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.. INSULT -f INJURY.
Fastidious F ish : “  I don’t know if you’re aware of it, 

young fellow, but that worm was a stale one! ”

Vol. XI.—1.
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CHAPTElt I.
THE CALL ACROSS THE SEAS.

H |UT O Arbiter, a ivast bulk of shadow on the 
• k' 1 night, lay at anchor in the open

roadstead of Maldiva, Behind her 
the town was lighted as for a carnival, garishly. 
Now and again a rolling wave of sound from 
moving, excited crowds, eddied across the silent 
tide.

The black mass of the cruiser was marked by 
just two points of light, a dim riding lamp on 
the forestay, and aft a richer gleam touching 
the water from some unseen light in the cap
tain's cabin. A brooding, shadowy bulk, silent 
save for the occasional clank of fire-rakes deep 
within it, and, rarer still, subdued echoing calls 
along the great decks. No village in all green 
England lay quieter after nightfall, and yet 
at the blast of a bugle over eight hundred men 
could rally round the guns.

Two bells had not long been struck when the 
sentry on the fore-bridge halted abruptly, peered

By GEORGE HAWLEY.
Illustrated by tl̂ e Author.

intently at the dark surface of the sea, and 
then loudly hailed a boat.

“ The British Consul,” rang back sharp and 
clear to his hail.

The answer had barely died away before the 
shadowy figures of the watch slipped to the 
gangway. The visitor mounted briskly to the 
deck, and, without halting, passed with the 
lieutenant towards the after cabin, the ships- 
corporal's lantern making play of bars of light 
and shadow along their path.

As silently as they had assembled, the watch 
melted away; but the decks sounded with a 
muffled hum of many voices for some little time. 
Once more shouldering his rifle, the sentry re
sumed his walk; reaching the starboard side he 
nodded towards the town lights. “ No end of 
trouble brewing somewhere; this is the third 
time old Spreadeagle’s been here to-day, and 
third time does it, so they say. But— what’s the 
good o’ thinking? Come day, go day, anyhow.”

Indifferently cheerful, he noted the lights of 
the town, dwelt on them as lighting up possible 
bars and much-desired bottled beer; but not one 
thought flitted through his careless mind of 
what might happen, and yet, within forty-eight 
hours, on that same deck, he, black with smoke 
and sweat, would be stumbling over heaped 
dead and wounded, his throat blistered past all 
shouting with acrid fumes of gun-fire and all 
his world of desire centred in a huge brass 
cylindered cartridge that had to be rolled,
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dragged, pushed, and flung into the gun breacli 
before he died.

In the after cabin, Francis Hugh Campion, 
captain of H.M.S. first-class cruiser Arbiter, 
sat before a table loaded with official books and 
correspondence. Now and again he rose, and, 
pacing up and down, dictated a letter to his 
clerk.

The sentry's challenge reached as far as the 
open ports, and the captain, halting in his walk, 
caught the answer. He dismissed Ins clerk with 
a gesture, and presently the sentry opened the 
cabin door, and the lieutenant announced his 
visitor.

The British Consul, hot with haste, and ex
citement showing in every gesture, held out a 
long yellow envelope to Captain Campion.

“ From the Admiral, West Indies Station,” 
cried he.

“ Anything fresh on shore?” asked Campion, 
as he deliberately and neatly opened the en
velope with a paper-knife.

“ Fighting has begun,” cried the Consul. “ J 
have also reliable information that the Argen
tines have crossed the Rio Uruguay.”

“ Marvellous are the ways of these people,” 
said Captain Campion. “ I thought they had 
settled to arbitrate.”

“ Which didn’t suit the Germans at all. They 
have forced the pace and hope to seize territory 
if anv of their colonists are attacked by either 
party ’’

At this vehement statement a ghost of a 
smile lurked in Campion’s eyes. He unfolded 
the telegram. The message was in cypher, but 
when Campion had decoded it, even his trained 
face betrayed some anxiety as he read :

“ Proceed to sea at all costs and stop the three 
new Uruguayan gunboats (description below). 
They have left the Tyne after declaration of war 
between Argentine and Uruguay. They shipped 
men at Bremerhaven, and possibly ammunition. 
Have been sighted off Cape Roche on the 13th by 
steamer just arrived Port Royal, 18th. Captain 
says there were four, but could not be certain. 
Am detaching squadron to join you.”

Campion drew his chair to the desk, seized a 
pen and wrote an acknowledgment, handing it 
to his visitor as he rose to dismiss him.

“ I ’m for the sea,”  said the captain.
His visitor knew his man too well to press 

Campion for details.
They passed out together, Campion instruct

ing him as to the protection of British subjects 
in the Uruguayan State.

“ No half measures,” he concluded, “ if the 
Germans come in conflict with any British 
rights.”

With that the Consul stepped into his gig, and 
e v e n  while the bowmen pushed off from the

cruiser's side, orders flew along her dark deck. 
The boatswain’s whistle rose shrilly on the night; 
lamp signals flashed from her masts i.> recall 
the shore-leave people. Already hundreds of 
bare feet raced and pattered on the iron decks 
and ladders. Already the stoke-hole resounded 
to the clang of fire-rakes and shovels. Already 
the w'indlass hove home the slack of the pon
derous cable, and presently the boatswain called 
to the first lieutenant, and he in turn—

“ Pass the word that the anchor is up and 
down.”

Midshipman Hewitt, scurrying in the dark, 
bewailed his sad lot of broken sleep.

“ Just my miserable luck,” groaned he, "iiu 
shore-leave to-morrow! and there’s Tommy 
Brown just bursting with purple luck all the 
time. Shouldn’t wonder, too, if he isn’t in a 
bulgy scrimmage on his own, and’U get left 
behind.”

A true prophet spoke there, but with this 
important reservation. Tommy had been in the 
thick of it, but now, putting into action the old 
adage that discretion is the better part of 
valour, he was in full retreat.

CHAPTER II.
IN W H I C n  M I D S H I P M E N  TAKE CH ARGE OF A FFAIR S 

OF STATE.

N shore, in the town of Maldiva, all the 
world was afoot and pressing towards 
the Plaza Grand, and in that place 
more particularly to the northern side. 

Here lay the centre of excitement. The 
Government buildings filled up the whole of this 
side, and every window from the dormer to the 
basement was lit up as for a festival.

Above a sea of heads and gesticulating arms, a 
man, swung from a travelling wire cable, painted 
in hot haste a*iine of words on a long strip of 
white linen which had been stretched across the 
whole length of the facade. From the roof of a 
building at the other side of the Plaza, an electric 
search-light cast a powerful ray upon the writ
ing. It was the first bulletin from the troops.

The babel of voices was deafening. Men 
jumped upon the cafe chairs, climbed lamps 
and shop fronts; pulled one another on to por
ticoes, sun-blinds— anything and everything that 
would give them a coign of vantage.

To all these people the bulletin was as a strong 
and heady wine, but the cafe of “ All the 
Nations,” modestly retired by itself in the south
west corner of the Plaza, was conspicuous by 
the calm and temperate air of its customers. 
On its frontage, the orange trees lined a de
serted side-walk. Its marble tables had no more 
than half a score of guests all told, and t h e s e
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latter, to a man, were seamen of the Narrow 
Seas, and eight of the ten would therefore be of 
British nationality. At a table close to the 
shading trees a couple of men sat alone. Their 
smart and well-fitting uniforms, and their 
big night coats, neatly folded on a neighbouring 
chair, gave them a quiet air of distinction. 
They eyeu the tumultuous scene in front with a 
fine and tolerant humour. The elder man was 
the staff-surgeon, and his companion the third 
lieutenant of the Arbiter, returning from seeing 
off the commander, who had departed on sick 
leave that evening. The younger of the two 
men translated between-whiles the writing on 
the scroll. As the sign-writer finished his 
task, he turned a startled face upon his com
panion, and exclaimed :

" Doctor That looks extremely serious."
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His friend, a well-set-up, compact, and clean
shaven man, laughed heartily.

“ I should rather say, Hilyard, that it has the 
flavour of' a London ha’penny paper headline; 
but translate the thing again, please.”

“ Enemy surrounded on the Rio Columbiano 
immense slaughter.”

“ Rio Columbiano,” said the doctor slowly and 
dropping his voice. “ By Jove, H ilyard! I’m 
honestly sorry. Isn’t that the river where your 
friends have'their Estancia?”

Lieutenant Hilyard nodded gravely and took 
a deep breath. His sweetheart’s home was in 
the very centre of the battlefield. It had given 
the name to the fight. For some few moments 
the young fellow gave way to the baleful pic
tures which the situation had conjured up in his 
mind's eye, but the reassuring voice of the 
doctor recalled him.

“ If the other side had won in this skirmish 
there would be some cause for anxiety about your 
friends. But as it is, the State officials here 
know by all things possible that it is their last 
act if they meddle with English subjects.”  

“ Then,”  broke in Hilyard, “ we had better 
make our way to the President and warn him.” 

“ Better still, go on board and inform the 
captain. He won’t leave any doubt in the 
President’s head as to what is to be done; and 
done on the instant in this case.”

Even while they were talking they had risen 
and were putting on their coats. The doctor 
placed some silver on the table, for every waiter 
had joined the cheering mob. As they gained 
the roadways ami began to press through the 
skirts of the crowd, the doctor caught his friend 
by the arm.

“ Those youngsters,” he cried, “ they have 
given us the slip after all. No matter, just 
now,”  he added, “ they must take their chance 
and trust to luck. Bear to the left, Hilyard,”  
he continued aloud, “ there’s a little opposition 
under weigh by the smashing of the crockery in 
there.”

They steered clear of the crush, which was 
now setting towards the sound of riot in a cafe. 
Bottles were flying, and hoarse shouts of execra
tion came shrilly from the spot. The crowd in
side was too dense for any accurate glance to be 
had of the fight. On a sudden, every light in 
the rafe was doused in an instant. The doctor 
caught a glimpse of this swift transformation 
as they were on the point of leaving the Plazn.

“ T h a t”  commented he, “ is the handiwork of 
some skilful operator, and 1 should not wonder 
either but what those youngsters are mixed up in 
the scrimmage,” he concluded, and half turned 
to retrace his steps.

But there was no time to waste over nTidship 
men. The doctor hastened after the young 
lieutenant, who had now entered the southern 
exit of the Plaza.

In the cafe, trampling over broken bottles, an 
' angry crowd cursed the sudden darkness, and 

the ensuing occultation of their antagonists, and 
this left them but little breath to vent their 
rage when they collided with the overturned 
chairs and tables.

The kitchen, which joined the far end of the 
cafe, had a window opening into a small yard. 
It was a deep shaft of a place walled about by 
the adjoining buildings, and the only outlet lay 
five stories above, and the only means thereto 
was by way of a water-pipe on the street wall. 
Clinging to this, and on the level of the fourth 
floor, were two white-trousered figures.

The topmost youngster found a safe foothold 
on a small window close to the spout, and, as 
good fortune left it, the further half of the 
window was ajar. Only just in time, they both 
scrambled through it. Below, the enemy had 
gained the yard. Never were men more con
founded. Candles had been obtained, and threw 
a light on the sheer sides of the buildings. How 
had they gone? Not a window broke the walls 
lower than thirty feet from the basement. 
The iron fall-pipe .was utterly out of the ques
tion^—-no boy could squeeze himself in that. The 
brickwork was mostly glazed tiles. The crowd 
that wished to vent its vengeance on the boys 
who had turned out the gas, were filled with 
amazement.

Snatching a last peep at the sea of up
turned faces, the youngsters softly closed the 
window and prepared to survey their new sur
roundings. Profound darkness was about them. 
For some minutes nothing but their stealthy 
movements broke the silence; then there was a 
sudden and sharp gasp, and a heavy crash re
sounded in the place.

“ Piccy 1” called Tommy, in a bated whisper.
Barely had a muffled groan answered him 

when a door somewhere in the building was 
opened, and an uncertain light flickered from 
above. Tommy, crouching on all fours, saw by 
the dim light his chum Piccy staunching a 
bleeding nose at tlie* bottom of a short flight of 
stairs.

Whoever it was that had been alarmed, pre
sently, as all remained quiet, became reassured 
and closed the door again. But Tommy had had 
time and light enough to note thpir bearings. 
They were not in a room at all, but on a landing 
in the stairs. Tommy had reached the upward 
flight, while Piccy had marched to the down 
flight.
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Cautiously recommencing their journey, after 
much crawling and stealthy creeping down many 
flights of stairs, they found themselves hemmed 
in by a stone-paved corridor.

At the far end, a strong and pungent odour 
assailed their nostrils. On applying their eyes 
to the keyhole of a door, they discovered both 
darkness and a reinforced strength of 
acrid odour. The door was unlocked. Inch 
by inch they opened it, and at length 
gingerly entered the room. Their hands now 
came in contact with porcelain surfaces, and 
soon, as they rose to their feet at the farther 
end, with a perfect network of wires. Here 
also they arrived at a short flight of stairs u 
reaching upwards. Mounting these, the sound ' 
of voices leached them, mingled nhw and again 
with an intermittent metallic clicking.

“ P iccy ! you conspirator, we’ve hit upon a 
telegraph office, and, yes, we turned to the right 
when we retired from the cafS. Well, I ’ m jolly 
certain that we’ re now mixed up and out of 
soundings in the Government Buildings.”

Just then, as if to verify their position, a 
hoarse roar from the outside multitude came like 
the roll of breakers on a shore.

“ They sound hungry,”  said Tommy. “ We 
must make a departure from the lee-side, if our 
poor little bones are to rest in peace on board 
to-night, poor wandering boys that we are !”

A trap-door was above their heads, and here 
they found light, but also, to counterbalance that 
evil, a snug shelter.

They liad emerged, as they could see at a 
glance, behind a long counter in an office. A 
single gas-jet lit up a desk at the far end, and 
here, at a telegraph instrument, a clerk was 
assiduously spelling out a message. Close to 
him a man in naval nniform sat smoking a 
cigar.

From the vantage of a half-closed door in the 
counter, the boys had a clear view of the two 
men. ‘

“ That’s an ‘ Imitator,’ ” whispered Tommy, 
after a sharp glance through the door.

The German naval lieutenant, or the “ Imi
tator,”  as the middies called his kind, was wait
ing for any wire that told of the first attack, or 
what could be construed as such, on any German 
subject, and particularly on any German colonist 
whose farm stood on the banks of the Rio Lru- 
guay. The 11th Regiment should be crossing 
the river that night. So far the only telegram 
that had arrived mentioned news of but little 
interest to the German. It came from the tele
graph office near the ferry at the junction of 
the Rio Columbiano with Rio Uruguay, and it 
ran :— “ Outposts are firing on Argentines across

the river,”  This, and no more, was the foundation 
of the bulletin in the Plaza.

Suddenly a call rang out from the next instru
ment. The clerk began to write, throwing the 
slips to the officer as he finished them.

“ Uruguayan regiment has attacked the 
1 Estancia Columbiano,’ owner, John Ferguson, 
British subject. Cannot find out reason. 
Estancia is on fire and a survivor just passed 
here. '  Schultz.”

The officer gathered up the slips and prepared 
to depart, but he had only reached out his 
hand for his coat when another jangling 
call rang out from the same instrument. The 
message came to hand slowly, and with many 
breaks, though its whole length did not fill one 
slip. As the clerk finished, the German held 
out his hand for it. The operator, hesitating, 
explained : “ This is for the English warship, 
Arbiter.”

“ Then,”  said the officer, with cool insistence, 
“ [ can leave it as my boat passes her.”

He threw on his big coat, thrust the telegram 
into his pocket, and hurried out.

The midshipmen had been watching and listen
ing. They had seen the hesitation of the clerk 
over the second message, and heard beyond dis
pute, in the midst of the foreign babble, the 
name of their ship. To reason was hut a waste 
of time.

The German had hardly stepped over the 
threshold before Tommy had seized and slung a 
stone ink bottle through a big window at the 
end of the room. As the plate-glass rattled on 
the desk, the clerk flew away in dismay. Behind 
his back, two crouching figures bounded through 
the door and hurried after the German.

The door opened into a street at the back of 
the Grand Plaza. Once clear of the public 
buildings the thoroughfare became quite changed 
in character. It narrowed, and was dirty and ill- 
paved, while the houses hereabouts were 
squalid, square-fronted tenements of the working 
people. Still narrower alleys branched from this 
street, and these, by the strong smell of tar, 
ropes, and oils, ran down towards the harbour.

The midshipmen, stealthily following the 
German at some fifty paces, saw with delight 
the man swing down one of these alleys.

“ Leg it, Piccy,”  cried Tommy. So, without 
questioning, Piccy followed his leader down a 
parallel alley. A sharp, hot spurt brought them 
to a cross passage, connecting the one they were 
in with that which the German was traversing. 
But at the farther end of their passage they 
found the footway completely blocked by a long
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line of casks. Scrambling oxer these, they 
peeped into the alley. Ahead, unde'r a dingy 
lamp, they sighted their quarry talking to 
another man—a chance wayfarer, by the officer's 
gestures, xvho inquired his way.

“ Now what do we d o?” asked Piccy.
“ I ’ m going to run out head down and basket 

him, and you’ il follow up, You must grab the 
telegram; it’s in his right-hand pocket, remem
ber.”

“ Isn’t he a trifle big to capsize5” asked Piecv, 
doubtfully.

“ Perhaps he is, a 
little. Still, it’ s the sud- • 
denness that does it.”

Piccy, not quite con- 
xdnced of possible suc
cess by this manoeuvre, 
looked forlornly around 
for a cudgel of some 
kind. As he hunted for 
a weapon, he found that 
the casks were wedged.
The first in the tier 
moved under his hand.

“ Tommy,”  he said,
“ couldn’t we run a cask 
on him ?”

" Je-hoop ! ” c r i e d  
Tommy. “ Done! Yon 
hold the cask; I ’ ll pull 
the xvedges— right? Noxv 
shove like an engine 
xvhen I shout. Here he

fc 44 Icomes !
The heavy footfall of 

the officer approached.
As he came in sight.
Tommy gave an appal
ling yell, and down ran 
the cask at full tilt. As 
it xvent, the boys found 
it leave their hands— 
the passage was on an 
incline. At their heels 
trundled a procession of 
hurrying casks.

Tommy’s shout had 
brought the officer to a 
stand, and on the in
stant he was struck and 
flung headlong into the 
gutter. Regardless of 
the tumbling crowd of 
casks, the boys threw 
themselves upon him, 
and the telegram was 
theirs. Rut the German

was now on his feet, and with a roar like a charg
ing bull he drew his sxvord and threatened the 
midshipmen. This time retreat in good order 
seemed out of the question. They were trapped 
by their own device !

Fronting the narrow passage from xvhich they 
had rushed, the alley fell back the width of a 
small house, and this, by the sounds of a sea- 
chorus rumbling within, was a public house. The 
scattered casks held the boys in this recess.

.Sxvord in hand, the officer rushed furiously

I1IF. ROYS IT AD A CLEAR VIEXV OF THE TWO MEN.
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towards them. They dodged, but the big sword 
and the man’s long arm commanded by a single 
step of liis foot the full breadth of the entrance.

“ To me,” he shouted, “ geef de telegrab.”
“ See you blest, old Sauerkraut,”  responded 

Tommy, cheerfully, as he jumped on a cask and 
felt the low eaves for a chunk of tile; but the 
mortar was as hard as flint.

“ I keel you eef you do not,”  and the officer 
made a workmanlike pass within half a foot of 
Tommy’s head. The latter blinked, and put 
another cask between himself and the sword.

“ Piccy,” he whispered hurriedly, “ you’ve got 
the ball. When I get a chance I ’m going to shove 
a cask on him, then you bolt— you’ ve got to, you 
idiot,”  he added, as he saw his chum’s mouth 
framing a big “ NO.”

For some few minutes they dodged in and out 
of the casks, ever clearing the glittering blade, 
and ever hearing the sickening hiss of it in the 
air. The German was a wily antagonist, and for 
all their feinting he kept his advantage. But 
at last Tommy arrived behind the particular cask 
he required. Dropping short, he sent it down 
on the man, and made a feint as if to run. A 
sick shudder wrung him; the wind of the sword 
had fanned his cheek.

Piccy, however, had gone clear, and Tommy 
heard his triumphant yell, as he rushed down 
the alley. Then he began a dance for life.

The German, having only one to attack, now 
commenced a forward movement. In and out 
sprang Tommy, but every instant losing ground. 
He was slowly being driven into a corner. The 
German, his coolness gone, raved for the tele
gram.

“ You’re a thief,” cried Tommy, with his back 
to the wall.

At this the man gave  ̂a vicious grunt, and 
shortened his sword to thrust, but even as his 
arm drew back, a door in the side wall opened, 
and a man, leaping out, drove straight from the 
shoulder a horrid blow on the officer’s jaw. The 
German went down like a log, the sword point 
going sideways, but the hilt struck Tommy square 
over the eyes, and Midshipman Brown fell 
headlong on the top of him.

CHAPTER III.
A R M E D  AND M A N N ED AND READY.

S Tommy fell, three other figures dashed 
. up. The first comer bent over Tommy 

and raised his head. The others, look
ing over his shoulder, saw a face 

streaked with blood.
“ Did the sword' point touch him, Benson?” 

cried one of them.

“ No, doctor, only the hilt caught him,”  
answered Benson, the boatswain of the Arbiter, 

“ Good. That’s luck. Hilyard, your handker
chief, and one of you strike a match.”

And without more ado the doctor examined 
the wound, and with quick and skilful hands 
bandaged Tommy’ s head.

“ That will do till we get him on board. But 
what about this man?” and Dr. Hattie pointed 
to the huddled form of the German, who was 
groaning and feebly clutching at the casks.

“ I hit him,” said the boatswain.
“ So I see,”  said the doctor suavely, his hand 

on his chin, “ and if his jaw isn’t a first-class 
fracture I know no surgery.”

It' was as the doctor had said—the jaw was 
smashed at the inner angle. Placing the man 
in a more comfortable position, Dr. Hattie 
quietly took stock of the officer’s badges.

“ Bo’sun,”  said he, “ do you know anything 
of this extraordinary affair?”

“ No, sir, save I ’d just looked into this tavern 
for a drink, and after a while I heard a scuttling 
round and round, and then a youngster piping. 
So out I popped—saw this hulk with sword at 
the short to thrust—so course I hit clean.”  

“ Nothing cleaner,”  quoth the doctor, rubbing 
his chin. “ But there’s dirty weather brewing 
«o mend it. He’ s a German. Hilyard, what’s 
young Stanmore’s explanation of this skir
mish ?

“ Hold a minute, though,” continued the 
doctor, “ young Brown is coming round.”

PiCcy was by his chum’s side on the instant, 
and liis voice recalled Tommy’ s scattered wits.

“ The telegram, did you save i t ? ” he cried. 
For answer, Piccy thrust the crumpled envelope 
in the doctor’s hand.

“ It ’s for our ship, and that beast there stole it, 
sir.”

Another match was struck. The doctor read 
the address on the telegram and then handed the 
missive to the lieutenant.

“ Hilyard, this is for you.”
The young lieutenant read the dispatch, and 

then, with a horror-stricken face, thrust it into 
the doctor’s hands. Dr. Hattie read by the aid 
of a match :—

“ Send help. Troop* have attached our estamiu. 
Uncle is dead—have escaped here—farm burnimj. 
—Sancy Clitheroe.”

The two men looked at each other for a 
moment in complete silence; then they both 
turned to Piccy, and in a few minutes had 
learned the history of the telegram.

“ If that man,”  cried Hilyard, pointing to the 
German, “ were only standing u p !”

“ Softly,”  murmured the doctor. "W e are in
Voi. XI.—S.
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deep waters yet, and it's extremely advisable 
that we get ail armoured deck under our feet as 
early as possible. You lead off, Hilyard. My 
business lies here as yet,”  and he began to busy 
himself with the stricken man, as became the 
duty of his cloth.

The brawny bo’sun lifted Tommy like a mere 
feather, and, headed by the lieutenant, they set 
out for the jetty.

Dr. Hattie patched up the German officer to 
the best of his* ability, and overtook his com
panions just as they emerged from the alley upon 
the shore side of the town. Fronting them lay 
the palisade of the landing jetty, from which all 
ship’s boats had to embark their crews. A 
couple of dim lamps served to show the entrance, 
and no more. Round this, a crowd of angry 
bluejackets were hammering at the gates, and 
shouting threats of vengeance on the guard in
side.

“ Ah ! ’’ cried the doctor, cocking his head like 
a horse in a bearing rein, “ The night begins to 
waken ! Here’s your turn arrived, Hilyard.” 
But already the lieutenant’s voice rang out clear 
and sharp. At the sound the tumult fell dead. 
Instinctively the men straightened, saluted, and 
took shape of line.

"VVliat does this mean?” cried Hilyard.
“ Ships making signal of recall, sir,”  cried one.
“ And these ’ere sentries,”  added another, 

“ won’t let us into the boats neither, sir.”
Both spoke truly, in the distance the recall 

signals flashed from the cruiser's cross yard, and 
Hilyard, calling at the gates for admittance, was 
met by a curt refusal from the sentry, and 
ordered to fall back on the instant.

“ Good,” murmured the doctor to himself, but 
Hilyard, that call for help ever crying aloud 
within his brain, and the cruiser’s urgent signal 
flashing in his eyes, was goaded nigh to madness 
by the taunting voice of the sentry.

“ Men ! ” he cried, “ hunt for arms over yonder 
in those engine shops.”  ’

They leapt like a breaking wave; were over 
the wall and back again in a trice armed with 
bars and rods of iron, while many carried in 
addition broken fire bars and rods for missiles. 
Tommy, staggering to his feet, ordered a stalwart 
bluejacket to give him his weapon, a six-foot 
length of steel drill-rod ; as he took it, he actually 
reeled beneath its weight, but a pair of firm 
arms lifted and carried him behind some tim
bers.

“ There, my juvenile fire-eater,”  said the 
doctor, “ if you move an inch from here before 
I send for you, on my word of honour I ’ll give 
you sick bay for a month, and a brain fever!”

Meanwhile, under the direction of the lieu

tenant, an old lower mast had been hauled off a 
lumber heap Ropes were cut from bales to make 
slings, and in an incredibly short space of time 
fifty pairs of arms lifted up the battering ram 
and moved to the gate.

“ Take your time from me—one, two, three,” 
cried Hilyard. “ Now, down with the g a te !”

At his cry, the ponderous spar strhek home, 
and the barricade fell in a pile of matchwood. 
Each man had looped his end of the sling, and 
carried his weapon through it like a cross piece, 
so that on the spar being dropped it was to hand 
again at once.

Following their leader, they charged in a com
pact body at the run, and before the guard, now 
scampering out at the sentry’s shot and the riot 
of the battering ram, could form up, the blue
jackets had surrounded them.

The doctor, a non-combatant, so to speak, and 
coming in at the tail-end, coolly, as became him, 
caught sight of a window opening in the back 
of tho guard-house, and at this a soldier, squar
ing his shoulders to a blow, held a bugle to his 
lips. Behind him a dark-faced officer cursed him 
to his work.

Dr. Hattie, quick as light, stretched out an 
arm from the shadow’ and plucked the bugle 
from the soldier’s hands.

“ Do you speak French, s ir?” he asked quietly 
of the officer in that language.

The officer swore heartily in Spanish, but 
answered him in French.

“ That is fortunate,”  cheerfully' continued the 
doctor, “ because it will save you all being blown 
to bits. You are incredulou^. Good ! But it 
is convincing when you are in bits—eh? You 
sec the lights on that cruiser? Well, the guns 
were trained on here before dark; fire another 
shot, call another man, and we’ ll signal. Per
fectly understandable? Good. • I’m delighted 
to meet with such quick intuition.”

With that Dr. Hattie returned the bugle, and 
with a quiet, steady glare into the sullen eyes of 
the officer, moved out of the lamp light and 
returned to Tommy.

In that short space of time Lieutenant. Hil
yard had embarked the whole of his men, save 
those holding the guard in chock. As the doctor 
marched up with Tommy in his arms, the last 
boat was ready, and the rear guard embarked in 
turn.

“ Now, men,”  cried Hilyard, “ pull steady and 
no haste till I give the word.”

With intense repression he waited till the jetty- 
had dropped astern some distance, and the 
obscurity hid their movements.

“ Men,”  cried he, “ we are racing for the lives 
of some English people. Rut your backs to it—
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every ounce in your bodies. Doctor, double bank 
your boat oars.”

The ash oars flashed and dipped, the boats 
lifted with a groaning thud, the sharp pant of 
fifty hard-breathing men broke as one sound, 
and presently the lieutenant'cried : —

“ Bows ! way enough,”  and under 'his breath 
lie added softly to himself,” Thank God we are 
here.”

The scant ceremony of Hilyard’s “ Come on 
board, sir,” caused the first lieutenant, busy as 
he was, to stare after his retreating back with 
astonishment, but Dr. Hattie, in a few words, 
smoothed over the unintentional affront.

“ T m  ! ” remarked Mr. Tautbridge, “ I don’ t 
know, doctor, but what I might not turn my 
sword buttons on the Admiral himself for a girl 
like Miss Clitheroe— but who is this from the 
wars? ”

“ Come on board, sir,”  said Midshipman Brown 
saluting, but oscillating like a drunken man.

The first lieutenant put his hands behind him, 
and bending his long length stiffly at the hips, 
looked down on Tommy’s blood-smeared face.

“ Are you aware, sir, that your head is the 
property of His Majesty’s Service. No? I 
imagined not ! Doctor, did you ever know any of 
these young gentlemen come under your hands 
from service aboard?” -

“ But rarely,” answered the doctor.
“ You have the advantage of me, sir, for in all 

the bounds of my experience, I never met one 
who did. Now what new diplomatic trouble has 
Mr. Brown put on the fire to brew for u s? ”

Tommy winced. Trouble was looming ahead 
when the first luff sailed free on a polite wind. 
But the doctor interrupted with a laugh.

“ Mr. Brown has merely robbed a German 
lieutenant. Perfectly truef,’ ’ added the doctor 
with grim cheerfulness as Mr. Tautbridge gave 
a startled whistle. “ However, lie’s my patient 
at present, so my orders first,” he concluded 
with a bow, and as the junior surgeon had 
arrived he handed Tommy over to him.

“ I'll be down in a moment—clean the wound— 
prepare for stitching.”  Then, turning to the 
first luff.

“ Mr. Taut bridge, a word privately,”  and lie 
gave a quick and succinct account of the boy's 
lime on shore.

" ’ 1*111 ! ” said the lieutenant. “ Don’t sec any
thing to worry about. Served him right. You 
would have hit the German too? ”

“ Oh. nothing less," laughed the doctor. " But 
look into the matter. These boys seized a tele
gram from his person.”

“ Yes. so would I if it were for our ship, sir,”  
and lie blew out his cheeks angrily.

“ But observe. On tho boy’s admission, he was 
going to the jetty where our boats were lying. 
He could say lie was going to give it us.’ ’

“ He could say so for a whole month of leap 
years. I wouldn’ t believe him.”

“ Quite so ! yet— ” and here the doctor lifted 
a forefinger and looked with his hanging judge 
air at Mr. Tautbridge—“ his saying so would put 
us all in the wrong.”

“ And even if it does, doctor, there will be 
no fighting, not aver this affair. The German 
Navy is too small as yet, and too scattered into 
the bargain.”

The doctor weighed his remark, for the lieu
tenant, beyond dispute, was a master of the 
powers and capabilities of the larger fleets. His 
spirits were dashed. He had desired Mr. Taut- 
bridge’s opinion, and that opinion had quenched 
an ever-craving need within him. The judicial 
face of the doctor masked a soul of turbulent 
desire for leadership and battle.

He turned to go, but paused another moment. 
“ By the way,”  lie said, “ how could our men have 
signalled for assistance from the je t ty ? ”

“ Had they a signal lam p?”
“ Not to my knowledge.”
“ Nor a flare? ”
“ No.”  .
“ Well, they couldn’t— except by putting off 

to us. There were no rifles allowed, so they 
couldn’t fire.”

"Thank you,”  said the doctor, and hastened 
away to the sick boy. But nevertheless lie 
smiled meditatively to himself.

Mr. Tautbridge solemnly tramped in isolated 
grandeur on the deck. All had fallen to complete 
stillness; the last cheep and chirp of the boat 
tackles had died away, and the last thud of the 
ropes coiling ended. But from far deeps fifty 
feet below him, the fire rakes still clanked un
ceasingly. He had just cast an eye on the 
escape pipe for the fiftieth time when a quick 
footstep came behind him.

“ Mr. Tautbridge," said the clear voice of the 
captain, “ man and arm the launch and the 
steanr pinnace. I’ m sending sixty men on 
shore.”

In a minute the boatswain’s whistle echoed 
down the hatchways.

Soon a dark crowd was mustering on the port 
side. The creak of belts, the snapping of buckles, 
the jar of rifle butts on the decks, came and went 
unceasingly as the men hitched their belts and 
bandoliers to easy fitting. Lieutenant Hilyard. 
now dressed in marching order, gave the word of 
command. The rapid calling of numbers from 
the men followed, then, with a lantern, he 
minutely inspected their appointments Another
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FOLLOWING HILYARD, THEY CHARGED AT THE RDX.

‘ quick command and the boats were lowered to 
the water. The stores followed, then, in file, the 
men descended.

With no more words than a parting “ Good
night, Hilyard,”  from Captain Campion, and- 
“ Good-night, sir,”  in reply, the boats put off 
.and began their hazardous voyage.

They had barely cleared the thrusting ram. 
when, with a roar, the steam pipes opened 
on the cruiser, and at that the last of the cable 
rumbled through the hause-pipe. Round swept 
her bows, and soon ship and boats were lost to 
sight of one another.

CHAPTER IV.
V N 1 G II T ATTACK.

T sunset, on the same evening, a solitary 
horseman drew rein on the last ridge 
of the Cuchilla Ombre.

Though dusty with long travel, the 
horseman was gay with bright attire. A long 
black and orange-striped cloak hung from his 
shoulders to the high Spanish saddle, mak
ing a splendid background to set off his 
yellow shirt and richly-embroidered panta

loons, these latter being upheld 
by a silken scarf of many 
colours. Boots of soft foal-skin 
showed the smallness of his feet. 
Coiled on the saddle peak, and 
ready to his hand, lay a supple 
length of plaited horse-hair rope; 
this latter gave his rank and 
occupation—he was a wandering 

Guacho of the plains. '
The horseman slowly turned his head to take 

in every point of the land below him. For some 
minutes he carefully scrutinised the long shadows 
which were already creeping over the plains, as 
if to find some landmark to guide him in his 
descent.

To the westward, and twenty miles away, the 
plain was bounded by a winding steel-blue ribbon, 
the famous Rio Uruguay. Beyond this again, all 
was Argentine territory, shapeless and dim with 
coming night and the rising mists. Between the 
river and the plateau the ground was intersected 
by many small streams, all trending to join the 
largest river. For the most part, it was an arid, 
sun-burnt plain, but on the borders of the streams 
greener patches chequered the monotonous red- 
grey, and here and there willows grew in clumps 
on their banks, while, in the level parts, long 
stretches of marshy ground made a traveller’s 
road full of long detours.

The Guacho at last found the mark he looked 
for—a single, w’hite, and shapeless speck to the 
ordinary eye, hut he knew it for the estancia of 
•lolin Ferguson. There lay his journey’s end, 
and not improbably Aqua Ardiente, for the
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Guaeho brought news to the estancia of a pure
bred mare that could be had on a Brazilian border 
farm—a mere journey of five hundred miles. 
But then he was a Guacho.

He was on the point of starting again, when 
his glance fell upon something a few miles south 
of the estancia. The sun dipped lower every 
instant, and already the dusk lay deep in the 
Uruguaian plain. Strain as he would, his keen 
eyes were now at fault. Once he could have 
sworn that a long, glittering flash came from the 
object, but the night fell deeper, and, as he 
stared, the sun dipped below the horizon, and 
the plain was drowned in shadow.

He pricked his horse, and away he bounded, 
his long, black hair streaming in the wind. Pre
sently he was lost to sight as the track wound 
round a rocky spur, Soon, too, the last echo of 
his horse’s hoofs had died away. But ride as 
he might, there would be no Aqua Ardiente for 
Henrico Ribas that night, nor even resting 
place.

The estancia of John Ferguson had changed its 
business these last five years. Once it had been 
a cattle-rearing farm, but good luck following 
on the better thing, shrewd knowledge, had 
thrown in the Scotchman’s way a speedier road to 
wealth. In his journeyings to and fro he had 
discovered that a rich vein of rock, bearing 
amethysts, which lay in Argentine ground,- 
cropped up again among the foot-hills at the 
back of his farm.

Mining had now taken the place of cattle
rearing, but his niece, Nancy Clitheroe, still 
kept up a fine stud of horses and sufficient cattle 
for the needs of the labourers about the farm, 
and in the mine.

True, it was a lonely life enough in that iso
lated corner of the plain, but then hope grew all 
the richer, and the holiday visits to the seaport 
towns in the Plate estuary were events to count 
the days by, and no visitor was more welcome 
than Nancy Clitheroe in any town from Moldon- 
ado to Colonia.

Lieutenant Hilyard had first met Nancy Clith
eroe blooming alone among the dark senoritas at 
a garden fete given by the British Consul in 
Monte Video, and soon he was a bold suitor for 
her hand. That he was not the only ambitious 
man was as certain as rod cheeks were scarce in 
Uruguay.

To the westward of the estancia, and border
ing the Rio Uruguay for a league and a half on 
the Argentine side, lay the vast estate of Don 
Bolero. Many a time had this rich proprietor 
ridden down to the ferry, Guarda del Rio, and 
crossed to the Estancia Columbiano, where 
Nancy held her sway, and as many times he

*
had galloped back with sombre face. But at last 
Nancy made her open choice, and Don Bolero 
came no more to the ferryman at the Guarda 
del Rio. By day and night he brooded, and at 
last swore to himself that Nancy should be his 
wife.

No sooner had he set his purpose before him 
than fate placed the means in his hands. War 
broke out between the States. What easier now 
than for him to raid the isolated estancia? The 
men upon his estate could be numbered by the 
hundred, arms could be had by a word to 
the Government, dnd his labourers enrolled as a 
regiment. All the Uruguaian troops, so he had 
been informed, were massing eighty miles away 
to guard the expected attack from the regular 
army at a lower crossing. Thus the estancia 
was at his mercy. At once he put his scheme 
in train.

It was on this particular evening that the 
last Uruguaian regiment, marching to its ren
dezvous, passed a few miles westward of the 
estaucia.

What the Guacho’s lynx eyes had failed to re
solve on the dusky plain had been this command 
on the march near the half-forgotten crossing 
at the ferry. They were some 500 strong, A 
dusty, shoeless, ill-clothed >set of ragamuffins, 
but hardy as mountain goats. The flashing that 
had caught the Guacho’s eye had been the last 
rays of the setting sun striking on the bayonets 
as they defiled through the fringing willows on 
the river banks. At their heels trotted a herd 
of wild mares, their only food whilst on cam
paign. '

Presently the dusty column bore to the right, 
to avoid a long indentation of marshy ground, 
and this movement brought the distant hills in 
front. The last of the sunlight still fell redly 
on the higher ground, and the commander of the 
regiment, after a long and scrutinising glance, 
turned in his saddle and beckoned to his ad
jutant.

“ This son of the Evil One,” —pointing to an 
Indian at his bridle—“ tells me that up there lies 
the rich mine.”

“ I have heard it said,”  answered the adjut
ant, as he gazed at the far estancia among the 
foot-hills.

“  And we are not rich,”  said the commander.
“ Most true, your excellency; far from it. Our 

pay is like our hope of salvation— ’tis on paper 
as yet.”

“ It is but fair,”  said the other, with a leer, 
“ that, as Uruguay pours her riches into these 
foreigners’ pockets, we should gather the price 
of our services in their defence.”

His subordinate cast a long and avaricious
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look at tho farm. The red glow was fading from 
it.

“ Your excellency,”  at last said the adjutant, 
“ speaks with the wisdom of a council.”

And presently the two rogues settled their 
scheme. It would not take more than three 
hours to diverge from their route. Half <m hour

to pay their respects to the proprietor and gather 
toll, and thence one hour to the crossing.

Darkness had completely fallen in the lower 
grounds. Afar, a spark of light now glowed; a 
lamp had been lit in the Estancia Columbiano. 
The officers galloped after the regiment, which

had straightened its course again. A sharp order 
came, and they leant once more to the right, and, 
with the distant light for a guide, rapidly dis
appeared.

The light which shone so far across the plain, 
came from the sitting-room of the Estancia 

Columbiano, a modern ad
dition to the low, thick- 
walled building erected 
by dead and gone owners. 
Long rambling sheds, in 
the form of a long “ L ,” 
stretched away from the 
back, and from these the 
occasional stamping of 
horses’ hoofs broke the 
silence. In the barricades 
of the corral a large herd 
of cattle encumbered the 
ground, for it happened to 
be the branding season. 
Enclosing the whole, the 
rough-hewn wall of the 
corral, fringed with thick 
cactus and agave bushes, 
stretched in a long irregu
lar square.

The owner, a rugged old 
Scotchman, sat reading 
before a fire of peach- 
wood, while close to the 
lamp his niece Nancy sat 
writing to her heart’s de
sire, a smile upon her 
face, and joy within her.

Suddenly a dog barked 
in the corral. Uncle and 
niece looked at one an
other questioningly and 
listened. For some mo
ments the dog remained 
silent; then he broke 
out again, and half a 
dozen others joined in 
with the utmost vehem
ence.

John Ferguson strode to 
the windows In  t h e  
corral, the voices of the 
labourers were now beard 
striving to stop the din. 

Presently the sound of horses trotting rose 
above the uproar, and some one called outside 
the gate. A lantern had now been lighted, and 
Nancy saw in the open corral gate two horse
men, One wore a cocked hat and feathers, 
heavy bullion epaulettes on his shoulders, and a
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brightly-scoured sword scabbard at his side, 4 
The other boasted no more than a brass-buttoned 
tunic and a shako, but both men were grey with 
dust, and both ceremoniously greeted John Fer
guson.

“ Come in,”  cried ho in Spanish.
“ We are passing with our regiment, and pre

sent our humble selves to the rich owner of the 
Fstancia Columbiano.”

“ I don’t quite know about the riches,’ ’ said 
Ferguson, “ but it's a dry road by my own experi
ence. Some refreshments will not do you any 
harm nor your men either, if they’ re not too 
many.”

"Thanks, scfior, but your graciousness is pro
fuse. I am the commandant of the 11th Regi
ment, now oti its way to exterminate the last 
dog of the Argentines, and to protect also your 
esteemed self and estancia.”

“ But,”  cried Ferguson, “ the Guachos tell me 
that there’s not going to be any fighting round 
here. The troops are centring on Colonia.”

“ Qien sabe,” cried the commandant, “ but 
you have much wealth, and the Argentine 
country is not far.”

“ A h !” cried Ferguson, sharply, but com
manding his temper, he again pressed the coun
try hospitality on them. They were, however, 
in too much haste to stay. _

“ Yet,”  added the commandant, “ we shall be 
happy to halt, while your excellency acknow
ledges the consideration of our troops and the 
protection we afford you from attack.”

“ What on earth do you mean, senor?” cried 
Ferguson, with rising anger.

For a moment the two rogues blinked in open 
amazement at the obdurate Scotchman. Such 
temerity passed their understanding, and, worse 
still, raised their southern blood.

Then came a rapid pass of words, too con
fused for Nancy to follow from the window. 
Suddenly the blustering officer reached a quick 
hand to his sword, and in £he same instant her 
uncle struck heavily on the horse’s nose. The 
animal reared high and collided with the other 
horse, and both fell back. In the confusion the 
gate was slammed to and hastily barred.

“ Nance! my W inchester!” roared Ferguson. 
“ Jose, turn out the men: the arms are in the 
house.”  When Nancy ran out with the rifle, 
she found the dark yard full of running figures, 
and by the time she regained the door there 
was a crowd of yellow-eyed half-breeds and 
natives round her. But the firearms were 
hardly sufficient to arm more than twenty men. 
Kach man, however, had his long knife, which, 
at close quarters, was of far more deadly use 
than unv rifle. .

Scarcely had Ferguson posted his defenders 
than the noise of many fast-running bare feet 
came nearer.

“ Down with the g a te !” cried the command
ant, and the stout barricade groaned under the 
pressure of the soldiers. But not an inch 
budged the timbers, Ferguson jumped on a 
horse block and called back :

“ The first man that enters I shoot dead.” 
The officer brandished his sword and roared : 
“ Over, men ! Over, 1 sa y !”
The lamp was still burning in the room be

hind, so little was the art of defence under
stood by the inmates, and against its brightness 
John Ferguson stood black as ink. A shot rang 
out, but, though he jumped down unhurt, the 
lamp in the room fell from its chain. This first 
shot opened a hot fusillade, and under its cover 
the soldiers climbed the gate. John Ferguson 
levelled his rifle, and as the first seven men suc
cessively mounted they as quickly fell, four in
side and three outwards, dead or wounded.

But like a rising tide lapping over a reef, 
others mounted at far corners, and fierce yells 
and cries of pain mingled with the rattle of 
musketry. The long, keen-edged cuchillas of 
the defenders had begun their deadly work, ami 
to light them to it a rising flame now broke out 
in the house. The fallen lamp had fired the 
room.

From the first rush at the gate to the first 
successful footing of the enemy in the corral, 
the time had been so short that Nancy had 
barely reached the far defenders with a skirtful 
of cartridges. Turning round at the sudden 
light, her heart throbbed wildly at the sight 
of the burning room. Her courage had risen 
equal to the whistle of the shots, and the shrill 
cries of the combatants, but this new and most 
deadly enemy shook her like an ague.

Already the keen instinct of the horses had 
scented the common danger, and sharp, terrified 
whinnies and a frantic stamping of hoofs re
sounded from the stables. The smoke from the 
burning house rolled black across the corral 
and mingled with the fog-like rifle smoke. 
Through this pall, dark figures leapt to and 
fro, attacking and retreating, grappling hand 
to hand, falling and still fighting.

As Nancy leant against the stable wall to 
quieten the disorder of her fears, one man, a 
soldier, plunging from the murk with uplifted 
arms, struck blindly against the wall, and sank 
into a huddled mass at her feet. The dark hilt 
of a knife stood out stark between his shoulder 
blades.

Soon Naiiev discovered that the battle was 
slowly but surely going in one direction, and
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look at the farm The red glow was fading from 
it.

“ Vour excellency,”  at last said the adjutant, 
“ speaks with the wisdom of a council.”

And presently the two rogues settled their 
scheme. It would not take more than three 
hours to diverge from their route. Half »n hour

to pay their respects to the proprietor and gather 
toll, and thence one hour to the crossing.

Darkness had completely fallen in the lower 
grounds. Afar, a spark of light now glowed; a 
lamp had been lit in the Estancia Columbiano. 
The officers galloped after the regiment, which
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hail straightened its course again. A sharp order 
came, and they leant once more to the right, and, 
with the distant light for a guide, rapidly dis
appeared.

The light which shone so far across the plain, 
came from the sitting-room of the Estanciu 

Columbiano, a modern ad
dition to the low, thick- 
walled building erected 
by dead and gone owners. 
Long rambling sheds, in 
the form of a long “ L ,” 
stretched away from the 
back, and from these the 
occasional stamping of 
horses’ hoofs broke the 
silence. In the barricades 
of the corral a large herd 
of cattle encumbered the 
ground, for it happened to 
be the branding season. 
Enclosing the whole, the 
rough-hewn wall of the 
corral, fringed with thick 
cactus and agave bushes, 
stretched in a long irregu
lar square.

The owner, a rugged old 
Scotchman, sat reading 
before a fire of peach- 
wood, while close to the 
lamp his niece Nancy sat 
writing to her heart’s de
sire, a smile upon her 
face, and joy within her.

Suddenly a dog barked 
in the corral. Uncle and 
niece looked at one an
other questioningly and 
listened. For some mo
ments the dog remained 
silent; then he broke 
out again, and half a 
dozen others joined in 
with the utmost vehem
ence.

John Ferguson strode to 
the window. In  t h e  
corral, the voices of the 
labourers were now heard 
striving to stop the din. 

Presently the sound of horses trotting rose 
above the uproar, and some one called outside 
the gate. A lantern had now been lighted, and 
Nancy saw in the open corral gate two horse
men. One wore a cocked hat and feathers, 
heavy bullion epaulettes on his shoulders, and a
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brightly-scoured sword scabbard at his side. 4 
The other boasted no more than a brass-buttoned 
tunic and a shako, but both men were grey with 
dust, and both ceremoniously greeted John Fer
guson.

“ Come in,”  cried he in Spanish.
“ We are passing with our regiment, and pre

sent our humble selves to the rich owner of the 
Estancia Columbiano.”

“ I don’t quite know about the riches,’’ said 
Ferguson, “ but it’s a dry road by my own experi
ence. Some refreshments will not do you any 
harm nor your men either, if they’ re not too 
many.”

“ Thanks, seiior, but your graciousness is pro
fuse. I am the commandant of the 11th Regi
ment, now on its way to exterminate the last 
dog of the Argentines, and to protect also your 
esteemed self and estancia.’

“ But,”  cried Ferguson, “ the Guachos tell me 
that there’ s not going to be any fighting round 
here. The troops are centring on Colonia.”

“ Qien sabe,” cried the commandant, “ but 
you have much wealth, and the Argentine 
country is not far.”

“ Ah ! ” cried Ferguson, sharply, but com
manding his temper, he again pressed the coun
try hospitality on them. They were, howevet, 
in too much haste to stay.

“ Yet,”  added the commandant, “ we shall be 
happy to halt, while your excellency acknow
ledges the consideration of our troops and the 
protection we afford you from attack.

“ What on earth do you mean, senor?” cried 
Ferguson, with rising anger.

For a moment the two rogues blinked in open 
amazement at the obdurate Scotchman. Such 
temerity passed their understanding, and, worse 
still, raised their southern bipod.

Then came a rapid pass of words, too con
fused for Nancy to follow from the window. 
Suddenly tho blustering officer reached a quick 
hand to his sword, and in £he same instant hei 
uncle struck heavily oh the horses nose. The 
animal reared High and collided with the other 
horse, and both fell back. In the confusion the 
gate was slammed to and hastily barred.

“ Nance! my W inchester!” roared Ferguson. 
“ Jose, turn out the men; the arms are in the 
house.’ ’ When Nancy ran out with the rifle, 
she found the dark yard full of running figures, 
and by the time she regained the door there 
was a crowd of yellow-eyed half-breeds and 
natives round her. But the firearms were 
Hardly sufficient to arm more than twenty men. 
Each man, however, had his long knife, which, 
at close quarters, was of far more deadly use 
than any rifle, .

Scarcely had Ferguson posted his defenders 
than the noise of many fast-running bare feet 
came nearer.

“ Down with tho gate ! ” cried the command
ant, and the stout barricade groaned under the 
pressure of the soldiers. But not an inch 
budged the timbers. Ferguson jumped on a 
horse block and called back ;

“ The first man that enters I shoot dead.”
The officer brandished his sword and roared :
“ Over, men! Over, 1 sa y !”
The lamp was still burning in the room be

hind, so little was the art of defence under
stood by the inmates, and against its brightness 
John Ferguson stood black as ink. A shot rang 
out, but, though he jumped down unhurt, the 
lamp in the room fell from its chain. This first 
shot opened a hot fusillade, and under its cover 
the soldiers climbed the gate. John Ferguson 
levelled his rifle, and as the first seven men suc
cessively mounted they as quickly fell, four in
side and three outwards, dead or wounded.

But like a rising tide lapping over a reef, 
others mounted at far corners, and fierce yells 
and cries of pain mingled with the rattle of 
musketry. The long, keen-edged cuchillas of 
the defenders had begun their deadly work, and 
to light them to it a rising flame now broke out 
in the house. The fallen lamp had fired the 
room.

From the first rush at the gate to the first 
successful footing of the enemy in the corral, 
the time had been so short that Nancy had 
barely reached the far defenders with a skirtful 
of cartridges. Turning round at the sudden 
light, her heart throbbed wildly at tne sight 
of the burning room. Her courage had risen 
equal to the whistle of the shots, and the shrill 
cries of the combatants, but this new and most 
deadly enemy shook her like an ague.

Already the keen instinct of the horses had 
scented the common danger, and sharp, terrified 
whinnies and a frantic stamping of hoofs re
sounded from the stables. The smoke from the 
burning house rolled black across the corral 
and mingled with the fog-like rifle smoke. 
Through this pall, dark figures leapt to and 
fro, attacking and retreating, grappling hand 
to hand, falling and still fighting.

As Nancy leant against the stable wall to 
quieten the disorder of her fears, one man, a 
soldier, plunging from the murk with uplifted 
arms, struck blindly against the wall, and sank 
into a huddled mass at her feet. The dark hilt 
of a knife stood out stark between his shoulder 
blades.

Soon Nancy discovered that the battle was 
slowly but surely going in one direction, and
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also that the flash of the rifle fire all pointed ® 
down the slope. The defenders were being 
driven back on the burning house. As she 
turned to hurry with them, some one called her 
name, and at her answer, I’ edro, her groom, 
darted to her side.

“ Senorita ! Don Ferguson sends for you,”  
cried the man breathlessly. Nancy flew back 
with the messenger to find her uncle lying in 
the shadow of the buildings, wounded unto death. 
She flung herself down by his side.

“ Nance,”  he feebly cried, “ it’ s as you see, my 
poor lassie. Ride to the telegraph and summon 
your sweetheart. He’ ll do justice to these 
scoundrels. Be a good wife to him, and the 
Lord be with you both.”

She cried she would never leave him, but, 
even as she cried, it was otherwise. His old 
rugged head fell back on her young bosom, and 
he died.

With a bursting heart she helped Pedro 
carry the body out of the reach of the flames: 
then, as if acting in some horrid dream, she 
commenced to move as if under some spell. 
Everything that followed came about as if by 
outside influence. Some greater power than 
hers seemed to move her limbs. She and Pedro 
were in the stables now—to her the stables 
seemed to move and surround them. Her 
favourite horse, its eyes large and wild, its 
nostrils distended, dripped with sweat, as if 
from a long race, but shivered like an aspen. 
Mechanically she soothed it while Pedro blinded 
it with a bag; she then helped him to do the 
same with his steed, and all the time an inces
sant turmoil of plunging and trampling hoofs 
shook the stout timbers of the halter rails. She 
hoard Pedro shout to her to stand clear. Then,

like a man bearing a charmed life, he ran to 
and fro, cutting the halters of the horses; all 
but those of their own. The frightened scream
ing inob swept past her. In a second the cattle 
barricades were undone, and a foaming, bellow
ing herd of cattle trampled outwards and joined 
the horses, and all together instinctively made 
for the entrance of the corral like a deluge.

A shout of triumph rang above the din. The 
invaders had unbarred the gates from the inside 
and the main body of the regiment was pouring 
in; but, as the leading ranks gained the yard, 
they flung down their guns and turned with a 
scream of terror on their comrades; but it was 
too late. The maddened cattle bofe down upon 
them and beat a passage through and over the 
soldiery.

“ U p !” cried Pedro to Nancy, as with two 
swift flashes of his cuchillo he cut the halters, 
and Nancy leapt astride her horse as it reared; 
alongside of her she saw Pedro hanging by the 
mane of his horse, trailing. She was lying flat 
on her horse’s neck, for both steeds charged the 
low stable door abreast. Well for Nancy that 
she had had a Guacho for her master, for, 
without saddle or bridle, she now flew across 
the corral and past the flaming house, heading 
straight for the gate, where her horse 
bounded in vicious jumps over the heaps 
of writhing bodies. Outside, faces seemed to 
circle about her and then disappear in flashes 
of fire, but not a shot touched lmi, so panic- 
stricken and shaken were the survivors.

“ To the river ! ” called Pedro at her side, and 
at length she rose up, and the scent of the night 
wind called her mind to work and reason. 
Before her lay the dark plain, and beyond that 
the salt sea, and her sweetheart.

(To be Continued.)
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MODELS & MODEL-MAKING.
By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

Author of “ The. Romance of Modern Intention," ,(c. 

Illustrated with diagrams by tl|e Author.

{(Jonttmied front the March Nvmher.) 
P art  IV .— “ P u m p s .”

HEN I first showed my model hori
zontal engine under steam to a few 
friends, 1 improvised for the occa
sion a boiler made out of a two- 

pound coffee tin, furnished with pressure- 
gauge, filler, two 3-16-inch stays from end to 
end, a steam-tap, and a cycle-tyre valve. The 
whole operation, includ
ing the soldering of 
the joints to perfect 
steam-tightness, occupied 
an hour. I then filled 
the boiler with water and 
put on my foot-pump, 
and found that, though 
the ends showed signs ot 
bulging at 401bs., there 
was no leak. My boiler 
stand was an old spirit- 
stove, my furnace the 
ever-faithful benzoline 
blow-lamp, my connection 
to engine a piece of stout 
red rubber tubing. As 
steam got up, I warmed 
the cylinder, turned off 
the tap, and waited till 
lolbs. was registered on 
the dial. Then I “ let her 
go,” and, my goodness, 
how she went! Spokes, 
connecting-rod, and guide- 
blocks, invisible; say,
1,000 revolutions a 
minute. (The governor 
was disconnected.) After 
half a minute or so the 
engine settled down to a 
more sedate pace, owing 
to the small heating sur 
face of the boiler*

Almost the first criticism that I heard was 
‘ ‘ I should like to see it do something,” and, 
at the moment, I much wished that there was 
a machine of some sort for the engine to 
work. And, as my readers will also prob
ably not care to have a workiny model that 
merely “ eats its head off,” I propose to de-

Bflr

•Notr.—I cannot recommend my readers to make a similar boiler, unless they test it to 4(J1ba. w.th water ecvry time be 
fore using, and never let it register more than 151bs. on a trustworthy steam gauge. The risk from internal corrosion 
is such as to make it advisable to abandon the boiler after a few exhibitions
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Fig. 2.—Longitudinal elevation, showing supports and one pump 
in section. Half full-size.

scribe in this article 
a simple pump which, 
owing to the fascinating 
properties of moving water, 
will serve very well as an 
accessory when the engine 
is exhibited. Fig. 1 shows 
a half sectional elevation of 
a pump, which has two 
barrels, one at each ex
tremity of a shaft turned by 
the pulley at its centre.
Water sucked alternately 
through the supply-pipe, i, 
into the pumps, is delivered 
continuously into the air- 
chamber, a , where the air 
above the delivery-pipe, d , 
acts as a cushion to equalise 
the flow of the water.

After the putting to
gether of the engine, the 
construction of the pump 
will be a comparatively 
easy matter, and, since 
the making of glands, 
bearings, cranks, &c., is 
practically the same in
both cases, there will be 
no need to enlarge speci
ally on these details. The 
outlay on the requisite 
materials will be but 
small. We shall want: —

1. A baseboard, | inch by 8 inches by 12 inches.
2. 6 inches tubing, J inch diameter outside.

1 > II I 1 II . » !
'1 11 11 t II II II t

(All these |J5 inch thick so as to telescope a good lit 
into one another)

2 inches tubing, 1J inch diameter outside.
3. 3 feet brass strip, * inch by j) inch.

9 inches ,, i  ,, J „
4.. 6 inches by 6 inches brass plate, ^  inch thick.
f>. 3 inches square tubing, 1 inch square outside.
6. 7 brass discs, 1J inches diameter.

2 I•*  i t  4  t t  t »
7. 6 inches steel rcxl, g inch diameter.

»» It i  i ♦ »••> :t' » >t 1 M U
8. Tubing inch thick, to fit outside these rods.
9. Two brass gas L-pieces and one T-piece j} inch

diameter outside, and tubing same size.
10. Screws for wood and metal.

The pulley I had turned out of hard wood 
with two grooves, so that the pump can be 
worked at different speeds from engine, or, 
if necessary, serve as a shafting for connec
tion to another machine. This item cost 
ninepence. 4

The supports may be either cut out of a 
sheet of brass or be made more economically 
by riveting and soldering the legs of £-inch 
strip to a 1-inch disc. As the twisting of the 
strip is a rather troublesome operation, I 
made the feet separately, and soldered them 
on to the bottom of the legs, taking care that 
the supports when finished exactly coincided, 
as Euclid would say.

The tube forming the bearings, bb , is 
passed through the holes cut in bosses of 
supports, and also through the pulley and 
two discs, gg, attached to each side of the 
latter by four countersunk screws. Solder 
tube to supports and then arrange the pulley 
centrally and solder the discs solidly to the 
tube, which should then be cut through 
about J-inch from supports, the ends being 
filed up clean and square. The pulley tube 
should be attached to the shaft by a couple 
of screws. Now solder on the crank discs, 
into which pins have already been screwed 
for the plunger-rods, r r , to work on.

The construction of the pump barrel, i., 
and the stuffing box, oo' m , will be obvious
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from the diagram, in which the packing 
(cotton and Russian tallow) is shown by the 
black portions round the plunger, K. The 
plunger must be well polished so as to create 
as little friction as possible with the packing, 
and the disc closing its bottom end should 
be slightly bevelled oil to permit easy re 
placement. The rods, k r , terminate in brass 
bushes, x and y , into which the ends are let 
and soldered. The pins, jj , must, be a tight 
fit and be filed perfectly flush with tlie walls 
of the plungers.

The valves require special attention. I 
make mine of a small brass washer, into 
which a brass screw-head and shank has been

(left), and half supports. Half full-size.

soldered. The inlet holes are cut m a semi
circular form (see the left of Fig. 3), leaving 
between them a small bridge in which the 
valve-shank works. The valves are ground 
on their seats with fine emery, and their 
" lift ”  is regulated by a small collar soldered 
on to the sliank, or by a thin wire crossing 
the barrel |-inch above them, a trifle out of 
the centre, to permit the introduction of a 
small screwdriver into the screw-heads for 
future grinding. The larger the inlet holes, 
the better, provided that water-tightness is 
not sacrificed, since throttling the supply at 
any point will reduce the efficiency of the 
pump very much.

Two hollow brass cubes, ri', form the feet 
of the pumps. They consist of 7-8-inch 
lengths of square tubirg closed at the ends 
by squares of 1-16-inch brass. A cross pin1', 
i, connects them with the supply, which

enters through a right-angle joint at the 
centre. For this last you can buy for a few 
pence a T such as gas-fitter3 use, having 
threaded sockets each side for ordinary 
3-8-inch brass pipe; or a V may be cut 
in the cross-tube, and a pointed piece soldered 
in at right angles.

Solder the cubes, uu, to wvv, brass plates 
held down to the baseboard by a counter
sunk screw at each corner. (Fig. 1.)

The air-chamber, a , is closed permanently 
at the bottom by a brass disc, forming the 
delivery valve-seat; but at the top has a 
detachable cover made water-tight against 
its flange by a circular piece of rubber. Thus 
the delivery as well as the inlet valves can 
be easily got at for re-grinding or the removal 
of grit, &c. The elbows, t t , should be sol
dered first to a , and then to the pump barrels, 
care being taken that the vertical centres of 
chamber and barrels are all in the same plane 
and parallel. As shown in Fig. 1, the tubes, 
t t , are directly above the tubes i ; but pos
sibly you may prefer to lead the supply pipes 
separately from uu, to the source of supply, 
which, for exhibition purposes, may be a 
6-inch tin pan, inches deep, enamelled 
white on the inside. This should be fixed 
at one end of the board and the pump at the 
other, a neat curved nozzle delivering the 
water back into the pan. Make this nozzle 
removable, so that you may substitute for it 
a neat little 3-8-inch hose, terminating in a 
J-inch nozzle, for use when you wish to treat 
your friends to a small fire-engine display.

The pulley and baseboard look well if 
stained and varnished. The plates, gg, f f , 
oo, o'o', the supports, ss, the rods, r r , and 
their bushes, x x ,  and y y , together with the 
air-chamber cover and, of course, the 
plungers, k r , should be left bright and 
lacquered; but the rest of the pump and the 
outside of the pan may be fitly painted a 
dark green.

With the engine running at 220 revolu
tions a minute, and connected up to the big 
pulley, the pumps will each make 100 strokes 
a minute, and so deliver in an hour a column 
of water 12,000 inches long and f-inch in 
diameter, or, roughly, seventeen gallons. A 
round belt, such as is used on sewing- 
machines, well treated with castor-oil till very 
pliant, makes a good connection. By cross
ing it, more frictional surface will be offered 
to the pulleys. It will of course be necessary 
to fix the pump down to something solid, to 
prevent its being pulled over by the belt.
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For the convenience of the reader I append 
iho dimensions of the principal parts: —

\ir chamber, 1̂  inches high, 1£ inches diameter. 
Crank pins, 1| inches by £ inch.
''haft, 4£ inches by § inch.
(trank discs, inches diameter by T3n inch.
Plungers 2 inches long, J inch diameter.
Pump barrels, ll, lT°ff inches long.
Pulley, 4 inches and 2J inches diameter, inch 

and H inches thick.
Pods, hr, 3} inches long.
Stroke of pumps, 1 inch.
We may now turn to an important acces

black) and the rubber packings (white) must 
have central holes larger than the screw-heads, 
so that the water may pass easily, and stops 
must be fixed (marked black) to prevent the 
valves rising more than 3-32-inch from their 
seats. The tube, a , is soldered into the end of 
the pump-barrel, l (which has a semi-circular 
notch cut across the back end), and part of 
the wall is removed for the water-way. On 
leaving the pump the water passes (Fig. 6) 
through d into the.air-chamber, a , and thence 
either through the tube, d ', to the boiler, or

Fig. 4.—Sectional elevation of force pump, plunger barrel, 
and valves. Half full-size. The eccentric and strap are 
here shown on the fly-wheel side of pump for the 

diagrammatic clearness only.

sory to the engine, omitted in the previous 
chapters. This is the force-pump to furnish 
the boiler with a continuous supply of water. 
Figs. 4, 5, 6, show it from different points 
of view, only the chief features being em
bodied in each diagram. To avoid confusion, 
the parts of this pump are lettered similarly 
to those of the one already described.

The force-pump is situated on the fly-wheel 
side of the eccentric rod, with its rear end 
just forward of the governor. The plunger, 
a piece of f-inch brass rod, is actuated by 
the rod, n, working on a steej pin projecting 
from the eccentric strap (see Figs. 4, 5), 
which gives a f  inch stroke. The plate o' of 
the stuffing box is turned 
ovc-r to screw down to i the 
bed-plate, and take the main 
part of the pumping stress.
Brâ s screw-heads form the 
vah es, the delivery being 
ground down into the top of 
the tube, a , and the supply 
having as seat the bottom 
plate of the joint, c. Since 
it is important to have the 
valves accessible, it will be 
found worth while to make 
the joints, c and b, for which 
brass washers, J-inch- diar 
"leter, are handy. The in
termediate washers (marked

through the by-pass tap back to the supply 
tank. It is found the best practice with 
model pumps to keep them continually at 
work, regulating the boiler feed by the 
amount allowed to waste through the by-pass, 
which also serves as a test that the pump 
is working properly, and incidentally as a 
rather pretty little side-show.

The efficiency of a small pump does not 
increase in proportion to its speed after a 
certain point, because the inertia of the 
valves and water has to be reckoned with. 
When the “ critical” speed has been exceeded, 
the supply will diminish; and it is there
fore advisable, when feeding the boiler, not

Fig. 5.—Plan of force-pump Half full-size.
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to run the engine at more than 150 revolu
tions per minute. For a quick feed, a hand

pump is very useful. I made a very simple 
and effective one out of an old cycle pump. 
It was necessary to put a second leather 
washer on the piston, turned upwards, so 
that no air might pass the piston during the 
suction stroke. To the nozzle end, which 
could be unscrewed, I soldered a short length 
of |-incli tube, perforated in the sides, the 
top of which served as valve seating. The 
delivery valve was situated in an L-bend. 
A small galvanised bath, and a length of 
inflater tubing, with a union in the end, com
pleted the outfit. A few strokes of this 
pump would quickly replenish the boiler if 
by any chance the water had sunk perilously 
low.

In my next article I shall give instruc
tions for the making of a boiler large enough 
to drive the engine at high speed.

Note.— All diagrams are half fn/l-rur

A GOLDFISH FARM.

The accompanying photograph was taken at the goldfish farm near Waldron, Indiana. 
U.S.A. This farm was the outcome of a hobby of the proprietor, Mr. William Shoup. 
who, finding it did not pay to farm his land in the ordinary way, hit upon the idea of 
breeding goldfish, which had been his pets. Such a ready sate did he find for them, that 
eventually the whole of his land became given up to ponds for rearing purposes, and ad- 
Hitional stock was ordered from the homes of the goldfish—China and Japan—with the re 
suit that from a stock of 150.000 fish, Mr. Shoup now realises about £ 4.000 annually.

“ Topical "  Photo.



Illustrated by A lfred P ea r se .

AVE you ever known what it is to be 
hard up ? If you never have been 
hard up, you’d better read this 
story, for it will give you some idea 

of what a pushing fellow can do to 
earn his daily bread, not by the sweat 
of his brow (poetry for " forehead,” you know) 
— but by using a little ingenuity and taking 
advantage of the thick headedness of other 
chaps. If you hare beep in low water your
self, and know the dodges for raising the wind 
—well, all I can say is, read the story for 
vour own amusement, because, in my opinion, 
it makes a jolly good yarn.

My ancient'pal, Dickie, and I were beastly 
hard up. We weren't exactly penniless, 
as we had about eighteenpence between 
us; but, being careful chaps, we looked ahead 
a bit, and saw that in a short time— say 
about two or three days—we shouldn’t have 
a sou. This wasn’t as it should be; “ the 
times were out of joint," as somebody in 
Shakespeare remarks, and it was our business 
to set the fracture as soon as possible. Ac
cordingly we held a committee of two on the 
subject, and sweated hard to find out the 
best means of collecting the necessary oof. 
Dickie began by making some idiotically obvi
ous remarks. “ We haven’t—or we sha’n’t 
have, any money,” he began.

“ I know that, you ass,” I said. “ Get on 
to some suggestion.”

“ Wait a bit,” answered Dickie, laboriously. 
(He’s rather long-winded at times, except in 
the three-mile, when he’s an utter crock.) “ I 
want to state the case and get at the facts. 
We may not steal : we can’t go and toil in 
an office— besides, we couldn’t if we would—
we have nothing worth selling------ ”

Oh, chuck it,” I said, but Dickie’s a stub
born brute. We scrapped for a bit and then 
he continued :

“ The only thing to do is to live by our 
wits. We must make something worth sell
ing, and then palm it off on a lot of green
horns.”

I looked at him doubtfully. (That is what 
the partner in a crime always does, and finally 
yields to persuasion.) I saw Dickie had an 
idea, so I waited for him to explain.

What is there we could make?” Dickie 
asked. lie knew all 1 he time, of course, but 
liked mystifying me.

“ I don’t know," I said. • 1 was rather 
snappy by this time.

“ What does every chap want?” lie asked.
“ G ru b?” I hazarded, and hit the bull’s- 

eye first time.
“ Exactly,” said Dick. “ Therefore, we 

must make grub, and sell it.”
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“ But uo one would buy the stuff we’d 
make,”  I said. “ You’re an ass, Dickie.”

“ Wait a bit. I ’ve thought this out care
fully. You know you’re rather a fool. 
Tommy.” I kicked him, but he was too full 
of his plan to mind. “ You know those 
chocolate biscuits at the grub-shop? Well, 
what price are they? ”

‘ Penny each,” I said.
“ Just so. Well, we’ll make them, and sell 

them at tWo a penny. That’s how you make 
money. Undersell the opposition, and scoop 
the profits.”

“ You forget one or two small items,” I 
said. (“ Item ” is what they stick on bills, 
you know.) “ First of all, we can’t cook; 
next, we’d have to buy the materials. You 
can’t make something out of nothing, in spite 
of what the advertisements say.”

“ I ’ve got it all in my head. You know the 
supper-biscuits ? Hardly any one eats them ; 
we’ll bag those by degrees. Then we’ll buy 
some plain chocolate, melt it up and dilute 
it with water, then spread it on the biscuits, 
bake, and serve cold.”

I pondered. It was certainly a good idea, 
and I had to admit that Dicky was rather 
clever at times. He didn’t crow very much, 
but I could see he was rather bucked at his 
idea. Finally, we concluded to try it on. 
We spent some time in discussing it, and 
drew up a prospectus of the “ Bul bu l” com
pany. “ Bul-bul ” was to be the name of the 
new biscuit, and I think it was a jolly good 
name. Needless to say, I invented it. The 
next step was to bag the biscuits. This was 
really quite easy. You see, they put out 
glasses of milk, bread-and-butter, and plain 
milk-biscuits for us at supper. As a matter 
of fact, most fellows hardly eat anything at 
night, but simply go for the milk. Conse
quently, we could bag a dozen or so biscuits 
each night without being spotted. We ar
ranged to do this every night for about a 
week, cook them on Friday night, and publish 
on Saturday morning, during interval. I 
tell you, it worked like a charm. By Friday 
night we had accumulated about fifty 
biscuits, and had laid in a stock of chocolate. 
The cooking operations were to be conducted 
during prep.

Things worked rather smoothly for us. You 
see, the stokehole, which heats the hot-water 
pipes, is quite close to our study, and we had 
resolved to use it for our nefarious business. 
(I don’t quite know why it was nefarious, un
less you consider bagging biscuits a sin—but 
it’s a good, mouth-filling word, anyhow.) Well.

we took our study saucepan along to boil the 
chocolate on top of the furnace. I super
intended this part— though Dickie protested, 
as he wanted to stir it while melting, and 
enjoy the sucking of the penholder we used 
It didn’t work, though— I ’ve got a bit the 
longer reach, and he had to give in.

The chocolate diluted with water soon 
melted, and we spread it on a biscuit to try 
the effect. It looked a bit sloppy, so we 
stuck it on top to get really hot. Well, it 
did get really hot— so beastly hot that it was 
burnt long before the chocolate had dried. 
The oven was too quick or too slpw, or some
thing foolish; and you may guess we felt 
rather annoyed.

“ This is a nuisance,” I said. “ How are 
we to cook these rotten things ? ”

“ On the pipes,”  said my chum, cheerfully, 
and I was so bucked at his suggestion that 
I nearly broke his back.

We adjourned to our study, spread the 
biscuits with the wet stuff, and laid them in 
a line along the hot-water pipes to dry. I 
tell you, they looked awfully rummy— a long 
brown stretch of circles, if you can get the 
hang of the meaning. I know I don’t always 
express myself as clearly as I should— at 
least, according to the Guv’nor—but my 
meaning is as clear as daylight to myself. 
Well, we sat there chatting amiably (a rather 
rare occurrence in our study), and pluming 
ourselves on our cleverness, while I tried to 
keep Dickie from getting an attack of swelled 
head. We were feeling jolly comfy and good 
inside, when we heard a sort of splatter be
hind us. We turned round to behold Dickie’s 
white rat scampering along our prospective 
fortune— biscuits being showered on the 
ground all along the line. I believe I gave a 
yell— I was so annoyed, don’t you know—and 
I know Dickie did. We stood stock still for 
a second, and then dashed at the rat— collar
ing him at the end of the pipe. We shut 
him up in his cage again, and turned to in 
spect the damage with heavy hearts.

Would you believe it? Only three were 
broken. We picked the others up carefully, 
blew off the dust as much as possible, and 
then inspected them in detail. There was 
only one drawback— the rat’s paws had made 
a neat little impression on each biscuit.

“ I say,” said Dickie. “ That looks rather 
chick.” (Chick is a French word, you 
fellows.) “ Why shouldn’t we have it on all 
our biscuits?”

“ As a sort of trade-mark, you mean?” I 
asked.

I
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“ Yes—our patent ‘ Bul-bul’ biscuit— Paw 
brand.”

“ I vote we wash the paws first,” I said.
“ Hang i t ! My rat’s paws are as clean as 

vours. . . . All right, old chap—don’t get 
shirty. . . . oh, very well, we’ll clean them 
thorough ly.”

We d id ; we dipped the rat in warm water, 
and dried his feet on the study blotting-paper. 
Then we put newspapers down on the floor, 
spread the biscuits over them, and chased the 
rat about inside a sort of ring-fence built of 
books. The result was simply A1— all the 
biscuits got splendid impressions; and then, 
after caging Ezekiel (that’s the rat’s name), 
we put them on the pipes to dry, and fell to 
fresh plans.

“ We must advertise our new show,” said 
Dickie, and I agreed with him. Nothing is 
of any use nowadays unless you placard ;t 
about in letters three feet high. The ques
tion was, how to do it ? Of course, we 
couldn’t paste the form-rooms with posters or 
we should have been stopped at once. Why 
people always check you when you’re having 
some fun I fail to see— but there you are, as 
the poet says. We gibbered a bit more, and 
then we hit on the idea of sending ads. (tech
nical term for advertisements, you know) 
round the form room. I undertook the 
writing of them, and did one or two in prep. 
I’ll give you a specimen.

He not hungry; be not sad ;
Bul-bul Biscuits make you glad.
I f you want a ripping tea
Come to Study No. 3. '

Of course, we were going to sell them 
before tea, but I had to put that in for the 
rhyme’s sake. I was rather pleased with that 
verse, and Dickie said it was no worse than 
most; so I wrote a few more, of which, dear 
sir (or madame), I will submit to your notice 
one sample only:

Tell me, ever-gentle youth,
Have you got a sweetsome tooth ?
Come and put it to the test—
Bul-bul B iscuits are  the Best !

[N.B.—Study No. 3 is the only shop where 
Kcl-bul Biscuits can be obtained. Avoid all imi
tations]

Next morning we passed these poems 
round in form. They had a tremendous 
effect. Every fellow was awfully curious to 
know what “ Bul-bul ”  biscuits were, and I 
tell you my poems made even me feel peckish 
before interval came. We get half-an-hour’s 

\'0 I. X I . - - 4.

break in the morning, don’t you know, and 
we thought that would be the best time for 
publication.

When the bell rang, there was a regular 
rush; but, luckily, Dickie and I got there first, 
or else the biscuits would have vanished into 
thin air. We made a bold stand, repelled 
boarders, and began the business of selling.

“ What’s the price?” asked Bateman.
“ Two a penny,” I said.
“ Beastly swindle; they’re not worth a half

penny each.”
“ All right, my son,” I remarked. “ You 

sha’n’t have any at all. If you despise good 
food in this way, you shall go hungry and 
starve.”

“ Don’t talk rot. Give me three 
penn’orth.”

“ Not one,”  I answered, firmly. “ You 
mustn’t abuse our goods. Clear out of the 
shop.”

He went, looking awfully sick. I knew a 
little severity would buck the show up. The 
result was that the rest of the chaps kept 
their japes to themselves, and simply wolfed 
the “ Bul buls.” We sold every one, and as 
a pennyworth of chocolate did for six 
biscuits, and we sold them at two a penny, 
we made about two hundred per cent, profit. 
At least, I think that’s what it comes to, but 
I was never good at figures. Not a bad 
profit, do you think ? I consider it was 
rather good business myself.

We were awfully pleased at the result, and 
resolved to make it a weekly festival through
out the term, but, as tilings turned out, it 
didn’t come off. Most good things don’t in 
this world, I ’m told, which I think is a rotten 
system. Anyhow, we were much rejoiced at 
the oof we’d raked in, and the whole form—  
or rather all our house— could talk of nothing 
but “ Bul-bul ”  biscuits for the rest of the 
day.

But it wasn’t all plain sailing after all. 
Somehow, Bateman had got hold of the rat 
episode, and he spread a lot of libels through 
the place as to the uncleanly method of 
cookery— —after we'd washed the beast so 
carefully, too ! It was an awful nuisance, 
and to restore confidence we had to issue a 
declaration that we only used the best 
materials in making “ Bul buls.” I wanted 
to kill Ezekiel and exhibit the corpse as a 
guarantee of good faith, but Dickie forbade 
it; and, as it was his rat, I gave in.

That wasn’t the only annoyance that we 
incurred, however. Three days later we had 
a rival company to compete with. It was
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beastly unfair, as we’d started first; but 
when we reasoned witli them, they simply 
laughed. Some chaps can see a joke in 
anything, I believe—-even in Latin. The 
dodge they got hold of wasn’t so bad, 
considering. This was what they d id ; 
they used to bag the bread-and-butter at 
night—though I told them it was as good as 
stealing— toast it at the stokehole fire, cut 
it into strips, and then spread anchovy paste 
on top. I tell you, it was a jolly good wheeze, 
and I kicked Dickie for not having thought 
of it before. He kicked me back, so we ended 
all square, and four to play. (A golf term, 
you know— rather a good joke, as there were 
two of us. and two of them.)

They sold their anchovy strips— or

" savouries," as they called them—at the same 
rate as us. I don’t mean they sold ns, of 
course— but the strips, at two a penny. As 
a threepenny tin of paste lasted them no end 
of a time - (for they used the stuff even round 
the edges, which always goes a bit off, and 
sold strips of that kind cheaper) they made 
a huge profit. We let them know what we 
thought of their low methods, but it made 
no difference. Finally, Dickie persuaded me 
to try to buy out the opposition. I went, 
and asked them their terms. They were 
beastly uppish about it.

“ Want to buy us out—-eh ? ’ ’ said John 
son, the senior partner. “ Find the com
petition a bit too thick?"

We did, as a matter of fact. You see, the
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house was now practically divided into two 
parties— Savouryites ” and “ Bul-buls.” The 
latter were a bit stronger, but there was no 
denying they had made our profits dwindle.

How much do you w ant?” I asked. 
•‘ We haven't said we wanted to sell yet," 

the fool replied, and gave a silly laugh.
I bet you do,” I  said. “ You know ‘ Bul

buls ’ are the superior goods. Besides, most 
chaps like them better. However, if you 
don’t want to sell— very well,” and I turned 
as if to go, thinking to bluff them out.

“ Wait a sec. Don’t be in such a beastly 
hurry. Oh— all right. We’ll sell.”

‘ ‘ How much?”
“ Ten bob.”
" W hat! ten bob for a rotten savoury! 

Give you five.”
“ Ten bob.”
“ Five and six.”
“ Ten bob.”
It was no good. I went on bidding, even 

up to seven. Johnson wasn’t taking any 
less than ten— he had more grit than I 
thought— and I knew our profits wouldn’t 
run to that— especially as some new com
estible (that’s what pastry-cooks call it) might 
be invented before the week was out. Finally, 
I had a brilliant idea. I get them sometimes 
through reading the papers. I remembered 
seeing a lot of rot about Trusts in the news
papers, and determined to work one here. 
I proposed that Johnson, Sears (the junior 
partner), and we, should amalgamate, make 
a corner (that is, buy up, or, rather, bag, the 
lot) in biscuits and bread-and-butter, and 
share the profits. They took a lot of persuad
ing, as they thought I was trying to do them, 
but in the end they agreed.

That was all right, and I thought I saw 
my way to making a good bit now, but things 
went wrong, as you will hear. I ’ll hurry on 
to the end, as I think I ’ve spun this yarn out

too long already— it's a trick writing-chaps 
have, you know.

Well, we amalgamated, drew up fresh ad
vertisements of the “ Savoury-Bulbul 
Company,” and waited for results. They 
came. We bagged a fresh supply of biscuits 
and bread-and-butter during the week, and 
on Friday night prepared to cook. Five 
minutes before prep., as we were sitting in 
our study, we heard a great S— S— S— izz, 
and then steps running away. We rushed 
to the stoke-hole, and saw our castles in the 
air shattered. Some chap had poured water 
on the fire and put it out. Need I say 
more? (One asks these questions and then 
answers them, of course.) Yes, I need. 
Cooking was out of the question. There 
would be no grub on the morrow— the fellows 
would be furious, and the whole scheme 
knocked on the head, for we were evidently 
at the mercy of any fellow who chose to upset 
water on the fire. I tell you, we were sick. 
I had a jolly good idea who’d done it— Bate
man, of course, in revenge for getting no 
“ Bul-buls ”—-and I was madder than ever. 
What made the whole thing sorrowful was 
the fact that Johnson and Sears insisted on 
sharing the profits of the previous week. Of 
course, I protested, but they said the 
company was formed, and sharing was the 
only thing to do. We gave in at last— too 
annoyed to fight it out, and as we’d sold more 
“ Bul-buls ”  than they had “  Savouries,”  we 
came out the worst. The only consolation 
was that Bateman went blubbing to bed— sore, 
but swearing that he’d damp the fire every 
time, even if we murdered him.

Thus we had to shut up shop and write 
home for some chink— which was a much 
simpler way of getting it than by selling 
“ Bul-buls,” but not half so “  nice,” as girls 
say. .
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From a photograph- ST. PAUL’S, DARJEELING.
" We front the stars of Heaven, 
The topmost school on earth.”



By John De Grey-Downing.

An article dealing with the only Public School in India, which is otherwise remark
able for the fact that it occupies the highest situation of any school in the world.

W AY up on the boundary fine that 
separates the territory of Nepaul 
from the province of Bengal lies Dar
jeeling, seven thousand feet above 

the sea, on one of the spurs of the mighty 
Himalayan range. Darjeel
ing is interesting to various 
people for various reasons; to 
the jaded worker in the hot 
plains of India the mountain 
retreat means restoration to 
health in a cool, delightful 
climate, where fever is un
known; to the globe-trotter it 
holds out promises of gorgeous 
scenery, circled as it is by 
the everlasting hills, with 
royal .Everest and stately 
Kinchin-gunga forming its 
resplendent background. But 
to readers of T h e  C a p t a i n  its 
chief interest will probably 
lie in its being the home of 
the only public school in 
India, and in altitude the 

' highest in the world.
Nearly three-quarters of a 

century ago, St. Paul's 
started its career as a train
ing school for the choristers 
of St. Paul’s Cathedral, Cal
cutta. In 1863,. it migrated from the 
capital of India to the Sanatorium of Bengal, 
and here it has steadily grown to its present 
acknowledged position.

Winchester, which has given so many 
schoolmasters to the world, ranging from the 
first Head of Eton downward, has given St. 
Paul’s its present Head in the person of the 
Rev. E. A. Newton, and Winchester ways 

and backbone are those to 
which British boys in India 
are trained. With an entire 
staff of English ’Varsity 
masters, with a bracing 
climate, and with every facil
ity for making a boy’s life a 
pleasant time, it is no wonder 
parents prefer to send their 
sons to St. Paul’s, where the 
Christmas holidays permit of 
a yearly reunion, to sending 
them to England, which en
tails years of separation.

Paulines begin their day 
early; at 6.30 the bell tolls 
out its first summons; at 7.0 
the early-tea bell clangs a wel
come message, and twenty 
minutes later the chapel bell 
opens the official day.

Work goes on with brief 
intervals until 2 o ’clock; 
then come the lessons of the 
playing fields, quite as im
portant in their way as the 

brain-work of the form-rooms.
Many a youngster makes off on the quiet 

to the library, there to meet a fellow crony 
and discuss the topic of the day; but pres

G. A. C. BADHAM,
Head Monitor and Captain of 

Cricket.
From a photograph.
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ently a heavy footstep echoes along the outer 
passage, and the captain of the school walks 
in. “ Nets! ” he exclaims—only that short, 
little word, but it breaks up the chattering 
party. The captain smiles at his own 
sagacity in finding the “ gomps,” as junior 
boys are called, and the “ gomps ’ ’ do a good- 
natured grin at the hopelessness of trying 
to get the better of that big chap who, with 
his fellow monitors, has awful power, ac
cording to thejr Third Form ideas.

Cricket, footer, hockey, fives, all are given 
their turn during the ten months’ school 
term. There is the same old rush for the

team have been unbeaten in all their matches 
with military and civil opponents.

Monday afternoons find almost everyone 
in khaki, some to go through the unutter
able misery of learning the goose-step, the 
full-fledged volunteers headed by their bugle 
band off on a route march about the hills. 
Woe betide the Russians if they try to enter 
India via Darjeeling.

Alternate Friday nights are given over to 
the Shakespeare Reading Society and the 
Debating Society, both, of course, being re
stricted to the higher forms. Debates range 
over a wide field, but current politics and

THE MONITORIAL STAFF, ST. PAUL’ S, DARJEELING. 
From a photograph.

fives courts, built on the Eton plan. Fives 
seems to be an exercise the Fifth and Sixth 
Form cannot resist; it is only within the past 
four years that the game has been introduced, 
the courts having been given by the rector 
and his brother, Mr. C. W. Newton, and so 
far as the writer can ascertain there are no 
other fives courts throughout the length and 
breadth of India. Hockey comes in for a 
big share of attention during the rainy 
season, when bats and stumps are confined 
to their racks. For three years the senior

religious questions are barred by order of 
the President. Mr. Secretary, who is also 
school Librarian, finds queer proposals in his 
suggestion-book at times. “ That it is better 
to have loved and lost, than never to have 
loved at all ”— and a heated debate resulted 
in a big majority for those who preferred 
to love and risk the losing.

At other times things are more sedate. 
“ That the execution of Charles I. was a 
mistake,” or “ That horse-racing should be 
abolished ”— these are not subjects for friv
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olity, which a Sixth Form fellow naturally 
abhors.

A year ago the boys did what had not 
been done in India since the far-away days 
oi' Chandra-Gupta, that is, they put a Greek 
play before the public, and that same public 
came, and saw, and were delighted. Official, 
ecclesiastical, -military, and civil— they all 
came— and the two performances of Alee.stU 
were a huge success.

Throughout the whole of the school records 
there is but one death to chronicle, and that 
took place two years ago. The following 
'ouching note, issued by the editors in con
clave, appeared in the school Chronicle of 
July, 1901 : “ We have to record the death of 
Lingthem, the rifle corps goat, from an at
tack of colic, brought on, it is supposed, by 
a surfeit of wet grass. His majestic bearing 
and sturdy independence of character ren
dered him an ideal regimental pet, and it is 
greatly to be regretted that he did not live 
long enough to lead E. Coy. N.B.M.R. on 
ceremonial parade.”

School life in Darjeeling differs very little 
from such in England; the same work has to 
be got through, the same recreations fill up 
some part of each day, and “ prep.” claims 
its hour or two hours every night. In 
climate also there is very little to choose 
between; in England one gets four seasons, 
in Darjeeling only three; summer, like a long 
English July; rains, a sort of exaggerated 
April lasting four months, then another spell 
of sunshine as the cold, clear, crisp days of 
winter come on. Aspiration may well be high 
living in the shadow of the eternally snow- 
crowned mountains, symbols of purity by 
day, and of glory as the sun sets; it need not 
be wondered at if such surroundings have 
their influence on the lives of those who dwell 
amidst them.

From St. Paul's School go forth young 
lives, many of whom in later years become 
links in that vast chain of officials through 
whose hands the governing of India passes.

Many Paulines have already taken their place 
in this chain. Most go direct from school 
into the Provincial Service; a few, more 
fortunate, go home to the Varsity with a

THE FOURTH FORM. 
From a photograph.

view to entering the Indian Civil Service 
through its Imperial gate. But wherever 
they go, or whatever they become, Paulines 
will never forget their beloved school, the 
features of which have been so stirringly put 
by the present headmaster in—

THE SCHOOL SONG.
W hen  Gough’s guns on the Sutlej 

In flame began to play,
Far down in fair Calcutta 

We started on our way :*
’Mid the crash of charging squadrons 

And the crossing cannon-balls 
The heroes of Sobraon

Kept the birth day of St. Paul's.

When Garvock’s men were forcing 
IJmbcvla’s trap of stone.

* 1845

THE DINING HALL AND DORMITORIES 
From a photograph.
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We cajne up to Darjeeling
And made the hill our own :*

The mighty Kinchin-gunga 
Beheld our rising walls,

And Hashed from all his glaciers 
A greeting to St. Paul’s.

We front the stars of heaven.
The top-most School on earth ; 

We’ve drawn the breath of conquest 
Into our lungs from birth :

The Himalayan Eagle
That soars and sweeps and falls. 

Scarce seeks a higher eyrie 
Than the play-ground of St. Paul’s.

And high as is our dwelling 
So shall our hearts be high,

With body, soul and spirit,
To work until we die :

* I 860

And higher, ever higher,
When Fame or Duty calls,

Shall rise the answering “ Adsum ”
From the plav-ground of St. Paul’s.

And when our work is over,
North, South, or East, or West,

And we turn to meet our Maker 
Having tried to do our best ;

We shall know that in Darjeeling 
As each good wicket falls,

They’ll be cheering, wildly cheering,
On the play ground of St..Paul’s.

' E. A. N.

In conclusion I beg to thank , the rector 
for permission to use the school song, and 
Mr. H. W. Shawcross, M.A., Mr. A. de V. 
Robertson, B.A., and Mr. Parr, for the photo 
graphs which illustrate this article.

A n t s  v.  W h i t e  A n t s . — R. H. P. Hick 
(Cambridge) complains that N. V. O. in her interest 
ing essay on p. 185 (Caitain Club) mixes up ants and 
white ants, insects that are very different in organisa
tion and belong to distinct “ orders.” 1 am not re 
sponsible for that inadvertence, as the essay in ques 
tion did not come into my hands; but R. H. P. H. 
is quite right. Perhaps leaders interested will pencil 
in the word “ White,” and all will be correct.

C a n a r y . — In reply to T. H. M. (Bolton), 
although there is sometimes a good deal in a name, 
canary seed is not a sufficient food for the canary 
bird. Summer rape is a much better food, but it 
is advisable to give them a mixture of summer rape, 
oats, and a little millet or canary seed. To this 
mixture in spring it is well to add for breeding 
birds a little poppy seed and crushed hemp. The 
water for drinking and bathing should be fresh 
every day, and the vessel must be kept scrupulously 
clean. Should they refuse to use the bath volun 
tarily, they may be held in it for a moment or so. 
You do not mention the "various things” you have 
been “ advised to have in the water and the bottom 
of the rage.” The floor should be strewn with clean 
sand or shell gravel, particles of which the birds 
will eat. Green food, such as chickweed. lettuce, 
and watercress, should be given, varied occasionally

GDWflKDSTePFLS.
with a piece of apple. It is not well to force any 
pet to take food it has no natural inclination to.

T a x i d e r m i s t s . — 1 think G. H. Hughes 
(Westminster) will find Watkins and Doncaster (see 
advertisement pages) both reasonable and satis
factory for his purpose. The price you name is a 
bit stiff, but you must remember that the smallest 
of all birds may be more difficult to manipulate than 
those three or four times their size.

“  D u b l i n  P r a w n . ” — F. Dixon (Hammer 
smith) has recently seen what he takes to be young 
lobsters, exposed for sale in the Strand under the 
name of Dublin Prawns, and asks if that is the 
correct description of them. No, F. 1)., they are 
not prawns, neither are they young specimens of 
the common lobster. The species is generally known
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in books as the Norway Lobster (X ephrops nor- 
wfjicus), but it must not be assumed that those 
seen by you came from Norway, where, however, 
they are very plentiful. The species is taken on 
the coasts of Scotland, and many parts of the Irish 
coast, especially in Dublin Bay, whence its name 
of Dublin Prawn. It does not attain anything like 
the size of the common lobster, but it is very good 
fare.

S q u i r r e l . —Stanley Scarr (Hessle) wishes to 
keep a squirrel, and asks for information re size of 
house, situation, food, and so forth. The cages 
ordinarily sold for squirrels, with the abominable 
tread-wheel, are far too small. A rabbit-hutch is a 
far better model to take, and this can be home-made 
out of a sugar box, only the front should be of wire 
instead of wooden bars, as the latter would soon 
he gnawed through by a liberty-loving squirrel. 
Provision must be made for a cosy sleeping chamber. 
This may be kept out of doors if sheltered from rain 
and cold winds, but an outhouse is preferable. It 
should be remembered that in its native woods the 
squirrel has far better chances of shelter from in 
clement weather than would be afforded by a hutch 
in a back garden. Its food consists of nuts, 
acorns, fir-cones, apples, and other fruit; to these 
you should add bread and milk, and milk to drink. 
A supply of nuts, &c., should always be left in the 
cage, so that it can eat when so disposed. No; the 
nuts should not be cracked for it.

P r e s e r v i n g ;  W i l d  F l o w e r s . — ‘ Amator 
Naturae” desires to begin a collection of dried 
plants this spring, and needs hints as to pressing 
and mounting. The most characteristic and perfect 
specimens should be obtained, but first of all the 
si?e of your cabinet paper must be determined. 
Having decided upon this get two stout boards 
made to the same size, and cut op a number of old 
newspapers to the same dimensions. Lay half-a- 
dozen sheets of the paper on one of the boards, 
ami on these lay out a single plant as far as possible 
in its natural attitude, only tlie leaves, flowers, &e., 
must be laid all flat. Over this another half-dozen 
sheets of newspaper are piled, then another speci
men. and so on until the day's collection is com
plete. With each plant should be a slip of paper 
°n which is written the date and the locality where 
obtained, together with the name of the plant, if 
known at this stage. On top of all place the second 
hoard, and on this a couple of bricks or similar 
moderate weights to keep the specimens fiat whilst 
drying. livery day the papers must be changed, 
for the moisture given off by the plants in drying 
ls absorbed by the paper, and unless these are con 
siantly changed the specimens will go mouldy and 
a bad colour. When thoroughly dry and stiff, the 
specimens should be permanently mounted on double 
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sheets of cartridge paper, on which the name, date, 
and locality should be neatly written. Do not
mount them in albums as you suggest, for this 
entails everlasting remounting with the growth of 
the collection, if any sort of order is to be main 
tained. The order and classification should follow 
that of “ The London Catalogue of Plants” (Bell 
and Sons, 6d.), or of the particular “ Flora” by 
which you are working. The specimens are best 
attached by a few narrow strips of gummed paper.

OREY-HEADED LOVE BIRDS.

L o v e  B i r d s . —Iti answer to Jack Browning 
(Hackney), the Grey-headed Love Bird comes from 
Madagascar. Love Birds are distinguished from 
Parrakeets by their short tails, among other points. 
Their natural food is berries and large seeds. Like 
all the Love Birds, the grey-headed species is rather 
delicate, but they do fairly well in this country if 
taken care of, and protected from draughts and 
chills. Ves; they breed here pretty freely.

Ag:e o f  S p i d e r s . — C.< L. N. P. (Maiden 
head) wishes to know the average age of the Com
mon Spider. It is not dear whether he refers to 
the House Spider or the Garden Spider, both of 
which are usually referred to under that name. 
However, I regret to be unable to answer his 
question, which is rather a difficult one. as their 
life-history cannot be so closely followed under 
natural conditions as in the rase of many other 
creatures. .Jesse mentions the case of two spiders



34 THE CAPTAIN.

which occupied two nests in opposite corners of the 
same drawer for thirteen years; but it is very 
probable that, though the nests were the same, the 
inmates represented several generations. Male 
spiders certainly have little chance of living very 
long, for their wives are so fond of them that, 
taking advantage of superior size, they eat their 
husbands at an early stage of their acquaintance.
I should not suppose, from my own limited obser
vations, that the females live for more than two or 
three years. 1 am sorry that I cannot put 
C, L. N. P. into communication with a northern 
correspondent on natural history. Probably, if he 
compared the names in the Naturalists' Corner with 
those in T he Caitain  Club lists, he would be able 
to select one for himself.

S n a k e s . — G, W. 0. Milne (Peterhead) could 
get snakes from almost any of the dealers in 
aquaria, of which no doubt there are several in his 
own part of the country. Unfortunately I have no 
list of these tradesmen, as I am a field naturalist, 
and catch, instead of purchasing, what 1 require. 
(2) There is a capital book dealing with the 
“ British Serpents,” by Dr. Leighton (published by 
Blackwood and Sons, Edinburgh, 5s.).

R a b b i t ’s T e e t h . — R. L. Fieldson (Lewis 
ham) has a rabbit which has unfortunately cracked 
one of its teeth across, and, knowing that the teeth 
of Rodents continue to grow through life, he is 
afraid this may break and cause the opposite tooth 
to grow to an inordinate length, and so cause 
trouble in mastication. I am afraid R. L. F. is 
meeting trouble half-way. The cracked tooth may 
not break, but if it does he must have an eye on 
the opposing one and keep it short by filing until 
the injured tooth has grown to its proper length. 
Growth is always from the root of the tooth, so 
that there is every chance that the crack may he 
brought up to the cutting edge before any breakage 
occurs.

B u l l f i n c h . — In answer to Wilfrid Davison 
(Chester), (1) during moulting your Bullfinch should 
be given its usual food of rape-seed mixed with a 
little hemp-seed. It should also have insect food, 
such as the so-called “ ants’-eggs,” and a mild tonic 
may be provided by putting a well-rusted nail into 
the drinking water. (2) As the Bullfinch is a resi
dent British bird and quite accustomed to all the 
vagaries of our climate, you need not be concerned 
as to keeping up anything like a special tempera
ture for it. All birds in captivity must have plenty 
of fresh air and protection from draughts. (3) 
Dyson’s “ Bird-keeping” (Warne and Co., Is.), and 
Greene’s “ Cage-birds” (Upcott Gill, 6s.)

P l a n t  in  P i g e o n - h o u s e . —“ Yesrup”
(Bridgwater) asks if Tom Thumb Nasturtiums 
grown in a pigeon-house will hurt the birds. I 
should say not; but 1 have never experimented by

feeding pigeons on Nasturtiums. 1 am inclined to 
think, however, that the hints would seriously hurt 
the plant.

L i z a r d s . —H, .1. Solomon (Earl’s Court) has 
had a Wall Lizard for two months and has not yet 
seen it eat. “ Can I throw any light on the mat
ter?” It is not easy to throw light unless you are 
in possession of all the facts. The first question 
that suggests itself is—could it have eaten (its 
proper food) had it so desired? Its natural food 
is living insects, sings, and snails. If some of these 
creatures were not provided the reason for the 
lizard’s abstinence would be apparent. E. J. S. 
also asks whether he could keep lizards and snakes 
together? I should consider the experiment a dan
gerous one for the lizards. Whilst on the subject 
of Lizards, which appears to be a very popular one 
with my readers, I should like to say that Dr. 
Gerald Leighton has followed up his book on “ British 
Serpents” with a volume on “ British Lizards” (Mor 
ton, Edinburgh. 5s.). including the Green Lizard and 
the Wall Lizard, of the Channel Islands. It is an 
admirable volume for all those interested, and con
tains a number of beautiful photographic portraits 
of all the species, with full particulars as to their 
structure, habits, food, &c. 1 can cordially recom
mend it to my readers.

P i g e o n - k e e p i n g . — H. F. Grieve (Dum
fries) is thinking of keeping pigeons, and wishes 
for answers to several queries. (1) The choice of 
breed is mainly a matter of individual taste; but if 
you mean what kind is most likely to succeed in 
the hands of a novice, we should recommend you to 
begin with the common Blue Rock. (2) Pigeons are 
seed-eaters, and should be mainly fed on peas and 
tares, varied with oats, barley, and occasionally a 
little hemp-seed. A plentiful supply of clean drink
ing water is essential. (3) A dovecote off the 
ground, certainly; otherwise they are open to the 
attacks of rats and cats. (4) They should not be 
allowed freedonc until several weeks after they come 
into your possession. By that time they will have 
become attached to their house, and will return to 
it after a flight—provided, of course, that they have 
been well treated as regards food and other com 
forts. (5) Lyell's “ Pigeon-Keeping for Amateurs 
(L. Upcott Gill, Is.)

D o g  a n d  D i s t e m p e r . — C. C. Routwood 
(Hastings) has a fox-terrier pup which has not yet 
had distemper, but he wishes to be prepared for it 
Every dog does not have distemper, any more than 
every child has measles. General instructions for 
treatment are no good, because the trouble assumes 
different forms in different individuals, and special 
treatment is required according to the character of 
the attack. If you set any value upon the pup, I 
would advise that if the attack comes you should 
consult a v$t.



TALES OP TH.
FAR WEST.

BY

Franklin Welles Calkins,
A uthor  of

“ ACROSS THE WILDERNESS,’* Ac.

No. i.
MY ADVENTURE WITH 

A COUGAR.

I1EREVER hunters and dogs 
abound, the cougar, if found at 
all, is a timid, shrinking, voice 
less brute, fighting only when 

brought to bay. It learns and practises in
finite caution. Hence the beast has fallen 
into a certain contempt; latter-day natural
ists even deny that it gives voice to the long, 
quavering cry that was formerly attributed 
to it. But I have often heard that cry, and 
I know, too, that the tamed, man-hunted 
enngar differs from its congeners of the moun
tain wilds somewhat as the Moravian Indian 
dviored from the savage Shawnee of old.

The adventure I am about to relate oc- 
cu; red near French Creek, in the Black Hills 
ot Dakota, in August, 1875— a region then 
u i rodden by white men, except our little 

id of miners, which had recently gathered 
ng this creek, and the exploring expedi- 
ns of General Custer and Professor Jeuney. 
cli in gold and silver though they are, the 
ick Dills had been guarded at every avenue 
approach by thousands of hostile Sioux. 

They themselves were deterred by traditions 
and superstitions from much venturing with- 

he shadows of their black pines; so that 
v-c found there no trace of aboriginal habita
tion, permanent or transient.

There was a solemn and wonderful atmo-
%
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sphere in that primitive wilderness. Its 
denizens, unscared by man, seldom fled at first 
approach. The pine-hen sat upon limb of 
bush or tree and cocked its head without fear. 
The big, dun mule-deer approached the lone 
prospector with open-eyed, curious gaze, and, 
if not stopped by a bullet, would often come 
within a few steps of him. The grizzly bear 
actually came into camp to be killed, for he 
had never before found his path barred by 
living creatures—and there the cougar, never 
hunted, knew not fear of man.

I left our camp on a warm Sunday after
noon for a stroll among the hills, and, from 
force of Sunday habit, I left my gun in my 
tent. As I disliked to feel a revolver banging 
against my hips, I went for my walk un
armed.

In the course of half an hour, alternately 
walking and scrambling, I came to the head 
of the gulch and out upon a rough slope sur
mounted by cap-rocks, which formed the 
highest hilltop within reach. Along the base 
of these scarred and fissured rocks grew creep
ing pine, brier and raspberry bushes, bearing 
ripe fruit. Many berries had fallen and more 
had been gathered by the bears and birds, 
but enough yet remained, red and luscious, 
to furnish me with a palatable after-dinner 
relish.

When I had eaten all I wished, I resolved 
to climb to a summit of the rocks, that I 
might get a more extended view of the beauti
ful region. But to reach those lookout 
heights was no easy task. I sought for some 
time a way up, and at length found a great 
cleft or split in the rocks which offered an 
arduous line of ascent along one steep and 
rugged face.

Along the fissured surface of this cleft I 
advanced slowly and cautiously, going up 
slantwise, now on my hands and knees and 
again drawing myself up bodily by clutching 
rocky projections with my fingers. As I 
passed along the face of the cleft it deepened 
and widened and the ascent became still more 
difficult and perilous. Below me lay two 
steep inclines, each with a chevaux-de-frise of 
rock points and scattered pines, reaching to 
a dizzy depth.

Finally, when I almost despaired of 
climbing farther and when descent seemed 
equally dangerous, I reached a flat surface of 
the rock where there was a thin soil and 
clustering, juniper bush; then I discovered an 
easier way, of climbing to the summit, still 
fifty feet or so above my head.

After scanning the ascent I lay, puffing 
with exertion, tired and heated, flat upon my

face to rest. A cool breeze blowing through 
the cleft fanned my cheeks, and I enjoyed in 
anticipation the grand expanse of horizon 
which awaited me on the heights. I had lain 
thus several minutes, when I became aware, 
with a quick and creepy thrill, of some mag 
netic presence close at hand. What sort of 
creature was it which could thus make itself 
felt?

I raised my head, turned my face instinc 
tively towards the wall of rock upon my right, 
and found myself looking directly into the 
yellow-green, scintillating eyes of a large red 
cougar.

The great cat had crept stealthily out 
from a shelter of bush and rock and lay upon 
its stomach facing me and not a dozen feet 
distant. Its ears were pricked forward and 
it was watching me with intense and savage 
curiosity. The big eyes, with dilating pupils, 
were fixed on me in a fascinated stare.

There was no movement of the cougar’s 
body or head, save a slight quivering about 
the muzzle. Its great paws were outstretched, 
their claws hidden in the soft fur which 
covered them; the tail curved upward in a 
curious twist, not unlike the hook of an in 
terrogation point.

The whole attitude of the animal was one 
of half-fierce, half-wondering questioning. It 
was as if it saw in me a big and probably 
harmless reptile— perhaps a huge kind of 
lizard or turtle.

I cannot recall that cowardice was ever 
attributed to me, even in childhood; but as 
I looked into the eyes of that treacherous 
beast I was afraid— terribly afraid. I  dared 
not get to my feet and thus invite immediate 
attack, for had I possessed the speed of a 
greyhound there was no way to run. I had 
no weapon save a small and worse than useless 
pocket-knife. Plainly my only recourse was 
to lie in perfect quiet until the animal should 
gratify its curiosity and haply, if not hungry, 
take itself off.

I had not long to wait until there was a 
sudden unsheathing of the yellow claws and 
the cougar lehped lightly to its feet. It came 
toward me fearlessly, with a slow, cat’s tread 
holding its head sidewise and lashing its tail

Sick with a sense of helplessness, I could 
only lie inert, waiting to grapple barehanded 
with the beast as a final resort. My only 
movement was to lower my face to the soil 
and clasp the back of my neck with both 
hands to prevent a fatal bite at the outset.

The cougar snarled down at me in a warn 
ing fashion. Then it gave me a heavy pal 
upon the shoulder— a tentative, stingless, half
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playful stroke, iuteudcd doubtless to test my 
defensive qualities. Finding me apparently 
o' a despicable spirit, the brute coolly took 
possession of my body.

It sniffed fastidiously at my woollen shirt, 
theu roughly rolled me over and lay upon 
me, the points of its shoulders . resting 
squarely on my chest. I managed, while the 
animal’s claws were pricking my side and leg. 
to shift my hands in readiness to defend my 
t liroat. '

There I lay upon my back, with that great 
beast across me, its heart thumping against 
my ribs, its red lips parted, its claws ripping 
at the hard soil as if to sharpen them for a 
banquet!

In my despair I regretted keenly that I 
had not flung myself over the de
clivity and taken my chances in a 
terrific slide down its steep, ragged 
slope. I resolved to make the desperate 
leap if an opportunity should offer in 
the struggle which must come.

There could be no doubt of the final 
intention of the beast. The cougar 
was merely indulging itself in a bit 
of cat-play and, when this should end, 
would treat me as a cat does a mouse.

The animal thrust its head down 
sideways and snarled; its big eyes 
narrowed to cruel points, and its hot 
breath played upon my face. Its tail 
switched back and forth, lashing first 
my boots and then my head, from 
which the hat had fallen. In every 
motion of the creature there was a 
hard, perfect efficiency and, under the 
working of its whipcord muscles, I 
felt myself quite powerless.

Nevertheless, an impulse was strong upon 
me to clutch the beast by the throat and try 
to hurl it over the ledge. But reason saved 
me from such a rash attempt. The cougar 
was a large one, of a variety since famed as 
the mountain-lion. Certainly it would in 
stantly tear me asunder if I grappled 
with it.

The brute snarled and scratched with in
creasing vehemence. Its hind claws, work- 
tog against my left side, tore my clothes and 
sdeed me painfully. Through this ordeal I 
l''i> in perfect quiet, suppressing breath and 
appearance of animation.

■Suddenly the cougar sprang to its feet and 
leaped lithely away. I turned my face, in a 
great hope that it would abandon me, but 
°nly to see it sink behind a spray of pencil 
eedar a few yards distant. There it lay, with 
nothing visible save the light play of its tail.

I FOUND MYSELF LOOKING DIRECTLY INTO THE EYES OF A 
LARGE RED COUGAR.”

Despite its great size, the animal was still 
young enough to be eager for play with a 
too easily caught victim.

Was it possible the creature might finally 
go away and leave me? No; amid the clus
tering cedar sprigs I caught the gleam of its 
yellow-green eye— an eye fastened upon me in 
cunning, waiting cruelty. Evidently I was 
expected to move, and furnish sport in the 
killing. Without doubt, too, the cougar 
shrewdly suspected me of playing the part of 
the turtle or the porcupine.

I now thought of trying to escape. How 
far and how fast might I go ? I rolled 
cautiously over until I could look down the 
steeps of the ledge. To throw myself over at 
that point would be destruction. The descent 
was not perpendicular, but quite appalling in 
its ragged steeps. There were scattered pines 
growing in soil-filled crevices, but the nearest
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of them was too far below to offer hope of 
lodgment.

I ran my eye along the slope in advance 
and saw that, by crawling some twenty-five or 
thirty feet on the brink I could, if nimble 
enough, leap down upon a jutting point of 
rock and thence into the thick top of a pine 
beneath. What lay immediately beyond was 
hidden by a projection. It was a desperate 
chance, even if I might crawl so far in safety 
— simply a chance of outdoing the cougar 
in daring a perilous descent.

I crawled slowly forward along the rim of 
the declivity, keeping a close eye upon the 
cougar’s swaying tail. I guided my move
ments by that danger-signal. When the tail 
switched too nervously, I sank upon the rocks 
and lay inert.

Hitching myself forward, inch by inch, I 
actually succeeded in delaying an attack until 
I had reached the only safe footing for a 
leap. Well out of reach of a single bound 
of the animal, I sprang to my feet with a yell 
of defiance and jumped outward with all mv 
might.

I alighted with a heavy jar upon the pro
jecting rock and instantly leaped for the pine- 
top below. There was a dizzy swoop of

twenty feet and I crashed among the 
branches and clutched wildly at them as 
they broke beneath me. By sheer luck, 
as it seemed, I lodged head downward in a 
tangle of lower limbs which had been turned 
aside in their growth by the face of the 
rock.

Before there was time to move I heard a 
rushing swish of boughs overhead, the snap
ping of a big limb and a muffled thud upon 
the slope below. Then, clinging face down
ward, with but few limbs to intervene, I saw 
my enemy, the cougar, go down the fearful 
steep in a lightning slide, clawing and spit
ting at the rocks, until it disappeared among 
some pine-tops below.

Two minutes later, safely seated, I again 
saw my enemy, with drooping tail, limping 
along the bottom of the gulch. The cougar 
had survived that frightful descent, but the 
courage had been taken out of it, and I had 
no further fear.

Although much scratched and bruised, I 
had no broken bones. It was only by the 
hardest kind of scrambling that I got safely 
to the top of the ledge. Then, thankful 
enough for life and freedom, I made my way 
back to camp.

MY FAVOURITE CHARACTER IN FICTION: ZANONI.

T h r o u g h o u t  my
travels in the 

world of fiction, I have 
encountered no more 
interesting and no 
nobler character than 
Zanoni, the hero of 
Lord Lytton’s romance 
of that name.

In it Lord Lytton has 
attempted with success 
to create an ideal being 
—Z a n o n  i—a b e i n g  

possessing life immortal, 
a being gifted with 
magician-like power 

over things past, present, and to come, things 
animate, and things inanimate; a being 
perfect bodily, morally, and mentally. These 
terms do not adequately convey what our 
hero is. Zanoni is no Merlin, Crichton, or 
Mirandola, nor does he personify an insipid per
fection, such as we occasionally find in the pages 
of a second-rate novelist.

It is hard to define what Zanoni is, but per
haps Apollo Christianised best describes him.

No matter how splendid a deity may be, he 
cannot really touch the human heart unless he 
is also to some extent human; and Zanoni is 
human. He loves a beautiful Italian singer, 
who is as good as she is beautiful, and for whom 
he eventually dies.

When Zanoni, wise with the wisdom of in
numerable years, so far forgets himself as to 
marry this beautiful and good but ignorant 
creature, he is lost, for she fails to grasp the 
character of her husband. His enemies work 
upon her womanly fears, representing him as a 
dabbler in the Black Arts, with the result 
that she flees to Paris, and it is at the time 
of the Terror that Zanoni discovers her in 
prison there, and to save her life lays down 
his own.

Zanoni is worthy of being placed alongside 
The Last Days of Pompeii, Lord Lytton’s most 
widely-read work. Much of the tale is laid in 
the regions of the occult world, but there is no 
cheap charlatanism about it, nothing diabolic. 
Bulwer Lytton was too great an artist and too 
deep a thinker to insult his readers with such 
things.

H ugh F. W ai-kj-h.



HOW I ARRANGE MY STAMPS.
f/l K1HE ('are an<̂  taste " 'it•* which a collection 
Vjl [1/ of postage stamps is arranged makes all 
er j  the difference in the world in the dis

play of even the commonest of philatelic 
accumulations. I have seen great rarities so 
jumbled together as to present an almost poverty- 
stricken appearance, and I have seen a modest 
collection of common stamps so neatly arranged 
that they evoked the admiration of the wealthy 
possessors of costly collections. As stamps lend 
themselves naturally to neat arrangement, there 
is no reason why they should ever be untidily 
displayed. Of course, when the printed album 
is used, the arrangement is settled beforehand 
for the collector. It is not my purpose, however, 
to deal at present with the printed album, ex
cept to recommend it strongly to all untidy col
lectors, and to those who are taking their first 
steps in philately. To such collectors the printed 
album is almost a necessity.

What I have to say just now is intended for 
those collectors who adopt wha£ are known as 
blank or movable leaf albums, and who arrange 
their treasures with the aid of a good catalogue. 
I'.very year.the adoption of the movable leaf, or 
free arrangement, is gaining in popularity, for 
the simple reason that the printed album is 
necessarily overloaded with definitely settled 
snaces for numbers of issues that few collectors 
cm ever hope to possess, and, therefore, the 
■paces provided for those unattainable series 
must remain unoccupied to the end of the 
■ napter, and when, as in some countries, like 
New Zealand, Victoria, and British Guiana, 
those empty spaces spread themselves over page 
:lfter page, the printed album presents a very 
depressing appearance.

1'he movable leaf album gets over the difficulty, 
l m- in its free arrangement the collector may 
'•tart with any issue he pleases. His first batch 
of a big country may be its current issue, but as

he progresses he may have opportunities for add
ing some earlier issues. All he has then to do 
is to shift a leaf, and place it in front of his 
current set. And so he goes on building up his 
collection, step by step.

Albums are an evergreen and unsettled ques
tion to the specialist. They have been tried in 
all sizes and shapes. I remember the late Earl 
of Kingston bringing his magnificent collection 
of English stamps to the London Philatelic 
Society one evening. There were several 
volumes, and each must have measured quite two 
feet across the page each way. My first question 
was how on earth he managed to turn the page 
without damaging his stamps. He shrugged his 
shoulders, and admitted the size was a great 
mistake. That was in the early days. Since 
then albums have been coming down in size to 
reasonable proportions, till now the most 
favoured size does not exceed 8̂  inches by 11 
inches. My own preference is for even a smaller 
size; in fact, for what is a popular book size for 
important works, viz., 6 inches by 9 inches.

In arranging my stamps, I follow a plan 
adopted by the late Mr. T. K. Tapling. I place 
on the first page the full series of the normal 
issue without any varieties of shade or type. 
These I arrange as neatly as possible on the page, 
each stamp at equal distance from its neighbour, 
and in their gradation of values, so that I can 
see at a glance if I am lacking any stamp of the 
series. Then on the following pages I arrange 
varieties of perforation of paper, of shaue show
ing varieties of printings, varieties of type or 
design, inverted surcharges, errors, &c. In 
this plan it will be noted that the first page of 
normal issues plays the part of a “ contents” 
page to the following pages. You want to know 
first what is the normal issue; then you are 
ready to appreciate any variations from the 
normal But if you jumble them all up, taking
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each value, as some do, and following that with 
its varieties, you have nowhere a reference page 
of the real series as issued. This plan is also 
most convenient for any subsequent specialising 
development. To open out any country in the 
specialist direction it will only be necessary to

I have tried almost every album arrangement 
under the sun, and as none was small and neat 
enough to please me, I have always had my own 
size made for me. Facility for ready reference 
is a sine qua non in a well-arranged collection, 
especially if it is to be fully extended into

6 h u * .  .

t

add subsequent pages for varieties, blocks, 
&c. The first page is all that the general col
lector need bother about, and when he cares to 
dip into specialising ho can easily add the neces
sary following pages, as lie takes up variety after 
variety.

varieties. For some time I have been mounting 
my stamps in simple Stolzenberg covers for the 
convenience of classification and sectionising 
But these othenviso convenient little booklets 
have the disadvantage of an unyielding back 
standing in the way of laying the page flat for
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use. But I believe we have at last in the larger 
card development of the Cistafile, a new method 
chat meets the needs of both general collector and 
specialist more fully than any other plan. I 
have been testing it for some months, and the 
result is that I am now remounting the whole 
of my collection on Cistafile cards. I use the 
medium size, four inches by sis inches, for 
countries with simple series and few varieties, 
and more especially for countries in which I do 
not specialise, and the large size, six inches by 
nine inches, for those countries in which I 
specialise. I have for years used the American 
card-filing system for business purposes, and it 
is a real pleasure to have one’s stamps arranged 
on the same convenient plan for ready refer
ence. It enables one to detach any series with
out disturbing any other portion of the collec
tion, and the plan is so elastic in every part that 
cards may be arranged or rearranged at will in 
the simplest manner. Then again, portions may 
be shifted into a carrier for meeting purposes, 
whereas in the set album it is almost a necessity 
to take the album. The illustration shows a 
card with a set of Niger Coast stamps arranged 
on the four by six card size.

All album pages and also the Cistafile cards 
are now provided with close ci;oss ruling, termed 
quadrille, as guides to the regular spacing of 
the stamps. In the album, even in those pro
vided with tissue paper to the backs of the leaves 
which close on the stamps, there is continual 
friction, and stamps of delicate and fugitive 
colours rub and set off on the opposite page. The 
Cistafile cards are protected from friction by 
thin transparent paper gummed on to the card 
itself. The cards are arranged in drawers, and 
are kept in position by a rod which runs through 
a hole in the bottom of ^the card, as shown in 
the illustration. To remove a card the rod is 
unscrewed and withdrawn, when any card can be 
lifted out for use.

In arranging a collection it is well to adopt 
some fixed classification. If the collection is a 
small general one the countries are best arranged 
in alphabetical order, but if the collection is a 
large one it should be classified by groups or 
continents. Then again, in the arrangement 
of the stamps it is well to have some fixed order 
for varieties in the portions which you specialise. 
The normal issue must always be placed first, 
then may follow varieties of watermark, perfora
tion, paper, dnverteds, errors, and so on. The 
important thing is to keep to some settled order 
throughout.

A well-arranged collection is a pleasure to its 
possessor and to inspecting friends. It tells you 
at a glance what it includes and what it lacks,

for., xi.—6,

and it enables you more easily to remember its 
scope and its needs. It also begets a fastidious
ness in the selection of specimens that adds 
materially to its solid value. And should the 
time ever come for parting with it, its possible 
selling value will be all the more readily ascer
tained, for rare varieties will be found in their 
proper place, and consequently will not be over
looked, as they too often are in badly-arranged 
collections. .

A Stamp Sold for £1,450.
On the 13th January last, Messrs. Puttick and 

Simpson sold at public auction at their rooms 
in London, an unused copy 
of the popular' rarity 
known as the 2d. blue 
“ Post Office” Mauritius, 
for the sum of* £1,450. 
The bidding started at 
£500, and rose by bids of 
£100 to £1,000, then by 
fifties to £1,250, after 
which it went on by tens 

and twenties to £1,420, which is said to have been 
the last bid of an agent of the Berlin Museum; 
finally it was knocked down to Mr. Crawford, a 
dealer, for £1,450. Bank of England notes were 
forthwith handed over for the amount, and the 
stamp has now been transferred, it is said, to 
the collection of H.R.H. the Prince of Wales, 
the President of the Philatelic Society of London.

The copy is a brilliant unused specimen, and 
was discovered towards the end of last year by 
the owner in a collection which he had made 
when a boy at school in 1864. It cost him then 
only a few pence. On discovering its value he 
decided to sell it by auction, and he has now 
realised £1,450 by his trivial investment of a 
few pence forty years ago.

This popular rarity is full of romance. It was 
engraved locally, in two values, Id. led, and -d. 
blue, in 1848, in obvious imitation of the then 
current English Id. By some oversight, or mis
understanding, the words “ Post Office were en
graved on the left-hand side of the stamp instead 
of the words “ Post Paid.”  The few copies 
issued were printed singly from copper plates, 
and are said to have been used up for sending 
out invitations to a local officers’ banquet.

The issue remained more or less a tradition 
till the early ’sixties, when one or two copies 
turned up, but for years only those one or two 
copies were known. Since then other copies 
have been discovered, and now twenty-six copies 
are known to collectors, fourteen of the one
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penny, and twelve of the twopence. Two only 
of the one penny and five only of the twopence 
exist unused.

The price obtained for the copy recently sold 
is a record price for a single stamp.

But the “ Post Office” Mauritius is by no 
means the rarest stamp. There are numbers of 
other stamps of which fewer copies are known, 
but with three or four exceptions they would 
none of them probably fetch more shillings than 
the Mauritius has brought pounds to its 
fortunate owner. The reason lies solely in the 
fact that the “ Post Office” Mauritius is the most 
popular of all the great rarities. Hence, when
ever a copy turns up there is a general scramble 
for its possession. A few years since, a London 
dealer heard of a pair of the Id. and 2d. for sale 
in a far-away town in Spain. He at once cabled 
that he was coming to purchase them, and forth
with packed his portmanteau and started. A 
few days later he was back in London with his 
treasures, and, despite the record price which 
he had paid, he sold them readily at a handsome 
profit.

Notable New Issues.
At last we have news of the Commonwealth 

issue for Australia. It is to bear the portrait 
of the King, and the plates are being prepared 
in Melbourne. If the designs are also to be of 
Melbourne workmanship, they are not likely to 
be objects of beauty, for Melbourne is noted for 
its hideous stamp designs. Still, the mere fact 
that the stamps will be of local manufacture adds 
to the interest of the forthcoming issue. We 
are informed that they will be issued by the 
Federal Government, and that the present State 
issues will all be superseded. On the other 
hand, it is said that most of the States have 
large stocks on hand which will have to be worked 
off first.

The Straits Settlements have adopted a new 
design for their Id. and 3d. values, which wc 
will illustrate when we have received copies. 
The little portrait is discarded in favour of the 
larger head whicli appears on the King’s head 
issue of the Transvaal. The design is a great 
improvement on the small heads of tlie current 
series. Presumably these new designs for these 
two values are the forerunners of a complete 
new set. And possibly it foreshadows the 
abandonment of the insignificant small head for 
other, if not for all, colonies. It is very 
early day’s to be already, making changes in the 
King’s heads, but if the change is to be more or 
less general, we are evidently in for a lot of new

King’s head issues. Anyway, such recently sup
plied colonies as British Fast Africa, Britisn 
Central Africa, and Somaliland have all been 
supplied, or are being supplied, with stamps of 
the larger type of King’s head.

Now designs are being prepared for the high 
values of the new sets for the Dutch Colonies 
(Dutch Indies, C ui^ao, and Surinam). The 
new stamps will be similar in appearance to our 
illustration of the low values already issued, 
but will be of larger size. The name of the 
colony will appear in a straight label at the top 
instead of in the circular band round the por
trait, which will then only contain the word 
“ Postzegel.”  Figures representative of Com
merce and Navigation will also be interpolated 
in the design. The new high values will be 1, 
]$, and 2  ̂ gulden.

Another change that is looming up is the 
probable inclusion of Newfoundland in the 
Dominion of Canada, which would menu that 
there would be no more separate issues for New
foundland, as the stamps of Canada would then 
supersede the Newfoundland stamps.

These steps ih the Federation of groups of 
colonies will cut out many stamp-issuing states 
from making any further contributions to the 
monthly list of New Issues. One series for all 
tho Australian States, and another series, some 
day, for all the South African Colonies, will very 
materially' lessen the flow of new issues. But 
there need be no fear of supplies being plentiful 
enough for all our pockets from those that will be 
left in active work.

Argentine Republic.— This month we have 
another new value, a 4c., to 
add to the current set. The 
design is unchanged. As 
there have been several 
changes in colour and addi

tions to the current set, since 
its first issue in 1899, it m ay 
be as well to give the list of 
colours and values now in 
Use :

{<•. brovn. 
lc. blue green.
2c. indigo.
3c. orange.
4o. yellow.
.‘ c. carmine, 
lie. black.

10c. deep green.
12c. olive-green.
lfic. slate-blue. •
16c. orange.
20c. take.
24o. violet 
30c. scarlet.
50c. bright blue.

Ip. deep blue, centre black.
.’ip. orange brown, centre black.

Hip. deep green, centre black.
2(ip. carmine, centre black.
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Herm uda.__A id . value has now been added

to the series of what is known 
as the dock type. The frame 
is printed in greyish-green, 
and the centre in black. The 
list of this dock type now 
stands as follows

Dock type.
Wink. CA. Perf. 14.

id- grey^reen, centre black.
Id. carmine, centre brown.
3d. sage-green, centre magenta

Cyprus.— Further values have been received 
of the King’s head series. 
As in the other values already 
chronicled in T h e  C a p t a in , 
the designs are those of the 
Queen’s head series, with the 
substitution of the King’s 
head for that of the Queen’s. 
So far the King’s heads con
sist of the following values :— 

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
£ piastre, green and carmine.

30 paras, violet and green.
1 piastre, carmine and blue.
2 piastres, brown and carmine.
4 piastres, sage-green and marone.
6 piastres, olive-bistre and green.

12 piastres, orange-brown and blaok.
18 piastres, black and brown.
45 piastres, purple and ultramarine.

Liberia.— Three provisional stamps have been 
issued, for the purpose, it is said, of using up 
the stocks of certain values that are no longer 
required. It is explained that when the issue 
of 1892 was made, the postage was 8c. per 4 
ounce; in 1896 the rate was reduced to 5c. per 
| ounce, and fresh values were issued (in 1897) 
to correspond. The 16c., 24c., and 32c. of 1892 
have now had their values altered by means of 
surcharges consisting of the words, “ TEN ,” 
“ FIFTEEN,”  or “ TWENTY,” in large sans serif 
capitals, and “ cents”  in similar, but smaller, 
type. The surcharging has been done in blue.

Provisionals.
Surcharged on stamps of 1892.
10c. in blue on 16c. lilac.
15c. in blue on 24c. green on yellow.
20c. in blue on 32c. greenish-blue.

Malta.— A 4d. value has been added to the 
current set, making the list 
of King's heads to date as fol
lows :—

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
^d. dark green.
Id. oarmine, bead grey,
2d. elate grey, head mauve.

2Jd. ultramarine, bead naarone.
3d. deep purple, bead slate-grey.
4d. brown, bead black.
Is. deep violet, head slate-grey.

Sudan.— It will be remembered that when the 
cm-rent series of special stamps for use in the 
8udan was issued, attention was quickly drawn 
to the watermark Cross, and to the probability

of its being objected to by the religionists of that
region. As a conse
quence new supplies are 
now being watermarked 
with a star and crescent. 
Of this new watermark 
the 2m. and 5m. have 
been issued and other 
values of the series will 
no doubt be changed in 
due course, as the stocks 
of the Cross watermark 
are exhausted. Cata

logues are styling the new watermark the 
“ multiple star and crescent,”  or the “ multiple 
watermark,” because it is repeated two or three 
times on each stamp.

Wmk. Star and Crescent,
2 milliem«9, green and brown.
5 milliemcs, black nnd carmine.

Tasmania.— Tile Is. value has been issued 
watermarked V and Crown. As the Tasmanian 
stamps are now printed in the Victorian Govern
ment printing establishment at Melbourne, all 
values will probably in time appear on Mel
bourne paper, which is distinguished by being 
watermarked V and Crown. At present the list 
of values with V and Crown watermark stands 
as follows :—

Wmk. V. and Crown.
Jd. green, Lake Marion.
Id. carmine, Mount Wellington.
2d. purple, Hobart.

2$d. indigo, Tasman's Arch.
3d. dark brown. Spring Hirer, Port Davcy.
4d. orange brown, Russell Falls.
5d. ultramarine, Moun* Gould, Lake St. Clair,
6d. lake, Dihtone Falls.yd. blue. Queen's head.
Is. rose and green, Queen's head,

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Phi l  (Glasgow).—Cape, triangular, 4d. blue is 

catalogued at Is. 9d. used. English, 2d, blue, 
used, 3d., and Id. black, 6d., used.

A. H .  J ,  (Christchurch, N. Z.).—Many thanks 
for the Express Delivery stamps, but I do not 
chronicle anything but the ordinary postage stamps 
in T he C a p iain , and they are more than enough 
for most people; besides, the tendency is to drop 
Officials, LJnpaids, Special Delivery, &c.

M ,  H .  W .  (Newcastle).—Cannot say anything 
about value of fiscals.

H. A. S. (Harrogate).—I should be inclined to 
keep all Orange Free State stamps for some years. 
For your collection, select the unused in all cases, 
but why not keep a specimen of each ? The unused 
is the prime condition of the stamp, but the used, 
especially when they have dated postmarks, are full 
of interest.

N o v i c e  (Driffield).—Whitfield King’s cata
logue, price Is. 3d., will suit your purpose best. 
See advertisement pages for address, &c.

J a p  (Guernsey).—The earliest recognised I. R. 
Official is dated 1882. The 6d. grey is catalogued 
at 8d. used.



HUMOURS OF THE VIVARIUM.
By A. BERTRAM HUTTON.

Illustrated from Photographs by the Author,

years, in spite of vicissitudes in 
numerable. He was of a very 
roving disposition, and his tours 
when he escaped were usually of 
a somewhat suicidal nature. One 
day I canie to my reptile house, 
where Biddly-Bat lived in happy 
fraternity with an Egyptian 
Mastigure and a Scheltopusic, 
besides sundry other residents 
and visitors, to find him gone. 
I hunted all round my study, 
but he could not be found. Then 
it may have been some slight 
noise that attracted my atten 

tion to the dead ashes in the grate—and 
there, wearing his perpetual, self-satisfied 
grin, amidst dirt and cinders, sat Biddly. But 
this was not all. Some strange fate, or, more 
likely, negligent carelessness, caused one of 
the reptile house doors to be left open, and 
again Biddly escaped, and once more the 
reptilian Cinderella was found among the 
ashes of a recently extinct lire. A third dis
appearance, and he was immediately restored 
— we knew where to look for him now. He was 
a wise fellow, of the Parsec order— he loved

1. ALDKOVANDl SHINK, KNOWN 
AS BlDDLl'-ItAT, WHO LIVED AS 

A FRIEND OF THE FAMILY FOR MORE THAN HI RLE YEARS.

SUPPOSE I shall hardly be believed by 
many when I say that the word Rep
tile, instead of being representative of 
what is loathsome, creepy, and slimy, 

has a most pleasant sound in my ears in that 
it recalls some of the happiest experi
ences of my life. In these days of original 
pets I cannot claim to be the first lover of 
snakes and lizards, and all their numerous 
friends and relations, but I can claim to have 
been fairly faithful to them, having kept them 
some thirteen years with only short interval! 
when, owing to circumstances, such clinging 
friends had to be dispensed with. As a rule, 
the longevity assigned by tradition to reptiles

proves itself to be a 
fallacy, or rather, 
perhaps, one should 
say that some rep
tiles prove so very 
delicate that even 
with great care the 
mortality among 
them is apt to be 
depressing. How
ever, my Aldro- 
vandi Skink, 16| 
inches long, usually 
known as Biddly- 
Bat, lived with me 

than three

2. EGYPTIAN MASTIGURE (UROMASTIX SPINIPES).

3. SIDE VIEW OF MASTICURE.

fire and heat, and, as the grate was still warm 
from the recent fire, he thought it the most 
comfortable place in the room, next to his 
own heated house. In one of his expeditions 
he went so far afield that it was a wonder I 
ever saw him again. He managed to get out 
of his house— it was a new one, and I had not 
reckoned on his power of lifting—and this 
time he found his way unmolested to the 
front door, and was gone several nights. Some 
men happened to be laying drainpipes, to 
carry our rain-water to an underground tank, 
at the time, and I was called out to find them 
in a state of excitement, and one holding
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4. THE END OF THE RACE. MASTIGCRE AND BIDDLY-BAT AS HORSES, WITH 
THE CHAMELEONS AS JOCKEYS. '

fiddly down with lus spade, as if he were a 
venomous monster. I soon snapped him up, 
looking as complaisant as ever, after having 
rudely put out his tongue at the workmen. 
On a dying visit to London— we lived in 
Yorkshire then— I found time to visit a gentle
man who sells various reptiles. If you visit 
liim in the summer, he takes you to the 
ground floor and area to see his collection; 
hut, being winter, I was shown into his study. 
There was a Scheltopusic, or grass snake, dis
porting itself on the 
floor. He told me that 
he had some Egyptian 
Mastigures coming in 
shortly, and soon after 1 
had got back to York
shire one arrived. I wish 
you could have been there to see him un
packed and to have learnt his character. He 
was 15 inches long, and looked like a torpid, 
wizened-up mummy, but if you went and 
touched him when he was lying in his heated 
home, you would be sure to give your 
knuckles a sharp bang against the wooden 
sides or top of his house. I never knew such 
a touchy, literally touchy, customer as Masty; 
he couldn't bear being touched, and the mo
ment he felt the slightest intimation of any 
such thing his lethargy vanished like light

6. SMALL GRASS SNAKE
, A clinging friend.

ning. lie  would 
lash out with his 
spiny tail, and hiss 
as if he were one 
big safety-valve and 
had contracted to 
let steam off with 
the maximum of 
noise. I made use 
of this a m u s i n g  
characteristic of 
hissing to feed my 

friend, as, like many other reptiles, he needed 
much coaxing to persuade him to eat. If I 
were to say that reptiles are self-denying 
ascetics, I suppose I should be laughed at, but 
the fact remains that they often seem to be 
far superior to such a carnal desire as that for 
food. Well, when Masty was letting off

steam at high pressure, I used to pop a nice 
fat meal-worm into his house, and finding 
dinner so very handy he generally consented 
to eat it. Though even this method had to 
be pursued with caution, or his tendency to 
self-denial would assert itself.

Most of you are aware that chameleons 
change colour in order to protect themselves: 
that if they are on something green they will 
adapt themselves to the changed conditions, 
and that if they climb on to something brown 
they, will immediately accommodate them
selves to that colour. It is well established 
also that the change of colour is caused by 
the state of their feelings. And among all 
their kind I think none have such tempers as 
chameleons, which fairly boil with rage. 
My wife on more than one occasion in
troduced Masty to one of the chameleons, 
and the result was most laughable. No 
exclusive clansman could show more in
dignation on being introduced to someD ®

5, DICE SNAKE.
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hated foreigner than Mr. Armour-Headed 
Chameleon when brought into close contact 
with Masty. Tho former would slowly open 
his mouth, looking like nothing so much as 
seme animated miniature Sphinx reduced to 
the last state of fury; he would hiss, and then, 
as the climax approached, flap himself sud 
denly to one side as if to sweep his enemy out 
of existence. But even a chameleon’s tem
per may be overcome, and our photograph 
(No. 4) slioNvs Mastigure and Biddly-Bat with 
the chameleons as jockeys riding on their 
backs.

We now pass to the snakes. A dice snake 
is not a native of the British Isles, but is 
often imported from other parts of Europe. 
It is a wonderfully good hand at diving, and 
it is interesting to time how long it will keep 
under water, if stones and rockwork are put 
into the tank for it to hide among. There is 
something very fascinating about a tame

7. A CRASS SNAKE AT CLOSE QUARTERS.

snake. A tame snake will lie in your 
pocket quite comfortably while you read, if 
not wanted, or he will cling round your 
hand, as shown in illustration No. G ; while the 
babies make the most delightful living rings 
imaginable, and they like the warmth of your 
little finger particularly. Snakes soon get ac
customed to being handled, they are most 
graceful in movement, and, unlike almost any 
other pet, can be put in the pocket at a mo
ment’s notice; they require little food and less 
air. They will sleep all the winter if care
fully put away in the right manner for hi 
bernation. Their food is the greatest diffi
culty, for though they eat seldom they 
generally want it alive.

The snake in Fig. 7 is a grass snake at close 
quarters, and not a rattle-snake. The object 
that resembles the rattle is really a silver 
match-box placed where it is in order to 
raise tho snake’s head conveniently. One of 
the most beautiful and one of the hardiest

8. THE GREEN LIZARD.
His first venture in life.

reptiles to keep is the green lizard; he is also 
most amusing. Drop a meal-worm (his 
favourite food) in front of a green lizard. At 
first he will take no notice; then the wriggling 
creature attracts his attention, and in a 
moment his nose is pointed at it just as a good 
pointer’s is when he suddenly stiffens up and 
remains rigid. Then a sudden snap takes place,

9. GREEN LIZARD.
“ You should see me dance the polka!

and the meal-worm is caught; next the lizard 
makes a very fair representation of a 
terrier with a rat, shaking and worrying his 
victim; and, lastly, still keeping up the re
semblance to our canine friend, he toys with 
it, balancing it in his mouth like a performing 
poodle with a stick, working it round till he

10. LIZARD AND GRASS SNAKE.
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11. GREEN LIZARD.
The tug-of-wav. “ L have won, but have no strength to enjoy my victory,”

can got at one end and 
begin his feast. Some
times you would think 
two lizards were loving 
sisters, so affection
ately is the arm of one 
thrown over the 
shoulder of another, 
but as you get to know 
them better you come 
to a different conclu
sion ; for it is not exactly affectionate to slop 
down your foot on your sister’s face and stick 
your claw into her eye. In fact, the 
marked characteristic of lizards is an utter 
disregard for their neighbours’ feelings. But 
this quality goes beyond all bounds when 
they turn cannibals. I once had a lizard 
who, either out of sheer carelessness about 
identifying his food or by pure stony-hearted 
wickedness, ate a lizard only about half his 
size- -he could hardly digest him, so the 
victim reappeared about a week afterwards. 
Let us draw the curtain on this scene!

Lizards are often very brave and pugna

cious; they won’t knuckle under, not even to 
another lizard twice their size, unless, like 
onr last friend, they are absolutely devoured. 
A snake that will make a cat arch her back, 
hit out wildly, and run for dear life, that will 
make a dog look foolish and creep away with a 
" ph-ase-leave-me-alone ” look and his tail be
tween his legs, will not make a lizard turn

14. MUD t o r t o is e , or  t e r r a p in .

a scale, as shown in Fig. 10. Lizards are also 
very arfiusing in the attitudes they cut, and I 
was fortunate in securing the one in the caper
ing attitude shown in Fig. 9.

A very curious member of the* lizard family 
is the Gecko. His eyes are queer, his nose is 
queer, his tail is queer, and his feet are very 
queer— indeed, they look more like some curi
ous leaves than feet; they are provided with 
little claws and 
suckers, so that they 
enable the Gecko to 
run up walls like a 
fly. The eyes of 
the Gecko are like 
a cat’s, or, rather, 
vertically contract
ing, thus showing 
that its habits are 
nocturnal. The tail 
is very brittle, and 
no doubt often 
helps the little 
fellow to escape- 
When the pursuer 
seizes the tail, off it 
comes, and Master 
Gecko is far away 
in a moment. The 
Gecko has the power 
of reproducing the 
lost member very 
rapidly.

Some of the most 
attractive inmates of the vivarium are water 
tortoises. I have had them as small as a 
two-shilling piece, so that you could carry 
them about in a small glass vase with just 
a very little water in the bottom, and then 
you could have them out “ for their paces ” 
on the tablecloth or the stone step of a 
French window, or any other likely spot. 
Though they are called water tortoises, it 
is not at all kind to keep them without any 
land. If you did so, the inevitable result 
would he that you would very soon lose them; 
they must have land to crawl about on if they 
arc to be healthy and happy.

13. KAN - FOOT GECKO.



Founded on Fact, and Illust'rated Inj Macfarhine.

OKAH KIN ARY, a station on the 
Bagh-Bahar Railway, stood on the 
south bank of the river Lokah, an 
effluent of the mighty Sirriss Gunga, 

further to the east. The Sirriss Gunga was 
one of those treacherous Indian rivers that 
rise or fall with such marvellous rapidity, 
that dwindle to a brooklet during the dry 
months, and develop with startling sudden
ness into a raging torrent when the rains fall. 
Needless to say that the Lokah was affected 
by these vagaries of the present stream.

The railway was a broad-gauge double 
track, with Bagh, the terminus, at the 
northern, and Bahar at the southern, end, the 
latter also being the administrative head
quarters. It had been built chiefly for the 
purpose of linking two larger lines, and 
measured 117 miles. It was comparatively 
new at the time of the story, and as it did 
not traverse very populous country, four 
intermediate stations, with six trains each 
way per diem, were considered sufficient for 
all traffic requirements. As a temporary 
measure, and for reasons irrelevant to the 
narrative, the locomotive plant and staff at 
the north end were not located at Bagh, but 
at Lokali Kinary— the first station, twenty- 
seven miles to the south. Small “ tankers ” 
worked this section, while the through engines 
hitched or unhitched at Lokah Kinary. A 
down gradient predominated from Bagh to 
the river, after which it became fairly level 
throughout. The Lokah, confined by high 
banks, was crossed by a two-span girder 
bridge on masonry piers, and the Lokah 
Kinarv station lav two furlongs to the south

V S "J  * '

ward. Recent running rules ordained that 
the bridge must be passed at a walking pace, 
for the central pier had evinced signs of 
weakness. The railway telegraph formed a 
part of my charge, so I knew all the men, 
from Mr. Tyce, the agent and manager, to 
the junior cleaner.

“ Halloa, Bertrand I What are you here 
for ? ” I exclaimed, addressing a man who 
stood on the Lokah Kinary platform as 1 
alighted from the afternoon down train. He 
was the company’s executive engineer, a right 
good sort, and a prime favourite with every one.

“ The bridge,’’ he replied. “ What has 
brought you, Kitson? ”

“ The bridge; I ’m going to bracket the 
wires on the railings.”

“ You’ll have to wait; the bridge is under 
observation just now, and we expect the 
freshet any moment.”

“ Bother' I had hoped to make every
thing snug before the Lokah rose an inch. 
But what’s wrong?”

' Subsidence of the central pier, I ’m afraid 
if we have a repetition of last year’s flood. 

Don’t dream of tents, man ! ” he added, as I 
told my people to pitch behind the station. 
" Put up with me in the waiting-room. Lo« k 
at those clouds,” pointing to the sombie 
firmament that flashed and muttered omin
ously; “ there’s something coming, as sure as 
a gun. Have some tea, and then toddle 
down with me to the bridge.”

My seat commanded a view of the yard. 
•Several locomotives stood about—under steam 
and not. By some unirjuc conceit of those
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responsible for their christening, the engines 
of i his line were all called after operas. I 
i carl Rigoletto, II Trovatore, and La Traviata, 
uiiile, almost along her entire length, a 
fourth bore La Figlia del Reggimento. Be- 
vond the network of rails appeared the semi
permanent bungalows of the European run
ning staff, flanked by a long, corrugated-iron 
‘ tincture, tenanted by native employes. 
There were no white residents at Lokah 
Kinary, so we could occupy the waiting-room 
undisturbed. .

We went to the bridge, and dropped on 
to the central pierhead, where Bertrand 
pointed out the mischief. “  Day before 
yesterday,”  he observed, “ Nunford, driving 
the night mail at a crawl, noticed that his 
engine listed here. He informed the P. W . 
Inspector, who wired to me, and I camo 
bet’s see the 5.30 pass. I ’ve done so as each 
train has gone by— to note the effect. She’s 
due.”

‘ More than du e ; she’s here! ” I exclaimed, 
as a rumbling fell on my ear.

So she is ! ”  muttered Bertrand. “  Surely 
the driver saw the caution signal! W hy, 
lie's running a good------- ”

Ere more could be said the train rounded 
the curve and slithered down the final gradi
ent at high speed. In another second it 
bucketed on to the bridge; the whole fabric 
vibrated alarmingly, and, as the advancing 
body approached us, I  dreaded lest the pier 
should collapse, and we be burled into 
eternity. In spite of my nervousness, I 
noticed all too plainly that each suc
cessive vehicle in passing us gave an 
unmistakable curtsey, proving that the 
rails at that spot were badly out o f gear. 
The screeching of the hand-brakes showed 
that the driver was at least making an 
effort to slow dow n ; but it did not suffice to 
retard the momentum, and the whole train 
soon cleared the bridge. W e thereupon re
gained the footway and ran towards the 
station, to see the train pull up far beyond, 
and then come backing to it. As we reached 
the platform Jervois, the locomotive superin
tendent, alighted from a first saloon; his looks 
'cere as black as the heavens above us. We 
scented a row.

Ten minutes later, in the rarely used 
booking office, Norton, the driver o f the 5.30 
up, stood before Jervois, with the loco, fore
man in attendance, while I  and Bertrand 
"ere present as witnesses. Norton was 
"barged with intoxication, disobeying the 
signals, passing a danger point at unauthor-

roi., xi.—t.

ised speed, a’nd over-shooting the station by 
two hundred yards. He was a handsome, 
fair-haired fellow o f about thirty,- though 
his frank features were now marred by the 
flush o f intemperance, but he retained his 
senses sufficiently to adm it his fault and 
throw himself on his superior’s mercy. N or
ton, however, had already been twice guilty 
of a similar offence, so Jervois expressed his 
intention of recommending the man’s sum
mary dismissal.

Bertrand now-spoke. “ W hat I have said,” 
he observed, addressing Jervois, “ has gone 
against Norton, but, in justice to him, I 
must mention that I saw the brakes as hard 
down as the pace would allow of. N o doubt 
he erred in disregarding the standing rules, 
and the signal, but he did his best to remedy 
his imprudence.”

“  God bless you, s i r ! ”  exclaimed Norton, 
fervently.

“ H um ,” muttered Jervois, “  this certainly 
alters the case.”  Then aloud to the culprit, 
“  Mr. Bertrand’s remarks act in your favour, 
Norton. The initial blame attaches to 
Lumbus, at Bagh, for allowing you to mount 
your engine when not properly sober. You 
are placed under suspension pending settle
ment o f the matter. You may go.”

Norton bowed submissively, and then, ap
proaching Bertrand, said, “  I thank you, sir, 
for speaking up for me and getting me an
other chance. I f  ever I can repay you, sir, 
I'll do it ! ”

Jervois dined with us, and left by the night 
mail for Bahar.

That night was insufferably hot, and at
mospheric disturbance undoubtedly threat
ened. Not a star showed behind the heavy 
clouds, not a breath stirred the leaves, and—  
truest sign o f all— the birds maintained an 
unwonted chattering in the trees. The dawn 
revealed all the indications o f a hurricane, 
and, sure enough, while we sat at early coffee, 
the first soughing o f the com ing hurly-burly 
fanned our cheeks as from a furnace. Gradu
ally the blow strengthened, and the welkin 
presented the terrifying spectacle o f a jum ble 
of sullen clouds driving before the wind. 
W hile we watched the turm oil, the bridge 
guard came tearing along to announce that 
the Lokah was already half full. Oblivious 
of everything else, and anxious to note the 
effect of the water on the shaky pier, Bert
rand dashed off towards the bridge. I  fol
lowed, both battling against the blast, and 
presently we gazed down on the turbid brown 
flood that eddied and tumbled below us.

1
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Suddenly Bertrand consulted his w atch ; 
then, striking his hands despairingly, he 
bawled in my ear, “  Kitson, fly to the station ; 
tell them to keep the signal against the up 
morning— she must not cross the bridge— the 
pier wouldn't stand it— cut for your life ! ”

W ith  the wind now at my back I  simply 
skimmed, and, in an incredibly short time, 
bounded on to the p latform ; but I  was too 
late; the signal lever had been released, and 
before I could throw it back there came the 
distant whistle— to be almost immediately 
followed by the up morning slowly rounding 
the bend, and continuing on to the bridge. 
No use doing anything now. I saw Bertrand 
on the pier frantically waving his cap ; but no 
— the train rumbled on— its whole length was 
on the bridge ! Then the engine gathered way. 
I began to hope the danger was past, when, 
like a flash, and with a roar that sounded 
above the raging elements, the bridge col
lapsed, carrying with it the entire train, ex
cept the engine, which had crossed, and owed 
her safety to the snapping of the couplings. 
As if to cap the disaster, the fury o f the 
storm increased, the telegraph poles fell, the 
wires were blown into a tangle, and the roofs 
of buildings were whirled away like so much 
paper!

W ant of space prevents me from describ
ing all the happenings of that terrible day. 
Every man set to the work o f rescue. Out
side help was not to be looked fo r ; with the 
telegraph smashed, and Bagh cut off by the 
boiling river, not only were we practically 
isolated, but the tornado, blizzarding straight 
down the line, made it problematical whether 
our only hope— the down morning, due at 
10 a.m.— could reach us. W e were in a 
fearful fix.

I was recalled to my senses by Norton 
clutching my hand. ‘ ‘ Come on, s i r ! ”  he 
shouted, “ let’s see after Mr. Bertrand! The 
others will try and save the passengers. 
Come on, sir ! ”

Accompanied by some cleaners, we hastened 
to the bridge, and, clambering along the 
ruins, did all we knew to find traces of my 
chum. W e looked in vain, and we lost hope 
till a man pointed to a great tree uprooted 
by the flood, and caught in some obstruction. 
W e cowered on the brink of the water, and 
the tree bobbed about in the mad swirl some 
fifteen paces below our position. By looking 
closely, we could perceive Bertrand jammed 
in among the branches, fortunately with his 
head above water. W e knew not whether 
he yet lived, but anyhow he had to be rc-

covered, and I was trying to devise some 
means of getting at him when Norton plunged 
into the seething torrent, and, in a twinkling, 
reached the tree; then, turning to us, lie 
pointed down river. Instantly divining his 
intention, we clambered back to terra firma, 
and, scampering along the bank, took post on 
a little promontory, holding ourselves in 
readiness to run should Norton fail in fetch
ing the split. I flourished my cap, the plucky 
driver responded with a wave of the hand, 
and immediately abandoned hold o f the tree, 
supporting Bertrand’s head with one arm 
and striking out boldly with the other. So 
they floated down, and soon, to our 
relief, we were just able to chitch the two 
bodies and drag them out of the water. 
Thank God— they were saved ! Tussling with 
the still howling gale, we carried Bertrand 
to the station ; he was conscious, but speech
less, and my amateur surgical knowledge told 
me that two— if not more— ribs, also the left 
leg, were broken, in addition to other minor 
injuries. W hat was to be done 1 The 
swollen, bridgeless Lokali barred us from 
Bagh, and we could not telegraph anywhere. 
Running my friend on an engine to Bahar— 
the nearest spot under the circumstances 
where surgical aid could be procured-— was 
impossible, for we knew that movement, be
sides causing intense agony, would, in all 
probability, bring on a fatal crisis before we 
were half way, and a hundred to one the line 
was obstructed from end to end. W hat then, 
in the name of the Alm ighty, could I do?

Perplexed beyond measure, I stole out on 
to the gale-swept platform to try and think 
it ou t; some one follow ed; it was Norton. 
Before speaking, he led me to a sheltered 
corner. "  Sir,”  he said, “  I ’m not going to 
stand idle and let him who spoke for me 
die for want, of a doctor.”

“ Y ou 're right, N orton ; but how to get at 
one ? ”

“ There’s our own doctor at Bahar, s ir ? ”
“ O f course! and failing him— others.”
“  Then, sir, will you come with me to 

fetch him ? ”
I stared at the man m utely; I feared that 

the excitement of the morning had unhinged 
his brain.

“ Look here, sir,”  he rejoined, noticing my 
bewilderment, “  we must get a doctor to him 
sharp. Bahar’s the nearest place— as things 
stand. There,”  he continued, pointing, " is 
La Traviata. She would have taken on the 
up m orning; she’s ready; Myburgh and the 
fireman arc sheltering from the wind. I f
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you ‘1 come and do a bit o f coaling-up, I lay 
to ■ ui you in to Bahar inside of two hours 
iiiul i half, with God’s h e lp ! ”

'Lie proposal frightened while it fascinated 
me. He would drive La Traviata at some
th! e.g like a mile a minute in the face o f in

evitable obstacles, foreseen and unforeseen! 
Certainly, the line was double; there were no 
trains on the up metals, and we had daylight. 
But the intermediate stations each presented 
a potential danger po in t; down goods trains 
might be shunting, and the up line be 
b lock ed ; trees might have been blown down 
across the track ; gangs most probably would 
he at work, and a thousand other contin
gencies might be encountered. On the other

"  W ITH A ROAR THAT SOUS DEO 
ABOVE THF. RACINO- ELEMENTS, 

ITIE BRIDGE COLLAPSED.”
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hand, if the feat could be performed, I could 
get Dr. Lamond on to La Traviata’s foot
plate in five minutes, and we could fly back to 
poor Bertrand. Even were the telegraph 
available further south, it would take time 
to w ire; it would take time for an engine to 
be prepared at Bahar for Lam ond’s use; the 
people would conjecture and ask questions, 
for, as yet, news o f the Lokali disaster had 
not travelled to headquarters; the non-ap
pearance of the up morning and the tele
graph interruption would be attributed to the 
storm. Time was of vital im portance; a 
minute gained m ight mean the salvation of 
my chum. I realised that N orton ’s sugges
tion was the only feasible one, and I agreed. 
Creeping back into the room, I whispered 
my intention to the loco, foreman, and con
jured him not to stir from the sufferer’s side. 
In another minute I and Norton stealthily 
boarded La Traviata; we were not seen; he 
opened the throttle; she responded, and we 
were o f f !

Never shall I forget that ride. La Travi
ata was one of their more powerful engines, 
with six-foot coupled wheels. Norton was 
quite at home on her, and, under his steady 
hand, she was soon flying along at ultra
express speed. W ith my cap jammed to my 
head, I held on like grim death, for not until 
you ride on a tearing locomotive do you know 
how different the motion on her is to that 
felt in a car. La Traviata, .under a full head 
of steam, with the wind in her favour, seemed 
literally to plunge along in a series of mad 
leaps. She oscillated alarmingly, her funnel 
appeared to reel, and her tender came rat
tling and rollicking behind her as if in a very 
frenzy; but, in spite of the racket, I  managed 
to keep my wits and shovel in the coal when
ever Norton bade me. The track was strewn 
with debris— torn from the trees. Branches 
lay on the metals, but the scurrying La 
Traviata, urged by that veritable Hell-Firo- 
Jack, crashed through everything. Almost 
before one could think, we had covered 
twenty-five miles. Singdurrg signal loomed, 
of course, against us. Seeing the line clear, 
Norton disdained to whistle, and as we 
streaked past the platform  I could see aston
ishment on the faces of those there. I noticed 
that the telegraph lines were frequently 
breached, a fact that justified my acquies
cence to our perilous venture. Between Sing
durrg and Chuttur, twenty-four miles, a 
branch larger than we had met with hitherto 
lay on our rails, and I imagined that Norton 
would pull up to enable us to shift it. But

no, he kept on, and, before I had time to ex
postulate, we were on it. I looked for in 
stant death, and can tell you that I  felt im
measurably relieved when La Traviata, 
instead of jum ping the metals, merely gave a 
slight jar and flew on. As we tore towards 
Chuttur station I saw a gang at work on our 
rails; the lever in position, and the men 
packing the sleepers. N orton, without slack
ening, blew both whistles at on ce ; the gangers 
had barely time to spring for their lives, 
while the abandoned lever, fortunately in 
serted on the off side— was whirled into space. 
Past Chuttur, en route  to Pasgaon, twenty- 
two miles, the line ran on a high embank
ment, and where the storm ’s ravages were 
not so apparent; in fact, its force had evi
dently abated here, for though the telegraph 
still showed damage, the ruin was not so 
universal. W e had entered on a stretch of 
straight, and were thundering along at I am 
afraid to say what rate, when a mile-man, 
seeing us coming, and, perhaps, suspecting 
something wrong, deliberately unfurled a red 
hand-flag, and, dancing about between our 
rails, signalled us to stop. Norton started 
both whistles; still the native held his ground. 
Again did my heart cease throbbing as I 
expected that we should run that idiot down; 
but just as Norton was about shutting off, 
the fellow hopped aside, not half a second too 
soon. Now Pasgaon signal came in sight, 
and, as we bowled round the curve to the 
station, imagine my horror to see a truck 
on our metals, a goods train standing on the 
down line, and the locomotive in process of 
shunting! I looked at N orton ; he was 
leaning outward and gazing intently ahead; 
then he suddenly slackened and whistled 
fiercely. Some men were hand-pushing the 
truck; these, after staring at our galloping 
engine, and obviously apprehending a smash, 
skedaddled precipitately; the people on the 
platform fled in consternation; the driver on 
the goods locomotive gesticulated. But 
though we had slowed down considerably, 
I sprang at Norton, seized him by the coat 
collar, and shouted to him to stop altogether.

“ I t ’s all right, s i r ! ”  he bellowed back. 
“ The point’s for the main lin e ! W e ll shove 
that wagon along with u s ! ' ’

In another half-minute we banged against 
it ;  the catch buffer locked; Norton re-opened 
his throttle, and the plebeian truck, infused 
with life by the splendid La Traviata behind 
it, was soon racing ahead at lightning speed. 
Gallant Norton ! I could have embraced him 
for his ready conception. Had we pulled up
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I SPRANG AT NORTON AND SHOUTED TO HIM TO STOP.

to allow o f that, 
vehicle being moved 
out of the way, we 
would have lost 
precious time. He 
had looked for the 
distant hand lever 
point; he had seen 
that it had not yet 
been thrown over 
for the siding; our 
way, therefore, was
open, provided the pointsman kept his 
head, provided he fathomed our intent, 
and let the lever be. Good man ! He 
did both, and, as we shot past him, 
in my appreciation o f his acumen or 
density— I ’m afraid to say which— I 
(lung him five rupees, and saw the 
fellow' picking up the coins as we 
whisked round the curve. On, on, sped
l.a Traviata, devouring the nineteen 
miles that lay between us and Bahar; 
everything was clear, for the hurricane 
had not penetrated so far.

Now came the most crucial part of 
the whole journey. Swooping into the 
multiple lines of the terminus, disre
garding the adverse semaphores that 
frowned at us on all sides, scattering 
gangs, mile-men, and watchmen with 
fierce bursts from both whistles, La 
Traviata' kept running straight for the 
big station, and it was not until we passed 
the home signal that Norton handled the 
brake. Evidently we were expected, for the 
platform was crowded with officials and 
others, with Mr. Tyce among them. A p 
proaching, as we did, at a spanking pace, the 
spectators became apprehensive, and a general 
*” vvr qui pent ensued; but the manager and 
railway people, knowing that we had room 
lo stop, held their ground. A t  last we came 
lo a standstill.

' Kitson ! ”  exclaimed Tyce, staring, “ and
and— Norton, the man under suspension! 

What’s the meaning of this? Look here,” 
be added, taking a telegram from his pocket 
and handing it to m e; “ I have just received 
this; it must refer to you .’ ’

It came from the native stationmaster of 
Basgaon, up to which wire communication 
had held good. The missive, couched in 
quaint Indo-English, ran :

“ From Pasgaon. . To Bahar.
From Station Master. To Manager.

Clear Line. Emergent.
Two highflown Europeans unknown run away

past just on furious light engine, and abducted 
goods truck from under nose towards Bahar. 
Please pounce.”

I will not detail the hurried explanations, 
the dismay, the revulsion of feeling when the 
news became known. How Tyce, after warmly 
shaking Norton by the hand, commanded him 
to water and fuel-up at on ce ; how I found 
Dr. Lamond in the hospital, and trotted him 
with his necessaries back to the platform just 
as La Traviata, with boiler and tender re
plenished, steamed in from the siding; how 
Tyce, Lamond, I, and several more crowded 
on to the footplate, and Norton, receiving the 
word, drove his splendid engine as hard as 
she could go on her errand o f m ercy; how our 
return journey was providentially free of 
serious obstructions; how, on arrival at I.okah 
Kinary, Lamond, after careful examination of 
his patient, reassured us with the blessed in
formation that Bertrand would pull through ; 
how a calm had succeeded the storm ; how an
other locomotive, the II Trovatore, was sent, 
racing up the line to wherever the telegraph 
served, with wires, ordering breakdown gangs.
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plant, and material; how the work of restora
tion was taken in hand, and how, in a fort
night’s time from that date, a temporary pile 
bridge had been thrown over the fickle Lokah,
and through running resumed.

* * • * *
A month later, and a grand function was 

held on the Bahar station platform. Every 
one who could get away had assembled there 
in expectation of something unusually inter
esting. Presently, at a signal from Mr. Tyce, 
the railway volunteer band began playing 
“ See, the Conquering Hero Comes.” All 
eyes turned on the closed doors of the engine 
shed, which stared at us in the near distance. 
As the first strains of the inspiriting air fell 
on the ear, those doors were rolled aside, and, 
with a short, sharp whistle, a huge locomotive 
majestically clanked forth and slowly glided 
into the station. It was La Traviata, but

verily a transfigured La Traviata. Not only 
was she smothered in garlands, not only was 
she bedecked with flags, not only did she wear 
a fresh coat of bright green picked out with 
red, but every possible bit of brass-work about 
her had been electroplated, including her 
name, now glorified into old English capitals. 
Pulling up at the centre of the platform, 
Norton, in unaccustomed Sunday clothes, 
stepped down, and, cap in hand, confronted 
the group of his superiors. A silence fell on 
all, and then Mr. Tyce, in a few plain words, 
complimented the driver on his gallant con 
duct, intimated his promotion in recognition 
of his pluck, presented him with a cheque for 
a thousand rupees in the name of the 
company, and wound up with a .whispered 
injunction to avoid that particular rock which 
he had already run against on several oeca 
sions.

t h e  . . . .

TOUR SOLIDOR.

BN Northern Brittany, at the mouth of *♦* 
the swift-flowing Ranee, and com- *** 
manding a magnificent view of the 
further banks of that river, stands the in

teresting old building known as the Tour Solidor. 
Built in 1384 by John Lebon, Duke of Brittany, 
it has, up to even fairly modern times, been used 
as a prison, though it should be added that it was 
once a stronghold of no mean value, and has re
sisted several attacks. The loopholes for de
fence, as well as the position of the portcullis, 
still remain. The main portion of the tower is 
intact, though the outside works have been re
moved, and an ugly slate roof surmounts the 
whole.

One of the first to be imprisoned was John 
Lebon himself, and my guide pointed out the 
room in which he was arrested, after, I believe, 
a brief struggle. Since that event Frenchmen, 
Spaniards, Bonapartists, British prisoners of 
war, etc., have all at divers times suffered in
carceration within its weather-beaten walls. The 
original doors are of the most massive descrip
tion, and the windows, in many cases, are 
blocked by three sets of bars, some of the latter

i

THE TOUR SOLI DOJI-— BUILT IN 1384. 
From a photograph.

being as much as three inches broad. When a 
death sentence was carried out, the condemned 
were dropped into a well beneath the execution 
chamber; in this they were speedily drowned, and 
their bodies swept out to sea by the next tide.

When Napoleon declared war against us in 
1803, be arrested, and confined as prisoners of 
war, every Englishman travelling in France 
without giving them a moment’s grace in order 
that they might clear out of the country. A 
number of these unfortunate individuals were 
thrown into the Solidor, being afterwards 
joined by captured seamen, etc. A story is told 
of one of these men who wrapped himself round 
with a Union Jack and jumped from one of the
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windows into the water below; nothing was ever 
Ik ;u il of him, but it may bo supposed that he fell 
., victim to one of the many currents with which 
tlm Nance abounds.

The English prisoners were confined in the 
larger rooms—two of the latter being set aside 
a- dormitories. The sleeping accommodation

ONE o r  THE SKETCHES CARVEO 
BY THE PRISONERS ON THE 
WALLS OF THE TOUR SOLIDOR.

still exists; in one room it consists of two slant
ing shelves, one above the other, the first about 
eight feet from the ground and the second a 
good fifteen. They each vvould hold from twenty 
to twenty-five men, and were reached by foot
holds in one of the wooden supports The second 
is furnished in a like elaborate style, except that 
in this case the second tier is missing. The 
drainage was of the most primitive kind, and 
this, combined with the heat in summer, must 
have made the atmosphere intolerable.

These prisoners have left some interesting 
relies behind them in the shape of names, dates, 
etc., carved on the doors, floor and shutters, 
all over the tower. Of these the most curious 
is a chess-board cut in the floor of one of the 
rooms, which possibly was set aside for the use 
of the officers, as the steeping shelf is in this 
ca ê absent, and instead another airy room 
opens off it. As regards names and dates, the

oldest is 1758; it was cut by T. Price in George 
the Second’s reign, after Minorca was lost and 
Byng executed. The latest is that of J. 
Crooks, Hull, 1810; doubtless some of Mr. 
Crooks’ grandchildren (if lie had any) are still 
living. Then there are several inscriptions in 
an excellent state of preservation; for instance, 
“ Robert James of T rin ity” and “ W. Dick of 
Perth, NT.B.,’ ’ both informing us that they were 
“ taken in the success of Poole,” and the latter 
adds a date, January 24th—the year being 
obliterated. The longest, and the mo3t interest
ing, inscription, as far as it goes, runs as 
follows:—“ Go Malley, Westport. Taken Jany. 
the 20th, 1812. Taken bv Ft P r1- in the Marice 
of Dear Dublin.”  “ Ft PRr ” means, of course, 
“ French Privateer.”  The “  Marice” would

A PRISONER’S SKETCH ON THE 
WALL OF THE TOUR SOLIDOR.

probably be a merchantman bailing from Dublin 
in which Mr. Malley was serving at the time. 
Besides these and other souvenirs, several ships 
have been designed, from a big “ three decker” 
downwards; unfortunately most of these draw
ings are either incomplete or partly obliterated.

The pictures drawn by Captain Marrvat of 
the captivity of those men taken when fighting 
for England a century ago do not seem at all 
overdrawn, at least, as far as this example of a 
French military prison shows, for evidently they 
were not overloaded with luxuries, and certainly 
had to “ rough it ” in a very practical sense cf 
the term.

George Charlton A nne.
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CHAPTER I,
THE HOME-COMING.

M ELLERBY train ! Any more for 
Mellerby?” demanded the porter 
at Littleworth Junction.

Two folks of the countryside came 
hastily out of the booking-hall and got into a 
third-class compartment. From beneath the 
stairs of the footbridge by which passengers 
were requested to cross the line, slunk a lanky 
boy of sixteen. Carefully avoiding the compart
ment occupied by the country folk, he climbed 
into another and threw himself moodily on to 
the seat.

“ Right be’ in d !” hallooed the porter to the 
guard lurking for’ ard, and the local train 
started on its four-mile run, the guard dexter
ously swinging himself into his van as it reached 
the spot where he was standing.

By fragrant field and hedgerow, by stream and 
spinney, the local train toiled on the modest 
journey which it accomplished eight times a day, 
its destination being a small seaside town which 
was threatening to develop into a popular water
ing-place, the principal testimonial to its merits 
being the fact that people returned to it year 
after year, once they had made its acquaintance. 

The boy-traveller’ s lioine was at Mellerby.

By R. S. WARREN BELL,
Author of “ •/. 0. Jones," “ The Long ’ CTn,”  dr

Illustrated by Cordon Browne, ty.l.

He sat now with his straw hat tilted over his 
eyes, his whole attitude indicative of depression 
and discontent. The ribbon on his haC -of two 
colours, with a shield-shaped badge- -proclaimed 
the wearer, to the cognoscenti, a member of 
Silverdown School, an establishment of compare 
tively modern foundation, but of huge numbers 
and excellent fame in class-room and field.

But it was mid-June-time, and a Thursday, 
and Silverdown was eighty miles away. It was 
not probable that our young traveller was taking 
a week-end trip home (for half-term was well 
over), and it did not seem apparent that a serious 
illness in his family had called him suddenly to 
Mellerby, else would he have been gazing 
thoughtfully out of the window, scanning the 
accustomed route with eyes full of anxious specu
lation.

The real reason of his undue appearance in 
these parts, then, shall be given without more 
ado. George Wellington Denver—that being 
the full title of the listless youth—had this day 
suffered expulsion from Silverdown, and so it 
was hardly matter for surprise that he did not 
survey the smiling landscape with interest, or 
recognise each turn of the railroad which led to 
his home as a friend to be hailed with a laugh or 
a happy glimmer in the eyes.

E x p e l l e d The ugly word drummed in the 
boy's brain, yet brought no tears to his eyes. 
Cnly the lines of his mouth took a more sullen 
shape as the engine in its thunderous beat told 
him again and again, witli monotonous iteration, 
that he was expelled. . . , expelled. . . . ex
pelled. . . .

The whole scene surged up in his mind as the 
train rumbled on to its destination -the head
master’s stern, cold face, and formal farewell: 
his house-master’s face, too, with its expression 
of annoyance mingled with pain ; the sympathetic 
words of the good-hearted, fat little matron, as 
sho bent over his box and superintended the safe 
bestowal of his few goods and chattels; the 
“ Awfully 6orry for you, old chap!” good-byes 
of his friends; the journey to Silverdown 
station, with the junior house-master, much dis
liking the task, by his side; buying a ticket,
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finding a seat, and the young master’s awkward 
«mils of leave-taking. All of it floated through 
hi- memory only too distinctly, and his look 
ln-ia me more sullen and more savagely defiant 
H-, the rhyme of the wheels said, “ You’re ex
pelled. . . . expelled. . . . expelled. , .

Mrllnbi/.'”
Here, at last, was the end of his journey. 

Denver rose to his feet, and, before alighting 
from the train, gazed apprehensively up and 
down the platform.

Good. No one had come to meet him, al
though, of course, news of his disgrace had been 
communicated to liis people.

It was not to be supposed that an expelled boy 
would be allowed to travel home by himself. 
Having, therefore, been assured by telegram 
that Denver would be met at Sunningleigh—the 
train's first stopping-place after leaving Silver- 
down—the headmaster of the school had carried 
out his part of the painful transaction by having 
the hoy seen safely away from Silverdown 
station, and so washed his hands of him. When 
the train pulled up at Sunningleigh, however, 
George could not see anybody he knew, and so 
proceeded on his homeward journey by himself.

Having given up his ticket, the boy pondered. 
Sliotild he go home by the quaint old High 
Street, should ho go by the fields, or should lie 
make a detour by way of the shore? He decided 
on the fields. He could sneak in quietly by tlie 
garden if lie took that route.

So he started, leaving his box on the platform 
to he fetched later by Poole, his father’s coach
man.

The way by the fields lay along the bank of a 
siroam—a pretty, rippling thing that was not 
broad enough to bo called a river, nor sufficiently 
narrow to be regarded as a mere brook. People 
whose gardens it bounded drowned puppies and 
kittens in it, and it afforded good paddling, but 
only here and there could one venture to swim 
a dozen yards or so.

Halfway home, the boy caught sight of a 
familiar little summer-house on the further side 
ol I Ik- brook. Sitting in tho summer-house, knit- 
'" 'g , was a very old lady. Popular report 
■accredited this old lady with a hundred years, 
hot she was said to be vain about her age, in 
that, she would only admit to eighty-eight.

Glitching sight of the boy, she ceased knitting, 
and gazed at him keenly.

"Is that George Denver?” she croaked.
Hie boy raised his,hat. Every one stood in 

awe of Mrs. Pandoe, so sharp was her tongue, 
so overwhelming her personality.

“ Yes, Mrs. Pardoe.” *
Vol. xi.-e.

“ What are you skulking along there fo r?”
“ I am going home, Mrs. Pardoe.”
A plank bridge, railed on both sides, connected 

Mrs. Pardon’s garden with the field on the other 
side of tho stream.

“ Como here,”  said tho old lady.
The boy crossed tho bridge and stood before 

her.
“ Why are you here? This is June. Yes, I 

am old, but I know these things. You should 
not be here till the end of July.”

“ I have been expelled,”  said the boy, quietly. 
Mrs. Pardoe’s face showed no astonishment.
“ I guessed something was wrong by your walk. 

Expelled ! Hum ! You Denvers are a bad lot 
— a sad, bad lot.”

The old lady seonied to like the phrase, for she 
muttered it over several times to herself.

“ There’ s misery in store for your family,”  
continued the dame, working her old gums about 
in a most unpleasant manner, “ yes—for your 
father, for you, for all of you. But no— not all. 
There’s one who will always be happy, because 
she is good. Yes, boy, your family is mostly 
devil, but there’s one angel in it.”

The harsh lines of the dame's face softened tor 
tlie moment.

“ She shall not suffer—no. But you others 
shall. Your father—that proud, fierce man—lie 
shall be brought low. What said Solomon?— 
1 Pride f/oeth before destruction, and an Ituwjhly 
spirit before a fall.’ ”

The boy listened in silence.
“ And your pretty sister,”  continued the hag, 

“ her comb shall be cut. Ah, the snap-cat ! Why 
is it that a foolish brain so often wears a fair 
mask? She has laughed at me. She twists 
men round her little finger. She is all for self. 
But her time will come. Aye, and you, you 
pretty, scowling fellow. Bless me, what was 
Nature about to give you black hair and blue 
eyes! The girls are beginning to look at you 
already. And what good are you? Good! Why, 
it seems you're too bad for a whipping!”

The boy avoided her glance.
“ You, too, you’ ll have your turn. All the 

family of you--except one. Go on—go home— 
there’s a pleasant evening before you.”

And with an abrupt gesture she dismissed him.

CHAPTER IT.
OK TUUTII AND A H O n S F .W H Il ’ .

HE boy raised his hat as he turned silently 
to the little bridge and passed over it. 
The old lady’s raillery had not hurt him 
in the least; indeed, he had welcomed 

it as a relief from the drab thoughts that were 
weighing upon him.
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A little lower down the stream lie came to the 
Great Oak, the pride of Mellerby, now in fullest 
glory of summer foliage. At this time of the 
year ’ twas said the Great Oak’s wide-spreading 
boughs covered near an acre of ground, while as 
for its colossal trunk, you could have hewn a 
chamber out of it that would have held half-a- 
dozen people seated round a table.

Mrs. Pardoe could see the Great Oak clearly 
from her summer-house, and, when she was 
pleased to gossip in genial fashion— which was 
not often, for she preferred to whip and sting 
people with her barbed tongue and gnarled wit— 
she used to declare that the tree seemed just as 
old when she was a little girl, and that in the 
days of her great-grandfather it had been known 
as the oldest and largest oak in the country.

No wonder George gazed with awe upon this 
tremendous veteran, accustomed though he was 
to the sight of it. Many a sunny afternoon had 
he spent perched on one of its broad boughs. 
There was an atmosphere of paternal protective
ness about this old tree that was singularly in
viting even to a school-boy. Of summer even
ings, Mellerby maids and youths exchanged love- 
vows in the shadow of its far-reaching limbs; 
here, too, was safe shelter to be had from storms. 
Staunch and steady, for a thousand years the 
old oak had defied the buffets of tempest and 
the tooth of Time.

Often when George had felt particularly un
happy at school, his thoughts had turned to this 
aged friend. Here was strength and comfort 
and protection ! So now a glad greeting shone 
from his eyes as they wandered over the stupen
dous trunk and its offshoots in their dainty dress 
of new greenery. Turning for a moment, he saw 
that Mrs. Pardoe was still gazing after him, so 
he hastened on, for, like most other people in 
Mellerby, he stood in wholesome awe of the 
virago, and had no desire to be called back and 
lectured anew.

His father's grounds were not far distant, 
and a few minutes later he entered the extensive 
shrubbery which divided the garden from the 
common land without. As he did so, the sun 
seemed to go out like an extinguished lamp, and 
b oking up he saw that the sky was darkening 
over with rain-clouds. The unusual sultriness of 
the day was seeking its usual vent.

He peeped through the bushes, and saw that 
a game of croquet was proceeding on the lawn. 
There was his sister Molly, a girl of seventeen, 
whom Mrs. Pardoe had somewhat harshly stig
matised as a “ snap-cat,”  and there was May, a 
cousin, on a visit, and there were two other girls 
whom he did not know. As to the men, there 
was, of course, the Mellerby curate, and there 
was Smallwood, his father’s red-haired assistant,

and a young gentleman who bore a close resem
blance to the strange young ladies. His father, 
George observed with relief, was not visible. 
Seated under a tree, remote from the players, 
was his little sister Joyce, and George was still 
peering uncomfortably through the bushes in an 
indeterminate sort of fashion, when Joyce closed 
her book, put it under her small arm, and, lea\- 
ing her seat, strolled along the lawn in the direc
tion of her brother’s place of concealment.

For a moment George felt inclined to take to 
his heels. Then it struck him that it would bo 
ridiculous to turn tail before a child of ten, so ho 
stood his ground. Besides, it was possible she 
wouldn’ t see him.

Joyce Denver, however, was a preternatural!}’ 
sharp little body. She had been expecting 
George all the afternoon, and when she saw a 
flash of coloured ribbon far away in the shrub
bery, she quietly moved towards it without say
ing anything to anybody else.

“ How do you do, Georgie? I am very glad to 
see you. Please put your cheek down.’.’

George did so, and she kissed him. Then he 
kissed her, schoolboy fashion, with assumed in
difference.

“ Where is papa?” asked Joyce.
“ I don’ t know,”  said George.
“ But he went to Sunningleigh to meet you,'' 

she explained.
“ Did h e?” said George, drily. “ Then he 

missed me, that’s certain.”
“ He’ll be in such a temper ! ” said Joyce, medi

tatively pushing her hair back from her face 
and knitting her brows; “ dear me! What a 
p t y l ”

“ There’ ll be a row,”  said George, philosophi
cally. “ I say, I ’m awfully peckish,” he added 
“ Can’t I get some tea? . . . Hullo! it’ s begin
ning to rain.”

True enough, big drops were falling with an 
ominous thud on the leaves by which they were 
surrounded. The croquet-party, after a hasty 
glance at the inky firmament, decided to abandon 
their game, and so retired precipitately to the 
drawing-room. The way was clear for George

“ Come on,”  said Joyce, setting off to the house. 
George following her, she made her way indoors 
and upstairs to the first landing. Here the girls 
shared a tiny little sitting-room, which was digni 
fied by the name of The Boudoir, although two 
or three chairs, a writing-table, and a bookcase 
comprised its entire furniture.

“ I ’ ll bring you some tea,”  said Joyce, with a 
nod to George, as her small legs set off down 
stairs again at a great rate.

Five minutes later she returned, bearing a 
well-filled tray.

“ I think,”  she said, as she proceeded to pour



THE DUFFER. 59

oi'i a cup of tea, “ that Cookie must have 
guessed it was for you, because she didn’ t ask 
ji: who it was for, or why I hadn’t sent Kate 
for it. And, besides, she had one of those tea- 
,..i|;es ready that you like so much—now please 
l>p,iin.”

The boudoir window was wide open. From 
the drawing-room below came a tinkling ac
companiment on the piano, and then the sound 
of a nondescript male voice singing.

‘ Who are those people?”  asked George.
‘ The Blacketts,”  said Joyce. “ They have 

luken the Hill House. Thoy have plenty of 
money, and don’t do anything.”

“ Nice?” queried the boy, absently.
Joyce considered. “ Nice enough,”  she said 

at length. “ The girls think of nothing but dress 
and parties. They never read or play, or do any
thing sensible. Still, they are quite nice.”

“ And what’s their brother like?”
“ Oh, he’s -just like them. He talks chiefly 

about Ascot. I believe he is going there to see 
a liorse-race soon.”

“ Mashed on M olly?” suggested George, with 
a melancholy grin.

“ He admires her,”  admitted Joyce, “ and I 
fancy she------  Oh! shut the window, please!”

This request was elicited by a blinding flash 
of lightning, followed by a long, rolling crash of 
i liumlcr. The storm had come in earnest, bring
ing semi-darkness in addition to its other dis- 
cmnforts. In a few moments the asphalt path 
without was transformed into a sheet of levia
than bobbing raindrops, the trees drooped their 
graceful heads beneath the descending flood, and
• be fair flowers of summertidc were beaten to
• be ground and pounded without mercy.

Joyce and George watched the storm from the 
window, the latter mechanically munching 
teacake the while. Below in the drawing-room, 
however, the singer was undeterred by the
• aging elements without. The piano still tinkled

:l rapid wav, and the nondescript male voice 
continued to bray out the latest popular melody :

Keep off the grans.
Keep off the grans.

Conduct like this l won’t pardon!
Play at your ease,

' Pvt, if you please,
Keep off the grass in the garden!

Who's that singing?” asked George.
Mr. Blackett,”  said Joyce. “ He knows a lot 

"f songs like that. ‘ Keep off the Grass ’ is 
Molly’s favourite.”

Evidently Mr. Blackett was desirous of pleas
ing Miss Molly as much as possible, for, having 
finished the chorus, he was beginning it again, 
"lien the front, door of the house was opened and

closed with vigour, and a heavy step sounded in 
the hall.

Keep off the grass,
Keep off the grass,

Conduct like this l won’t----- ■
A jumble of notes, then a sudden silence and 

a deep voice—very different in quality to young 
Mr. Blackett’s—making an inquiry.

“ Has Georg© arrived ? ”
Joyce looked at her brother.
“ I’apa!”  she whispered.
The boy rose from his chair. Molly could be 

heard murmuring some reply.
Then the deep voice again :— “ Nonsense, he 

must be here! They told me at the station he 
had come. His box was there.”

• The heavy step again, and then, from the hall : 
“ George ! ”
The boy moved towards the door of the little 

room. As he passed her, Joyce pressed his hand.
“ George, if you are in the house, come to me 

at once ! ”
“ All right, father, I ’m coming.”
Tho boy descended the staircase. Complete 

silence reigned in the drawing-room.
Father and son were face to face. Hr. 

Denver, handsome, upright, terrible; the boy, 
with a sullen look in his blue eyes, motionless 
and silent.

“ I have wasted the better part of a day fool
ing about at Sunningleigh. Why did you not 
meet m e?”

“ I could not see you when I got there, so 1 
came on by the next train.”

The Doctor's lips worked ominously. “ We 
will pass over that, then. Now explain why you 
have brought this dishonour on my house? Why 
did you deliberately break one of the strictest 
rules of your school? Come, now, don’ t hang 
your head. Speak out, s ir !”

The boy spoke out.
“ I broko that rule because I was tired of 

Silverdown. I was miserable, and wished to 
leave.”

" W h a t ! ”
I did it on purpose.”

For a moment Dr. Denver glared incredu
lously at his son. Then lie seized a heavy hunt
ing-crop which lay conveniently to his hand on 
the oaken dresser.

“ Stand out there ! ”
The boy obeyed, and the great lash swept down 

upon him. Again and again the lash rose and 
fell upon the boy’s back and legs, wielded with 
the utmost strength of a strong man’s arm. It 
seemed that the flogging would never cease. In 
the kitchen, the white-faced maids listened 
shrinkingly to the sounds in the hall, while in 
the drawing-room, Molly, mute and pale, sat
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staring out of tlio window, the Blackett girls 
huddling together on tho sofa like frightened 
kittens. The men of the party stood by tho fire
place in a group, their faces expressing annoy
ance. They wished the Doctor could have chosen 
a more suitable time for administering this chas
tisement to his son.

“ You did it on purpose, did you ?”
For the moment the lash lay on the ground 

as Dr. Deiwer paused to take breath.
“ Yes; because I hated Silverdown as much as 

1 hate you.”
“ You impertinent young hound! I ’ ll teach 

you—-—  ”
The whip rose again, and whistled savagely 

through the air. The col d at the end of tho lasl; 
caught the boy’s hand, and drew blood. Tho 
whip was again lifted, but, ere it could descend, 
a little form rushed between father and son.

“ Oh, papa, please stop !* You have whipped 
George enough.”

“ Go away, Joyce! Stand clear! I ’ ll thrash 
him till he takes back those words. Stand clear, 
I say. . . . ”

“ Oh, papa, please don't ! Oh, think, if 
mamma were here- ”

The lash, poised in in id-air, dropped to tho 
ground. Then the handle of the hunting-crop 
slid out of the man’s nerveless fingers. For a 
moment, with haunted eyes, the father gazed at 
tho little speaker, whose childish words had 
stabhed him £o the heart. What a Revenge was 
this! The gentle lady who had taken refuge in 
the grave from his ungovernable temper— how 
her eyes looked at him through the child’s !

With a stifled groan he turned on his heel 
and walked into his consulting-room, closing and 
locking the door after him.

As for the boy, lie, with his teeth hard-set to 
keep his agony from crying out, snatched open 
the garden-door. Joyce called to him, but with
out heeding her he passed into the storm, and 
was soon swallowed up by the gloom and driving 
rain.

CHAPTER III.
IN T K O n rC K S  A m -N G A I.O W .

HE boy strode swiftly through the rain, 
heedless of the fact that he was without 
hat or topcoat. His Eton suit was 
soaked through by the time lie 

reached the end of the shrubbery, but he didn’t, 
care. He wanted to get right away from his 
father’s house—the scene of his flogging and dis
grace. He knew that there had been ear-wit
nesses of the whole affair, and that news of the

punishment he had received would soon be all 
over Mellerby. For many a day he would bo 
pointed out as tho boy who had been expelled 
from school, and whipped like a dog by his father 
on arriving home. His brain was in a mad 
tumult, and lie evinced an absolute disregard 
for the thunder and lightning. If he were to be 
struck dead that moment—well, what did it 
matter? Who Would mind—except, perhaps, 
Joyce? Of all the millions in the world, oniy 
one person understood him or loved him—and 
that a little child !

The stream which bounded the east of the 
village was spanned by several bridges in addi
tion to Mrs. Pardee’s. One of these, a fairly 
substantial structure, snmo three feet wide, was 
situated near Dr. Denver’s grounds, forming a 
continuation of a public footway leading from 
the principal street of the village to the common 
that lay adjacent to the beach. George passed 
over this bridge for the second time that day, 
barely noticing the change which a brief hour 
had wrought in the ordinarily peaceful stream. 
At five, it was ambling gently on its way to t-lie 
sea, every pebble in its bed clear to tho eye; at 
six—now—a brown and turbulent torrent raced 
between the banks, its breast nearly touching 
the planks of the footbridge. All manner of 
1111 picturesque articles were floating down on the 
flood’s turbid bosom decrepit boots and hats, 
cans, waste-paper, vegetable refuse—flotsam and 
jetsam going to the sea instead of coming from it. 
For alas! the unromantic villagers were too apt 
to regard this watercourse as a dustbin, and con
sign to its placid waters such rubbish as, in 
better-regulated communities, is called for by a 
cart every Friday morning.

Leaving tho swollen stream and its undesir
able freightage, George Denver plunged into the 
reeking grass beyond, and headed away for the 
shore. In less than half-an-hour he had reached 
a favourite bathing resort, and here, sheltered 
from the rain by the overhanging cliffs, he cast 
himself down on the stones and burst into tears

After all, he was but a boy. Sixteen is a 
curious age, in that at sixteen the boy finds him
self merging into the man, though his mind still 
favours childish things.

Half-boy, half-man, George buried his face in 
his hands and cried his passion away. By the 
time he had accomplished this the storm had 
died away to a drizzle, and he sat up to find him
self being regarded in an interested fashion by a 
broad-shouldered gentleman in a Norfolk suit.

“ What’s tho m atter?” inquired the gentle
man, in a remarkably cheery and mellow voice, 
“ sprained your ankle?”

“ Don’t be a fool,”  returned George, in a surly 
way, “ d’you imagine------”
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lh> left his sentence unfinished, but the other 
understood.

■ Vmfri' pretty wet,”  said the stranger.
George, looking rather foolish, rose to his feet. 

As he did so, he shivered. Yes, he was certainly 
wet. and in addition he was smarting all over from the effects of his thrashing. The thought of what he had undergone this day, combined 
with the physical pain he was suffering, turned 
him giddy, and he reeled back against the cliff.

In a moment the stranger was by bis side, and 
the support of his strong arm was very comfort- ’ 
ing to the boy, whose lips trembled as they tried 
to form a sentence of thanks.

•‘ Come along to my place,”  said the stranger; 
‘ it's not far. Full yourself together. Steady! 
That’s right. Now th en !”

They set off, the man’s hand inside George’ s 
arm. A few hundred yards’ walk brought them 
to a row of bungalows which were occupied every 
year by visitors to Mellerby. As yet, the holiday 
season not having commenced, the majority 
appeared to be untenanted. The stranger 
stopped at the last bungalow in the row, and 
took a key from his pocket.

•This is my shanty,” ho explained, turning the key.
“ Cl (toil ihji; , thru!"  roared a rasping voice, as 

the two entered the little house. George started 
violently, for the exclamation seemed to have 
been shouted into his very ear. Yet, owing to 
the gloom, he could not discern the speaker.

The man laughed. Don’t be alarmed. It ’s 
only my parrot.”

" lift! h a ! ” added the parrot, evidently highly 
satisfied with the effect produced by his unex
pected sally.

Hardly, however, had George recovered from 
his first surprise, than his equanimity received 
another shock by the approach, in one bound, 
of an enormous mastiff, whose' attitude towards 
himself expressed all possible hostility. George’s 
host, however, seized the. great brute hv the 
collar.

' Hold oil, Rufus, this is a friend of mine, 
•lust speak to him nicely, and he'll cool down,”  
he concluded, turning to George.

"Hood d o g !” said George, with forced amia
bility, “ good dog, then ! ”

A low chuckle proceeded from the parrot’ s 
perch, and George, in spite of his aches and 
pains, could not restrain a smile.

“ You see, now,” said the stranger, “ how Polly 
has picked up that little phrase which lie hurled 
at you. Everybody calls Rufus a good dog, 
although he’ s nothing of the kind. Now then, 
the first thing is to get you dry. I ’ve a grand 
oil-stove here which will do the business as soon 
as a fire would.”

The man’s kigidlv, unaffected tones went 
straight to the heart of the desolate lad, and 
George’s lips began to tremble again. Perhaps 
his host guessed bow ho was feeling, for he did 
not ask hint any questions, or look at him, but 
bustled about getting the stove alight, and beat
ing some water.

Meanwhile, George’s eyes roamed round the 
room, and noted that the place was full of 
pictures. An easel, bearing a half-finished land
scape drawing, stood by the window. It would 
appear, then, that the man who had befriended 
him was a painter. ’

In a few minutes the little tin kettle was boil
ing, and the stranger handed George a steaming 
glass of brandy itnd water.

“ Drink that off, my lad.”
George took a sip and coughed loudly.
“ Go on—down with it.”
And so, with much coughing, George swallowed 

the stiff dose, and found himself glowing all 
over in a most agreeable way, and likewise a 
little light-headed.

“ Feel better?”
“ R ather!” said George, smiling weakly.
“ Then come in here and change your togs.”
“ Ob, it doesn’ t matter— I can change at 

home,”  objected George.
“ Come along,”  repeated the stranger, heading 

off towards a doo-r at the far end of the studio. 
The door gave entrance to a little bedroom, and 
here George’s friend supplied him with a pair 
of grey flannel trousers, a cricket shirt, a waist
coat, and a thick woollen dressing-gown of 
capacious dimensions and gaudy hue.

“ Present from a maiden aunt of mine. Get 
into these as soon as you can, and then J’ ll dry 
your things by the stove,” quoth the unknown 
Samaritan, who gave a loud peal of laughter 
alien George emerged, some minutes later, 
arrayed in the garments referred to. And in 
truth the boy looked somewhat grotesque in lus 
borrowed plumage, for bis friend was six feet 
high, and constructed on large lines, whereas 
George himself was slim as a lath.

Whilst George* was dressing, the painter had 
been spreading a meal in rough bachelor fashion. 
He had pulled a deal table out from the wall, 
and on this had laid a dish containing a large 
piece of cold beef-steak, half a pound of butter 
on a cracked bluo plate, a loaf of bread, a brown 
tea-pot, ami a pint bottle of beer.

“ Fall to ,” said lie, pulling up a chair for 
George; “ nothing like grub when one’s a bit 
down in the mouth.”

George, still feeling tearfully hilarious after 
bis dose of hot medicine, sat down mechanically.

“ Tea or beer?” said the painter. “ Tea? 
That’s right! Keep the sleeve of my dressing-
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gown out of the mustard, please! Here's a bit 
of bread for you. Now, then, are we all here? 
Hullo! here’ s the lady of the house!”

George half rose from his chair, and looked 
round apprehensively.

“ I refer to Miss Florence,”  laughed the 
painter, pointing to a small black kitten which 
had emerged from behind a pile of canvas, and 
was now stalking gravely across the floor in the 
direction of the table.

The kitten, having arrived within a yard of 
her destination, endeavoured to stand on her 
head. Failing in this project, she lay on her 
back and regarded George with a fixed stare.

“ Don’t mind her,”  said the painter, “ she's an 
eccentric. I suspect her ancestors of having 
performed in music-halls.”

As he finished speaking the kitten jumped up 
and flew round the room, finally bringing up by 
Rufus, whose back and head she then utilised 
by way of gaining the table. Having perched 
herself at the painter’s elbow, she leaned over 
and administered to Rufus a sharp pat on the 
nose, and then, stretching herself out at full 
length, yawned in his face.

But Rufus took no notice of her whatever.
“ The New Woman,”  said the painter, pouring 

out his beer.
“ Hare’s luck !” suddenly exclaimed the parrot, 

hoarsely, as the man raised the glass to his lips. 
“ Good dog, then, here’ s luck! I la !  h a ! ”

And with this he bit his perch vindictively, 
and proceeded to look out of the window in an 
abstracted manner evidently intended to lead 
George and his host to suppose that he hadn’ t 
said a word.

“ I bought that bird from a publican,”  said 
the painter, as he put his glass down. “ He 
used to be kept in the bar to amuse the cus
tomers.”

“ You have some queer pets,”  observed George.
“ Yes; the kitten T found sitting on my door

step about a fortnight ago, and as she declined 
to go away I adopted her.”

“ And the dog?”
“ The dog swam ashore from a ship. I dare 

say he was thrown overboard, as he’s an awkward 
customer, and objects, like a good many other 
dogs, to people in uniform. I have no doubt 
he left the marks of his teeth behind him on 
that ship’s crew. I advertised him in the 
Telegraph, but as no one applied for him I 
adopted him, too.”

“ Is he quarrelsome?” asked George.
“ On the whole, no. He doesn’ t like postmen, 

or policemen, or soldiers, but he doesn’t actually 
go for them. All the same, by special request 
of the post-master, I call for my letters at the

Mellerby post-office. He's pretty amiable with 
other dogs, though, unless they deliberately 
attack him. The other day a dachshund--one oi 
those long-bodied beauties—snapped at him wil
fully, and old Rufus picked him up by the scruff 
of the neck and shook him as if he had been a 
rat. A very charming young lady was with the 
dachshund, and, of course, I apologised to her 
for my dog’s roughness, although as a matter- 
of-fact her doggie was in the wrong.”

“ I wonder if it was my sister,”  said George.
“ What is she like? ”
“ Oh, ”  said the boy, “ dark hair, Ac., and not 

bad-looking as girls go.”
The painter smiled.
“ That description is distinctly brotherly. Is 

she tall or short, and how does she dress?”
George considered. He had never really taken 

much note of these things.
“ Well, she’s tallish, and wears a tam-o’ -shanter 

when she goes out-—a red one, 1 think.”
“ And a blue coat and skirt with a white muslin 

blouse and a red t ie ? ”
George knitted his brows.
“ I daresay she does. Girls alter their things 

so much, you know, and I’ ve been at school since 
Easter——  ”

He stopped abruptly, looking somewhat em
barrassed.

“ Have some more tea,”  said the painter. “ I 
say, you haven't done much to that steak.”

" I ’m not hungry,”  said George.
“ That’s bad. Hope you’ re not going to havo 

a cold. By the way, talking of the dachshund’s 
mistress, I made a little sketch of her when I got 
home. The blend of colours,” he added, caro- 
lessly, “ struck me as being rather picturesque. 
I ’ ll show it to you.”

He got up and went to the far end of tho 
studio, whence he procured a canvas that was 
propped against the wall.

“ Here’s the sketch,”  he said, leaning it against 
the tea-pot for George’s inspection ; “ how d’you 
like i t ? ”

For the moment George forgot his misery and 
the blue marks which the whip had left on his 
body. The picture before him had been done 
in a few minutes of happy inspiration. It was, 
in its way, an idyll—a fragmentary impression 
of youth, beauty, and perfect health. Yet ’ twas 
but a simple sketch in water-colours of a really 
pretty English girl, with roses in her cheeks 
and laughter dancing in her eyes.

“ By J ov e !” said George, drawing in his 
breath, “ that is my sister. That’s Molly to a 
hair.”  ’
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CHAPTER IV.

T W O  OF A FEATHKH.

_^»HE painter made no immediate rejoinder, 
A but stood for a few moments gazing at 

the sketch over George’s shoulder.
“ I ’m glad you like it,” he said pre

sently. “ It’s only a rough attempt—I ’ ll see if 
I can improve it when I have time.”

He put the sketch on the mantelpiece, and 
pushed the table back to its original resting- 
place by the wall.

» Draw- up to the stove,”  he said to George. 
“ And now, Denver,”  he added, when they had 
hot It settled themselves down, “ you may as well 
tell me what’s been upsetting you to-day.”

(leorge looked surprised. “ Why, how did you 
know my name?” he asked.

"It is marked in a straggling, unsatisfactory
rotmdhand on your 
collar, drying there in 
front of the stove, 
explained the other.

“ I didn’ t think of 
that," m u r m u r e d  
G e o r g e . Then he 
looked at the painter 
with a sly twinkle in 
his eye, and added :
"Molly marked it, and 
she thinks she writes 
awfully well, Mr.
Munro.”

The painter filled his 
pipe. There was no 
necessity to inquire 
how the boy had 
learned his name, with 
so m a n y  s i g n e d  
s k e t c h e s  scattered 
about the studio.

“ Lots of people,” 
he said, “ think they do 
many things well, but 
their friends and 
enemies — especially 
their friends—hold a 
eon 1 rarv opinion. My 
aim; who gave me 
that dressing-gown, for 
instance, always tells 
me that I ought to 
take a ranch in Cali
fornia, and give up 
painting. I may say that most of my friends 
and relatives agree with her, and I have been 
seriously thinking of following their advice.”

“ Gh, that would be a pity ! ” said George. 
Munro laid his hand on the boy’s shoulder.

“ You’ re not aji expert, you see, Denver. If 
the art critic of The Times were to call here, and 
pass a sincere criticism on my work, he would 
say that my ships are stiff, my landscapes blurred, 
my sandstone quarries reminiscent of damp blot
ting-paper, and my seascapes eminently suitable 
for advertisements of Moonlight Soap. And yet 
I’ve been at tho game ten years,”  concluded the 
painter, looking at George a little wistfully.

“ Anyhow,”  said George, bluntly, “ that picture 
of Molly is jolly good. It ’s just like her, and 
you did it from memory, didn’t you ?”

“ Of course.”  ' *
“ Well,” said George, having weighed up the 

matter, “ I should send that picture to your 
aunt."

The artist laughed.
“ Do you know, boy, you’ve cheered me up 

wonderfully. I was feeling awfully down in the

BY JOVE ! SAID GEORGE, “ THAT S MOLLY TO A H AIR.

mouth to-day, and started out for a long tramp 
directly the weather began to clear up. And 
then I found you— ah ! now then ! What was 
the trouble?”

George was not the kind of boy to unburden
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himself readily even to a close friend, but there 
was that about Mutiro whicli invited confidence. 
He seemed like a man who could be trusted with 
a secret.

“ Well, I was expelled from school to-day,”  
said George, all in a breath, “ and when I got 
home my pater whacked me. That’s all.” 

“ Well, that’s enough to go on with, What’s 
your school?”

“ Kilvprdowri
“ OJi! Good place. They turn out some 

docent cricketers. You play cricket?”
“ Yes,” said George, “ but f ’m no good at it— 

or at footer. I never played in my house 
team. They picked fags before me.”

“ How about work?”
“ Oh, I’ m no good at that, either. My form- 

master— a beastly sarcastic brute—once told me 
that 1 had better make up my mind to follow 
some outdoor occupation, as T was evidently 
graduating for the plough. He was always try
ing to be funny, you know.”

“ But why were you expelled?” asked Munro. 
“ I got some fellows to let me down from the 

dormitory window with sheets tied together, and 
then I went and got a rose out of the Head's 
garden.”

“ T should have thought a flogging would have 
met the case,” said Munro.

“ Yes, but a chap had broken his leg doing the 
same thing a week before, and the Head said 
he’d expel any one who was caught at it after 
that. He wanted to stop it, you see.”

“ Decidedly imprudent of you to take the risk 
then.”

“ Yes; but, you see,”  explained George, gaz
ing hard at his drying garments, “ I did it hoping 
I’d be caught. I wanted to get away from Silver- 
down,” •

“ I see,”  said the artist. “ I suppose,”  he went 
oil, after a pause, “ it never occurred to you that 
your bravest course would have been to go on 
trying, instead of writing yourself down a failure 
and giving up all hope of ever doing anything.” 

George flushed.
“ It’s all very well for you to say that,”  lie 

returned. “ You’ re a man. You don’ t know 
how hard it is for a fellow at school.”

“ On the contrary, I know very well,”  de
clared the artist. “ I ivas at a public school, and 
1 didn’ t do much good for myself there, because 
I simply didn’ t take the trouble. I could box 
a bit, but T don’t think 1 was any good at any
thing else. I played in the pack for the 2nd 
Fifteen, and—yes -I  once won a prize for 
German that I didn’t in the least deserve. In 
those days very little German was taught, but 
a few fellows took it instead of Greek. We were 
frightfully slack, qnd our master was almost as

slack as we were. I beliove he gave me the prize 
because lie had to give it to somebody, and 
selected me because I was the oldest.”

George smiled. “ 1 should think,”  he said, 
with boyish frankness, “ that you must have 
been an awfully jolly chap at school, sir.”

It was the big man’s turn to change colour at 
this outspoken compliment.

“ Still,”  he said, “ we’ re getting away from the 
point. I was suggesting, without in any way 
wishing to lecture you, that you might have done 
all right if you'd held on and tried your best 
if you’d learned ‘ to labour and to wait,’ as old 
Longfellow says.”

Night had fallen, and the*gIooni of the studio 
was illumined solely by the dull red glare from 
the stove. The parrot had apparently dozed off. 
Rufus was lying at his master's feet, muzzle 
betweeii paws. Miss Florence, with touching 
confidence, had nestled down by the great dog’s 
side, and was slumbering peacefully.

“ There was another reason why I wanted to 
get away from Silverdown,”  said George, 
steadily. “ I had got mixed up with a set of other 
fellows who were no good at anything, and I 
hated them, and yet couldn’ t get away from 
them. It wasn't any use telling the pater that 
—he wouldn’ t have understood, or, at any rate, 
ho wouldn’ t have believed me.”

There was a short silence, and then the artist 
rose from 1 is chair.

“ Don’t run away with the idea that you're 
altogether a duffer, boy,”  he said. “ You’ve got 
some good stuff in you,.and perhaps this very 
experience will bring it out. Come—it’s time 
you were getting into your own clothes. They re 
dry enough now.”

CHARTER V.
R U F U S  O B J E C T S .

S lie lit the gas, the studio woke up all 
over. The mastiff rose to his feet, and,
'va,kins up to George in a state'y way>
put a gigantic paw on the boy’s knee. 

This was great condescension on the dogs part, 
meaning that he approved of his master’s guest. 
Miss Florence, after stretching her small self to 
her utmost capacity, turned over on her back 
and sparred with the air, and then flew madlj 
round the studio by way of taking a constitu
tional. The parrot, waking with a strut, 
coughed loudlv, and proceeded to watch Georgs
with a suspicious eye.

In their normal state Georges Etous shov.ed 
a trifle short at wrist and ankle, so fast had he 
grown since they had been fashioned for him 
twelve months since by the leading tailor in 
Mellerby. Very little imagination, therefore,
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wi ! be required to picture their appearance 
wh"i he put them on after they had been before 
tii° stove for a couple of hours. True, lie had 
oftui got wet in them before, but they had 
never been submitted to such a deluge as on this 
June evening.

They seem to have shrunk a bit,”  said the 
artist.

•Yes,”  said George, surveying himself rue
fully, “ and they were too short before. I  think 
it’s time I left off Etons, don’ t you? I shall 
have to speak to Molly about this.”

• Is Miss Molly, then, your arbitress in matters 
sartorial ? ”

George looked puzzled.
" Does she have to decide what clothes you 

must wear?” translated Munro,
“ Well, I sort of have to consult her,”  ad

mitted George.
The artist’s face exhibited some surprise.
“ But surely she is very young to have control 

of such matters?”
The boy saw that he must explain.
“ When mother died,”  he said, “ the pater got 

a housekeeper. Well, the pater’s got a bit of 
a temper, you know, and she left at the end of a 
week. Then he got another, and she left at the 
end of a month. Then one of our aunts came 
to keep house, and the pater quarrelled with 
her, too. So then the pater said Molly must 
look after things, and as our cook is a jolly good 
sort, we seem to go on all right, although, of 
course,” he added, his voice faltering a little, 
“ it’ s not quite so nice now as—as it used to be.” 

“ No, of course it isn’t ,”  said Munro, gently. 
Still, I hope you and your sister get on well 

together.”
'Oh, well enough,”  George replied, carelessly. 

“ Joyce is ray pal, though.”
“ Joyce is another sister?”
“ She is the only other one. She’s only ten,”  

be added, “ but she’s jolly intelligent, and all 
that. I ’ll bring her to see you, if you like.”

1 I should like to see her very much,”  said 
Mu iro. “ And now I ’ ll brush myself up a little 
art-.l walk down to the town with you.”

There was a diminutive cottage piano in the 
sfU;!l°> but as it was almost entirely covered 
”’d sketches, newspapers, and magazines, 
Gc u-ge inferred that it was little used.

-day I try your piano, s ir? ” he inquired of 
the artist, who was struggling with a stiff collar 
anj refractory stud in his bedroom.

‘‘ Gertainly. I don’ t play myself, and don’t 
n. w what it’ s like. I took it over from mv 

predecessor here when I came in a month ago.” 
George cleared the lid of its dusty encumb

rances, put it up, and ran his fingers over the 
keys.

Vor, XI.—9.

“ Play a cake-walk,” said Munro, in a half- 
throttled way, having just got the two ends of 
the collar to come together between his thumb 
and finger.

George, still standing, played the introduc
tory bars to “ Mumbling Moss.”  Instantly 
Rufus uttered a blood-curdling howl, the parrot 
sprang up and down on his perch in a highly ex
cited manner, and the kitten, looking alarmed, 
crept behind a tall length of canvas, from which 
she peeped intermittently with bright, inquiring 
eyes.

“ Go ahead; don’ t mind Rufus,” called Munro 
from his bedroom. “ Music always makes him 
sad.”

And indeed it would seem so, for as George 
proceeded with the lively measure, the mastiff’ s 
expostulations grew more and more morose, and 
finally relapsed into a series of menacing 
growls, which did not cease until George closed 
the piano.

“ Bravo!” said the painter, coming into the 
studio. “ You have a capital touch. Now, 
then, we must be off. Your people will be won
dering where you are. I ’ ll lend you this cap. 
Now, Rufus, come on,” he added, opening the 
door.

“ So long, old man!”  exclaimed the parrot, as 
George passed him, and then whistled in such 
a human manner that Rufus pricked up his ears 
and looked round to see who might be calling 
him. “ Good dog, th en !”  added the parrot, with 
a chuckle of wicked enjoyment at having taken 
in the mastiff so neatly.

After the storm had come a wonderful sooth
ing stillness. It was high tide, and the little 
rippling waves were making music among the 
pebbles. At various short distances from the 
shore could be seen the bobbing lights of several 
yachts at anchor, and nearer than the lights 
all sorts of boats, also anchored, looking like 
oblong black spots on the shimmering moonlit 
surface of the ocean.

The artist drew a deep breath.
“ This is heavenly,”  he said. “ So much 

better than Chelsea! Denver, never live in 
London if you can help it.”

“ But people make more money in towns,”  ob
jected George, whose present fortune was some
thing under half-a-crown.

“ Pooh ! So long as one has clothes to wear, 
food to eat, tobacco to smoke, and a decent roof 
over one’s head, what does money m atter?”

“ But suppose,” said George, who, to his sur
prise, found himself talking more freely to this 
big painter than he had talked to anybody for 
years, “ suppose a man marries and has a 
family ? ”

“ A h !” said the painter, “ there’s the rub:

65
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What I said applies to a single man like myself. 
I do not think I shall ever be married, Denver, 
because, in the first and chief place, I can’t 
afford it. Why, if I get ten pounds for a 
picture, I think myself very lucky. And I don’t 
sell every picture I paint.”

They walked on through the fields, Rufus, with 
tiie salt scent of the sea in his nostrils, bound
ing ahead in great fettle, every now and again 
emitting a deep, sonorous bark of sheer enjoy
ment. *

“ You will come in and see my father?” in
quired George, a little shyly.

“ No, not to-night. I am going to play billiard'; 
at the Mellerby Club.”

They were nearing the railed footbridge hard- 
by Dr. Denver’s grounds, when the artist sud
denly observed something white and fluttering 
in front. Then came a doggish yap, and Rufus 
went ahead with enormous strides and a 
sociable bark. Quickly following his advance 
sounded a girlish cry of alarm.

“ Rufus, sir—come back! Come here, Rufus ! ” 
thundered Munro. _

The great hound reluctantly obeyed the call, 
and the artist and his companion, a minute later,

“ Not to-night, Denver. I should like to know 
him, but another time will do. No. You’ ve 
got to go in and face the music Tell him a kind 
artist gentleman took you in and dried you, and 
gave you some cold steak, and you may also 
tell him, if you like, that I shall be most 
pleased to see him, if lie will honour me with a 
call.”

“ I quite thought,”  said George, remembering 
the stud and collar wrestle, “ that you were com
ing in with me.”

arrived at the bridge to find Miss Molly Deuvi r 
and her dachshund retreating rapidly up the 
footpath.

“ M olly!” called George.
“ Oh, is that you, George?” was the repl • 

“ We have all been wondering where you con i 
have got to .”

“ I ’ve been all right,” said George, as Mud.j 
and ho crossed the bridge. “ This is my sist r 
Molly, Mr. Munio,'' he added, turning to the 
artist, as thpy came up with the young lady.
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I believe I have already had the pleasure of 
m etingyou, Miss Denver,”  said Munro, taking 
oil his hat as Molly bowed to him.

f hope your great big dog doesn’t bear my 
1 i■'lo dog any ill-will?” said Miss Molly, with 
perfect self-possession.

■ Xot in the least,”  said Munro; “ he’s too 
much of a gentleman for that. Now, Denver,
I will wish you good-night. Come and see me 
whenever you like.”

As he was speaking, a tall figure emerged-from 
Dr. Denver’s grounds and approached the 
group. Looking at the children, Munro saw 
apprehension writ large on their faces, and 
guessed that this was their father.

It was unfortunate that Dr. Denver happened 
to encounter the artist at this particular
....merit, for George's father was in one of his
worst tempers. The change wrought in his 
demeanour by Joyce’s simple words of rebuke 
had given place to a fit of sullen anger, which 
t he hoy’s prolonged absence from the house had 
hut tended to increase. Since his wife’s death,' 
Dr. Denver had given way to long spells of brood
ing. Formerly, when things went welt with him, 
his ihood had swung, pendulum-wise, between 
paroxysms of fury and bursts of boisterous good 
nature; but now lie seldom smiled. He was a 
limn by himself, without a real friend in the 
world—of fine brain and daring and skill, but 
feared rather than respected or liked by his 
neighbours. *

To-night, incensed beyond measure by the 
thought of what George—-his only son, upon 
" horn all his hopes were centred—had done, he 
was ripe for a quarrel, and so was hardly in a 
state of mind to weigh his speech, or keep a 
guard on his tongue.

Ho turned sharply on Munro.
“ One moment, sir. Tell me, please, by what 

right you issue invitations to my son in this 
liberal manner?”

“ T met the boy on the beach to-day. He was 
v?>ry wet, so I took him to my bungalow and dried 
! ■ s clothes,”  said Munro.

"Then I shall be obliged if you will consider

your acquaintance with him at an end. I do not 
allow my son to consort with strangers whom be 
may meet casually on the beach.”

“ As you please, sir,” returned Muiiro, coldly. 
Dr. Denver turned to George.
“ As for you, get into the house at once, and 

go to your room.”
“ All right, father.”
George held out his hand to the artist. 
“ Good-night, sir. Thanks awfully for he ng 

so kind to me.”  •
Dr. Denver was carrying a light cane. He 

raised it menacingly.
“ Do you hear?—at on ce !”
Hardly were the words spoken than Rufus, 

with a fierce snarl, leapt at the Doctor’s throat. 
They went down together with a crash. But 
in a moment Munro was to the fore. Seizing 
Rufus by his collar, he wrenched the great dog 
off, and held him in a vice, struggle as he would.

Dr. Denver rose to his feet. Except for the 
shock he was unhurt. But he was white with 
passion.

“ I ’ ll have that brute destroyed for this,”  he 
shouted. “ Take him away, and take yourself 
off as well.”

“ I must really apologise for him,”  said Munro, 
quietly. “ The dog looks upon my friends as his 
own. I am afraid he thought you were going 
to strike your son.”

“ I will have him shot,”  reiterated the doctor. 
“ I am a magistrate, and I will see it is done.”  

“ You will have to have me shot first, then,”  
returned Munro, nettled at last. “ No man shall 
lay a finger on my dog.”

Dr. Denver turned to the children.
“ Molly—be off home; George, go with her. 

Now, sir, understand; you are not to address 
another word to my son or to my daughter. As 
for your dog, I will put the matter into the hands 
of my solicitors to-morrow. I f  you are the artist 
living in a bungalow on the beach, I may tell 
you that I have already heard accounts of this 
brute’ s misbehaviour. This is not its first 
offence by any means. You will bear from me 
again, therefore. . . . T wish you good-night.”

(To be continued.)



JUDGMENT.
N a lecture on mental education de

livered at the Royal Institution, 
Professor Faraday well remarks, the 

most common intellectual fault is deficiency 
of judgment. ‘ Society, speaking generally,’ 
he says, ‘ is not only ignorant as respects edu
cation of the judgment, but it is also ignor
ant of its ignorance.’ And the cause to 
which he ascribes this state is want of scien
tific culture. The truth of his conclusion is 
obvious. Correct judgment with regard to 
surrounding objects, events, and conse
quences becomes possible only through know
ledge of the way in which surrounding phen
omena depend on each other. No extent of 
acquaintance with the meanings of words 
will guarantee correct inferences respecting 
causes and effects. The habit of drawing 
conclusions from data, and then of verifying 
those conclusions by observations and experi
ment, can alone give the power of judging 
correctly.” H erbert S pencer .

The above is not the very least atom dry if 
you will just read it with intelligence. 
“ Judgment” is what we all lack so Very 
much, in all walks of Life; we can often see 
the need of it in other teams, but so seldom 
in our own. Now, games depend very much 
indeed on the Captain’s judgment; it has the 
possibility, backed up by sound hearts, of 
turning defeat into victory. We read in 
Outing of a Yale game won by Princetown: 
“ It was a college victory, a team victory; a 
victory for which common sense, competent 
management, and eleven players of intelli
gence were responsible.”

A leader is no leader if his brains work 
only in his own head, and do not transmit 
power to his feet, courage and endeavour to 
his team. Again to quote from Outing:

“ In all Harvard’s athletic misfortunes, per 
haps two qualities have stood forth most 
prominently, most disastrously.

“ (1) Failure to profit by lessons adminis 
tered yearly.

“ (2) Disregard of the fact that manage
ment of present-day college athletic interests 
is an office requiring the highest type of 
mind, especially trained for the post.”

This may be slightly exaggerated in its 
views, but it certainly is a prime mistake 
not to profit by failures, not to use your 
brains in governing a game, not to be able 
to judge the capabilities and resources of the 
other side, not to set out on those lines to 
conquer them, even if you are admittedly a 
weaker side. I have watched many a side 
play the most half-hearted game which if 
properly led would have played whole 
heartedly; this is especially noticeable at 
football, where a team is executing 
all sorts of pretty fancy figures m 
midfield, and allowing the opposite side 
to do as they like when the time draws nea* 
for the plain work, with no embroidery 
English cup ties are lost fairly often by bad 
judgment. And look what it means to a club 1 
Therefore JUDGMENT, clearly, is some 
thing very real; it is founded on OBSERVA 
TION. Nothing escapes the really observani 
leader; he notes if one of his own team’s boots 
are tight, and more so if an opponent is in 
such case. Why will boys leave the question of 
nobs on their boots to the hour fixed for 
the match to commence ? Then, it makes 
them start late, and spoils their foothold ; 
and the sunniest nature gets out of temper 
with itself, as well it may. The nobs 
should have been seen to, at latest, on the 
Friday for the Saturday match; long nobs
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for r heavy ground, short nobs or india- 
rubb ■ soles, if you are a man of pocket- 
mon ■ for the frosty, lively ground. Simple 
little things, so easy and so necessary for 
success, but so often neglected.

T1' ■ ■ best motor driver is the man who sees 
to fb- car himself; lie knows what petrol is 
in Ins tank, sees that his sparking plugs 
are clean, batteries up to 4.2, cylinders clean, 
all working parts in working order. And 
when it comes to driving, the boy or man 
who is a driver will not be found going forty 
miles an hour for ten seconds in the traffic, 
on the accelerator, and pulling up with an 
awful jerk, and hard lines on the hind 
wheels! No, he who drives well in the 
traffic will be he who drives as though 
there was no traffic, free from jerks, making 
the best use of any openings, passing pass
able vehicles, sure to get through because he 
is driving with judgment, and with common 
sense as his guiding-wheel. A beautiful 
pair of hands, full of live judgment, and a 
fellow feeling for the motor— that is what 
makes a driver. Bicycle riding to a certain 
extent is on just the same principle; the good 
rider rides evenly all the way, noticing every

point. Should the road be of the siue-slip- 
ping kind, he gives his foot the tip to be 
ready; and his brain demands that his wheels 
follow accurately the central level of the road.

What does Whyte Melville in his poem say 
of “ A rum ’un to follow, a bad ’un to beat ” '( 
“ He has nerve and decision and science as 
well. He knows where he’s going and means 
to be there.”

The science spoken of here is Herbert 
Spencer's science. “ The knowledge of 
things reduced to a system.” What wins a 
race or just turns a defeat into a win ? Judg
ment. The same thing applies during school 
hours. If you have any judgment what
ever, you will use i t ; willingly, instead of 
having to be forced. Neither will you worry 
the brain of the man who is teaching you 
until, instead of his job being a pleasure to 
him, your want of judgment has made it a 
great irritation. And you have not had the 
best of it, after a ll!

To have a right judgment in all things 
would be a very fine object to keep in view.

Cricket—does any game demand finer judg
ment ? And fools regard games as only games 
with no educational value. What humbug!

STUDY-MANTELPIECES, ETCETERA.
VERY half-year, as the bound volume 

of T he C a p t a in  turns up, we find 
ourselves— anyhow, I do— half a 
year older, and so much the more 

desirous of filling some of the gaps for others 
in Ibat great big void I left unfilled 
myself, and so heartily wish I had not.
You may succeed at random; quite 
likely you will; but as one grows older 
one begins to want for England’s sake 
that our school-boys should have very, 
very high ambitions and ideals, and 
shou 1 be helped to cultivate the same 
m t: e very simplest ways. Yet these 
thin s Come from small and above all 
simp'.> beginnings.

T e a  Sixth Form study. Why 
not at taste and any quantity of 
real into the queer little place, the 
horn of so many interesting sayings 
and . oings?

If from his very earliest schooldays 
a boy starts his life with boy’s-method, 
lt; "pi be surprising how far he may ‘ 
g°. and how easily. ’

to start, it will be well never to 
lave heap, flimsy stuff; it breaks so 
ve,7 easily, and is so unsatisfactory.

Don’t have curtains for your mantelpiece, 
but a good wide painted board, which you 
may lean against without scorching— it is 
so easy to scorch in a school study (at least, 
if the fag has thought to make a proper fire)

THE I(ION, W H ICH  COSTS 3s. 6 n
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On your mantelpiece, among your nice 
things, always have a lion. They cost 3s. 6d., 
and look like going anywhere— winning any
thing; in school, football, cricket, or sports, 
that lion’s heart is wanted for every boy 
to-day. See, too, the adventures you can have 
with him in your mind! To get on in this 
world you must cultivate resourceful imagina
tion, and the boy who can describe a lion- 
hunt, straight from his mantelpiece on to

and G. O. Smith the footballer; taste in g 
every movement, mind and body; quick, alert I  
judgment. It is my belief that it is in I  
every boy’s power to be and to do so very | 
much better, if he is just inspired a bit, and ! 
that with just very ordinary gear. i

It is a wonderful sight in the British Navy I  
to see into the bluejacket’s home, that is, P 
into his ditty-box; you will see that little > 
home (which lives on his ditty-box shelf, nut ]

A M C Sr SUITABLE T lliE R , 1’R iC E  2s. 6l>.

paper, and make the tale straight from a 
clear, pure, fiery heart, has not much to fear 
when he leaves school as to how he will get 
on in life.

I know of a most suitable tiger, price 2s. 6d., 
a real creeper, which looks like going on and 
turning round sharp—a very healthy tiger 
with plenty of stripes. And I know a long
legged leopard.

For Is. you can buy a beautiful “ Her 
cules,” perfect in its way* so strong—though, 
maybe, a trifle heavy; a good symbol for you 
all to look at; especially with this thrown 
in, as typifying something very athletic, viz., 
“ with the undulations of a tiger, smooth 
and easy, as if his muscles flowed beneath hit 
skin.”  Yours must flow beneath your skins, 
you fresh youngsters, and add to that you 
must have the Hercules feeling in your limbs. 
Envy the beautiful Hercules; it will be doing 
you so much more good, and be getting you so 
much further on than that ordinary symbol 
of “  boy-manhood ” —cigarettes.

These ideas are quite manly, though per
haps a little uncommon; they are within the 
limit of every boy’s purse and thought, if 
ho turns it that way.

Footballs, cricket bats, balls, stumps, 
racquets, fives’ balls, skates—have them all, 
and love them all, with taste, that taste 
which makes Ranjitsinhji the cricketer he is

of the line of the guns) always ready, even 
if the deck be cleared for action. The ditty 
box is sure to contain a housewife, several 
knives, all sorts of sewing-gear, likely enough 
a song book, plenty of stuff for patching 
dickies, lanyards, and little home symbols— 
these best and most valued of all. The re
sourceful bluejacket, with his free, open-air 
neck, who will swing along with the utmost 
courage, daunted by no foe, aloft or below, 
in face of the gales. A good model in most 
things for the public schoolboy.

Some one asked me, did we debate in our 
studies 1 I am afraid not, but we ought to 
have done so. Now, the Captain of the team 
—wouldn’t he do well often to exchange i<Ieas 
with the remainder of his team, on cricket! 
The pith of an eleven should be its fielding; 
a weak side may become comparatively strong 
by stern fielding, which backs up its bowiers, 
shortens the batsman’s runs. A moderate 
bowler with good, nay, excellent fielcing, 
aided, in fact, by ten other warlike mat ‘S— j 
well, there is no telling what may not haj pee 
with eleven hard men against two wo> den 
bats. Such things are worth talking over.

In football, if you have chatted the matter 
out before, it is wonderful what can be c o n e  
by co-operation, well planned tactics, cha-iges 
right over. One day may suit the ir.side 
game; another, ball out to the wings.
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the outre man going right through. O h! 
thej is a deal to talk out in the study which 
mai for success in the field. For these 
meetings there won't be chairs enough for 
all. >ut the Japanese can think and fight, 
and they sit, one and all, on the floor. Not 
a, b.i i idea either, as the floor is generally 
there.

A very cheap white wooden kitchen table 
makes a first-class writing-table, or middle 
tea table, and you can put weight on it; 
besides the cups, very likely it would carry six 
live people.

■ * * * * #
Pc sure it is want of method we nearly

and outdoor life into proper perspective. Sports 
and games are merely one side of life; they should 
be treated as such and valued in true relation with 
the rest of life.
. T h a m u s . —(1) If you wake up with a head

ache, 1 should say, as a non-doctor, your liver is 
out of order. Try eating meat only in the middle 
of the day, and not at night. (2) No; do not take 
a cold bath if you feel ill after it. ' Try a warm one, 
just more than chill off, or a quite warm one. (3) 
Ranjitsinhji writes to me he will he back in good 
time for cricket.

R h e n .—If you play cricket or football in the 
afternoon on Saturday and take a short walk every 
day or so, and do ten minutes with 21b. dumb-bells 
(wooden), or wi*h light Indian clubs, you should 
be quite fit. Don’t, don’t, don’t—overdo i t !

3. F e r n e e . — I am too busily engaged turning 
out the first number of my own new magazine-

A LONG-LEGGED LEOPAHD, CHEAP AT 2s. 6 d .

all suffer from, much more than want of 
time.

Prave schooldays; make the best use of 
them. And may they fit you out with their 
best for the stern, hard game before you. 
Pest treat life with the spirit of a true, 
straight-played sporting game. No better 
spirit is available.

Afterwards— in one’s dreams one hears the 
old school cheers when the goal remained 
intact, when the last man was bowled, when 
the winning hit was made, aye, and when 
the sportsman behaved better than we ex- 
pert• (1. Schools can cheer, and well it is 
the" can.

VNSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
Athlete.—A boy of twelve ought not to use 

dun, bells of more than l̂b. each. Use wooden 
one

C p t a l n l t e .  —Yes; I have been offered, and 
havi iccepted, the captaincy of Sussex. Ranji is 
the tier player at his best.

Enquirer.—My new magazine is to be pub 
lishe. on March 18th. Yes; it is what you might 
call good one. But T expect you’ll be surprised 
tn S’ ■ all that is in it. I hope to bring fresh air

C. B. Fry's Magazint—to be able to help you. Later, 
perhaps.

J a c k  R ya rt .—Do not train too much for foot
ball. Half-an-hour’s punt—about twice a week and 
one practice game is quite enough. This, with your 
regular walk or ride, will keep you quite fit.

G e n e r a l . —I decline to answer any more 
queries about “ bowed-legs.” Consult a surgeon.

D u r h a m i t e . —What excellent handwriting! 
Morning exercise is best, say for ten minutes. But 
you may do both. Fresh air before breakfast is a 
great tip for training. Breathe deeply through the 
nose, and breathe out through the mouth. Fill 
yourself with ozone !

J a - J m  v a n  W a t e r s c h o o t . —  Good luck 
to your attempt to encourage cricket in Holland ! 
You may translate anything I have written into 
Dutch, and, so far as I am concerned, publish it in 
Dutch. I am obliged foe your photo. Write again.

A. M i t c h e l l __ Probably you suffer from rheu
matism—quite a common complaint. You will be 
all right if you do not go and overdo your games. 
You should ask your home doctor.

G. R. C o o k .—Take a bit of sprinting practice 
three days a week. Look up back numbers for 
breathing exercises.
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ACK LOWTHER was damaged more 
than a little, and his face showed as 
much fury as puffiness. He had 
picked up a first-class thrashing from 

somewhere, and his anger was to match. 
Jim Rackstraw, a fascinating tale by Conan 
Doyle on his knees, and his chair drawn up to 
the clear study fire, blinked at his friend in 
mute consternation.

“ Oh, yes! I ’ll be all the colours of the 
rainbow before the week’s out,” said Low- 
ther, furiously shying his cap into a corner 
and banging-to his door. He went straight 
to the glass and looked at himself and tried a 
bitter smile, but unfortunately it got lost 
among the new hills and hollows. His nose 
began to drip the ruddy drops handsomely, 
and Lowther had then perforce to rush for 
the cold water jug. He buried his purple 
face in the basin, and gargled and gurgled 
in bitterness of spirit. When he lifted his 
face out, Rackstraw hardly knew him. A 
first-class thrashing, without a doubt. “ Has 
the claret stopped, J im ?” Lowther asked, 
anxiously.

“ Think so, old man,” said Rackstraw, look
ing wonderingly at Jack’s bulbous nose. 
“ What’s it all about? ”

“ Grammar-school,” said Lowther, acidly.
“ Didn’t think any of them was up to your

mark, Jack,” said Rackstraw, with a very 
complete wonder in his voj.ce.

“ One, n o !”  said Jack, bitterly, “ but 
I had two on my hands.”

“ Wish I ’d gone to footer with you,” 
said Rackstraw, longingly. “ I ’d have 
taken one of them off your hands. What 
was it about? Pavement too narrow?” 

“ The usual rot! Those two brothers, 
farmery, beefy, hob-naily . ”

“ I know ’em,” said Jim, with a nod. 
“ Bag o’ books between the shoulder 
blades.”

“ Same party. They seemed going past 
like lambs, and, honour bright, I was not 
in the mood for a scrimmage, but the 
bigger gave me his shoulder, and I went 

neck and crop into the hedge . . . .  a real 
purler. He did it rather neatly, Jim, I will 
say that for him.”

Jim added knowingly, “ Then?”
“ Well, I scrambled out and ran. I 

caught ’em up at the bottom of Sneyd’s lane, 
and I stopped the light-haired one with a 
snowball, a mushy, half-thawed crystalliue 
sugar affair. Squish ! And I think I put 
about half a pound down the other’s back.” 

“ Then ? ” said Rackstraw again, as Low 
tlier made a natural pause.

“ O h! the row began. I put in all l 
knew, but they were as keen as mustard. 
It was cut-and-come-again with them. If 
they’d only slipped out of their coats they 
would have pegged me out inside tvo 
minutes . . . .  but they didn’t. It’s a quiet 
place is Sneyd’s lane. I propped ’em off ai d, 
Jove! old man, I thought of you when I 
began to slither on the mushy ground. I 
was in a funk, I own. Then,” and Jack s 
voice began to shake with passion, “ with ny 
one little eye, I saw an Eliza fellow coming 
full pelt down the lane. I never saw any 
Eliza cap look half so pretty.”

Jim nodded sympathetically.
“ He was on us before he knew where ie 

was. It was Lockinge.”
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Rackstraw whistled an odd little wonder
ing blast.

“ I said, ' Agnes, take the other.' That 
thing stopped dead when it saw the scrim
mage ; it looked like a moon-struck calf, 
mouth agape, and may I never mill again, 
but when the farmer lout squared up— the 
—the—the------”

I.owther couldn’t find the substantive he 
was searching for in his fury, and Rack- 
straws lips pursed with uttermost contempt. ‘ 

■ The animal didn’t bolt? ” said he.
" Didn’t it, though ? Bolted clean away 

from a three-parts beaten Grammarian, and 
left me in the lurch. I was so astonished I 
couldn’t think.”

Rackstraw looked at his chum with wide- 
open eyes of sympathy. Then, in a voice of 
limitless contempt, he said, “ Well, I ’m
blest! ”

“ Did anything sound more like a rotten 
lie before ? ”

“ Never,” said Jim.
“ They seemed as gravelled as I was,” said 

Jack, “ and they dried up for half a minute.
I was in for a big hiding, when all at once 
they turned tail and bolted towards the 
station. A near shave for Eliza’s. As I 
went up the lane I met a little man, muffled 
up to his eyes, no end of a thatch under his 
hat, and sharp little shuffle. He glanced at 
me curiously as he trotted past. I ’specks 
he is one of their beaks. Anyhow, he saved 
my bacon.”

Lockinge! of all the unmitigated cads! ” 
said Rackstraw, after an eloquent pause.

Agnes, I ’ll talk to you to-morrow,” said 
Jack, with a snort. That, snort started the 
claret once more, and the gargling and 
gurgling in the basin recommenced.

Arthur Lockinge, who was christened 
“ Agnes” as soon as he carried his pale face 
into St. Elizabeth’s School, was on the foun
dation, and a home boarder. He lived with 
his mother and his aunt in a little cottage 
with a strip of lawn before the front door 
like a little square green handkerchief. 
There was a garden, too, at the back, shut in 

• tightly behind an eight-foot red brick wall— 
a trim little garden, which, in fulness of 
time, Jack Lowther came to know very well. 
Since he was one of the scholarship herd, I 
need not say he was clever, no end clever, 
and good-looking in a spoony kind of way, 
thin and tallish. He knew no more of games 
than an Armenian; even in the home 
boarders’ riffle he was an object of scorn, but 
when Eliza’s Sixth played its usual comedy 

Tor. xi.—10.

at Christmas, the great ones balloted him 
for first girl. He could swish about in frocks 
and feathers, set his pretty pale face to the 
proper “  Save-me-or-I-die-Horace ” look, and 
make his eyes give point to his lines. And 
Agnes could sing. He had the real creamy 
voice, and when he got shaking out little, 
sobbing trills high up, I ’ve seen many dear 
mammas and silken dowagers busy with their 
handkerchiefs. Mind you, he could only do 
one sort of song, and well Irving, who does 
Eliza’s music, knew it. Ask him to sing 
“ Anchored,”  or “ Death of Nelson,” or 
“ Hello, Ma Baby,”  and it was a fizzle. Give 
him, as Irving once did, “ Jerusalem,” and 
the tears in his voice made the very stars 
blink. And, put this down to Agnes’ credit, 
he had no side.

Jack Lowther was in Cuffes house, quite 
the rowdiest in Eliza’s, and Lowther, as far 
as a Fourth Form fellow was allowed to con
tribute to its reputation, did his best. The 
only thing that kept Jack moderately in 
order was a threat to dock him his half
holiday. . . .  No footer or a cricketless after
noon were, perhaps, the only things that 
Jack dreaded. He had rather a decent head 
upon him, too, and though he togged any
how, and changed his collars only when his 
friends advised him to that effect, he looked 
every whit as good form as Agnes, who was 
perfection. For the rest he was a loyal 
Elizabethan, true to his friends and his 
school, and, because it was simpler—as he 
always explained— told the truth about him
self and to his friends. He treated the beaks 
more diplomatically, of course.

On the morrow, when P. II. D. Collar, 
Esq., M.A., left the Upper Fourth Form room 
(Classical side), Rackstraw stalked in the 
shadow of his flapping gown, and, when the 
master had plainly passed into the snowy 
streets, quietly closed the class-room door 
and kept his back to it. Jim had passed 
round the story of Lockinge’s base cowardice 
with an envenomed tongue, and the sight 
of Jack’s face had blown the anger of Upper 
Fourth to a white heat. Cuffe’s fellows 
would have made him run the gaiyitlet there 
and then. Lockinge stood in a ring of his 
furious school-fellows, a white, timorous 
figure. His hands shook as he held his books 
and his lips trembled; he seemed, indeed, as 
if he were white to the very bone.

“ You unspeakable funk ! ” snarled Harker, 
clutching him by the collar. “ Why didn’t 
you go for the louts ? Haven’t you any 
pluck ? ”
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“ Half a tick, Ned,” said Jack to Harker, 
“ leave him to me.” Lowther had been on 
the point of following Collar and relinquish
ing Lockinge to his fate, but when the little 
crowd of his fellows had swarmed round 
Lockinge, that white face had given him an 
odd, quick glance, which kept him in the 
room. It was to Jack an unanalysable look 
— shame, entreaty, resignation and sorrow 
seemed inextricably mixed. It hit Jack’s 
honest heirt somewhere, and he pushed his 
way into the ring. The fellows recognised 
his right, and Harker’s hand dropped from 
Lockinge’s collar, unwillingly be it said. 
Jack surveyed Lockinge with his plum- 
coloured, serviceable eye for 
a good half minute, whilst 
the fellows waited curiously.

“ Why didn’t you tuck up 
yesterday, Agnes? I was 
dead beat.”

“ I was afraid.”
A low roll of sneering 

scorn ran round the ring.
‘ ‘ Well, that’s frank, any

how,” said Jack, “ but 
didnt you know, even if 
you were in the bluest funk 
that ever was, you ought to 
have backed me up ? ”

“ Yes, I know, and I 
tried. But when I saw him 
rushing at me with his 
hands all . . . .  ”

“ My claret,” said Jack, 
cheerfully.

“ I couldn’t— I really 
couldn’t.”

“ You must be horribly 
built, then, Agnes,” said 
Jack, looking round at his 
chums.

You might kick him 
straight,” growled Rack 
straw from the door, trucu 
lently.

“ Look here, you chaps, 
this is more or less my 
affair, isn’t it ? ” asked 
Lowther, %fter a pause.
Upper Fourth looked rather 
blank. “ Well, you have here a fellow 
who owns up cleanly to being sick at 
the sight of a scrimmage. That’s odd 
to us. But Lord Roberts, V.C., faints 
when he sees a black cat, and that’s almost 
as funny. Something wrong somewhere, 
but wrong or , right, Bobs and Agnes

can’t help it! Vote you don't scrag 
him.”

Harker snorted angrily.
“ Now, Lockinge,” said Jack, sternly, 

“ you’re raw, rank raw, to put it mildly. 
Here at Eliza’s you’re supposed to stand by 
the fellows against outsiders, by your house 
against other houses, and Eliza’s against any 
other school that ever was. That’s almost 
all the law and the prophets here. When 
it comes to the beaks, that’s not always plain 
sailing, but there’s one good rule— you’re not 
to split on a chum. There’s no more. You 
see, they're awfully short and simple. Get 
’em all off by heart, Lockinge, and then keep

’em for all you’re worth, or things will 
happen. Gentlemen,” concluded Jack, turn
ing to the ring with his hand on his heart 
and a wink in his eye, “ the Riot Act is read. 
James, the door for Agnes.”

Lockinge, pale and hesitating, passed out 
into the corridor.

W H Y DIDN’ T YOU GO FOR THE LOUTS ? ”  SNARLED HARKER.
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One morning, the fifteenth of December, 
to I o precise, Collar bustled into Upper 
Fourth, fished out his spectacles, carefully 
laid his notes down on his desk, and began 
to give those gentlemen their daily dose of 
Sallust, plus his own opinion of Catiline 
checked by Cicero and Caesar, and confirmed 
by other eminent authorities. Things went 
on as usual until Collar began to get excited 
about Catiline, arguing that he was not such 
an utter cad as Sallust and Cicero painted 
him. The Upper Fourth listened, profoundly 
bored by Collar’s eloquence, and wondering 
why the dear man should get up so much 
steam on a little town-council scandal two 
thousand years stale, but rather glad inas
much as, while he raved, there was no need 
for them to show their ignorance. But 
Collar all at once realised he was playing 
their game, and, shutting his oration with a 
snap, began on the recognised lines:

Se/l ego haec ornitto. Coniurarere nobil- 
issiwi eives patriam incendere."

As though in answer to his words, a six
penny cracker began a merry and spirited jig 
on the floor, hissing and cracking like a 
dancing dervish in an ecstasy, while Upper 
Fourth held their hands to their aching sides. 
Collar waited grimly. The laughter died 
down while the cracker smouldered sullenly 
and sulphurously in a corner. Then Collar 
began.

" Who threw that, Lockinge? ”
Without a moment’s hesitation Lockinge 

said, ’ Lowther, sir.”
A dead but eloquent silence fell upon 

Upper Fourth. Two unheard-of things had 
happened. A beak had asked a fellow to 
splil and the fellow had split. Collar had 
not played the game fairly, and would re- 
oeivc a certain grim reward, but for Lock
ing!'. that mealy-mouthed Agnes . . . .  ! !

Lowther, naturally! ”  said Collar, venom
ously. “ You admit i t ? ”

Yes, sir,” said Jack, blushing. “ It is 
Mi' Collar’s birthday. It is not an unusual 
thing, sir,” added Jack, after a generous 
ripple had died away in silence.
. Collar’s jaw dropped. The good man had 
forgotten, I believe, about Mrs. C., in muck- 
hig up Catiline notes. Then a frosty 
twinkle sparkled in his eyes. “ Mrs. Collar 
will be most pleased to see you, Lowther, 
this afternoon—say, at three, prompt.”

■lack gave no sign that the shaft had gone 
*’0:: . . .  imagine an hour’s tHe-a-tcte with
Mamma Collar! . . . . but murmured politely, 

Thank you, Sir. Most happy.” .

Collar took Lockinge with him, as, indeed, 
he often did, and this was very fortunate for 
Lockinge. There was a white-hot meeting 
then and there. The last words were with 
Jack. “ I ’ve a half idea that our artful old 
Collar shook the truth out of him in a flurry. 
But, anyway, as you like. He’s a rotter.”

The same evening, in the chill dusk, Upper 
Fourth waited for Lockinge on his way home. 
They carried him, on capture, tenderly and 
carefully, and heaved him bodily into the 
horse pond’s four-feet of mud and water. 
From the moment that he scrambled out, 
dripping foully, young Eliza's treated him as 
though he didn't exist.

One bitter cold February day— the thaw
ing cold which follows hard frosts— Lowther, 
as hare for a junior house-run, emerged 
from Cuffe’s, scentrbag under armpit. He 
came out into the raw air gingerly, shivering 
in his thin running gear, feeling on his 
shrinking skin every stiff, muddy crease of 
his togs, and when he sped down the windy 
side streets the slack of his shirt snapped 
behind him like a flag in a twenty-knot 
breeze. He was in a beastly temper, too. 
Who knows not that first five minutes’ irri
tation in the grey months? When the 
streets had been left behind, the bag settled, 
the blood began to tingle through every vein 
and Jack felt the warm flush of health flood
ing him from hair to heel. Then came the 
jolly frame of mind which every harrier 
knows— or, poor fellow! Jack squelched over 
the wet, greasy fields, feeling underfoot the 
hard frost which still held the earth, getting 
into his stride with his second wind. He 
knew his course exactly. A doubling run to 
Oak Farm, and then two tacks for home. 
He dropped field after field merrily, gave his 
pack a little clogging mud-plugging o ’er a 
frost-crumbled, ploughed ten-acre, struck 
gamely through an ice-cold watery corner, 
and scented, grinning cheerfully, up to the 
farm dog-kennel, where a retriever stood on 
its hind legs and mouthed frantically at him. 
Then he turned for his first leg home, a 
straight run from the farm up to the W il
lows, “ which grew aslant the brook ! ” Jack’s 
idea was to cross the frozen stream, scramble 
up the sloping banks, and then, as the Babu 
had it, cut “ for his full value ” at right 
angle for home.

Jack had no suspicions of the river. It 
was a quiet, deep elbow, where he had skated 
two days before with a score more of his 
chums. He had crossed ice at least half a
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THE ICE SL ID  AWAY FROM UNDER H IS  FOOT LIK E  A TRAP-DOOR.

dozen times in his after
noon’s run, and, except 
that it swam with 
thawed water, it was firm 
enough. There wasn’t a 
crack as he ran lightly 
over it. Jack slithered 
on the Willows’ sheet 
almost without think
ing, dropping scent lav
ishly so that the pack 
couldn’t shirk his route.
When he was in the 
middle of the pool there 
was a soft crackle of ice 
rotted by the thaw and 
flood-water, and then a 
slow, thickly dip of a 
weakened patch, which 
slid away from under 
his foot exactly as a 
well-oiled, well-balanced 
trap-door would do.
Jack was canted into 
the icy water as 
smoothly and as surely 
as a ball from a tilted 
table. He went deep 
down, the bitter waters 
bubbling in his ears and 
nostrils almost before he 
realised what had hap
pened. The shock of 
the deadly cold water 
made him gasp involun
tarily ; he felt the hor
rible strangling of the 
rushing water as he 
opened his mouth. He 
trod water frenzied ly 
and came up— this was a 
manifest miracle— at 
the dark, yawning hole where he had gone 
down. Jack sent an agonised cry for help 
far across the empty fields. There was no 
answer.

Lowther followed thereafter the deadly 
routine of the ice-drowned. He clutched 
madly at the broken edges of the hole, the 
rotten ice breaking in his grasp, and went 
down again. When he reappeared, Jack's 
senses were almost gone, but his bubbling 
cry found an answer this time. A youth, 
thin, tall, with a face as white as chalk, ap
peared above the Willows and gazed down 
upon the frozen pool. One glance, and then 
he scrambled down the bank, holding on by 
the withies. He did not hesitate a moment.

76

He stepped upon the swimming surface, aud 
when he heard the soft crunching of the 
rotten ice, he threw himself flat and crawled 
without a check to the deadly hole. Jack's 
wits were gone when Lockinge gripped him 
by the scent-bag. He was utterly numbed 
by the cold ; feet, legs, and hands were with
out feeling; his mouth was already bubbling 
under the black water. Jack was, indeed, in 
the very article of death,

Rackstraw tells the rest of the tale. “ We 
got to the Willows just in time to see Agues, 
flat on the ice, nose just over the hole, slmot 
out his hand and grip something in the wa er. 
We wondered what odd game he was up to. 
We hadn’t guessed for a second that Jack
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had broken through, but, when we saw his 
head come up like a water-logged stump, 
three or four of us started on the ice. W e 
went a. yard, perhaps tw o ; the ice cracked 
under us, the water squished through like 
wells in full blast, and we might as well have 
been a mile away for any help we could give. 
\Ve skipped back, and some o f us went nearly 
mad with terror. Lockinge played a deep 
game. He tried to pull Jack, who was as 
senseless as a log, on to the ice, and the ice 
broke, a foot at a time, under him. L ock 
inge crawled back just as much as the ice 
broke, but his right hand held on to Jack 
like a vice. And all the time his own life 
hung by a hair. That was a dead march, 
foot at a time, if ever there’s been one yet. 
We watched that horrible, slow crawl, our 
hearts in our mouths, for ten minutes, and I 
am sure Lockinge never heard or saw us. 
It was ten minutes of agony for us, but what 
must it have been for him ? Can you 
guess! He was only four or five yards from 
the bank when the ice gave way under him, 
and he and Lowther disappeared. The next 
moment he was up again, and we howled 
fiercely, but quaveringly, when we saw that 
he could bottom the water. He was up to 
the shoulders, but he walked. He fought His 
wav out, towing Jack by the bag, and then 
we saw him collapse utterly beside his burden. 
We ran the mile to the bridge and back on

the far bank, and when we were nearly at 
the W illows we saw Lockinge half a field 
away staggering along with Jack, alive, and 
not much more than that, on his back. Some 
of us carried him and some of us helped 
Lockinge, who was in not much better case, 
to the little cottage with the trim green lawn 
and the high brick walls. Mrs. Lockinge 
and the aunt had Jack in warm water, and 
Agnes in blankets, before we scuttled for the 

■ doctor.
“  The pair came fo school ten days after 

like David and Jonathan, and Agnes turned 
white when Eliza’s seven hundred cheered 
themselves hoarse as he answered his name at 
call over.”

“ Jove! you can’t tell what a fellow really 
is, now can you ? Lockinge was as true and 
cold as steel when ninety-nine out of a 
hundred would have funked, and yet he ran 
away when a grammar school boy came for 
him sporting Lowther’s claret, and they tell 
me he can’t pass a butcher’s shop without a 
shiver and a shudder. By the bye, Agnes 
told me Collar’s sudden question jockeyed 
the truth about the cracker out of him. He 
never meant to tell, but it was out before 
he had time to . . . .  to invent, shall we 
say 1 ”

This world contains a “ vast o f various 
kinds o f men ” — and of pluck, too.

PR IN CE C H A R L IE ’S LAND.
Tin; screaming gulls are wheeling o’er the rocks 

in the wooded bay,
And the seaweed is gold in the sunshine, where 

the foam-tipped ripples play;
And the fisherman’s bare-legged children, who 

laugh on the shore and cry,
Never think of the yellow-haired laddie who came 

there in days gone by.
He sailed up the loch in the evening, to Scotland 

he thought his own—
He had come to raise the clansmen, and win 

hack his father’s throne.
At the head of Loch Thiel’s blue waters, where 

the mountains slope to a glen,
I here's a monument raised to Charlie, Prince 

o the Hielan’ men.
bnn  ̂ ago through the night so weary, sadly he 

waited there,
For the clans to come to his standard, and his 

h art was dull with despair;
But s^e! in the light of the morning, far off is 

the flash of steel,

And streaming over the mountain, the Camerons 
of Lochiel!

Then on the grassy meadow, beneath the Sep
tember sky,

To the joyful skirl of the bagpipes, the standard 
waves on high—

The standard of bonny Prince Charlie ! Listen 
to cheer on cheer !

For the clans have rallied around him, and 
victory’s looming near !

There’s a little cave in the Highlands, where 
the shady rowans grow,

Where a laddie, broken-hearted, rested long, 
long ago;

He had come to gain a kingdom, hopeful and 
blithe and gay—

He was now but a weary outcast, hunted all 
night and day.

There’s a place pointed out to strangers, a spot 
on the loch’s wild shore,

Where the Prince stood last in the Highlands, 
to return to his land no niore.

M ary  C h i l d .
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THE
CYCLING

CORNER.
C Y C LIN G  M ANNLRS.

B y C has . H . L a u rette .

OR many years cyclists have, rightly 
or wrongly, had “ a bad nam e”  
among other users of the road. One 
cause o f this is undoubtedly the 

prejudice, I might almost call it envy, which 
arose against the early riders who had 
adopted a new means o f locomotion on the 
highway which was far speedier than any
thing which had been in vogue before. B u t , 
there is no denying the fact that much of 
the treatment and dislike with which we have 
had to contend is entirely the result of 
our own conduct and our selfish disregard for 
the privileges and com fort of others. It  is 
imt so many years ago that I was refused 
admission into the coffee room of an hotel in 
a small town in Surrey. Luckily, I  had “  a 
friend at court,” and was enabled to ascertain 
why good money (our party consisted of four) 
was thus turned away. I was informed that 
a few weeks previously a party of cyclists, 
who had lunched there, f
HAD TURNED THE PLACE INTO A “ BEAR 

GARDEN,”

pelting each other with bread, &c., and 
worst of all making some objectionable 
remarks regarding some ladies who were 
in the room. They finished up by disput
ing the charges, which, by the way, were but 
moderate, considering the class of the 
“ house,”  and, in fact, made themselves 
generally obnoxious. This is by no means 
an :-dated case. On the road, too, there are 
many who display shocking bad form by, 
whm they term, “  ch i-h ik ing”  every one they 
pas- making silly and insulting remarks to 
wonum and girls, and playing all sorts of 
msan? pranks. Such persons are invariably 
arrant cowards— greatly in need o f a sound 
thrashing.

There is a certain section o f almost every 
grade o f society who seem to fancy that 
everything they do becomes them— away 
from home. This class, I am thankful 
to say, are seldom found awheel beyond 
the twenty-mile radius from large towns. I 
must also add that they do not often belong 
to the working classes, whom I have seldom 
found aggressively insulting. I  have known 
lads of this description who, in every-day life, 
were quiet, well-conducted young fellows, but, 
once clear of their native town, their conduct 
was that of outrageous cads. I f  this sort of 
thing is the result of the advance in educa 
tion, I could almost wish that many of us had 
remained in a state of “ happy ignorance.” 
But in most cases
THESE OUTBREAKS OF CADD1SJI ARE DUE TO 

THE INFLUENCE OF A SINGLE MAN.

In nearly all our clubs and cliques there is one 
who “  rules the roost,”  though many o f his 
fellows would be loth to adm it the fact. He 
is the strong-minded man, the “  leader of the 
public opinion ”  of the set (we have often 
seen him at school, boys), and he often con 
trives to influence the conduct o f his fellows 
for evil. I f  he be a thorough-paced “  bounder," 
yet is well supplied with money, he will find 
plenty to assist him in his career o f folly, for 
folly it undoubtedly is to make ourselves 
despised and avoided by respectable people, 
and the pastime brought into disrepute. It 
is “ things ”  like these which have given us 
the bad name, which we have parti
ally shaken off, thanks in some measure to 
the still more caddish conduct o f a greater 
(? )  man than ourselves, the motor 
“ bounder,” who can make himself ten times 
more objectionable than we ever could. But 
do not think, my young friends, that I would
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have you take your pleasures sadly, and go 
about with faces as long as if you had just 
had an interview with the headmaster. 
Far from it. ’Tis a poor heart which never 
rejoices, and I  would not give a rap for a 
young fellow to whom merriment was a bore. 
But let us enjoy ourselves in a manner which 
will not make us a nuisance to others. 
W hen we work let us work, and when we play, 
play, and do both thoroughly. My old head
master, Thring, of Uppingham , one o f the 
most successful managers of boys that ever 
presided over a public school, repeatedly as
sured us that he who was good at games 
was generally good in the schools, or might 
be if he would work. (Ask Mr. C. B. Fry 
if he wasn’t right.) There was no man who 
more liked to see his boys thoroughly enjoy 
themselves, or was more ready to lend a hand 
to make them happy, or more “  dowTn '' on

ANY EXHIBITION OF “ BAD FORM.’ ’

It was bad for the unfortunate wight who 
was detected in a caddish or contemptible 
action. He got something worse than a flog
ging— such a talking-to as effectually pre
vented any further attacks of that infec
tious disease, objectionable caddism, not only 
while at school, but in after-life as well. 
The dear old fellow was the kindest of men, 
but when there was occasion for it his words 
would cut deeper than a blade of steel. I 
have somewhat digressed from my text, but I 
have endeavoured to show that it is possible 
for young men to thoroughly enjoy themselves 
without interfering with the comfort and 
pleasure o f others. My own club is almost 
essentially a young man’s club, but a livelier 
or better-class lot of youngsters it has never 
been my lot to meet. They get a bit 
"  frisky ”  sometimes, but it is rare that any one 
goes beyond the limits of good form. Yet, 
with a weak or caddish captain, there is no 
knowing what might happen. W e old ’uns 
must not forget that boys will be boys all 
the world over, or that many unwittingly 
transgress in the exuberance o f youthful 
spirits.

A VERY COMMON FAILING

of young men is to dash about in crowded 
thoroughfares, or round corners. This, at its 
best, is a very foolish practice as regards the 
riders themselves as well as other cyclists or 
pedestrians. I  love a “  burst ’ ’ as well as any 
youngster, bu t only when I can enjoy it with 
safety— to myself, which also means safety 
to others. R ide steadily till you get on to

the open roads, and then, if you like, go for 
all you are worth, and more power to you. 
I showed you in my last article that the road 
clubs had fully demonstrated that men, pro
vided proper precautions are taken, may ride 
as fast as they can without making themselves 
a nuisance to the dwellers in the districts 
through which they pass. A  most reprehen
sible form of speed work is the “  riding iu 
droves ” o f a dozen or more fellows, who 
spread themselves over the road, and yell at 
people they meet to clear out, just as if they 
had a proprietary interest in the highways 
they disgrace by their ungentlemanly be
haviour. .
ABOVE ALL T H IN G S, OBEY THE RULE OF THE 

ROAD.
There is no more fruitful cause of acci
dents than riding on the right-hand side. 
Sometimes we are forced, by the bad 
going on our proper side, to do so, 
but, in such cases, do not neglect to 
make ample way for any vehicle or cyclist 
you may meet. Some of our lady riders are 
iniquitous sinners in this respect, but let us 
hope that it is through ignorance. A 
common but, I must admit, a very irritating 
custom that prevails with many cyclists, is 
“ getting a lea d ”  whenever they can. The ad
ditional ease to be obtained by riding close 
behind another fellow, so as to gain shelter 
from the wind, is considerable (it  makes 
quite three miles an hour difference to me), 
so that the temptation to do so is very great. 
But it is the very reverse o f good form 
to "h a n g  o n ”  to a party o f friends (or a 
tandem) who are proceeding in the same 
direction as yourself at a fair pace. What 
would you think, boys, were any of you 
walking with a friend, possibly a lady, if 
some other fellow were to follow a yard or 
so behind you ? Something what a friend of 
mine did, who was driving some ladies in a 
motor-car, and found he was “ towing ”  three 
members o f this class; I  certainly cannot 
blame him, because he pulled up suddenly, 
and there was

A RATTLE OF IRONMONGERY 
in his wake. Stealing a lead from a motor- 
propelled vehicle without the consent of fhe 
owner is always risky, as you never know 
when he is going to slow down, while, when 
following a cyclist, even though your respec
tive gears may be different, there is not as 
much risk, for your respective movements 
seem to synchronise. But I never feel too 
sure when riding either on or after a free



THE CYCLING CORNER 81
wheel, on which, by the way, I have not the 
same amount o f confidence as on a machine 
with a fixed sprocket. (On this question 1 
have the majority of cyclists against me, nay 
more. Mr. Ernest Godbold, who is mainly 
responsible for having brought back to pros
perity the Premier Bicycle Co., told me that 
all ;!ieir standard patterns are now fitted with 
free wheels, and that they only supply those 
with "fixed  pedals” to order.)

There is one weakness to which even well- 
educated young cyclists are apt to give way, 

an ambition to be mistaken for speed 
m?n. It is a deplorable spectacle to see a 
well-dressed young fellow riding in what may 
Ire termed an exaggerated racing position. It 
is pitiful to watch this make-believe scorcher 
toiling along with his nose glued to the handle
bar. Poor fe llow ! W here he expects to 
gain admiration he only excites contempt.

A few words more, and I have done. 
Whenever you ride, and wherever you 
may make your temporary home, do 
your best, my' young friends, to show 
those with whom you may come into 
contact that it is quite possible for a cyclist 
to be a gentleman, whatever may be his call
ing in life. Some of us certainly did deserve 
the opprobrious epithet applied to wheelmen, 
by the late Edmund Yates, in the earlier 
days of the sport, o f “  cads on castors.”  There 
are black sheep in every flock, but it entirely 
rests with us all whether we make ourselves 
respected or otherwise by those whom we may 
meet when awheel.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
P e rc y  s . w i g n e y . — I very much regret 

that 1 felt it was my duty to write as I did in the 
February Captain  about racing on the path, but 
my statements are the result of an experience 
which extends over thirty years. There are very 
few , ycling events of any importance in the south 
of l. igland that have taken place that I have not 
wit reused. I have seen the pure amateurism of the 
flarlier days gradually extinguished by the influence 
of the trade until there was hardly a racing man 
of any note who was not in the pay of some tyre 
or , v  !e firm. Yet through all this age of tempta
tion there have been just a few men of 
good i lass left, who are above suspicion, and 
who all honour to them, have saved the amateur 
rat ii:c path fr ,m annihilation. There have been 
olentc of nien wfj0 were not Worth subsidising who 
were impelled to be amateurs. But T would ask 

W , \ i —11 '

you how it is that there are some whose incomes are 
little, if any, larger than those of working men, 
whom we find during the season racing all over the 
country; who, indeed, seem to do little else. It 
makes one think. I know well the cost of this kind 
of thing. In my running days, though I seldom 
travelled far afield, my expenses for training, fees, 
&c., did not come to much less than £100 a year. 
Now about betting. Save at one ground in the metro
politan district, it is not as prevalent in London as 
in the country, but go to any gathering in the North 
or Midlands, and you will find as many professional 

' betting men present as is the case on a racecourse, 
and what is more, I cannot see how they are going 
to be stopped. My experience of road work is gained 
from actual experience as an active member of 
the leading road ciub. I wish I could believe that 
“ roping,” which is almost impossible to detect, was 
merely done for betterment in handicaps. 1 cannot 
forget one occasion last summer, when a man, who 
on previous form had not a chance, upset the cracks.
I was subsequently shown a “ book” which indi
cated pretty plainly that his victory was anticipated 
by some of his friends. He had been made first 
favourite. ’Tis a pity the “ book” was not brought 
up before the National Cyclists’ Union when the 
matter was investigated. It is cases like this which 
cause so many men of good social .'tanding to retire 
from the path after a brief experience, yet it re
dounds all the more to the.credit of those genuine 
amateurs wno so love the sport that they are 
prepared to risk suspicion rather than not indulge 
in it.

C. K. D .—The best way to get the polish on 
the enamelled parts of a machine when it is first 
delivered is to wipe with a dry cloth and then 
polish with a second dry cloth. The dulness is 
only caused by the vaseline which is put on in 
otder to protect the enamel in transit, 1 do not 
think you are likely to get very good results by 
enamelling your own machine. Much better let a 
proper man have the jo b ; he has the means and 
appliances which a private individual hasn’t got. 
There is no benefit to be gained by varnishing.

N u t s  (Bangor).—There was a firm of that name 
at Coventry some years ago, but I have not heard 
of it of late. You had better have a machine by 
some well-known maker. It will be cheaper in the 
long run and will sell much more readily when you 
want to part with it.

P, T .  B. (Filey).—(1) I prefer worsted gloves 
with leather fronts and long wristlets. (2) Always 
keep on the left-hand side, excepting in case of led 
horses, which, if possible, pass next to the leader, 
whether he be riding or on foot, Tt is usual for a 
led horse to travel on the right-hand side of the road.

I n q u i r e r  (London).—I ran strongly recom
mend the cycles made by Messrs. Alldays and 
Onions, of Birmingham. The firm is one of the eldest 
in the trade and their productions are of the best 
class and thoroughly reliable. It would be impos 
sible to get better value for your money.

T .  H . Y .  (Dorking).-—Ten to twelve, according 
to the condition of the road and weather.

C. H . L.
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B ooks  by  C aptain  authors are  aw arded  to 

James H. Walker, D. G, Buxton, W. H. Thom
son, Dyke White, and W. S. L. Holt. Each 
prize-winner is requested to send his present 
address and at the same time to select a book.

Som e of C . B ’s Performances.

SOME of our genial Athletic Editor’s 
achievements in the “ grassy arena” are 
not generally known, owing, no doubt, 
to his own modesty concerning the 

merits of his performances.
It will be fresh news to the majority of C aptain 

readers that Mr. Fry, on 
several occasions, has run the 
1(X) yards in ten seconds dead. 
Of the three times he ran for 
Oxford, his only win, he 
pathetically remarks, was a 
dead heat. He fancied he 
had won, but naturally, the 
other man’s version was that 
he also had won the race.

His jumping was extraor
dinary, and at Repton School 
his long jump still remains 
the record. In some trial 
sports at Oxford he jumped 
23ft. 6^ins. This is the best 
he ever did, but as he took off 
nine inches behind the mark, 
the actual distance jumped 
was 24ft. 3^ins. Truly marvel
lous !

In his first Intor-’Varsity match, the first score 
he made was a smart cut for four from a ball 
bowled dead on his middle stump by Mr. F. S. 
Jackson.

He scored forty-four altogether, and followed 
this by a decent twenty-seven in the second 
innings. He captained Oxford in his third year, 
and delighted the public by getting 100 not out 
ill the 'Varsity match.

His first century in a county match was 
against Gloucester, for, after originating some 
marvellous strokes, and being morally bowled 
half a dozen times by Mr. C. L. Townsend—who, 
by the way, now piles up centuries for a Durham 
team—lie actually reached 109. Next day lie 
nearly lost the match by missing four dolly 
catches.

Mr. C. B. also got his “ socker ” blue, ami 
captained the team; also narrowly missed his 
“ rugger” colours by being unfortunately 
“ crocked” some days before the match. Hard 
lines that ! However, we all wish him the best 
of luck in the future, and— many centuries !

J ames  H. W ai.k e k .

An Old House at Exeter.
HOSE who have ever visited the city of 

Exeter have, of course, seen the Cathe
dral. Now almost under the shadow nf 
this building, to the north, there stands 

a queer old-fashioned house which has con
nected with it an incident of the stirring times 
of the Armada. It was in this house that the 
English admirals met to discuss their best plan 
of defence from the Spanish Invasion.

The house itself has three storeys, two of 
which have windows with projecting casemenis. 
the highest having a balcony. As the house is 
approached from the cathedral yard, it is seen 
that the windows slant slightly. It was built 
in this fashion purposely, in order to make tlie 
place resemble a ship, so that the seafaring niwi 
who frequented the inn might seem more at their 
ease.

Passing through the ground floor, which i* 
now a shop, and ascending the dark, winding 
staircase, we find ourselves in the room in whi -h 
Drake and Raleigh, Lord Howard of Effingham, 
and others of name and fame, foregathered m 
the year 1588. The room, which is oak panelled, 
is neither large nor small, but of moderate size- 
At the farther end is a window which stretches
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the whole apartment, and round the room 
on the walls just below the frieze are the coats 
of arms of those who were present on the occa
sion I have mentioned. Each admiral is sup
posed to have sat under his own arms.

W .  H .  F r e e m a n .

“ Say, o-l-d cha-p ! can y-ou s-wim?”
" .N-n-no. W -hy?”
■' C ause the b rake’s gone wr-rong, an’ there’s

a r iver at the b ottom of this h-ill.”
By 1). G. Buxton.

A fter a H ern’s Eggs.
~? AST April, while staying with some 

friends at a large country house on 
the north-western coast of the Isle of 
Mull, I was suddenly seized with the 

egg-oollecting fever.
One afternoon while walking at a little dis

tance from the sea-shore, I noticed that in the 
top branches of a tall larch tree which stood 
side by side with a beech, on the outskirts of a 
small copse, there was a large nest made of 
twiv'- and odds and ends, over which a hern was 
circling in preparation for descent. When I 
saw it finally settle on the nest I conceived the 
idea of returning on the morrow and securing 
the eggs—if there were any to secure.

The larch for a long way np was devoid of 
brandies, ami as I had no apparatus for climb
ing the trunk it was useless to attempt to reach 
the t est, by tlint means. The beech tree, how
ever. was a more fully-limbed one, and one of 
its branches stretched to within almost a few 
feet of the nest.

That night, when I returned to the house, I 
rigged up a novel contrivance with which to get 
hold of the eggs.

I selected a light pole of some seven or eight 
feet in length, and having borrowed a small tin 
of suit soap, affixed it to the end of the pole.

Cn the following morning, armed with this 
weapon, I made my way to the foot of the beech 
tree. After a long and tiresome climb I gained 
the branch which reached nearly to the nest, and 
swarming out on it as far as I deemed safe, I 
stretched forward niv pole, keeping the soap 
downwards, and made a shot at my goal. Alas ! 
the pole proved to be too short, and all my labofir 
liad been in vain.

At this moment I began to feel a curious 
sense of dizziness creeping over me, and I 
clutched at the branch 'more firmly.

I was at a good height from the ground, and, 
encumbered as I was with the pole, I began to 
feel more than a little queer. T let the pole fall 
to the ground, and as soon as I could steady my 
nerves I slowly followed it. Though I hardly 
liked the idea of climbing the tree again, I still 
less liked the notion of leaving the three eggs 
which I had seen in the nest.

In the afternoon, having secured a longer pole 
and lashed on the tin of soft soap as before, I 
once more returned to the tree and climbed to 
my branch. The hern had been absent on »my 
first visit, and on this occasion as well it was 
off— probably in search of food. Crawling out 
on the bough as before, I pushed forward my 
pole again and found to my joy that it was long 
enough.

Pushing my tin carefully over the edge of the 
nest, I let it gently down until the soap stuck 
to an egg, and then drew the pole slowly towards 
me. When about half-way, the law of gravita
tion asserted itself, and the egg fell to the 
ground. .



84 TIIE /CAPTAIN.
My next attempts were more successful, and 

finally, after an exciting descent, I reached the 
ground, the richer by a couple of eggs.

About a week later, when I revisited the nest, 
I was glad to see two more eggs in it, but, being 
a kind-hearted individual, 1 left these to their 
parents.

W. H .  T h o m s o n .
[This feat could only have been accomplished by 

a skilful climber. It may interest Clubbites to hear 
that W. H. T. was, at the time he wrote this 
article, a cadet on the II arrester, the ship on which 
Admiral Togo, the " fighting admiral ” of the 
Japanese Navy, received his nautical training.—

P oliceman  (after the Aston Villa v. Totten
ham Hotspur) : “ Now then, young himp ! Out 
o that an’ go hout same as ’ee came in ? ”

D o d g e r  : “ All serene, old bluebottle, don’t 
get excited.—that’s just what I am doing.”

By D. G. Buxton. C.C.

Convict Prisons.

MN England there are four convict establish 
ments— Portland, Parkhurst, Dartmoor 
and Borstal. Portland prison was built in 
1845 by convict labour. It stands high tip 

on the top of Portland isle, nearly 500 feet above 
the sea level. There are at present 800 convicts 
there. This is a small number considering that 
there have been 1,623 men at one time within its 
walls. There is cell accommodation for 2,000 
convicts. If a man is sentenced to three years 
or more he is sent to a convict establishment, but 
if sentenced under that time he goes to a “ local.”  

A convict while in prison is well looked after. 
He gets a nice suit of clothes—knicker-bockers 
and jacket made of light kaki-coloured cloth 
with broad arrows marked all over it, striped 
woollen stockings and heavy hob-nailed boots. 
The food given to convicts is wholesome and of 
good quality. Over 200 warders are in attend
ance at a big convict prison.

P. H o g q e r  (Weymouth).

A Great Harbour in Building.
OODWICK is quite a little village in 

Fishguard Bay, Pembrokeshire. Until 
recently little had been heard of it, 

but ere long it will be known all over 
England, if not all over the world, for in this 
quiet little village the Great Western B ail wav 
are building an immense harbour. The rocks, 
which rise almost perpendicularly out of the sea, 
have to be blasted away in great quantities 
Some time ago the company made a blast bring
ing down nine hundred tons of rocks, and quite 
recently one which brought down 50,000 tons. 
The walls for the harbour are built of great 
concrete blocks, which are made on the spot. 
Four locomotives and as many steam cranes 
are at work loading and taking away the 
boulders which are used for the building of a 
very strong breakwater. The harbour is already 
six years in construction, and will not be finished 
for many more. A little way out in the bay is 
the wreck of a dredger, which was used to deepen 
the harbour, and is now being taken to pieces as 
it is sold. Two new ones will shortly take its 
place.

R e g n a l  L r a c .

Two B ird s’ Nests.

ONE of my country friends tells me that 
in his pump lie found a blue tit’s nest. 
There were seven eggs in it. He could 
not puzzle out how the bird could get 

in, so he watched, and saw it fly to the hole 
where the handle joins the machinery, which hole 
is, roughly, about a foot long and an inch 
wide. The pump is about five feet high, and the 
nest is quite two feet down, and two feet beyond 
that is quite full of nesting materials, some of 
which have fallen right into the water.

Another quaint building-place is at the 
back of a target 
in Hemsted Park.
When m y f a t h e r  
practises there, there 
must be a fearful 
row, but the bird 
doesn’t seem to mind 
it. Her nest was 
twice taken by boys 
(little wretches)* but 
at last she was al
lowed to remain un
molested, and bring 
up her chicks in 
peace.

T h e  A i ir e s s .
* By this I mean those 
boys who take nests, 
not those in general.

THE NEW  SERVICE CAT. 
d o n ’ t  CHER K N O W .  

Bv C. T. Kemmis
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Punctuation.

§T is strange that the use of points for pur
poses of punctuation should be such a com
paratively modern invention. Of the four 
generally-used points, only the period {.) 

dates earlier than the fifteenth century. The 
colon ( :) is said to have been first introduced 
about 1485, the comma (,) some thirty-five years 
later, and the semicolon ( ;)  about 1570. It is 
difficult to understand how the literary world 
dispensed for so many centuries with the useful 
points, and their lack must have added to the 
toil of the decipherer of written documents.

of Tinterfallen, says the inspector, is an ass.”  
The Mayor, it is hoped, apologised.

W. S. L. H o l t .

“  Captain  ”  Serials.
ITH the Marcli number o f  T h e  C a p 

tain  the tenth volume o f  that maga
zine was completed.

In those ten volumes there have 
been twenty-three serials, the titles 

of which aro woven into the short story below. 
(Each title is written in italics.)

Ball out. Scrum up.
THE INTER-HOUSE MATCH AT KING W IL L IA M 'S  COLLEGE, ISLE OF MAN.

Photos by T. V. Dreuan.

U lien we remember what curious inversions of 
meaning may be caused by the misplacing of a 
comma (as the example given below will show), 
we marvel how early authors contrived to escape 
strange misreadings of their works, in which no 
points guided the student. To show what effect 
the misplacement of a comma may have, the fol
lowing true incident may be here re
peated. In a little German town, 
which we will call Tinterfatlen, an in
spector of schools once took it into his 
head to visit and examine the local 
school, with its Mayor as a guide, 
much to tho latter gentleman’s disgust. “ The inspector is an ass !” 
muitered the Mavor, as he thought, to 
himself. The inspector, however, 
ho.-vd him, but decided to say nothing 

sir least, not just then. Going into 
m'c of the class rooms at the school, 
the 'nspeetor questioned its inmates on 
the -object of punctuation, when he 
discovered that the scholars were very 
b»ci,,vnrd therein. Writing on the 
bine.-hoard, “ The Mayor of Tinter- 
fallrn says the inspector is an ass,” 
he n̂ ked one of the boys to read it.
This fie did. He next asked the boy 
t° put a comma after “ Tinterfallen” HA, ,
ami another after “ inspector.”  The innings  
sentence then read thus : “ The Mayor By wm

Two fags, of Smith's house, named, respec
tively, Sir Billy and J . 0. Jones, otherwise called 
the Long 'Un, having donned the King's red 
coat, and having heard a rumour concerning the 
rising of the red man, took a journey into the 
heart of the prairie, where they became mixed 
up in a quarrel known in the newspapers as 

Acton's feud. Afterwards they got 
lost in travelling across the wilderness, 
but were rescued by a person who in
troduced herself as a cavalier maid.

They then made the acquaintance of 
an old salt, generally known among 
his fellows as the red ram, who told 
them a yarn about the cruise of the 
“ Vengeful."

Then, having joined forces with 
three scouts, they decided to return 
home, which they accordingly set out 
to do in a ship bearing the quaint 
name of “ King Waterbottle the 
First."

After having set sail, they no*sooner 
arrived in <Uep water than they had a 
skirmish with a Jalasco brig, during 
which one of our heroes lost the gold 
bat, a prize won by him at his school 
sports.

Then, after being wrecked on the
I T  b  M l  ,  '  ,  .
s o o n ! i-s ie  F o r t u n e ,  t h e y  a t  l a s t  a r r i v e d

Morton. home safely, and began to read those
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splendid stories, Tales of G reykouse, Told on the 
Junior Side, Tales of Eliza's and Lower School 
Yarns.

X .  S. Woi.rKNDALE.

CRITICISMS.
B. A. G. (Bexhiil),—Hardly good enough.
R. Ba.ll (Claremont, Cape Town).—Your photo

graphs are too dark,
S. H . C r i t t e n  (New Brompton).—Much more 

practice required.
“ C u m D r l a n . ” —(1) You are dubbed. (2) 

Certainly, a competitor is at liberty to go in for 
any competition which is set for those older than 
himself, but in an ordinary way he naturally would 
not stand such a good chance 
white competing with his 
seniors, unless he were ex
ceptionally clever. (3) Foot
ball sketch weak; that of the 
.'••s. Captain shows consider
able merit.

F. A. S m y t h . —
Sketches not great; you want 
more practice.

C l a r e n c e  H a d f i e l d .
—Clubbed, Drawing not up 
to El Capitan style.

C. B. P a r k i n s o n
(Bath).—Will use photo if 
room.

R. M a c k a y  (Welling 
ton. X. Z.).—Will use as 
space permits. Send photo
graphs of local scenery.

T .  V. B r e n a n  (Clif
ton) .—If space permits.

D. G r a h a m  C r o f t s  
(Durban, S.A.).—Your in
teresting photographs are 
not clear enough for repro
duction. which is a pity.

“  M o k e . ” —Many of the 
lines in your sketch are too fine for reproduction. 
Yes, if there is room, editors prefer to have the 
joke written neatly under the drawing,

F. R. B o u r n e . —i-ee May or June number. 
Will consider competition idea.

P a t ,  C .C .—A fair improvement.
H . C a r t w r i g h t  (Barnstaple).—Try again.
A. K e l l y . —Will use, if room. Send again. 
W a l t e r  J .  G o o d  b r a n d  (Durban, S.A.).— 

Not a good enough “ brand ” for C.C.
R. M . R o b e r t s o n ,  C .C .— Xot so bad. 

Watch the summer numbers.
R. S i m m o n d s  (Sandown).—Clubbed. Take

more pains, and try again.
A l e c  M . J o h n s t o n . —Clever line work—not 

of sufficient interest.
D y k e  W h i t e . —  Your threatening letter made 

me pale. I hope you have licenses for those two 
bull-pups.

E. N. L e e .—You’re improving, young sir! 
Pay more attention to details.

j .  H. J e f f e r y .  —You can’t be a Gordon 
Browne all at .once. Draw 
from the model. I do not 
think any stamp dealer 
would take the foreign post 
cards you have, unless they 
have some special value.

“  L i t t l e  T i m  ”  (Sea 
combe).—“ At the Menag
erie ” shows a considerable 
amount of practice with the 
pen, but do pay more atten
tion to your drawing, and 
don’t make such ridiculously 
fine lines.

M a x  M a s o n . —
(Clubbed.).—What an army 
of you fellows there must lie 
who “ Would be a Tom 
Browne or a Phil May ’ ! 
See back numbers for advice 
on drawing materials.

S i r r a h . —Let us have 
some farts about Lake On 
tario. Information is better 
than description.

J a c k  D a w s . — Your  
verses show promise. 

C o n t r i b u t i o n s  (liter
ary and artistic) have been received from a great 
number of other readers. We have no space to 
criticise everything sent in, and rntist, therefore, 
ask those readers whose work we are unable to 
mention to accept this explanation.

’l’nE O ffice Don (otherwise the Hound 
of the Waste-paper Basketvilles) devouring 

rejected contributions.

“ C A P T A I N ” BADGE.
Our B adge m ay be obta in ed  from  “ The Captain " Office, p rice  S ixpen ce . The B adge Is ma-.le 

(1) w ith  a pin a ttached , fo r  w ea rin g  on h at o r  cap, o r  as a b ro o ch : (2) w ith  a stu d , to  be w o n  
on the lapel o f  the co a t ; and (3) w ith  a sm a ll r in g , as a w atch -chain  pendant. W h en  applying, 
please sta te  w h ich  k in d  you  requ ire , and address a ll  letters  t o :  B adge D epartm ent, “  T he Captain,’’ 
12. B u rle igh  Street, Strand, London. The B adge m a y  also be had in s ilv e r  fo r  T w o  Shillings. 
T here is no ch arge  fo r  postage.
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APRIL
S outdoor photography will come into 

full swing with the Easter holidays, 
your cameras should be overhauled 
without further delay. If they want 

repairing, have it done at once. In all prob
ability the most they will need will be a spring 
cleaning. Don’ t leave this to any one else to 
do—do it yourself. In the case of a hand 
Minoru, open the hack, remove the sheaths, and 
dust them well. Any rust may be removed by 
first nibbing them with fine emery paper and 
then coating them with Bates’ Dead Black; or 
a little household black lead rubbed over the 
sheaths will answer the purpose. See that the 
plate-changing arrangement is in easy working 
order. Give the inside of the camera a coat of 
dead black, too, if necessary. The next thing 
is to remove the front. In most well-made 
cameras this has the shutter fixed to it. Don't 
attempt to take the shutter to pieces, and don't 
oil it. Should any parts work at all stiffly, rub 
a little black lead over them. If the lens is 
attached to the inner front, unscrew the flange 
and clean the lens, but be careful to replace it 
correillv. and to screw the flange tup tightly. 
See that every part is in place before replacing 
the front. If the leather covering is scratched, 
nih a little oil and black lead, or a little varnish, 
"'ith .jit t a trace of dead black, over the damaged 
parts. '

Tim S t a n d  C a m e r a .
The lost vital part of a stand camera is the 

bollou . am] as ft js often put away all the winter 
'nttler pressure, the edges are likely to crack. 
Test those very carefully by closing the shutter 
0r enpoing the lens, and examining them in 
strong sunlight, with the head enveloped in the 
focussing cloth. Thin black tape may be used 
tnsido the bellows to cover any cracks or small 
uoles. some people advise rubber cloth, but it 
. s ^advantages, as if a camera so repaired 

put ;-»ay in a warm place, or left in the sun, 
the folds of the bellows are liable to stick 
together and cause much trouble. The dark

NOTES.
slides, too, should be tested, as leakage often 
happens through the warping of the wood. Should 
the joints have started, send the slides away at 
once and have them properly repaired. See 
that they fit and work easily in the reversing 
back.

Don't attempt to polish brass work or lens 
mounts. If these are of good quality, and are 
wiped occasionally with a soft leather, they will

THIS REMARKABLE PHOTO, WHICH, WE A HE 
ASSURED. IS QUITE UNTOUCHED, WAS TAKEN OFF 
THE LIZARD. THE WAVES. DASHING AGAINST 
■I HE ROCKS. FORMED THEMSELVES INTO THE 

SHAI'E OF A HEAD, AS DEPICTED.
Sent t>y K. Cooper.

keep bright for a long time. Test thoroughly 
the roller blind-shutter. See that the blind 
works freely, that there is no abrasion of the 
cord, that the spring of the speed indicator is 
in good condition, and that the “ teat” of the 
pneumatic release, the bulb, and the tube are 
perfectly pliable. India-rubber soon perishes, 
and if the camera lias been put on one side for 
any length of time it is well to replace these 
accessories. The lens requires to be handled 
with care. When taking out the glasses, note 
their position, and wipe carefully with an old
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silk handkerchief. If an It. It. or symmetrical 
lens, replace the front combination before touch
ing the back.

TnE D a r k  R o o m .

In these days there are many who practise 
photography all the year round, but on the other 
hand there are many who do not, and these will 
find that after so long a rest their dark rooms 
will be in a bit of a muddle; a general clear-up 
is therefore necessary.

So get some warm water and soda, and wash 
all glass measures, bottles, porcelain dishes, &c. 
Clean out the sink, and scrub down all wood 
work, and then perhaps the housemaid will come 
in and give the place a good scouring. Destroy 
all chemicals except such as have been kept in 
properly-stoppered bottles, and bear in mind

t h e  rrrpeiT rock , b il l  of  Po r t l a n d , many
A FINE VESSEL HAS BEEN LOST THROUGH BEING 

BLOWN ON TO THIS ROCK.
Photo by Frank Swallow.

that plates and paper that have been kept 
through the winter should not be used until they 
have been tested, or else great disappointment 
may result.

P o s t - C a r d  P h o t o g r a p h y .
The difficulty which has attended the making 

of photographic pictorial post-cards has been re
moved by the introduction of a hand camera to 
take plates of the regulation post-card size, viz., 
5J x 3  ̂ inches. For eighteen shillings you can 
obtain one which carries six plates; or twelve 
plates, twenty-one shillings. A camera with a 
better lens costs a guinea-and-a-half. Plates 
cost Is. 6d. per dozen. Or if you have a half
plate camera you can use these post-card plates 
in the dark slides, by means of special adapters, 
now on the market.

A New H and Camera.
An excellent hand camera is now being adver

tised at one guinea. It is of the “ M idg” type, 
and has all the movements of that excellent 
series of cameras. We have seen almost ei ery 
hand camera that has been offered for sale, but 
the 1904 No. 0 “ M idg” is quite the best. We do 
not ourselves believe in the multiplicity of move
ments, but rather in simplicity of action and 
design. Still, it is impossible not to admiro the 
ingenuity of the inventors of this remarkably 
cheap instrument.

E x p o s u r e  M e t e r s .

These are really very simple to use, if the 
instructions are carefully followed. There are 
two which are well known—Watkin’s and 
Wynne’s. By the use of these meters, elaborate 
calculations as to exposure are unnecessary, the 
inventors having done all the work and tabu
lated the results in a simple and easily compre
hended form. Most makers now give the speed 
number of their plates, as exemplified by the 
Wynne meter. Given these numbers, correct 
exposuro may easily bo determined by the assist
ance of the exposure meter.

H i n t s  a b o u t  E x p o s u r e .

Avoid under-exposure. An over-exposed plate 
may bo saved by judicious development, but an 
under-exposed plate will never give a good print. 
The longer the shadows, the longer the exposure 
required. The greater the distance from the 
object, the less the exposure. necessary. The 
smaller the stop used, the sharper the result; 
but, on the other hand, the longer the exposure, 
the less contrast in the negative. Over-exposure 
is generally indicated by a positive image being 
shown on the glass side of the plate; correct ex
posure, by an image on both sides. Under-ex
posed plates show coarser grain than those fully 
exposed. Finally, understand the lens, the 
focus, and the size, as well as the value of the 
stops used. If the correct exposure at f i 32 is 
found to be 1 second, then, f j 22, //1 6 , //11 . //8 
will require i , i, and 1-1G of a second respec
tively.

D e v e l o p m e n t  w i t h  t h e  B r u s h .

Bromide paper is very popular with beginners 
and young photographers. Many, too, try * heir 
hand at enlargements. The process of brush 
development of enlargements is as follows. The 
bromide enlargement should be placed, after 
exposure, in a dish large onough to allow a good 
margin all round at the bottom, and inu.4 be 
well soaked in water until quite soft and flat; 
the water should then be drained off, am! the 
surface moisture removed with clean while blot-
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ting ,mper. The developer recommended for this 
work is :—

No. 1.
liydroquinone ... ... 8 grammes.
i;itric Acid ........................ 4 „
Potassium Bromide ... 2 ..
Sodium Sulphate ... ... 74 ,,
Water ........................ 1000 C.C.

No. 2.
Sodium Carbonate............. 8 grammes.
Potassium Hydrate ... 8
Water ... ... ... 1000 C.C.

For use, mix one part of No. 1 with two 
parts of No. 2. The dish in which the bromide 
paper has been soaked should be tilted to an 
angle of about 30 degrees, and the enlargement 
rapidly brushed all over with the developer. The 
image will appear slowly, and it is quite easy to 
coax out parts and keep back others by local 
development. For fine work, several sizes 
of brushes should be used, but for general 
work one or two are quite sufficient. We 
are indebted to the Bromide Monthly for the 
substance of the above. There is a very fine 
field of work for the brush in connection with 
bromide enlargements: effects of light and shade

are obtained, which are quite impossible with the 
ordinary developing procedure.

L ack  of B r ii .i.ia n c y  in  N e g a t i v e s .
An expert recently stated that an unsuspected 

cause of lack of brilliancy in negatives was due 
to the reflection of light from the brasswork of 
the lens, or from the interior of the camera. 
This is, of course, possible, although much care 
is taken by makers that the interior of cameras 
and all brass, or metal work, shall be blackened. 
It is, however, useful to know that brass may be 
blackened by mixing two hundred grains of 
copper nitrate in one ounce of water, with the 
same amount of silver nitrate in another ounce 
of water. When the brasswork has been cleaned, 
immerse it in the above solution, heating the 
brass work after immersion by placing it on the 
top of the oven in a kitchen range. A good 

dead black for woodwork may be made by dissolv
ing 40 drachms of shellac, 20 drachms of borax, 
and 20 drachms of glycerine in 500 drachms of 
water, and adding 50 drachms of aniline black. 
A very good commercial article for this purpose 
is Tyler’s dead black, which can be purchased 
of any dealer.

1 above photograph shows a man collecting the sap from maple trees for the manufacture of 
SUP ■ A hole is bored in the side of the tree, the sap oozes out through this, is caught in a pail, 
collected at regular intervals, and made into sugar at the adjacent factory. 

y 0, " Tonics!”  Tress Photo.



COMPETITIONS FOR APRIL.
Lust day for si julinij in, April 18th.SPECIAL PRIZE: A “ RALEIGH” BICYCLE, VALUE £19 5s.

N C T1C E.—A t the top  o f the firs t page the fo llow ing p a r
tic u la r*  m u s t  be clearly  w ritten , t h u s

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, 
Ac., are offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many “ tries” for each competi

tion as you like, but each “ try” must bo sent in 
a separate envelope.

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 R ule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 25 competition, so long as he has not^jictuall^ 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.—“ M y Reading Bill."—Imagine that you 
are allowed 5s. a month to spend on periodicals. 
Send us a neatly drawn up statement showing how 
you would lay out this sum. To the sender of the 
best list will be awarded a 1904 First Grade 
“  Raleigh ” Roadster Bicycle, fitted witlr the 
Three-Speed Gear attachment, value £19 5s., as 
illustrated on The Captain Prizes Page.

One age limit: Twenty-one.

No. 2.— “ Captain Birthday Book.”—Take the 
month of January, divide it into 31 days, giving 
each day a separate space, and select as a motto for 
it a brief extract from a Captain story (serial 
or otherwise), from the Old Fag’s Editorial, 
from Mr. C. B. Fry’s articles or any other 
article or essay, or from one of the pages which 
we have devoted to selections from poetical and 
prose writers on various subjects. Disperse 
your poetical, descriptive, moral, reflective, 
and philosophical quotations in an artistic and

agreeable way. This will call for a good deal of 
judgment on your part, and so this competition 
should prove beneficial to yon apart from the idea 
of prize • winning. Remember : every quotation 
must hare appeared in T he Captain. A ll>04 
No. 0 “ Midg.” Hand Camera, value £1 Is., sup. 
plied by Messrs. W. Butcher and Sons, will be the 
prize in each class.

Class L .......... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II. ... ... Age limit: Eighteen.

No 3. —“ Handwriting." — Copy out in your 
ordinary, everyday hand writing the first 15A lines 
of the Old Fag’s Editorial, from “  Pet ” down to 
“ liberty.” Prizes : Three “ Swan” Fountain Pens.

Class T. .........  Age limit:. Twenty.
Class II................. Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III..............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 4.— “ Drawing of a Mastiff, Kitten, or 
Parrot.”—Tn our new serial, “ The Duffer,” the 
author describes a bungalow which boasts a mastiff, 
kitten, and parrot. Draw any one of these you 
pler.se, in pen, pencil, or colours, from, life or 
memory. Do not copy it from any other artist’s 
work. A handsome Post-Card Album, as illus
trated on T he Captain Prizes page, will be 
awarded in each class.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-five,
Clas-* II.................  Age limit: Twenty.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.— “  Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a print from your best negative ; any subject. 
Photographs must be original, and not copied from 
the work of others. Neatness in mounting will l>e 
taken into consideration. Prizes: Three “ Sandow ” 
Developers, value 12s. (id. each.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................. Age limit: Twenty.
Class III............... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. G.— “ Oddities of Odd People.” —Most of 
you know or have been told of people with "dd 
ways, such as the habit of the eccentric clergyman 
who used to hold his walking stick over his’ head 
when it rained, being under the impression that it 
was an umbrella. Send us an “ oddity” of this 
kind, written on a Captain post-card, a packer, of 
which can he obtained from this office for lid., 
post-free (mark envelopes “ Post-cards,”  please). 
Bear in mind that we don’t want to hear about 
the doings of lunatics. There is a great difference 
between merely odd and really mad people. Prizes: 
Class I., a John Piggott, Ltd., “  Surrey Driv.r’’ 
Cricket Bat. Class II., a City Sale and Exchange 
“  Exchange ’’ Cricket Bat—as illustrated on Tup 
Captain Prizes page.

Class I. .........  Age limit : Twenty.
Close II. ..........  Age limit: Sixtcm.

W
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Pet ■ keeping-. I always read Mr 
Edward Step s “ Naturalists’ Corner” with 
considerable interest. But during my 
perusal of these pages it sometimes occurs 
to me that there is not a little unkindness 
connected with certain forms of pet-keep
ing. For instance, in the present number 
a correspondent states that he wishes 
to keep a squirrel. Now, it seems to me a 
worse than thoughtless act to take a squirrel, 
which has been accustomed to a life of bound
less freedom, and put it into a little hutch, 
there to remain day after day staring out 
at the sunshine with plaintive, yearning eyes 
—a creature accustomed, as I said before, to 
unfettered liberty. It is different with 
rabbits, which, bred in confinement, never 
know any other life, and so their cramped 
condition in a hutch comes natural to them. 
If you turned them loose they would soon 
fall a prey to rats and cats. Again, it is no 
great hardship to a canary bred in confine
ment to spend its life in a cagd, singing its 
heart out to the four walls of a room. If 
it were set free I don’t suppose a canary 
could look after itself; it would soon perish. 
So. while my young friends can keep dogs 
and . ats, canaries and rabbits, lizards and 
hedgehogs, why should they hanker after 
squii id-keeping? It is not as if you kept the 
animal to study its habits in the excellent 
cause of natural history. You can only 
study a very few of a squirrel’s habits if you 
keep it in a hutch. You can study it to far 
great ■ advantage when it is running wild. 
Indeed, it is one of the most exhilarating ex
periences, during a rural tramp, to watch a 
squirr: 1 dash up a tree, bound from that 
free to another, and so on down a long 
avenue- of trees, exulting in its freedom and 
marvellous agility.

I hold  th e  opin ion, too, that 
snakes ought not to be made pets of, 
because they, like squirrels, are accus
tomed to heaps of freedom, and to keep 
them penned up seems to me a very unneces
sary proceeding on the part of young natur
alists. Not that snakes commend them
selves to our sympathy like the squirrel 
does. A snake is probably the most 
detested of all reptiles; still, it has its feel
ings, and we ought to have a regard for the 
feelings of all living creatures. With lizards 
it is different, because you can make a nice 
big aquarium and shove in plenty of rocks 
and bits of wood, and the lizards can have 
a good time. Nor is there any harm in 
keeping pigeons, because they can always fly 
about as much as they like; indeed, pigeons 
are rather lucky birds, because they have 
homes made for them and food provided for 
them— that is why they grow so terrifically 
fat. The only bit of hard luck in their ex
istence comes when they are put into a sack 
and taken off for the abominably cruel pur
suit—misnamed “ sport,”— known as pigeon- 
sliooting. The little pigeon-shoots which 
you see in the country generally attract all 
the riff-raff of the neighbourhood, who drink 
beer, and make shilling bets, and look as if 
they would all be greatly improved by a 
month’s hard labour,

I do n ’t k n o w  very much about natural 
history myself, because it has never appealed 
to me to any great extent, although I am 
fond of watching the habits of birds and 
animals when- I am taking walks in the 
country or on the sea-shore. But I am never 
inspired by a desire to catch a butter
fly, suffocate it, and pin it to a card, 
nor do I wish to dissect beetles, or 
take the life of any creature whatever. 
But I quite understand that a good 
many people do these things very humanely
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indeed, with an earnest desire to study 
natural history and preserve the fruits 
of their researches, and I have enlisted Mr. 
Step’s services for this magazine because I 
know there is a great deal of ignorance 
among boys with regard to natural history, 
and here Mr. Step comes in. With his all
round knowledge he is able to give them 
advice and information which will not only 
prove valuable to them, but also of inestim
able service to the creatures they keep as 
pets.

is not otherwise provided ; but is willing to nime 
to me, I will Hyre Her, ;md Give Her three pounds 
a veare wages : Hut first (before you speake to the 
Wench about this) aske Both yr. Master and Mis 
trisse’s consents, for otherwise I will not meddle 
with her upon any Termes : and so present my set 
vice unto yr. Master and Mistrisse and Tell then; as 
much from n.e : and write me a punctual Answer as 
to this llusinesse ; that 1 may suddenly know 
whether 1 shall depend upon this wenche’s service 
or noe ;

Yr. uncle John Verney and his wife came downe 
to Day unto yr. Grandfather : 1 PiayGod Blesse you 
and yr. Brother : I am yr. ever Loving ffather,

E dmund V f.rney.

Sch o olbo ys’ Letters in 1679.
In a recent number of “ The Home Counties 
Magazine,” there is an article by Mr. R. T. 
Warner on “ Some Unpublished Letters from 
the Verney MSS.” These letters concern 
Ralph and Edmund Verney, who went to 
school at Bicester. Says the author: “ In 
the days when there were no trains, or even 
regular coaches, holidays were not taken for 
granted as at present, and schoolboys had to 
importune their parents to fetch them home.” 
The letter I quote below is written in a most 
neat and elaborate hand. “ Evidently,” says 
Mr. Warner, “ the schoolmaster dictated it, 
and took care that it should be a favourite 
specimen of the writer’s caligraphy.”
This For Edmund Verney esq at his house in East 

daydon—this present with rare.
May ye 28 1679.

Most Honoured Father.
These few Lines are to Let you onderstand 

That we Breck of one Saterday next, and 1 humbly 
beseech you to send for us home that day that we 
may a Little Refresh ourselves after our heard Study 
we both present our humble Duties to your self and 
to my Mother and Grandmother and our Loves to 
my Sister.

I subscribe myself 
Your Dulifull son

RAi.i'ti V erney

In another letter, Master Ralph writes to 
his “ Most Honoured Father ” to ask for a 
new Bible. I append the parental reply: —

. East Claydon,
the ls< of September. 1681.

Child,
Since I came Home I received yr. long Epistle 

about a new Bible with Comon Prayer Apocrypha 
and Singing Psalmes to it wch. (if you want) yr. 
master may Buy you. and I’ll Repay Him, but me- 
thinks you teare yr. Bookes to much, and are very 
careless of them : wch. is an ill Signe,

You write truer English than yon didd, but not 
true enough by a great deale; and then you make up 
yr. Letters always in the uggliest fashion that ever 
was for I cannot open them without taring some of 
the written. . . .  If the Cooke mayd you tell me of 
Goes away from yr. Master and Mistrisse; and that 
they are willing to part with Her; and that the mayd

It a p p e a rs  rather strange that ft father 
should be desiring his son to engage a “ Cooke 
mayd,” and it must have been somewhat 
diverting to have heard Ralph speaking to 
the '‘ W ench” and offering her "three 
pounds a yeare wages.” It would seem that 
even in those days the servant question must 
have been— as now— a very vexatious one. 
“ Cooke Mayds ” must have been scarce in 
the East Claydon district, or Mr. Verney 
would hardly have written to his son author
ising him to engage one.

In the next letter it will be observed that 
Ralph faithfully carried out his father’s 
behest:

Sr.

To Edmund Verney Esq at his house in 
East Claydon—This present. ‘

Bister Sep. the : 6 : 1681.

I have hyerd the Cokemaid ; I Gave her two 
Shillings earnest and I asked her what Day she 
would have you send for her to which she made me 
answer, if you please to send for her from tame for 
there her Mother Lives; the next friday or Saturday 
come sennet She will come after michlemas; Ned 
being in great (haste) I have only time to present 
my-most humble Duty to you and my Mother and 
Grandfather and my Love to my Sister and soe sub 
scribe my self your most

Dutyfull Son
R alph V erney.

Sr. pray present rny most humble servis to my 
uncle. I should be Glad If I could be soe hapy as 
to see my uncle l>efore he Goes from Claydon.

The author of the article explains that 
“ tame” should read “ Thame,” and vhat 
“ Saturday come sennet ” means “ Saturday 
come seven-night,” i.e., Saturday week.

T h e  last lette r I am quoting is bom 
Edmund, the younger of the two boys, writ
ing after his elder brother, Ralph, had left 
Bicester to go to Winchester. “ It is no.icc- 
able,” says the author, “ as containing an 
allusion to a recreation, namely, a sw ng; 
though January is hardly the month " e 
should expect to hear about this form
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amusement. The pair of sleeves are, no 
doubt, washing-sleeves, which were to be 
sewn to the coat. The proportion of hand- 
ken liiefs to the rest of the linen seems hardly 
adequate.” ■
77/ esc

tfor Edmund Verney Esq at his house in East 
Claydon.

Most Honoured Father
These fow Lines are to acquaint you that I 

am very well now, only 1 have a breaking out in my 
face. I have 8 crevats, and 4 new shirts, and one old 
one' one pair of sieves, and one hanchecher. I re
turn you many thanks for my swing, and I hope 
that both you and my Brother will have a prosperous 
jotney to Winton on Tuesday next. I present my 
duty to both you and my Mother; and my love to my 
Brother and Sister. This is all at present from him, 
who is

(Sr.) Your obediand Sonn 
Hitrcester E dmund V erney.

Jnn. 29 168̂

How ve ry  d iffe re n t this sort of 
letter is to the modern schoolboy epistle, as, 
for instance:

Winchester,
March 22nd, 1904.

H e a r  P a t e r ,—
I shall be awfully obliged if you will send 

me ten bob, as that will just get me on to the end 
of term. Awfully sorry to bother you. Love to 
Ciss and the mater.

Yours affectly.
Tom.

Such are the changes which Time brings 
about. In the earlier part of last century, 
up to 1840 or ’50, boys often called their 
father “ Sir.” Proper respect for one’s parents 
is all very well, but the relations of fathers 
and sons are much better as they are now. 
The old stiff barrier necessitating the use of 
“ Sir ” has been swept away, and now pater 
et fdius are real chums, playing cricket to
gether when filius is a youngster, and billiards 
when the latter comes to larger growth. Still, 
the letters I have quoted are very amusing, 
and not uninstructive in showing us the mode 
of sc hoolboys’ epistles in those far-away days. 
I hope Ralph Verney did well at “ Winton,” 
anci hat the time arrived in due course when 
Kdr,- - 1 nd was allowed to have more than one 
“ h:/ schecher.”

C ip ta in  B irth d a y  B o o k : I beg
f °  C 11 the attention of readers who do not 
gene/ally enter for the competitions to the 
°ffei contained in our “ Competitions for 
•̂ P' d. ’ It will be observed that we are 
awai.!ing Hand Cameras for the best 
sets nf quotations from Captain  stories, 
artie;es, &c,, such as will prove suitable for

mottoes in a birthday book. I may add that 
as time goes on we shall set the other months 
to be treated in the same way, so that readers 
will find it useful to make a note of anything 
they may see in this and subsequent numbers 
of T he C aptain  that should seem appropriate 
for a birthday book. All the numbers of 
T he Ca p t a in  issued so far, including the 
present one, may be ransacked for passages 
of this nature.

T h e  “ C . A . C .” ; In our February 
number readers were asked to compose a 
Captain  A t h l e t ic  Cabin et  to act as a 
governing body with regard to sports and 
pastimes. The following is the list submitted 
by Mr. Edward G. Lymberg, the winner of 
the Phonograph offered as prize. Mr. Lym- 
berg’s selections were those which most nearly 
agreed with the selections of the majority of 
competitors.

T he C aptain  A t h l e t ic  C abin et .
President........................
Minister of Swimming . 
Minister of Cricket . .
Minister of Cycling . .
Minister of Football . .
Minister of Gy n, nasties . 
Minister of Sports . .
Minister of Net Games . 
Minister of Hockey . .
lleferee-in-Chief . . .
Ilandicapper-in-ChieJ . .
Secretary to the Cabinet

Dr. W. G. Grace. 
Mr. J. Jarvis.
Lord Hawke,
Mr. G. Lacey Hillier. 
Mr. G. 0. Suith. 
Professor Hoffman. 
Mr. C. B. Fry.
Mr. R. F. Doherty. 
Mr. F. S. Cresswell. 
Mr. G. T. Dunning 
Mr. A. J. Fowden. 
Mr. C. W. Alcock.

“ E x c ru is e ra tin g ly  S m a rt .”
(From our “ Anecdotes ’’ Competition.)

“ What is this vessel ? ” asked the visitor at 
the docks, in search of information, indicat
ing a magnificent ship close by.

“  A cruiser,” was the reply of a smart boy. 
“ And where may it be going?”
" On a cruise, sir.”
“ What makes it g o ? ”
“ Its screw, sir.”
“ Who are on board ? ”
“ Its crew, sir.”
“ I suppose it’s kept pretty clean, eh ? ” 
“ Yes; if it wasn’t, rubbish would accrue, 

sir.”
“ What do they clean that brasswork 

with ? ”
“ With grease from a cruse, sir.”
“ You’re a smart lad. Where do you 

come from ? ”
“ From Crewe, sir.”
Then a little crude wealth accrued in the 

boy’s palm, and as he departed he sort of 
crew. sirs. A lbert  A lbhow .
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“ W h y he L a u g h e d .”— A Chinee 
Mandarin was celebrating his birthday not 
long ago, and among the presents which he 
received was a basket of appies. The Man
darin was so enraged at what he deemed an 
insult, that he ordered his guards to thrust 
the apples, one by one, down the throat of 
the man who had brought them. Although 
in great agony, the man was laughing during 
this operation. The Mandarin asked the 
reason. The Chinaman answered that he 
was thinking of his mother-indaw, who was 
bringing a basket of pine-apples!

A .  W. L o ac h .
“ T h e  B la ck  P rince.” — Soon after 

the unveiling of the statue of the Black 
Prince in Leeds, two workmen were passing 
it when one asked his companion who it was. 
When he was told it was the Black Prince 
he exclaimed in surprise: ‘ ‘ Why, what's 
Ranji. done for Yorkshire ? ”

W alter  D. G o u die .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
G. P.—Because you hear bad language used by 

your associates, there is no reason why you should 
use it too, and I am glad to hear that you don't. 
It is my experience that when there is a strong 
man in an office or shop, who goes his own way 
steadily, and is not in the least inlluenced by the 
silliness or vice of his comrades, he earns the very 
greatest respect from those .about him. When they 
see that chaff is wasted on him they generally come 
to the conclusion that he is a fellow to be respected, 
and very often they follow his example and en
deavour to model themselves on his pattern.

B i l ly  t h e  B o ’s u n  writes to say that the 
ship we describe as a barque in our “ Photographic 
Gallery” (February) is really a brig. Billy is right. 
The ship is a brig, but the Art Editor wrote 
“ barque under it, and I (wishing to give the 
Gallery a nautical flavour) added “ ahoy!" and 
that’s how it happened. But, William, you must 
be lenient with the Art Editor, for he is now Art 
Editor to C. II. Fry's Magazine, Terhnirs, and the 
Sunday Strand, as well as to El Capitan. Some
times when 1 go down to ask him to kindly have a 
few pictures drawn for our next number I find two 
other editors talking to him at the rate of 180 
words a minute. I start in at 200 a minute, and 
the other two retire—scowling. If necessary, I 
«hall introduce the Office Dog to the Art Editor’s 
calf, and then it will be a bite as well as a barque. 
(Now, then, steady with that ink-bottle. Billy !)

H e n r y  VI I I .  H o w l e r .  —In my February 
Editorial I suggested, quite good humouredly, that 
Miss Maud Sanderson was indulging in a gentle 
jest at our expense when she sent her “ howler” 
about Henry VIII. I am now informed that Miss 
Sanderson sent this howler in perfect good faith, 
as she saw it in a newspaper as an answer which 
had been given in a Board School examination. I 
therefore retract what I said as to Miss Sanderson’s 
attempt to worry the Competition Editor. At the 
same time, I don’t at all think any Board School 
child ever gave that answer

L o s t  R e l a t i v e s . —“ Young Nick” (dear me, 
what a. strange name!) writes as follows Can 
you tell me where to inquire for lost relatives abroad 
and in the Colonies? My grandfather on my 
mother’s side had a brother about his own age. and 
as boys they were jolly thick together. My great 
uncle left for Australia in his teens, wrote home for 
a few weeks, and then was heard of no more. My 
grandfather has often tried to find out if his 
brother is dead or alive, where he is, and what he 
is doing. 1 told him you would most likely be able
to tell us how to find out.”----- The best way to find
lost relatives is to advertise for them in Lloyd's 
Weekly Newspaper, which sets aside a special column 
for such inquiries. My correspondent might also 
advertise in an Australian paper such as the Syilneu 
Jiidletin.

S i m i a n  writes:—“ Did you i*ead .an article in 
the Century Magazine, for January, by Maurice 
Maeterlinck, entitled ‘ Our Friend, the Dog’ ? I 
have no doubt it was a verv interesting and well- 
written article, but I think the author makes a mis
take. He tri“s to make out that the dog is the only 
animal that has any love for man. In one place he 
writes : ‘ The uncertain and craven horse, who re
sponds onlv to pain, and is attached to nothing.’ 
Can any one agree with him here? Of course, there 
are some horses (and dogs, too, I might add) that 
know no love for their masters, but that depends 
on the larier. I wouldn’t mind betting that the 
horses belonging to the American lady of the fable, 
who said she didn’t mind what colour they were as 
long as they were nice and ‘ frothy * about the mouth, 
weren’t much attached to her! But then, the watch
dog, chained up to a kennel, or some sporting dogs, 
very often have no friends among man. I think it 
depends if animals are made pets of or not. whether
they get fond of their owners,”------T have not read
the article “ Simian” mentions, but I agree with him 
that the dog is by no means the only animal which 
becomes attached to man. Houses become very at
tached to man, and so do rats. Cats very often 
follow people about when they are very fond of 
them. Then, again, elephants and all sorts of other 
animals become attached to their masters. At the 
same time. I am willing to admit that of all animals 
the clog is the most faithful and affectionate.

D o r o t h y  M.  R.— You write me such a nice 
letter, my dear, that I will go to the length of 
telling you (in spite of the fact that I have said 
it often before) that all you have to do to qualify 
for membership of T he C aptain Club is to buy the 
magazine regularly. I am interested to hear that 
you and your sister take half-hour turns at rearing 
T he C aptain. That is a sort of unsolicited te ti- 
monial.

O . A .—Every reader who writes in and asks to be 
clubbed is clubbed, and there is an end of it; and 
that is what happened to you. Get a “ Brownie” or 
“ S’cout ” camera, and study the “ Ilford Manual 
of Photography.” I do not answer every question 
asked me by correspondents. We provide a six
penny magazine for sixpence every month, and 
some of you fellows seem to want a good deal nvre 
than the magazine for your money.

R e c r u i t * —Lists of members of the club -an 
only be obtained from back numbers of the maga
zine. We do not send lists by post. If you have 
not got all the C aptains containing these, I am 
afraid you must “ go without.” The club badg'- is 
still supplied at two shillings, and also at sixpeme.

R, A, A* (Cheadle).—I wonder such a constant
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render ns your-elf did not observe, in our number 
for Se;.'!ember, 1902, an article by Mr. A. T. Storv, 
en title !. “ How Smoking Hurts You.” Y’ ou will 
find yourself notified as “ 0. R.” for Cheadle in our 
January number. .

W. S. B ig fR S .— I must repeat what I have 
already said many times before : I cannot put 
readers into communication with one another for 
the purpose of exchanging pictorial postcards or 
anything else.

H. S. B. (Oxford)—Clubbed.—Thanks for 
letter. Sorry cannot do with any articles on Oxford 
or Cambridge for some time. 1 have published 
several, and have others in hand.

K. D. V a c h a . —If your contribution on M ada
gascar has been accepted, it will be used in due 
course in T he Captain' Club pages. I f  it doesn’t 
an pear, you may take it for granted that it- has not 
proved suitable.

H. W. F. L .— If you repeat your request, and 
enclose a stamped, addressed envelope, I shall be 
pleased to return the MS. of your article on 
“ Crests.”

Mace.—Only a very, very limited number of 
competitors could send in good draughts problems,
I liked your letter.

K. B. A l l e n . — Clubbed. Your writing is not 
heloiv the average “ for a kid of thirteen.”

K. W i l s o n . —See answer to Dorothy M. R.
F. H a r p e r . — T don ’t want to go into that 

salary question any further. It involves too manv 
figures, and is an old problem that has been thrashed 
out many times.

Rugbciensis kindly puts me right over 
Itueby School colours. I said I thought they were 
“ light blue.” My correspondent says: “ Dark and 

light blue. G. R, S.- Go in for our competitions. 
If you can do comic sketches, send them to the 
cornu papers. I, N. G .— You ask the same ques
tion as “ G, R. S.” You can most readily earn 
money by making fancy goods in fretwork, brass- 
work leather work. &c.. and selling them to your
menu-. “ C a p t a i n ”  E n t h u s i a s t __I
(|inte agree with your sentiments. But opinions 
difipt Kingsley said : “ It’s English weather that 
make- Englishmen.” The 7/apid ftnVic quotes 
some writer who says : “ The English climate kills 
v|a ... e population and English qooking the other 
ii "■ i Nevertheless, most of us seem to jog along 

•ill richt All the same, I hope it will be fine this 
summer. We are all getting rather tired of buying 
un:hr' is. R, C. S .—People who read character 
rein holographs adopt general rules regarding 

* i • V1 \-s'°Pnomy- A square chin means decision; 
a high torehead, intellect; and so on. But you can 
only r ad a very little character from a photograph 

not enough to be trustworthy as a correct 
-. W , E d g a r  J o n e s . —How do you 

like number? A n o t h e r  O l d  B o y . —In 
senonl i.des it is impossible to make the characters 
a v'ay« speak perfectly correct grammar. It would 
not be irue to life. Thanks for letter, all the same.
„ ,C. (Winchester).—Next time you write a
. sP°ol " letter, exercise your wits, if you have any, 
Thm̂ 'Ug re^  more "genuine.” L. G. C .—
„ nothing very curious about your 
fuim y.” I fear. T received an absolute “ bull’s- 

(ht i ,'t lr>ark some little time ago. E. C. A.
I belt ham).—Most pleased to hear from you. 
r °ur  k l p p i n g h a m i a n s  —All in good time.

dear sirs. 1 have made a note of your request. 
Meanwhile, have you got any good photos we could 
use? T .  B. H .— I cannot insert notices of that 
kind. If I began it, I should be inundated with 
them. I will consider the question of setting aside 
a page for readers to advertise their wants in. C.— 
I am not acquainted with the merits of all the en
cyclopaedias you mention. We have “ Chambers’ ” 
in this office, and it appears to answer very well. 
“ Cassell’s ” ought to be good, being issued by a firm 
notable for such productions. A L a m e  Dogf.—  

. S'ee answer to T. B. H. Your letter was altogether 
too nice to give to the. Office Dog. of whom, by the 
way, a portrait appears this month in the C. C. C. 
pages.

W i l l i a m  P h i l p o t t . —A capital idea, Wil
liam. Go on and prosper. A. J .  W .  S. (Notting
ham).—Address your query to the editor of The 
C o n n o i s s e u r .  F r a n k  L. C h r i s t i e . —The change 
in your address has already been noted. N a n c y  
Re e s  (Dresden).—As you fulfil the only condition 
required by purchasing T he Captain regularly, I  
am pleased to club you. Your handwriting is not 
formed yet. but will improve with time and con
stant practice. H. C h a r i k . —Field-Marshal Sir 
Evelyn Wood gained the V.C. in the Indian Mutiny 
in 1859. when a Brigade-Major in the 17th Lancers. 
T .  J .  S o u t h e r n ,  j u n . —The annual subscrip
tion to T iif, C aptain Club is 6s., paid to your news
agent at the rate of 6d. per month—for a copy 
of T he C aptain That is all. J .  A.  J . —You can 
only obtain early volumes of T he Captain by adver
tising fer them in the Ii.O.P, and The f i a z a a r , 
E x c h a n g e  and M a r t ,  I am afraid. W i l l i e  B. 
M e f f . —Shall be pleased to see the photograph. 
D. J e n k i n s . —The salaries of electrical en 
gineers vary exceedingly. The first number of T he 
Captain appeared exactly five years ago. A 
M e m b e r  Of t h e  C X . — Drop a line to the 
Secretary, Emigrants’ Information Bureau, 31 
Broadway, Westminster, S.W., for particulars of a 
clerk’s prospects in New Zealand. A P e d e s 
t r i a n . —“ Tales of Greyhouse ” is published by 
Messrs. George Newnes, Ltd., price 3s. 6d. Write 
to Mr. Fry, care of this office. E. W .  M o o r 
h e a d  (N.Z.).—See reply to Wilfred Gill last 
month. I am sorry, but that is my rule.
“  H ugfO .” —Send a stamped, addressed envelope 
for a reply direct. J .  W e s t . —“ Light. Shade, 
and Shadow,” by John Skeaping, published hv 
George Newnes. Ltd., price 3s. 6d. R o n a l d
B r o a t C h . —(1) Shall be pleased to club you as 
well as your brother if you. too, take a copy of 
T he Captain every month. That is the rule, vou 
know. (2) A “ Swan” fountain pen. “ Quill .* '— 
(1) Change it at a shop; you cannot dissolve it into 
liquid Indian ink. (2) Yes. (3) 400 words.

L e t t e r s  have been received from a number of 
readers asking for admission to T h e  C a p t a i n  Club. 
All such communications have been duly attended 
to. Letters have also been received from: “ W.,”
A. R. Whatmore. “ G. P..” L. S. Davis (N.Z.). 
and many others who will rereive replies next 
month.

C o r r e c t i o n . —The photo entitled “ Has any
body got a bit of string?” (March C aptain] should 
have been attributed to A. W. German, and not to 
R. Hargreaves.

T H E  O L D  FAG .

(.1 numher of Answers are held over.)



Results of February Competitions
N o. L—“  T h e  1C. A, C#' *' (No age limit.)

W innkr o r  T w o  G uinea “ Co q u e t ”  P h o n o g r a p h : Edward 
G. i.ymoerg, 61 Cupleston It.ad, Peckham. London, S.E.

Winner or 12s. 6d. S andow Developer: Adolphus Le 
L&cheur, 3 Columbia Terrace, Guernsey.

W inner or “  G r .adidge ” F ootball: H. H. Roden, The Con
stitutional Club, Exeter.

H onourable Me n t i o n : John L. Turner* John Fergusson, 
Hugh C. B. Roden, Sarah Laredo, R. D. Brewis, Tom Haslam, 
W. Turton, C, Striven, Cyril F. Hall, H. L. L. Shapley, B.
F. Lawrauce, Geoffrey C. Leech.
N o. II. —M P o r t r a i t  C o m p e t i t io n .* '

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty five,)
W inners or A l b u m s : M. C. Rhodes* 19 Royal Avenue, Scar

borough; S. C. Harrison* HiPs.de, Ural am Road, Bedmnster, 
Bristol.

H onourable Me n i i o n : S. C. Harrison, Mies Tayler, David 
Puff Mitchell, Alexander Guy Wills, Dorothy Allehin, Kate 
Reeves.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
WiNNina or Albums: Lewis E, Whitfield, 35 Askew Man

sions, Askew Road, W ,; R. H. Eames, 23 Dudley Street, 
Brierley Hill. Staffs.

H onourable Me n t io n : R. H. Hodges, Elsa Johnson, Lily
G. Fetter, E. G. Caldcleugh, W. s. Gales, W. Alfred S. 
8tatter, Thomas E. Creegan, W. Embry, C. H. Probert, 
Henry Hall* A. E. Higgins, .1. Cecil Davison, Elcie Bobbett, 
G. t. Wagst&ff, George D. Currie, Alice M. Archer.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inners of A l b u m s : Clement Breare, 24 Grandage Terrace, 

Whetley Hill, Bradford ; G. Saunders, 33 The Avenue* West 
Ealing, W,

H onourable M e n t i o n . Richard Whish, H. Turner, P. A. 
Bois9ier, Frank Linnell, A. F. Heynes, William Dobson, 
Victoria Thornton Down, 0 . C. Maclaran, S. Gurney, J. Allen, 
Marian Wadsworth.

N o. III.—“ C h a n g e  o f  N a m e ."
W innf.r  of N ew  Columbia Gr a p h op h o n e : Adam Steedman, 

Jun., 66 Cambridge Drive, Glasgow.
Consolation P rizes  have been awarded to Jack T. Magee, 

10 Woodland Avenue, Belfast; Norman Pegg, Quebec House, 
near St. Leonards, Sussex ; Maurice O’Conneli, St. Augus
tine’s College, Ramsgate.

H onourable Me n t i o n : Thomas R. Davis, W. O. Sherlock, 
John F. Lochhead. W. J, Juleff. W. Jones, Thomas Bates. 
Alex. Scott, George Wilson, Mabel H. Morley, Edwin Back
house, Edwin C. George.
No* 1 v .—■' D r a w i n g  o f  a  C hair.**

CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-three.)
W tnnybs of Hockbt St i c k s : Wilfrid Jrseph Harris. 

"U plym e,”  Amersham Road, High Wycombe, Bucks; 
CoT's’ nnce H. Greaves. 15 Powis Square, Brighton.

H onourable Me n t i o n : Winifred I). Ereaut, Evelyn Byrde. 
Frank L. Leslie, E. Millicent Wood, C. T. Down.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inners o r  Hockbt St i c k s : Oliver Procter, 32 Seebomi 

Road, Bare, Morecambe; Dorothy H. Atkinson, 2 Douro 
’lerrace, Jersey, C .l.

H onourable Me n t i o n : Herbert S. Stalker, William 
Creighton, Arthur V. Penn, E. Halliday, Charles Stevens, 
Kenneth Tobutt. A. (i. Barratt, Frank Millington, Guy 
Davison, Joseph O’ Neill, R. Weatherley, Morley Randall.

W inner or H ocket St i c k : Nina Murray, Villa Roche Cor 
neille, Dinard, Hie et \ ilaine, France.

W inner of “  B r o w n i e ”  C . aieba : Cyril Cole, Tezp tr ,  Hayne 
Road, Beckenham.

H onourable Me n t i o n : John Alexandra, R. V. Wyld, Cecil 
D. I.overing, Edgar Pilbeam. S. W, Worth, David McCartney, 
Harold Betteaworth, Henry rage, George F. Drummond, W. 
G. Kent, Gladys Burrows.

N o . V . - “  P e o p le  w h o  r e a d  m y  1 C a p t a in .” •
CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of Set of H obbies ' F retw ork  O u t f i t : Dr. J. 

Michael, Jun., 5 Glendale Place, Paisley, N.B.
CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of Set o r  H obrip-T F r e tw ork  O u t f i t : C. E. Mar 

riott, Comville, Heckmondwike.
W inners of H ocket St i c k s : W. Alfred Statter, King 

Edward’ s School, Bury St. Edmunds; Arthur J. Strouts, 1 
Norfolk Villas, Gordon Road, Herne Bay.

H onocbablb Me n t i o n : F. Locking, H. C. Smith, B. C. 
Lilley, C, S. Foulstone.

Cl,ASS 111. (Age lim it: Fifteen.)
W inner of Set of H obbies ' F r e tw ork  O u t f i t : H. U. 

Wharry, Glengorse Meads, Eastbourne.
W inners of H ockey St i c k s : Andrew Bell, Maine A.. 

Christ’s Hospital, W. Horsham, Sussex ; Frank J. Gar- 
ford, South Brink, Wisbech, Cambs; L. E. Palmer, Tbs 
Towers, Crowthorne, Berks; C. H. March, Junior School, 
Brndfield College, Berks.

H onourable M e n t i o n : James Thornton, Norman John*, 
Edward C. Hodges, J. G. Green.

N o. VI.—“ A C o m p e t i t i o n  f o r  M o t h e r e ."
W inn er  of W o r k -ba sket : Mrs. Arthur Philip, 109 Hagley 

Iload, Edgbaston. Birmingham.
A utographed Copies  or “  J. O. .Tones”  have been awarded 

to: Mrs. Charlton Anne. 47 Lansdown Crescent, Cheltenham. 
Mrs. Grace, c / o  Mrs. Beaufort, 51 Lansdowne Place, Brighton, 
Mrs. Parsley, 34 St. Paul’ s Crescent, Camden Square, London. 
N.W.; Mrs. F. L. Leigh Benneti o / o  D. Leigh-Bennett, 
Esq., 195 Piccadilly, London: Mrs. F. W. Heighway. 18 
Orlando Road, Clapham, S.W. ; Mrs. Langdale Smith, Holton 
Rectory, Wheatley, Oxon.

H onourabi.f. Me n t i o n : Mrs. Hitcbccck, Mrs. Denton I.eecb, 
Mrs. (J. A. Anderson, Mrs. <*. Gilbert. Mrs. Partridge. Mrs. 
Egbert Robertson, Mrs. Oakley, ”  An Old Mother.”  Mrs. 
Belham. Mrs J. Willson. Mrs. Annie Gordon. Mnterfamilias.

Winners o f Consolation Prizes are requested to inform the Bdltor which they would prefer—a volume of thi 
“ Captain,”  “ Strand,”  “ Sunday Tirana,”  “ wide wurid,”  or one o f the following  6 ooas- ‘ ‘ J . O, Jones,9* “ Tates 

of ureytiouse*”  “ Acton's Feud,”  “  1 tie heart ot the Prairie,”

Comments on the February Competitions.

No. I.—See ”  Editorial.”
No. II.—The change in the subject this month gaw a fall

ing off in the number of competitors, and discovered a weak 
ness in our photographic readers, who will do well to pay 
more attention to natural posing and artistic lighting. How
ever, some good work was submitted, Lewis E. Whitfield's 
study being exceptionally good.

No. III.—This was a popular competition. Among the more 
amusing names sent in we noticed, ”  A Million Aire,” 
“ Sunny Jim,”  ",T. 0 . Warren-Bell Jones,”  “ Saxon H ook”  
(pics Norman Peggl) “  Pompey Gum ley’* (from a competitor 
aged 9 !), and “ Hercules Armstrong,”  and while many 
aspired to such names as Andrew Carnegie, Charles Burgess 
Fry. David Livingstone, Joseph Chamberlain. Ac., a few 
even eoared to such heights as Albert Edward Guelph1.

Nn. IV.—By an oversight the subject set in last month's 
drawing competition was repeated, but, nevertheless, there 
was a large number of entries, the winning drawings being 
very cleverly executed. As Cyril Cole is only ten years of

age, 1 am sending him a “  Brownie ” camera, which will 
probably be more useful to him than a hockey stick.

No. V.—There were net so many entries for this c* mpe 
titleii as I should have liked—do not be afraid of giving me 
plenty of competitions to adjudicate upon’ One competitor 
actually lends his “ C a p t a i n ”  to sixty-five people *wery 
month, which at first blush seems a little hard on the pub
lishers of the magazine. These matters eventually right them 
selves, I suppose, as it is probable that many of the gist -five 
borrowers will sooner or later become purcha*er*.

No. VI.—This was the most interesting competition that it 
has been my lot and pleasure to adjudge. Fortunate Captain 
readers to possess such wise and thoughtful mothers I 
should like to have given a prize to all of them 1 In sp.’ e of 
certain well deserved criticisms there seems no doubt in the 
minds of mothers that a good and carefully-chosen school doe* 
all that can be desired in forming a boy’ s character ard 
ting him for the battle of life.

T he Compr tition  Edit •»
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CHAPTER I.

RUSH SPORT AND FUN.

WENTY years of age, five feet ten in 
height, strong and active, of a romantic, 
roaming disposition, and, though ten
derly brought up, spurning all ease and 

luxury, I embarked at the Port of Liverpool, 
England, on board a fine large sailing vessel 
lioi-nd for Melbourne, Australia, early in the 
vea: 1880, with a fair kit, a few pounds in my 
pocket, and the blessings of inv parents on my 
herd. "

-'iter the usual incidents peculiar to those 
who cross the seas, we sailed into Victorian 
waters and were towed up Hobson’s Bay to the 
pier at Williamstown about the middle of June, 
having been about eighty-five days on the water 
— an experience I don’t want again.

As soon as possible I proceeded to the City

of Melbourne by rail, determined to lose no 
time in securing work. I shall not weary you 
with an account of all my struggles to obtain 
employment, of all the trials and troubles 
and disappointments I went through, of the 
weary waiting and the never-ending drain 
upon my resources. Day followed day with
out success, until at Inst I began to despair. 
Clerks were at a discount, and were not 
wanted in the city. So at last I determined 
to try the country, and, just as I had made up 
my mind to start, I was agreeably surprised 
one morning by receiving a letter asking me to 
call on a merchant in the city, which I promptly 
did, and was offered and accepted a position as 
storeman in a little township on the Murrum- 
bidgee River, some hundreds of miles away in 
the back country.

Off I went, happy as a king. Ten hours in 
the train, twelve hours in the coach, landed me 
in a small township called Hay, on the banks 
of the Murrumbidgee River. I stayed at the 
store for a month or two, and then grew rest
less, and wanted to be on the move again.

I may as well state here that about the time
* C opyrigh t, 1904. by M arcus S te in  in th e  United S tates o f  A m er'ca.
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of my arrival in the Colonies the notorious bush
rangers, Ned Kelly and his gang, were caught, 
and there were all sorts of wild stories flying 
about as to other gangs being formed, and, as 
I was then in the very heart of the country 
frequented by them and their friends, I was 
always expecting to come in contact with them, 
which I eventually did in a rather unexpected 
manner, of which more anon.

The store in which I worked was the rendez
vous of all sorts of people, squatters, shearers, 
station hands, drovers, and others, and I used 
to have many a long and pleasant chat with 
them, and so learnt a great deal about my new 
surroundings, and also had my imagination 
fired by stories of encounters with bushrangers 
and blacks, adventures on the gold fields, &e., 
&c., until at last I made up my mind that I 
would follow the bush track, and see what there 
was to see for myself.

So I purchased a nag (a flea-bitten mare). 
As hard as flint and good as gold she proved, 
and many a glorious spree we’ve had together ; 
for on holidays and Sundays I used to ride with 
a chum out to one of the adjacent sheep or cattle 
stations, and there we were always sure of a 
warm welcome, the squatters’ daughters playing 
and singing, telling stories, &c. Being a new 
chum they considered me fair game to play 
practical jokes upon, and would tell me all sorts 
of horrible yarns about blacks, snakes, bush
rangers, and mosquitoes, all of which they sup
posed I swallowed. They told me that the 
mosquitoes were so large in some places that if 
you tried to send them away they would stand 
up on their hind legs and bark at you, and that 
they frequently took the shingles off the roof on 
the hot summer nights to fan themselves with. 
They also related a simple little story of two 
Irishmen who had just arrived in the country 
not being able to sleep at night through the 
mosquitoes pulling the bedclothes off them. One 
of the young men bethought him of a ' .rge hogs
head, and made his bed in that. Securing 
the end, he thought himself free from their 
attacks; but, alas for poor P a t ! the fates were 
against him, for, having left the bung-hole open 
for ventilation, he saw a firefly buzzing about 
with its flame-like glow. Up he sprang and 
called out to his mate, “ Micky, Micky, it’s no 
use at a ll; the beggars are looking for me wid a 
light.”  And so, yarning and laughing, the time 
passed pleasantly.

Then we would occasionally get up a kangaroo 
or emu hunt. I shall never forget my first one. 
It happened thus. I had expressed a desire to 
see one, so they promptly saddled up their 
horses, that is, the men did, and off we started 
to look for an “ old man,”  as the large kangaroos.

are called. Shortly after leaving I noticed my 
horse behaving in rather a peculiar manner, but 
saw nothing wrong until he nearly ran into a 
tree that I was trying to avoid, and then I dis
covered that those nice young ladies at the 
homestead had crossed the reins under my horse’s 
chin, so that when I pulled on one rein he in
variably went the other way. I also discovered 
that they had unbuckled my girths, and had we 
started to gallop I should most certainly have 
come a “ cropper." However, I bore them no 
ill-will, and as things turned out they were 
properly punished for their pains. Shortly 
afterwards we sighted a fine “ old man,”  and 
off we went at a gallop. Away- sped the mar
supial, leaping twenty feet at a bound. The 
dogs yelped, the horses shook themselves, and 
every huntsman threw himself into the chase 
with heart and soul. Away, away we sped, past 
clumps of bushes, now in a hollow, now racing 
up a steep hill, now skirting the great plain, 
the kangaroo making for cover. But we were 
too fast for him, and eventually he had to give 
it up, so he turned sharp round and stood with 
his back against a giant gum, and seemed to 
dare us to come on. He was a formidable-look
ing antagonist, standing fully six feet liigli, a 
savage gleam in his eyes, and one of his great 
powerful hind legs half-raised to rip up any 
one foolish or daring enough to come within 
reach of his deadly' embrace. One of the men 
slipped off his horse, picked up a piece of 
dead timber in his left hand, and, holding a 
heavy hunting-crop in the .other, approached 
the furious old fellow. Holding out the left- 
hand stick as he advanced, he pushed it into 
the animal’s face. The kangaroo immediately 
seized the stick with his two little hands, when, 
his attention being thus taken up for an instant, 
the huntsman gave him a terrific blow on the 
head with the hunting-crop, which partially 
stunned him. After a few struggles he was over
come, and promptly denuded of his skin, which 
was presented to me. When I had fastened the 
pelt upon the front of my saddle we once more 
started off in search of other game.

This time we made for the plains, as we wished 
to find an emu. We were a merry party, and 
well pleased with our morning’s run, and so 
laughed and talked freely, each one telling of 
the one he had killed out by old Brown’s, or on 
the one tree on Seven Mile, and how, just as the 
kangaroo faced round, his horse propped, and he 
was thrown over its head right into the “ old 
man’s ” arms, and how, being a good wrestler, he 
gave him a “ cross buttock,”  and so on. There 
was no end to the wonderful yarns I heard, some 
of which no doubt were true, and some intended 
specially for my benefit.
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" H a l t !  H u s h !  Go 
steady ! Keep down in 
tin’ h o l l o w , ” said the 
leader, who saw some
thing ahead, for by- this 
time we were well on to 
the plains again.

There are really no 
plains like them that 1 
know of. They are mostly 
of a dead lead or reddish- 
brown colour, dotted here 
and there with little 
tufts of salt bush and 
coarse grass. Some of 
them are a hundred miles 
in extent. The atmo
sphere is clear and brac
ing in winter, and in 
summer dazzling in its 
brightness. You can see 
as far as the horizon in 
every direction. When 
alone the effect on one’s 
feelings is most weird, as 
you seem to be the only 
person left on the earth 

“ There she goes ! Now, 
boys, let her have it !
Look out for the crabs, if 
you haven’t got a stick.
Loosen your stirrup,”

And away we went.
After going a mile or so 
I found that the skin 1 
was carrying had become 
loose, and shortly after
wards it fell off, so I 
•stopped to recover it, and 
by the time I was into 
the saddle again my com
panions were far away 
out on the plain. I could
■see them closing in on the emu, and all at 
once they seemed to rush together in a 
bunch, and remain so for an instant, and 
then from out their midst a riderless horse 
careered over the plain back in the direction 
m which I stood. As he came nearer I saw 
that the saddle had turned, and was under 
his belly-, and soon after he made for a clump 
of trees on the edge of the plain, and stood. I 
followed him, and on getting near got off my 
horse, and leading him tried to catch the run
away. which, after two or three attempts, I 
finally succeeded in doing. But in adjusting the 
saddle my horse took fright and bolted, leaving 
me with the stranger. However, I did not mind 
much so long as I had a horse, and when I had

THE KANGAROO IMME
DIATELY SEIZED THE 
STICK W IT H  HIS TW O 

LITTLE HANDS.

fixed him up I started off to meet my companions, 
whom I discovered returning across the plain at 
a walk, with the thrown man mounted up behind 
one of the others. They complimented me on 
my capture, but chaffed me for losing my own 
horse, and then explained how it was that the 
man had been dismounted. It. appears that as 
soon as the emu (which was a very’ large one) 
found that it was nearly done, it suddenly turned 
and dived between the foremost horse’s front 
legs, thus upsetting both horse and man, and, 
had my friend been alone, no doubt it would 
have escaped. After killing the bird they 
brought away his skin, which was also given to 
me; then off we started for home, which we 
reached witliout further adventure, but found
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great excitement and expectation ruling there. 
Immediately the young ladies saw me they 
rushed forward to inquire if I was severely 
injured, and upon receiving my assurances to 
the contrary seemed greatly relieved and pleased. 
It appears that my horse, finding himself free, 
made straight for home, and on his way dropped 
the kangaroo skin. When he arrived at the 
station with blood on his saddle, their con
sciences pricked them, as they thought that I 
had come to grief through their tricks. Hence 
their relief when they saw me return safe and 
sound.

CHAPTER IE
AS A SIIEEL’-DKOVKlt.

H T was while returning from one of these 
|jp j°lly sprees that I made my first acquaint- 
■ '■L ance with the bushrangers. The station

we had been visiting was some twenty 
miles or more from the store, and on our way 
home we had to pass a sort of bush shanty, i.e., 
a sly grog shop, which was known to my com
panion. Upon nearing it we were surprised to 
hear sounds of revelry within ; the shrill tones of 
a concertina and wild laughter, together with 
sounds of dancing in hob-nailed boots, came float
ing out through the partly open door. Having 
dismounted and tied up our horses we entered 
the rough slab hut, and there a strange sight 
met my view'. Ranged round the walls were a 
number of wooden forms, and on them, in all 
sorts of attitudes, sat a number of rough-looking 
men, dressed like the typical bushman in moles 
and shirt, with a belt round the waist contain
ing only a small leather pouch, or purse. I saw 
no weapons at all. We could see by the glances 
which were cast in our direction that we were 
not very welcome. On a rough packing-case 
counter at the end were two or three glasses 
containing liquor. All the men were smoking 
except one, a regular giant, who occupied the 
floor. He was pacing up and down in a frenzy 
of excitement, his great shaggy head thrown 
well back, his eyes wide and glaring like a wild 
beast’s, and his whole face twitching and work
ing with passion as ho stamped and raved up 
and down the room.

I was considerably scared at first, but he 
seemed to take no notice of anybody, continuing 
his march up and down, every now and then 
striking his forehead a violent blow with his 
closed fist, until I thought he would surely burst 
his head in. Every one was watching him and 
talking in a low, serious tone of voice, and soon 
afterwards a rather decent-looking young fellow 
sidled up to where we were sitting, and, asking

for a match, said in a whisper, “ Do you coves 
know where you are? That,” meaning the man 
on the floor, “ is Wild Wright, and that cove by 
the bar is Jim Kelly. You’d better skoot,” 
Thanking him for his advice, we watched our 
chance and “ skooted,”  considering ourselves 
lucky to have got away so easily, for they were 
a notorious gang, and not safe company for a 
new chum to be in bv any means. Outside we 
met the landlord, German Charlie, who seemed 
angry, and gruffly told us to clear off sharp. 
Did we want to get him into trouble? he asked. 
Had the Kellys taken us for “ traps,”  that is, 
police, they would most likely have shot us and 
him, too. My companion, who.knew the angry 
man through his coming to the store, apologised, 
and we departed.

Not long after this I met a man in the store 
who had just completed arrangements to take 
a mob of 14,000 sheep to a distant paid of the 
colony, and hearing that he wanted a young 
fellow to do reporting and assist in the droving 
I offered my services, which ho gladly accepted, 
giving me full directions as to my kit, Ac., &c. 
So, after putting away all my best clothes and 
other things which I could not take with me, 
and leaving them in charge of my chum, I 
mounted my old flea-bitten mare and started to 
the camp some miles up the river where I was 
to join the other men, and wait until the sheep 
arrived.

Up to that time I had had no experience of 
sleeping out, and was rather afraid of snakes, 
damp, and insects, so I took a hammock with 
me. My kit consisted of a tweed suit, which I 
wore, a spare pair of trousers, a soft felt 
hat, two shirts, two undershirts, three pairs 
of socks, several handkerchiefs, two towels, 
comb and brush, a spare pair of boots and 
leather leggings, a revolver, and two or three 
small articles too insignificant to mention. 
All these things were rolled up in a pair of good 
blue blankets and strapped on to the front of 
the saddle. I was a little bit scared at first 
going off into the unknown, with a lot of 
strangers in a strange country, to lead a life 
that was utterly foreign to me. However, I put 
the best face I could on the matter, and, after 
travelling all day and not meeting a soul, 
towards evening I saw smoke arising from a bond 
in the river bank, and upon drawing closer per
ceived it to be the camp to which I had been 
directed. The men, who were three in number, 
welcomed me, and I joined them in some damper 
and tea; after which we all reclined on the grass 
around the fire and smoked and yarned until it 
was time to go to bed. I found a suitable spot 
between two trees, and slung my hammock and 
turned in, but not to sleep. The strange bed,
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tlie strange scene, the buzz of insects, the stings 
of mosquitoes, all tended to keep me awake, but 
at hist Nature asserted herself, and I dozed off.
I had not been very long asleep before I imagined 
that the earth had suddenly jumped up and hit 
me on the head, and upon scrambling to my feet 
discovered that one of the boys had cut my head 
rope and let me down. I hear sounds of smothered 
laughter coming from their direction, but 
thought it better to pretend that the rope had 
broken, so sai j  nothing, but rolled myself up in 
my blanket and went off to sleep again.

“ All aboard, o h !” was called out, and at five 
o clock the camp was up. We went to the river,

had a wash, and prepared breakfast, composed 
of damper, mutton, and tea. Towards noon I 
saw a great cloud of dust some distance away, 
and upon inquiry was told that the sheep were 
coming, so we cleared up our camp, packed our 
swags, and went out to meet them. Our horses 
were all hobbled some distance off, so we did not 
trouble to get them, but just waited for the mob 
to come up, which they did shortly afterwards. 
By the dust created one would have thought that 
an army was approaching, and it was some time 
before we could distinguish the three men who 
were driving them. Following close behind was 
a light-covered American waggon, containing all
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our supplies, consisting of a bag of flour, a bag 
or two of potatoes, tea, sugar, a few loaves of 
bread, a tent, ten by eight, two rifles, a fowling 
piece, hatchet, tomahawk, some rope, hobbles, 
halters, a colonial camp oven, other kitchen 
utensils, and several smaller things that I have 
forgotten. The sheep were all driven into the 
bend of the river’s bank, and at night fires were 
lighted at intervals across the entrance, which 
were kept up all night, a watch being set and 
changed every two hours.

Next morning the camp was astir at four 
o ’clock. One of the men who was to act as cook 
caught a sheep, killed and dressed it, and grilled 
some chops for breakfast, and also some for us 
to carry with us for dinner. The sheep were 
drafted off into mobs of about four thousand 
each, the boss going first, and each mob being 
in charge of two men. The mobs were kept some 
considerable space apart, so as not to trespass 
on one another’s feeding ground. They were 
kept apart all day long, and only brought to
gether again at night, at the next camping-place, 
where they were watered. The cook would stay 
behind, clear up the camp, and then in due 
course move on to the next ground, generally 
about five or six miles off.

The laws which regulate the travelling of 
stock are very strict, and compel the drover to 
move a distance of five miles each day with 
sheep, and about twice that far with cattle. The 
drover has also to send one of his men on in 
advance to inform the squatter through whose 
run he will pass that he is coming, thus enabling 
the squatters to get their own stock out of the 
way. This is called “ reporting,”  and this is the 
task that was allotted to me after I had been in 
the camp for a week or two. Of this I have 
more to say later on, as it was while out report
ing that a certain little adventure befell me.

Several of the men had dogs—an absolute 
necessity in droving—and these dogs in time 
become so clever at it that they seem to be able 
to do anything but talk.

For instance, when the sheep are spread out, 
feeding, they cover an immense area, and the 
drover or shepherd will send his dog to close in 
the wings or check a break. While the dog is 
away the drover, by merely waving his arms, will 
redirect the dog to do some other service. I have 
also seen a dog told to catch a certain sheep, and 
he would rush into a mob, seize the right one, 
and hold on until his master arrived.

Some of the old shepherds “ out back” lead 
very lonely lives, so lonely, in fact, that they 
often do not see a human being for weeks to
gether, and they will talk to their dogs, and even 
play cards with them. For instance, the old 
man will sit in his hut at one side of the fire,

his dog on the other, and an empty case between 
them. The man will say to his dog,

“ Well, Jack, what say to a game of cards?” 
The dog, on hearing his name, will sit up, wag 

his tail, and look intelligent. Out comes a dirty, 
greasy old pack, and they are dealt out, the 
pile in front of the dog being turned face down. 
And so they play tho game, the dog looking on 
and the man lifting his cards for him. The dog 
is his constant companion night and day, and 
so they become very much attached to one 
another. I. bought one, a fine collie, for twenty 
shillings, and we soon became great friends.

CHAPTER III.
A TOUCH-AND-GO SW IM.

8 U1' to return to the sheep. We travelled 
along very slowly to allow the animals 
to feed, and about eleven o’clock, if 
near any trees, camped until about 

three o’clock, on account of the heat, which 
was intense in the middle of the day. During 
those four hours we had absolutely nothing 
to do except keep an eye on our flock. About 
noon we would make a fire, boil the billy, 
wet some tea, and have dinner. And then, by 
yarning and dozing, we would while away the 
time until the sun had lost some of its power. 
Then it was on again towards camp. This was 
the routine day after day, varied occasionally by 
little excitements, such as rivers to cross, ravines 
and mountains to get over, and so on. On 
reaching camp at about seven p.m. the sheep 
would be secured for the night, after having 
been watered, either by yarding them, or in a 
bend of a creek or river, or in the angle of two 
fences, or any other natural protection. Then 
fires would be lighted at intervals as explained 
before, and it was the duty of the man on guard 
to keep the fires going. The fires would frighten 
away the dingoes, and also enable the watcher 
to see if any of the sheep were straying. Then 
we would water and hobble out our horses, have 
a wash and then tea—consisting sometimes of 
tea, mutton, potatoes, and damper, sometimes 
of a stew made of the same ingredients, and 
sometimes of tea and damper and mutton alone. 
On rare occasions we would have “ plum duff. 
Then we would lounge about yarning until bed 
time, which was generally ten o’clock, when the 
first guard was set. A tent was erected for the 
head drover and his next in command, while 
the men would roll themselves in their blankets.

Some of the young meirhad never seen a city, 
the railway, or the sea. Still, they thought they 
knew as much as those who had seen these thing8! 
and made fun of me because I was not familiar
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with bu»h logic. Almost the only themes of con
versation were horses, dogs, cattle, sheep, &c. 
One dr.v they asked me how we managed at night 
time when crossing the ocean, and I told them 
that we fastened the boat up to the telegraph 
poles- They knew that the cable crossed the 
sea, and thought it quite feasible.

After I had been once or twice with the boss 
reporting he sent me by myself, and I managed 
very well. It was while away on one of these 
expeditions that I heard of a dreadful murder 
that had been committed on the very run that 
I was then on. It seems that a hawker had been 
murdered, his body thrown on his own camp fire, 
and his waggon pillaged, just a few days before 
1 reached the station. During my tours of re
porting it often happened that I got back to 
camp very late, for the squatters and their 
families were very kind to me, and would ask me 
in, and, seeing that I was a new chum, offer me 
refreshments, and 1 often spent a very pleasant 
evening in that way. Well, on this occasion I 
started back to the camp, some seven miles away, 
at eleven o’clock, with my head full of the 
murdered hawker, and as I had to pass the very- 
spot, which was near the boundary gate, I felt 
anything hut comfortable.

The night was very dark and cloudy, and not 
far off on my left was the dark flowing river, 
fringed with trees and bushes, while my track ran 
alternately over open ground and amidst clumps 
of trees. I had just entered one of the clumps 
of trees, and was looking towards the river, a few 
hundred feet away1, when I distinctly saw a light- 
moving towards me and heard a distant cooee. 
I pulled up my horse and stood still, my heart 
beating quickly, and a cold perspiration breaking 
out on my face. I knew that I was close to where 
the ci ime had been committed, and that no one 
lived within miles of the place. .After a moment’s 
hesitation 1 moved on at a quick walk, but, as 
the light seemed to be coming closer, I started 
to trot, when I noticed the light bobbing up and 
down and could hear the man running. Just 
then he called out to me to stop, but I took no 
heed, as I thought he was running so as to cut 
me otf So I urged my horse into a gallop, when 
ho again called out,

‘‘ Stop, you fool! Why don’ t you stop?”
Still f went on, until I reached the gate close 

to which the awful deed had been done. Then 
on looking round I saw the light still advancing 
in my direction ; but, as I was then on the other 
side of the gate, I thought I would wait and see 
"'hat he wanted. So I unslung my stirrup iron 
a|nl leather, sat on my horse, and waited for him 
to come up. As he got nearer I could hear him 
panting from his exertions. He had a common 
stable lantern in his hand, and seemed annoyed

tm.. X I .— 14.

at me for not stopping when he called out at first. 
He told me that a young man had been drowned 
in the river that day, and that he and some 
friends were camped down by the water, where 
they had been looking for the body. They had 
seen me passing, and wished me to call at the 
station and let them know that they had not 
succeeded so far, and that they would continue 
the search in the morning.

This I readily promised, and felt greatly re
lieved as I turned my horse’s head once more 
towards the camp-, which in due course I 
reached, after I had delivered the message at 
the station mentioned.

It was our habit when near a river to go down 
of an evening, after the sheep had been yarded, 
and have a swiin, and it was on one of these 
occasions that I nearly lost my life. There were 
three of us who went down to the river, which at 
this part was about twro hundred feet wide, with 
a strong current in the middle. We swam about 
for some time, and being a very fair swimmer 
I thought I would swim across to the other side, 
which under ordinary circumstances I could 
easily have done; but I had reckoned without the 
current, and found myself being carried down 
stream, my legs being twisted about in such 
an awkward manner that it was all I could do 
to reach the opposite shore, where I arrived in 
a most exhausted state.

I looked around to see where my companions 
were, but they had by this time dressed them
selves, and, waving me an adieu, were returning 
to the camp, little knowing the terrible plight I 
was in ; and I was too exhausted to call out to 
them, as they were nearly a quarter of a mile 
away. After a few minutes’ rest I reviewed 
the situation. It was rapidly becoming dark, 
and there was I, utterly naked, on one side of 
a dark, fast-flowing river, with my clothes a 
quarter of a mile away on the opposite bank. 
And there was no one within call, the camp 
being nearly a mile distant. I knew it would be 
some time before they would note my absence, 
and then it would be quite dark, and nothing 
could be done until daylight. The prospect of 
sitting naked on the bank all night, with the 
mosquitoes and other insects devouring me, to 
say nothing of snakes—of which I had a holy 
horror—was not a pleasant one. Besides, I  was 
hungry, and knew that I would not be stronger 
in the morning. So I determined to make the 
attempt to get back then, before it got quite 
dark. I felt that it would be touch-and-go, but 
there was no help for it. I selected a good place 
to land on the other side, where the bank was 
low, and some considerable distance down so as 
to allow for the current, and then, commending 
my soul to God, after a despairing look around
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I plunged in, swimming slowly so as to conserve 
iny strength for the terrible rush of waters 
against which I had to do battle. When I felt 
the worst had come, I put forth all my remain
ing stlength, and fought for dear life. It was 
a desperate struggle, and once or twice, when my 
legs were twisted one over the other by the vio
lence of the flood, I felt like giving up, but then

After a rest I slowly and painfully picked mi 
way to where I had only one short hour ago si 
gaily undressed. 1 was sick and sore, covered 
with stings of insects, and my feet were torn and 
bleeding ; in fact, a more miserable-looking object 
it would be hard to imagine. Just as I was get
ting dressed my comrades came down in a body 
to see what had become of me, and with their

I &IANAGED TO CATCH HOLD OK AN’ OVERHANGING BOUGH.

the thought of home and friends braced me up, 
and 1 struggled oh until at last I found myself in 
smooth water again. Then a reaction set in, and 
I was almost drowned within reach of shore, but 
I managed to catch hold of an overhanging bough 
and cling to it for a few minutes. After which I 
crawled up the bank some half a mile or so from 
where my clothes were.

assistance I reached the camp a sadder and wiser 
man. For some days I had to submit to the 
witticisms of my mates, who would inquire after 
my poor feet, &c., but I was too thankful at 
having escaped a watery grave to pay much atten
tion to them.

(To be continued.)



MAY MODELS IN CRICKET BAGS.
For every County Boy a County Bag.

HEREVER you may meet some 
cricketers' cricket bags, there is, 
as it were, out
side a likeness of 

the man who is owner of the 
bats inside— a self-reliant 
look, though the bag is only 
made of leather, which tells 
you what the owner can do 
with the heart of the willow 
tree which lives inside.

“ F. S. J.”— A great, big, 
aristocratic looking bag is 
one you may come across on 
any of the big Yorkshire 
railway stations ; it has three 
letters on it, “ F. S. J.”
Better runs than come out 
of that bag so very consist
ently it would be very diffi
cult to find; with the ball, 
too, who can do better on 
his day ? What a model to 
take as your own; spotless 
flannels, blue white cricket 
pads and boots, a cool, firm 
head, with a pair of most 
resourceful eyes, ready to 
bat or bowl on any wicket.
Watch F. S. Jackson, and 
learn how to play all-round 
cricket as it should be 
played.

D - D,”— His bag is not 
so chi'ck full of splendid 
willow trees. But here we 
>ave a brilliant bat, who 
aits for a][ the space be 
occupies in the world, who

can defend, too, with the most perfect 
skill, with that neat pair of feet and

r. s. JACKSON.— LOOK OCT, lHIItn-MAX. 
From ”  The Book of Cricket.”



1 0 8 THE CAPTAIN.

J. T. l ’YLDESLEY.— LANCASHIRE'S LUCK. 

From ‘4 The Book of Cricket.’*

perfect balance. More, though, as a beau 
tiful field do I recommend David Denton 
to y ou ; watch him pick up and return 
watch him closely, and follow him humblv, 
afar off maybe, but do follow. He some 
times goes on to bowl for Yorkshire 
about 6.15 on the evening of the second dav 
he wears a very long sweater, and bowls quite 
a good ball.

“ W. R .” — His bag contains principally a 
b a ll; could you handle it as he does you 
would find teams stretching wide their arms 
to beg you to play for them every match. 
Find out by watching him the secret of his 
success; it lies in his length and command 
of the ball. Practise length ; don ’t try break 
as the only thing that is worth practising. 
W hen the team is being selected and talked 
over, remember the man “  who can bowl a 
length ”  is nearly always inquired after. 
Rhodes with bat, ball, and in the field, will 
be a very good model for you. A  genuine 
all-round cricketer.

Three Yorkshiremen for you to sketch your 
1904 cricket from.

“ A . C. M .”— A  strong, determined-looking 
bag, indeed, is one we may meet on its wav 
to Manchester, and we feel envious of the 
knowledge that some o f those bats have learnt 
from belonging to A . C. MacLaren. There is 
very little that you will be all the better for 
not copying from his style o f play. Perfect 
defence on any class of w icket; a daring forc
ing player, with an infinity o f strokes; master 
of any bowling at the top o f his form. Asa 
field, again, I mark him top, watchful, mind 
ful o f the bowling, alert, shifting his place 
with knowledge for every likely shot a bats 
man may make. H is is just the quality re 
quired to make a bowler feel he is understood 
— a great quality.

“ W . R . C.” — Rather a lean-looking bag 
this, but don't miss its q u a lity ; possibly it 
does not hold many bats, but certainly a ball- 
Genial, wily, hard-working W illis Cuttell. 
always open to beguile a batsman to his own 
doom and a rest in the pavilion ; a strong 
believer in instruction ; many a batsman have 
he and M acLaren between them caused toga 
Study their methods. O f course, on sticky 
days Cuttell finds the wicket helps him 
greatly ; it is o n -a  good one that you see 
his fine turn o f persevering patience; per 
haps a little too much "  off ”  theory for y°u 
boys, but always a good length.

“  J. T. T .” — This is a keen, alert, during- 
looking b a g ; the very leather of it migD 
have been the hide o f a very good hunter 
Every kind of neat daring have the bats
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inside this bag taken from their 
owner, both in this country and in 
Australia. A fter John has been at 
the wicket for ten minutes, I  re
commend him to you, -if you are quick 
of eye :md foot, as a model. Tyldesley 
is here really as a field for boys— a 
most beautiful fie ld ; go and observe 
him; fie nearly always fields in the 
country, so you will have a chance of 
watching closely; see him always on his 
toes, always anticipating, never slack

f  or napping.
-. • W. G.”— Domineering the whole
ty railway station sits a bag waiting with 
t the initials “ \V. G.”  Beautifully
P: balanced bats live in this bag— bats 

that murmur softly as the ball glides 
' j or drives for four. A  powerful, splen- 
: ' did model is W illiam  Gunn for any one 

who has the sense to observe his 
method. To begin with, he has the 
knack of making his bat appear to 
have such a very broad face for the 

f, bowler. Perhaps he is the most correct 
: playing model at the present time for
: a hoy.
; “ A. H .” — You would hardly notice
; his bag among the rest; it is so qu iet; 
: but you would be making a mistake
* if you did not seek him out. Hallam 

cheerfully proceeds to the wicket as a 
bat to keep his end up, or make re
quired runs. As a bowler he goes to 

: the wicket with great natural ability
r. to move the batsman. He can bowl

E. for long spells together, and his bowling 
has that about it which stops the other 

; side getting runs; watch him.
[■ “ A 0 . J .” —-Spinning, alert, alive, 
L- his bag waits for orders; it is a lively 
£ bag, aiid bulging with "  Gunn and 
i . Moor - bats and the hits therefrom. 

As a i.aid, A . 0 . Jones comes to you as 
* a mode!; hard to beat, indeed; watch 

him and employ his methods, not allow-

1 ing v<: . . brains to neglect to notice the 
part his brains play in the good result.

“ A. E. K .” — A  very wide, unpre 
tentiom- looking bag, chock full of runs, 

",! tb letters “ A . E. K .” on the side.
H.-. Q’bet : uns come out o f this bag; the 
t bats have learnt to do their very best 

patient .- or brilliantly as the case may 
be. Y a will see K night scoring away, 

jjV a very excellent pattern for boys. His 
g  Keenness in the field would exactly 
H meet the Hon. E. Lyttelton ’s ideas of 
B  boys always being on their toes; there
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is no he*>l work about K n ight’s fielding. As
bat and field, with perfect safety, watch and 

copy tins man with the quiet, keen-looking
bag.

“ T. K .’s ” (or H . Ms K .’s) bag has a very 
upright, almost stiff-necked look about it, 
the bag of a bat and bowler, most useful 
at both, and left-handed. K ing will come 
on as a bowler; observe his methods— they 
will repay you. Many a good bat has been 
reckoned with by K ing. H e can hit hard 
or play the “ sitting-goose gam e”  to perfec
tion; you might watch him for hours at 
either.

“ p. P .”  is a bag you notice lying about 
at Leyton, saying little, but few bags con
tain more comprehensive strokes than that 
of Percy Perrin. W ith  his great reach and 
sound defence he is a very beautiful player 
oil any w icket; observe him closely.

"II .  Y .” — An open-air look about this bag, 
the lpok of one that might have come from 
the sea and ships. A  ball is the principal 
occupant of the bag, and some very useful 
hints are to be picked up from watching 
the long, snake-tattooed arms of Y ou n g ; tall, 
he makes good use of his height, and when 
you get to his head there is still a very long 
arm high above it. As a run-getter, he hits 
hard anywhere.

“ E. H. D. S.” — These initials very often 
spell runs; quite the quality of bag, too, that 
you would say contained them. A gallant

P. PERRIN.— A SWEEP TO LEG. 
From *' Xhe Kook of Cricket/'

trier, picked here as a specimen-field for you 
— a slip or a country field. I have seen 
E. H. D. Sewell field beautifully in either 
place, getting to and holding what seemed 
impossible catches.

“  P- F. W .”— A very much labelled bag 
takes your eye marked simply “  P. F. W .” ; 
those letters stand for “ Please, fellows, w in.”  
Y ou  will like to have P. F. W arner to copy 
this year— a very straight-batted player, one 
who himself has always had a model, and 
has done his best to study the model’s 
m ethods; if by watching him you learn to 
play a quarter as well as W arner does, your 
time will have been well spent; he is also a 
very earnest, thorough trier.

“ J. T. H .”— Another far-away-land bag. 
Many trips has it been to India and to 
Australia, this old bag ; a ball always lives 
in this bag. A  beautiful run and length, and 
an almost perfect knowledge of the L ord ’s 
cricket ground ; watch and learn from him. 
There is a bat in the bag if you keep your 
eye on i t ;  it is there, and one that helps 
Hearne to keep in very good practice.

“  T. H .” — Gaze on it steadily, resting at 
the Oval, this way-worn bag, so honourably 
filled with good bats and runs. Simply 
"  T. H .”  on its side. Tom Hayward it be
longs to. W atch him play, and be content 
to get a quarter of his runs in a season. A 
fine player; you may come early and go late, 
and may chance on a day Hayward has
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selected to spend at the wicket; that will be 
your chance to learn.

“ W. L .”— Not a calm-looking bag this; 
it contains bats and balls, and a billiard cue, 
all very well used. One particular ball Lees 
bowls “ goes away” ; that will be quite a use
ful ball to practise; if you ask him, and are 
really keen, he might tell you. People ask

E. G. HAYES.— ON HIS TOES. 
From “ The Book of Cricket.”

lots of questions at the Oval, but you can 
learn most by watching.

“ E. G. H.”— This bag belongs to a hitter 
— you can see that at a glance— a beautiful 
hitter, too ; he is here, though, to be copied 
for his balance and quickness as slip. A 
match-winning field is Hayes.

Seven first-class counties for T he C aptain  
readers to pick their models from. I have 
done them this way with the idea of a boy, 
wherever he is, being able to get hold of 
certain players to watch. Derbyshire, 
Worcester, Warwick, Sussex, Somerset, Kent,

Gloucester, will perhaps come in next month 
so the boys who live in those counties can 
look forward. Living models are better than 
anything I can tell you to ensure a good 
season for you with bat, ball, or in the field. 
If you go to the nets and watch with ob
servant, persevering, humble eyes, you are 
quite sure to come away the richer for having 
seen your model play; work out the theory 
with your own school brains in your own way. 
Get hold of the art of playing back; Mac 
Laren’s play will teach you that.

You want advice about your bagl Cer 
tainly never be ashamed of a carpet bag 
with one handle; many a joyous run of 
mine has lain inside a green carpet bag, 
with a brass label on the face of one of the 
very hardest bats, a bat that can never have 
had any idea of a sunny south-sided willow 
tree. But what did it matter ? Laughter 
rang in the runs, and, my goodness! that 
bat did wear, and I did use it, all hours, no 
sun, sunrise, sunset. Sometimes stones—that 
is not fair on a bat. What do I use now! 
Well, I have grown older, and it’s a sunny- 
sided bat finds the softest spot in my heart 
and bag, a bat that comes up right into the 
handle, and you hardly know it is in your 
grasp; one that rings true right through- 
provided, of course, you hit the ball plumb in 
the middle; no self-respecting bat will put up 
with anything else. For this year I have not 
yet settled. I have a beautiful Gradidge, a 
very promising Warsop, several Alfred Shaws 
and William Gunns. You will hear about 
them all, perhaps, later. Health you must 
have to make runs, and never be above prac
tising with anybody anywhere. When a 
sister is not having batting practice with you. 
get her to bowl or throw; you can have real 
good times with either, especially if you have 
fielders like I have that never tire, that anti 
cipate every stroke, and find the ball any
where ; my fielders wear four legs; their 
names are “  Jane Brindle ”— she is small 
Scotch— and “ John Sandy”—he is big 
Scotch, and has the finest nose you can 
imagine for finding a ball; with them I have 
fine times in rain, wind, snow, or sunshine. 
After letting you into all these secrets, T say 
go and practise, and watch carefully for the 
bags to unload and the models to come forth-

A book from which you might derive very 
useful information on every subject, and one 
which will give you easy, satisfactory, prac
tical knowledge, is a book entitled ‘ Th® 
Cricket of Abel, Hirst and Shrewsbury, 
published by Hurst and Blackett, by E. F 
Benson and Eustace Miles.
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it was Wednesday we 
window to watch the

IS six years since it hap
pened. If clever people 
think that Barry and I 
behaved like fools, let 
them be comforted in 
knowing that we were 
only fourteen, and are 
very different now. We 
had a room at the very 
end of the ground-floor 

passage in Ellis’s 
house, on the right as 
you reach the door 
w h i c h opens on the 
street. To this room 
we returned together 
after tea, on the night 
in question, and since 

put our heads out of the 
Salvation Army meeting

Iiv the Queen’s statue.
“ I say, what’s that noise?” said Barry sud

denly,
1 put my head into the room and listened.
“ It’s a mouse,”  said I, conscious that mice do 

not make gurgling sounds, but anxious to offer 
a practical suggestion.

‘'And what’s that shawl th ing?” he asked, 
[minting at the larger of our two arm-chairs. 
“ 1 say, look, it’ s moving. Whatever in the 
world have you brought in here now ?”

His manner did not please m'e.
“ Look for yourself, if you want to find out,”  

I remarked. “ I don’t know what it is, and I 
don't care.” But I did care.

1 had seen them before, and I have seen them 
since, and once upon a time I suppose I was one 
«f them myself. I am godfather to my sister’s, 
and one meets them often in the streets, but 
never in all my life have I been thrown into such 
close and dangerous proximity with one, or 
realised what strange emotions the possession of 
one can cause. Barry lifted up the shawl, and 
we saw the sight, and gasped. I think Barry 
laughed a lot, but it must have been hysteria. To 
cut short suspense, let me say that what we found 
under the shawl was a living human baby, clothed 
>n a garment, and placed front uppermost on the 
*eat of the chair. Don’t ask me its points. I 
nad no notion, nor have I now, nor is it material

Vol. XI.—15.

to my narrative. It may have been any age or 
of any sex, and though its cast of features was 
somewhat of the type of Buddha’ s, its colouring 
seemed European. "

Now i defy any sane person to assert that the 
predicament of Barry and me, two healthy- 
minded, public-school, fourteen-year-old boys, 
was anything else but positively staggering. 
Life has its ups and downs, of course, but I do 
not think that the Archbishop of Canterbury 
would have felt more uncomfortable if his Dean 
and Chapter had found him beating the big 
drum at the Salvationist meeting outside than 
we did as it dawned upon us that in the midst 
of Ellis’s house we stood possessed of, and 

•answerable for, this article which we found in 
our own familiar chair, with one end resting 
pn our cushion and the other barricaded by our 
dictionary.

Barry’s ill-timed mirth subsided, and we took 
counsel, as befitted the occasion. We had never 
before heard of babies being found in the boys’ 
rooms; it could certainly have had no right to 
be there, for the room was ours. A glance at 
Barry’s face showed me that in this matter he 
was as innocent as I was. Yet it did not seem 
probable that it had come here by itself. Who 
had dared, who had been sufficiently inhuman, 
to play this trick upon us? How had it come 
here? This question was interesting, but not 
so pressing as the other one, How could it be 
induced to go away again? Most especially was 
it desirable that its departure should bo marked 
by the strictest privacy. We consulted, but our 
consultation was short. More immediate 
dangers pressed upon us, for the partition walls 
were thin, and alarming changes were becoming 
manifest in the condition of the thing in the 
chair. Its mouth opened, and its eyes shut, and 
awful sounds rose up from it, wails and howls 
and imprecations. We should be a nuisance to 
the whole passage. Mr. Ellis would come and 
tell us that we must really keep our baby quiet, 
or he could not allow it in the house. Barry, 
brave boy, flinging himself into the breach, 
seized the whole concern in his arms and rocked 
it to and fro, remarking as he did so, in per
suasive, civil tones, “ Diddums, diddums.” I 
helped him by also saying “ diddums ”  several 
times in succession. But I had a better thought.
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In our cupboard, besides cheese, we had a tall 
biscuit tin containing a weak solution of con
densed milk. I took it out. With my knife I 
bored two holes in the lid. From my pocket I 
took a bit of rubber tube, and I connected this 
with one of the holes. Then we attached the 
arrangement to the baby’s mouth and hoped it 
would work. It did. Barry said we ought to 
touch its throat, but that really did not seem 
necessary. Thus in the hour of our need we had 
turned to two copy-book maxims, one about a 
soft answer turning away wrath, and the other 
about necessity being the mother of invention. 

That child will not
come to a good end.
I am sure it was full 
of original sin. It 
was willing enough 
to satisfy its wants 
with our milk. Oh, 
yes, but it wasn’ t 
going to lose the 
chance of ruining us.
The connection be
tween it and the tube 
gave way before we 
had really had any 
time to discuss our 
future movements, 
and when I tried to 
mend it, the mouth 
wouldn’t act. It 
was the baby’s fault, 
not mine. A sucking 
pig would have had 
more consideration.
I was trying to help 
t h e  t u b e  inwards 
with a pencil, when 
suddenly the whole 
mouth went off in a howl.

It was all up ! Merriton came out of his room 
next door, and we heard him approaching us. 
Barry threw the little beast to me, and told me 
to smother it. He met Merriton in the passage 
and said we had a puppy in our room. I can 
see now that honesty would have been a better 
policy, but that was not what Barry thought at 
the moment of crisis. He said the puppy was 
ill. He begged Merriton not to come into our 
room till we had got it quiet, or the whole 
passage would be upon us. And Merriton, ex
pressing doubts as to our sanity, was good enough 
to return scornfully to his own room.

We breathed again. So did the baby. It 
cleverly produced a species of monotonous noise 
unlike the cry of any other animals I happen to 
have met. Goodness knows what it wanted.

We gave it milk, and shook it, and held it at 
all sorts of angles, but it still seemed discon
tented. Hoping that it might make less noise 
if it were warmer, we spread the shawl on the 
floor and did the baby up in it, leaving an 
aperture at the top to enable us to watch the 
movements of its face, and thus foresee its line 
of action from moment to moment. Instinc
tively I felt that our best hope of deliverance 
was in putting the whole affair into the hands 
of some capable woman, trusting to her entirely 
and unreservedly. It was one of those cases 
which demand a woman’s intuitive knowledge

and tact, and the un

WE FED THE BABY WITH A WEAK SOLUTION 
CONDENSED MILK.

scrupulous f e l i ne  
adroitness which is 
shown by that sex in 
small matters. If 
only my sister had 
been present! As it 
was, our only avail
able woman was the 
matron of the house, 
and we had every 
confidence in her 
abilities.

To take the thing 
itself to the matron’s 
room was naturally 
out of the question. 
That would be as if 
our afore-mentioned 
Archbishop were to 
lead the Salvation 
Army across Trafal
gar Square. Every
thing had to be done 
c a u t i o u s l y ,  and 
bright hope dawned 
in our hearts as we 

thought that perhaps after all deliverance 
might come before any serious mischief had been 
caused. Which of us was to be left alone with 
it? ,4/one with it; do you understand? Alone 
with a malicious, ill-conditioned baby in a school 
house! We tossed up, and I won. I tried to 
comfort poor old Barry, and promised to be 
quick, and off I went.

The matron, Mrs. Hawkins, received me 
coldly. The housekeeper was with her, and 
young Pigot was sucking a thermometer by the 
window. I drew Mrs. Hawkins aside, and with 
all the earnestness at my command I begged her 
to come quickly’ to our room, as we had got some
thing there which did not belong to us, and, 
well, she was deaf, and I had to shout, and 
Pigot was listening hard; “ and it’s making 
Barry ill,”  I said.

OF
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“ It’s your lump of cheese,”  said Pigot.
Really, it wasn’t that. “ Please, Mrs. Haw

kins, please come as soon as you can,”  I said.
She promised that she would, and I returned. 

Since there was nothing to prevent my spend
ing tli*-* evening in some one else’s room, I really 
think it was rather noble of me to rejoin Barry 
and his baby as I did. I did not hurry. I kept 
looking back to see if Mrs. Hawkins was coming. 
When 1 reached our room a wave of true sorrow 
burst upon my heart. I was so sorry for Barry. 
For, instead of the small family party I had left,
I now found the room brightened by the presence 
of some half-dozen boys. I knew them. They 
were a little band who used to go round together, 
paying brief visits to various of their friends, 
and with a pang of despair I realised that we 
were ruined. I had generosity enough to wonder 
how poor Barry had met his fate, whether the 
bahv was alive or dead, and especially how far 
the disclosures had already incriminated me.

As I stood in the doorway they greeted me 
with light-hearted questions as to what I had 
been doing. I suppose I looked dejected. My 
feelings, however, were soon swallowed up in 
surprise, for there wras Barry at the table, 
rather cross and inhospitable, with his books 
spread out grandly before him, while the others 
were seated here and there on tables and chairs 
and cbests-of-drawers. The whole room was 
looking absolutely as usual. Where was the 
baby? That is a pretty question to arise in a 
schoolboy’s mind as he returns to his room. 
“ Where’s the baby?” I can imagine Barry’s 
courteous voice replying, “ Nurse has been and 
taken him upstairs to bed.”

Covered by the general roar of conversation 
I went and leant my arms on the table by Barry 
and whispered, “ Where is i t ? ”

“ Where is ivhat?”  said Barry. That boy will 
live to be an ambassador at Constantinople. I 
wandered round tho room, wildly curious to dis
cover what he had done with it. Could he have 
thrown it out of the window? I looked. Only 
a cat was on the pavement. I moved cautiously 
about, fearing to come upon its podgy form 
round every chair, and behind every book and 
picture-frame. I suspiciously eyed the curtain 
which concealed our coats. I avoided kicking 
my foot against Barry’s play-box. I was sure 
the cushion in the big chair had never looked so 
large before, and I awaited the recommencement 

tbe terrible wailing as a harassed debtor 
dreads the sound of the bell.

“ 1 say, Croft,” said Williams to me, “ you 
said you’d lend me your tin of milk to-night. 
Can I have i t ? ”

1 turned to Barry, rather feebly. He was

drawing faces on his blotting-paper. Left to my 
own resources, I said he could certainly have it. 
It was in the cupboard.

“ No, it isn’t ,”  said Barry.
“ I ’ ll look,”  said I, all eager to please.
If I could get as much of Todhunter’s Euclid 

inside my head as I received on the back of it 
as I marched to the cupboard, I should be a 
genius.

“ I ’ m sorry,”  said Barry, after he had thrown 
the book, “ but I ’ve l^nt the milk to Bruce. If 
any of you fellows w^nt it, you can go and ask 
him for it.”

Two things dawned upon my intelligence at 
that moment. I felt convinced that our dear 
old homely cupboard, which contained my fra
grant cheese, held also the body, living or dead, 
of our foe. Secondly I realised that all things 
were working up to a grand denouement, when 
Mrs. Hawkins should arrive. My hope was in 
Barry’s cleverness.

One of the fellows found that the cupboard 
was locked, and they all fell upon me to get the 
key from my pockets. Of course, it was really 
in Barry’s all the time. I ran out into the 
passage, creating a diversion. You can’t say 
we were altogether fools.

I could have killed Merriton. Out he came 
into the passage, asking after our puppy. Back 
they all trooped into the room, and said they 
would see our puppy. The storm that followed 
was dreadful, and how that child continued its 
placid milk-sucking through it all will for ever 
remain a mystery. We were calmed only by the 
intervention of Mrs, Elizabeth Hawkins herself. 
The worthy soul soon came to business.

“ Now, Mr. Barry,”  she said, “ what’s this 
thing you’ ve got here that doesn't belong to 
you ? ”

“ It’s a puppy,”  they all roared, and wrath 
overspread the face of Mrs. Hawkins.

She sniffed vigorously. “ There’s a peculiar 
smell," said she. “ It may be a puppy, but it 
seems to me like cheese. Anyhow, Mr. Barry, 
where is the puppy?”

“ There’s no puppy,”  said Barry.
“ There is, and it’s in the locker,”  exclaimed 

one of our visitors.
“ There’s only cheese in the locker,” expostu

lated Barry.
“ Please lend me the key of the locker, Mr. 

Barry,”  said Mrs. Hawkins.
“ I would rather not,’ returned Barry, shortly.
“ We’ ll make him,”  cried our visitors, and we 

were instantly in a tumult again.
Providence had sent us Mrs. Hawkins to no 

purpose, but now a more potent force was 
brought to our relief. It was a kill or cure
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fore©, pressing on all alike, from Mrs. Hawkins 
down to the offending cheese, not forgetting 
Barry and me and our baby. It was Mr. Ellis.

This charming man was never angry if he could 
possibly escape by being merely amused. He 
made a nightly expedition through the house, 
and in our passage he was naturally attracted by 
the disturbance that had gathered round Barry.

puppy. I said I didn’ t see why we shouldn't 
lock up our own cupboard, and Mrs. Hawkins 
declared that puppies were against the rules.

Wo were all of us on the most friendly terras 
with Mr. Ellis. I expect the situation amused 
him vastly.

“ What is in the cupboard,” he asked, “ besides 
the smell?”

“ my ch ild ! my c h il d ! ” she shrieked.

He came smiling into the room, and asked ques
tions.

Now Barry felt, and I felt, that all would be 
well if only we could take Mr. Ellis alone to 
the cupboard, and explain the whole story to 
him with unadorned exactness. This, however, 
was impossible. He asked questions, and Barry 
answered, the answers being generally drowned 
by a simultaneous outburst from Mrs. Hawkins. 
What wTas it all about? The cupboard, said 
Barry, and Mrs. Hawkins declared it was the

One of the fellows called out, “ A puppy!” 
Another said, “ A tin of milk.”
“ A piece of cheese, sir,”  said Barry, with de

cision.
“ Let us see it,” said Mr. Ellis. “ Open the 

cupboard.”
With a last wild hope I implored that v.emigto 

go to Mr. Ellis’s study and explain. Alas! the 
explanation came only too soon. All the fellows 
in their excitement were begging to have the 
cupboard opened at. once, and Mr. Ellis
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good-naturedly hesitating between the rival 
claimants, when with ghastly suddenness all 
doubt was ended by a long, wild, piercing shriek, 
that tame from the inside of the cupboard.

Barry put the key back into his pocket. I re
marked, diplomatically, “ Whatever was th at?”

Mrs. Hawkins, calling on all her gods, declared 
that the clipboard contained a baby, and general 
excitement filled the room.

But as Barry's treble was to the big school 
organ, so was the noise in our room to the 
volume of sound that now arose from the far 
distant end of the passage. Louder and nearer 
and more fearful it became, and we all stood 
spellbound. I expect a Greek would have said 
that the Goddess of Wrath, and the Goddess of 
Noise, and the presiding deities of Battle and 
Thunder and Murder were engaged in a heated 
argument all along the passage. The old house 
stood the shock nobly. Not a doorpost or a 
panel gave way. In time one thrilling voice 
became audible above the tumult, shrieking out 
what sounded like, “ My child! My child! 
Von wicked, bad, shameless wom an!”

Other voices were audible also, and hysterical 
sobbing.

It all arrived in our room just when poor 
Barry was frantically unlocking the cupboard, 
possessed by sudden terror as to what had been 
happening inside. Evidently there was 
vengeance for some one if that little wretch had 
come to any harm.

I may here state what we subsequently dis
covered, namely, that one Mrs. Bulling, of Tow-

field-iu-the-Mud, had visited Mr. Ellis’s cook 
that evening, bringing her child with her. The 
child was entrusted to Annie, the housemaid, 
who loved Salvation Armies. Annie came to 
the door by our room to watch the meeting, 
bringing the child in her arms. It was teatime. 
All the boys were in the dining-room. Drawn 
by the fervour of her religious feeling, this 
reprobate girl deposited her charge in the arm
chair in our room, while she, “ just for a minute,” 
went out to hear the preacher. So impressive 
was the preacher's oration that Annie forgot 
all elso but the claims of religion, and in an 
hour or so she returned, blissful but alone, to 
the kitchen, and the cook and the cook’s visitor. 
Then the trouble began.

In our room stood the lady from Towfield-in- 
the-Mud, looking, as Mrs. Hawkins admiringly 
remarked, like a lioness robbed of her spawn. 
It was restored to her, somewhat cheesy in scent, 
perhaps, and a good deal damped by the upset
ting of the milk-tin, which had kept it quiet for 
so long in the cupboard. We made not the least 
difficulty in acceding to her request that the 
child should be returned. Mr. Ellis gave her 
money, and she departed. That invaluable man 
brought out so well the humorous side, as it 
seemed to him, of our adventure, that we became 
the heroes rather than the idiots of the occasion. 
We were grateful to him. But neither Mr. 
Etlis's tact nor any other consideration will ever 
induce me to look upon babies with anything 
more than a cool and qualified tolerance. On 
this point Barry and I are agreed.

A ST. PETERSBURG MILLIONAIRE’ S SLEIGH
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HE making of a model boiler is inter
esting work, and not merely on ac
count of the necessary operations 
themselves, since there is an element 

of danger attending the use of the boiler 
which must be constantly borne in the mind 
of the model engineer. Several disastrous 
accidents have occurred in cases where boys, 
especially, have “  run up ” a boiler out of 
materials which a practical person would 
have regarded with horror—oil drums, paint 
cans, and other articles, useful enough for 
their proper work, but ill-suited to the heavy 
demand made by high-pressure steam.

It is my duty, therefore, to set before my 
readers a boiler that shall be, above all things, 
safe at the moderate pressures used for model 
work, and, indeed, able to stand a great deal 
more than the normal strains. Safety has 
been secured by using metal and stays of 
proper stoutness for the relative stresses that 
they will have to undergo.

The second consideration, efficiency, has 
also been provided for by crowding into a 
comparatively small space a large heating 
surface for the furnace flames to attack. 
After considerable thought, I have chosen the 
vertical boiler as my type, but have modified 
it from the usual pattern in such a way as 
to render its construction comparatively easy 
for my readers. Not that the making of a 
boiler of this size in a proper fashion can 
be considered an easy matter, at least for a 
beginner, as the greatest care must be exer
cised at all points, and “ bodging” is not to 
be tolerated with the bogey, Explosion, sit
ting behind you. But one thing is certain, 
that the putting together of such a piece of 
machinery will be a most valuable lesson in 
the gentle arts of soldering, riveting, and 
handling tubes.

A vertical boiler usually has the furnace 
enclosed by a water-jacket, the furnace itself 
being a truncated cone, from the top of which 
tubes lead the gases of combustion through 
the water into the smoke-box crowning the 
boiler. There is no doubt that this is practic

ally the best method, but on the other hand 
it entails some rather difficult work for the

View of boiler in the rough ready for testing, h 
stands on the inner lining of firebox.

A is mud-hole.
B, syphon tube for steam gauge.
C, steam tap.
D, pump inlet valve 

Observe stay plates round A and D.
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beginner. In my boiler, I  have not neglected 
the most valuable part o f the furnace’s heat, 
since by inserting ten “  Field ” tubes a large 
portion of the water-jacket is compensated 
for • and, as the boiler can be easily detached 
from the furnace, any repairs may be con
veniently made.

In Fig. L  the whole boiler is seen in sec-

inside to prevent the driving inwards of the 
plates. The hot gases, ascending through the 
fifteen tubes, reach the smoke-box riveted 
down to the boiler top. Thence they pass 
through the funnel— provided with a ring 
“ b low er” — to the outer air, helped, while 
the engine is running, by the exhaust steam, 
which creates a powerful “  induced ”  draught.

v i e w  or n o iL E R  s h o w i n g  10 f i e l d  t u b e s  i n  b o t t o m  ; a n d  t h e  f i r e  t u b e  e n d s .

tion. Beginning at the bottom, we have the 
furnace, enclosed by a sheet-iron cylinder 
and a square box, between which asbestos is 
packed to an average thickness o f 1  ̂ inches. 
This will effectively retain most of the fire 
heat. If the inner lining burns away, it can 
soon be replaced; and, if fire-clay be sub
stituted for asbestos, the disappearance of 
the metal will not be noticed. A  firing hole, 
2 by 11, inches, is cut through both walls and, 
of course, through the intermediate packing, 
and air inlets are provided on each o f the 
four sides. Fig. 2 shows the bottom tube 
plate, drilled ready for the tubes and stays 
that will pass through it. These have been 
so arranged as to distribute the heating as 
evenly as possible, the flames being drawn 
to the sides as well as the centre by the steam 
blast in the funnel, passing among the central 

Field ” tubes on the way. The fire-tubes, 
of which only two are shown in the diagram, 

i are expanded outside the plates to make them 
3 act as stays against outward pressure, and

Materials.— I know from experience that 
the directions, “  take thi's,”  or “  cut that,” 
are so easy to give and often hard to follow. 
Thus, “ take a sheet o f brass of proper size 
and roll it round a 6-inch wooden cylinder ”  
is an insidious piece of advice to the beginner. 
It  indicates so much more than is seen on 
the surface. I therefore recommend you to 
secure for the barrel of the boiler a 10| inch 
length o f 6-inch (outside) solid-drawn brass 
tubing, 1-16 inch thick. This was the largest 
diameter I could obtain of the thickness men
tioned, special sizes being much more ex
pensive, and supplied only in larger quanti
ties. This item will cost about six shillings, 
but is worth it, as a solid-drawn seamless 
tube is at least 45 per cent, stronger than 
the best riveted cylinder, and will be most 
convenient to handle. Personally, I should 
have preferred 7-inch or 8-inch tubings, but 
as they are so much more costly, I have not 
taken them here into consideration.

For the end plates (see Figs. 2 and 3),
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FIG. 1.
Section of complete boiler, one-quarter full size, show

ing two fire and two field tubes The boiler is jacketed 
with 1-inch wood stats on top of sheet asbestos; and the 
furnace enclosed with asbestos fibre.

copper is the prayer thing to use, 
as it stands heat better, but its use 
will make the soldering operations 
undoubtedly more difficult, so that, 
on that head, I  would recommend 
brass, while, as regards ductility, 
which plays an important part in 
the flattening and riveting of the 
plates, copper is certainly prefer
able. Again, brass is nicer to bore 
and file than copper. So I will 
leave you to make your own choice; 
and, as the brass cannot possibly 
burn before the solder melts, you 
need not be afraid of heat troubles 
so long as water is in the boiler.
The plates should be 5-32 inch 
thick. The tubes should, however, 
be o f copper, solid-drawn, f  inch 
(outside), and 3-64 inch thick. Of 
this you will need fifteen lO^-inch 
lengths, and ten 3-inch, in addition 
to ten 3-inch brass tubes, 5-16 inch 
in diameter.

One of the plates— the bottom—  
is square, 7 1-8 inches, the other 
round. The latter must be cut out 
of a sheet after a 7-inch circle has 
been deeply scribed on it, about 
1-16 inch being allowed all round 
for filing up after the riveting. 
Rem em ber that there are ten mare 
hales in the bottom than in the 
top. I  d idn ’t ;  and it cost me 
several very unpleasant hours to 
put things right.

M arking ant.— “ P o p ”  the plate 
centres plainly with a centre 
punch, and draw four circles of 
15-16, H , 1 15-16, 2 7-16 inch 
radius. These are respectively for 
the inner fire-tubes, the “  Field ”  
tubes, the stays, and the outer fire- 
tubes. These circles must now be 
broken up into 5, 5, 10, 15 equal 
parts. The distance between the 
outer tube centres is approximately 
1 inch, bu t you must get this quite 
right with your dividers, and “ p o p "  
the spots. Now draw your 15 ij-inch 
circles, and mark them F, f , f t , f , f , f t , all 
round, f  denoting a fire-tube, and f t  a 
“ F ie ld ” tube. Then draw lines from the 
“  Field ”  tube centres in outside ring to the 
main centre, and mark the points where they 
cut the inner fire-tube circle before reaching 
the centre, and where they cut the field-tube 
circle when produced. Y ou  can then finish

your marking out for the tubes. Tlie posi 
tions of the stay-holes explain themselves; 
they are arranged to come opposite the outer 
“  Field ”  tubes in pairs, the openings being 
useful for the various fittings to project into 
(see F ig. 4). I  should advise the drawing- 
out to be done on a sheet o f paper, which can 
be spread on the plates, and both marked 
through it, with the precaution o f only using 
fifteen tube centres for the top plate. To 
make quite sure that all is right, stand your
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diameter. F.T. signifies Field Tube hole. S.S. stay- 
holes. Plates are 5/32 thick copper sheet.

face of which presses on the 
barrel, the other on the plate. 
Each face is A inch broad, and 
the arms J inch thick. I had a 
couple cast for half-a-crown, just 
a trifle less than six inches on the 
inside to allow for filing up. As 
a matter of fact, I had them 
lathed to a tight fit, but careful 
filing will do if the joints are 
well sweated with solder after 
riveting. The plate surfaces of 
the collars are rubbed on a sheet 
of emery cloth laid on an old 
looking-glass.

Now slip on the collars after 
well cleaning the barrel ends. 
It is a good plan to stand the 
metal on the kitchen range till 
as hot as it can get there before 
applying the bit, as the latter 
will then encounter hot surfaces. 
I used my blowlamp for this 
operation till the solder com
pletely filled the joints.

Rivets.— Get $lb. each of 
rivets, }  and | inch long, and 
J inch diameter, and flat-ended. 
With your compasses now 
scratch a line round the barrel 
arm of the rings, 3-16 inch from

boiler barrel on the paper, and 
see that the inside, when 
properly centred, clears all the 
circles by about A inch.

Now comes the tiresome opera
tion of clearing the holes. Prob
ably only few, if any, of you 
possess j'-inch drills. But you 
have fretsaws, with which <the 
holes can be cut to within 1-32 
of their circles. Scratch t o p  
plainly on what you destine to be 
the upper side of each plate in 
more man one place. With a 
round cr semicircular file, clear 
out the holes to the mark, allow
ing a slight bevel towards the 
outer frees to give the tubes a 
better grip when expanded. For 
this I found a taper reamer, con
tracting from 7-8 to A inch in 
about 5 inches, very useful, as 
it made ihe holes at once round 
and of the proper bevel.
, S°w to fasten the plates to 
be barrel ? Certainly by means 

0 an L-section collar or ring, one
XI.—18.

Top plate, 7 1-16 inch diameter; 15 holes f inch diameter.
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the edge, and drill ^-inch holes £ inch 
apart all round. If too tight for the 
rivets to be easily driven through, en
large them slightly with a small broach, 
such as a square bradawl. Counter
sink the holes on the outside with a 

. £~inch drill to a slight depth. You 
will then need a second pair of hands 
to hold the barrel on something solid 
(a blacksmith and his anvil are just 
the things) while you close the £-inch 
rivets with a long hammer, the points 
being, of course, on the outside. Be 
careful that the rivet is square on the 
supporting surface, and that it only is 
in contact. When the rivets are in 
file down the heads flush with the 
rings. This is all easy work.

We must now give attention to the 
openings in the barrel to accommodate 
the mud-hole, gauges, pump-valve, and 
safety-valve. And here I must pre
suppose that you have already provided 
yourself with these accessories, which 
require very neat workmanship, and 
may with advantage be bought ready
made, to smarten up the model. The 
steam-gauge, which should register to 
about lOOlbs. per square incH, must, 
in any case, be purchased.

WThen the holes have been cut out they 
should be reinforced by plates soldered to the 
inside or the outside, as may be most con
venient (see Fig. 4). Let the plate have as 
much breadth on each side of the hole as the 
hole is across, and be half as 
long again as it is broad, the 
longer axis following the cir
cumference of the barrel.
When the plate has been sol
dered on, fix it with four or 
more rivets, which will prevent 
it coming loose when the 
sockets for the various parts 
are soldered in.

Into the steam-tap socket is 
let from the inner side the 
steam pipe of ring shape, 
notched in several places on 
the top side, and bent up to 
as near the crown as possible.
By drawing your steam from 
a number of points, “  prim
ing,” or water-suction, will be 
minimised. The ring must be 
large enough to go outside the 
inner fire-tubes. For bending 
copper pipes, or plates, heat 
them to a dull red and let

an

no. 5.
A “ Field ” Tube in section, 

showing action of water and 
steam. Half full size.

them cool, after which the pipes should be 
filled with lead and twisted as desired, the 
lead being then melted out of them. It 
surprising how pliant copper thus 
nealed ’ becomes.

Stags,—Cut ten 11-inch lengths of 3-16-inch 
brass rod, and chase threads at 
each end for nuts; also one 
length of 3-8-inch rod for the 
central stay. The nuts should 
go on rather stiffly at one end 
and easily at the other.

Place the plates on one an
other, so that the holes exactly 
coincide, and punch a deep 
mark at the same spot of the 
circumference. Then, with a 
square, draw a line along the 
boiler and punch the rims at 
each end, taking care that the 
line is in such a position that 
when it lies between the two 
marks on the plates the open
ings in the barrel are conveni
ently placed relative to the 
sides of the bottom plate. 
Thus the water-gauge should 
not come over the side in
tended for the fire door.

As soon as a se\en-incb H
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circle has been described on the under side of 
the t op l a t e ,  it is ready for fixing to the 
barrel Lay it on the flat, bottom upwards, 
and ti e barrel on top with its punch mark 
corresponding to that on the plate, and 
clamp the latter to the ring with a 
couple of small screw spanners, taking 
care that the collar is centred on the plate. 
Bore a hole at each end of a diameter and 
secure the plate with a couple of small bolts. 
The drilling is then done with a ^-inch drill, 
the holes lying half way between the rivets 
of the ring. Push £-inch rivets through from 
the plate side, and close them on the ring 
with a small steel bar, in which a 5-32-inch 
drill has been sunk to a depth of  ̂ inch. 
Hammer the plate up to the ring as you 
go to make the joint as close as possible. 
These rivets should not be countersunk.

The preparation of the bottom plate and 
completion of the boiler I must leave to my 
next chapter.

The photographic views of the boiler in its 
rough state as ready for testing will, I hope,

help the reader to an understanding of its 
construction.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W . G. Ca R e a y . —Must apologise for keeping 

you waiting. Your question, “ What size should 
the arms of a windmill be to drive a six volt 
dynamo?” is rather vague, as the amperage, or 
amount of current, required must also be considered. 
I don’t think you would do much good with arms 
less than thirty inches long, as your mill must be 
able to work in fairly light winds. Painted canvas 
stretched on stiff wooden frames will make useful 
sails. In a future number I may possibly describe a 
practical windmill for your and other purposes.

H. P. W i l l i a m s . —The same apology to you. 
Your doubts are justified, as I must have been think
ing of my friend ’Arry when I put in the second 
“ H.” The model is one of Royal Horse Artillery 
pattern.

J. H e r o n . —\rou can get a good benzoline lamp 
from any of the model-makers who advertise in T he 
C a p t a in . Mine is a “ Vulkan,” of Swedish manu
facture, and cost £1. It has an air-pump to in
crease the pressure of the benzoline. I find ordinary 
petrol better. If your funds do not justify so great 
an outlay, try for a second-hand article at the local 
painter’s or ironmonger’s.

"  HAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN THE FATE OF SUETONIUS HAD BOADICEA POSSESSED A MOTOR CAB.
By F. R. Batters.



W ar U declared between two Sooth American States— 
Uruguay and the Argentine. Three powerful gunboats, 
built on the Tyne for the former State, are on their way 
out. They have been armed in Germany, which Power i* 
secretly aiding the Uruguayans, intending to eeite territory 
by way of compensation later on. An English cruiser. 
H.M.S. Arbiter, is lying at anchor off the Uruguayan port 
of Maldiva, and her commander, Captain Campion, receives 
orders from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats ftt all 
costs, as they have broken the neutrality laws. Midship 
men Brown and Stanmore. who are on shore, frustrate the 
attempt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 
intended for Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the Arbiter. 
This telegram is from Nancy Clitheroe, Hilyard’ a sweetheart, 
and states that the Uruguayan troops have burnt her uncle’ s 
farm on the banks of the Rio Columbiano, and killed her 
uncle, while she herself is a fugitive. A rescue party is 
Accordingly despatched under Hilyard’ s command, while the 
Arbiter steams out to meet the gunboats.

CHAPTER V.
Ca l l e d  to  q u a r t e r s .

By G EO RG E H A W LEY.
Illustrated by tfje Author.

Owing to his bandage Tommy had but one 
serviceable eye, but he cocked that one at the 
hissing wake as professionally as any torpedo- 
boat destroyer’s lieutenant, and overhead again 
at the coiling stream of smoke which cast a mile 
long shadow on the sea behind him.

“ Twenty-two knots,” - said Tommy to himself. 
The ship, abating not a jot her racing speed, 

altered her course every hour, gradually work
ing to the north-eastward in a long series of zig
zags, each leg covering some twenty-five miles 
of open sea. Not a minute was she slowed down: 
not a moment’s idleness was there for any hand 
below the armoured deck. But all otherwise 
about the ship went on in daily routine, save 
for the incessant searching of the horizon from 
the tops. Soon after noon observation, a voice 
in the fore-top called :

“ Sail O, on the starboard b ow !”
On that the ship’s head changed due east

ward, and in half an hour four ships were 
visible even to the naked eye from the cruisers 
deck.

HEN Midshipman Brown came on 
deck the second morning after leav
ing Maldiva, the sun, dead ahead, 
had just risen clear of the horizon. 

Not a vestige of land broke the horizon. A 
smooth swell ran swiftly, though barely strong 
enough to lift the great ship clear of the bed of 
foapi sbje eypr tossed to either sid#.

At their first being sighted, Captain Campion 
had passed to the bridge, and for an rstraor 
dinary length of time observed them through 
the binoculars.

The strange ships rose fast over the horizon, 
and their speed, which might be rough<y estl' 
giated at twelve knots, added to the cruisers 
twenty-two, made up a rate of nearly f°rtJ
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miles in hour—a fair express train speed of
approach.

The commander at last put down the glasses 
ami looked at Mr. Tautbridge. The three sister 
ships, rapidly steaming up, had hoisted colours 
one after the other, and all three were Uru
guayan. But the battleship hoisted none as 
yCt- a flagrant act of discourtesy.

The first luff put his hands behind him, and for 
a moment looked at his commander question
ing^. Then he asked, with a visible air of hesi
tation : •

“ Tiie cable mentions three ships, sir, and they 
are unmistakably these three gunboats. But the 
other, sir?”

Captain Campion nodded his head firmly.
“ We are to stop the sister ships,” said he 

brusquely. “ The other is not mentioned. Half 
speed and stand by to stop. Make the signal to 
speak, if you please, Mr. Tautbridge.”

The signal was made. The four ships, all 
abreast, advanced with about two cables’ length 
between the smaller ones, and a greater distance 
between them and their battleship. Not a sign 
or a flutter of an answering signal showed aboard 
them. On they came, and each moment brought 
a catastrophe nearer.

The Arbiter, slowing down, had edged in 
towards the twin ships, and now moved athwart 
the line of the largest ship. Unless the latter 
edged out, the Arbiter’s side would be ripped by 
her ram; if she edged in towards her friends, it 
would be the Arbiter’ s ram that would impale 
her.

The distance when the signal had been first 
made was such that all the Bhips could easily 
have been slowed down and stopped abreast of 
one another and the Arbiter, but, in utter in
difference to the signal, they all held boldly on. 
The critical moment had now arrived. The 
foreign battleship’s stem began to sheer to port, 
and brushed past the Arbiter with no more than 
a biscuit’s toss to spare.

The British officers searched her keenly, but 
not a soul was on the bridge ! Her captain must 
be in the conning tower, and, more ominous still, 
as she fell away here and there a glimpse of 
peering faces showed through the openings in 
the g'.n-shields, but these could only be seen by 
a chance shot of the glasses. To the naked eye 
her decks were deserted.

Captain Campion gave a sharp, low order, 
and the Arbiter engines began to move ahead. 
Passing across the bridge, he curtly hailed the 
smaller ships on his port hand.

“ Heave to, or I ’ ll fire into you ! ”
“ Is England at war with us?”  called out some 

one on the bridge of the nearer boat.
But the British ship was already out of ear

shot. Her helm to starboard, and her engines 
racing at full speed, she had swung round the 
gunboats, and now circled to come up to them 
on their starboard side. Her greater speed 
made this possible, though it occupied close 
upon half an hour. Meanwhile the four ships 
were together again, and through glasses the 
officers could be seen busily hailing one another 
from the bridges, while all over th» decks of the 
smaller vessels their crews swarmed about the 
guns.

These three latter ships were identical in 
every line and point. They bore the same re
lation to a battleship that the old corvettes did 
to the famous seventy-fours. On the other hand, 
the battleship’s armament presented a most for
midable appearance. Her immense two-decked 
gun sponsons carried a whole battery in them
selves. Huge twelve-inch guns jutted out from 
barbettes on her fore and after decks, and in 
the two small turrets placed in ichelon on her 
upper works, short squat guns of enormous 
calibre looked grimly forth. These latter guns, 
a reversion to the old “ murdering-pieees”  of 
the Elizabethan period, the development of the 
side turrets into sponsons, and the massive 
covered-in fighting tops, gave a wonderful like
ness to the old-time sea castles, the pride of 
stout Admiral Hawkins, “ whereof to overawe 
the enemy,”  as he quaintly had it. But there 
the similarity ended, for the bulging, forward- 
thrusting ram exceeded any offensive weapon of 
its kind that ever cleft the sea. Altogether she 
presented an ominous spectacle for the English
men to reflect upon, if she joined in the trouble 
evidently brewing.

The sister ships, on the other hand, showed a 
straighter side, and only one six;-inch gun for
ward, and six twelve-pounder quick-firers, but 
no armament aloft.

The moment that the Arbiter’s helm went 
round, a signal had also gone from deck to deck. 
The watertight doors ground home in their 
sockets, the ammunition hoists swished up and 
down their tubes heavily laden with cartridges, 
the guns’ crews fell into place, the last door was 
clamped down on the engine room, and silence 
fell upon the Arbiter. Steadily and surely she 
made up her leeway on the flying ships. Un
doubtedly she bad the heels of any of the four.

Mr. Tautbridge hurried to the captain, and 
reported “ All'ready, sir.”

“ Thank you,”  said the captain, “ Now, Mr. 
Tautbridge, what do you think of that battle
ship ? ”

“ It ’s German built in every square foot, but 
it was not built for the Uruguayan. They 
haven’ t the money to buy a ship of that figure, 
which would be a white elephant, as their fleet
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must always be a river one. It might be,”  he 
added cautiously, “ that she’s been sold to them 
on a mortgage principle.”

“ That is my solution, Mr. Tautbridge. Those 
two ships cleared out of the Clyde just one day 
after the declaration of hostilities, and so must 
be taken back. The cable mentioned that they 
had gone north about, whicli is certain as their 
guns are now on board, and they’ve apparently 
run round to a German port and armed. I sus 
pect some collusion on the part of the German 
Government, which, of course, isn’t mentioned 
in the cable.”

“ Anyway, sir, that does not affect our 
action?”

“ No. They are to be stopped at all costs.” 
“ At all costs gives us a clear hand.”
“ Yes,”  said the captain, and faced his lieu

tenant squarely. They looked at one another 
for a moment, and then both glanced anxiously 
at the battleship on the outer side.

“ A h !” said Mr. Tautbridge at length, “ I 
quite understand why we forged ahead, and 
risked his ram. We’re on this side to open the 
ball.” And he gave a dry chuckle of approval.

“ Precisely,” returned the captain. “ If ho 
stands by his friends, he will have to fire over 
or come round them.”

“ We’re sixty men short, sir.”
“ But no gunners. If it comes to the big one 

joining in, mark, the very first shot from her, 
the three smaller ships must be disabled before he 
comes clear of them. I mentioned it in case of 
accident to myself. Only as a last extreme 
measure can they be sunk.”

“ I understand, sir. But we can’t expect much 
gunnery from these people, and in new ships—
unless------” And again he eyed his captain
questioningly.

“ There’s the rub,”  said the captain impres
sively. “ All my doubts are as to what is on 
board the big one. Everything looks most 
businesslike and cool,”

“ So I observed, sir; yet,”  added M f. Taut
bridge pointedly, “ if you’ ll run her over rrom 
my point of view, you’ll see that her wickedest 
stings are in her fore part. Once her bow arma
ment is crippled, she will have to take the rest 
of her mauling while on the run.”

“ T ru e!” said the captain. Then after a 
moment’s reflection he put his hand on Mr. 
Tautbridge’s shoulder. '

“ Go round the men,”  he said, quietly, 
“ and acquaint them with the whole strength of 
the battleship’s armament, for if any complica
tion should atise with her, I desire that the crew 
may know what they may be called upon to face. 
Let them know the worst, and there’ll be no 
surprise to demoralise them.”

Mr. Tautbridge nodded vehemently.
“ And now,”  added Captain Campion, “ see to 

all clear in the No, 1 six-inch gun. Shell across 
the gunboat’s bows to heave them to.”

Mr. Tautbridge touched his cap and rattled 
down the ladder to the battery, where his sleet 
coated pets awaited his word.

The Arbiter had now gained a station on the 
starboard beam of the ships, and at about nine 
hundred yards’ distance. A sharp crack sung 
upon the wind, and a series of long skipping 
white fountains leapt up in the sea athwart 
their bows. No sign or signal answered this 
imperative message.

Again a sharp crack, but this time a cloud of 
smoke hung over the bows ef the nearer one; 
only an instant, however. Then she ran clear 
and disclosed her forward fly pole and stanchions 
twisted and bent.

But, even as the eye fell upon the wreckage, 
three successive flashes spurted from her decks, 
a shrill whistling swept overhead the Arbiter1: 
fore-deck, a thudding explosion came abaft her 
funnels, and a man slowly turned round as if to 
walk away, only to topple sideways and collapse 
in a pool of blood.

CHAPTER VI.
THE ROAR OF GREAT GUNS.

e APTAlN CAMPION’S orders were to 
“ stop at all cost,”  but the whole world 
of difference lay between that and 
“ stop or sink.”  For thirty seconds his 

big guns would have ripped them open, but now, 
in answer to a sudden string of flags in the 
jack yard of the battleship, the gunboats had 
sheered and presented a slanting side. Two 
shells, however, plumped on the after deck of 
the nearest, and burst open the plating for a 
score of feet. As they sheered, their big friend 
suddenly appeared coming round astern, stem 
on, and, at the instant she had cleared them, her 
huge bow gun thundered, and a great shell sang 
fiercely between the funnels of the Arbiter. 
Three feet lower, and half the midship guns 
would have been disabled.

Before that gun had time to speak again, the 
Arbiter sheered, and, going full speed ahead, 
swung in towards the bows of the gunboats. No 
more critical evolution could have been per
formed. It threw the gunboats inwards, and 
gave the Arbiter time to clear her broadside; 
but as she passed athwart the smaller ships she 
riddled their decks and gun crews with a scath 
ing fire of maxims from her tops. Not another 
gun of heavier calibre was fired— they were wait
ing.
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Captain Campion peered through the slits of violent crack of the quick-firers was drowned at
the conning tower, his hands on the electrical instants by the roaring boom of the wire guns,
button*. A swift- thought of his men and a and, at still longer intervals, by the heart-shak-
half-breathed prayer passed through his mind. ing crash and flaming explosions of the enemy’s
Then the hows of the great antagonist came clear shells above and around them. At times men
into view. His hand pressed the signal, and so felt the solid deck shiver and slide under their
ready were his men that the Arbiter’s fore feet, as some big projectile stung home on the
twenty-two ton gun gave fire on the same instant armour belt. Floods of water dashed over the
of time A cloud of smoke leapt into sight on decks. Men seemed to melt into space. At the
the enemy's front; then she came clear, and fore six-inch quick-firer a marine came stnmb-
showed her gun muzzle pointed skyward, and ling back with another cartridge to find himself
her upper bridge a raft of ruin hanging over alone, save for a tattered arm still clenching the
her conning tower. breech-block. The high singing voices of the

Both -hips’ quick-firing guns flashed and lieutenants called as from an immeasurable dis- 
fattled m an appalling roar. The Arbiter’s tance; fresh men condensed out of the fog and
conning tower reeled and jumped on its founda- shouldered to and fro the long muzzle like
^°ns, and seemed to fill with sheet lightning. demons in the nether pit, and they also, by ones
t'aptain Campion fell violently, but, though and twos, whirled eerily and vanished. An in-
alf asphyxiated, was presently up again and at visible, annihilating blow seemed launched at
ne sights, alert and ready. The smoke blew clear them out of each sudden spume of green, incan-

at *ast and he found that the Arbiter had descent flame.
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And far below, in the bowels of this reeling, 
smitten handiwork of man, the engines slung 
round the heated cranks everlastingly; seemingly 
as true as time itself. But Time had ceased 
down there— Eternity faced them. Steel doors 
imprisoned all below. The shudder and creep of 
the iron fabric, under the impact of the explo
sives, made all penned there marvel even that 
steel and iron could endure the monstrous on
slaught.

burst into the conning tower. The after gm 
had blown the breach out and killed or inain̂  
half its crew.

Even as the middy told the awful disaster 
the telephone called from the engine room. The 
coupling bolts of one shaft were strained, an̂ 
the bearings red-hot. They must be slowed 
down, or be utterly demolished.

Captain Campion clenched his hand on the 
supporting rail.

The two ships had circled round one another, 
the Arbiter striving to come on the bow of the 
enemy, and the latter concentrating all his skill 
on keeping his after gun to bear on the Arbiter. 
Meanwhile they had also increased their dis
tance, and what was more, drawn apart from 
the smaller ships, which hung afar off, nursing 
their wounds from the deadly raking they had 
received from the Arbiter on passing. But pre
sently their courage revived, and they rushed 
nearer, and added a further deluge to the iron 
hail that beat upon the reeling Arbiter. But 
not for long. The starboard battery of six-inch 
firers broke out at the foremost ship, six rounds 
each from inside one minute and a half. The 
gunners ceased, peered out, and saw the ragged 
gaping fore-part of the gunboat lurch under the 
water. The other two ships fled back to the 
horizon. With a yell of triumph the gunners 
swung across to help the port side battery.

“ At twenty-five hundred yards,”  at length 
cried a lieutenant, and, as he named the distance, 
a breathless messenger, braving the hail of shot,

“ Slow down then,”  he called back; “ you are 
working for your lives!”

But affairs now took another turn. Tin 
enemy increased the distance on his own account, 
and, when the Arbiter slowed down, he soon 
placed over two miles of water between them.

Captain Campion drew a breath of exquisite 
relief. If they could only gain half an hour! 
If thej' could but keep the enemy from finding 
out their helpless state till he was out of range, 
their mission would yet be achieved, and the 
smaller ships captured. He signalled the bo' 
gun to fire, even more carefully, and with ere? 
other shot to use black powder. There 
thinking time now, for the battleship was still 
running, and through the glasses displayed * 
battered chaotic mass of deck works. <<nce in* 
while he fired from the after gun, bui on botl 
ships the smaller arms had completely ccaŝ  
firing.

Mr, Tautbridge had gone below to the engic* 
room, and now entered the conning tower to 
his report. No more than twelve minutes
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as>e,. -since lie carried the captain’s message 
concerning the enemy’s strength to the men at 
the mnl Aip battery, but a casual observer would 
not have known birp for the same man. His 
face ilnppod with sweat, which furrowed white 
lines down his begrimed visage. He was capless, 
half his jacket was burnt to ribbons, and his 
trousers were flapping in rags about his legs.

“ It is worse than the chief engineer thought 
it was, sir,”  lie said quietly. “ Both thrust . 
blocks arc too hot, and must be cooled.”

“ Do they know the critical position we’re in ? ” 
asked Campion.

Mr. Tautbridge nodded grimly and continued : 
“ Two men are dead already from exhaustion 

down there, sir, but they say they’ ll have it made 
good oi' they’ ll all die for it. It ’ s Bedlam inside 
a volcano below ! ”

“ Good men,”  cried the captain. “ Good men ! 
Have you had the doctor's report y e t? ” he added
gravely.

“ Yes, sir; it’ s a very heavy list. Eighty-five 
dead, and about one hundred and twenty 
wounded already.”

“ Ah!”—and the captain bowed his head a 
moment; then ho turned to the lieutenant.

“ Their guns wore most accurately served.”
Mr. Tautbridge actually swore before his 

captain. “ No Uruguayan ever laid a single gun 
on that ship, whoever is in the stoke-hole !” 

“ Another quarter of an hour will decide that 
question,” said Captain Campion ominously, and 
just then the Arbiter’s engines came to a dead 
stop.

On this they both stepped out into clearer air, 
for the enemy was, according to the range
finders, precisely four miles away, and had 
ceased firing. On the starboard hand, the re
maining gunboats were scurrying after him, but 
nearly hull down on the horizon. Away to the 
westward the sky was black with rising vapour, 
which already obscured the sun and blotted out 
the horizon on that hand. About a mile away, 
an iron four-masted' clipper ship, the mainyard 
to the mast, slowly swayed and fell on the ground 
swell. * '

It was a startling apparition for the smoke 
and heat-seared eyes of the Arbiters to fall upon, 
and many found comfort in the picture of the 
clean pile of towering canvas, and the taut, 
smart tickle about her, as they turned their 
gaze from thei r own horrid blood-splashed decks 
and mangled fittings. Not a soul had observe 1 
the approach „ f  the ship, or, rather, their rush- 

nito her vicinity. But most entrancing of all 
âs the sight of three crimson flags, the British 

■ efchaiit-.Jack, one at the fore mast, one at his 
raain> and one at the mizzen, while on the 
spanker gaff 0f |,[s jigger-mast a string of parti

t e  XL—17.

coloured flags blew clear in a bow-like curve. 
And these latter, read through the glasses, bore 
the bold and startling message :—

“ I  W i l l  S t a n d  hy Y o u . ”
The minnow to help the leviathan 1

CHAPTER V ir. •
IN THE HOUR OF NEED.

OWN the wind came a cheer, but not 
one of the’ Arbiters could hear it; every 
ear sang and throbbed tumultuously 
with the pulsation of the past firing.

A tattered spectacle must the Arbiter have 
presented to the clipper’s crew -one funnel 
toppled over sideways; rails and boat-davits 
twisted and bent in the air; two boats, burning 
furiously, were being tossed over; the paint 
charred in sickly-coloured splashes by the heated 
gases from the shells; her foremast bowed for
ward and threatening to ruin the foreward gun ; 
the whole ship canting heavily to starboard. 
But the St. George’s cross still hung aloft, and 
nothing else mattered.

Ten minutes’ fire alone had achieved all this 
ruin.

Long and anxiously Campion watched the 
enemy on the horizon. Fifteen minutes had 
passed, and the last report from the engine room 
stated that the engine shafts would be sound 
within the half hour.

Presently, however, and there was no doubt 
about it, the distant battleship loomed larger 
in the glasses. She was coming back, and 
within a short time she had got within long 
range, and rounded stern on to the Arbiter. 
Another moment, and against the darkening 
sky a flash of fire came and went. Then a rush
ing scream passed over the Arbiter. The 
enemy’s intention was evident; they were going 
to pound the Arbiter at long range!

The foreward gun lay in imminent danger if a 
shot hit the tottering mast, but not a soul hesi
tated. Her crew, cool and steady, returned the 
fire. On them the ship’s safety had now de
volved.

Slowly round and round crept the Arbiter, 
one propeller working, and ever keeping her bow 
to the enemy, who now, as the darkness increased, 
crept stealthily to and fro. The shells burst 
along the Arbiter's deck, raining a torrent of 
iron fragments upon her. Three times she 
reeled from tho thunderous impact upon her 
bow, but there the missile hit slanting, and the 
armour strip held firm as yet.

A cooler wind had come with the dark, and 
soon blow in heavy, moaning gusts. All at once 
an appalling crash of thunder drowned for a 
moment even the noise of the big guns, but, un-
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THE CLIPPER HAD RAMMED THE CRUISER DEAD ON THE QUARTER IN HER THINNEST PART.
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appalled by their dreadful situation, the 
Arbiters worked doggedly on, grim-eyed and 
defiant, If they were out-classed in weight of 
shell, tl'cy at least could get theirs home quicker 
and truer. Already’ the enemy had lessened his 
fire again, but at last even their skill was un
availing- the Arbiter's bow gun fired three 
rounds of black powder, which filled the air with 
dense clouds of smoke, and, screening herself in 
its thick folds, the British cruiser ceased firing 
and went slowly astern. The gun must be cooled, 
cost what- it might.

Hardly had she got stern way before the 
Pampero swept down in full fury, ripping the 
veil of smoke and tossing it open on all sides. 
No respite for the weary crew. Still the piti
less shells swept down, paling even the lightning 
flash and mingling their crash with the thunder. 
Save the men dashing water on the gun, all who 
lived had been sent down below, and there hearts 
grew sick with sullen rage at their impotent 
situation, but not all the ruin and dreadful 
carnage shook their resolution or their faith in 
themselves or their commander.

Suddenly one little figure leapt along the 
deserted upper works, crying shrilly :

“ On deck, all of you—they’ ve got him ! ”
In the circling to and fro, the ships had 

changed positions, and the enemy now lay to 
windward, and to the westward. In that posi
tion the clipper was still further to the westward 
of the enemy, and also up wind.

And as the lightning flashed again, it dis
closed the long deep-sea ship driving before the 
Pampero, every sail set, and her bow buried to 
the hause in foam ; behind she trailed two boats. 
What happened came and went like a changing 
scene in a theatre. She neared the enemy, 
seemed to leap at her and stop dead. Her tower 
of sails leant forward and disappeared, and down 
the mile of water which lay between the Arbiter 
and that strange thing, came on the blast the 
dull echo of the collision.

The clipper had rammed the cruiser dead on 
tho quarter in her thinnest part. The minnow 
bad saved the leviathan !

The clipper was carrying rails, and ships 
loaded with steel rails have them shored up so 
that they will not be too low in the vessel. Then 
they are packed in each layer crossing, until they 
form a solid mass. No ironclad afloat could with
stand such a battering ram when launched at 
sixteen miles an hour, for ironclads are only thin- 
plated three feet below the water line.

The British cruiser, by her own volution, as 
it Here, stopped her stern movement, and then 
began to creep slowly ahead, much as if she were 
an entranced spectator of the catastrophe. Not 
a gunshot resounded from the enemy.

As for the clipper, not a vestige remained, 
save the two boats, which, like black insects, 
were now crawling away.

The battleship already lay at an angle of 
thirty degrees, and as the Arbiters looked on in 
awe she suddenly began to careen helplessly over 
and still further over, a black crowd of men slid
ing and falling with her. Then she half righted, 
lurched heavily, and slowly glided stern first 
under, the sea. A few seconds after a huge cloud 
of steam from her boiler fires rose up with a 
muffled explosion, hurling black debris and con
torted figures into the air.

The Arbiter, still forging ahead, passed into 
the ring of oily water, swirling over the drowned 
ship. But the last agonised swimmer's head had 
disappeared under the waves.

The strange boats pulled vigorously to the 
cruiser, and as the first one came alongside, 
Captain Campion moved to the gangway and 
met a strong-built, burly, black-bearded, quick- 
moving man. His truculent eyes, though they 
glanced challengingly enough about him, had 
yet wdthal an air of lurking humour in their 
depths.

“ Are you the captain of tho sailing ship?”
It was a formal question, for Captain Campion 

read the sea-marks of command in the new
comer’s face. Their hands met, and Campion 
was the last to relinquish the other’s hand.

“ I, sir, am Captain Tobutt, and that was the 
Attila. She was loaded,”  he added, “ chock-a- 
block with twenty-five hundred tons of steel 
rails.”

When the crew of the Attila had come aboard 
the warship, Captain Campion turned the 
Arbiter and made after the flying gunboats.

The engine-room had triumphed, and both 
engines pounded on, at full speed, though only 
under natural draught.

There was a breathing space again, and he 
beckoned to Captain Tobvitt, who was eyeing 
the devastation around him with a not un
interested gaze.

“ Pretty tough little scrimmage, sir,”  said he 
to Captain Campion.

“ Yes, it might have been worse but for your 
prompt action; you too might have been sunk 
out of hand before you got into the boats if they 
had fired into you.”

“ I ’d sent my crew in first, sir. i  steered, and 
jumped over when she hit. As to being sunk 
before I bilged ’em, why, they were all too busy 
looking after this ship, as I calculated. What 
troubles me is how the underwriters will take 
to this little affair. It isn’t foundering through 
stress of weather, or act of God, or piracy. It ’s 
clean casting away, I make it now. But what
ever they call it, it was a smash 1 Blue thunder !
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but even I quaked as she plowed up her nose on 
their side ! You could hear the steel rails below 
crunching in the German’s ribs, and------”

“ W hose?” sharply asked his listener.
“ The German’s, sir. That’ s the language 

they hailed and yelled in, and you don’ t find 
people in a collision hanging round to be polite 
in fancy tongues! ”

Here was news ! The gunnery and all the cool 
tactics of his late foe were explained. His 
gratitude to Captain Tobutt lay all the deeper. 
But there was no further time for questioning, 
as the Arbiter had now got within range of the 
last gunboat. The bow gun, too, had been 
cooled, and now shell after shell hurtled after 
the flying ship. It was wild firing, though. The 
sea as yet ran flat under the gale, but the wind 
struck like a solid body. Despite all efforts in 
the stokehole, the engines could not keep the 
Arbiter from losing ground on the flying ships. 
The foremost of them was already hidden by the 
rain and the darkness.

At length, however, a lucky shell exploded 
on the stern of tho last ship, and she broached 
to, blundered to and fro without steering, and 
presently, before another shot could be launched 
at her, stopped dead and hauled down her flag.

CHAPTER VJfl.
THKACHKKY I

HE day's work was done. But at what 
a cost the doctor alone could tell, until 
the hands were beat to quarters. But 
that due cost had not been too great (so 

strange a thing is man) when the story went 
publicly about that they had fought and beaten 
a German battleship. For at the moment when 
the Arbiter’s engines, after the stress of two 
days’ forced draught, had broken down, their 
burly antagonist had slackened fire, and at the 
same time rushed out of range. He had been 
beaten, and that was the truth, nothing less.

There lay, however, one drop of gall in the 
cup— if only Captain Campion had opened fire 
on the big ship immediately she began to come 
round her convoy, “ we could have gutted him 
to the bilge, sir,” growled one commenter, as he 
raised his dripping head from a bucket of water.

Their lame engines, they considered with good 
reason, counterbalanced the action of the 
clipper, and though the navy man has but a 
tolerant appreciation of the merchant Jack, in 
this instance their criticism remained mute, and 
they saluted Captain Tobutt as an officer and a 
man of proven mettle.

The engine-room, now thrown open to the 
clear breath of the gale, permitted its weary

toilers to come on deck. They stared about 
them like men from a far age; some indeed bo. 
lieved that they had lived down there manv 
years. They brought their dead with them to 
swell the quiet row laid on the after deck.

At sight of the newcomers’ faces, Tobutt called 
his crew together, and briskly approached Cap
tain Campion.

“ Sir,”  said he, “ my crowd is a fresh watch, 
and perhaps might take a spell in your stoke
holes. You see,”  he added, as Captain Campion 
frowned at him in some perplexity, “ I ’ve just 
seen your lot come up, and they re done, sir! 
They’ re done ! I know when men are done, aid 
when there’s not an ounce of go left in them. 
You might kill your lot one by one, and they’d 
not move a finger to save themselves.”

“ Thank ye,” said Captain Campion, with a 
brighter look, “ but I ’ m going to use your men 
otherwise and yourself, too, captain.”

“ H ow ?” cried Captain Tobutt, interrupting 
him with a quick fighting ring in his voice; he 
“ ordered” himself.

“ In a way more to your liking than clearing 
fire-bars,” added Campion, noting the warning 
ring in Tobutt’ s voice. “ For, capt’ n, we must 
do the best we can in the engine-room, as I would 
prefer you to take charge of the captured gun
boat.”

“ There! I ’ m your man, sir,”  broke in Tobutt 
impetuously. “ Give me your orders, and I’ll see 
them carried out to the letter.”

“ To take her,”  continued Campion, nodding 
approvingly, “ in to Maldonado, but not to 
anchor until you see the Tamar, my consort. II 
we are not in, send the crew on board her, and 
both come back to find me. Now, put your men 
in tho boats while my secretary writes your in
structions.”

There was no time to lose, for the boats were 
already threatened with destruction from the 
rising sea, despite the exertions of the boat- 
keepers.

But Tobntt was not the man to lose time. He 
whipped his men together, and presently, after 
wild jumping from the deck, they were em
barked, and with a most important personage 
amongst them— Midshipman Brown; not another 
man could be spared from the cruiser s depleted 
crew.

Tommy’s appointment was quite out of w 
customary law, for Hewitt, the senior midship
man, should have taken charge of the prize, f*̂  
ing a lieutenant. But Captain Campion f01*" 
saw the certain conflict that would arise between 
the free-sailing clipper captain and any other 
officer but Thomas Brown, and Tobutt, he hw 
read by a glance, could, backed up by his r« 
less crew, awe down any Uruguayan crew th»*
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floated. The British commander counted their 
arrival, indeed, as an added strength to his de
pleted forces. It was best, however, that they 
sailed in separate ships.

The two boats, after a hard tussle against the 
rising sea, gained the prize. Lanterns hung 
about the entering port, and in their light a 
small knot of officers awaited their captors.

Tommy being the only person with any show 
of uniform (for Captain Tobutt had only a badge 
to his cap, and no brass buttons) found himself 
somewhat nonplussed when a sword, hilt fore
most. was proffered to him, but he rose to the 
occasion with ready spirit and took the 
weapons, and in turn handed them to the 
boatswain of the clipper.

lhat old-fashioned ceremony over, Tommy 
proposed to his chief that they should muster 
her crew.

"So. sir,”  cried Tobutt, “ we first unshackle 
the anchors, and get this ship head on to the 
sea.”

THE TWO BOATS, AFTER A HARD 
TUSSLE, GAINED THE PRIZE.

He called his boatswain, and presently the 
hoarse roar of the anchorless cables running out 
was followed by the ship swinging out of the 
trough and coming head to the seas.

“ And now, sir,”  said Tobutt, “ we inspect the 
vessel while we are under your ship’s guns. I 
want to know what is under me; then we will do 
your idea, but the moment we’ ve done that and 
divided watches, we feed, sir, we feed."

Together they made their way from the fore 
peak bulkheads to the shaft tunnels in the run. 
Every nook and corner, magazines, engines, and 
even the coal bunkers did they scrutinise; at 
last they returned on deck.

“ Now,”  cried Tobutt, “ we’ll have the engineers 
to work on the steering gear.”  Tobutt addressed 
them in sea Spanish, and at that turbulent voice 
and truculent glance the dusky engineers set 
to work with such will that their commander 
stared with open eyes at the miracle.

“ Now Mr. Midshipman,”  said Tobutt, “ you 
are responsible for the guns. I know how to 
handle a six-shooter and a distress banger, but 
not these guns. I ’ ll suggest to you, if you don’t 
mind, that we have the breech-blocks taken to
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our berths. We’ ll fix them up in the chart-room 
to have our eyes handy on the scenery.”

“ Better throw them overboard,”  said Tommy. 
“ That’s the proper way.”

“ All! there you go astray,”  cried Tobutt 
hastily ; “ we might want to do a bit on our own, 
you understand? We can train my crew to
morrow, and be all A1 and ready to take a turn 
in the row there will be when we trot into the 
Plate River.”

And so it was decided, and presently they were 
as thick as thieves, and picking out their men 
for their respective watches.

The captured crew were beat to quarters and 
the small arms piled in a boat on the bridge, 
save what Captain Tobutt reserved to arm his 
thirty-three shell-backs with. He then posted a 
sentry at each magazine door and the hatches, 
after the prisoners, with the exception of the 
cooks and the stewards, had been driven below.

“ Now, McCreath,” said Tobutt to his boat
swain, “ you take charge. Any trouble happen
ing, you call me, but begin to shoot while you 
are calling.”

Whatever stray uneasy thoughts might have 
flitted through Tommy’s mind at being thus 
placed in charge of the sullen-eyed crowd of 
captives, he now followed Tobutt with cheerful 
confidence, and even a touch of his light-hearted 
careless old self, for in a few short minutes 
Captain Tobutt had cast such a breath of cold 
and deadly fear around the captive crew that 
Tommy mentally set them down as incapable as 
a flock of sheep.

In tho cabin, the officers and commander were 
awaiting their captors. Tobutt moved instinc
tively to the head of the table, and motioned 
them all to be seated, and at the same time 
ordered another chair to be placed at his right 
hand for Tommy.

The meal was well served, and of undeniable 
quality; Tobutt glanced round with an approv
ing eye.

“ Gentlemen,” said he, in a hearty voice,'“ we 
should not have felt dismayed even with cold 
sea-beef and biscuit, but here is Palais Royal 
fare—and talking is a sinful waste of t im e !” 
Slicing vigorously and with a gusto of sheer 
enjoyment, Tobutt began to fill the plates, and 
Tommy, who, if not quick to reason was doubly 
keen of observation, noticed in some wonder how 
Tobutt’s warmth and manner presently chased 
the sombre cloud from their companions’ faces. 
From all but one—that of the navigating lieu
tenant. He, Tommy could see, would have risen 
from the board but for the presence of his com
manding officer, and, further, Tommy presently 
noticed that the quick black eyes of this man 
were secretly taking the measure of Tobutt’s

capabilities. The latter, slicing quickly a,D(j 
deftly, talking all the time, and without making 
one slip of a kind to jar on the feelings of his 
listeners, might have been presiding at a dinner 
given in his own honour. And Tommy marvelled 
at this beyond his former wonder.

“ Now, Mr. Brown,” cried he at length, pois
ing the carving knife professionally, “ a little 
off the knuckle, or the— —? ”

“ Just something to eat,”  said Tommy con
cisely.

Tobutt swept the knife like a surgeon,
“ Mr. Brown, you and I are alike, I see,” he 

cried warmly; “ we shall sail together good 
friends, and live well— a good feeder, sir, in each 
watch, to keep an eye on the steward, brings 
peace and goodwill to all hands.”

By the time the cheese appeared, the gunboat 
was rolling heavily; Tommy, his most pressing 
needs satisfied, longed to know who would tab 
first watch, for ever and anon lie found him
self leaning over the table in a sudden snatch 
of slumber. But Captain Tobutt had a good 
story in hand—it was about himself, and at 
the same time against himself. Tommy, in one 
of his waking intervals, caught sight of the 
navigating lieutenant listening with undisguised 
interest. The rest of the listeners laughed 
frankly, their eyes even admiringly fixed on the 
story teller, but the former man seemed struck 
by one point only; he reflected while he listened. 
Just then, as the decanters came into the swing
ing racks, there was a hail from the deck—“ The 
Arbiter is showing signals.”

As they ascended the stairs, Tommy, awakened 
by the fresher air, suddenly pieced together 
the fragments of Tobutt’s story, and in a flash 
understood the point, which was how the rclater 
had had the tables turned upon himself by his 
own crew in a battle of authority.

He just remembered that, then set to work to 
answer a light flashing in the distance, and pre
sently to decipher the message which began to 
blink and flicker across the dark waste of run
ning seas.

“ How long before you can have steering gear 
righ t?” Tommy road off.

“ One minute,”  quoth Tobutt, and he disap
peared aft, but his voice rose high on the gale 
as lie neared the toiling engineers and their 
flaring lamps on the stern decks. Presently he 
returned.

“ We shall be ready in half an hour; or," he 
added airily, “ their chief tinker will be dead.

Tommy signalled back, and on that the 
cruiser flickered her lamp somewhat lengthily- 

They were to get under u’ay when ready. The 
Arbiter would follow at half speed on account of 
a leak. Former orders held good. If in before
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irbiter, gain information of expedition. Should 
they be returned, Hilyard to take command of
gunboat.

“ Coolish, isn’t it, Mr. Brown?” cried Tobutt, 
as the message finished. “ Hilyard to take com
mand ! 1 say, but you and I will have to hurry 
up if we are to do any biz on our own. However, 
we must finish the dinner, then I ’ ll take first 
watch.”

At that last sentence, Tommy hugged himself 
with delight, and made a flying slide for the 
companion hatch.

They redescended and resumed their places, 
ard found that the others had politely waited 
for Tobutt to pass the decanters. Tommy filled 
up half a glass for himself, then handed the port 
to Tobutt.

“ No, thank’ee,”  cried Tobutt, and Tommy 
glanced around at the table as a murmur of pro
testation arose from the officers. The last man 
he had looked at before he went on deck again 
caught his eye. Nothing but bitter disappoint
ment was depicted on his countenance. It 
showed so plainly that Tommy glanced again to 
make sure, Tobutfc stuck to his refusal.

“ You see,”  he added, “ I’m on duty, and it’s 
my rule that duty and liquor don’t keep watch 
and watch—that is— ” he added, with an ex
planatory smile of self-confession— “ with my 
particular build of constitution. Work being 
over, and we being on shore, why, I ’ll pass the 
bottle till the best amongst us wins; but I ’ ll 
drink with you anyway. A glass of coffee, if it 
is ready, steward ! ”

As the man brought it, Tommy noticed that 
the lights at their end of tho table were not 
burning as before. It was>a small matter, and 
was brought to his notice by his striking the 
fiddle ledge on the table with his glass and losing 
his small portion of the wine. Just then the 
steward handed in the coffee, and reaching a 
glass from the swinging rack above them, dex
terously filled it on his tray.

“ Well!” cried Tobutt, raising his glass. 
“ Here's better fortune next time we meet.”

No one but the bitterest foe could have taken 
exception to his tone, and Tommy unconsciously 
turned to look at the sour lieutenant; he too 
drank die toast in good faith, and more too, for 
a flash of pleasure crossed his face as he drained 
bis glass to the very dregs.

The toast was returned, the ship’s surgeon 
having that delicate duty to perform, as his pro
fession left him a neutral. When the decanters 
came to Tommy, he reached up to the tray and 
g°t another glass.. They were not such bad 
fellows nfter all, thought he, and it’ll look mean 
not to be rhummy with them. But, after all, he 
had no wine, for on reaching the glass he dis

covered that it had some drainings in the bottom, 
and so, too, had all the other glasses round their 
side of the rack. Tommy passed on the 
decanter, too sleepy to order a clean glass from 
the steward, and, as Tobutt now rose, he followed 
him on deck.

“ Feel better now, Mister Brown?” asked 
Tobutt, as they gained the dark and windy deck. 
“ It ’s wonderful how a square meal does hearten 
a man after a scrimmage. You looked limp as 
wet blotting-paper; but I don’t  take kindly to 
their foreign coffee, th6ugh I like it in a glass, 
their fashion. So you and I will just go into 
the chart room, and have my steward fix some 
genuine tip-top stuff for us. Phew ! but they 
put no end of salt or something into their kind 
of coffee. And we’ll have a real cigar to give 
a finish to this festivity; I spotted the brand on 
the box below.”

He called out for his steward and ordered 
coffee, then pulled down a chart from the racks 
overhead.

“ Now we’ ll just make a departure, and be 
ready to start—yes, let me see; that was my noon 
position. Now, Mr. Brown, it’s five hundred 
and twenty miles to the Plate light, but if you 
care— w hy! H ello ! but he’s played out flat, 
poor n ipper!”

And he fell back a stride and gazed on Tommy, 
who, having dropped back into the angle of the 
seat, was slumbering as profoundly as one of 
the seven sleepers.
* He gently moved the boy into a more comfort
able position, and, having tucked a coat about 
him, fell back again with a dreamy softening 
of his quick-glancing eyes. He clearly recog
nised this foreign state of his feelings, for pres 
ently he muttered,

“ Oddish thing, but I never thought about it 
since I left that Island of Docks” (meaning Hull 
on the Humber). “ But,”  he continued, “ his 
white overalls and blue jacket just put me in 
mind of myself, a Trinity House boy, and Sunday 
parade at Holy Trinity Church! What a vast 
of men and things I’ve seen since then, and never 
thought to see—Trinity House bull-dogs they 
called us in those days—and, yes ! By all that’s 
blue ! They once gave me a prize—two books, 
and one of them I ’ve bought a score of times 
since, and lost it like my last—always in a smash, 
or lent it to some one who was going to a smash. 
Odd thing now, I never fitted it together like 
this before. It’s an unlucky book is ‘ Faust ’ ; 
tho other one? I can see it before me, a fat 
book in a green cover, and old Reed, the mathe
matic master’s face sarcastic at the back of the 
crowd as I came down from the platform. What 
was it? Eurekaosiphat 1 ! I ’ve got it ! ‘ Self 
Help,’ by a man named Smiles. Thirty years

9
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since! and 1 never lead it. A kid borrowed it 
the same night. Wonder what’ s become of him 
—hut the other is a book ! Yes. How does it 
go?

" ‘ A member of that same power which ever 
more wills evil and does good.’ ”

He softly recited line after line to himself, 
nodding ever and anon at the youngster.

“ Well,” said he at length, “ I ’m hopeful it don’t 
go contrary wise, and wishing the good, do the 
evil. Now if I ’d a nipper of my own like this
young whippet------ ” but the steward entered at
that instant, and Tobutt, who, if not the man 
of the moment, was not anything, poured out 
his coffee and lived the present up to the very 
hilt.

“ But,” he continued, “ I am just feeling as 
sleepy as we used to in Holy Trinity Church. 
More coffee, steward, double strength, and 
that box of cigars from the cabin; then 
whip Mr. Brown’s boots off, and don’t you 
wake h im !”

Presently a dripping figure looked in the lee 
door, and reported the steering gear fit for duty 
once more.

“ Bight,”  said Tobutt, glancing at the clock. 
“ You’ re saved by one minute to the good. Give 
my orders to your steward that each man in your 
gang is to have what feed he likes and what 
liquor. Only mark me, you’re responsible for

'em drunk, or if any swap pannikins with ini 
crew.”  ’

Tobutt passed out to the open bridge, calling 
mechanically “ south-west by quarter-west,” and 
then rang up the engines to stand by. Th* 
cables were hove home, and soon the gunboat 
churned into the head seas. Presently tie 
Arbiter’s light dropped astern and soon vanished 
altogether in the night and flying sprays.

And Tommy, snugly ensconced on the chart- 
room cushions, slept the dead, dreamless sleep of 
sheer exhaustion. Tobutt had taken the first 
watch, and, with that redoubtable presence in 
charge, all responsibility had fallen from his 
shoulders until his turn came...

But even at that moment, Tobutt, heavy of 
foot, anil swearing profusely at his leaden eye
lids, swayed on the bridge, and wrestled with a 
dreadful sense of muffling sleep. Once he 
started as if a voice called him from the twining 
shapeless darkness, and murmured something 
incoherent byr way of reply. Then his eye? 
closed and his senses left him. And time 
after time stealthy figures crawled up from 
the after cabin, and, seeing his upright form, 
crept back as stealthily, and whispered that 
there was no power in the drugs, or else this 
son of the north was also a son of the devils, and 
therefore proof against all the medicine chests 
afloat that black night on the tossing sea.

(To be rout inurJ.)

TRAVELLING IN SIBERIA.
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M U L T I-S P E E D  G E A R IN G  A N D  F R E E -W H E E L IN G .

rj-jT) I10U G II the use of the free-wheel can 
y 1/ be indulged in without multi-speed 

gearing, the latter, as at present con
structed, is inseparable from the 

former. Our cycle makers are doubtlessly 
wise in their generation. The free-wheel has 
become so thoroughly part and parcel of the 
cycle of to-day that it is now fitted on all 
standard machines. I  fear I shall get m y
self disliked by some of my friends in the 
trade by saying that, for long-distance 
riding, I find the free-wheel gives me no 
advantage, but rather the reverse. It is 
very enjoyable, when pottering about, to 
coast down long slopes, and I must admit 
that when doing so I find my steering is 
under better control than when I am either 
pedalling or riding with “  feet up.”  This is 
obviously a great advantage, especially for 
nervous riders, but on the other hand I find 
that after the first 40 miles or so, or a spell 
of speed work, which I think, whether we be 
old or young, we all like now and then, the 
slight muscular exertion which is necessary 
to keep the feet steady on the swinging 
pedals, so stiffens the muscle o f the legs that 
it makes pedalling a labour for a short time, 
when work is re-started. A  couple o f seasons 
back I was three months without riding any
thing but a free-wheel machine.

t hf. d i s a d v a n t a g e s  o f  f r e e - w h e e l i n g .

I was using one of the best o f its class, an 
aluminium Beeston Humber, but my regular 
riding companions all twitted me with having 
got very slow. It  was possible, I thought, that 
the practice o f coasting, whenever an oppor
tunity occurred, had made me lazy, but when, 
at the request of a friend, I  brought out a 
machine with a fixed wheel, my pace, as soon
48 I had accustomed myself to the altered 

SI.—18.

conditions, improved materially. I t  may be 
urged that I have not given sufficient study 
to the free-wheel, and therefore cannot get 
the best results out of it. I  cannot get away, 
however, from the fact that the majority of 
the more active men belonging to the chief 
road racing clubs never use one except, per
haps, for slow work, and I may here say that 
I pay much respect to the experience 
o f men who race on the road entirely 
without extraneous assistance from 50 
miles to 24 hours, entirely for the love 
o f the thing. It should teach us a useful 
lesson as to how to make the best o f our 
cycles, he they racers or roadsters. Y et the 
majority o f the men of the class I am familiar 
with, and their name is legion, prefer fixed 
wheels. A  well-known manufacturer told me 
the other day, and with some truth, I  regret 
to say, that long-distance riders now form a 
very small section of the cyclists o f to-day, 
and that it is therefore

THE MAJORITY THAT MUST BE CATERED FOR.

They have decided for the free-wheel, and 
will use no o th er ; in fact, with the majority 
of buyers of good class cycles of to-day, the 
fixed-wheel has become almost obsolete.

Turning to multi-speed gearing, there is 
every reason to believe that some device of 
the kind will be in far greater use this 
season than has ever been the case before. 
Nearly all the multi-speed gears in use are 
adaptations o f James W a tt ’s "  Sun and 
Planet ”  gearing, the “  sun ”  wheel in the 
centre actuating the “  planet ”  wheels, which 
work into cogs in the outer ring o f the gear 
box, in which they are enclosed. This was 
invented a hundred years ago. Devices of 
this kind have been introduced for cycles at 
intervals during the last twenty years, but
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it is only for the last two years or so that 
the riding public have regarded them favour
ably. The early devices were far too heavy 
and complicated, and these, together with 
the additional price, fairly stopped them. 
The first really practical multi-speed gear was 
introduced three or four years ago. This 
was “  The H ub,” and as soon as it was demon
strated that the seemingly delicate mechan
ism would stand that driving strain, it be
came

A MARKED SUCCESS.
Others have followed, and o f these “  The 
Eadie,”  a finely made two speeder on similar 
lines to “ The H ub,”  and equally simple, 
has only just been introduced. I  have yet 
to gain practical experience o f this, which 
is the invention o f Mr. Fagan, of Dublin, 
though one has been offered me as soon as I 
can find time to try it. The “  Garrard ”  is 
another system of “  Sun and Planet ”  gearing, 
but I think the most popular of the class 
will be the “  Sturmey and A rcher '* three 
speeder, which is m anufactured by the 
Raleigh Cycle Co., a firm who enjoy a repu
tation that is second to none for first-class 
work. I  have one of these now under trial, 
but owing to the indifferent weather I have 
been unable to take it for a really long 
journey. My machines have gears of 57, 72, 
and 89 respectively, and when the low and 
high speeds are in use the drive is through 
the mechanism. I am by no means satisfied 
as to the loss o f power this entails. I am 
told that this is infinitesimal, but should this 
be so I consider the difference in the respec
tive gears is far too great. This opinion is 
based on the following experience. I had 
two light machines which were geared to 81, 
but, in order to take part in an annual club 
run from London to Y ork, in which the pace 
is limited to twelve miles an hour, I  had 
that o f one lowered about twelve inches. 
W hat I lost in pace I gained in power, and 
on this machine I can now ride up some of 
the steepest hills in K ent and Surrey-— which 
I could not do with the higher gear— and 
against severe gales, with ease. My opinion 
on this subject is endorsed by Professor 
Sharp, who is a practical rider as well as 
a great scientist.

A LOGICAL INFERENCE.
Surely, therefore, provided there is no loss 

of power, when using a “  multi-speeder,”  a 
difference of 20 per cent, to 25 per cent, in 
the respective gears is too much. Repeated 
changes, too, are puzzling, especially when 
the gear is lowered. A fter driving for some

little time at the top speed and then, owinj 
to having to master a really steep hill, on the 
low speed, I  have felt absolutely helpless 
This I attribute to an instinctive feeling to 
try and maintain the speed at which I had 
been previously travelling, instead of only 
a similar rate o f pedalling. I invariably use 
the medium or normal gear, when the driving 
is direct, and reserve the high and the lo* 
for exceptional conditions of wind and road 
One great advantage o f the “  Sturmey and 
Archer ”  is that it is actuated by a little 
trigger on the handle-bar, which communi
cates with the hub o f the driving wheel bv 
means of a Bowden wire. * The Sunbeam 
gear is an adaptation of the “  Sun and 
Planet ”  system to the driving sprocket on 
the crank axle. A  wonderful piece of meek- 
anism is the Paradox expanding sprocket, 

which gives no fewer than seven different com
binations varying about three inches each. 
In both this and the W hippet change gear, 
which is altered by shifting the chain from 
one sprocket to another, the “  s lack ” is taken 
up by a jockey wheel fixed on the head of a 
hinged rod (which is held in position by a 
spring), over which the chain runs.

THE QUESTION AT ISSU E

i s : are the advantages of multi-speed gears 
sufficient to warrant the carrying of ad
ditional weight, the increased complication 
(which, by the way, has given me no trouble), 
and the cost, which is about L3 ? I hardly 
think so, even for those who can only afford 
one machine. It  is by no means an ex
pensive or a lengthy operation to change one’s 
gearing; an additional chain ring and an
other link or two of chain only are wanted, 
and the job  can be done by any mechanic in 
a few minutes. B ut when one has two 
machines, one should be geared fairly low 
and used for touring and riding in bad 
weather, and the other for speedier work. 
But, my young friends, do not forget 
one thing if  you elect to use multi-speed 
gearing, that to get the best results out of it 
you will have to “ serve an apprenticeship” 
A s far as my experience goes, they all want 
a considerable amount of learning, and eu 
tail a little patience before you can get the 
best results out o f them.

ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT. .
I n q u i r e r .  —You may safely trust yourself m 

the hands of Brown Bros. They are one of the 
oldest as well as the largest firms of cycle accessory 
factors in the country, and would not, I  am  sure, 

take up any article which was not likely to 
satisfaction. Their motor bicycle is one of the best
made,



No. 2.— MY HOST THE ENEMY.
B y  F R A N K L I N  W E L L E S  C A L K I N S .

A uthor of "Across the Wilderness," <('r.

tN 1855 my nearest neighbours at Long 
Slough were Musquakie Joe and old 
Chief Nehauger, who lived in earth 
lodges at the upper end of the shallow 

lake. To west o f us an unbroken Sioux 
country extended indefinitely; but the Sioux 
seldom came upon Iowa ground.

In my second autumn in this country it 
became necessary for me to go to the new 
l°wn of Sioux City on business, but I could 
not leave my autumn work and make the trip 
nntil about November 1st, and then deep 
snows prevented me from travelling by team. 
But go I must, and so one morning I packed 
a single large buffalo-robe and some provisions 
npon my back, bade my family goodbye, and 
went to the Musquakie lodges, where I suc
ceeded in hiring Joe as my guide. W e had 

traverse fully one hundred miles o f snow- 
°Und prairie which to me was unknown. 
The snow was soft and “  mealy,”  the drifts

were deep, and our snow-shoes sank and 
ploughed so much that progress was slow : but 
the weather was propitious and all went well 
until the third afternoon. Then Joe, who 
was rather lively and talkative for an Indian, 
became glum and solemn as an owl. He 
answered my questions in gruff monosyllables 
or not at all, and I feared he was inclined to 
turn back and desert me.

A t  sundown we reached a good camping- 
place in a willow patch near the head of a 
small stream. W hile we were gathering dry 
wood and scraping snow for a night bivouac, 
Joe now and then looked anxiously at the 
sky. It  was a warm and beautiful winter 
evening, so I  asked my guide, in some sur
prise, whether he thought it was going to 
storm.

"  H u n gh ! ”  he grunted, in amazement; 
then seeing serious inquiry in my face, he 
pointed to the sky. "To-m orrow ,”  he said,
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“ sun so high ” — indicating about eleven 
o ’clock— “ snow, wind, she come b-b-b-b-buh ! ’ ’ 
H e hunched his back and shivered as if the 
storm were already upon us.

But the next morning dawned bright and 
pleasant and I  smiled with pleasure as I 
crawled out of my buffalo-robe and took a 
look at the fleckless sky. Joe was already 
singeing a piece o f side pork for our break
fast. A fter we had eaten he led the way 
to a near rise of ground which overlooked a 
vast level stretch to west and north.

W ith  a single glance over this snow waste, 
Joe gave a grunt o f satisfaction.

“ H u n g h !”  he said. “ Heap In jun on 
river, mebbe Musquakie, mebbe Johnny 
Green tribe. W e go ! ”

Away upoq the rim of the north-west hori
zon a dim smudge o f smoke rose. People of 
some sort, ten or fifteen miles away, were 
building their morning fires. Sioux City was 
not in that direction, but remonstrance was 
in vain with Musquakie Joe. Go he would, 
and a stranger upon that monotonous waste 
had nothing to do but follow. H e went at a 
run, too, or as near it as I could accomplish.

This pace soon tired m e; but at about ten 
o ’clock I saw the reason for haste. The north
west sky had turned a silvery slate co lou r; 
there was a big bright ring around the sun, 
with sun-dogs of extraordinary brilliancy at 
four diameters, and from these straight bars 
of light were projected half-way to zenith and 
horizon line.

From time to time Joe cast his eyes up at 
these phenomena and muttered hoarsely as he 
ran. Those rings, bars, and mock suns were 
to him the visible threats and signs portent of 
the awful god o f winter storms.

W e could no longer see the smoke o f the 
Indian village, trappers’ camp, or whatever 
it was; but away upon our right a break in 
the snow line showed a river bend thinly 
fringed with trees and willow clumps. Pres
ently upon our left loped two big buffalo 
wolves, running for cover in a haste as great 
as our own, and these ominous figures passed 
at fifty yards without so much as turning 
their heads.

A  woollen blankness suddenly obscured the 
west, and the few landmarks in our front were 
blotted out as if by magic. The loping 
wolves were swallowed up in it, A  gust o f cold 
wind slapped in our faces, and curls of pow
dered snow writhed at our feet. Then came 
the sharp spit o f ice-flakes and a fresh howl 
of the wind. A  roaring blizzard was upon
us.

From the outset I could see nothing five

paces distant. I  had no idea of direction,
I followed at the heels o f Joe, staggering 
against a searching, icy wind which chilled 
me to the bone. I  dared not attempt to undo 
my robe and wrap it about my body. I 
could not have held to it for an instant. We 
could not lift our snow-shoes from the surface 
and we ploughed forward at a snail’s pace.

Presently we shuffled down hill and I knew 
the Indian ’s wonderful instinct was holding 
us to a straight course. Benumbed and ready 
to drop from fatigue, I  followed at his heels. 
Then we began to run against tree-trunks 
where trees offered no protection from the 
fury of the storm. Soon we. were standing 
up against an Indian tepee and Joe was 
shouting and thumping at its frozen flaps. 
These were undone from the inside and a 
black head was thrust out into the storm.

Instantly Joe turned upon me, shouting: 
“ Sioux! S ioux! Petit Cnrbeau’s camp!” 
H e attempted to drag me away, but I resisted 
stoutly and he vanished in thick snow-dust. 
A  hostile camp-fire, with a final risk of burn 
ing at the stake, held no such terrors for me 
as that awful storm.

W hen I  turned to the tepee a gun was 
protruding where the head had been. I dodged 
behind this lodge and saw, in a whirl of 
snow-dust, the top stakes o f another looming 
up in front of me. Toward this one I lunged, 
determined to enter before alarming its in
mates. Once inside the tepee of even the 
bitterest of hostiles I would not be refused 
hospitality.

W hiffs o f smoke were blown down into my 
face while I felt for the tepee’s opening; its 
door was to leeward. The outside flap was 
tied down to within two feet or so of the 
bottom  and a big  stone had been laid upon 
an extra fold of skin to hold it in place. I 
stripped myself o f pack and snow-shoes, set 
aside the boulder, lifted the skin and dived 
inside, drawing my bundle after me. I heard 
exclamations o f astonishment as I replaced 
the flap and boulder.

The tepee was a large one, and, when I 
had pushed my way among piles of dry wood, 
there was a good blaze to greet my num bed 
fingers at the firepit. W hen my snow-blind 
ness had somewhat passed I  made out four 
muffled figures, sitting or reclining upon 
robes, and several pairs of black eyes snap
ping at me from blanket folds.

I  made signs— lost, cold, hungry; must 
stay till the storm passes. The Indians shook 
their heads and remained mute, regarding 
me owlishly.

W hen I had recovered my normal tempera-
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l RETURNED A COUPLE OF BULLETS.

ture, I discovered a 
stack of frozen fish near 
the w o o  d-piles— Iowa 
lake streams were then 
alive with pickerel, pike, 
and sucker buffalo fish.

“  From the pile I took
several pickerel and laid 
them about the fire to 
thaw.

A woman now arose 
and put on fresh sticks.

This was encouraging, 
and, in much elation, 

while the blizzard shook the tepee 
poles, I turned, scraped, and pre
pared the fish. I cut thin slices of 
bacon from my slender stock, put a 
slice inside each fish and broiled 
them whole. In these proceedings 
my host, a man of middle age, his 
wife and two young girls, evinced 
a good deal of interest, and, at the 
end, ate their share of the fish with 
evident relish.

All this time I felt concerned 
about Joe, but I dared not let it be 
known that a Musquakie Indian had
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been in my company, for the Sioux and Iowas 
were at deadly enmity.

Our tepee, which was on grassland of the 
valley, was now so banked in drifts that it 
was tolerably comfortable, so I rolled myself 
in my robe and slept. Night had fallen when 
I awoke, but the blizzard still howled above 
our heads. A pot was hung over the fire 
and I was given a turtle-shell bowl, a ladle 
of buffalo horn, and signed to help myself 
to the thick soup composed of venison, dried 
corn, and some kind of prairie root. When 
salted it was savoury and good.

My host still refused to talk, shaking his 
head in token that he could not understand. 
So I smoked at ease, save for the worry about 
Joe. The Sioux and his woman took turns 
pulling at his long-stemmed pipe and the 
little girls played “ odd or even” and "hide 
the moccasin,” quite oblivious of my presence. 
We were now comfortably banked with snow 
to half the height of the tepee, and presently 
I fell asleep, with the roar of the storm as a 
lullaby.

When morning came I bade my involun
tary entertainers good-bye, and crawled out 
upon the drift, first taking pains to let them 
see my new Colt’s revolver. Then I found 
myself in the midst of an encampment of eight 
or ten tepees half-buried in snow, with no 
one, not even a dog, astir outside their folds.

The morning was biting cold and travel 
good upon the hard drifts. I congratulated 
myself that I should make an easy escape 
from this Sioux camp. Joe had told me the 
rivei in front ran into the Missouri near 
Sioux City. Hence my course was plain. As 
for my poor guide, I never expected to see 
him again.

As I shuffled along at a half-run, passing 
wind-blown skeletons of trees and tops of 
willows thrust up from the drifts, columns of 
steam arose here and there where the water 
fell over beaver-dams. At one point I saw 
the open water so thick with sluggish fish 
that one could have thrown them out with 
the hand. This abundant food supply was 
thf* secret of the isolated Sioux camp.

I pushed on at a fair rate of speed, and 
must have gone over eight or ten miles when 
I saw an Indian run across a drift and dodge 
into a half-buried thicket in front of me.

Astonished, I paused, and saw the black 
head and shoulders of another rising above 
the drift. This one fired a rifle and his 
bullet sang in my ear. An instant later his 
fellow rose among the willow-tops and let fly

two arrows, which I dodged as I might have 
dodged a snowball.

I saw at once that these Indians were 
Sioux, who had raced over the prairie to 
"  bushwhack ”  me and had failed in timing 
their flight to the creek cover.

Something must be done quickly, so I dt 
cided to fight. I hastily unfolded my robe 
dodging two more arrows meantime. Then 1 
hung the robe in four folds over my left arm 
and, carrying it as a shield to my body, ad 
vanced with levelled revolver.

The Indian among the willows again rose 
and shot two arrows at once, straight and 
true, and so viciously that three folds of my 
heavy robe were pierced. For his arrows I 
returned a couple of bullets. One of them 
must have hit him, for the rascal threw uy 
an arm with a shrill “ Ye-ouyh! ” and scam
pered toward his companion. Both took 
refuge behind the drift. Then I crossed the 
creek out of their limited range, for although 
I did not much fear the two, others might be 
close at hand. I hoped these might be young 
bucks who had followed me in the hope te 
put some feathers in their war-bonnets.

I pushed on, with an eye over my shoulder 
and keeping well away from the creek cover. 
Presently I saw my bushwhackers, standing 
upon their drift and looking after mo—wist 
fully, no doubt. Ten minutes later I had 
passed a curve in the narrow valley, and. 
shortly afterward, was alarmed by the roar 
of a gun behind me. Again I halted anc 
prepared to fight.

YVithin about fifteen minutes a solitary 
blanketed Indian came oil the opposite hill 
and strode toward me. With revolver ready, 
I stood on my guard watching this muffled 
figure until I recognised Musquakie Joe. He 
came up with his big-bore buffalo gun under 
one arm and grinning from ear to ear.

“ Did you hit them, J oe ? ” was my firs1 
question.

“ N a t ” said Joe. "Heap scare— run 1̂  
jack-rabbit.”

In answer to further inquiry, Joe e x p la in e d  

that he had burrowed in a drift under the 
creek-bank, where he had built a fire and 
kept warm. Like the willow grouse, he had 
broken out of his snow covering when tM 
sun shone. He had followed my tracks and 

had been within sight when the Sioux tried 
to bushwhack me. They had finally se*D 
him, but, muffled as he was, had thought bi® 
a recruit from their camp until his shot sent 
them flying.

Next Month: “ Those Gordon Girls”



Ths World op Books
CumeposTS

NE is sometimes asked by young people 
panting for the water brooks of know
ledge : “ How shall I get the best out 
of books?” Here, indeed, is one of 

those questions which can only be answered in 
general terms, with possible illustrations from 
one's own personal experience. Misgivings, too, 
as to one’s fitness to answer it may well arise, 
as, wistfully looking round his own bookshelves, 
lie asks himself : “ Have I myself got the best 
out of this wonderful world of books?” It is 
almost like asking one's self : “ Have I got the 
best out of life? ”

As we make the survey, it will surely happen 
that our eyes fall on many writers whom the 
stress of life, or spiritual indolence, has pre
vented us from using as all the while they have 
been eager to be used; friends wo might have 
made yet we never have made, neglected coun
sellors we would have so often done well to con
sult, guides that could have saved us many a 
wrong turning in the difficult way; There, in 
unvisited corners of our shelves, what neglected 
fountains of refreshment, gardens in which we 
have never walked, hills wo have never climbed !

"Well." we say with a sigh, “ a man cannot 
read everything; it is life that has interrupted 
°ur studies, and probably the fact is that we 
have accumulated more books than we really 
need." The young reader’s appetite is largely 
in his eyes, and it is very natural for one who is 
born with a taste for books to collect them about 
him at first indiscriminately, on the hearsay re
commendation of fame, before ho really knows 
what his own individual tastes are or are going 
10 he; and, in that wistful survey, I have 
'•uagined, our eyes will fall, too, with some 
uniusenicnt on not a few volumes to which we 
never have had any real personal relation, and 
'̂hich, whatever their distinction or their value 
nr others, were never meant for us. The way to

By Richard Le Gallienne.
do with such books is to hand them over to some 
one who has a use for 'them. On our shelves 
they are like so much good thrown away, or 
invitations to entertainments for which we have 
no taste. In all vital libraries, such a process 
of progressive rejection is continually going on, 
and to realise what we don’t want in books, or 
cannot use, must, obviously, be a first principle 
in our getting the best out of them. We must 
first study this in making a library.

Yes, wo read too many books, and too many 
that, as they don’t really interest us, bring us 
neither benefit nor diversion. Even from the 
point of view of reading for pleasure, we manage 
our reading badly. We listlessly allow ourselves 
to be bullied by publishers’ advertisements into 
reading the latest fatuity in fiction, without, 
in one case out of twenty, finding any of that 
pleasure we arc ostensibly seeking. Instead, 
indeed, we are bored and enervated, where we 
might have been refreshed, either by romance or 
laughter. Such reading resembles the idle ab
sorption of innocuous but uninteresting bever
ages, which cheer as little as they inebriate, and 
yet at the same time make frivolous demands 
on the digestive functions. No one but a pub
lisher could call such reading “ light.” Actually 
it is weariness of the flesh and heaviness of the 
spirit.

If, therefore, our idea of the best in books 
is the recreation they 
can so well bring, if we 
go to books as to a play
ground to forget our 
cares, and to blow off 
the cobwebs of business, 
let us make sure that we 
find what we seek. It 
is there safe enough.
The playgrounds of 
literature are indeed 
wide, and alive with 
bracing excitement, nor is there any limit to the 
variety of the games. But let us be sure, when we 
set out to be amused, that we ar.e really amused, 
that our humorists do really make us laugh, and 
that our story-tellers have stories to tell and 
know how to tell them. Beware of imitations, 
and, when in doubt, try Shakespeare and Dumas

SKakspcarc.
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—even Ouida. As a rule, avoid the “ pt'iug 
lists” or “ summer reading.” “ Summer lead
ing ”  is usually very hot work.

Here are some words of wisdom for all readers. 
Yes, hackneyed as it is, there is no better general 
advice on reading than Shakespeare’s—

“ No profit is where is no pleasure taken,
In brief, sir, study what you most affect.”

Not only in regard to books whose purpose, 
frankly, is recreation, but also in regard to the 
graver uses of books, this counsel no less holds. 
No reading does us any good that is not a 
pleasure to us. Her paths are patli9 of pleas
antness. Yetj of course, this does not mean 
that all profitable reading is easy reading. Some 
of the books that give us the finest pleasure need 
the closest application for their enjoyment. There 
is always a certain spiritual and mental effort 
necessary to bo made before we tackle the great 
books. One might compare it to the effort of 
getting up to see the sun rise. It is no little 
of a tug to leave one’s warm bed—but once we 

are out in the crystalline 
morning air, isn’t it worth 
it? Perhaps our first 
pleasures always demand 
some such austerity of pre
paration. That is the secret 
of the truest epicureanism. 
Books like Dante’s “ Divine 
Comedy,” or Plato’s dia
logues, will not give them
selves to a lounging reader. 
They demand a braced, at
tentive spirit. But when 
the first effort has been 

made, how exhilarating are the altitudes in 
which we find ourselves, what a glow of pure 
joy is the reward which we are almost sure to 
win by our mental mountaineering!

But such books are not for moments when we 
are unwilling or unable to make that necessary 
effort. We cannot always be in the mood for 
the great books, and often we are too tired phy
sically, or too low down on the depressed levels 
of daily life, even to lift our eyes toward the 
hills. To attempt the great books—or any books 
at all—in such moods and moments, is a mis
take. We may thus contract a prejudice against 
some writer who, approached in more fortunate 
moments, would prove the very man we were 
looking for.

To know when to read is hardly less important 
than to know what to read. Of course, every 
one must decide the matter for himself; but one 
general counsel may be ventured : Head only 
wha’t you want to read, and only when you want 
to read it-

pante.

Some readers find the early morning, when 
they have all the world to themselves, their best 
time for reading, and, if you are a good sleeper 
and don’t find early rising more wearying than 
refreshing, there is certainly no other time of 
the day when the mind is so eagerly receptive 
lias so keen an edge of appetite, and absorbs a 
book in so fine an intoxication. For your true 
book-lovers, there is no other exhilaration so 
exquisite as that with which ono reads an in
spiring book in the solemn freshness of early 
morning. One’s nerves seem peculiarly strung 
for exquisite impressions in the first dewy hours 
of the day, there is a virginal sensitiveness and 
purity about all our senses, and the mere delight 
of the eye in the printed page is usually keener 
than at any other time. “ The Muses love the 
morning, and that is a fit time for study,” said 
Erasmus to his friend Christianus of Lubeck; 
and, certainly', if early rising agrees with one, 
there is no better time for getting the very 
best out of a book. Moreover, morning reading 
has a way of casting a spell of peace over the 
whole day. It has a sweet, solemnising effect on 
our thoughts—a sort of mental matins—and 
through tlio day’s business it accompanies us as 
with hidden music.

There are other readers who prefer to do their 
reading at nightj and I presume that most people 
who read this article are so circumstanced as to 
have no time to spare for reading during the 
day. Personally, I think that one of the best 
places to read is in bed. Paradoxical as it may 
sound, one is not so apt to fall asleep over his 
book as in the post-prandial armchair. While 
one’s body rests its fill, one’s mind remains alert, 
and when the time for sleep comes at last it 
passes into unconsciousness, tranquilised and 
sweetened with thought and pleasantly weary 
with healthy exercise.
One awakens, too, next 
morning, with, so to say, 
a very pleasant taste of 
meditation in his mouth.
Erasmus, again, has a 
counsel for the bedtime 
reader, expressed with 
much felicity. “ A little 
before you sleep,”  he 
says, “ read something 
that is exquisite, and 
worth remembering; and 
contemplate upon it till 
you fall asleep; and, 
when you awake in the 
morning, call yourself to an account for

In an old Atlantic Monthly, from which, • 
I remember aright, he never rescued it, 01b®r

O. W . I10I.MES.
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Wendell Holmes lias a delightful paper on the delight- of reading in bed entitled “ PillowSmoothing Authors.”
One or two technical considerations may be 

dealt with in this place. How to remember what one reads is one of them. Some people are blest 
with such good memories that they never forget 
anything that they have once read. Literary 
liistorv has recorded many miraculous memories. 
Still, it is quite possible to remember too much, 
and thus turn one’s mind into a lumber-room of useless information. A good reader forgets 
even more than he remembers. Probably we 
remember all that is really necessary for us, and, 
escept in so far as our reading is technical and 
directed toward some exact science or profession, 
accuracy of memory is not imperative. As the 
Sabbath was made for man, so books were made 
for the reader, and, when a reader has assimi
lated from any given book his own proper nour
ishment and pleasure, the rest of the book is so 
much oyster shell. The end of true reading is 
the development of individuality. Like a certain 
water insect* the reader instinctively selects from 
the outspread world of books the building 
materials for the house of his soul. He chooses 
here and rejects there, and remembers or forgets 
according to the formative desire of his nature. 
Yet it often happens that he forgets much that 
he needs to remember, and thus the question of 
methodical aids to memory arises.

One's first thought, of course, is of the com
monplace book. Well, have you ever kept one, 
or, to be mo-re accurate, tried to keep one? 
Personally, I believe in the commonplace book 
so long as we don’t expect too much from it. Its 
two dangers are (1) that one is apt to make 
far too many and too minute entries, and (2) 
that he is apt to leave all the remembering to 
the commonplace book, with a consequent relaxa
tion of his own attention. On the other hand, 
the mere discipline of a commonplace book is a 
good thing, and if— as I think is the best way— 
we copy out the passages at full length, they 
are thus the more securely fixed in the memory. 
A commonplace book kept with moderation is 
really useful, and may be delightful. But the 
entries should be made at full length. Other
wise, the thing becomes a mere index, an ind x 
which encourages us to forget.

Another familiar way of assisting one’s memory 
ln reading is to mark one’s own striking pas
sages. This method is chiefly worth while for 
the sake of one’s second and subsequent read- 
lngs; though it all depends when one makes the 
markings—at what time of his life, I mean. Mark- 
lngs made at the age of twenty years are of no 
use at thirty—except negatively. In fact, I

Yw- XI.—19

have usually found that all I care to read again 
of a book read at twenty is just the passages 1 
did not mark. This consideration, however, 
does not depreciate the value of one’s compara
tively contemporary markings. At the same 
time, marking, like indexing, is apt, unless 
guarded against, to relax the memory. One is 
apt to mark a passage in lieu of remembering it. 
Still, for a second reading, as I say—a second 
reading not too long after the first— marking 
is a useful method, particularly if one regards his 
first reading of a book as a prospecting of the 
ground rather than a taking possession. One's 
first reading is a sort of flying visit during which 
he notes the places he would like to visit again 
and really come to know. A brief index of one’s 
markings-at the end of a volume is a method of 
memory that commended itself to the booklovers 
of former days—to Leigh Hunt, for instance.

Yet none of these external methods, useful as 
they may prove, can compare with a habit of 
thorough attention. We read far too hurriedly, 
too much in the spirit of a “ quick lunch.” No 
doubt we do so a great-deal from the misleading 
idea that there is very much to read. Actually, 
there is very little to read— if we wish for real 
reading—and there is time to read it all twice 
over. We are too apt to bolt our books as we do 
our food, and so get far too little good out of 
them. We treat our mental digestions as brutally 
as we treat our stomachs. Meditation is the 
digestion of the mind, but we allow ourselves no 
time for meditation. We gorge our eyes with 
the printed page, but all too little of what we 
take in with our eyes ever reaches our minds 
or our spirits. We assimilate what we can from 
all this hurry of superfluous food, and the rest 
goes to waste, and, as a natural consequence, 
contributes only to the wear and tear of our 
mental organism.

Books should be real things. They were so 
once, when a man would give a fat field in ex
change for a small manuscript ; and they are no 
less real to-day—some of them. Each age contri
butes one or two real books to the eternal library 
—and always the old books remain, magic springs 
of healing and refreshment. If no one should 
write a book for a thousand years, there are 
quite enough books to keep us going. Heal 
books there are in plenty. Perhaps there are 
more real book9 than there are real readers. 
Books arc the strong tinctures of experience. 
They are to be taken carefully, drop by drop, not 
carelessly gulped down by the bottle. Therefore, 
if you want to got the best out of books, spend 
a quarter of an hour in reading, and three- 
quarters of an hour in thinking over what yon 
have read.
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— even Ouida. As a rule, avoid the “ priug 
lists” or “ summer reading.” “ Summer lead
in g ”  is usually very hot work.

Here are some words of wisdom for all readers. 
Yes, hackneyed as it is, there is no better general 
advice on reading than Shakespeare’s—

“ No profit is where is no pleasure taken,
In brief, sir, study what you most affect.”

Not only in regard to books whose purpose, 
frankly, is recreation, but also in regard to the 
graver uses of books, this counsel no less holds. 
No reading does us any good that is not a 
pleasure to us. Her paths are paths of pleas
antness. Yetj of course, this does not mean 
that all profitable reading is easy reading. Some 
of the books that give us the finest pleasure need 
the closest application for their enjoyment. There 
is always a certain spiritual and mental effort 
necessary to be made before we tackle the great 
books. One might compare it to the effort of 
getting up to see the sun rise. It is no little 
of a tug to leave one’s warm bed—but once we 

are out in the crystalline 
morning air, isn’t it worth 
it? Perhaps our first 
pleasures always demand 
some such austerity of pre
paration. That is the secret 
of the truest epicureanism. 
Books like Dante’s “ Divine 
Comedy,” or Plato’s dia
logues, will not give them
selves to a lounging reader. 
They demand a braced, at
tentive spirit. But when 
the first effort has been 

made, how exhilarating are the altitudes in 
which we find ourselves, what a glow of pure 
joy is the reward which we are almost sure to 
win by our mental mountaineering!

But such books are not for moments when we 
are unwilling or unable to make that necessary 
effort. We cannot always be in the mood for 
the great books, and often we are too tired phy
sically, or too low down on the depressed levels 
of daily life  ̂ even to lift our eyes toward the 
hills. To attempt the great books—or any books 
at all— in such moods and moments, is a mis
take. We may thus contract a prejudice against 
some writer who, approached in more fortunate 
moments, would prove the very man we were 
looking for.

To know when to read is hardly less important 
than to know what to read. Of course, every 
one must decide the matter for himself; hut one 
general counsel may be ventured : Read only 
wha't you want to read, and only when you want 
to read it.

Some readers find the early morning, when 
they have all the world to themselves, their best 
time for reading, and, if you are a good sleeper, 
and don’t find early rising more wearying than 
refreshing, there is certainly no other time of 
the day when the mind is so eagerly receptive, 
has so keen an edge of appetite, and absorbs a 
book in so fine an intoxication. For your true 
book-lovers, there is no other exhilaration so 
exquisite as that with which one reads an in
spiring book in the solemn freshness of early 
morning. One’s nerves seem peculiarly strung 
for exquisite impressions in the first dewy hours 
of the day, there is a virginal sensitiveness and 
purity about all our senses, and the mere delight 
of the eye in the printed page is usually keener 
than at any other time. “ The Muses love the 
morning, and that is a fit time for study,” said 
Erasmus to his friend Christianus of Ltibeck; 
and, certainly, if early rising agrees with one, 
there is no better time for getting tho very 
best out of a book. Moreover, morning reading 
has a way of casting a spell of peace over the 
whole day. It lias a sweet, solemnising effect on 
our thoughts—a sort of mental matins -and 
through the day’s business it accompanies us as 
with hidden music.

There are other readers who prefer to do their 
reading at night, and I presume that most people 
who read this article are so circumstanced as to 
have no time to spare for reading during the 
day. Personally, I think that one of the best 
places to read is in bed. Paradoxical as it may 
sound, one is not so apt to fall asleep over his 
book as in the post-prandial armchair. While 
one’s body rests its fill, one’s mind remains alert, 
and when the time for sleep comes at last it 
passes into unconsciousness, tranquilised and 
sweetened with thought 
with healthy exercise.
One awakens, too, next 
morning, with, so to say, 
a very pleasant taste of 
meditation in his mouth.
Erasmus, again, has a 
counsel for the bedtime 
reader, expressed with 
much felicity. “ A little 
before you sleep,” he 
says, “ read something 
that is exquisite, and 
worth remembering; and 
contemplate upon it till 
you fall asleep; and, 
when you awake in the 
morning, call yourself to an account for it.

In an old Atlantic Monthly, from which, if 
I remember aright, he never rescued it, OlifW
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and pleasantly weary
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Wendell Holmes lias a delightful paper on the 
delights of reading in bed entitled “ Pillow
Smoothing Authors.”

One or two technical considerations may be 
dealt with in this place. How to remember what 
one reads is one of them. Some people are blest 
with such good memories that they never forget 
anything that they have once read. Literary 
historv has recorded many miraculous memories. 
Still, it is quite possible to remember too much, 
and thus turn one’s mind into a lumber-room 
of useless information. A good reader forgets 
even more than he remembers. Probably we 
remember all that is really necessary for us, and, 
except in so far as our reading is technical and 
directed toward some exact science or profession, 
accuracy of memory is not imperative. As the 
Sabbath was made for man, so books were made 
for the reader, and, when a reader has assimi
lated from any given book his own proper nour
ishment and pleasure, the rest of the book is so 
much oyster shell. The end of true reading is 
the development of individuality. Like a certain 
water insect^ the reader instinctively selects from 
the outspread world of books the building 
materials for the house of his soul. He chooses 
here and rejects there, and remembers or forgets 
according to the formative desire of his nature. 
Yet it often happens that he forgets much that 
he needs to remember, and thus the question of 
methodical aids to memory arises.

One’s first thought, of course, is of the com
monplace book. Well, have you ever kept one, 
or, to be more accurate, tried to keep one? 
Personally, I believe in the commonplace book 
so long as we don’t expect too much from it. Its ■ 
two dangers are (1) that one is apt to make 
far too many and too minute entries, and (2) 
that he is apt to leave all the remembering to 
the commonplace book, with a consequent relaxa
tion of his own attention. On the other hand, 
tho mere discipline of a commonplace book is a 
good thing, and if— as I think is the best way— 
we copy out the passages at full length, they 
arc thus the more securely fixed in the memory.
A commonplace book kept with moderation is 
really useful, and may be delightful. But the 
entries should bo made at full length. Other
wise. the thing becomes a mere index, an ind x 
which encourages us to forget.

Another familiar way of assisting one’s memory 
in reading is to mark one’s own striking pas
sages, This method is chiefly worth while for 
the sake of one’s second and subsequent read- 
"igs: though it all depends when one makes the 
markings— at what time of his life, I mean. Mark
ings made at the age of twenty years are of no 
use at thirty—except negatively. In fact, 1
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have usually found that all I care to read again 
of a book read at twenty is just the passages 1 
did not mark. This consideration, however, 
does not depreciate the value of one’s compara
tively contemporary markings. At the same 
time, marking, like indexing, is apt, unless 
guarded against, to relax the memory. One is 
apt to mark a passage in lieu of remembering it. 
Still, for a second reading, as I say—a second 
reading not too long after the first—marking 
is a useful method, particularly if one regards his 
first reading of a  book as a prospecting of the 
ground rather than a taking possession. One's 
first reading is a sort of flying visit during which 
he notes the places he would like to visit again 
and really come to know. A brief index of one’s 
markings.at the end of a volume is a method of 
memory that commended itself to the booklovers 
of former days—to Leigh Hunt, for instance.

Yet none of these external methods, useful as 
they may prove, can compare with a habit of 
thorough attention. We read far too hurriedly, 
too much in the spirit of a “ quick lunch.” No 
doubt we do so a great -deal from the misleading 
idea that there is very much to read. Actually, 
there is very little to read— if we wish for real 
reading—and there is time to read it all twice 
over. We are too apt to bolt our books as we -do 
our food, and so get far too little good out of 
them. We treat our mental digestions as brutally 
as we treat our stomachs. Meditation is the 
digestion of the mind, but we allow ourselves no 
time for meditation. We gorge our eyes with 
the printed page, but all too little of what we 
take in with our eyes ever reaches our minds 
or our spirits. We assimilate what we can from 
all this hurry of superfluous food, and the rest 
goes to waste, and, as a natural consequence, 
contributes only to the wear and tear of our 
mental organism.

Books should be real things. -They were so 
once, when a man would give a fat field in ex
change for a small manuscript; and they are no 
less real to-day—some of them. Each age contri- 

.butes one or two real books to the eternal library 
— and always the old books remain, magic springs 
of healing and refreshment. If no one should 
write a book for a thousand years, there are 
quite enough books to keep us going. Heal 
books there are in plenty. Perhaps there are 
more real books than there are real readers. 
Books are the strong tinctures of experience. 
They are to be taken carefully, drop by drop, not 
carelessly gulped down by the bottle. Therefore, 
if yon want to get the best out of books, spend 
a quarter of an hour in reading, and three- 
quarters of an hour in thinking over what yon 
have read.
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SYNOPSIS.
G eorgb WiLLiNQToif D ewver, ft boy of sixteen, is expelled 

from Silverdown, a big pnblio school, in the middle of a 
summer term. The first chapter of the story describee hie 
arrival at Mellerby, a seaside town, where hia father 
practises as a doctor, and his encounter with Mrs. Pardoe, 
who is supposed to be a centenarian. Mrs. Pardoe tells him 
that there is a great dpal of unhappiness in store for 
himself and his family. In the second chapter the reader 
is introduced to George’ s little sister. Joyce, aged ten, and 
to bis elder sister, Molly, aged seventeen. When father and 
son meet there is a fierce scene, the outcome of which is 
summed up In the first chapter of the present instalment.

CHAPTER VI.
TITE LETTER.

T was a wonderfully still niglit. From the 
I sweet-smelling garden came all sorts of 
, queer little sounds such as one never 

hears save when a perfect calm prevails. 
The nocturnal insects, emerging from their

homes now that the tempest had abated, were 
calling to one another in a quaint medley of 
minute voices. Refreshed and soothed, all wak
ing things seemed to be chatting contentedly in 
a soft chorus.

The hush of slumber-time had fallen upon Dr. 
Denver’s house. George, worn out by the ex
citements and sorrows of the day, was sleeping 
heavily, with an ominous flush upon his face. 
Despite Munro’s good Samaritan-like offices, the 
boy had caught cold, and the fever of the chill 
was even now working in his blood.

All in the 'house, in fact, were asleep, with 
one exception, and that was Joyce. She, with 
wide-open, troubled eyes, was gazing into the 
darkness, her little brain greatly perplexed and 
her heart full of sympathy with her brother in 
his self-made trouble.

Joyce had a tiny room all to herself right at 
the top of the house. It was a very little room , 
but quite large enough for such a small lady. 
It was a very dainty room, too, decked out with
the simple pictures and cards wherewith ituio- 
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cent childhood loves to surround itself. On the mantelpiece were many photographs of girlfriend''. and in the middle one of George— a 
snapshot—laughing merrily in the sunshine. 
Perched on the top of the miniature Swiss clock 
with white hands and figures, was a picture of Molly—also a “ snap” —looking very demure in 
a hammock, with a novel on her lap. There was 
also a quaint photograph of Cook, posed for the 
camera in cap and apron, another of good coach
man Poole, on his box, the personification of 
dignity, and a third of Mr. Smallwood, the 
assistant, who had been caught asleep on the 
lawn with his mouth wide open.

Joyce arranged all these photographs every 
day, and saw that they were kept quite free 
from dust. For she was a very particular little 
lady, as could be seen by the neat manner in 
which she had folded up her clothes and laid 
them upon a chair by her bedside. Everything 
in the room, indeed, betokened the nature of its 
mistress. Whatever storms might rage else
where in the house, here was always tranquillity.

Presently Joyce sat up in bed.
"Yes,”  she said, “ I had better write. I will 

write at once, so as not to forget.”
She got out of bed, slipped on a pink dressing- 

gown, and sat down at her little writing-table. 
Then, carefully selecting a perfectly clean piece 
of notepaper, in a very small, neat round-hand 
she wrote as follows : —

T he G ables, M ellerby,
Thursday Night.Dkarf.st  G od ,—

I am so much obliged to you for answering 
my last letter so soon. My white dove came back 
the very next day, and seemed so sorry for having 
run away that I hadn’t the heart to scold it. But 
now I an afraid I have to tell you of a much greater 
trouble. George, my brother, has been expelled 
from S'hool. He got himself expelled on purpose 
because he was so unhappy there, so Papa whipped 
him, and there was a dreadful scene. And after 
that George went out into the rain and met a very 
nice man, named Mr. Munro, an artist, who was 
so kind to him and dried his things and gave him 
some tea. But the worst part is to come. On the 
way back George and Mr. Munro met Papa, and Mr. 
Mu tiro’s big dog knocked Papa down, and Papa 
was dread fully angry, and said he would have the 
dog shot. So, you see, we are in great trouble, and 
I am writing to ask you to comfort George and 
make him a good boy, and also to make Papa and 
Mr. Munro friends. Hoping you will do this for 
me, I am, dearest God, with "best love,

Yours very affectionately,J o y c e .
,P.S.—The dog’s name is Rufus. He is really a 

nice dog, but very hasty.

Having indited this epistle, Joyce put it into 
a v®ry small envelope, and stuck it up. So

then, feeling much comforted, she got into bed 
and was soon fast asleep.

Lest any deem the recording of this letter an 
irreverent act, of a kind to breed scoffing re
marks, let it be known that the appeal was 
written by this little maid in perfect good faith. 
She regarded her Creator (and rightly) not as 
a Presence to be feared—as su many do—but as 
a dearly-beloved Friend, kind, merciful, and for
giving. To Joyce, God was an always-tender 
Father, watching His children on earth with 
loving eyes, grieving over their sins, and rejoic
ing when they resisted temptation. So to Him 
she wrote what was in her heart, with the frank
ness and simplicity of a child unspoilt by the 
world—to Him she explained all her little 
troubles. For she had nobody else to go to. Her 
mother was dead; her sister—though possessed 
of many latent good qualities—was as yet but 
a worldly creature, rejoicing in the power her 
beauty gave her, of the earth, very earthy. Dr. 
Denver had been unapproachable since his wife’s 
death. So Joyce was left alone, and was it won
derful, therefore, that her original little mind, 
craving to confide her childish woes to some sym
pathetic breast, turned to the only Being she 
knew of who would listen to her and “ pitifully 
behold” the sorrows of her heart?

So she slept, and, when morning came, went 
forth, fresh as a flower, to post her letter. She 
tripped down the garden and out on to the 
bridge which led to the common. Turning to 
the left, she bent her steps in the direction of 
the Great Oak.

For ’ twas a cranny in this famous old tree 
. that she utilised as a letter-box. And she was 

quite certain that her missives reached their 
destination, for as surely as she examined the 
cranny the day after she posted a letter, so 
surely did she find it empty. Thus she knew 
that an Angel had fetched it in the.night, and 
taken it to her Master.

On this fair June morning Joyce inserted her 
letter in the customary place—after looking 
carefully round to ascertain that she was quite 
unobserved—and then with light, swift steps 
retraced her way to the garden.

She fed her rabbits, took a bowlful of Indian 
corn down to the hens, and then sped upstairs 
to George’s bedroom. She knocked, and then, 
in reply to a grunt, entered.

“ Good-morning, Georgie ! Do you know it 
will be breakfast-time in five minutes?”

Georgie gave another grunt, and turned his 
back on her.

Joyce sat down on the bedside. She under
stood men—and beings growing into men.

“ Georgie, dear—what’s the m atter?”
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“ I feel beastly seedy,” vouchsafed Geoi'ge.
“ You must have caught a cold when you went 

out into the rain yesterday.”
Joyce leant over and put her hand on his fore

head.-
“ Your bead’s burning. Perhaps you’d better 

not get up.”
“ Don't worry. I ’m all right,”  growled 

George.
“ I ’ll soon see,”  said Joyce, and ran down

stairs to the surgery.
She found her father making some quaint 

Latin entries in his ledger. What a strange 
thing is custom ! Though this is a Christian 
country, doctors still call the days of the week 
after the mythological deities from which they 
originally received their names.

“ Papa, will you lend me the temperature 
thing, please?”

“ W hy?” demanded Dr. Denver.
“ I ’m afraid George has a cold. He is very 

feverish.”
Dr. Denver smiled, and handed her his clinical 

thermometer, with an injunction “ not to break 
it.”

Joyce ran upstairs, her little feet hardly 
seeming to touch the carpet, and after some 
persuasion succeeded in making George let her 
take his temperature. A few minutes having 
elapsed she withdrew the thermometer from his 
mouth and walked to the window, where she 
gravely inspected the quicksilver. The boy’s 
temperature was over a hundred, instead of 
being the normal 98.2.

“ Georgie,”  she said, “ you must stay in bed 
to-day. You’ve got a very bad cold.”

“ I don’t care,”  said George. And he didn’t.
“ No, dear,”  said Joyce, bending over him, 

“ but 7 d o ! ”
The miserable boy buried his face in the 

pillow'. He was feeling just then that existence 
was a very rotten, hollow thing. But Joyce’s 
words had touched him,

“ So you’ ll do as I tell you, won’t you, dear?” 
demanded Joyce, with a certain gentle authority.

“ All right. But I ’d rather get up. I might 
get worse and die then.”

Joyce did not, as many girls woidd have done, 
reprove him for his wicked speech. She merely 
arranged his pillows and bed-clothes, and then 
went downstairs to the kitchen, reappearing ten 
minutes later with a basin of bread-and-milk. 
Cook had been much perturbed to hear that 
Master George was ill, and you may be sure that 
the bread-and-milk was perfection of its kind, 
with the bread quite soft, and the milk creamy 
and sweet to the palate.

George stayed in bed all that day.
The average doctor is apt to be rather callous

concerning the complaints of those living under 
his roof. Dr. Denver did not go near his son. 
He knew' George was in good hands, and that 
he w'ould be informed promptly if the lad gren 
any w'orse. So he did not visit the sick room, 
and George was very thankful for that mercy.

Joyce wrote a polite note excusing herself from 
a tea-party at the Bracketts’ that she was to have 
gone to, and spent the majority of the day in 
George’s bedroom, taking him up soup and other 
nourishing comestibles when meal times came 
round. In the intervals she road to him out of 
the Boy's Own 1‘aper, choosing something verr 
exciting about wolves, in order to enchain his 
interest.

And in the middle of the night, when the 
house was quite still and everybody had been in 
bed for hours, a little figure in a pink dressing, 
gown stole up to George’s room and opened the 
door without making the slightest sound. It 
was, of course, George’s nurse, who returned to 
her own room easy in her mind, for she had found 
her patient fast asleep, and, as she told herself, 
going on very well indeed.

CHAPTER VII.
FIIOM THE EBBING TIDE.

®EOItGE was much better in the morn
ing, but he still—as the phrase is—had 
a temperature, and so Joyce told him 
that she was afraid he must stay in 

bed another day. George did not submit to her 
ruling quite so willingly as had been the case 
when she had first taken him in hand, for he 
was a healthy boy, and what healthy boy likes to 
lie abed all through a long June day, when the 
sun is shining hot and all Nature calling to him 
to come out and revel in her summer delights? 
However, he knew that if he did not obey his 
sister there might possibly be an appeal on her 
part to his father—for she was very conscien
tious—and so, with his customary grunt, he gave 
in.

He soon dispatched the bread-and-milk she 
brought him.

“ Can’t I have some bacon as w ell?” asked the 
invalid.

“ No,”  said Joyce, firmly; “ bacon would not 
be very good for you. You may have an egg, 
though.”

“ Bacon and eggs?” suggested George.
“ No ; an egg only.”
“ You’re a little beast, and I ’ll pay you out for 

this,”  said George, feeling rather helpless.
“ If you are rude, Georgie,”  was the demure 

rejoinder, “ I shall be obliged to punish you.” 
“ I'oohl H ow ?”
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“ By not reading you any more stories.”
George therefore subsided, for Joyce had left 

off her reading in the middle of a most exciting 
yarn which (in Part I.) described how a pack of 
Solves chased a Russian boy named Ivan 
Stepnnovitch up to a hunter's lodge, in which he 
took refuge, just shutting and bolting the door 
in the face of his foremost pursuer. The wolves 
thereupon camped out round the hut, for a fresh, 
plump hoy was just the kind of dainty to ap
peal to their palates when they had been sus
taining life for several days by eating the more 
decrepit members of their pack. So the Russian 
boy, without a morsel of food or a drop to drink, 
was fairly cornered— and George greatly wished 
to hear how he got out of his fix. That informa
tion was contained in Part II. Waking in the 
night, George had lit his candle and opened the 
volume at the point where Joyce left off. But 
his eyes, though blue as the heavens, were his 
weak spot, and I suppose his chill had flown 
there, for they smarted and ached directly he 
turned them on to the printed page, and so he 
reluctantly gave up his attempt to steal a march 
on liis nurse.

Dr. Denver briefly enquired after George’s 
condition, and, being reassured on the point by- 
Joyce, dismissed the subject from his mind. For 
he had more than enough to occupy his attention 
just then, the most pressing of several important 
cases being that of a little boy who had been 
struck on the head by a cricket ball. The child, 
since the accident, had been unconscious. Mr. 
Smallwood had stayed by his bedside all night, 
and to-day it was the doctor’s intention, if the 
boy had not come round, to perform the opera
tion of trepanning. In addition to this his most 
wealthy patient—a retired city merchant—had 
had a paralytic seizure, and a dear, good, maiden 
lady who had decided to keep bees by way of 
adding to her interests in life had developed 
alarming symptoms of blood-poisoning, as the 
result of a venomous sting from one of her new 
pets.

In .-pite, however, of these and other claims 
upon his time and attention, Dr. Denver had 
not forgotten the manner in which he had been 
attacked by Munro’s dog. The details of this 
sudden, savage, and— from his point of view— 
unprovoked attack, rankled in his mind, and he 
was determined that the brute should die for his 
•sin.

This day, therefore, as he started out on his 
rounds, he called in at the offices of Garrick and 
Mappin. solicitors. Mr. Garrick, the senior 
partner, acted as Magistrate’s Clerk for 
Mellerbv, and was, in addition, coroner for the 
southern division of the county. But on account 
°f his white hairs and advancing age, he depu

tised the more Arduous of his duties to his 
partner, Mr. Mappin, a bright, intelligent, 
handsome fellow of seven-and-twenty, always 
dapper, with a smile for everybody ; well-dressed, 
well-off, and much sought after as a guest at all 
the social functions held in the district. He 
could sing well, too, and played tennis and 
cricket with exceptional skill. In a word, Mr. 
Mappin was the smartest and most eligible young 
gentleman in the district. And in view of all 
this, many mammas in and around Mellerby 
thought it very silly of him to pay so much atten
tion to a child like Molly Denver.

But that by the wav, for the doctor has called 
at his office on business.

“ I wish,”  said Dr. Denver, as he walked into 
the junior partner’s room, “ to take out a sum
mons against a man called Munro, who lives in 
one of those bungalow affairs on the beach.”  

“ Ah, yes- I have heard of the man,”  said 
Mappin. “ What has he been doing?”

“ His dog attacked me on Thursday night. In 
fact, he knocked me down. The attack was quite 
unprovoked.”

“ This is not the first time that dog has been 
complained of,” said Mappin.

“ I know it,” replied the doctor, “ and so 
I think it high time the beast was destroyed. 
Do you know M unro?”

Mr, Mappin said he did not know Mimro. 
“ He’s a truculent sort of fellow,” Dr. Denver 

informed the solicitor, “ and so a lesson would do 
him good. He has no right to keep such a dog. 
I wish you, therefore, to issue a summons against 
him on my behalf, and I have no doubt you or 
Mr. Garrick will advise the Bench that the dog 
ought to be put out of the way. He’s a danger 
to the neighbourhood—a common nuisance.” 

“ Quite so,”  said Mr. Mappin. “ Did the dog 
bite you ? ”

“ No, he didn’ t bite me. Munro pulled him 
off. But the beast was full of the worst inten
tions. He took me off my guard, or I could have 
made a better fight for it. As it was, he jumped 
at me and bowled me clean over.”

“ This must certainly be seen into,” said 
Mappin. “ I’ll issue the summons at once, and 
the case will be beard at the Sessions held next 
Wednesday. Any witnesses?”

“ Yes— my son and my daughter—er—Molly.”  
“ A h !” said Mr. Mappin, making a few notes 

on a piece of paper.
“ So I ’ ll leave it in your hands,”  added Dr. 

Denver. “ I must be off now, as I'm very busy. 
Come round and have a game of croquet after 
the Sessions on Wednesday, Mappin, if you have 
time. The young folks will be glad to see you.”  

“ Thanks very much, doctor,”  returned Mr. 
Mappin. “ I shall be most happy to come.”
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Whereat Dr. Denver took his departure.
Meanwhile, all unconscious of the fate in store 

for him, Rufus the mastiff was leaping from 
rock to rock with stentorian barks, ever and anon 
looking back at hiB master, who was taking a 
stroll along the beach. Very handsome did 
Rufus look, this morning on which his doom had 
been practically sealed—very big, too, for he 
scaled not a pound under eleven stone. And the 
pity of the sentence passed upon him seemed the 
greater on account of his youth—in the case of 
an erring doggie, alas! not an extenuating plea. 
But, though still a youngster, Rufus was of enor
mously powerful build, his chest and skull being 
both very wide and deep, his legs straight and 
strong, and his ribs well barrelled out. He held 
his head like a king, and in his dark hazel eyes 
lurked a gleam of indomitable courage. There 
was, indeed, no little majesty in his appearance, 
as he stood on a high, flat rock, awaiting his 
master’s arrival ere he set out on a further 
exploratory tour among the boulders and shells 
and seaweed.

George fell a-talking of Rufus when Joyce had 
finished the wolf story, which, of course, ended 
satisfactorily, the wolves leaving the hut to 
chase a sleigh containing two Russian gentle
men, and drawn by three horses. A man 
was not such tender eating as a boy, nor 
was a horse quite so sweet to the taste as 
a man, but either a man or a horse was 
preferable to a boy they couldn’t "get at. One 
of the gentlemen, however, happened to be a 
noted shot, and wolf after wolf leapt into the 
air and then fell with a death-snarl into the 
snow. So many brothers and cousins did the 
rest of the pack find themselves compelled to stop 
and devour (wolves never waste even a close 
relative), that the sleigh and its occupants got 
away, and when the wolves returned to the hut 
they found, to their chagrin, that their boy-bird 
had flown. Their appetites still possessing some 
edge, they finished off an old grey she-wolf that 
had been mortally wounded, and then set out on 
the trail again, though (as will be readily 
apparent) with sadly depleted numbers.

So, the story ended, George began to talk of 
Rufus, and incidentally of the kitten and parrot. 
On the night of the contretemps in the lane 
Joyce had received a brief account of it from her 
sister, and so she was greatly interested in. what 
George had to tell her of the bungalow’s master 
and his pets; and of the picture he had made of 
Molly. George’s reference to this matter was of 
the briefest, but it was the item in his narrative 
which remained longest in Joyce’s memory. 
That is the difference between the mind mascu
line and the mind feminine; what the former 
dismisses as a matter worthy of little notice the

latter stores up as something to be deliberated 
on in the future.

Mention of the beach reminded Joyce of the 
bathing-tent of which Molly and she were the 
proud proprietresses. A bathe on this glorious 
summer day offered many attractions. George 
wouldn’ t mind being left for that little time.

Joyce therefore went in search of Molly, and. 
not finding her, commandeered the chaperonag* 
of Kate, the parlour-maid. These two, there
fore, set out across the common, and arrived at 
the beach to find that the other possessors ol 
tents had already bathed and departed. For 
high tide was at ten, whereas it was now nearlj 
noon.

When, therefore, some minutes later, Joyce 
picked her way down over the stones, no laugh
ing, dripping faces greeted her from the sea’s 
somewhat turbulent surface. She was the last 
of the bathers. Still, she would have her dip 
She knew very well that her father would not 
have allowed her to bathe alone had he been 
present, and that lent a spice of naughtiness*to 
the proceedings. For Joyce was not entirely 
the paragon that the reader may hitherto have 
supposed her to be.

She was safe enough when the water did not 
reach up to her knees—although a wave, return
ing on the ebb with some force, caused her to 
stagger a little. She could swim fairly well, 
however, and so felt tolerably confident as she 
advanced into greater depths. Now the water 
was up to her waist, and she was about to strike 
out when the backwash caught her with such 
disregard for her feelings that she was swept ofl 
her feet.

We all know the unpleasant effect a sudden 
immersion produces. The water pours into one's 
mouth, and produces a confusing din in the ears, 
it is then that wo realise how puny we are when 
Father Ocean gives us just this little taste of 
his quality. Joyce regained tier feet, and stood 
up spluttering and gasping, but before sire had 
time to seo in which direction the shore lay the 
backwash came hurtling down the pebbles again 
and robbed her of such insecure footing as she 
had managed to obtain. Again Joyce involun
tarily swallowed a copious dose of salt water, and 
as, bewildered and not a little frightened, she 
again essayed to stand upright, a third recoding 
wave carried her out of her depth, for when she 
put her feet down, after swimming a few yards, 
she could feel no bottom.

“ Please come back, Miss Joyce ! ” called Kate, 
who was anxiously regarding her little mistress 
from the stones left wet by the outgoing tide.

Joyce dimly heard Kate's call, and made a 
frantic effort to swim shorewards. But her legs 
and arms were not working in unison, her heart
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was thumping against her ribs, and her breath 
coming in laboured gasps. She felt the terrible 
surge of the ebb-tide force her still further out
wards, and then, as all the strength seemed to 
leave her limbs and her powers of resistance to 
vanish, she shrieked for help. She shrieked 
once, and then was silent—a little, voiceless 
figure pitting her feeble might against that of 
the omnipotent, implacable ocean—a tiny, un
important fragment of humanity in the grim 
clutch of Death.

From the maid’s white lips issued a sob of 
horror—she could not swim a stroke ! How then 
could she aid the drowning child ? Wildly the

the shingle. Into the water and away, first 
leaping through the shallows, and then swim
ming with all his strength and speed. The out
going tide helped him, and his progress was 
rapid. . . .

At length he reached Joyce, announcing the 
fact with a loud bark. He seized her by the 
middle of her bathing dress, and turned his head 
shorewards.

Brave Rufus ! You may have bullied police
men and other folks in uniform, but we forgive 
and forget all that as we see you coming home 
with our little Joyce in your mouth ! With your 
great chest to the opposing tide, and your

AT LENGTH HE REACHED JOYCE.

woman scanned the beach on either side of her 
—there was nobody in sight. Again she gave an 
agomsing sob, and wrung her hands in bitter 
despair. And meanwhile the little child drifted 
further and further away from the beach.

It was at this juncture that Munro and his 
mastiff rounded a projecting portion of the cliff 
hard by the row of bungalows. At a glance the 
artist discerned the situation. He saw the little 
patch on the sea, and laid his hand on the 
mastiff’s head.

“ Rufus—good dog—fetch it out,” he said, 
pointing.

Rufus glared seawards, saw the floating figure, 
and in a moment his great feet were racing over

leather lungs going like bellows—what a splendid 
old chap you are ! Here’s a dog for you ! Don’ t 
give up—your burden’s heavy, but your heart 
is big and full of fight. You’re no petted craven 
of the drawing-room. Y'ou’re a real dog, and 
we love you. . . .

At last—at last Rufus is in the shallows. A 
few stately strides, and he lays his burden at 
his master’s feet. He has saved little Joyce, and 
if in his doggy vanity he gives another great 
bark of self-congratulation, why, we forgive him 
that. For whatever crime he has committed, 
whatever crime he may commit, can we ever 
forget what he has done to-day?



152 THE CAPTAIN.

CHAPTER VIII.
THE ANSWER.

H UNKO'S big heart throbbed with pity 
as lie looked upon the white, drawn 
face of the unconscious child, whose 
fair hair lay desolately on the peb

bles while the sea-water dribbled furtively— 
and, as it were, reluctantly—out of her skimpy, 
little blue bathing costume. The voracious 
ocean had been baffled; Rufus had robbed the 
ebb-tide of its spoil.

Miiiiio picked Joyce up and bore her away 
to his bungalow. Though she was a dead 
weight in her lifeless condition, she was as a 
bunch of feathers in his strong arms. He had 
no idea who Joyce was. He guessed she was 
not a poor child, or she would hardly have been 
attended by a maid. Little peeress or little 
peasant, however, it mattered nothing to him. 
He carried her up to liis bungalow, and before 
entering the place gripped her by the ankles 
and held her head downwards, so that the sea
water might run out of her. Never in her life 
before had Joyce been poised in such a fashion !

Reckoning to Kate to follow, Munro hastened 
into his bedroom, and in a twinkling had the 
sheets off his bed. Instructing Kate to get the 
child’s bathing-dress off and lay her on her face, 
lie dashed out of the bungalow and up the hill 
beyond it in the direction of a white-walled 
cottage. Here lived young Tom Dwyer, the 
coastguard, and his apple-faced wife, who acted 
as a non-resident domestic to the artist.

Munro had absolute confidence in the coast
guard’s wife, whose people had been fisher-folk 
for centuries back. She had assisted in re
storing animation—or in endeavouring to restore 
it— in a score of drowning cases. Having dis
patched her to the bungalow, fie started off at 
a run across the common in the direction 
of Dr. Denver's house. Rufus, who had 
regarded the whole of the proceedings as 
a rather exciting game, and had continued 
to exult over his part of the perform
ance in a series of deep-chested howls and 
majestic gambols, was at first inclined to 
follow his master. But it occurred to Dim that 
there were strangers in the bungalow, and tliat 
it would be as well to keep an eye on tlie un
known woman— Mrs. Dwyer he knew well, of 
course—and the queer little wet creature he 
had brought to the shore. So he stalked into 
the house and was actually invading tlie bed
room when Mrs. Dwyer, in shrill tones, bade 
him begone about bis business. Rufus was 
ruffled, but did not dare disobey, so he stalked 
back to the doorway and settled himself in a 
dignified manner on his haunches. And it was

just as well that no man in a uniform happened 
to pass by just then.

Miss Florence, the kitten, had been panic, 
stricken by the turn of events. With terrified 
eyes she had watched her master bear his drip, 
ping burden across the studio, and had then 
with a rapidly-beating heart, taken permanent 
refuge behind her customary tall length of can
vas. The parrot had been disturbed iu the 
midst of a noontide doze by Munro’s sudden 
entrance. Accordingly, lie had been exceedingly 
wakeful and suspicious ever since. His conduct 
was decorous enough, however, for he refrained 
from demanding a “ Itum, h o t ! ’' or a "Gin anti 
seltzer, miss!” as he so often did when thor
oughly roused by untoward circumstances.

Rufus was beginning to blink sleepily in the 
sunshine when a huge form loomed up before 
him. The mastiff growled in a menacing man
ner, for he nas acquainted with the new-comer, 
Mr. John Blunt—whose nickname along the 
coast was the unlovely one of “ Black Jack1'-  
and the acquaintance was hardly' a cordial one 
He didn’t quite know why, but Rufus enter
tained an instinctive dislike for Black Jack, a 
waterman who stood four inches higher than 
Munro himself, and rejoiced in a black-bearded 
countenance expressive of a lawless disposition 
and much malevolent cunning.

Mr. Blunt was carrying an oar over his 
shoulder. As he arrived opposite the bungalow 
he paused for a moment and gazed lowering  ̂
at Rufus. The mastiff returned the inspection 
with interest.

“ All right, my beauty,” said Black Jack 
“ you and I will get square one day. Ml 
smash that ugly skull of yours in before I’w 
finished with ’ee. I've half a mind to do it 
now.”

However, as the dog rose to his feet and 
stepped out on to the shingle, Black Jack 
deemed it wise not to provoke him further. So 
he went on li is way, and Rufus resumed his 
watch on the threshold.

Meanwhile, in the bedroom, “ first aid” prin 
ciples were being put into practice. Mrs. Dtryon 
was working Joyce’s arms up and down, and Kate 
was supposed to be belabouring the child'-- limbs

“ Don’t pat ’em like that,” almost shrieked 
Mrs. Dwyer; “ hit ’ em—hit ’ em hard.”

Kate burst into tears.
“ Oh, dear! Oh. d ea r !” she sobbed.
“ Don’t be a foot ! ” exclaimed the coasiguards 

lady, “ d’you want the little tiling 'o  die' 
Smock her—smack her as if you meant t.

The invertebrate parlour-maid therefore recom
menced her thwackings, but so feebly' that Mrs 
Dwyer lost all patience with her. Dropp<nf 
Joyce’s a^ms for a few moments she push*
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Kate aside and applied her own broad red palms 
to Joyce's tender little body.

“ There:” said Mrs. Dwyer, “ that’s to warm 
her blood up. Now you do it, you silly loony! 
Fancy a big girl like you being so helpless 1 It's 
not surprising men think a good many times 
oefore they take a wife nowadays, if you’re a 
.ample oi the goods they have to choose from 1” 

Mrs. 0 wyer would hardly have given voice 
u these irrelevant remarks had not Joyce 

already shown signs of returning consciousness. 
Mrs. Dwyer felt sure of victory, and so had no 
compunction in letting Kate feel the lash of 
her tongue. She had the utmost contempt for 
the town-bred maid. It was her hour of triumph 

she (the countrywoman) was mistress of the 
situation, and did not intend that the young 
lady's attendant should forget it.

On arriving at Dr. Denver’s house, Munro en
countered the Doctor himself dismounting from 
his dog-cart.

It occurred to the Doctor that the artist had 
come to proffer further apologies for his dog’s 
conduct, and he promptly determined that a 
thousand apologies should not avail the erring 
mastiff.

Munre’s errand, however, proved to be of a 
totally different nature.

“ I should be glad if you would come to my 
bungalow at once, sir,” he said. “ A little girl
lias narrowly escaped being drowned------•”

Dr. Denver bad been busily engaged all the 
morning, and wanted his lunch.

“ Is it serious?” he asked.
“ Very—or I should not have come for you,” 

said Miinro.
“ lory well. There’s a road round to the 

Bungalows. I ’ll drive.”
Munro nodded. “ Mine is the last house in 

the row,” he said, and turned on his heel.
The way by road was half-a-mile longer than 

the short cut across the common. Munro, by 
putting bis best foot foremost, arrived at his 
bungalow as Dr. Denver dismounted from his 
trap.

“ The child is in my bedroom,” said Munro. 
Please come in. Rufus—lie down, sir,” as 

the big <|og assumed a distinctly hostile attitude 
towards 'lie visitor.

Mumci opened the door of tlie bedroom. At 
that moment Joyce heaved a deep breath ana 
opened her eves.

As the Doctor walked into the little apartment 
a close observer would have noticed that his 
'nanner. though strictly professional, was a trifle 
'mpatient. He was annoyed that he should 
ave been summoned by this Munro fellow, of all 

PMple. But as he gazed upon the face of the 
T<>1. SI.-20.

child before hint his expression underwent a 
striking change, and a sudden pallor showed 
under the tan of his weatherbeaten countenance.

‘ This—this is my little girl,” lie faltered, 
turning to speak to Munro But the artist had 
remained in the outer room.

Joyce’s eyelids quivered and closed. Imme
diately Mrs. Dwyer seized her arms and worked 
them backwards and forwards with renewed 
energy. Then Dr. Denver took the case in hand, 
and Joyce was soon able to recognise those about 
her. .

“ We've got the little lady round, sir,”  said 
Mrs, Dwyer, putting her head into the studio; 
“ it’s Miss Denver, sir—tlio Doctor’s own 
daughter. You can come in now, sir—she’s 
tucked up in the blankets and doing nicely, 
bless the little lam b!”

Munro therefore went into the room which had 
witnessed the recent fight with death, and in a 
few sentences explained to Dr. Denver how he 
and his dog had come upon the scene iri the nick 
of time.

“ The child seemed to have lost her head, and 
so I sent Rufus in after her and he brought her 
ashore,” be concluded.

Dr. Denver did not speak for a full minute. 
He gazed from Miinro to the child, and from 
the child to the women who had attended her. 
Then he walked into the studio, signing to 
the artist to follow him.

“ It seems strange, Mr. Munro,” he said, 
“ that you should have given assistance to two 
of my children in so short a space of time. I 
intended to have done my utmost to have your 
dog destroyed. Of course, vow------”

“ You’ll give him another chance?” said 
Munro, smiling.

“ Ill give him a new collar,” said the Doctor, 
putting out his hand.

Munro grasped it, and Dr. Denver returned 
to the little bedroom.

“ Are you feeling better, dear?” he asked, 
bending over the bed.

“ Yes, papa— but—wasn’t it queer?”
“ What was queer?”
“ Why—that my letter should have been 

answered so soon ! ”
“ What letter, my darling?”
“ The one T wrote to God asking Him to make 

von and Mr. Munro friends again. Because, 
of course, you won’t have Rufus shot vow, will 
you ? ” ‘

Dr. Denver took the little hand in his. His 
black mood had vanished; his heart was all 
tenderness. But for that rough dog, his one 
little child would have been washed away to sea 
—would have been tossed about by the merciless 
waves, their plaything until they should tire
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of her and cast her upon the shore among the 
weed and driftwood.

He thought Joyce was wandering in her mind, 
and must therefore be humoured.

“ Yes, dear—It was very strange, very won
derful. No, of course I shall not have any
thing done to the dog. He is a very good, brave 
dog, and I will give him a new collar.”

“ I am so glad you have forgiven him, papa,” 
said Joyce. “ Do you know,” she added, “ I 
think that if you ask God properly to do a thing, 
He will always do it—in some sort of w a y !” 

“ Yes, dear, I am sure He will,” said Dr. 
Denver, stooping to kiss her.

CHAPTER IX.
BLACK JACK.

NCE she had been r&stored to conscious
ness, beyond a certain amount of shock 
and exhaustion there was nothing 
much the matter with Joyce. So, when 

Kate had brought in her clothes from the bath
ing tent, and helped her to dress, Dr. Denver 
said that there was no reason why the child 
should not return home with him in the dog
cart. Mrs, Dwyer therefore sallied forth to get 
a thick shawl from her cottage, and Dr. Denver 
walked into the studio. As he did so, Munro, 
with his artist’s eye, noted with approval 
the general outline and bearing of his 
visitor. Tall and erect, with short, iron-grey 
curls, and a firmly-cut, clean-shaven face, Dr. 
Denver was one of the most comely, personable 
men in the neighbourhood. He could not have 
been more than two-and-fifty, at the most, and 
was still alert and vigorous, a sure shot and fine 
horseman. Just now his handsome, refined face 
wore a most pleasing expression. His little girl 
was safe and sound, and he had made up what 
had threatened to be a very ugly quarrel. 
Though quick to take offence, imperious, exact
ing, and passionate, Dr. Denver was not quarrel
some by nature. Therefore he Was glad that 
this reconciliation had come about.

“ I must thank you again for the service you 
have done me, Mr. Munro,”  ho said t'o the artist.
“ Hut for you and your dog------”

He turned to the window and gazed out upon 
the retreating sea. Of his three children, little 
Joyce occupied by far the largest portion of his 
heart. He passed his hand over his eyes.

“ So forget,”  he said, “ the harsh words I used 
the other night, I was very much annoyed and 
upset. I am not quite the man I was. Forgive 
me, then, and come to my house as often as you 
like. I feel I should like to talk to you. You 
must be lonely here, too, and my young people 
will cheer you up.”

He spoke bravely, right from his heart, I  
Munro, who knew what it must have cost this I  
proud gentleman to utter these words, ffai I  
greatly touched. I

“ Thank you, sir,” he said. I
The bungalow seemed strangely forlorn and I  

empty when Dr. Denver had driven off vitt I  
Joyce by his side, and Kate on the back seat I  
with Poole. Munro did not feel inclined to paint I  
so, after lunching off the remains of a cold leg I  
of mutton, he put a novel under his arm and I 
set out with Rufus to a shady nook under the I 
cliffs. On the way he thought over Dr. Denver'i I 
words. Yes, he certainly was lonely—very ltmek I 
—and it would therefore givo him great pleasure I 
to pay occasional calls at the Doctor’s house. I 
and to have George and the girls to tea I 
at the bungalow. Munro had a weakness for I 
good-looking people, and the whole of the Denver I 
family seemed to be exceptionally favoured iu I 
that respect. Besides, to a man of Munro'sage 
■—he was thirty-two- -to a man who, though past 
his first youth, not very young nor yet middle- 
aged—such society as these children promised to 
afford is generally very welcome. He enjoys the 
genuineness and freshness of boys and girls; they 
say what they mean, they are frankly grateful 
for his various gifts and kindnesses, they mak 
his heart purer, and bring sunlight into his life. 
For young minds, uncontaminated by the world, 
are like clear-flowing brooks and fields of green 
grass.

Munro was musing somewhat in this fashion 
rather than reading his novel, when a heavy 
step crunched upon the pebbles near by, and a 
hoarse voice proceeded to address him.

“ Mr. Munro, s ir !”
The artist looked up. It was Black Jack, and 

as Munro knew Black Jack to be an incorrigible 
blackguard— as perfect a ruffian, indeed, as had 
ever managed to dodge penal servitude (he had 
served several short terms of imprisonment)— 
he was on his guard at once.

“ Well, what is it, B lunt?”
“ In that ’ere storm on Thursday evening, sir, 

your boat, the Why Not, broke away from er 
moorings, and would ’ave been blown out to sea 
and capsized if I ’ adn’ t fetched ’ er back at the 
peril of me life.”

“ W ell?”
“ That bein’ the case,”  added Black Jack 

dividing his gaze between Munro and the latter s 
mastiff, which was showing signs of restiveness, 
“ ’ow about salvige?”

“ Oh, you claim salvage on my boat, do you? 
“ Well, I don’ t want a legal fourth, but I think 

it’s worth a bit. Say two qu id?”  t
Munro coolly lit his pipe ere he said : “ I w0114 

give you a farthing.”



THE DUFFER. 155

“ Kh! 1
“ You’ l l  a scoundrel and a liar. My boat was 

perfectly safe during the storm. Tom Dwyer 
looks after the Why Not, and he was keeping 
an eye on her while the storm lasted.”

\ verv unpleasant expression came into Black 
Jack's eyes. He regarded coastguards, police-

Black Jack ran his eye over the artist. Mr, 
Blunt was by no means a fool, and he knew a 
good man when he saw one. He was also well 
aware of his own tremendous strength, and he 
knew that he was more than Munro’s equal. 
Likewise he guessed that, in the event of a fair 
encounter, he would receive a good deal of

THERE a in ’t  A MAJ< IN MELLERRY THAT CAN STAND UP TO ME ! ”  SAID BLACK JACK.

men, and all officials having authority, as his 
natural enemies. Tom Dwyer he especially 
hated. .

“ I’ll wring that feller’s neck if ’e gives me the 
lie over i his ’ere matter,”  observed Black Jack,
savagelv,

“ I should advise you to be careful how you 
set about it,”  returned Munro— for Tom was a 
strongly.built young man of thirty, who had 
served for ten years in the Navy before he took 
a wife and settled down to a life ashore.

“ Careful ! ” roared Black Jack. “ Why, there 
aint a man in Mellerby or round Mellerby that 
can stand up to me. There ain’t any two men ! ” 

concluded, arrogantly.
There you make a mistake,”  said Munro, 

fringing to his feet and looking coolly into the 
ace of the giant boatman.

punishment before he finally triumphed over the 
other.

What he wanted now was cash, however, not 
a black eye.

“ You talk very brave with that dog be’ind 
yer,”  he sneered.

“ I should talk in exactly the same way if the 
dog were not here,”  replied Munro, calmly. 
“ Now come— I think you had better he off. You 
have failed to get anything out of me, and you 
may think yourself lucky if T don’t set the police 
on your track.”

The boatman showed the back of his throat 
in a great laugh.

“ Perlice ! That for them ! ” he snarled, snap
ping his fingers.

“ G o !” said Munro. pointing down the beach.
Black Jack’s eyes blazed with fury. He had
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had the worst of it with a vengeance. A good 
many yachtsmen came to Mellerby in the 
summer, and Black Jack looked upon them as 
his lawful prey. When he couldn’t help it, he 
worked—served as a “ hand” on short cruises— 
and at other times put in spells of painting, 
carpentry, and sail-mending. He preferred, how
ever, to make money in solid sums by chasing 
yachts that had broken away from their moor
ings. On this account he was always prowling 
about, sometimes on the beach, sometimes on the 
water, in a battered old dinghy which he was 
generally believed to have stolen. He was also 
suspected, and with good reason, of helping boats 
away from their moorings when they would not 
break away of their own free will. He was an 
expert in this particular line of work, for he 
never left any incriminating mark or cut to show 
where his fingers had been at work—and of course 
he always played his tricks under cover of dark
ness. His application to Munro will serve as a 
sample of the manner in which he endeavoured 
to eke out his income during the Mellerby season.

Munro’s boat, the Why Not, was a neat little 
three-tonner, with a tiny cabin in which there 
was just room for a couple of men to sleep. 
Munro had taken her over with the bungalow, 
and was capable of sailing her himself, provided 
he had somebody to steer for him. As a rule, if 
the young coastguard was off duty, he took Tom 
Dwyer out with him; when Tom was not avail
able he hired one of the men who were generally 
to be found loafing about the beach in search of 
odd jobs.

Seeing that there was no possibility of ex
torting any cash from the Why Not’ s owner, Mr. 
Blunt turned away. But, when he had traversed 
half-a-dozen yards, he turned to make a farewell 
remark.

“ I ’ ll get level with you, my pretty gentleman,’ ’ 
he said.

Munro merely resumed his seat by the cliff,
“ No man ever gave me lip what didn’t suffer 

for i t ! ” added Black Jack.
Munro picked up his book and continued his 

reading, and Mr. Blunt, after staring at him vin
dictively for a few moments, went on his way to 
the town. There, in the “ Horse and Groom,1' he 
comforted himself with a few tots of rum, each 
of which he tossed wholesale down his throat, 
finishing it at a gulp. With many expletives 
he informed the landlord of his unsuccessful 
application to Munro for salvage, and throw 
out hints, in a vague, threatening way, that he 
might invoke the aid of “ the lor.”

“ I should advise you to keep clear o’ that, 
Jack,”  said the landlord drily.

Leaving the “ Horse and Groom,”  Mr. Blunt 
set out in the direction of his home. This was

not, as romantic people might suppose, a wind, 
blown cottage near the beach, but a perfectly 
modern, jerry-built house, one of a jerry-built 
row in what was called the “ poor” part of 
Mellerby.

Mr. Blunt’s gait became less swaggering as 
he drew nearer his house. By the time he put 
his foot on the doorstep his demeanour was 
modest—nay, retiring. He opened the door and 
peeped in. The living-room was empty. He 
stole in and sat down by the fire.

But he was not destined to rest long in peace, 
for of a sudden a small, dark-haired boy of some 
four years entered the kitchen, gazed at bis 
father, and then retired quickly,

“ ’Ere ’e is, m other!” cried the urchin in a 
shrill voice.

Instantly a very small, slight, fair-haired 
woman of a dried-up and vinegary appearance 
strode in out of the scullery, and confronted the 
huge longshoreman.

“ Give me some money,”  she said, abruptly.
“ I ain’ t got none,”  was the sullen reply.
Without a moment’s hesitation the tiny little 

woman snatched up the frying-pan and aimed 
a blow at her husband’s head with it. Black 
Jack caught the blow on his arm. The woman 
raised the frying-pan again, and aimed another 
blow at her husband. This time the weapon fell 
on his knuckles.

The little boy— an exact replica in miniatured 
his father—crowed with delight.
 ̂ “ M oney!” exclaimed Mrs. Blunt.

“ M oney!” echoed the little boy.
“ I tell you I ain’ t got none,”  whimpered the

giant. .
“ ’Ow are we to live, then? Tf you ain t got 

none, go an’ earn som e!”
Black Jack put his hand into his trousers 

pocket. His wife poised the frying-pan above 

his head. Meanwhile, Master Blunt chuckled 
approvingly. Black Jack produced a shilling- 
then, with his eye on the frying-pan, another; 
finally, six coppers.

“ Now you may ’ ave your dinner,”  said Mrs- 
Blunt, putting down the frying-pan ; “ but take 
care you never come 'ome again and say you ve 
earned no money. Oh, you bad man—call your 
self a ’usband ? ”

“ Call yourself a ’ usband?”  echoed Master 
Blunt, rolling his eyes in intense glee.

“ You’re a idle, wicked rascal!” added Mrs- 
Blunt.

“ Wicked rascal!” repeated Master Blunt.
And such was Black Jack’s home-coming. 

was only afraid of one person in the wo hl, an 
we leave him for the present taking his dinner 
with her, and making up his mind that be ^ 
certainly get his tea somewhere else.
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CHAPTER X.
th k  d u f f e r  a t  r a y .

®V Sunday George was well 
enough to get up, but lie did 
not pay-Joyce—who stayed in 
bed by paternal decree—half 

so much attention as she had paid him. 
This was quite natural, for sickness 
does not arouse the same sympathy in 
the breast of a boy or man as it does in 
that of a girl or woman. It is all part 
of a woman’s lot in life to attend the 
ailing, but a man feels clumsy or ill at 
ease in an invalid's room, save he be a 
doctor or an orderly in a military 
hospital. In a somewhat gruff way 
George offered to read to his sister “ out 
of the B. 0. /■*.,”  but Joyce said that 
lie ought to be in the fresh air, “ get
ting well.”  Much relieved, George 
ventured into the garden, but most of 
his getting well consisted of slinking 
in and out of odd, unobserved corners. 
His child' aim seemed to be, indeed, to 
make himself invisible. He felt most at 
home in the stables, for the horses, at 
any rate, did not know he Had been ex
pelled from school and ignominiously 
chastised on reaching home.

Coming out of the stables he met 
.Molly, who, by special request, had been 
feeding Joyce's rabbits. And she had 
found them uncommonly hungry when 
she finally reached their hutch some 
hours after their proper breakfast
time.

This was about half-past ten, and the 
church bells were already ringing for 
morning service,. George having breakfasted in 
bed, this was Molly's first view of him.

“ How d'you feel, George?” she asked, in sis
terly fashion, as he approached.

“ Oh, all right, thanks,” said George, pro
ceeding to sneeze four times in succession.

“ Going to church?”
“ No,” said George, shortly.
“ \ou bad boy. Why n ot?”
George's principal reason for not going was 

that lie felt—in his present state of morbid self- 
consciousncss—that everybody would look at 
him and wonder why lie was at home. Sixteen 
18 perhaps a boy’s most self-conscious age; let 
him but don a stick-lip collar or a tail-coat, and 
he imagines himself the cynosure of all eyes— 
just as a girl does if she is wearing another 
girls hat or dress. Truly conscience makes self
conscious donkeys of us all !

|( I T  •' _
•Qow can I go in these things?” said George,

MOLLY REGARDED HIM CRITICALLY.

indicating his shrunken Etons. “ I say, I must 
have a new suit for Sundays.”

Molly regarded him critically. “ Yes,” she 
said, “ I think it ’s time you had one. I ’ll speak 
to Papa about it. But remember, I must go 
with you to Miggs’s and choose the cloth,”

“ Oh, don’t bother,”  said George, airily. “ I 
can choose the cloth.”

“ No, I must come, George,” said Molly, a 
little severely. “ Will you have Etons again?” 

“ No,” said George, “ I want a blue suit— I 
think I'm too big for Etons now. And I want 
some more shirts and some new grey flannel 
bags, T spilt some ink on those I’ve got now.” 

“ I can get the ink out with ammonia and 
salts,” said Molly, in her most frugal and domes
ticated manner.

“ It’s not only the ink,” said George; “ they've 
shrunk awfully in the wash. I look an awful 
ass in them.”
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“ Perhaps that’s not entirely the trousers’ 
fault,” said Molly, demurely.

“ Don’t bo a silly chump,” was George’s polite 
rejoinder. “ I say—I suppose it’s all right about 
the flannel bags?”

“ I must see the ones you’ve got now on you 
first,”  said Molly. “ Papa told me to be very 
economical.”

“ You take care to have jolly nice things 
yourself,” was the boy’s retort.

Molly, not displeased by this unintentional 
compliment, turned herself about for his inspec
tion.

“ Do you really think I look n ice?” she asked, 
being quite assured of the fact in her own mind.

“ Ripping,” said George, craftily. He felt it 
would be as well to keep in with his elder sister. 
Besides, she did look rather nice, he thought.

There is a certain amount of reflected glory 
to be had from a pretty sister. Molly’s photo 
on George’s study mantelpiece had been much 
admired by his cronies in the Lower Fifth at 
Silverdown. His possession of a pretty sister 
was, therefore, one of the few items he could 
put down on the credit side of his school 
account.

Molly and George were quite used to discuss
ing wearing apparel in this manner—strange 
as the foregoing dialogue may sound in the ears 
of boys and girls who have a Mother to fly to 
for everything they want. But the mother of 
these, the mother who would have discussed 
George’s new suit with unfailing taste and sure 
judgment, was lying asleep there in Mellerby 
churchyard, and now Molly’s young shoulders 
had to bear the weight of these not unweighty 
matters. And Molly, despite her prettiness and 
decided turn for coquetry, was not without 
wisdom.

“ Well, I must go and see if Joyce is com
fortable, and then I must be off to church,” said 
George’s sister.

“ Does Mr. Munro go to church?” asked 
George.

"Oh, yes; he sits three pews in front of us.”
“ D ’you like him ?” asked George.
“ Y—es,” said Molly, carelessly, “ in a way. 

He’s one of those nice, quiet, uninteresting men 
that make excellent husbands.”

“ He’s a jolly sight better chap than Mappin,” 
retorted George, warmly.

“ That’s your opinion. But, you see,”  said 
Molly, looking at the point of her dainty shoe, 
“ you’re a boy, Georgie.”

“ I always think Mappin’s rather a bounder,” 
added Georgie.

“ Which shows that you don’t understand him 
in the least,” returned Molly, moving off with

saucy toss of her shapely head.

When service had commenced and the anciem 
organ was drowsily droning out the psalm tunes 
George left the garden and went for a walk 
along the brook. In time he arrived opposite 
his friend the Great Oak, and a few more paces 
took him up to the bridge which spanned tie 
stream opposite Mrs. Pardoe’s garden. When 
it was too late to retreat he saw that the old 
lady was in her summer-house.

“ Good-day, Master Denver,” croaked the old 
lady. '

“ Good-day, Mrs. Pardoe,” said George, rais
ing his hat.

“ Won’t you step across the bridge ?” she 
inquired.

Much against his will George accepted the 
invitation, wondering somewhat at the dame's 
unusual politeness. As a rule she expressed 
herself in commands of a harsh and imperious 
character.

“ There are some nice strawberries in the bed 
there,”  proceeded Mrs. Pardoe. “ Pray help 
yourself, Master Denver.”

George therefore thanked her and helped him
self to strawberries. He did not enjoy then 
very much, however, knowing that her grim, 
ironical gaze was fixed on him all the time. It 
was rather like a prisoner in the dock accepting 
a cigar from the judge.

“ So,” said Mrs. Pardoe, when George finally 
straightened himself and left the strawberry 
bed, “ you had a pleasant evening after all on 
Thursday?”

“ Yes, thank you,” replied George.
“ Did it hurt very m uch?”  inquired the old 

lady, with a snap of her gums.
“ W hat?”  queried George.
“ The whipping?”
“ Yes,” said George, coldly.
“ But Mr. Munro was very kind afterwards, 

and that made up for it, I suppose?” she con
tinued, acidly.

“ Mr. Munro! How did you hear— ” began 
the boy.

“ Perhaps,”  said the old lady, “ a little bird 
told me. Little birds tell me all sorts of things- 
And so Mr. Munro has a savage dog, has lie?

“ He’s all right when you know him,” replied 
George, much puzzled at the ancient dames 
knowledge of all these facts.

“ And what are you going to do with yourself 
now?” asked Mrs. Pardoe.

“ I don’t know,’ ’ said George, with absolute 
truth.

“ I wonder you didn’t run hack to school after 
that whipping,” observed Mrs. Pardoe, w't‘l 
much sarcasm. “ Well, boy, go along for 
walk. It’s a had sign, though, when a lad o 
your age doesn’t go to church.”

J
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George ditl not feel called upon to explain his 
casons for abstaining from attending public 

r<orship on this particular Sunday morning, so 
once again be saluted the lady and went his 
wav over (he bridge.

George will always remember this fair June 
Similar a* one of the most miserable Sundays 
of his life. His head was heavy with a bad 
rold and about his body there was a general 
feeling of staleness and lack of vigour. He had 
little appetite, and made a poor mid-day meal. 
The B lackett girls, accompanied, as was inevit
able, by young Mr. Blackett, came to tea, and 
s0 Gporge was only too glad to take that meal 
ju Jovce's room. The little girl was still suffer
ing from shock and exhaustion, and therefore

when his sisters wefe laughing with particular 
heartiness.

But Molly, while looking upon this young 
gentleman’s devotion as quite her due, kept him 
thoroughly in his place. He was but one of 
her court and entitled only to a certain allow
ance of smiles—a far too meagre allowance, in 
Mr. Blackett’s opinion.

George sat silently before his plate, speaking 
only in monosyllables. He remembered that 
these people bad heard all that had passed in 
the hall on that Thursday afternoon—the black
est Thursday afternoon in his life.

When Molly and her friends betook them
selves to the drawing-room, George went up to 
say good-night to Joyce. Five minutes later ho

THREW HIMSELF ON TO HIS BED IN AN ABANDONMENT OF DESPAIR.

but little, so George wandered into the 
garden again and hid himself in the stables 
'.iluMi the Blacketts and Molly came frisking out 
1,1 to the lawn.
They all went off to evening service together 
no iett George with the sleepy flowers and 
irds. He paid Joyce another visit, but, finding 

,ler c'ozmg, retired to his own room and tried 
0 get interested in a book.

be Blackett girls and their brother stayed 
0 supper. l)r. Denver’s mood had taken a 
a,ry long change for the better. He chatted 
jnia ly with the kittenish Miss Blacketts, and 

gave young Mr. Blackett plenty of oppor- 
u,1|ties for engaging Molly in conversation, and 

or Venturing on one or two tender speeches

received a message by Kate to the effect that 
“ the Doctor wished to speak to him in tho din
ing-room.”

George found his father smoking a cigar and 
sipping port wine— his invariable practice after 
the last meal of the day. Mr. Smallwood, his 
assistant, it should be added, had lodgings in 
the town, and was spending this Sunday evening 
with friends, though as a rule he supped on 
Sunday with his chief.

“ Sit down, George,” said Dr. Denver. His 
tone was quiet and inclined to be friendly. 
“ Now,” he added, “ I want to tell you that I 
will give you another chance at school. I am 
willing to send you to a private school in order 
that you may complete your education.”
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" 1 would rather not go to school again, 
father,” said the boy.

The Doctor’s expression underwent a rapid 
change.

“ But I have decided that you are to go,” he 
replied sharply.

“ I would rather not I hate being at school,” 
said George.

“ Then what are you to d o !'” asked the doctor
“ I don't know. I haven’t thought about it 

yet.”
For a couple of minutes Dr. Denver smoked 

in silence. He knew now that this son of his 
was not a boy to be coerced by corporal punish
ment. Thrash him for a year and you would 
only render him so much the more mutinous.

At length Dr. Denver spoke.
“ When I tell you, George, my boy, that it is 

my particular wish that you should complete 
your education in the proper way—what do you 
say then ? ”

“ I am willing to complete my education any
where you like except at school.”

“ Suppose I insist on your going to school?”

“ J’m sorry, lather, but I won’t go."
There was a peculiar gleam in the bot} 

blue eyes as he uttered this defiance For j 
moment Dr. Denver sat erect, and his eves 
blazed. But it was Sunday night.

He restrained himself, therefore, and said 
quietly :

“ You may go now. I intend that you shall 
obey me, mind, and so I will talk to you again 
about this during the week. Good-night.”

“ Good-night, father,” said George, rising from 
his chair. He paused half-way to the door, aad. 
turning, said : “ I hate school, father; I am 
miserable there. Please don’t ask me to go to 
school again.”

“ I will think about it, niy boy,” said Dr. 
Denver. “ Good-night.”

With trembling lips George went upstairs and 
sat down by his bedroom window. He looked 
out on to the still garden for a long time, ami 
then, suddenly, rose and threw himself on to 
his bed in an abandonment of despair.

“ Oh, mother, d ea r !” he cried, “ if you were 
only h ere !”

(To he continued.)

A MOORLAND ROAD.
From the drawing by Alfred Paraoni
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J l'ST now, when lUissia and Japan are 
engaged in a war over Manchuria and 
Korea, it will be interesting to have 
a chat about the postal issues of those 

countries. Let us, therefore, begin with the 
stamps of the land of the Czar.

The stamps of Russia are amongst the daintiest 
of all the postal issues of the world, and they 
are also what we term the cleanest, i.e., they 
have never yet been degraded by the issue of 
labels made merely for sale to collectors, like the 
commemorative stamps of Bulgaria, or the 
stamps issued to advertise local shows by the 
Government of the United States. Nor have 
they ever been disfigured with a single sur
charge, and what is of equal importance to the 
general collector, they are easy to understand 
and to arrange. The specialist makes a few 
varieties of paper, wove and laid. But the 
general collector need not bother his head about 
those varieties.

All collectors of Russian issues will have to be 
very careful how they handle them. They are 
more delicate than any other stamps. They will 
not stand the bath. The colours are certain to 
suffer if the face is wetted in the process of re
moving the backings of used copies. Indeed, 
the safest plan is to collect only unused, so far 
as you can afford them. This delicacy has been 
attributed to printing in water-colours, but 
the late Mr. Westoby gives the following ex
planation :— “ From the first, the paper before 
having the stamps printed upon it was coated 
with a preparation of what is said to be oxide 
of zinc, similar to that employed in making 
enamelled paper, and this has been applied more 
or les9 thickly. The effect of this is that, even 
when thinly applied, any detergent used to clean 
the stamp would inevitably ruin it, and when 
thickly applied, the whole impression comes off 
in a film, if the stamp is put into water.”

Russia has always designed, engraved, and 
printed its own stamps at the State printing 
works in St. Petersburg. The currency is in 
kopecs and roubles; 100 kopecs make one rouble,

and a rouble is equal to about 3s. ’2d. of our 
money. ,

The central portion of the design has from 
the first been the national arms. Of late there 
have been rumours of an issue with a portrait of 
the Czar.

18 5 8 . Tlie first adhesive postage stamp was 
issued in January, 1858, and was intended for 
internal use only. It bore the inscription 
around the oval containing the arms, in Russian 
type, “ Potshtowaja marka,”  i.e., postage | 

stamp, and at the bottom of 
the stamp “ 10 kop. sa lot," 
i.e., 10 kopecs for one lot. 
“ Lot ”  was the unit of weight. 
The arms urere embossed 
The stamps were watermarked 
with double-lined figures. 
The first supply of three 
millions of the 10 kop. was 

issued imperforate, owing, it is said, to the per
forating machine not being in working order 
when received. At first, the stamps were can
celled with a pen. But the perforating machine 
was soon got to work, and the 10 kop., with the 
two other values of the same design completing 
the first series, were all duly perforated. As 
will be gathered from the catalogue prices 
appended, these first issues of Russia are very 
scarce, and are rarely met with in fine mint con
dition.

Wink, double-lined figures. Jinperf.
Unused. I'sed.

' 8. tl, 6. (t.
10 knp., brown ami blue — 10 0

Perf. 15.
10 kop., brown and blue .............. 60 0 3 0
20 kop., deep blue and orange 120 0 10 0
30 kop.. crimson and green .................  — 00 0
18 5 8 . - I n  N ovember of the same year the 

same designs, values, and colours were issued on 
umvatermarked paper.

No. wmk. Perf. 12£.
10 kop.. brown and blue ...... . ......... 3 0 0 3
20 kop., blue and orange ........... ......... 3 6 2 0
30 kop.» rose and green ........... ......... S 0 2 6
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1864 — T" July three low values were added to 
the previous issues, viz., 1 
kop., 3 kop., and 5 kop., all 
of the same design. In these 
gems of the engraver’s art 
the background of the space 
around the oval is formed of 
closely-packed m i n i a t u r e  
figures. In the case of the 5 
k o p . ,  t h e  background is 

formed uf V’s. The design was printed in black, 
on a coloured ground.

No. wmk. Perf. 12 .̂
! ka|i . black and yellow ...................... 2 0 1 6
3 ko|>.. blank and green ..............  . 3 6  * 0
5 kop.. lilir k and lilac ........................  5 0 3 6

1865. —The perforation was changed from 12A 
to 15. The p..per was still unwatermarked, and 
the designs and colours were unchanged.

No wmk. Perf. 15.
1 kop., black and yellow .................... 20 0 0 4
3 kop., black and green ....................  4 0 1 0
5 kop., black and lilac ..................... 6 0 0 4
10 kop., brown and blue .....   30 0 2 0
20 kop., blue and orange ............. .......  25 0 0 9
30 kop., rose and green ............  ... 20 0 1 0

1868- 7 1 . — In this issue a watermark of wavy 
lines was introduced. Only small portions of 
the watermark show on each stamp, but there 
is generally enough of the wavy line to clearly 
distinguish the stamps. There are many dis
tinct shades of the three lower values for those 
who extend their collecting to shades. The 
shades occur in the printing of the background. 
Designs as before.

Wmk. wavy lines. Perf. 15.
1 kop.. black and yellow ................... 0 2 0 1
3 kop., black and green ....................... 1 3  0 1
5 kop., black and lilac ......................  2 C 0 1

10 kop.. brown and blue .......................  3 0 0 1
3) kop., blue and orange .................  12 6 0 6
30 kop., rose and green ....................  30 0 0 6
A curious error in this series is the 3 kop. with 

the background formed of V ’s, the background 
of the 5 kop. Used it is fairly common, but 
unused it is very scarce.

3 kop.. Mack and green, error .......... 20 0 1 6

1875-9.— Three new values. 2 kop., 7 kop., and 
8 kop. were issued. These values were added to 

meet the postal union rates. 
The 8 kop. had a short life, 
b e i n g  withdrawn on the 
alteration of the rate for a 
single letter from 8 kop. to 7 
kop. The designs of the 10 
kop. and 20 kop. were slightly 
altered, Roman numerals of 
value taking the place of the 

words of value in the lower part of the oval, ami 
le inscription under the oval being altered from 

8 curved to a straight line, as in the 7 kop. illus

trated. The 7 kop.. 8 kop., 10 kop., and 20 kop. 
were of similar design. The 2 kop. was of the 
design of the lowest values, with background in 
figures of value.

Same wmk. and perf. Designs modified.
2 kop., black and rote ....................  1 6  0 1
7 kop-. grey and carmine ......  . 1 6  0 1
8 kop., grey and carmine ................  1 6  0 1
10 kop., brown and blue ......... ......  5 0 1 0
20 kop., blue and orange .....................  6 0 0 3

18 8 3 .— The low \alues, 1, 2, 3, and 5 kopecs, 
were no longer printed in two colours; the back
ground changed from gumerals to network being 
now printed in the same colour as the rest of the 
design. Five new values, 14, 35, and 70 kopecs,

and 3̂  and 7 roubles, were added. The 14, 35, 
and 70 kopecs were similar in design to the 10 
and 20 kopecs of the l 's t  issue. The rouble 
values were, as illustrated, of larger size, and 
aro very handsome stamps, with their combina
tion of rich colouring and embossing.

Wink, as before. I’ erf. 15.
1 kop., orange .............  ...... 0 1 0 1
2 kop., green ... . 0 2 0 1
3 kop,, carmine ...... . . 0 2 0 1
5 kop., mauve . . 0 6 0 1
7 kop., blue ................... .. 1 6 u 1

14 kop., blue and rose ............ 1 6 i) 1
35 kop., lilac aud green ... ......... o 6 0 2
70 kop., brown and orange o 6 0 6
3r. 50k. black and grey (perf. 13J) . 50 0 40 0
7r. Hack and orange <perf. 13$) .... 50 0 45 0

1889 . — In consequence of a rise in the inter
national postage rates, new stamps were rendered 
necessary. With the introduction of new values 
came new designs. The arms as before formed 
the central portion of the design, but they were 
enclosed in what is termed a horseshoe frame. 
The new series was made up of 4, 10, 20 and 
50 kopecs, and 1 rouble.
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n W /. -
New designs. Perf. 14J.

4 kop., carmine .................................... 0 2 0 1
10 kop., blue ...................................... 0 4 0 1
20 kop., bine and carmine .......... ....... 0 8 0 1
50 kop., mauve and green .......   I S  0 4
lr. brown and orange ......................... 3 0 0 4
1890 - 9 2 .— This, with the previous set, making 

the current series, is distinguished from its pre
decessors as the “ thunderbolts" issue. Across 
the posthorn, at the base of the arms, arrows, or 
“ thunderbolts,’ ’ as they are termed in philately,

HO THUNDERBOLTS. WITH T il I'HDf.RHOl.TH.
were added. In values and colours there is 
otherwise no change.

With thunderbolts across the posthorn.
1 kop., orango .......................................... 0 1 0 1
2 kop., green ..........................    0 1 0 1
3 kop., carmine ..........................     0 2 0 1
5 kop., mauve .............................   0 3 0 1
7 kop., blue ............................................. 0 3 0 1

14 kop., blae and rose ......................  0 6 0 1
35 kop., purple and green .....................  1 3  0 2
3|r. black and grey ............................  10 6 5 0
7r. black and yellow  .................  21 0 5 0

On Valuing Stamps.
Tnn reasons why dealers and collectors refrain 

from valuing collections are many. In the first 
place, so many excellent catalogues are now pub
lished, that even the tyro can easily price his 
own collection. In the second place it was found 
that as a rule collections sent for valuation were 
not worth the cost of time and labour in valuing. 
I give only the catalogue price when asked 
to value a stamp, and that value the collector 
can turn up as easily as I can. When a stamp 
is left unpriced, it is very difficult to fix a price. 
Probably no two dealers would ask the same 
sum. This valuing or pricing question is a 
very old one. Some years ago it was proposed 
by a few leading specialists that collectors 
should publish a priced catalogue which should 
give their ideas of the real values of stamps, 
particularly of rare stamps. This proposal was 
scouted by other prominent collectors. It was 
contended, and rightly so, in my opinion, that 
the buyer has no claim to price the goods he buys, 
and in any case he could not compel the dealer to 
sell at his price. The dealer alone must fix the

price of the goods he sells, and he is guided bt 
the price he has to pay for his stock. H0j“t 
collectors have an exaggerated idea of t he value 
of their collections. They imagine tl?at cata
logue price is the value for them, whereas it is 
only the value the dealer is willing to sell at 
In order to sell at his catalogue prices he must 
obviously, buy at a much lower figure, or be 
would soon be in the Bankruptcy Court. 
Common stamps catalogued under a shilling are 
sold at wholesale rates per thousand. Higher 
priced stamps are scarcer, and therefore com
mand a better price. But as a rule the collector 
may count himself fortunate if he gets anywhere 
near half catalogue price for any ordinary col. 
lection, and he will be valuing‘his treasures very 
liberally indeed if he prices them on the hail 
catalogue basis. There are, of course, many rare 
stamps, copies of which seldom come on the 
market, and when they do they are on so many 
want lists that full, and sometimes over cata
logue can be got for them, even from dealers. 
Experience in buying and selling as a collector 
comes with study and the accumulation of 
philatelic knowledge.

New Philatelic Publications.
P a r t  II., Foreign Countries, of Stanley Gib 

bons’ catalogue for 1904 has just been published. 
The chief alteration of the text is the rearrange
ment of the lists of Portugal and colonies. In 
the pricing there is a more or less general re
duction of all ordinary stamps, due to the fact 
that foreign countries suffer from the greater 
popularity of the stamps of the British Colonies. 
The growth of new issues is represented by an 
addition of nearly fifty pages. Price 2s.

We have also received the following : —
Butler Bros.— Foreign Stamp and Album 

Price List for 1904. Free.
Whitfield King and Co.—Annual Price List of 

Postage Stamps in Packets and Sets. Free.
P. L. Pemberton and Co.— Price List of 

British and British Colonial Stamps. 3d.
C. Nissen an d  Co.—Stamp Collectors’ Annual, 

1904. Is. '

Notable New Issues.
T h e  official notice published by the Ministry 

of the Interior, calling for tenders for the manu
facture of a new issue of postage stamps for Chili, 
sets out the requirements as to values, colours, 
and designs as follows : —

lc., green; head of Diego Portslea.
2o.j rose; head of Arthur Prat.
3c., sepia; head of Lord Cochrane.
40., dark brown; head of Camilo Henriqtiez-
50., bine ; statue of Bernardo O’ Higgins.

10c., pearl grey ; head of Ramon FreiTe. , ,
12c., pale rose; head of Manuel Blanco kneal ■
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15c strict; bend of Franciaco Antonio Pinto.
*0c.’, |mirple: head of Joaquin Prieto.
^5c.’ n -brow n ; head of Manuel Bulnes.
30c!l dark green; head of Manuel Montt.
5(ic. li'i't blue; head of Joae Joaquin Perez.
Ip.* e «ltn yellow; picture of a Condor.
2p., 1‘ nze; statue of Jose de San Martin.

Xlie K • and higher values are to have the 
centre in black. The stamps up to 50c., in
clusive, .-ire to be 25x28 mm., and the .1 and 
2 pesos 25 x35 mm. They are to be printed from 
steel plates, engraved in faille douce, and to be
performed.

Cyprus.— The two piastres included in the 
series of King’s heads chronicled in the last 
lumber of T he  C a p t a in , should be bine and 
chocolate, not brown and carmine.

French Colonies. Madagascar. This French 
colony has been provided with a series of new 

designs, as illustrated. The 
r, v a l u e s  and colours are as fol

lows :—
lc., brown violet. 
2c., black brown. 
4c., brown.
5c., yellow green. 

10c., red.
15o., carmine.
20c ., orange.
25c.j blue.
30c., orange-red. 
40c., violet.
50c„ bistre,
75c., yellow, 
lfr., green.
2fr., grey green.

Somali Coast, —  A gorgeous lot of new de
signs have also been issued here. They are bi- 
roloured throughout, the centres being all in 
black, and the frames in varying colours. The

lowest values are of the type of the 4c. illus- 
r&ted, the middle values of the type of the 75c.

illustrated, and the frames of the large size. 
The values and colours are as follows :—

lc., black and purple.
2c.. ,, brown.
4c., red.
5c., green.

10«., carmine.
15c.. brown.
20c., lilac.
25c., blue.
30c., carmine.
40c., orange-brown
50c., green.
75c., pale brown.
lfr., orange.
2fr., green.

LagOS.— The King’s head stamps for this West 
African Colony have been received. The design 

resembles the Queen’s head 
series which it supersedes. 
Coloured papers have been 
adopted for a couple of values, 
the Id. being printed on red 
paper, and the 2^d. on blue 
paper. The following values 
have been issued :—

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
id-, dull green, value in green.
ld. , purple, value in black ; red paper.
2d., purple, ,, blue.

2Jd., purple, tl blue; blue paper.
3d., purple, ,, brawn.
6d., purple, ,, mauve.
le. , green, tt black.

Mexico.— Tlie colours of the current set are 
undergoing a change. The following are the 
new colours which have been issued up to 
date :—

lc., deep purple.
2c., green.
4c., rote-red.
5c., orange.

10c., blue and orange.
Straits Settlements.— As already intimated 

the design of the King’s head series recently 
issued is being set aside in favour of the much 

more effective design with 
larger head, which we now 
illustrate. As yet only the 
lc. and 3c. have been seen; 
but the other values will no 
doubt be changed, as the 
current stock is exhausted. 

Wmk. Cr. CA. Perf. 14.
1 cent, green.

3 cents, purple.
J o h o r e .— The current 2 dollars has been sur

charged “ one dollar” in black, with a bar ob
literating the old value.

"  One dollar ’ ’ in black on 2 dollars, purple and red.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
We are indebted to the following for early copies 

of new issues :—
B r i g h t  a n d  S o n s .— Mexico, lc. and 2c. 
E w e n . —Sarawak, 2c. ; Trinidad. 2£d. 
W h i t f i e l d  K in g :  a n d  C o . — Madagas

car, l c . ; Lagos, jd.
S t a n l e y  G i b b o n s . — Straits Settlements, ĉ. 

and 3c.
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? THE SIRDAR. f
f  B y  “ J A C K .”
v  .♦*» A uthor of " Screamer and Skilful.’

Sk etch es  by REX OSBORNE.

T was a glorious summer’s evening, 
and I was floating lazily down the 
river in my little craft when I first 
saw the Sirdar.

He was superintending a rat
ting party, and, in his thorough, 
methodical way, he was initiating 
some ignorant puppies into1 the 
mysteries of that noble sport. I 

was greatly amused with him, and lay in 
under the willows to watch his proceedings.

He was very much in earnest, and 
the expression on his little face was 
a comical mixture of resolute 
patience and genuine anxiety: a 
tiny, orange terrier, of that non
descript species which completely 
baffles classification. His little feet 
set you thinking of long pedigree, so 
perfect were they in their daintiness.
His tail, which he carried as bravely 
as the flag of a hound, cast doubts 
on your first impressions, while the 
sporting set of his ears and the abso
lute rakishness of his wicked little 
face spoke volumes. His quaintness 
was far more attractive than any 
amount of beauty could have been, 
and was in itself a charm one found 
difficult to resist.

It was fascinating to watch his 
manoeuvres with the pups. He was 
like some grim sergeant-instructor 
with a squad of raw recruits, or a ■ 
great strategist directing an attack, 
urging on a backward one here, 
checking a too venturesome one 
there, with his eye ever on the rats 
to prevent escape.

" ’E be ah prime little dawg, ’e be, 
miss,” said one of the group of inter
ested spectators; “ ’e do lam awl on 
’em tew ketch them varmints. Us 
hev tried tew voind ah na-a-me vur 
'un, zummat better nor t ’other, ’uns, 
but us carn’t.” “ ’E doan’t belong 
to nobody, ’e doan’t,” said another,

in reply to a question of mine regard
ing ownership. “ ’E grubs hisself, ’e do, 
an’ us clubs vur tew pay tha tax; zuni 
on us gies ah bob an zome on us 
carn’t gie more nor ah brown, but us awl 
gies zummat. Then us tosses vur tew zee 
whosen’s na-a-me 'e be writ in, and tha dawg 
be hissen’s vur that year.”  There was some
thing about this story that appealed very 
strongly to me, the glimpse of the true gem 
of kindness sparkling in such a rough setting.

IT WAS FASCINATING TO W ATCH H IS  MANOEUVRES WITH 
THE PUPS.
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These ' -icouth men deprived themselves 
baps ,f their quid of tobacco to pay the 

tax for their four-footed friend, and I felt 
anxious help them without offending them, 
n this time the rat-hunt was over, and the 
little dod was swaggering towards us with 
an air o f as much boredom as a man of the 
world assumes after he has been doing the 
agreeable. He joined us as a matter of 
course, and I am positive that he knew that 
we were discussing him.

" Zee ere, miss,” said a man, suddenly 
seizing the unfortunate animal by his tail

I often saw the*Sirdar after this, and he 
was always very busy, organising ratting 
parties, stalking moor-hens in the bulrushes, 
or playing hockey with the village lads. At 
this game he was in great form, and the boys 
declared that to play without him was not 
half the sport. Into whatever he did he 
threw the whole of his little heart and soul, 
and his tireless energy was a perfect marvel. 
Every bargee on the river bade him welcome, 
for they knew that he came to slay, and it 
must be a very hardened sinner who could 
evade his vigilance. I have seen him return

r/ M ^

r
^  JT

RETURNING FROM ONE OF H IS OUTINGS AS BLACK AS ANY COAL-HEAVER.

' and holding him aloft, “ ain’t ’e ah ga-a^me 
little dawg'f Thee can kick ’un, an’ cuff ’un, 
and thee woan’t get no zound out of ’ee.”  I

■ remonstrated on this treatment, but was as- 
I sured that the tyke liked it, and, from the 
j diabolical grin on his face when he was once 
> more set down, I was half inclined to believe 
! it.
j “ Why do you not call him ‘ The Sirdar ’ 1 ” 
■jj I askcu, with sudden inspiration. “ An’
; ^ay that be, mis§? ”  said the spokesman, 

be it :.:;mmat furrin ? ” After I had as- 
s“re<f them that the Sirdar was an 

: Englishman (for they were mighty particular 
! on this point), and explained that he was
■ cons>dered one of our bravest generals, they 

w.ere "ager to adopt the name, and de
r ared that it must be done at once. Again 
..e dog v as lifted in mid-air by his tail, this 
' ']me 0vev the river, into which he was 
pungecb :he spokesman solemnly muttering,

®reEy calls yer Zirdar.” Then they re-
'-n t ^e. viUaSe Pu  ̂ h>8 health0 ab their own cost, as you may suspect 

I resumed my cruise.
XI_J2

from one of these outings as black as any 
coal-heaver, trotting steadily homewards with 
the light of triumph in his roguish little 
eyes, and his little face more comic than 
ever, with gory stains and marks of victory 
on it. He never turned aside at these times, 
but made a bee-line for the inn, where he 
was always received with cheers of approbar 
tion. There he would stretch himself out on 
the grass, and wait patiently for the saucer 
of beer that he knew would be his reward. 
The Sirdar had never taken the pledge, so 
that he had no scruples about indulging his 
tastes in this line, and I am afraid that he 
needed no encouragement. It must be re
membered, however, that he was a dog of 
the people, who, as the spokesman quaintly 
put it, shared their “ vittles ”  with him, and 
it is quite possible that it was not always a 
land flowing with milk; it may be that beer, 
which seems always plentiful, was its sub
stitute, and this may explain things. Any
how, the Sirdar loved it, and after he had 
drunk he smacked his little lips with unmis
takable relish, and grinned more than ever.
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close at home, an open chip-basket is about the most 
convenient receptacle.

C a n a r y . — In answer to Miss A, Friedrichs (W. 
Hampstead), I do not think there should be any diffi
culty in keeping canaries under the conditions she 
names. T do not think it is well for a bird to have 
more than two broods in a season. The young should 
be removed when they are fully able to take care of 
themselves. There are so many dealers in London 
that it would be invidious to mention names; all you 
need to take care of is that you go to an established 
firm that has a reputation to keep up. Prices vary 
greatly, and depend upon the fancy breed and vocal 
abilities of the individual. Probably the friend from 
whom you have obtained one bird could give you 
good advice as to the selection of its mate.

F e e d in g ;  D o g ;.— “ Fire-fly ” (Bridgnorth)
wishes to know how to feed a ^t. Bernard dog. 
Pretty much as you would feed any other dog, but as 
the dog is bigger his rations must be in proportion. 
A varied diet is necessary, with dog-biscuit as the 
staple. Most dogs dislike these in the dry condition, 
and they should be soaked in the liquor in which meat 
has been boiled. Bread-crusts served in the same 
way will also be appreciated. All meat should be 
cooked, and several times a week they should have 
green vegetables cut up small or mashed, and well- 
mixed up with their other food, so that they cannot 
easily be separated and left.

F o x - T e r r i e r . —The book wanted by P. K. 
Clapham (Prestwich) is The Fox-Terrier, by Hugh 
Datziel, and published by L. Upcott Gill, price Is.

P o u l t r y . — In answer to H, Coates (Bexhill). 
(1) There are several periodicals devoted to Poultry. 
Among these may be mentioned The Feathered 
World, Id. weekly; The Fanner's Gazette, Id. 
weekly; Poultry, Id. weekly; and Poultry Journal, 
3d. monthly. (2) Orpingtons are regarded as good 
all-round birds for laying and table purposes.

C a t  a n d  R a b b i t . — (1) Unless “ H. B. T .’s ” 
(Byfleet) cat is a valuable one I think it would be 
wiser to have it destroyed. If value i* set upon it a 
“ vet.” should be consulted. (2) There is no harm in 
giving rabbits bread and milk as an occasional item 
in a varied diet, but they must not be fed entirely, or 
even largely, upon it. Green vegetables, carrots, tur
nips, parsnips, crushed oats, barley, bran, &c., must 
be the staple food, or they will quickly deteriorate 
and die.

T o r t o i s e s h e l l  B u t t e r f l y . —W. H. S.
Truell (Cheltenham) saw a small Tortoiseshell flying 
at Rathnew, Co. Wicklow, on January 3rd, and 
wishes to know if this is “ the usual thing.” Al
though winter is not the season usually associated 
with the flight of butterflies, it is not at all unusual 
to see the species named, and some few others, 
flying on a mild sunny day thus early in the year.

These butterflies are hibernated examp. os_thos?
that hide away in some sheltered nook In autumn 
that they may deposit their eggs in spring A mild 
day and burst of sunshine will bring them out  ̂
any time for a “ constitutional” flight. af:er which 
they retire to their quarters for another imp.

P r e s e r v i n g ;  P l a n t s . — C. J. Patterson (Bat 
lasalla, T.M.) asks (1 ) where he can obtain cards for 
mounting pressed flowers, and (2 ) how to proc eed with 
plants like dandelion, rich in milky sap. (1) car<js 
are not usually adopted for mounting, as they would 
make the collection needlessly heavy and bulky. 
Cartridge-paper folded to size (like a four page sheet 
of notepaper) is generally adopted. Watkins aud 
Doncaster, 36 Strand, London, supply a special thick 
white paper for this purpose, from Is. 3d. to 2s. 6d, 
per quire, according to size, which ranges from 15 bj 
10 to 20 by 15. (2) All juicy plants can 1* pressed
like others, only the drying papers must be changed 
much more frequently. For general method of pro 
cedure see my answer to “ Amator Naturae” in AprilC a p t a i n .

Q u e r y  a $  t o  T r e e . —F. Gordon Grigsby 
(Reading) sends me a leafy twig for identification, 
from a large tree in 
his gar den .  He 
says, “ It has been 
quite green all the 
winter,” and asks 
for its name. Your 
tree is the Ever
green Oak or Holm- 
oak, as it is also 
called (Querent )  
ilex). It is a native 
of the South of 
Europe, but by no 
means rare in Eng
lish gardens, especi
ally in the south, 
where it has been 
grown for over 300 
years .  In some
lorms, the leathery leaves have prickles at the 
edges, which suggested the name of Holm- (Holly) 
oak. These are only slightly developed in some of 
your leaves, which we have had drawn If J00 
look again, you will probably discover the slender 
acorns, which will satisfy you that it really is an oak.

G a r d e n  M a t t e r s . —“ A Reader” (Balsham) 
asks how to grow mignonette and carnations; ben 
much to pay for plants of the latter; how to make* 
hotbed and manage a frame, and the be-' situation 
for one. That is a little lot that might well take the 
whole “ Corner” space for answers. Briefly- 
mignonette can be easily grown if you so the 
at once, thinly, on a well-raked border thai is n ote*
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osed to ' 10 I,luch sunshine; cover very lightly with 
fine soil id, when the seedlings have got five or six 
leaves t! ;,i out. Water freely in dry weather. Car
nations may be grown from seed sown in a green
house or name in April or May, but I judge from 
voiir letter that you wish to buy plants already grown. 
These nv y be obtained from any florist, and the price 
varies fiom a few pence to as many shillings, accord
ing to the variety desired. For the purpose of gain
ing exprrience in their cultivation the well-known 
and cheaper sorts are as good as, or better than, the 
hieh priccd novelties; and the choice is so wide that 
vou cannot do better than consult your local'florist 
as to the sorts he has that do well in your neighbour
ly >d. The making of hotbeds is not usually under
taken until one has had a good deal of gardening ex 
perience. for though then of great value to the hor 
ticulturist, they may prove a snare and a danger to 
the tyro. They are compounded of fresh stable-litter 
mixed with an equal quantity of dead leaves, the 
whole well watered, and every other day for a week

well turned. Then build up into a flat heap, three or 
four feet thick, and extending for several feet beyond 
the sides of the frame, with which it is to be covered. 
Tread down firmly and cover with about six inches 
of ashes or cocoanut fibre. At first it will steam 
greatly, and until this stage passes plants should not 
be placed in the frames, or they will be killed. A 
hotbed is best placed in a shady corner, otherwise it 
must be shaded from the sunshine. Frames are used 
for striking cuttings, raising plants from seed, and 

» for protecting certain plants in winter. Space will 
not permit at the present time saying more than that 
great care is needed to give them sufficient ventilation 
and keeping the temperature at the right level for the 
immediate purpose in view.

F r o g s .—In answer to “ S.” (W. Kensington), the 
breeding-time of frogs is the spring. Then they all 
seek the ponds or ditches to deposit their eggs. In 
captivity, however, provision should always be made 
for enabling them to get a swim, quite apart from 
this consideration.

THE PRE-HISTORIC SWIMMING RACE. —  (BOY8’ HANDICAP.)
By F. R. Batters.
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— Seymour, Aldridge, Arlecdon, Seeker, 
Hooker, and young Raleigh. We ll strut 
next year, Mac.”

“  Thought we were speaking of this year's 
houser.”

HE average clean-minded English 
youth, when he hears of theft or 
cheating, thinks very narrowly about 
it, if he even thinks at all. The 

thief is a mere gaol-bird. Now, this is a 
story of a fellow, clean-minded, honest, and 
straight, who found it fearfully easy to be 
a liar and a cheat. Temptation came, as it 
were, in jest. But in a moment the thing was 
done, and then the adamantine doors of cir
cumstance seemed to him to shut off an escape 
from his sin. Because he was an honest lad 
he suffered severely. You may stretch this 
story to fit other cases, and when you hear 
of the wretched, thieving clerk standing with 
shaking knees and pallid face in the dock, 
in haste condemn him not. But for Provi
dence it might be you.

Young William Wanklyn, Bill to friends, 
of Cuffe’s house, Eliza’s, explained to his 
chum, Hamish McNair, that other houses 
would do well to keep an eye, nay, both 
eyes, on his house team for the cricket cham
pionship. McNair, as an Aberdonian know
ing little of cricket and caring less, said 
“ Why? ”

“ Why? I ’ll tell you why. We haven’t 
got an eleven’s man in our crowd, have we ? ”

Asked the Scotchman, innocently, “ That 
helps our chance awfully, eh ? I can almost 
see it myself.”

“  No,” said Bill, disregarding Scotch satire, 
"b u t next year Cuffe’s will have five or six 
in, or I ’m a Dutchman, and those five or six 
are jolly, good, almost-in men already. Listen

“ Well and good, Mac, and I ’m saying now 
Cuffe’s house for Cock house before a fort 
night’s over. The eleven are spattered over 
Eliza’s— two home boarders, by the powers! 
— and if you run over the house you’ll find 
it pretty well amounts to this: ‘ A wee sma’ 
heid and a lang lang tail.’ ”

McNair louted low to Bill’s Saxon Scotch. 
“  As for our house, it’s got neither head 

nor tail, but it’s just all body. Body, Mac— 
an’ nothing else.”

“  Thought lots of unexpected fellows came 
out strong in the housers. Fellows put in at 
last moment, regular duffers, you know, bowl 
out cracks for ducks, or swipe up an awful 
fifty. Why, I hear you’re a choice! '

“  Thanks, Mac,” said Bill, acidly ; “ praise 
St. George, I know more about a hat than 
any Scot who’s got to come south for educa
tion . . . .  an’ refinement. W e’ve draw® 
against Court’s for first round. An even 
shilling we lick ’em ?”

McNair said, slowly, “ It ’s risky. Besides. 
I don’t bet.”  t

Bill laughed. “ I ’m plunging on Cuffef 
this time. See? I put a shilling on ours 
first round. We win. Then I put two 
shillings on round two. We win. The four 
shillings go on round four. We wi . I Pu* 
eight shillings on ours for final. Sixteen 
shillings, M ac! My system’s as easy ** 
falling off a log.”

“ iSimpleeccety itself,”  said Mac. “ ^eT̂r 
met a grander theorry. You’ll have mapp 
out what you’re going to do with the system5 
sixteen shillings, too, eh ? ”
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■a oh, ither ! ” said Bill, twinkling. “ You 
see I on stand to lose a bob, for if Court’s 
do'snufl us out, well, I ’m done; I don’t 
care a b iss farthing after that. What do 
you thill of my idea?”
1 Said Mac, with a sparkle in his grey 
eye—tbe other was shut— " It ’s a pairfect 
system, without a flaw.

William's reputation as a prophet was al 
most immediately firmly established among his 
friends. 11 is house went on conquering and to 
conquer, and, to Bill’s greater glory, Cuffe’s 
pulled off each match just as he had pro
phesied. When they played Court’s, not 
one man got thirty in either innings, but 
seven of them got into the twenties, and 
really two-fifty in a second innings, without 
a crack, is good scoring. Court’s found 
“ body” of this sort a lot too good. Then 
Bolton s tried, and came within seventeen ot 
victory, and a win by three wickets against 
Laxton’s was Cuffe’s penultimate perform
ance. Thus, with this last as passport, 
William’s house bowed themselves 
smiling into the final. The other 
house was, mirabile dictu,
Collar’s.

An epidemic of laughter broke 
over Eliza’s. Cuffe’s v. Collar’s 
tickled Eliza’s fancy, and, to a 
man and girl, it took sides amid 
Homeric peals of enjoyment. Only 
the puns, which, if you 
think of cricket slang, 
you’ll see couldn’t be 
helped, made life at 
times a weariness to 
the flesh.

Bill’s “ system ” 
worked beautifully.
McNair owned as 
much when Bill placed 
his own original staked 
shilling 1 1 the top . of 
seven O' hers at the 
corner of their common 
mantelpi ■ e, and an- 

hat on the 
he would be 
■ings richer 

.loorer . . . .
-T choice, 
too, nearly 

_ into Cuffe’s 
vlct°riou, eleven. He 
waa down for first re- 
f^e, bui because he 

no conceit, hoped
devoutedlv he wo^ d

not be called upon. Seymour met him 
on the morning of the match, and said, 
“ You’re scoring for us, Bill, this afternoon. 
I want some one who’s smart and keen.” 
Bill was flattered by the implication, so much 
so, indeed, that he forgot to find a friend of 
Collar’s house staunch enough to meet his 
own last even shilling on Cuffe’s.

After ten o’clock school, Bill went to Sey
mour’s room and got the book, and, as he 
entered the scoring box, he saw Dick Allen 
already on the perch gravely sharpening a 
pencil.

“  Hullo, D ick! Doing shorthand notes on 
the post-mortem ? ”

“ Rather,” said Dick, quietly. “ But I 
know the verdict already. Sudden collapse 
of Cuffe’s.”

“ Have an even 
shilling against, 
the corpse, then,” 
said Will, per
suasively. “ It’s 
a dead cert, as 
you say.

“ I ’m on,” 
s a i d  D i c k ,  
s m i l i n g  a t  
Bill’s corusca
tion. T h u s  
W a n k 1 y n 

planted his 
last shilling

flounced 
next da\ 
eight si: 
• • • . or 
richer 
Wanklyn 
did get

HE WAS ON HIS KNEBS SEARCHING FOR IT FEVERISHLY.
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All houser finals are jolly well alike, and, 
bar that everybody seemed interested in being 
a “ collar ” or a “ cuff,” this one was very like 
every other. Each hit, from the blindest 
swipe to the daintiest glance, was cheered to 
the echo. Eliza’s style was not at stake 
here; a run was a run, and there were no 
points for grace. The loudest bursts were 
for buttered catches, fierce overthrows, and 
muddled fielding. Dick and Bill, within 
their box, chaffed each other good-naturedly, 
but attended like grim death to their duties, 
and they snapped out the total to the fag at 
the scoring-board with the precision of cal
culating machines. At six o’clock Collar’s 
wanted twenty runs to win when their last 
man came in. The last man, who knew his 
business, blocked and blocked for all he was 
worth, leaving the scoring to Collar’s swiper, 
Denny. The score rose steadily, too. The 
excitement grew with every ball bowled, and 
a clap like thunder crashed over the ground 
every time that wretched eleventh man 
blocked even the simplest donkey-drop. 
Denny, thought Collar’s, Denny would bring 
them home, and Cuffe’s half prayed that . . . . 
well, of the half dozen things that might 
happen, one would happen. In the scoring 
box Bill bit his lips and Allen chewed the 
top of his pencil into splinters. In his 
nervousness he dropped it on the floor, and 
was down on his knees searching for it fever
ishly. The box was beastly dark, and a 
thundering cheer out on the field brought 
Dick’s heart to his mouth. Still ferreting 
on the floor, he said, anxiously, “ What’s 
that, B ill?”

“ Raleigh stopping a hot one,”  said Bill.
“ Jove! thought it might be Denny lifting 

one,” said Allen, longingly.
“ Did yer 1 ”  said Bill, with acute derision.
Now what really happened was this. 

Denny drove mightily, and Raleigh made a 
very, very plucky stop. Instead of being a 
boundary “ four,” it was a sharp and close 
“ two.” When Allen reappeared with the 
lost pencil, he knew nothing of this— indeed, 
he knows nothing of it to this day.

Wanklyn, smiling slily to himself, said 
nothing of that momentous two to Allen. 
I am sure he never dreamt of cheating. He 
thought it rather a good idea to keep the 
score dark for a moment or so; he would give 
his secret up within a minute and digest 
Dick’s certain ecstatic look as best he might. 
The pair scored together, but Denny wanted 
his fine couple.

Run by run the score crawled u p ; victory 
and defeat hung on a thread. An indescrib

able excitement held Eliza’s crowd. 'Phf 
cheering had something breathlessly feverish 
in i t ; it was not as before, long and rolling 
as of a hound on scent, but the sha-p, stac
cato crash of the ill-trained dog at view. 
Dick’s eyes were alive with suspense, and 
Bill’s hands clutched the sloping shelf as 
though he were afraid of falling. He had 
utterly forgotten that two . . . .

When the board told assembled Eliza's 
that Collar’s only wanted one run to tie and 
two for a win, a hush fell on the hundreds 
round the field. All depended on Denny, 
and Denny the swiper lifted the ball to the 
rails. It was a lovely hit; it fell with a 
slow, lingering drag, as though loth to come 
down, and young Raleigh ran for it like a 
hare. Not one in all that crowd thought he 
could get to it. It was dropping easily over 
the palings when he jumped into the air, a 
thin, boyish arm shot up, and Eliza’s saw 
the pluckiest, sweetest left-handed catch 
that was ever made on its green acres.

Cuffe’s had won by one run. The board 
said so.

As Raleigh came rushing across the field, 
eager to get to the pavilion before Cuffe’s 
could lay their itching palms upon him, 
Dick said, coolly and calmly, “ Denny, forty- 
five; Henderson, duck, not out; total, one 
six-nine, eh ? ”

Then Bill remembered with horror what 
he had done. He stared at Allen as though 
he saw the Gorgon’s head. Allen noticed 
nothing; he was far too busy with his own 
thoughts, and snapped out sharply to the 
fag at the board, “ Forty-five; duck; one-six- 
nine. That’s correct, B ill? ” he asked again, 
pausing this time with his hand on his half 
shut scoring-book.

Wanklyn, face pale as death, was now 
staring at his own sheet. He did not see a 
figure. He had observed the crowd swarm 
ing on the cricket pitch, he had heard the 
hoarse, deafening roar of the triumphant 
Cuffe’s, he had beheld Raleigh caught and 
lifted shoulder high. He would have given 
anything to stand up and shout to that 
swarming multitude that there was a mis
take— a horrible mistake— that Collai s were 
the winners and Cuffe’s the beaten side; that 
he had scored unfairly for fun. Then Hashed 
the deadly poisonous thought that the time 
for explanation had passed . . . .  and what 
was the explanation, anyhow? He felt, for 
good or for evil, he could not explain. His 
mind, still flying, pictured Allen's mouth of 
wondering scorn, heard his incredulou8 
scream, “ W hat! ”  saw each and every one
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0f Eliza's ever afterwards turn on him the 
dou btfu l looks which cut to the soul. He 
could heai’ his enemies say, “ In fu n !”  as he 
walked lus way. No, never. He could not 
e xp la in . William Wanklyn said to the wait
i n g  Allen. “ One— six— nine; correct.”

Dick banged his book decisively. " By 
Jove, old man, you had a squeak! Here’s 
your bob. I want to cut before I get Collar’s 
round me asking why in thunder I didn’t 

! shove in an innocent two.”
| Dick never made a grimmer joke. His 
! light words and his flung shilling began Bill’s 

tortures. As he went out of the gates two or 
three of Cufle’s spun him their lost coins 
aid Bill caught them; each seemed to nail 
him more securely to his bed of torment.

What Wanklyn went through that night I 
cannot describe. If he ever thinks of it now 
it is with a shiver of horror. He did not 
sleep a wink; he could hear McNair breath
ing quietly in the still room—the tick of 
the Scotchman’s watch on the chair, and 
almost the throbbing of his own pulse. These 
sounds interwove agonisingly with his own 
thoughts. Still, in the grey dawn he would 
rather bear his agony than confess.

Coming out of chapel that day, Seymour, 
Cuffe’s captain, said to him kindly, “  Hope 
you’re in trim for supper to-morrow night, 
young ’un. After your box performance 
yesterday you deserve the benefit.”

This was “ the flower of his torment.” As 
Wanklyn went towards Cuffe’s, Allen came 
forward to meet him. " I say, Bill, I want 
to speak to you a moment, please. Rather 
serious, too.”

Bill could feel no more, and he merely 
looked at Dick in stony despair. “  Where’s 
Cuffe’s scoring-book 1 ” said Allen.

“ In my room.”
“ I’ve brought ours with me. Let’s go up 

and look at it. There’s something wrong 
with the scores.”

Bill led the way as though his corridor 
was to be his scaffold. Some one, of course,

had kept Collar's scores—Penny’s chums, 
perhaps—and had. spotted the missing two. 
His doom was sealed. He was an outcast 
for ever. Allen flung his book on the table 
and Bill handed over his. Dick pounced 
on it like a hawk and ran his fingers rapidly 
over the scores. “ I ’ve got it, Bill. 
Denny . . . .”

A t the word Bill collapsed in the chair 
and hid his face in his hands. Dick went 
on with his scrutiny, not attending to aught 
else. “ Now did you ever see such a rotten, 
hole-in-a-corner space left for the No-Balls 1 
Why couldn’t the forsaken printers give ’em 
a line under the Iiyesl W e’ve'both of us 
come a real purler, B ill! Blest if we 
haven’t left out Denny’s two no-balls in your 
first innings! ”

Bill sprang up as though an electric 
needle had touched him. “ Quite correct, 
old man. You’re three up. Narrow win, 
but not such a close shave as that measly 
single.”

Bill stared at the totals and that heavenly 
skulking line where Denny’s no-balls lay en
shrined in solitary state— and a flood of hap
piness dimmed his eyes and blotted out the 
figures. “ I was so riled, Bill, last night at 
being licked by ‘ one ’ that I cast the totals 
up again and again and found that sneak
ing two about sixth time of asking. It was 
against us, but, hang it, three doesn’t pinch 
a fellow like a beastly, measly single. I 
thought I ’d come and let you know. Shall 
we let the thing stand as it is or publish our 
beastly incompetence, though, really, it’s the 
stupid book’s asinine arrangement that’s 
responsible.”

“  Let it stay as it is, Dick, please. We’ve 
won, and that’s enough for me.”

It was, too. When Allen had gone, Bill 
flung himself on the bed and wept. He felt 
as though he had been hanging helpless over 
an abyss and that some strong hand had 
plucked him back to his fellows again. But 
— what a squeak ! ! ! ‘

Next month: “ A Purple Emperor."

V°I- Xl.-ii.
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A l l a n  G l e n ’s M o n t h l y .  —This is the organ 
of the Allan Glen School, Glasgow. The last issue 
to hand is the Christmas Number, which reflects 
great credit on the energy of the editor. The 
author of “ The Loankey Bank Episode ” has in
vention, and with the exercise of care and restraint 
he should be able in time to write a capital tale.

It is one of the duties of a school periodical to 
discover and foster latent literary ability, and we 
congratulate the editor of Allan Glen’s Monthly on 
his efforts in this direction.

A v o n ! a n  (Port Talbot County School).—The 
last number to hand gives the awards in the various 
literary prize competitions promoted by the editor. 
Some of the prize essays are published, and very 
promising many of them are. T h e  C a p ta in ’ s prize 
for the best original contribution was awarded to 
John Oswald Williams, whose article on “ The Pyra
mids ” displays very considerable merit in a very 
young boy. The matter is interesting, and the style 
excellent. We quote the opening paragraph :—

”  The pyramids are the structures in which the illustrious 
dead of Egypt are laid to .est. The way in which the 
intricate chambers were built still puzzles the present-day 
architects. Who would hare thought that the old Egyptian 
architects could teach a lesson even to the architects of to
day in the art of building, not perhaps for beauty, but for 
durability, for these wonderful structures have lasted from 
time immemorial 1 The pyramids were built—as it were— 
tier on tier, until they tapered to a point. They were not 
built wholly of stones, but also of mud."

Elsewhere in the magazine we learn of the forma
tion of the “ Form VI. Male Voice Party.” The 
description of the society’s meetings is harrowing to 
the nerves. Here is a list of the “ kinds of voices ” :—

"  Bass, Double Bass. Profound Bass, Unfathomable Bass, 
Dauntless Howler, Glamorgan Growler, Squeaky Tenor, 
Thunder, Electric Shock, Tin Pan, I,o«t Chord.”

The first two voices, it may interest our readers to 
know, are owned by gentlemen who possess respec
tively the degrees of Mus.Bac. and Full Bao. !

B l u e  (Christ’s Hospital).—A good number lies 
before us. Particularly interesting is “ A Look at 
Lanka,” the writer of which is engaged in “ rub
bing lessons learned at Housey into the mild recep
tive Cingalese.” Lanka is the native name for Cey
lon. The contrast between school life in England 
and in the “ Pearl set on the brows of India” is 
amusingly drawn.

"  SchoolboyB are barefooted, and schoolrooms hare no 
glazed windows, but are open to every breeze that blows. 
Hence there is no clatter of boots, no stuffiness of atmo
sphere, no shivering of those far removed from the fire. 
Clad in linen jacket and coloured skirt or sarong (only that 
and nothing more), the pride of Lanka sit in rapt attention, 
without the restlessness of English boys, who can rarely sit 
still for two minutes together. But they need more keeping 
up to the mark, especially in the matter of school attendance. 
Frequent weddings, feast days, slight ailments, and 
other trivial accidents of life are made the hinges on which

to hang excuses for absence. Here are a few inetancei 
‘ Sir, my uncle was marry.' * Coconut fell on my coqsIq*
* I had a business.* ‘ I had a vow to pay,' or ‘ Sir, I 
shaved just now.’ ”

Later, the author sketches a capital picture of the 
scene in a Cingalese town. Arfiongst the types be 
parades before our eyes is one gentleman who would 
seem to be a disciple of Mr. J. M. Barrie in hjj 
study of “ Little Mary.” Sacrificing appearances to 
hygiene, “ he has, with some scientific knowledge, 
pipe-clayed his stomach to protect that important 
part from the rays of the sun ! ”

We gather from incidental remarks in the course ol 
the issue before us that a Bluecoat Cadet Corps is in 
contemplation. Prosit!

C o l 8 t o n i a n . —The best thing in the December 
number is the first part of an article upon Chatterton, 
“ the marvellous boy, the sleepless soul that perished 
in his pride,” extracted from the Church Timer. 
Chatterton was born in Bristol, and was educated at 
Colston’s School. His poems are comparatively little 
read, and the boy’s extraordinary history being not 
too well known the article before us impresses us as 
of exceptional use and interest. Chatterton’s story, 
however, makes tragic reading. Of the burning, 
consuming spirit within him the following anecdote 
gives some indication :—

“ A manufacturer of earthenware in the City promiied • 
number of children ft present, and invited them to name mi 
device they would like upon it. * ‘ Paint me an angel witi 
wings and trumpet,’ said young Chatterton, ‘ to proclaim my 
name all over the world.* **

C o o p e r s ’ S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e . - ®
have often complained against editors who, guilty of 
the fault of omission, present us with pages of stale 
news, bare of literary merit, and destitute of interest 
to the majority of readers; but better that than the 
fault of commission which can permit such a para
graph as the following to appear—a model of style 
to the youthful aspirant for literary fame

“  Perhaps one of the thinrre that Btrikcs a man inoet °° 
his entering this noble old ’ Varsity town, is the splendour 
of some of the College Buildings, They are indeed 
able piles and the Freshman feels a kind of awe bei
about them, although this is coupled with pride *t 
thought of being a member of the ’ Varsity."

These be the “ Impressions of an Old Boy at Can- 
bridge.” The article contains more in the sap* 
strain as the passage just quoted. Its fund of in
formation is remarkable; we learn amongst otM 
things that “ King’s College has a maginncen 
chapel,” and that “ discipline is maintained 
the students when out of college by meana of ” 
tors and Bull-dogs." Where did the writer learn au 
these things!

D u r b a n  H i g h  S c h o o l  M agra*]1'®’
We had always thought that the Natal cadet 
greatly to be envied his workmanlike ar.-l com 0
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, I uniforrn of jersey and knickerbockers. Rumours 
, .HArations in the colour of the jersey have evoked 

° parody on Gilbert’s “ When I first put this 
aniform on,” which seems to indicate some dis
satisfaction with that garment.

■•When I first pat my uniform on,
I thought bb I gazed in the glass, 

i'll give information to every relation 
To call me a soldier’ s a faroe.

If these are Cadets of Natal,
Then leave me alone in my peace ;

I'd r&tlier a million just be a civilian •
Than appear like the Kafir police.

"I've a tight-fitting jersey of blue,
With a glaring great yellowy crest,

The shopman who sells me the uniform tells me,
Tbev want to develop my chest.

The breeches I gladly admit,
In footer might be of some use,

But the kit altogether’ s absurd for the weather;
I wish it would go to the deuce.

Bui better. 0  comrades-in-arms of Natal, a jersey 
which permits of free movement than a tight
chested, tight-collared, tight-sleeved tunic, which 
cramps your every movement; better a pair of footer 
breeks than the trousers beloved of the Army 
clothier, through the legs of which it is as easy for 
an ammunition boot to push as for a camel to pass 
through the eye of a needle ! We speak from bitter 
experience. _ _

H a rr o v ia n .—The leading article consists of 
an impressive obituary notice of the late Lord 
Rowton,—
" truly a character deserving the emulation of every Har
rovian, . . .  Of Lord Rowton it may truly he said ‘ si monu- 
mentum qnaeris, circumspice.’ He can have no better monu
ment than the five magnificent * Poor Men’s Hotels ’ at Vaui- 
hall, King’ s Cross, Newington Butts, Hammersmith, and 
Whitechapel, which bear his name, and in which upwards of 
3.500 men are housed decently, comfortably, and under the 
beet sanitary conditions.”

Ipsw ich S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e . —From a 
posy of “ howlers” (some quite new), we take the 
following choice exotics :—
"The Athenians spent most of their time in the public 

Anuses (buildings).
Panes benigne respondit.—He answered the pig kindly.
Ecole de natation.—National school.
The Goodwin Sands.—A pretty seaside watering-place.”
L i l y  (Magdalen College School).—The Debating 

Society, at the first meeting of the last session, dis
cussed a vital question of school life. The motion 
before the House was, that “ Early preparation is 
an ondesirable institution.”

“ The Mover said that getting’ up early was unpleasant; he 
sure his shaggy ancestor* did not get up early and hunt 

”>eir breakfai*r but subsisted on one evening meal a day. 
jj* said that blip to bed and early to rise was a bad principle, 
ne thought that with a meal before early prep, every diffi- 
cnity would be met, He suggested two breakfasts, one before 
*nd one after, lie was great en meals.
There is a pathos in that last confession which 
should surely have won many votes. Yet the
hjotion was i-si by a large majority ! And St.

j ® has recently been divided on the question of 
feclucing the whole Saturday holiday! Whither (in 
whithe^ v°̂  exce^enh Mr, Leno) are we

is th *’iie r ^ a n ‘~ " I Jines on Examination,” is  ̂ title of a clever essay in verse. The matter 
as a Pe" lal,s. brilliant; but sapphics in English 

 ̂ w ,° have attempted them will agree) r̂e 
t pc easiesl !hings the versifier can try his hand 
' ■ e quote two stanzas :—

,p,'at*ly in a dismal sobool room,
»E forlornly at a printed paper,

Covered with awful hieroglyphics at an 
Examination.

Watohing the others writing all serenely,
Almoet enjoying answering the questions,
While I alone sit chewing at my pencil,

Sucking my pen nib.”
N o r t h  P o i n t  A n n u a l  (Darjeeling).—This 

is a bulky volume which awaits review. Well 
printed, illustrated with excellent photographs, and 
containing an epitome of last year’s doings, the 
“ North Point Annual” is the record of St. Joseph’s 
College, North Point, Darjeeling, the splendid 
school of the Jesuit Fathers in Bengal. The college 
was founded quite recently, in 1893 to be precise, 
and the present volume is the ninth of the Annual. 
There are a few general contributions, but the bulk 
of the issue consists of a review of the previous year 
in the various departments of school work. The 
illustrations are excellent, especially those showing 
scenes at the athletic sports

O u s e l  (Bedford Grammar School).—A malignant 
(as we fear) editor dismissed his readers at the end 
of last term with this Parthian shot :—

"  John was Henry’ s son and heir,
Kate of Jane was daughter fair.
Widow Jane with John did mate,
Henry (widower) wedded Kate,
Guy was born to John and Jane.
Reader, if you can, explain 
What relation Guy to Kate is,
And to Harry, who her mate ia.”

Congratulations to J. G. Milton on being chosen to 
play for England against Wales. As the Ousel re
marks, schoolboys have, before now, played for 
Scotland and Ireland, but the honour is unpre
cedented in the annals of English football.

P e t r i b u r g i a n  (King’s School, Peterborough). 
—The best contribution is an interesting article on 
“ School Life in France.” The horrible system of 
espionage, so character-destroying in its effect, which 
obtains at the French lyc&e, is contrasted with the 
freedom and character-building independence which 
is the keynote of life at an English public school. 
Here is a brief extract showing how a hjcit appears 
outwardly

"  A French School is generally a huge Bquare building 
with narrow, barred windows, as if  to prevent the boys 
from taking Right. It is, as a rule, divided into three parts, 
the elementary school, the middle school, and the high sohool, 
every one of which contains a dormitory, a refectory, a play
ground, and many class-rooms. An English boy would in 
vain look for a reading-room; there is none, for his French 
comrade is not allowed to read the paper, and is punished 
whenever one is seen in his hands. There is no football, no 
cricket-field, no fives-court, but a Bingle playground, with a 
few slender trees which, like the boys, seem to pine for the 
open space and the air of the country. It is not very large bo that supervision may be easier, and yon realise that it is 
impossible to play any of those healthy games which 
strengthen the body and purify the mind.”

Even Yorick himself would admit that the educa
tion of boys is not one of those things which they 
order better in France. As many readers of Th* 
Captain may be aware, M. Duhamel, late French 
master at Harrow, has returned to his own country 
for the purpose of founding a school on English 
public school lines, but adapted to the special require
ments of French social life. It will be interesting 
to see what measure of success attends his “ College 
de Normandie,” and what influence it may have upon 
French education in the future.

R e v i e w  (Grocers’ Company’s School).—The 
most interesting feature is the account of the pre
sentation, by the Lord Mayor, of the Frankfort Shield 
which is offered by the N.R.A. for competition at 
Bisley amongst secondary schools not entered for the
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Ashburton Shield. There is not a little fitness in the 
fact of the Shield having been won last year by the 
Grocers’ Company’s School, which for twenty-two 
years has made military training part of its regular 
curriculum, and whose headmaster, the Rev. C. G. 
Gull, has been the pioneer of the agitation for non
uniform cadet corps.

S e d b e r g h i a n . —A letter to the editors upon 
“ The Choice of a Profession,” though flippantly 
worded, has much that is serious underlying it. 
After mentioning all sorts of occupations in turn and 
dismissing each with some contemptuous objection, 
the writer remarks :—

“  No, these things are impossible—but, happy thought! I 
have just read in an article on Oxford and Cambridge: ' No 
one ever yet regretted his University career; it is an unique 
opportunity for forming friendships, and gives rise to a 
kind of freemasonry which exists for all life.’ This sounds 
better, there is no disagreeable note in it. Why not go there 
and, at any rate, put off the fatal question for another three 
or four years? I shall do bo, unless you, Sirs, have any 
brilliant alternative suggestion. ' A fig for care I ' "

This may strike the reader as merely amusing. 
Yet how often is the course of action thus jokingly 
suggested in the extract above actually taken? A 
’Varsity career may be an excellent thing; for some 
callings it is an almost indispensable “ preparation.” 
But let the boy who is leaving school beware. Let him 
study himself, his tastes, and his abilities carefully. 
Let him decide for what work he is most fitted and 
inclined ; and having made that decision let him con
sider carefully whether the three years start which he 
will gain, by foregoing a 'Varsity career, over his fel
lows who elect to go to college, does not recommend 
him to renounce the pleasures of life at Oxford or 
Cambridge. Or, should he determine upon a course at 
the ’Varsity, then as freshman let him also beware. 
Let him not put off deciding upon his future career, 
but choosing early, so employ his time that, when ha 
“ comes down,” he may be well-equipped for his 
work and able to enter upon it at once; not then 
hesitating and casting around for “ something to suit 
him.”

The Sedberghian has likewise the following views 
of a French boy upon football and cricket

"  My greatest amusement is the football and the cricket. 
For the football I like to he half-back and to jump an boys 
of the other camp and run into tueh or througth the ball in 
the scrimmage or to give a ckik in the 25 lines or to hold the 
hall when there is a boy how is going to do a gol. The 
criket is fine to, I like to bat, I like to ball, I like to field, 
and I like to be wiketquiper.”

S o t o n i e n s i s . —F. W. Canfield replies with an 
article on "Idealism,” to a paper on “ Realism,” by 
E. R. Porter, in the last issue. Well written 
literary contributions of this kind come as a relief 
after the trivialities with which school magazines 
are too apt to be filled. Papers such as that under 
notice at the moment, though above the heads, per
haps, of the lower forms, ought to be (and we hope 
are) appreciated by the seniors. A capital feature 
of the issue before us is afforded by the pages of 
“ Miscellanea ” at the end. Odds and ends, tags, 
cuttings, et hoe genus omne, are herein included, and 
a very interesting hotch-potch they make. We 
quote a few paragraphs : —

“  To know that wp know what we do know, and to know

that we do not kuow what we don’ t know—thi, n tra, i,ct 
ledge.” —Persian Saying. '4 * • * *

“  God made the woman; money made the 
Z any will. * * 9 * 4

“  Education begins the gentleman, but reading, good 
pany, and reflection must finish him.” —Locke. r * * • * *

“ Little Boy tafter the Sunday School treat): “ Cwrj a, 
home, mother, but do not bend me.” —Dean l ‘ igou.
The cover of iSo/ontensis (in colours) is a very bright 
and attractive one.

S tan ley  H ouse S c h o o l  Magazine,
—This is a capital little periodical, with some bright 
and readable articles. The editorial address at tl* 
beginning is unexceptional in motive, but mistaken, 
we venture to think, in its guise. Boys are apt u 
shun anything which looks like a sermon; and x( 
would respectfully submit that the writer might 
better have achieved his object by clothing bjj 
thoughts in less serious and sombre language. The 
best feature of the number befdfe us is not, unfor 
tunately, home-grown. We refer to some versa. 
“ How Did You Die?” , which are quoted from Hi 
Saturday Evening Poet. At the risk of plagiarising 
we extract the last two stanzas :—
“ You arc beaten to earth? Well, well, what'a that? 

Come up with a amiling face.
It’a nothing against you to fall down fiat,

But to lie there—that's disgrace.
The harder you’ re thrown, why the higher you bouaei. 

Be proud of your blackened eye l
It isn’t the fact that you’ re licked that count*;

It’ s how did you fight—and why?
“  And though you be done to death, what then?

If you battled the beet you could,
If you played your part in the world of men,

Why, the critic will call it good.
Death comes with a crawl, or comes with a ponno*. 

And whether he’ s slow or spry,
It isn’ t the fact that you're dead that counts,

Bat only—how did you d ie ? ”
W e stm in ste r ia n .—This is the “ Organ el 

the Westminster Training College,” which we ait 
specially requested to notice. The fourth article ia 
the series of “ Rambles in Westminster” appears ii 
the last issue to hand, and impresses us as easily 
the best thing in the number. The writer deals 
with Dickens and Disraeli, and the extent to whi« 
Westminster figures in their works. Dickens intro 
duces the neighbourhood into Darid Cojyperftili 
and Our Mutual Friend, and the best scenes la 
Disraeli’s Sybil; or, The Two Nations, are laid a> 
the old Rectory House in Smith Square. There an 
sundry other contributions to this issue of the 
Ifestminsterian, but they mostly contain allusions 
which are lost upon the stranger.

We have also received copies of the following:-' 
Aberdeen Grammar School Magazine, Arronim. Bef- 
tiet Outlook, /Hue, Chrislowe lierord. 1903. Crfr 
leighan, Hodleian, Hadeyburian (2). HolnviM 
Magazine, Harrovian. Hurst Johnian, hie, Johniin 
(5), Kelly College Chronicle, Lorettonian (2), 
vernian, Mill Hill Magazine, North Park Magf-'M 
Olavian, Ousel (4), Sedberghian, Soccer, 
nian, Tollingtonian, Tomahawk, Tonbridgion, ? 
nesian. University College Magazine (Adelaide)-

(Magazines which reached us after March U 
will he reviewed or acknowledged in olir ne 
number.)



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.

Books b y  C a p t a in  authors are awarded to 
“ Nita.” H. Kilburn Scott, 1’ . W. Bennet, 
“ N. C. 0 .,” “ G. E. A .,” and “ Trefoil.” Each 
prize-winner is requested to send his present 
address, and at the same time to select a book.

G . L . Jessop.
HEBERT JESSOP is without doubt one of 

the most popular sportsmen of to-day, 
with players and spectators alike. He 
first played for Gloucester in 1894, and 

has ever done great service for his county as an 
all-round cricketer. Everyone remembers his 
debut for Cambridge University, when, scoring 
forty-two in fifteen minutes, he put such heart 
into his side that Oxford received a big thrash
ing. He also assisted the Gentlemen to beat the 
Players the same year (1897). He is very partial 
to the Yorkshire bowling, and bis largest totals 
have been compiled against it, e.g., 10 1 , made 
in forty minutes, in 1897, and 104 and 139 (in 
the same match), in 1900. His best score against 
\orkshire will long be remembered. In the 
\ardley benefit,' at Lord’s, in, 1901, going in 
fifth In- was quieter than usual, temporarily, 
then hit with his customary vigour, and was not 
out EG - he first evening; he eventually increased 
his score to 233, batting two and a half hours, 
and oi.|y giving two chances. In the close 
season ne visited Australia with MacLaren’s 
team, I mt  was never able to get his eye in ; but 
on one two occasions he bowled admirably, and 
his fielding was always brilliant. In 1902, a 
season ot small scores, he was very consistent in 
hatting, and often did great execution with the 
a • *hi> best performance of an ever-stylish 

eaieer was in the final test match at the Oval.
1 ed by Jackson and Hirst, he stemmed the 

eurient ot disaster, and scored 104 in seventy- 
"e  minutes by sheer pluck against admirable 
ovv ing and accurate fielding, enabling England

to obtain her finest victory over Australia. Last 
season, more suitable for football than cricket, 
he was the star of the year, and it was disap
pointing to many that he was unable to go to 
Australia. In conclusion, re this great hitter, 
fast change bowler, and certain field, I may ap
propriately quote Horace, and say : “ Qualis ab 
incepto proeesserit et sibi constet!”

“ N i t a . ”

OENERAL KURAPATKIN, EX-MINISTER OF WAR, IN
COMMAND OF THE RUSSIAN TROOPS IN THE 

FAR EAST.
Photo by H. Kilburxi Scott.
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A  Plea for more Sto ry-tellin g  
Photographs.

GREAT benefit derived from photo
graphy, generally quoted by its advo-, 
cates, is that the pursuit of subjects 
for our cameras takes us into the 

health-giving country. This cannot be denied, 
but to those who really desire to produce lasting

H.M.S. "CENTURION,”
Which recently returned to Chinese waters. Her 

took an active part in the Chinese War of 1900.
Photo by "  A C aptain Reader."

pictures, let me say there are certain subjects at 
home which, while completely overlooked, are 
much choicer than the loveliest views in »these 
islands.

It is strange that we with cameras all seem so 
infatuated with landscapes, and that, out of a 
collection of several hundred photographs, 
there will be a vast preponderance of land
scape, and few, if any, of the real pictures 
that one cannot help seeing on every side 
right in our homes and in our own streets.

As a record of where one spent a pleas
ant summer these views are not to be 
despised, though all will admit that their 
interest is usually personal. The pic
tures rarely exhibit great artistic excel
lence, and even if they do, the credit does 
not belong to the photographer, for he 
merely placed his camera in front of these 
existing gems, and obtained a copy of what 
he found there, what others had duplicates 
of, and others to come would produce.

There is nothing meritorious about such 
work, since it is in no sense original. I 
admit that the taking of records to recall a 
pleasant summer has its excuse, since the 1 
practice affords pleasure.

But what of the man who, in attempting 
to win a prize or merely to produce something 
extra fine, shoulders his photographic outfit, and 
takes long trips from home to secure some quiet 
bit of landscape? Is he not, after all, wasting 
time, when right at his door there exists

material for a more pleasing picture? After a 
long ride and some walking, he finds a field of 
corn that he fancies, an old farmhouse, a rustic 
bridge over a brook, a scene down a lane, and 
maybe, a haystack or two. When they are 
printed he perhaps finds them so good that he 
enters them in a competition, or sends them to 
an exhibition, and later he wonders why he got 

no prize or mention, when some prints 
that were vastly inferior to his in photo
graphic technique won distinction. The 
fact is that a landscape is not so attrac
tive as a story-telling picture, or one 
which appeals to the imagination. It is 
small credit to the photographer, even if 
well done, and to command attention it 
must be wonderfully well done.

Suppose the individual had stayed at 
home. As he opened his door he over
looked the fact that a swarthy son of 
Italy was there grinding an organ, and 
that several little children were dancing 
gracefully, making in all a most effective 

:w grouping, and telling a story. For a 
trifle the Italian would have put down 
his organ and sat beside it on a step, 

resting, lighting his pipe, or counting liis 
gains. Before our friend left the house he 
might have taken one of his sisters as she 
came to meet the postman bearing a letter 
she evidently expected, and a little later he 
could have found her reading it, beside the

H.M.S. "CRESSEY.
m armoured cruiser of the latest type, now on the 

China Station.
Photo by "  A Captain Reader."

window. After this he could have got a g°°  ̂
picture of two street urchins fighting, sur
rounded by a dozen others, highly excited and 
interested.

This is merely an idea of what he could have
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d o n e — of the pictures he could have secured that 
would have commanded attention. Charity and 
photography are alike in one respect, it is well 
to begin them at home.

Have something doing in all the photographs 
taken, and don’t  forget that the nearer home 
this work is done, the greater the advantage, 
for there the artist and his camera will not be 
novelties, and few poses will be strained or 
unnatural ■

[An excellent suggestion which I hope all my 
photographic readers will take well to heart.— 
O F ] P e r c y  W m . B e n n e t .

The K ing o f the Magazines.
Osis afternoon I lay and dreamed,
And saw (at least to me it seemed),
Magazines gathered to choose a king 
Whose fame the entire world might sing.

They were there by scores, The Strand, Tail 
Mall, 1

Captain, Loyal, London, and all.
Sunday Strand was the judge, in a gown,
To determine which should have the crown;
Each magazine then forward came,
To lay before the judge its claim.
I give a corner to stamps,”  said one,

The Royal had stories by the ton,
While still another cried with zest,
Look here ! my pictures are quite the best.” 

Then quotli the judge, “ All can’t be kings, 
e must choose the one that combines these 

things.”
„ I nE ^a1’tain-, The Captain,”  all cried out, 

he Captain, The Captain,” rose the shout 1 
en the crowd took it up with a deafening

<i roar>
The Captain, The Captain,”  cried more and 

more.

So T h e  C a p t a in  was chosen the magazine king, 
White the others all gathered around to sing—
“ Our sovereign, who now reigns supreme.” 
Then I awoke, and ’twas but a dream.

Brian C r a ig , C.C.
(Age 13).

[I am sure I am greatly obliged to Mr. Craig 
for this enthusiastic burst of poesy with regard 
to our noble selves. I trust we deserve the 
proud award.—O.F.]

>

A CHUM FROM CHINA. 
Drawn by Phil Bell.

Ghost Photography.
N looking at the accompanying photo, 

ahy one unacquainted with “ trick” 
photography would be puzzled to 
account for the effect produced, and 

might even attribute it to supernatural agencies.
Nevertheless, “ it is all very easy when you 

know how” —to quote a favourite remark of 
conjurers—and the “ how ” is simply the fact that 
the photo has been doubly exposed.

In order to take a successful ghost scene, two 
people— besides the photographer—are neces*
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SCENE I. 
By G. E. A.

sary, one to act as the ghost, and the other to 
take the part of the horrified spectator. Hav
ing arrayed the former in white flowing 
draperies, such as spirits presumably wear, ad
journ to the garden and arrange your two char
acters in a picturesque style. The “ ghost” should

SCENE II. 
By G. E. A.

pose in a menacing attitude, as though about to 
strike his petrified victim.

A snapshot is taken with the two in this posi
tion, and then the “ ghost” moves out of range 
of the lens of the camera, and a second snap
shot is taken of the lady by herself. It is 
scarcely needful to say that neither the camera 
nor the lady— presuming the second character 
is a lady—must move in the slightest during this 
operation.

After the photo is developed the “ ghost” will 
be found to be perfectly transparent, thus 
forming a most perplexing problem to any one 
unacquainted with the trickery employed.

G. E. A.

The Child and the Peach.
HO could vouchsafe the remark that 

children are weak, after being told 
the following true story? There 
was to be a dinner party, and the 

hostess was busy in a corner of the dining-room 
from where, unseen, she watched this little by. 
play. The youngest member of the family, aĝ j 
about four, entered the room and eyed with 
evident satisfaction the various fruits and hon. 
bons upon the table. At length, selecting a 
large and luscious peach, the small thief with
drew. Some minutes elapsed ere again she 
entered, still carrying her booty. Carefully re
placing the fruit, she exclaimed : “ Sold again 

* D evil!"  N. C. 0. ’

A n  Irish National Anthem.
God bless old Ireland’s race,
Arid ever give them grace,

True men to be.
Revere their homes and God, 
Shamrock and native sod,
Though scattered far abroad,

On land or sea !

Grant them prosperity,
Freedom, fertility,

Power from above! 
Safeguard the island green, 
Circling with saintly sheen,
Hearts true to King and Queen, 

Girt with Thy love!
“ T refoil."

CAFTAIN GEORGE GROSSMAN, THE WATER-WALKER
The shoes in which Captain Grossman walks 
are made of aluminium, and are rounded ana 
pointed at each end. The Captain moves 
easily, sliding his shoes through the waves, 

and balancing himself with a scuJi.
Sect by 0. J. Harran.
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Criticisms.
s o o r t s m a n .— Your essay is thoughtful. I 

do not, however, entirely agree with you, and I don’t 
think cricketers and footballers will ever come round 
to vour point of view and play a game simply for 
the" sake of playing it. The desire to evince superiority must be always present. Keen rivalry 
produces a hard game. Therefore, the combative 
element, kept within really sporting limits, is desir
able. When rivalry becomes so intense that the 
players resort to shady tricks after the manner of 
many professional footballers of the present day, the 
game is robbed of its sporting flavour. Rivalry of 
this kind is, consequently, a matter to be deplored.

Hugh A d a m .—Y'our essay contains germs of 
an ability to describe. You must remember, how
ever, that the contributions I select for publication 
are those which I consider will interest the bulk of 
my readers. And Master Adam’s “ first attempt ” 
will hardly do that, I fear, though, no doubt, he will 
send me something in time that will.

J, H. H.—When you set out to describe a castle 
for Ca p t a in  readers, endeavour to find out a legend 
or anecdote about it which at once fixes the attention. 
That is the secret of successful writing—an ability 
to captivate the interest. A man may be an artist in 
words and a fine scholar and, nevertheless, bore his 
readers, while another with half his descriptive 
powers and a quarter of his learning may possess 
the secret of “ gripping” his reader straight away, 
ktudy this point, all you young writers. As for your 
essay. J. H. H., I can’t say it “ grips” me. You 
mention too many places, and your style savours 
somewhat of the guide-book. Next time tell us some
thing really interesting about one place.

H. G o o d b r a n d .—“ The Kafirs” is too long 
for these pages, but as it is interesting I hope to use 
it in some other part of the magazine. I cannot say 
when it will appear, though. Contributions for 
these pages should not exceed 400 words at the out
side.

R. Mallett. -You don’t give us half enough in
formation about your “ Greek Hermit.”

B a r n ju m .—You do not tell us any
thing at all interesting about Bouserours Market, 
ion mention the market and tell us of what is sold 
there and send two sketches of market-women. But. 
my dear young lady, I want far more interesting 
matter than this for the C.C.C. pages from my 
Canadian •■(-aders. You will, I know, forgive my 
Pain speaking, but T want to impress on other con- 
r! “tors as well as yourself that I can only accept 
w at is really informative, instructive, humorous, or poetical.

P '—I don’t want Biblical jokes, nor in 
m.v ease do 1 want “ chestnuts.”

‘ s \ —Your bit of “ amature poetry” is
causing the Office Dog some dyspeptic qualms.

j ‘ i ‘ I>l,r " Bamble by the Ouse ” is very welt d°"e' and -,-dl appear in th£ auturnr). *

Q .—I am surprised to see you uphold “ profes
sional Rugby.” If I had my way I would entirely 
abolish professionalism in football.

“  N i t a . ” —Your punctuation, young lady, is 
your worst failing. Your essay on Jessop, which 
I have just corrected and sent to the printer’s, 
contains a superabundance of “ commas.”

T .  C .—The idea of your poem is good, but you 
have carried it out indifferently. Some of the lines 
are very halting. I don’t really think you are the 
hero of your effort, as stated in the last verse of 
the set, quoted below :—

Aye, a Laggard 1 That he's been 
From the first to final scene,

Kor now he's nearly ”  laid upon the shelf."* 
u Nothing venture, nothing win.”
Fear to venture’ s been my sin,

For that Laggard—how I scorn him—is Myself.
E l l e r s l i e . —Your sketch—a story composed of 

names of newspapers—hardly calls for a “ searching 
criticism.” I hope your next effort will be of a 
more original nature, as this idea is a very old one.

H. J o h n s o n . —I do not think “ A Solway 
Scene ” would interest my readers. Nevertheless, 
you seem to have a knack of describing. You must 
put more “ beef ” into your work if you want to 
get into print.

E r i c  B a r k e r  sends a well-written essay on 
“ The Legend of Montrose,” which he cajls a 
“ neglected romance.” I have no room for the 
essay, but I am willing to echo Eric’s hope that 
you will all proceed to read this book.

E. W . L l o y d .  —Next time get somebody to 
look over your essay before you send it. Your 
matter is all right, but your composition is very 
defective. Do rot crowd so many words on to a 
sheet; correct your first draft with the greatest 
care, and then copy it out again before you send 
the essay to an editor.

C o n t r i b u t i o n s  have also been received 
from Benjamin Gunn, Alfred Judd, D. Badham.
“ A Girl Reader,” Jack L----- , W. P. Ryte, and
others whose efforts will be acknowledged or 
criticised in future numbers.

THE W EIGHT OF THE LAW 
Drawn by Wilfrid B. Buasy.

Tol s i __a*.



COMPETITIONS FOR MAY.
Last day far sending in, May 18th.SPECIAL PRIZE: SCOTTISH TERRIER PUP, “  JOHN BRINDLE

Son of Mr. C. B. FRY’ S "J A N E  BRINDLE.”  Presented for Competition by the Athletic Editor.

N O T I C ^ — A tth e to j^ o f^ h o ^ Irs tjg a g a ^ h e ^ o H o w U ijjja ^  

tlcu lars  m ust be c learly  w ritten , th u s  :—

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.

No 2. — “ Sailor or Soldier.”— Write an essay 
not exceeding 400 words in length, stating 
your reasons for preferring to be either (1 ) a sailor' 
or (2) a soldier. In each class a No. 2 “  Brownie" 
Camera will be presented as a prize.

Class I. .......... Age limit: Twenty one.
Class II.................. Age limit; Sixteen.

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.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many “  tries’’ for each competi

tion as you like, but each “ try” must be sent in 
a separate envelope.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No, ----- , Class ----- , T he Captain,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach ub by May 18th.

The Results will be published in July.
Age R ule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 25 competition, so long as he has not actually 
turned 26. The same rule applies to all the other 
age limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.— “ June Models in Cricket Bags."— In 
our June number Mr. Fry will deal with the 
owners of cricket bags playing for Derbyshire, 
Worcester, Warwick, Sussex, Somerset, Kent, 
Hampshire, and Gloucester. Which two players 
from each of these counties would you prefer 
him to describe in the manner he has adopted 
in this month’s “  Athletic Corner ” ? Write the 
names of the players you choose on a post-card 
and forward to us. The list most nearly agreeing 
with Mr. Fry’s selections will win the prize, 
which will consist of a Scottish terrier pup recently 
presented to her master by Mr. Fry’s “ Jane 
Brindle ” —the wonderful terrier who fields for our 
Athletic Editor when he practises down at his home 
in Hampshire. There will also be six Consolation 
Frizes consisting of books by Captain authors.

One age limit: Twenty-one.

No. 3.—“  Twelve Books.”— As Mr. LeGallienne 
remarks, in his thoughtful article, we keep boob 
on our shelves which we have no possible use for. 
Suppose, therefore, that you had to limit the 
number of your books to twelve, what twelve boob 
would you select ? The three competitors who 
send what the Competition Editor considers the 
best lists will be allowed to choose as a prize any 
six-shilling book they please.

One age limit: Twenty-five.

No. 4.— “ Drawing of Flowers."—Arrange » 
bunch of flowers in a vase, and draw it in pen, 
pencil, or colours. Prizes : Three handsome Post
card Albums.

Class L 
Class II. 
Class III.

Age limit: Twenty-fiva 
Age limit: Twenty. 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.— “  Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a print from your best negative ; any subject 
Photographs must be original, and not copied from 
the work of others. Neatness in mounting will be 
taken into consideration. The Prize in each Class 
will consist of a Tennis Racquet, Fishing-Rod, or 
Cricket Bat (supplied by Messrs. Benetfink).

Class I..................  Age limit: Twenty-tive.
Class II................. Age limit: Twenty.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen,

No. 6.— “  I am most struck by the Remark in
------ " Well, what remark in the present number of
The Captain, now that you have read it all through, 
has lingered the longest in your memory i Story 
or article, it doesn’t matter in what feature it 
appears. Write it on a post-card and send it 
along. Prizes : Three selected “ X L K  Cricket 
Bats (supplied by Cook’s Athletic Company).

Class I. .......... Age limit: Twenty-five.
Class II................. Age limit: Twenty.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen,
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12, BURLBIOH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Our T a m e  A rt is t  has been letting 
himself go this month. Scattered over these 
pages you will find various sketches by him 
depicting what obtains at 12 Burleigh Street 
nowadays. I see he has made one sketch

representing the O. F., by virtue of his 
seniority, purveying advice to his young 
brother editors. Behold then, on the form, 
Young Brother Fry (editor of C. B. Fry’s 
Magazine), Young Brother A. B. Cooper 
(editor of The Sunday Strand), and Young 
Brother Edser (editor of Technics). As you 
see, they are drinking in Elder Brother’s 
advice with due humility. This, of course, is 
a state of things which exists only in Our 

ame One s imagination. As a matter of 
act, the young brothers— like most young 
rot hers are rather fond of giving the Elder 

One advice.

m id st of it all sits Brother 
■Editor, art-editing all four magazines for

all he is worth-. What a man to work ! Here 
is an extract from the

DIARY OF AN
6 a.m. ... .
6.30 a.m................
6.45 to 8 a.m. .
8.15 a.m. ... .
9 a.m. to 1 p.m. .
1 p.m. to 1.15 p.m
1.15 p.m. to 6 p.m
6.15 p.m. ... .
7 p.m. ... .
7.15 p.m. to 1.45
1.45 a.m. ... .
2 a.m. ... .
2 a.m. to 6. a.m. .

INDUSTRIOUS ART-EDITOR.
Rise from couch. 
Breakfast.
Work in study.
Catch train.
Work.
Lunch.
Work.
Catch train home.
Dine.

a.m. ... Work in study.
Smoke cigarette.
Bed.
Turn on electric light 

during wakeful mo
ments and m ake 
memoranda on note- 
slab kept by side of 
bed.

HE is w o r t h .
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Yes, our Art-Ed. is a breathing representa
tive of all Dr. Samuel Smiles’s works com
pressed into a tabloid.

T h e  Idea. M e rc h a n t, having been re
leased from Holloway prison, pays us frequent 
calls. He came in the other day while the 
Office Dog was taking a little walk down Bur
leigh Street, and said he wanted to ask me a 
few questions about the war.

“ Go ahead, sir,” said I, genially, for I 
like the poor fellow in spite of his faults.

“ What wine of a fruity, topical nature did 
Mr. Chamberlain recommend to the Prime 
Minister during the latter’s convalescence 
after his severe cold ? ”

“ Beaune of contention,”  said I, having 
Korea in my mind.

“ Thou art wrong, old one.”
" Sham-pain,” I ventured, thinking that 

even great politicians have their little jokes 
with one another.

“  Again you go down one,”  returned the
I. M.

“ Well— what wine?” I asked, testily.
“ Port, Arthur,” he informed me with a 

smirk. '
“ That is not bad,”  I said. “  What’s the 

next ? ”

CHASED HIM ALL THE WAY DOWN TO CHARING 
CROSS STATION.”

“ t a k e s  screen  in  a r t -e d it o r ’ s room at a 
BOUND.”

“ Why have the Russians left off painting 
their ships?”

“ Well— why ? ”
“ Because they are all japanned,”, he ex 

plained.
The London Directory is a ponderous work 

It hit the Idea Merchant flush on the nose 
and converted that organ from a Roman into 
a proboscis of the squat Esquimaux type. 
And as the Office Dog met him on the stairs 
and chased him all the way down to Charing 
Cross Station, where he took refuge in the 
cloak-room and had to pay twopence on him
self before he could get out, I don’t think the 
I. M. will be in a hurry to come up with any 
more riddles. He will prefer to ask them in 
a letter, and enclose a stamp for reply.

M r. C . B. F ry . the athlete, you have all 
seen. It is the privilege of the few, however, 
to gaze upon Mr. C. B. Fry, the editor. In en 
deavouring to settle down quietly to the 
routine work of a magazine office, he reminds 
one of a tiger-cub trying to behave like » 
domesticated cat in a drawing-room. Every 
now and again, after a spell of solid desk-work, 
he has to get up and pace his room with 
fevered steps. This is his vent for bottled-up 
energy. Then by way of throat and lung 
exercise he holds animated conversations 
through the speaking-tube with the Art' 
Editor. Here’s a sample : —
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“ Wbou-hoop ! You there, Art-Ed. ? ”
“ Aye, aye, sir.”
“ Got that block of Jessop?”
“ I thought he was a slogger, Mr. Fry.”
“ I mean the block of his picture.”
“ Oh, I see. Aye, aye, sir.” >
“ Not so much ‘ Aye, aye, sir.’ This isn’t 

a war-ship. I say, look here, you know—are 
we getting to press in good time ? ”

“ Aye, aye, sir.”
“ It’ll be no nose for you in a moment if 

you give me any more of those parrot answers. 
Got Stanley Wood’s boxing picture yet?”
“ What boxing picture ? ”

“ Thunder------ ”
Here Mr. Fry leaves the tube and ascends 

two flights of stairs in 3 1-5 seconds, takes 
screen in Art-Editor’s room in a bound (5ft. 
11 Jins.—office record), and finally descends 
stairs in two springs. Having thus let off 
steam he settles down to his desk until an
other query sends him flying upstairs again.

“ Yes,” said Mr. Fry’s gifted assistant- 
editor to me the other day, “  I guess it’s a 
bit more placid editing the Guardian over 
the road there. Never mind— we’re selling 
like hot cakes . . . .  have another cigar.”

Th e  K in d  Bishop.
(trow our “ Anerdctes" Competition.) 

n- , 0 following story is told about the 
. s Lincoln. While walking along the 

b0t6 °]*le day> the Bishop noticed a small 
)’ making strenuous but unavailing efforts

to reach a house-bell, and, with his usual 
kindness, offered to assist him. He therefore 
lifted the boy up, and the urchin rang most 
vigorously. But when the Bishop placed 
him on the ground again the lad ran away 
as hard as he could, leaving the poor Bishop 
at the door to make the best of his. action.

W. A. O l d f ie l d .

W h e n  it D id n ’t  R ain. While spending 
our holidays in the Lake district last year we 
had very wet weather. My father, who was 
playing golf, got desperate at the continual 
downpour, so he turned to the boy who was 
carrying his clubs for him and said, “ Boy, 
does it ever do anything but rain here ? ” 
“  Yes,” said the boy, “ it sometimes snows.”

P. W. D a v id so n .

A t th e  K in d e rg a rte n  School.
T eacher  (to Tired Teddy): “ What does 

‘ A ’ stand for? ”
T eddy (crossly): “ ’Cos it can’t sit down ! ”

A S to ry  W ith  No M ora l. A party 
of four sportsmen were out shooting one day, 
only one having a license. While busily en
gaged in killing birds they perceived a 
revenue officer coming towards them. One 
of the other three said to the one with the 
license, “  You run off, and he will follow.” 
Accordingly, he set off at a smart pace, the 
unwary officer following. After having run 
nearly a mile, the sportsman stopped and 
asked the officer what he wanted. “  I wish 
to see your license,” said the man of the law. 
“  Oh, is that all ? Here it is,”  said the other. 
Meanwhile the three without licenses 
escaped.

V ictor  R. W e st c o tt .

R a th e r R ough ! A certain labourer 
once asked a country clergyman to write a 
letter for him to a duke, from whom he 
wished to obtain aid. “ But you ought to 
go yourself and see his Grace,”  said the 
clergyman. “ I would, sir,” was the nervous 
answer, “ but, you see, I don’t like to speak 
to the Duke. He may be too proud to listen 
to the likes of me. I can talk to you well 
enough, sir; there’s nothing of the gentleman 
about you.”

W. P ass

T h e  U su al Reason. The following 
conversation was overheard in a third-class 
carriage, the speakers being a dean (about to
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be m ade a bishop, but who always travelled  
“ t h ir d ” ) and an old  farm er.

F arm er  : “  Curate, I suppose 1 ”
D ean : “  Y es, m y frien d , I  was on ce  a 

cu rate .”
F a r m e r : “ Dear! Dear! Drink, I sup

pose ? ’!
B. L a w t h e r .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“  B o l e k  ”  writes :—“ While reading through 

the Answers to Correspondents in the March num
ber, 1 stumbled across an amusing letter, signed 
‘ E. S.,’ upon the subject of Volunteers. Does he 
know how Volunteers are spoken of by men who 
know better than to waste their time in such a 
peculiarly feeble-minded recreation ? Has he never 
been called a ‘ Saturday-night soldier,’ or a ‘ Middle
sex muddler’ ? Does he not know that the majority 
of men are engaged in the struggle for a living wage, 
or in an effort to shape their careers ? When fellows 
can only spare perhaps one evening a week, or 
Saturday afternoon, for a game of football—and I 
know several who are so placed—is it not a great 
privilege to be able to drop into a house for an hour 
or two to have a quiet read, or game of chess, or 
talk to a friend ? I am trying to think where the 
‘ laziness and nothing more’ comes in. It is a pity 
that ‘ E. S.’ has not the ability to understand the 
feelings of those w^o prefer a quiet life, instead of 
an exciting and disagreeable life spent amongst a 
company of yahoos playing at soldiers. T he C ap
tain  did the best thing it has done during its exist
ence when it suggested the formation of C aptain 
Clubs. Long life to all such clubs, and let us hear 
no more of such feeble attempts to undervalue them, 
but let us rather help in their formation and exten
sion in every way possible.”

J .  W . W . also appears to have been ruffled by 
the remarks made by “ E. S.” re non-Volunteers. 
J. W. W. hints darkly at the jovial blades of the 
canteen, and suggests that the society afforded by 
C aptain Clubs would be highly preferable to that 
found in Volunteer corps. And this in spite of the 
fact that J. W. W. is a Volunteer himself. Now, see 
here, you young fellows. Don’t run to extremes. Cap
tain  Clubs are good, and Volunteering is good—as 
well as necessary to the nation’s welfare. Don’t start 
chipping each other, but live your own lives to the 
best of your ability. Go to a Volunteer drill-hall or 
to a club, as you please, but whatever manner you 
adopt in which to spend your evenings, let it be a 
healthy and a manly one.

O n l y  a. G ir l  tells me that the' Henry VIII. 
‘ ‘ Howler ” recently referred to in these columns was 
really a genuine answer given by a boy attending the 
Cardiff Board School. Dean Pigou vouches for its 
authenticity in his “ Odds and Ends.” Having 
settled that matter, I beg to suggest thait my corre
spondent’s nom-de-plume is hardly the sort of one to 
reflect credit on her sex. She explains it by say
ing : “ I have always wanted to be a boy, in order 
to be able to go to a Public School.” The fact re
mains, however, that she is a girl, and I daresay she 
occasionally appreciates that state of being when 
young gentlemen kneel down in the snow to put 
her skates on, and consider it a privilege to conduct 
her to a dance or tennis party, buy her chocolate, 
and generally make it manifest that they regard her 
as a person greatly superior to themselves.

M . B. H y n s o n . —I am scheming out a new «»i 
of Ca m a in  Picture Cards. Our next set will pro
bably be in black and white, and consist of pictures 
from our most popular serials. They will not be 
so cheap, and the price will not appear on the card* 
themselves.

P a t r i o t i c  C o l o n i s t  wishes to express his 
admiration for the late Mr. G. A. Henty’s book 
“ True to the Old Flag,” in which the author vindi
cates the honour of the British troops which took 
part in the American War of Independence. “ I M 
sure your readers,” says my correspondent, at the 
end of his eloquent letter, “ will second me in laying 
a wreath ot thanks on the tomb of him who cleaned 
an otherwise tarnished slate.”

“  T r a v e l l e r  ”  writes :—“ In your last Novem- 
her number I notice your remarks on Porangi Potat’s 
letter. Before you change places*with him, will you 
please ask him the following questions? Can he 
show you a more beautiful country than England! 
Where does he get his singing birds from ? Eng 
land. There is not a native singing bird in Xew 
Zealand. What does he clothe the green fields with* 
English grass. I defy him to gather a bunch of 
flowers in the green fields. He may find some on 
the forest trees, or a bunch of English yellow gorse, 
which he would be glad to get rid of. Where does 
he get the trout, the deer, and the pheasant from’ 
England—and the quail from California. Has he ever 
a purely blue sky ? On how many days does it rain 
in the year, and is New Zealand a beautiful country 
to look at from under an umbrella? Tell him that 
you can buy bread and meat cheaper in London than 
you can in Wellington. No, dear Old Fag, I think 
when Porangi Potae has answered these questions 
you will find yourself far better off in dear old 
England." (All the same, I hope to take a trip to 
New Zealand when I have saved up enough money. 
—O.F.) .

A. R. W . noticed a recent reply of mine to the 
effect that Volumes I. to VI. were out of print, 
and could not be reprinted. My correspondent 
wanted some of these volumes, and, not knowing 
how to get them, adopted the plan of writing to 
all the prize-winners whose addresses were given, 
and asking them if they had any back numbers of 
T he C aptain to dispose of. A good many of them 
WTote back and said that they would not part with 
their back numbers, but A. R. W. was persistent 
in his endeavours, and was at length successfu m 
finding a boy who possessed the lot and was willing 
to part with them for 6s. 6d. I have sim ply  men
tioned A. R. W.’s method by way of information to 
readers who want to buy back numbers.

A . R. is waiting to see his essay appear in tne 
C. C. C. pages, and suggests that I should not 
accept so many contributions if I am unable to use 
them fairly soon. Well, there is the difficulty, 
am sorry fellows have to wait, but it is necessary 
I receive a lot of contributions that I don t If* 
to refuse, because they are interesting. At the sain 
time, I cannot afford space for them immediate y- 
Every contributor is at liberty to put °u .his .̂ • 
tribution : “ If you are unable to use t.ns co . 
bution within six months, I would rather you 
not accept it.” Then I should know what to 
It is not as if T he C aptain were a weekly mag» 
zine; it is a monthly magazine, and every mon J 
magazine in the world has a large number of ar 
and stories in hand. C.C. contributions. o f c° T 
are not returned unless accompanied by a sta p ■ 
addressed envelope.
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" Yet A n o t h e r  G ir l  ”  writes :—“ I have seen 
in The Caf- ain letters from girls who say such things 
is this: ‘ On my last birthday I received a knife and 
fishing-rod. No other thing could have pleased me 
so much, though they seem queer things to give to a 
girl. If every girl knew the joy of possessing a 
knife, they would have one . . . &c.’ 1 am only quot
ing at random, but this is the sort of thing I have 
often seen. Now, I would like to let those girls 
know that their cases are not exceptional, as they 
seem to think. The modern girl is not contented to 
sit sewing, painting, &c., all day, as her grandmother 
nay have done (did she? I rather doubt it. Our 
grandmothers, I am sure, were not such good, con
tented maidens as we suppose them to have been). 
No, indeed, she can fish, ride, swim, &c., almost, if 
not quite as well as, her brother, and nearly every girl 
I know has a knife and uses it—rather! I for one 
could not do without mine. I’m afraid it is no won
der that some boys think girls muffs if they don’t 
know girls, and these letters I have mentioned 
will not make them think any better of us.”— 
There; that is a letter from a modern girl. But, 
dear modern girl, don’t overdo it. Fish, ride, 
jump, play hockey, but always preserve your 
womanliness. I have no liking for the girl who is 
really a boy in skirts.
Bexhillian writes supporting the idea of start

ing a Captain Club at Bexhill, and adds that “ Bex- 
bili is very much behind in the matter of places of 
entertainment and instruction.” I trust the proposed 
Club wilt come into being and prosper exceedingly.

“  F o o t l i g h t s .” —The life of an actor is a 
wandering and uncertain one. He is in a “ shop ” 
—as an engagement is called—for three months and 
out for six. He has to put up with a lot of hard
ship, and he meets many very questionable com
panions. I do not advise you to adopt this pro
fession, because at your age, without influence, it 
is doubtful whether you could obtain an engagement 
other than that of a " super,” at a few shillings a 
week. Stick to your office work, and it won’t seem 
fo slow after a time.
W.M.Conway writes:—“ Referring to the ar

ticle in your February number in which you give a 
description, with illustrations, of a glass called ‘ Pris
matic Rolled,’ I think it is only right that it should 
be known that the original makers of this article are 
the Union Plate Glass Co., Ltd., St. Helen’s, Lancs, 
this Company (which was established in 1837) began 
the manufacture of the glass several years ago, and 
still make it. They are also the patentees, and the 
W "  namo °I the glass is ‘ Refrax.’ I write this so 

honour may be given-where it is due.”
■ ht- Very glad to welcome you to our ranks,

penally as you go to a school in which I spent many
«ppy month; years ago as a master.

P r o p o s e d  “ C a p t a i n ” C l u b  a t  
T w i c k e n h a m . —V. W. Dougherty, 24 Amyard 
Park Road, Twickenham, will be glad to hear from 
any readers of T he Captain who would like to start 
a Captain  Club in that neighbourhood.

G. G r a h a m . —We don’t go in for acrostics. 
Yours seem to be rather clever. F r a n k  K . H i l l  
(N.S.W.)—Was much pleased by your letter. It’s 
rather a long way to send a Rugby team, but per
haps one may visit you some day. M i r e  (Ant
werp).—It astonishes me to see how T he Captain 
gets about. I receive delightful letters from all 
parts of the world. This encourages me to hope 
that T he Captain is making a peculiar niche for 
itself, quite unlike that of any other paper or maga
zine. I am interested to hear of your English- 
Teaching Club, and shall keep that essay by me 
and find a corner for it if I possibly can. My best 
rega-ds to you and all other Captainites in Antwerp.
E. J .  H i t z e n . — The photo is only “ fair,” being 
far too dim for reproduction in this magazine. 
The car looks snug enough. H . H a r m a n  
(Meerut).—Have sent your criticism of tiger-shoot
ing picture to the artist. A m b i t i o u s  S c h o o l -  
G i r l .—I have given a lot of advice to would-be 
authors from time to time, and I really cannot keep 
on repeating myself. If you are destined to be an 
author, you will be one. If you are a “ born 
writer ” you won’t be able to help writing. One 
must have the art of writing born in one to achieve 
success. Meanwhile, go in for our literary com
petitions, and try your strength against other young 
people of your own age. H. A. B e l f a s t . —We 
can supply the back number you mention for 8£d.. 
post free. A. L. C. (East Acton).—You would 
obtain first-class preparation for all Higher Civil Ser
vice exams, from Messrs. Gibson and Loly, Quern- 
more, Bromley. They have a London branch at 
24 Chancery-lane, W.C. W ild  O i r i s h m a n .  
—(1) Watch the advertisement columns in the daily 
papers, and write to any shipping firms that adver
tise such vacancies as you desire. P h O tO -  
g r a p h e r , —You may win as many prizes as you 
like in our competitions. Mr. Bell thanks you for 
your kindly expressions of approval, and Rufus 
extends the paw of friendship in your direction.

I h a v e  a l s o  to acknowledge letters from 
Donald Smith, H. F. Mackie (appointed Official Re
presentative for Boston, U.S.A.), 0. M. T. (sorry, 
too busy to solve problem), S. G. H., “ Pern,” H. 
Malcolm, J. T. Iredale (sorry, no space for your 
little article), Ignoramus, Byron Burns (yes, tell 
him of his mistake), Well-Wisher, and many 
others, whom I wish to thank for suggestions, 
criticisms, and corrections.

T H E  O L D  F A G .

Results of March

jRAPHOPHONB : W. F, Curtis,

(7V Twelve Best Features.”
Wmii,  ̂ 'S® lim it: Twenty-one.)

Stuck- Bj ° r̂  " '" 'T Columbia "  G raphop 
Cossmd' n' “ ''lf'9ter. Dorset.

Tam.. '.T1,0N I’aizes hayb bepn aw ardbd  t o : John Leigh 
Wood. ’ ■»"' PT 'tey," Shaw Heath, Stockport; Lionel H. 
R C ,rrlftuffht'ro®d. Harleeden, London, N.W.;

Bede-terrmoe, Whitley, R .8.0.
Chari.. W ^ ntion  : W. C. Kenneth, Agnes James,
Harold ,LV.’ George Charlton Anne, John S. Kennedy, 
Jilbtow o ? ^  ‘ ’ "  - K- Gunter, J. G. Dunham, Albert

cKfis D- vfale-W|RKrRn, „ !,;ffe limit: Sixteen.)
101 “ tw  Columbia "  G ra ph o ph o n e : G. F. Crouch,

Creen street, Forest Gate, E. 
t8 wkitt,r . 1 ttzes have been aw arded  to : F. T. Reeves,
85 8t. M..l. n®j’ Hrookley, 8.E.; Edgar S, Blackbourn.

*« road. N. Kensington, W.

(Competitions.
H onourable Me n t io n : R. M. Evans, T. R, Davis, Ernest 

Kleinjung, M. Grant, 0 . P. Rnbie, Enid Wilkinson, Cyril 
A. Wheeler, A. D. Hall, Ernestine C. Anne, 8. Southern, 
Royden Wilkinson, F. P. Newbould, Tom Haslam.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inn er  or “  N ew  C o l o m b ia ”  G ra ph oph o n e : R. D, Wright, 

Cabalva, Reigate, Surrey.
H onourable M e n t io n : Harman J. Howland, C. W. 

Stewart, E. Venables, V. Barningham, Cyril Cole, Kenneth 
Pike. Otto Boole. G. G. Wilson.
No. II.—“ Com ic Sentence.”

C L A S S  1. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W in n er  or No. 2 " S c o u t ”  C am era : Ella Kirkpatriok, 

“  Linoluden." Discard, Cheehirc,
Consolation  P r ize s  have been aw arded  TO: Gerald .T. 

Beliew, Wellesley-terrace, Bradford; Mollie Dening, The 
Priory, Wellington, Somerset: Mollie Siddons. Babies Castle, 
Hankhurst, Kent
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H onourable Me n t io n : H. B. Jonas. W. E. New, Ida M. 
Churchward, B. L. I’nwlby, Sydney D. Wale, J. T. Morris, 
T. B. Sladiu, R. McDonald, F. Lines, Evelyn Byrde, T. J. 
Rolton, Dorothy Binney.

C L A S S  II. [Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er  or No. 2 “ Sc o o t”  C a m e r a : Ethel Talbot, 9 

Merivale road, Putney.
Consolation  P rize s  hate  been a w a r d e d  t o : C. K. Dawson, 

Chilton Hall, Clare, Suffolk; Winifred Silk, Gleneg, Birming- 
ham-road, Kidderminster.

H onourable Me n t io n : Herbert Johnson, Chas. M. 
Manners, Victor McQuilkin, N. F. Howard, Leonard Phillips, 
E. Pentreath, David C. Paterson, A. L, Lowry, Frida 
Phillips, A. W. Hall, H. Hall.

C 'L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
\ V i n n e r  of No. 2 “ Sc o u t”  Camera: T. L. Smith, Home 

House, Broughty Ferry.
A Consolation  P r ize  has been aw arded  t o : A. V. Smith, 

City Police Office, St. Albans.
H onourable M e n t io n : L. W. Gammett, D. K. Sarkies, 

N. S. Wolfendale, Percy Hartill, Gerald Matthews, Johnstone 
Brown, F. Shaw, E. M. Gibbon, Owen Richardson, T. E. 
Hill, M. J. Alexander.
No. II!.—"T h e  B est E m ploym ent fo r  a  W et 

A fternoon .”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner o r  “ I mperial  D r i v e r ”  Cricket  B a t : Alfred 

Judd, South View, Summerland road, Barnstaple.
A Consolation  P r iz e  has been aw arded  to  : Marian 

Hewitt, West Hill, Copdock, Ipswich.
H onourable M ention  : Winifred Ereaut, Afsa Horner, 

H. T. Austin, Harry Payne, John L. Turner, R. B. 
Beveridge, Alfred R, Sheaves. Kate Popert, C. T. Down, 
Ivan W. Jutsum, Maud M. Lyne, Jas. Kevin.

C L A S S  II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inn er  or “  G r a did q e  ”  T e n n is  R acquet: Evelyn

Byrde, Widworthy Rectory, Honiton, Devon. *
Consolation  P rizes  h ate  been aw arded  t o : Gladys A. W. 

von Stralendorff, 12 Lord-street, West Southport; Ida M. 
Churchward, The Red House, Boie street, Lichfield.

H onourable Me n t io n ; Alexander Walker, C. Preedy, 
Molly Siddons, H. C. Smith, J. H. Weeks, J. Hodgkinson, 
Andrew B. Whitehall, P. N. F. Young, Agnes James, W. S. 
Cameron, E. N. Parsons. A. Maud Parsons,

C L A S S  III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er  or "  G ra didok  ’ ’ T e n n is  R acqu et: Muriel

Bray, 9 Linton-crescent, Hastings.
A C onsolation  P r iz e  h a s  been a v a m r d e d  to ; Ernestine 

C. Anne, 47 LansdoAvn crescent, Cheltenham.
H onourable Mention : Dorothy Stahles, G. St. G. Biggin 

son, E. M- Schindhelm. C. H. Bishop, E. A. Weaver, Wallace 
W. B. Fish, Noel A. Scott, John 0 . W. Lewis, W. H. Pale- 
thorpe, H. A. Patrick, B. F. Lawrance, Henry Vause, Martin 
B. Parker, Nora Kauntze, C. E. Kirkpatrick.

No. IV.—11 Drawing; o f  a  C lock.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-three.)
W inner o r  P obt-card  A lbum : C. E. A ltm an , 54 L ew isham  

Park, S.E.
A Consolation  P r iz e  has been aw arded  t o : Alfred Judd, 

South View, Summerland-road, Barnstaple,
H onourable M e n t io n : William Shaw, John Brown. Wini- 

fTed D. Ereaut, Constance H. Gr aves, Nora Simmonds. 
C L A S S  II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inn er  o r  P ost-C ard A l b u m : Charles Henry Fry, 33 

Burghley road, St. Andrew’ s park, Bristol.
A Consolation  P r iz e  has been aw ard ed  t o : Randolph L. 

Pawlby, 12 Mnida Vale-terrace, Mutley, Plymouth.
H onourable Me n t io n : Kitty C. Barker, Lena Gilkee, Mollie 

Marrow, H. J. Simkin, William Ringhnm, R. Goodman, 
Frida Phillips, Lorenzo Bennington, George William Bailey,

Ernest F. Pate, William Charles Boswell, R. S. Rolerli 
Sidney G. Smith. '

C L A S S  III. (Age lim it: Fourteen.)
W inner or Post-Card A lbum : Muriel Lane, 189 If., 

road, Oxford.
Honourable Mention : B. Cuttriss, C. G. Smith, Herbert 

Pizer, Violet Salter, J. B. Mahony, B. Brunskill, Leomnj 
George Boswell, Gwen M. Evans, Patricia Crossman.
No. V. —"  Photographic Com petition.”

C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty five.)
W inner of P r iz e : E. S. Maples, The Lawn, Hopton nelr 

Mirficld. '
Consolation P rizes hate been awarded t o : A. E. Radford, 

Tunnel-road, The Park, Nottingham; William J.
16 Albert-terrace, Aberdeen.

H onourable Mention : J. E. Patterson, R. Reeve, Dorotl. 
Allchin, Robert M. Williams, Avens S. R. A. Brooke, Rspert
I.indley, Elizabeth Twynam, F, J. Sharpley, Harold I. 
Brough.

C L A S S  II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of P r iz e : H. C. Hooper, 65 Clarence-road, King's 

Heath, Birmingham.
Consolahon Prizes hate been awarded t o : Fred. Carte, 

89 High-street, Hartlepool; J. J. R. H. Oldham, Hsddt* 
Cottage, Brampton, Chesterfield; John Harman Young, BiJ 
gowan, Dorking.

Honourable Mention : W. J. A. Worfolk, R, Hindis Kat, 
Noel Edward Lean, Humphrey F. Foster, E. W. Gimidslc 
Lewis E. Whitfield, R. 0. Ward, Harry Famish, A. F. 
Swae, J. H. Stretton, F. C, Graham, James Parker Gsrdarr, 
W. E. Gundill, W. Long, M. Grant, E. H. HoneybnrK, 
Harold V. Lone, M. P. Fraser, Henry Ponsford, Elt» 
Bobbett

C L A S S  III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or Pr iz e : Thomas Hughes, Newick House, Bath 

road, Cheltenham.C 0 N8 0 LATION PniZES IIATE BEEN AWARDED TO: J. E. HsrgrSK, 
AH Saints’ School, Btuxbam, Banbury; Dorothy Alice Hiltoa. 
Oaklands, Sturry, Canterbury.

Honourable Mention : K. Dowie (Canada), W, F. Laiif, 
E. H. Despard, A. R. Courtenay, J. Webb, J. Methertfi 
O. Hughes Jones, Harold Hill, Claud M. Rowson. C. Hartudl 
Arthur Clifford Langhorne, F. W. Patman, Victoria Thorite, 
Down, C. Pratt, W. Shaw, Alan Broome, F. S. Linnell, Tb« 
White.

No. VI.—“ The Poets and th e Spring.”
C L A S S  I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of “ J ohn P io o o r r "  F ishin g -Rod or " Swu” 

Fountain Pe n : .1. H. Leng, 6 Wenlock-terracc, York.
Consolation Prizes bate been awarded to : Winifred D. 

Ereaut, Belleville, St. Saviour’ s, Jersey; Wm. Shaw, 1 
Armside road, W. Bowling, Bradford.

H onourable Mention : W. S. L. Holt, Sam Crswfori. 
Ursula M. Peck, Horace T. Austin, E. R. Swallow, Margirft 
S. Calloway, Kathleen M. Light, P. G. Margetts, Eveil* 
Byrde, Evelyn J. M. Kettrick, John L. Turner, ConstsKV 
Kirkpatrick. ( ,.

W inner of " J ohn P iooott "  F ishing -Rod ob " Swi> 
F ountain P en : Rosemary Rooker, Christ Church Viesrarr 
Beckenham.

Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Hughs 
Dawes, 63 Waldeck avenue, Bedford: Walter S Round. * 
Victoria-terrace, Dudley, W ore.; J. Honeysett, 88 Bfsonl 
road, E. Dulwich. .

H onourable Mention : E. C. Anne. H. R, Stanley, «■ 11 
Johnson, Thos. Matthew, Lilian Georgeson, Patricia Cma 
man, Eleanor Hunt, Inga S. Bell, F. C. Warhurton, »• * 
Rooms, James V. Lorimer, D. Chisholm.

W inners o f Consolation Prizes are requested to  Inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume of lot 
‘ Captain," " S tr a n d ,"  " Sunday Strand," "  Wide W orld.”  or one o f the following booAS—"J. O. Jonts,” l,K 

o f O reyhouse," " A c to n ’s Feud,”  "  The Heart o f the Prairie."

COMMENTS ON THE
I. .—The correot list, according to vote, was as follows: —

“  The Gold Bat.”  •* How Number Four was
”  Across the Wilderness,”  Saved.”
The Athletic Corner. The Photographic Gallery,
The Competitions. “  The Picked Seven at Hat
“  Poor, dear Harry.”  Band.”
The Old Fag. Models and Model Making.
The Stamp Collector. Caftain Club Contributions.

No one gave the correct list, but one competitor had only 
one mistake. There were a large number of entries.

II. —An immense number of competitors sent in sentences 
—some indeed whole paragraphs—but there was a great 
similarity between them, the really comio sentences being 
comparatively few.

III . —This was a most popular and interesting competition, 
and the editor was able to beguile a wet afternoon (one of 
the many) in judging it. All sorts of suggestions were

MARCH COMPETITIONS.
made, including' reading-, photography* stamps, 
making toffee, and almost every one recommended o 
" C aptain Comps/* as a sure care for boredom on a 
day. We gathered, however, from most of the essay* ^ 
the on ly  way to spend a wet afternoon enjoyi-bly i* . 
js o m e th i n g .  Don’ t grumble at the weather, ar!<̂ , ?,

IV. —A rather difficult subject, hut some reinarkably
ful drawings were submitted in. all Classes, the 
sketch in Class II. being exceptionally fine. j;ndic»-

V. —Quite a record number of entries, rendering wj
tioD somewhat difficult, so well executed were tbe © J ' 
of photographs. . A

VI. —A large number of most interesting an^T.na«oi. 
poetical extracts on "  Rpring ** were sent in. 
Chancer, Ben Jonson, Mrs. Hemana. Wordsworth
and the present Poet Laureate all finding their
among Captain Competitors. Tub Competition Editor



AFTER THE BANQUET.

KINO CALIBAN (SAM PLING H IS V ICTIM ’ S CIGARS) : " N O W  1 
KN OW  W H Y THAT STRANDED EXPLORER TAS'I ED SO LIKE CAB

BAGE SOU P.”
By Felix I.eipb.





By GEO RG E H A W LEY.
illustrated by ttje /^utljor.

CHAPTER IX .
t o b u t t  A WA K E S .

N deck, sir, for your l i fe !”
The words rang out meaningless in 

Midshipman Brown's ears, but their 
bated note of fear plucked him to 

his feet on the instant. He found himself star
la declared between two South American State*— 

Unigosy and the Argentine. Three powerful gunboat*, 
omit on the Tvne for the former State, are on their way 
oil. They have been armed in Germany, which Power is 
jecretly tiding the Uruguayan*, intending to seiie territory 
5? "*J °f compensation later on. An English cruiser, 
( ti t •• l.vln£ “ t anchor off the Uruguayan port

, a* ar,d her commander, Captain Campion, receive* 
oroert from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats at all 
™‘>. M they have broken the neutrality law*. Midship 

to Brown and Stanmore. who are on shore, frustrate the 
ttetnpt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 

ôr Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the A r b i t e r .  
u le ™ * 1" 11 *s £rrin? ^ancy Clitheroe, Hilyard's sweetheart, 
, a,tat<e Jkat the Uruguayan troops have burnt her nnole's 

, on *he bnnks of the Rio Columbiano, and killed her 
She herself is a fugitive. A rescue party is 

iehnlL11*  ̂ despatched under Hilyard's command, while the 
f t i r ’i 'j1,119 out ,0 meet the gunboats. Some days’ sail 

i,1 *'5e encounters a cruiser and three
dem.r * * “ rpsrentlv Uruguayan—and engages them. A 

! encounter results in her engines breaking down, 
ibiD "j?* mprcy of the enemy when a British sailing 
liski v ' caded with iron rails, rams the cruiser and
uaki k Tht collision proves fatal to the A t t i l a .  which 
is V.t.  ̂ c°mniencler (Captain Tobntt) and crew escaping 
•o the n t  AfteT thanking Tobntt for coming
Whiter n ,Ut '?  ,0 e®ectnal a manner, the commander of the 

of t kTt  m,rchant skipper snd his men in charge of 
Kith upna?'an ifnnboats which has been captured,
notitiv ^ '^ ’ hipman Brown as the Arbiter’ s repre
>t draeL011 .c  * f ri,B The Urugnayans, hnwevsr, succeed 
•sd I t " ? *  co* "“ served to Tnbntt and the midshipmen.
It, tk, ga*boa^r^hahle that they will sueceed ii  reoaptnr

ing into the glittering eyes of the bo’ swain. 
The man, with no more ado, seized Tommy by 
the shoulders and thrust him to the open door, 
shaking him meanwhile like a puppet.

“ I ’m awake now; what's gone wrong?” cried 
the middy.

Instead of answering, the man stealthily put 
out the light and led him by the arm towards 
the bridge rail.

“ Sir,” said he wrathfully, “ we’ ve nearly sent 
a big ship to glory—see, there goes her lights 
up to windward—and here’ s our captain blind, 
dumb, and a frozen image. Mischief’s afoot, I 
tell you—and look at our skipper !

They approached the figure of Captain Tobutt, 
who, his head sunk on his breast, still clenched 
the rails with his hands by the force of sheer 
unconscious will. Tommy strove to shake him, 
but he might as well have put hands to the boat’ s 
steel davits.

“ Oh! you’ ll not move him, sir, and it’s waat- 
ing time. See vou I they’ ve been prowling up



196 T H E  C A P T A I N .

and down from the after cabin all this last 
watch. When that ship loomed upon our bows 
we waited orders, seeing the captain so close, 
but at last everything rushed on us quicker than 
our thinking. Without orders we just got the 
wheel over, and I tell you, sir, with not a second 
to our credit. We’ ve ripped all the stern rails 
off that ship, and our skipper lias not moved a 
hand before or since,”

“ Are they on deck now?”
“ Yes, they’ re skulking in the shadows; see, 

there goes one ! ”
Tommy just caught the glance of a head 

against the whitened back-wash. That fleeting 
glance set Tommy’s heart drumming on his ribs. 
He was face to face with threatened danger for 
the first time in his life, when the responsi
bility of other lives lay with his doing. The 
dark night, the unknown ship, the hostile men 
lurking in the hollow shadows of the deck, all 
threatened his person; yet, after all, one could 
but die fighting—that was no hardship. But by 
his misjudgment or good judgment the others 
died or lived. In that moment he drained the 
bitter cup to the dregs; all who would lead must 
drink it.

“ Bo’swain,”  said he, at last, after wetting his 
lips, “ we must double the fore-hatch sentries. 
Quietly rouse out your crew, and arm them, and 
drive those fellows hiding there below.”

“ Aye, aye, sir,”  cried the bo’swain heartily, 
and turned to the bridge ladder, but half way 
down he retraced his steps leisurely, calling 
aloud,

“ The light is quite right, sir.”
“ W hat?”  cried Tommy, as the man ap

proached him. “ What’s the light got to do with 
i t ? ”

The bo’ swain bent down to his ear under the 
shelter of the weather cloth.

“ Sir,” said he, “ I just saw them. There’s 
two laid under the bridge alley-ways with 
rifles to stop any one from the bridge going 
forward ! ”

It was quite clear that their chance of striking 
first had been lost. Everything now depended 
on their gaining time to put themselves in a 
stout posture of defence. There were twelve 
officers aft, all certainly now on deck, and armed 
into the bargain. All the trend of circumstances 
pointed to them seeking to rush the fore-hatch 
guard to liberate the prisoners.

Why not at this moment as well as any other? 
Tommy reflected. Tobutt was the evident 
answer. But again the same question occurred, 
for even if they were afraid of Tobutt’s per
sonality they must fight sooner or later, because 
they had now placed themselves in a state of

open warfare by the men under the bridge, ufo 
might bo found at any moment. So why 
they wait?

He swiftly placed the situation before the 
bo’swain, and the latter, after biting hard <# 
his quid for some moments, at length cried

“ It ’s the change of watch they’re waiting for 
when the guard undo the gratings to let our mei 
up. That’s when they’ll do the rush!”

Tommy moved to the binnacle and looked at 
his watch.

“ Ten minutes m ore!”  he cried, “ and ho* 
many can we arm ?”

“ There’s only Bryan here at the wheel, andna 
two. If only the captain 'would pull together 
thereTJ be half a watch more, but it ain’t no 
use,”  he added bitterly, and going up to Tobutt 
he again essayed to shake him. To their great 
relief the captain’s arms relaxed, and he settled 
heavily on the bo’swain. Laying him on the 
planks they leant over him, and caught the end 
of a muttered sentence.

“ He's not done by long chalks, not he!" cried 
the bo’svvain, with an exulting ring, “ there, let 
the rain on his face and undo his collar.”

There was no time to do more. The minuta 
were flying fast, and the time for the clang of 
the bell nearing that would bring the onset fro* 
the lurking foe along the dark after-deck.

The bo’swain crawled into the boat, and 
handed down at least twenty magazine rifles and 
a box of ammunition.

As the weapons were loaded they stacked thee 
in sets, flat on the deck, and to hand on either 
side of the ladders. They worked in complete 
confidence, for not an object could be seen san 
when a sudden burst of sea showed the ink- 
black outline of the ship against the foam.

At last they were ready, and Tommy wentte 
the wheel.

“ Bryan,”  cried he, “ when we shout, you mn̂ 
lash it, and come and take your turn by us"

“ Take my turn by you, sir,”  said the mu 
simply, as if repeating a new course, and sri 
no more till the bell struck, just as quietly as *11 
the time he had nursed the ship to the roarin( 
onslaughts of the sea, and knowing that the d«d 
behind him held a band of armed and desper*1*

slidmen.
“ Watch time, bo’swain,”  at length 

Tommy, in a quick, hard voice.
“ Aye, aye, sir, we’ ll just put this grating1? 

to block the port side ladder.”  .
It was soon done, and then they seized t e 

rifles. Just as the bo’swain raised bis hand 
the bell, Tommy restrained him.

“ Bo’swain, you can shout louder than I *** 
w-hen I make the bells, you hail the fore sentn
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“ Shoot at sight any one 
who approaches you from 
aft on deck.”

Then he turned, crying, 
“ Look out, sir I”

The gauntlet had been 
flung at the foe.

Intense darkness and 
the noise of breaking seas 
had hitherto given every 
chapce to the assailants, 
outnumbering as they did 
the English watch on deck. 
But now, at the bo’swain’s 
c a l l ,  t h e  o d d s  w e r e  
levelled. Given open day
light and a quiet deck, it 
would have been a simple

and warn them to be 
careful and ready when 
they open the hatch; do 
it naturally.”

“That’s good, sir,”  
said he.

The bell rang out, and 
'[he last stroke had 

arely sounded before 
'he bo’swain roared out 
"do the gale,

“ Fore-deck there!” 
aye, sir.”

‘Call the watch—but 
j C careful and shoot at 
iaight—do you hoarP”
, '  clear “ Aye ave 

■ l sir>” echoed back.’ ’ SUDDENLY A RIFLE CRACKED BEI.OW 1 HEM
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attack; the bridge would have been carried with 
a rush, while the fore-guard were held off. But 
the gunboat rolled so heavily, and dipped and 
lifted so high and low that no man was sure for 
a second of his footing.

The three defenders of the bridge lay prone, 
a rifle muzzle over the top round of each ladder, 
a row of loaded weapons to hand.

For the length of time the ship dipped and 
swooped thrice up the black hills of water not 
a movement came on deck. Then a confused 
calling echoed from the guard on the fore-hatch. 
Suddenly a rifle cracked below them, and Bryan 
at the port fore side ladder saw by the flash the* 
watch crawling aft by the weather bulwarks. 
Following that a rapid gush of firing broke out 
under the starboard side of the bridge, and dis
closed the men now scrambling back in a flurry 
to gain the shelter of the fore gun-casing. Once 
there, the fore-guard opened fire briskly on the 
alley-way, and the vicious splashing thud of the 
bullets jarred the stanchions below the bridge.

From the ladders facing the stern, Tommy 
and the bo’swain watched and waited. Nothing 
moved ; not a rifle flash broke the alternate black
ness and ghostlike pallor of the seas breaking 
near the ship’s after-deck.

At length Bryan’s rifle cracked behind Tommy, 
and the man called exultingly, “ Got o n e !”

At the man's sudden cry Tommy had involun
tarily half turned his head. As he resumed his 
watch again, a white spout of foam leapt up, 
and against this, black and threatening, rose 
a man’s head within four feet of his own. 
Tommy thrust out his rifle, and pulled the 
trigger in the same action; the head vanished, 
but he heard the thud of a body striking the 
deck below. So black after the flash seemed 
everything, that with a nervous gesture he even 
swept the muzzle of the rifle to and fro above 
the steps ready to pull the trigger if it en
countered any solid body. Directly after a 
murderous quick firing volleyed from the 
bo’ swain’s post and lit up the after-deck and 
a knot of men springing up Tommy’s ladder.

He tilted his rifle down and emptied the 
magazine, flung it down, grasped another, 
emptied it, and had another in hand.

The bo’ swain’s fire lashed as rapidly, and so 
incessantly that Tommy risked a quick glance 
from the tail of his eye along the line of his 
firing.

A sea broke snowy white, and disclosed a body 
of men pouring from the engine room ! The 
engines were slowing down, and the ship lurched 
more giddily, and wallowed deeper and deeper 
as her speed decreased. Another sea came and 
broke white, and Tommy fired and flung the

rifles after the shots.- He had reached for tij 
fifth rifle when a heavy body dropped on bin 
The enemy had taken them in the flank by climb, 
ing along the lee side rails. Tommy clutched 
the first man before he recovered his balance 
and down he came. The ship lurched in t!» 
trough as he fell, and emptied both through the 
open square of the ladder entrance.

Falling men see much, and Tommy, as he 
whirled down, saw by the flashes their fore, 
guard and the watch rushing to the bridge. Bj 
good luck he landed uppermost. He was on hi 
feet in a flash, blank with amazement to find 
himself uninjured.

To gain the ladder was his first thought, but 
at that instant the body of a man crashed don 
on the first, and the ringing voice of Captaii 
Tobutt stormed out, “ Hold on forward for you 
lives! ”

Tommy gave a wheeling swift glance fromstw 
to stern. Then he clutched the handles of the 
ventilator that sheltered him, and waited with 
pent-up breath for the onslaught. The gunboat 
had swung into the trough, and now sidled 
drunkenly till her stern faced the seas. And she 
had come almpst to a standstill. The firing had 
ceased abruptly. Darkness followed, black a 
an unlit mine; the ship dropped her stern, A 
deep hush came in the wind as the onrushicj 
rising wave barred the gale. Then the huge 
comber glanced white into sight, topped high 
over her taffrail, hung a moment, then crashed 
on board, and swept forward in frightful chaos.

The ventilator held firm, and broke the forte 
of the torrent before it touched Tommy, but 
the water roared over his head he felt bodies 
and hands sweeping past like straw in < 
torrent. At last his feet touched the deck, aw 
he opened his eyes. The decks were still »
with the hissing, white torrent washing out, and
by the phosphorescence he saw that the bridgs 
stanchions were still upright. In a trlce 
gained the ladder and flew up. A hand grasp 
him by% the throat, and Tobutt’s voice roar , 

“ W hat! not all gone?”
Tommy had just breath enough to cry ou 

name. ^
“ Thunder, Mr. B row n!” and that was 

Captain Tobutt said just then. Hie ship • 
black below them squelching in a dim 
track of water. Another wave like t e 
meant the foundering of the ship, and frien 
foe.

Suddenly Tobutt’s voice rang out,
“ Any of you engineers le ft?”
An affrighted call or two echoed bac • ^
“ Whip below and start her full SP 

you’ll be dead men inside of two min11163.
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Within that limit of time the engines opened 
out and lifted the ship’s head to the seas once

^ be ^atcli by this time had gained the bridge 
and were rearmed, and now, led by Tommy, crept 
warily aft searching the decks. Save a single 
j ea(1 body jammed in the bulwark rails, not a 
soul remained. Every survivor had flown to the 
engine-room, and by his working had tacitly

Tommy returned to the bridge, and found 
Tobutt still at the wheel.

“ Send Bryan here,”  said he. “ I ’ m going to 
be sick no end.”

“ I ’ ll take her,”  said the bo'swain. “ Bryan's 
handed in his checks, sir—dead down there.”

The ship was theirs again. Every hatchway 
was battened down till daybreak. Search re
vealed that every one of the twelve officers had

ffrre° ered ai his captor’s mercy. Three men 
t0 gllard the grating, and then Tommy 

tut fore-guard had lost two men,
withth kept ^is Post and threatened
below e, /nuzz'c bis r' de the crowd of prisoners 
of 8 .. e hatch grating. A fearful sound
the h 1Câ 'ou and terrified cries came through 

-  Every man below knew that another 
r#l e *ast meant death to them, caged like

paid full penalty for his daring attempt, while 
of the men from the engine-room they had 
liberated, six men and the second engineer had 
been washed over with them dead or alive.

“ Mr. Brown,”  said Captain Tobutt, as he 
hung limply against the chart-room door at 
dawn. “ I ’ve been a fool, sir ! I, that ought to 
have been a fixed light for you to steer by—an 
utter fool------ ”

“ Don’t see it,”  cried Tommy stoutly. “ At
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any rate, I was just as bad as you. I drank the 
stuff, too.”

“ That’s the rub,”  cried Tobutt. “ I ’d had ex
perience, crammed on it, fed, drank, loaded to 
the deck beams. And here, all because I just 
take on a new thing, I leave all that experience 
behind. See you, Mr. Brown, there’s no differ
ence whatever change of life conies to you —or 
you get thrown into— the same things happen. 
And what you learn by your own cost, one 
shouldn’ t want to learn twice—as I ’ve done.
I------ ! Do you think I ’d have been hocussed
if this had been a deep sea crowd? No, sir ! ” he 
concluded bitterly.

“ Well, Captain,” said Tommy, by way of con
solation, “ I don’t quite fotlow you ; but it doesn’ t 
stand to reason that you’ ll be had again.”

“ I hope not,”  cried Tobutt dejectedly. But 
then his pride had received as severe a blow as 
his digestion, and both were valiant possessions.

Suddenly his lack-lustre eyes brightened some
what.

“ Thunder!” he cried, “ when I did rouse, I 
even made up leeway, though when T put the 
wheel up I thought the thing an even bet she’d 
wash the very boilers off the bed-plates!”

CHAPTER X.
AN INTERVIEW WITH THE PRESIDENT.

HN the early morning of the second day 
Captain Tobutt warily piloted the gun
boat over the muddy shoals of the Plate 
estuary. Every channel buoy had been 

torn up, and, what was worse, sent adrift, and 
here and there hung capsized on far shoals. 
The gunboat worked cautiously up the devious 
tracts, the incessant call and counter-call of two 
leadsmen echoing across the smooth brown flood 
to a rhythmic accompaniment of her engines. 
Two ships and one steamer were in sight, 
stranded, the crews busily carrying anchors out.

Through the binoculars a dark line was rising 
quickly on the north-western horizon, and pre
sently showed the clustered town of Maldiva.

The cautious passage of the gunboat brought 
her within hail of the stranded steamer, and a 
red-whiskered, plump little man sprang on to 
her bridge, pulling the whistle cord in angry 
jerks.

Tobutt acknowledged it, and waved his hand 
fraternally.

“ His Majesty’s ship, a h oy !”
“ Steamer, a h oy !” called back the gunboat, 

for the St. George’s flag streamed on the 
captured ship,

“ Can you help me off? This is the mail-boat,

sir, and they’ve cut all the buoys adrift_ip,
scandalous------ ”

“ Sorry for you,”  replied Tobutt. “ By tit 
way, did you see the Tamar in when you left?” 

“ No, she sailed yesterday morning. Can't 
you give me a pull, sir?”

“ Should with pleasure,”  returned Tobutt., with 
a sudden glow of happiness, “ but I’m going into 
make some music up there.”

Maldiva rose quickly on the bow. When the? 
were within a mile of its long flat shores, a steam 
launch headed at full speed for the gunboat, and 
rounded alongside. A hot-faced, nervous-look
ing man climbed on board.

“ I ajji sent by his Excellency the President to 
see the commander of the ship,”  cried he, as he 
set foot on the deckr

“ Call Captain Brown,”  answered Tobutt, and 
presently Tommy emerged from the chart-room, 
fit and cheerful after his two days’ rest.

The messenger hurriedly explained that the 
president wished to see a British officer, as the 
Consul was unapproachable. Everything was i 
mistake that could be explained. “ Everything 
was merely diplomatic,”  ho added, with a coni’ 
prehensive gesture.

He had got so far when he noticed the extreme 
youth of the British commander. He paused 
dubiously, and asked, as he glanced from Tommy 
to Tobutt, •

“ I have the honour to be speaking to the com
mander of one of his Britannic Majesty’s ships?"

“ Do you see my uniform ?” said Tommy, draw
ing himself up stiffly. He had fought and won 
a fight on his own command.

“ A thousand pardons,”  murmured the envoy, 
“ but I don’t see any others.”

“ What does that matter? I ’m an officer ol 
the Arbiter, and in charge of this ship. Goon. 

“ Will you grant his Excellency an interview. 
“ One moment,”  said Tommy to the messenger, 

and calling Tobutt on one side he deliberate! 
with the merchant skipper.

The situation held grim possibilities. Though 
not a single war vessel in the roadstead He* 
Uruguayan colours, they were in the dark ash 
what manner of reception awaited them—po8f® 
or war. Had the escaped gunboat passed, awn 
she had, would they seek to recapture the pr>®- 
And were they actually at war with Uruguay;

“ Look you, Captain Brown, there’s nothing 
gained by sounding all those depths. The cofr 
sort’s gone, and we are here with orders to wâ  
I vote you g o ; only, mark you, everything  ̂
to be carried shoulder high—you must tal 85 „ 
the whole Atlantic squadron steamed k0!”11 

“ And what are you going to do? 
Tommy.
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"Oh same thing, not a word less. I Bhall 
steam ’right in, alongside the jetty, and train 
the guns on their palace, and if you aren’t back 
in an hour by the chronometers, you’ ll just hear 
the walls humming about your ears. One thing, 
if the British Consul should bo there, don’t let 
him chip in or we’ ll be done. Now, here’s a 
sword; I know you’ll have to carry the darned 
thing in your hand or it will trip you up, but 
it will do for you to slap about when you talk. 
Wish I could join you,”  concluded Tobutt, lean
ing back and surveying Tommy with a sparkling 
eye, “ for I’d make that Consul just hold my cap 
while I ran the show ! ”

Tommy departed chuckling, Tobutt calling 
after him, “ Remember, you’ll have the whole 
palace flat if you aren’t back in an hour.”

At the quay he was received by a captain’s 
guard, which inarched with him in full state 
through the very gate that the Arbiters had 
broken in on the night of departure.

As Tommy advanced, every step showed more 
and more that a panic was sweeping black and 
hotly over the threatened town. A battery of 
forty-pounder Armstrongs, big guns of position, 
passed them at a gallop, twelve horses to each 
gun, and, following them, thundered big caissons 
of ammunition. They passed like a flood, strew
ing the roadway with smashed wheels and carts, 
which they had crushed against the walls of the 
narrow' streets.

As they debouched into the Grand Plaza, 
Tommy liaidly recognised it. Hundreds of 
soldiers swarmed like ants, burrowing trenches 
and casting up breastworks at the entrances. 
The heart of panic lay bare in that square. 
The enemy was nearing their gates.

Tommy’s eye fell on the cafe, and he suddenly 
remembered that he ought to get some news of 
his chum l’ iccy, and incidentally of the expedi
tion. They ought to be returning by this; that 
*as a happy thought. He’d get Hilyard to let 
I’iccy join him and Captain Tobutt. Just as he 
had arranged this he set foot on the staircase of 
the Government buildings. He returned the 
salute of the sentries with a glow of pride. To- 
tay he entered with all honours as the represen
tative of the British navy. One day by the water
spout, the next by the grand staircase.

At the top step he was literally embraced by 
a palpitating little gentleman in a white waist
coat and a broad red sash of silk, the President 
himself.

How dye d o?” said Captain Thomas Brown, 
eS)Ir‘cat'ng himself, “ fine morning.”

fopitious, indeed,”  said the President, in 
x̂celent English; “ but I wish to assure you, his 
Tannic Majesty’s representative, that there 
Tot Xi.—*s.

has been a fatal misunderstanding. I might 
even describe it as culpable. I------ ”

“ Quite so,”  said Tommy, helping him in a 
pause. The President led the way to the 
council-room.

“ My motive,”  he continued, “ in seeing you, 
in seeing you, s ir”—here he stepped back, 
thrust bis hand in his white waistcoat, and 
raised the other oratorically— “ is to place it on 
record that the earliest possible moment I had 
the honour to meet a representative of his Brit
annic Majesty, I hastened to express my regret.”

“ Don’ t trouble any more about it, sir. Time’s 
going on,”  said Tommy. “ You see," he ex
plained, in answer to the President’s bewildered 
gesture, and looking at the clock, “ if I don’t 
return inside an hour, my ship opens fire on this 
place. I ’m awfully sorry, you know; it isn’t 
nice, but that’s the arrangement.”

The President stared at him, utterly bewil
dered.

“ I don’t understand,”  said he.
“ No more do I ,”  interposed Tommy, cheer

fully, “ but one does not understand everything, 
or know how things are going to happen, do 
we P ”

The President’s volubility was immediately 
checked by this inconsequent young diplomat. 
The latter made haste to gain news of his chum.

“ Don’ t you worry, sir,” he said. “ By the 
way,”  he added, “ while I think of it, has our 
boat expedition returned?”

The President made a dramatic gesture, 
eloquent with despair.

“ I am explaining it to you. The attack on 
the mine was culpable— an irrepressible fool in 
command of the 1 1 th regiment.”

He stamped on the ground, and Tommy looked 
at the clock again. The President poured out a 
cataract of words which Tommy at length con
densed into the following facts. The estancia 
had been attacked (which he knew); Miss 
Clitheroe had escaped, but had been recaptured 
by the Argentines; finally, the Argentines were 
even now massing on the river in order to attack 
the town.

“ I don’t see there’s any information there 
about Piccy— I mean our boat expedition,”  re
marked Tommy.

“ I do not wish to express myself unfeelingly, 
but I am pointing out to you that the expedition 
is cut off by the Argentines,”  said the President.

Tommy barely suppressed an astonished cry,
“ Oh! that does not matter,” he returned 

aloud; “ thoy'll take care of themselves— don’t 
you worry about them. They won’t  hurt any of 
your people. They have not sent any message 
for the Arbiter?”  

i
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“ No,” said the President gloomily. “ Every 
wire is cut.”

“ Well, good-bye,”  said Tommy, “ iny hour’s 
up.”

And thus Captain Brown retired, the Presi
dent attending him to the doorway and desir
ing him again and again to report that he had

IT WOULD HAVE BEEN GBAND, SAID CAPTAIN TOBUTT

expressed regret at the earliest possible moment 
for the unfortunate attack upon the mine.

When Tommy gained the deck of his ship, 
Tobutt welcomed him somewhat regretfully; the 
two guns, their attendant rows of cartridges 
about them, had their long muzzles sighted on 
the Plaza.

“ It would have been grand,”  said Captain

Tobutt, “ before they came' up,”  and he pointed 
out eastward, where a column of smoke broke 
the horizon.

“ That’s your ship and another, Mr. Brown 
that’s rising up way there. And the captain 
of a Yankee warship just in, has been here and 
gone. His news is that the Argentines captured 

the other gunboat last 
night, and that the music 
will be playing Wagner in 
the morning. How did 
you get on P ”

Tommy gave him as 
clear an account as he 
could remienihor of his 
interview, and then, bv 
w a y  o f  explanation, 
Tobutt heard the story of 
the telegram and the boat 
expedition. Tobutt medi
tatively bit a cigar and lit 
it.

“ It appears to me that 
we shall want the whole 
Atlantic squadron, after 
all. That’ s a bad affair 
about the girl, -Mr. 
Brown.”

“ Hilyard will see to 
that,”  said Tommy, com
placently. And if Tommy 
showed so little interest, it 
was quite natural on his 
part. . Nancy Clitheroe 
he had never seen. And 
the fact of sixty men, and 
Hilyard, having been sent 
to protect her settled in 
Tommy’s mind any doubts 
about her safety, in spite 
of the President’s serious 
statement. Tobutt, on 
the other hand, viewed the 
incident with experience- 

“ It ’s undeniable, Mr- 
Brown,”  Raid he, “ that 
your Lieutenant isn't going 
to lay hands on Ins lady
love in bo easy a fashion, 
or any other fashion 

either; particularly, too, with a whole ship8 
company clanking round at his heels.”

For the next two hours the commanders too
their ease, watching, free from care, the rising 
ships, and watching, too, the opposite horizon 
where at twenty different points ominous clou s 
of smoke broke the sea level.

“ That’s the music getting ready for to-mot*

ri1 1
s6 a !
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row,” succinctly remarked Tobutt, as he put 
down the glasses. With that they went out on 
the bridge, and Tommy pulled off to the Arbiter, 
now steaming close at hand.

He mounted to the deck in the same instant 
of time that the President in person arrived.

“ Glad to see you got in safely, Brown,”  said 
Captain Campion; “ no trouble, I hope?”

Just then the President was announced, and 
the little gentleman, recognising Tommy, called 
upon him to witness that he had not lost a 
moment in offering an apology. He in turn 
was interrupted by the arrival of the captain of 
the Tennessee, the American warship on the 
station. Finally the Tamar's commander was 
signalled to come on board.

Tommy kicked his heels in dignified resent
ment as the chiefs retired below.

“ It seems to be,” he confided to a bandaged 
chum, “ that midshipmen do the piloting, and 
they just follow in the wake and take the credit. 
I might have lost my life in that town, you 
know,'’ he concluded darkly.

CHAPTER XI.
TOUUTT AND T O M M Y  LEND A HAND .

/ft ^ff) HEN the council broke up there en
sued a rapid change of cards. 

Wwj  Tommy sorrowfully returned to his 
ship to strike his flag, and inci

dentally that of Captain Tobutt.
The prisoners were released, and the lieu

tenant from the consort put in command, and 
the captain of the Arbiter hurried on board a 
fast despatch steamer, and departed for Buenos 
Aires under forced draught.

That evening Tommy and Tobutt might have 
been seen, arm-in-arm, crossing the trenches of 
the Grand I’ laza. "

“ -----For, do you see, Captain Tobutt,”
Tommy was saying, “ my orders were to accom
pany you to the Consul, and verify tho loss of 
your ship. We’ve done that, eh ?”

“ We have, sir, and didn’t we shake him u p ?” 
“ Aon did,” said Tommy, with nice correction. 

"Aiow, as I was remarking, I did not get any 
farther orders; so the question is, what shall we 
tlo nest -see the sights?”

“ AVe wdl feed next, sir,”  quoth Tobutt sen- 
tentiouslv. With that they stopped at the Cafe 
of All the Nations. It was completely aban- 
oned—the doors locked, and every window dark. 
Just then a whirring scream leapt into hear

ing overhead, ending in the blinding flash and 
evening explosion of a shell. 

f>e bombardment had commenced.
When Tommy and Tobutt scrambled to their

feet they found that the corner of the Cafe of 
All the Nations gaped widely open.

“ That’s the overture starting,”  commented 
Tobutt, as he dusted his clothes. Then his quick 
eye fell on the shattered corner. ** We will go in 
here,”  he said.

“ We shall get blown up,”  replied Tommy.
“ Hit or missed, we must feed,”  cried Tobutt, 

mounting the breach.
Tommy followed him incontinently, and they 

entered the hotel. By the light of a succession 
of wax matches (for they found the gas supply 
cut off) the adventurers explored the deserted 
building. But in vain they ransacked the base
ment room by room. Save a half-finished tin of 
Abernethy biscuits on a shelf in the bar, not 
another trace of food was discoverable.

Yet even this depressing fact fled out of mind 
before the amazing discovery that no kitchen 
existed.

“ There’s no sense in it,”  cried Tobutt wearily; 
and he shook his head at an endless succession 
of himself, and an endless line of waving 
matches, for they had at length stranded hope
lessly in an ornate drawing-room lined with 
massive gilt-framed mirrors. Tobutt shook an 
angry fist at the repeating hordes of frowning 
likenesses. “ There’s no sense in it,” he repeated; 
“ you might as well expect to sail a ship without 
ballast.”

Overcome by this gloomy marvel, he de
jectedly returned to the bar, where he thought
fully mixed a strong grog preparatory to explor
ing the upper chambers. As for Tommy, he laid 
ready hands upon the tin of biscuits.

“ There’ s worse things afloat,”  said lie, “ than 
ancient Abernethys.”

Tobutt acquiesced in gloomy silence. An hotel 
without a kitchen shook his faith in the laws of 
nature. Moreover (and what mattered above 
all), he was hungry, and had mortified an epi
curean patate the whole long day with anticipa
tion. He mixed himself another drink, and 
with some diffidenc; joined Tommy at the biscuit 
tin. By this time they had possessed themselves 
of a box of candles. Lighting a couple they em
barked on a second voyage of exploration.

They mounted the stairs. Their flying 
shadows and the deserted bulk of the place drove 
a chill through the youngster’s blood, and he 
was more than passing grdteful for the company 
of his fellow explorer. They gained the first 
floor, and their glances fell upon a wilderness of 
bedrooms and accompanying suites of apart
ments, all unspeakably forlorn. Their feet trod 
a sea of scattered clothing, draperies, odds and 
ends, jettison from flying guests. At length 
they mounted to the fifth floor, and here the
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first open door betrayed the secret of the hotel. 
Tobutt, pausing tragically in the doorway, 
brandished aloft his candle like a torch, and 
laughed till the echoes started.

The kitchen was on the top floor, and in that 
portion called the storage nestled the bravest 
show of everything that hungry men could wish 
to find at hand. Reindeer tongues, smoked bear- 
hams, sausages, long, lean, fat, round, black, 
red and white; cheeses of all aromas and shapes, 
from the genteel Parmesan to the mighty and 
redolent Gorgonzola; and lastly (and chiefest 
thing of all), a noble joint of beef, the hook in 
it ready for the oven, the salt even yet dry on 
it— the last act of the cook ere terror drove him 
forth. The oven door hung open for its recep
tion, but the long range loomed black and cold 
upon the sight.

And then Tobutt, with unerring skill, next 
discovered and disclosed the contents of the re
frigerator. Before this last crowning and 
palatable discovery the raiders were dumb. 
Tobutt struck the door with the palm of his hand 
a resounding blow. As if in echo a sudden, loud, 
and clamourous knocking rolled through the 
empty building. At that imperious summons 
Tobutt slammed to the refrigerator door, much 
as a surprised burglar might shut an open safe. 
Hastily throwing open the window, Tobutt 
leaned out and discerned a dusky knot of people 
clustered about the hotel entrance,

“ Below there!”  roared he.
As the sound of his voice reverberated in the 

deserted l’ iaza, confused exclamations of sur
prise broke out among the newcomers. At 
length one voice replied,

“ It’s we, sir—got a consul’s billet on the 
Hotel of all Sorts of Nations—is this here place 
the hotel P ”

“ Is the cook with you ?” replied Tobutt ir
relevantly.

“ Aye, aye, sir,”  answered a voice.
“ Lay aloft, then; you’ ll find your way up by 

the hole in the starboard hand.”
With that he swung inwards. “ Here’s luck,”  

said he. “ My crew’s turned up! Captain 
Brown, I see a mighty time in Egypt for us, 
corn and oil flowing like honey on the weary and 
the outcast.”

So saying, Captain Tobutt assumed command, 
and by the time the clocks struck midnight it 
might have been said that an Eastern magician 
had waved his wand over that hotel.

While Tobutt and Midshipman Brown, assisted 
by twenty-eight capable mariners, fed, revelled, 
and ultimately slumbered, Captain Campion 
sought an interview with the Argentine Presi

dent, but all communication save by an official 
was denied to him.

Nothing perturbed, Captain Campion pre. 
sented his open ultimatum, threatening swift 
action unless Nancy Clitheroe were not escorted 
safely to his ship within the next forty-eight 
hours. The officials denied all knowledge oi 
Miss Clitheroe in the first place, and, in the 
second, pointed out with extreme politeness that 
judging by their personal knowledge, the Arbiter 
was not in fit condition to undertake any drastic 
measure. Campion smiled as politely, but the 
words stung with their truth. He hastened on 
board the destroyer and set off at full speed to 
the Arbiter, which ho found .busy replenishing 
her almost empty coal bunkers, the very blood 
of sea-battle.

Just before dawn, and as the Arbiter was 
moving away, her bunkers replete, a sudden and 
dense fog descended on the estuary. It was this 
fog which Captain Tobutt looked into when i 
sudden blare of bugles roused him from his 
slumbers. He rose to his feet and with con
summate enjoyment eyed the magnificent apart
ment in which he had reposed. Ulysses, in his 
memorable return from seafaring, would have 
understood. But a second and more searching 
bugle brought the captain to the window. He 
looked out and saw a blank wall of dense fog. 
Though everything was lost to sight, the ear 
had enough to complete distraction; the rush 
and patter of feet flew past like a muffled 
torrent, while afar a continuous crackle of rifle
firing grew every moment more insistent of the 
attention.

Tobutt made a hasty toilet and emerged on 
the landing to rouse out the steward, but in the 
watches of the night professional pride had 
stirred the soul of that sea functionary with 
laudable desires. Not every day did it fall to 
his lot to have a first-class hotel under his orders 
There was no sleeping idly with such fortune 
waiting at his elbow. So it befell that as Tobutt 
raised a thundering call, the words were flung 
back in his teeth by a sonorous metallic voice. 
The breakfast gong, stridently vociferous, rang 
through the labyrinth of empty rooms.

“ Ah,”  ejaculated Tobutt, and accepted the 
marvel as within the ordinary laws of the com
monplace. He descended, and joined Midship
man Brown at a well-served table in the coflee-
room.

The steward, slightly flushed of countenance, 
but with an immaculate napkin on arm, p'a 
a menu card before each of the commander- 
Tobutt again accepted this as another sober W 
of life, and his attitude filled the steward s dp 
of satisfaction to the brim—it was exacted

J
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“ Now, Mr. Brown, what’s the sailing orders 
for the day?” asked the captain, pushing his 
chair away at last, and diving in his pocket for 
a handful" of loose tobacco. He filled his pipe, 
"pleasantly eyeing Tommy’s countenance the 
while, and now and again cocking an car at the 
commotion caused by the cannonade.

“ I think, captain,”  said Tommy, frowning considerately to impose himself with mature 
judgment, “ that we get in touch with— with
___  t)

“ Just my idea,”  said the captain sugges
tively. “ Wo get in touch, as you say, with the 
fighting. So I shall put my crowd together as 
you order.”

Tommy rose up with enhanced satisfaction 
with himself. He buttoned his jacket with ex
treme particularity. Tobutt lit his pipe, gave 
some directions to the steward, and presently 
they issued forth leading a band of well-fed 
mariners across the fog-bound Plaza. Then by 
the most natural gravitation (and Tobutt’s wily 
suggestion), towards the water front.

Here the fog was denser if anything, and the 
windless air conveyed the explosions of the big 
guns with extraordinary effect. At every 
instant they expected to see the ships close in 
and actually firing on the town, and what helped 
to give this impression was the flitting across 
them from intersecting streets of stragglers from 
the regiments in the firing line. They were 
casting away their arms and accoutrements to 
fly with greater expedition. -■

“ Lucky thing, Mr. Brown,”  remarked Tobutt, 
as he eyed the fugitives with increasing interest. * 
“ It’s lucky, I say, that you led us down here; we 
might not have got arms at the arsenal so 
quickly,” and at a word from Tommy he bade 
his men pick up the rifles.

The crew, nothing loth, readily obeyed, and 
even seized the defaulters, and, after stripping 
them of their ammunition bandoliers and 
pouches, helped them on with a kick and a curse.

The crew armed, Midshipman Brown, his chin 
’veil up, marched at their head; presently they 
debouched from a narrow wooden passage on to 
a *harf. Here Tobutt sniffed the air sus
piciously.

“ That’s paraffin alight, and in bulk.”
As he spoke, Tommy observed that the fog was 

denser and darker, with a fat oily spreading pall 
°f smoke issuing from the doorways and windows ,
0 a many-storied warehouse.

They had come upon the jetty, and looking 
, own> discovered a big ship’s boat pulling off 
'" !» « *  deeply laden with Argentine sailors.

That’s the game, Mr. Brown 1 They’re firing 
a 1 these depots. Don’ t you see they’re going

to settle all the coal store, and that’s the final 
of any war. There’s a Big Chief out in the fog. 
You’ ll attack them there, eh, Mr. Brown? 
Come on ! ”

And headed by their commanders the sailors 
retraced their steps in order to strike the river 
front higher up, and come out on the coal-land
ing wharves.

C H A P T E R  X I I .
A DARING FEAT.

HE smoke spread darkly overhead, and in 
the confusing obscurity they made 
several false turns. When at last they 
emerged in the open they sighted busy 

figures flitting to and fro, thrusting flaring 
torches into the stacks of oil-saturated timber 
thrown on the coal. It was too late to save the 
depot, but the incendiaries paid full measure for 
their daring work.

Captain Tobutt and Tommy flung the crew 
behind the stout timber fence, and from there 
opened a deadly fire. The Argentines fell right 
and left, and many of the wounded, blinded with 
the thick smoke, stumbled into the dark alley 
left between the long walls of coal to find a piti
ful death.

“ Cut ’em off from the boat,”  shouted Tobutt.
Tommy and the chief officer, Mr. Westcott, 

heading a dozen of the youngest men, flew round 
the fencing. They were only just in time. 
Seven or eight survivors, led by an officer, were 
jumping into the boat, while the bow men were 
actually shoving off.

“ Surrender!” yelled Tommy. But the officer 
whipped out his revolver. Tommy ducked in
voluntarily and stumbled, but the Attilas had 
fired at the same time a merciless volley point 
blank, and, when he recovered his balance and 
looked into the boat, the officer hung over the 
boat’s transom, dead, every man being also dead 
about him.

The Attila’s crew, unaccustomed to fire disci
pline, were still firing, in the new-born frenzy 
of battle. Tommy shouted himself hoarse, 
striving to stop the waste of ammunition, and 
had barely got them in hand before he heard a 
rushing stampede behind him. The remainder 
of the crew were tearing pell mell down the jetty 
with Captain Tobutt at their heels. He was 
flushed, shining of eye, and gesticulatory.

“ We’ve sprung a whole regiment !” he shouted, 
as he neared Tommy. “ That a boat?” he added. 
“ In with you.”

With the activity of chased cats they boarded 
the long boat, tumbling the poor bodies out to 
make room for themselves, and had shoved off
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before the first of the soldiery sprang through 
the fog.

Tobutt had retained the officer’s sword, and as 
Tommy got his breath again he observed the 
captain brandishing the weapon at the disappear
ing shore. Another second, and every landmark 
was lost to sight; but of sound there was more 
than enough to satisfy every one, Tobutt neces
sarily excepted. One might have said that the 
fog reeled and palpitated liko a flurried heart. 
The stunning concussions of the big guns still 
rivalled the rapidity of the rifle fire. Now and 
again the whole crew, Tobutt not excepted this 
time, crouched hurriedly, staring with flicker
ing eyes as random horrible rushes screamed 
overhead. Once a shell plumped into the water 
just within their sight, ricochetted over the boat, 
and leapt scaringly on its path to nowhere.

“ Never even dreamed I would live to see the 
like of this off a stage,” cried Tobutt, flourish
ing his sword approvingly at the four points 
of the compass. “ But there’s a lot to be learnt 
yet about fighting. Take myself ; I didn’ t under
stand the cuteness of a rearguard. Better next 
time ! Famous way, Mr. Brown, you kept open 
this line of retreat, for it’ s—easy all, men ! ” he 
suddenly cried, staring hard into the fog. 
“ What’s this coming athwart?”

“ This” was a long shadow condensing in the 
fog, and overlapping the boat at all points. 
Presently it resolved itself into a huddled 
flotilla of coal barges and hulks, solemnly idling 
down the tide. A black trailing cloud of smoke 
drooped over them like a pall. In its middle, 
faintly seen, a mass of dull fire. The smoke 
coiled sluggishly on the windless air, save when 
at rare intervals a fresh, swift, and startling 
outburst of flames parted it momentarily.

It was at one of these lightings of the murk 
that Tommy, standing on the thwarts and look
ing over a low barge they were hanging to, 
caught a shifting glimpse of a masted vessel on 
the far side of the hulks. He pointed with a 
sharp hand.

“ Argentine gunboat,”  said the captain briefly. 
“ W’e must hang dark and low till they have 
finished. Anyway, they’ ll not sight us through 
all this muck.”

Captain Tobutt’ s last sentence fired a new and 
glorious idea. He peered long and intently, ab
sorbed in nice speculations on the laws of proba
bilities as applied to the situation.

At that time there were seven or eight hulks 
and barges jumbled together in a mob between 
the warship and the longboat. They were not 
in a compact mass, but sidling in and out, and 
twisting round one another, now colliding, now 
drifting apart, and other barges kept forging

in and increasing the confusion. So in the ob. 
scurity of the pall of smoke and fog and the 
dire business of the evening, Tobutt saw the 
dawn of a great feat of arms. His eye searched 
under every chance lifting of the smoke; he 
photographed in his mind’s eye every movement 
of the erratic fleet.

“ Mr. Brown,” said he at length, planting the 
sword, like a pike staff, point down in the bottom 
boards, “ what arms do your gun crews carry 
when at stations?”

“ None, of course; don’t want------ ”
“ Well,”  said Tobutt, with impressive levelness 

of voice, “ here's a conundrum to pass the time 
— if one man has a pistol and the other a sii- 
inch quick-firer, warranted to burst armour- 
plate at two miles, and they both happen to be on 
the same deck, and at close quarters, who is 
going to w in?”

“ Man with the pistol,”  answered Tommy con
clusively.

“ Right—good ! ”  said Tobutt. “ And now look 
ye, Mr. Brown, suppose you were saying to me 
anticipatory, Can you as sailing master get me 
these men on that deck ’way over there? and 1 
doing it satisfactorily, why, you are not the man 
I know to object to chances if you were on that 
deck, and us backing y ou ?”

Tommy silently rubbed his thumb to and fro 
on the cylinder of his revolver. For some 
moments he did not grasp the full extent of tie 
captain’s argument, but that he was serious his 
eyes bore witness, for he shot a masterful glance 
through the lad as he looked at him for further 

* explanation. Suddenly the captain’s brown face 
wrinkled with an alluring smile, and he twisted 
his moustache with both hands, and nodded 
genially at the still wondering lad.

“ Then, sir,”  said the captain promptly, “ you 
give me orders to start! I knew it. Give me 
always to sail with a man of your penetration, 
and I ask no better than to follow you.”

And it was only after Tommy had given » 
tentative “ yes” that he grasped the full mean
ing of Tobutt’s daring plan.

The boat was put in motion, and like arctic 
mariners icebound, forcing a path through * 
field of ice, the heavy boat was pulled, thrust in. 
and guided among the drifted tangle. Ever; 
ship made a screen for them. Tobutt, with keen 
and secret glances over the sides of lower barges, 
directed their course. They thrust converging 
broadsides till their muscles cracked. They shot 
under oars as in a race in open lanes of water 
At times they stopped at a hoarse cry fr0® 
Tobutt, and clung by their finger-nails to tan? 
sides till another hulk obscured an opened 
passage. At last they shot under the transo®1
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0f two h Îks, just closing together, and found 
themselves out on the open water. Their oars 
could have touched the stern plates of the Argen
tine gunboat. The boat, hugging the vessel 
stealthily, rounded her on the outer side, the 
men actually using their hands to pull their 
craft along her side.

On board the ship the crew were busy hand
ing inflammatory materials on to the hulks, and 
what men were on the look-out were observing a 
far wider field than the immediate water-line 
below them.

Captain Tobutt h a d  given every man his part 
and post to take, and they mounted together and 
reached the deck before a single alarm could be 
given. Such was the noise of steam blowing off 
and the din of the explosions that Tobutt, with

When Tobutt dashed up on to the bridge, one 
half of the party, led by Tommy, rushed forward, 
shooting down all who were on deck, and seized 
upon the fore maxims. The other half, eighteen 
seamen, led by the mate, first cleared the after
deck with a rapid volley, and then jumped to 
the boiler-room gratings.

The surprise was complete. Those of the 
Argentines who were on the barges had no clear 
idea as to what was happening until they 
actually saw the bow of their ship falling away.

THEN, SIR,”  SAID CAPTAIN TOBUTT PROMPTLY, “  YOU GIVE ME ORDERS
TO START.”

a mighty rush, actually gained the bridge; but 
two men died in his path. The officer directing 
the fire operations continued oblivious of the 
assault nut it the sudden crack of the rifles on 
the deck below made him turn the wheel round,
**t only to flinch from the point of Tobutt’s 

(word.
Hands up,’’ said Tobutt, “ or if you like it

better—surrender ! ”
&ft̂ e man CaRt a *lorr'^ e<̂  glance forward and 
4 > saw dim figures scurrying through the ob- 
*,CUre 8‘r’ ail(l fighting, falling as they ran. He 

^'s c' ' 'n on his breast.
1 surrender,” said he, with a despairing 
ure> as Tobutt lightened him of his pistol.

Before they could jump 
on board she had forged 
ahead, and was presently 
lost to sight in the fog 
and drooping smoke.

Even Captain Tobutt 
could hardly believe their 
luck, but the Argentine 
crew had not a ghost of a 
chance to fight in a body. 
The decks were hidden 
with smoke and fog. 
They were all busy tend
ing on the fire party, and 
necessarily all their small 

arms were stacked in the racks.
The gunboat, as was mentioned, went ahead, 

the reason being that Midshipman Brown, at 
Tobutt’s bland suggestion, entertained the 
engine-room staff with his company and a select 
party of capable and also exceedingly well-armed 
seamen.

The commander and the remaining officers were 
sent to the saloon, and Tobutt, wary from past 
experience, had a strong guard placed upon the 
door. Then he slammed his sword in the sheath 
and trilled the engine-room bell with exuberant 
action to the full speed ahead.

Not five minutes after, by one of those atmos
pheric surprises peculiar to sea-fogs, the gun



208 T H E  C A P T A I N .

boat ran into a sudden clearing. It could have 
been open brilliant daylight, save for the 
mingled smoke from burning coal and gun firo. 
In this clearer atmosphere, blurred phantoms, 
like shapes of ships, extended till lost in the 
mist, a disorderly line, with here and there masts 
leaning at an acute angle, and more than one 
gunboat head down, or stern awash.

Apart from this reeling line, a ship of great 
bulk, gushes of fire streaming from its guns, 
moved threateningly on its path.

CHAPTER X III.
THE WARSHIP ANI) THE TORPEDOES.

i a iii OBUTT recognised the Arbiter. She was 
Ul 11/  circling at the time he sighted her. 
<-■ S  Then another ship came into view—this 

one close to him, and on his port hand 
— and rushed across their bows at close quarters. 
A signalman was frantically signalling, ap
parently, to him. In a rush of dawning intui
tion Tobutt grasped the situation. The com
mander of the passing ship had no suspicions of 
its capture, and signalled in good faith to a 
consort.

“  Near enough,”  quoth Tobutt, as an interven
ing eddy of vapour dimmed the outline of the 
ships, “ but what’s he after, so close in to the 
A rbiter?”

It  was evident that the strange ship was run
ning under cover of a bank of smoke, and was 
quite hidden from the cruiser. Then Tobutt re
membered the type of ship— a torpedo gunboat, 
the favourite style of South American waters— 
and at that all was clear to him.

“ Starboard,”  he waved to the wheel, and rang 
up the engines to full speed, and the ship rushed 
on, crossing the wake of the now hidden gun
boat, and then sweeping up on a curve which 
would pass the Arbiter on the port hand, cross
ing her bows some distance ahead if she still 
carried the same helm ; and true enough, before 
another minute had passed, Tobutt’s calculation 
proved exact, and he discerned her again in 
another clear environment. He drew his sword 
and flourishing it as they rushed past, roared at 
the top of his stentorian voice :—

“ It’s coining on your port hand 1 ”
Captain Campion, on hearing the warning, 

sprang out of his stronghold and peered to star
board, where the smoke hung dark as night. 
Truly he was just in time, and even his nerve 
shook for the instant, as the horror raced from 
the murk. The enemy’s torpedo gunboat had 
watched and waited. Her chance had come— 
now or never. She was already circling round, 
a dim, quick-moving shadow in the gloom.

Campion struck signal after signal. The star

board side gun-crews leapt across the deck likj, 
wave of rushing water. The port crews cameto 
light as if by some stage trap work. Deep 
the engines broke out into full speed astern' 
Then came two simultaneous scintillating gr^ 
flashes from the shadowy strip—the deadly pro. 
jectiles were launched and hissing on their 
voyage. Half a second too late the 4rbiffr’, 
quick firers opened fire, and one second too lat» 
the bow gun hurled a twelve-inch shell into tfet 
enemy’s very entrails, and spat out the boilers 
in a whirl of steam and smoke. There were no 
eyes for that sight ; every glance hung mag. 
netised on the two bubbling tracks nearing 
them, for an instant only tp take a flying aim 
then ajl around the water was ripped and slashed 
by every gun that could bear upon the deadly 
missiles. Had the Arbiter’ s engines failed, that 
she moved so slowly astern ? She gathered nr 
at last. Good heart! One torpedo must go 
clear. Her speed increased, but the irhifn 
had yet three hundred feet to drag clear ere she 
was safe. The noise of the guns rose to an urn 
broken shattering crack. Still in vain. Ererc 
moment, however, she gained in pace, and began 
to answer her stern helm more briskly, and on 
that being apparent there loomed a faint glean 
of hope. So far the gunners had been shooting 
at the moving targets coming straight to them, 
and far below as well, but as the Arbiter'/ pa« 
increased, and her stern helm began to operate, 
her bow fell aivay at an ever-increasing angle- 
Mr, Tautbridge tore down the gunner at No. 5, 
the after gun in the sponson, shouldered tk 
breech up and up, and the muzzle parallel to 
the cruiser’s side, and, as the rushing shimmer 
neared the sights, he fired. A prodigious shirer
ing explosion resounded, and the .4rbiter shod 
from keel plate to fighting top. A white-capped 
dome of water leaped up and overwhelmed the 
fore-deck, rushed the battery from end to eni 
and canted the vessel heavily under its weight 

When Mr. Tautbridge cleared Iiis eyes fro® 
the water, and gave breathless and humUe 
thanks for the luck of his shot, he saw a score 
at least of his best men lying limp and bleedroj 
among the sharp projections of the gun fitting 
He was dazed himself, and twice he failed id 
attempt to gain his feet before he reeogni 
his left arm was broken. ,

Confusion ran high for the moment on 
sides; Campion swung outside the tower, p 
to the eyes, but undaunted. .

“ Steady, m en !”  called he. “ There >8 *'®* 
enough to hang a dozen of you before the Jr 
sinks. To quarters I Master-at-arms to nro- 

HiB eye travelled the round of the crowd 
him, and quietness came.
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“ If ive have to drown, we drown at stations 
on his Majesty’s ships. Pass the word for the 
carpenter to sound the well.”

He was about to give orders to ensure a free 
death for the engine-room staff, when a mes
senger from Mr. Tautbridge arrived with the 
welcome news of the last shot. Nevertheless, 
the Arbiter was a sorely shaken fabric, and the 
carpenter arrived on the heels of the messenger 
to report the fore-compartment rapidly filling.

Meanwhile, she had run clear of the smoke 
from the burning coal, and clear as well from the 
thick smoko from the black gunpowder. The 
enemv were in full flight, chased by the Arbiter's 
consort, and the efficient ships of the Uruguayan 
fleet. As they turned the elbow of a shoal, each 
ship in succession offered a broadside target at 
a thousand yards to the Arbiter. Campion, 
risking his fore bulkhead, ordered the remaining 
twelve-inch gun into action. The first shell 
crumpled up the bow of the leading ship as if 
she had collided with an iceberg, and on that the 
rest of the line slowed down. In another 
moment ringing British cheers rolled out. The 
enemy had struck—six ships in all. But the 
captured gunboat had made good an earlier 
passage, and now steamed in shoal water, four 
miles away.

From the instant when the strange ship hailed 
the Arbiter to the firing of the bow gun, no more 
time had elapsed over and above necessary for a 
smart steam craft to complete a circle, and now in 
the clear daylight Campion observed the stranger 
swinging round on his starboard side. The man 
with the big voice still walked the tiny bridge, 
and still flourished the bright sword, which he 
now presented at a passable salute, and then, 
pointing to the flying ship, gleefully called out,

“ Shall we chase, s ir?”
For once Captain Campion was at a loss to 

grasp the situation. 1
“ Captain Tobutt,’ * cried he, “ how came you 

by that ship? ”
“ Captured it,” cried Tobutt laconically, “ with 

the help of your young gent. He’s in the engine- 
room with a gun to keep the natives at it. Fine 
battle, sir! But shall we chase?” And again 
Tobutt flourished his weapon.

"No,” said Campion, “ f should like you to

cruise around and help some of the poor fellows 
who may be still afloat on the wreckage.”

“ Aye, aye, sir,”  cried Tobutt, and twirled the 
engine-room bell and departed on his errand of 
mercy as energetically as if to capture a flag
ship.

Campion kept the Arbiter under sternway to 
lessen the strain on the shaken plates in her 
bows, and by some wily steering brought her 
without mishap alongside a wharf, and in shoal 
water.

The collapse of the sea attack overturned for 
the time the whole scheme of the military move
ments, and one by one the captured posts were 
abandoned. By nightfall the Argentine troops 
had fallen back on their reserves -all in good 
order, and there was no denial of it.

That evening Captain Tobutt and Midshipman 
Brown dined in full state with Captain Campion, 
and Tobutt’ s story lost nothing by his melo
dramatic recital of their adventures.

“ But,”  said Dr. Hattie, “ how did you arm 
your men in the first place?”

“ Well, we borrowed some from the Uruguayan 
bunkers who were scooting away from the 
trenches, and more we got later from the Argen
tines on the wharf— borrowed this from their 
officer,” said lie, as he jerked his sword on the 
table.

Campion nodded delightedly, but Dr. Hattie, 
as his glance fell on the weapon, reached out 
his hand for it and began to examine it carefully. 
A dark frown gathered on his brows, and then 
without a word he placed the sword in 
Campion’s hands. The latter looked at the 
doctor questioningly, but met the eyes of a 
sphinx. He reviewed the sword, and, as he half 
drew the blade, a sudden flush of emotion passed 
over his face. Then he turned to Captain 
T obu tt:—

“ From whom did you get this— not a navy 
man ? ”

“ No, a soldier man, muddy as a river bank. 
Anything bad form about i t ? ” he asked 
anxiously.

Campion shook his head.
“ This,” said he, gently, “ is the sword of Lieu

tenant Hi’y a rd !”

(To be continueit.)

v°t s i . - j r .



From “  The Book of Cricket.'



JU N E  M ODELS IN C R IC K E T  BAGS.
For every County Boy a Gouqty Bag. (Concluded.)

HERE did we leave off last month 
( with these models ? If my

memory is not at fault, it was 
on the way to Brighton. Mean

while that hyper-ingenious friend of youth 
and age, the Old Fag, has put up a com
petition to do with the bags, as though the 
difficulty of choosing models were not enough 
without the additional responsibility of 
having a valuable prize depending on the 
selections!

However, here we are at Brighton in 
Sussex, and the heap of cricket bags is ready 
to view on the platform. One is a certainty, 
namely, this broad, middle-aged, wide-awake 
fellow, beplastered with labels, and with 
“ K. S. R.” imprinted in black letters. No 
mistaking this one ! It is cram full of beauti
ful light bats, and overflowing with runs. 
From any one of these bats you may learn 
every variety of stroke— in warm weather, 
for Ranji does not like the cold. But when 
you start imitating, pause for a moment and 
consider whether your feet and hands can 
work quite as quickly as his. This may 
save you from extravagance and disappoint
ment.

Near by is a keen, very hard-working bag 
marked ' J. V .” This belongs to Joseph 
Vine, and is the bag of a most determined 
cricketer, who is all on needles to squeeze 
every fraction of value out of himself for the 
good of his side in batting and bowling and 
fielding. I do not think there is a better 
model in England for you all round than 
i t ^ ôr very reason that it is most 
mely within your power to cultivate for 
yourself just such another cricket bag as his.

nly you must make yourself a very un
common “ trier.” There’s an experienced-

looking bag with the initials smudged out. I 
can hardly read the letters, but one looks like 
“ B.” and another like “ F.” It is not worth 
troubling about, however, and looks too full 
of foolscap and quills to be of any value as 
a model.

Passing away via Chichester and Havant, 
we come to Southampton. What are the 
letters on that very dark brown bag? " A. 
J. L. H .” to be sure. This belongs to a fine 
all-round cricketer, and now and then some 
of the very best runs of the season come out 
of it, and the more difficult the wicket the 
better do these runs compare in quality and 
quantity with other runs made or unmade in 
the match. Any Hampshire boy would be 
justified in praying a little wish that A. J. 
L. Hill may be allowed to use his bats more 
often; for Hampshire now and again finds 
that her warriors have gone abroad, and 
cannot appear at cricket parade.

Another good Hampshire bag belongs to 
" C. B. L.,” meaning, perhaps, "  can bowl 
left-handed.” A restless bag this, bxit very 
fond of the game, even as a very small bag 
away in far-off Natal. Its owner, C. B. 
Llewellyn, is one of the best fielders living, 
and one of the quickest throwers; he bowls 
very well, and is a most dangerous bat. So 
you may consider him from almost every 
point of view— high recommendation for any 
cricket model.

For no particular reason we now travel to 
Edgbaston and discover a neat, spick and 
span little bijou bag, with every strap in its 
loop, and no bother or fuss about it. The 
initials are “ W. G. Q.,” aiid it belongs to 
W. G. Quaife. What a model for the boy 
who is scientifically inclined ! Technically as 
nearly as possible perfect. Such accuracy;
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such a sound defence; chiefly because of the 
neatest pair of feet, which have been taught 
how much depends on their behaviour for 
correct play. Surely the little bats in this 
little bag chat together over reminiscences 
of many, very many, long days spent between 
the wickets. Surely, too, more boys would 
make useful cricketers had they the methods 
in fielding and batting that organise and 
govern this bag.

“ S. H.,” standing for Sam Hargreave, are 
the letters that ornament a bag which looks 
as though it could wait patiently for results, 
yet work hard all the time. At any rate it 
would always be very hopeful as long as the 
seam remains on the ball, for a good seam 
gives a good grip. For bowling upon a 
perfect fast wicket you could not find a

superior model. Good length, accurate pitch, 
change of pace, variety, all are there welded 
together by perseverance. You may not be 
able to imitate, though it will do you good 
to try—the smooth liveliness of Sam Har
greaves run-up to the wicket, and the vivacity 
of his whole style of bowling.

In the Worcestershire heap the bag of 
“ H. K. F.”  perhaps strikes your eye. Well 
it may, for it is a stout and thoroughly well- 
organised bag. Yet there is an inside lining 
of hurry in it; hurry to pick out a bat and 
pass in to the wicket; hurry to make runs 
which shall be scored in a free, generous 
style, creditable to the batsman. Then, too, 
a patent knack of fielding in the slips is

kept in this bag. You might watch all 
with attention, and put some of it to g,̂  
use.

The initials ‘ ‘ E. A .” are on the outside of 
a long, rather lean, sad-looking bag. jnsĵ  
there are some bats acquainted with sound 
cricket, but, more important, a ball whid 
knows bowling, not mechanically, but as an 
elaborate art. It is a terrible ball when ran 
has fallen, and the sun has baked the pitd 
a little. It is a ball that '‘ talks." It is, 
ball of value even when the pitch is hard and 
true. As it is a medium-pace, right-hand 
ball, this of Edward Arnold, and as most 
bowlers are medium and right, there is no 
more useful standard model—one to (* 
studied, not only in Worcester, but in evm 
other county. '

With Gloucestershire one small, uarro» 
bag travels; it is marked simply 
holds a ball, and not much else, but it work 
hard, especially when rain has fallen. Quite 
a good, slow model for boys to follow, awl 
it belongs to Dennett. Next is the bag yen 
expected, “ G. L. J .’s,” one of the most note 
worthy bags that travel; a loose, overfloŵ , 
kind of bag, with bats inside that rest, 
chuckling because they never the very least 
know what use may be made of them; the? 
win matches on their own, do these bats; they 
save them, they provide excitement, and 
draw sixpences; they have the power ol 
making you sorry when they leave the 
wicket, from sheer individual daring merit. 
Really the only hag . of its class now play 
ing, or alive. Where shall we see such 
another crouching, springing, fearless player 
as Gilbert Jessop1? But such an unusual 
cricketer, more is the pity, must be carefully 
considered before being accepted as ywr 
model. If you can take this bag wholesale 
as a model, trusting your eye, heart, awl 
hand, you may win many a match; but itB 
not certain you will be able to. For th» 
sort of batting involves speculation, and some 
times has the worst of luck when it (b 
serves it least. Still, it is the batting wW 
is a pleasure even to fielders, as it pel 
crops of surprises the whole way tbrov 
never bores you, or allows you to sleep. I 
are awake hoping that your bauds will h 
the wonderfully high catch which is 
likely to come, as long as this sterling j* 
stays in. This bag also holds the ^
properties of one of the very finest co 
points that ever lived, with the very quic 
of returns. Study “ G. L. <hs ‘ 
methods till your head aches.

Wherever in Somerset you meet *
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with “ L. C. H. IV ' on it, have a good look 
at it; >t holds some beautiful willow bats, 
and the master brain has all the knowledge 
for guiding very beautiful strokes all round 
the wicket- No boy can possibly be anything 
but richer for closely watching this first-class 
model, certainly quite perfect in style on a 
hard wicket. Go and see him play; go out 
of your way to ; and then don’t go away and 
exactly copy, but allow his methods as much 
as possible to combine with yours. As a field 
and a reserve wicket-keeper, he is worth 
noting; a calm, untiring enemy as a fielder, 
hardly ever throwing crooked.

Another Somerset bag is “ L. C. B.’s,” and 
it contains all round cricket-field excellence, 
very nearly of the George Lohmann degree. 
Always vigilant behind the wicket is Leonard 
Braund, with safe and receptive hands for the 
ball passed on to him from the unthinking
bat. Then he bowls bothersome balls, which 
breal̂  and look quite simple, and he can 
work a bat into its best from start to 
finish, and be still in. Quite a first-rate 
bag of a genuine cricketer.

At Derby there is a great big railway 
station, which somehow leads one to think 
of football bags and boots; one has met there 
so many football teams going and coming 
from various parts of the spider’s-web of the 
League. But that big, quiet-looking sack 
of cow-hide would hold a dozen football bags; 
it is the cricket companion of “ A. E. L.,” 
and it contains a sportsmanlike bat or two. 
For A. E. Lawton is a sportsman player, and 
a*hitter, owning a couple of the very best 
timing eyes, and a powerful pair of wrists. 
He deals a shrewd blow, indeed, and a merry, 
untrammelled by what may happen; a 
modified and perhaps more temperate “  G. 
L J.” Him you may follow if your bent is 
towards freedom. Then, too, note that he is 
one of the most genuinely brilliant fieldsmen 
of the day. He chases the ball everywhere at 
any angle and secures it. Watch him in the 

| field, and be glad; his methods will teach 
you much. Another Derbyshire bag, that 
uf ‘ L. G. \\\,” contains lessons for you in 
batting, especially patience and watchful
ness and straightness, the taking of pains 
and the acquirement of precision. And. 
above all, if you field at point, nowhere can 
you learn a bigger lesson. Study L. G. 

right at point; he is a marvel, yet one you 
imitate not without hope, 

ent makes a good moral at the end, the 
J°Jy old cricket families and pleasant 
J" 'fi'ons. for the men of Kent were always 

en in the game. Have you heard of Alfred.

Mynn ? No, his* bag is never seen nowadays 
at Tonbridge or Canterbury; but you will see 
one of a very different kind marked “ C. J. 
B.” A busy, level-headed, woolly, fiery little 
bag, containing some very first-class strokes. 
One of the best of modern batsmen is C. J. 
Burnup, and a fielder above reproach all 
round the wicket. Can you learn to pick up

MR. G. L. JESSOr.— A SKIER AT COVER.

as neatly and throw in as fast and straight ? 
It would earn you a place on almost any 
side.

A good bowling companion to “ C. J. B.'s ” 
batting and fielding is a thin and rather sad 
bag with the letters “ C. B.” upon it. This 
belongs to Blythe, the slow left-hand bowler, 
who wins matches for Kent often on sticky 
wickets, and sometimes on hard ones. To 
follow his bowling method you must learn a 
little guile, and the knack of not doing what
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you appear to be doing with the ball; it will 
not come easily, guile or knack, for it is 
guile of hand and knack of mind. Still, if 
you are a left-hander, you should have a try.

And so, good-bye to the bags.
Who gets “ John Brindle ” ?— that is the 

question— the sturdiest son of one of the 
best fielders in England, to wit, “ Jane 
Brindle,” a little, hard, Scottish lady, whose 
sport is entirely cricket. She can kill rats, 
but her real joy is cricket. She invites me at 
the window of my sitting-room; she comes 
and says she is ready, and we go out together. 
It is to be hoped that whoever gets the “ boy 
pup ” of this original fielder will treat him

MR. C. J. BURNTJP.— EXPECTATION.

well, and show him a good example. He 
will not be a made field, mind, when he comes 
to you, but he has the inborn makings of a 
champion. Play with him with a ball, en
couraging him to return it to you, or take a 
piece of string and draw it along, amusing 
the puppy by so doing. Never bore him ; 
that is unpardonable, even though he is only 
a small dog. Twenty-one minutes a day, 
regularly in spaces of seven, would be quite 
enough. And be sure that the ball is right 
as to size, and fairly soft. Feed him after 
his game; teach him right— and you will find 
him a real good sort.

Write and tell me how John gets on; don't 
expect of a three-months’-old puppy what

you might of a year-old dog. According t, 
your own sense, so will the dog arrange hii 
He may even forget you if you forget him. 
He comes of a justice-loving and a penetrat 
ing stock. Give him a chance of provi™, 
his worth. ‘

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
In  G e n e r a l . — Can it be that T he Cahau 

readers are becoming less intelligent, or is it tbt 
they have already asked all the questions that an 
worth answering ? Because it seems to me that so* 
adays we are bombarded with all sorts of inquirin 
which are not in the least suitable for bei» 
answered in our correspondence. In mere number 
the letters we receive increase prodigiously moak 

by month, because, I suppose, the circulation of 
T he C aptain  is continually increasing. But tin 
nuifiber of interesting letters asking interest® 
and suitable questions appears to be decreasing 
in a somewhat alarming proportion. Will readen 
kindly take into consideration the following 
points before they take the trouble to post is. 
or, at any rate, to post me, letters of inquiry. 
First of all it is hopeless for me to try arid 
answer people who ask vague questions of enor
mous extent. It is impossible, for instance, 
within the limits of an answer to deal with tin 
whole subject of training. You might abes 
just as well ask me what is the whole duty*, 
man. Some correspondents, it seems to me w 
either very careless in the way they ask qua 
tions, and because careless, therefore selfish 
others appear not to have any clear idea wk 
they want to be told. Please, in making a 
quiries, think out what it is in particular Ik 
you want to know. It is the very speciality 
answers to correspondents to deal with par 
ticular points. I am sure you will understad 
this if you think for a moment. Secondly, tk 
questions which we like answering are thus 
which are of interest to a number of our readen 
and not merely to the one person who makes Ik 
inquiry. Thirdly, it is impossible to give sab 

' factory answers unless people who want to kw 
things explain clearly and precisely the purp* 
for which they want information. This app'® 
particularly to questions about games. Forfr 
stance, it is very difficult for me to atiswer nn 
a question as “ How ought I to learn to howl. 

It is comparatively easy to offer some suggests 
to one who explains that he is a medium-part*- 
slow howler who desires to learn how to roiw 
a fault in his run up to the wicket, and WJ 
to acquire an accurate length. Fourthly, the s 
of this magazine is fairly complete, hut it does 
comprise a family physician. . ,jtf

P. R. F u l t o n  propounds a rather interes 
theory. He has noticed that most of our gTe“ ^ 
bowlers are short-, and most of our great fast do 
tall. men. '* Why is it ? ” he asks. His theorv 
the explanation is to he found in the nature ^
tion a small 
tossed hall.

man can give a ball. ■* 
tossed hall," he writes, “ comes off the F 1! ^
different spin, and it also comes up Pr<“̂ y 'jj hJ> 
a tall chap makes the ball hit the pitch at [j
which is too direct to get the same effect  ̂̂
howled well up in the air. A tall fellow, o ^
has to bowl very slow in order to bowl , ^
ball; but a small fellow does not.” r
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, thgory js that a tall man in order to bowl slow 
II of a good length must bowl so slow that he is 

. . ? iie ineffective. I doubt whether the theory 
Iia i0 fast bowlers; for we have had some fine 
f^t bowlers (e ij,, George Hirst, of Yorkshire, and 
F Jones, the Australian) of quite moderate stature. 
R t it is' certainly true that good slow bowlers are, f r  the most part, short men, and that short men 
have a greater facility for bowling a slow ball with
nlenty of spin. .
* G. G. R.— Your letter is quite clear. W. G. and 
Ranji play “ back ” ^u*te differently. I prefer 
Ranji's method, or rather my own, which is very 
similar. I always, if possible, move my right foot 
back towards the wicket, so that it is just about 
two inches inside the line of the ball from the pitch; 
I do not care where the wicket is, or whether I am 
getting in front. Then I play the ball about a foot 
ji front of my right leg. I find that on fast wickets 
it is, as a rule, better to step back sideways, not 
facing the ball, but with the left shoulder forwards; 
but on slow or sticky wickets to right-hand off-break 
bowlers. 1 generally face the bowler square, because 
I find that then I can force the ball away more 
easily on the on-side. Take my advice, and work 
out your own method; we must all do that. I like 
vour way of studying methods; you will get on. 
Relv on your own judgment. Come and ask me if 
you see me on a cricket ground.
* T. E lliot.—After an illness such as you have 
hid, you must be very careful to allow yourself to 
growquite well and strong before you go in for 
dumb-bell exercise. Otherwise, you are liable to 
strain yourself. If I were you I should be careful 
to consult a doctor and follow his advice. Probably 
he will advise you to confine yourself to walking 
for some time. But walking, you must Temember, is 
in itself a very fine exercise. It is a great mistake 
to begin building up muscle before your general 
health is thoroughly sound. You see, your body 
requires all its energy for curative purposes after 
an illness, and if you go in for premature muscle 
building you rob your body of energy, which it 
requires for other and more important purposes 
than muscle making. I would counsel you to have 
patience. There will be plenty of time for you 
to grow muscular after you have grown quite well 
and strong.

Cestriari.—You show a very good spirit in 
wanting to do something famous in the way of 
heating records, and that quite soon. ■ Hut yon must 
hear in mind that, unless you have extraordinary 
natural gifts, you will not be able to take records 
hy storm. Even the most gifted of us do not break 
records without a great deal of perseverance and 
patience. A great many people have ambitions, but 
have not the perseverance and energy to work them 
®“t. I cannot decide for you whether it would be 
R ii a ^°U to ta^e up n,nn'nB> walking, or cycling.all depends on your natural physical gifts. Sup
pose you go in for running, I cannot very well give 
you advice until you tell me whether you are going 
h lor long distances or short distances, or for hurdle 
j °.t what. As for your wind, it will no 

hot improve with regular practice in running, 
i o u b t f u l - l n  my opinion a beginner in box- 
A  ou8“t to learn absolute correctness in 
Inti. "WOf* 'Jef°re using his lands at all; then abso- 
hit LCOjre(lness in hitting before he attempts to 
<uid t ™ans hitting quickly). I do not
your1̂ 11 i •VOnr 5econ  ̂ question: moving round man left foot forward is one thing, jumping 

ls “anther Both methods of ball-punching

are used; you can st^nd still or move about on your 
feet : it depends what point in boxing you are prac
tising. I have seen Peter Jackson ball-punching on 
a platform where he absolutely had no room to 
move. All these things simply require common- 
sense ; rigid rules are of no value. Work, out the 
problem. Have you read Captain Edworth-John- 
stone's excellent little book ?

F r e s h  A i r  F ie n d  writes as follows :—“ In 
your reply to Thamus some time ago, I see you 
attribute his headache at waking to a disordered 
liver. It may be so, but I think you would probably 
find that the fellow sleeps with a closed window and 
a bunged-up chimney. And, therefore, by the time 
he wakes, he is breathing poisonous carbonic acid 
gas instead of pure oxygen. The average amount 
of carbonic acid in pure air is 4 parts in 10,000, 
while in the air we expire there are 400 parts in 
10,000. And in a room, 150 parts in 10,000 will 
cause a severe headache. In an ordinary room the 
air ought to be completely changed once in every 
hour. This can be done with proper ventilation 
without causing a draught. Tell Thamus to keep 
a free chimney, and to open his window at the 
top.” Perhaps Thamus will see this and give it due 
and minute consideration.

E n t h u s i a s t . —If you have a natural power 
of bowling leg-breaks you should pursue that par
ticular kind of bowling. It is quite true that leg- 
breaks are often bowled with a bad length, but 
any one who practises them can learn to bowl a 
good length. It is absolute nonsense to say that 
bowling leg-breaks is bad for a boy. A boy should 
bowl in the way that comes most natural to him. 
I have never heard that the bowling of leg-breaks 
produced a lump in the arm. If I were you I 
would not use dumb-bells weighing more than l^lbs. 
each. John Piggott’s Surrey Driver is a good bat. 
I should think you could do with one a size smaller 
than full size. Bosanquet is pronounced like ban 
ket. Lockwood at his best has no superior as a 
fast bowler.

S c r i b b l e r . —It is kind of you to tell us how 
much you appreciate T he C aptain . I am afraid 
it is you that are wrong touching my grammar. 
If you will think a minute you will see that possibly 
it is correct to write “ A better than him I never 
wish to see,” because “ him ” may he in the accusa
tive case after the verb “ to see.” Surely you would 
not have me write “ I never wish to see he.” If 
you don’t agree to this, I suggest to you that it is 
a case of “ sense-construction.” Very sorry to hear 
of your bad luck. But you will be all right for 
cricket; one of the best batsmen, anti certainly the 
finest hitter who has ever played for Middlesex, 
was short of two fingers, blown off in a gun 
accident.

N o t t s . —There is no room here to give you an 
account of dumbbell exercises for generally 
strengthening the muscles. There are any amount 
of good little books on dumb-bells now with charts 
and diagrams. You will find some in our advertise
ment pages, I expect. The great thing is to settle 
on one particular system, and then follow it regu
larly, with great care not to do too much at a time. 
You will find many scattered hints in back Answers 
to Correspondents. Remember, it is the quality of 
muscles and not the size that counts.

B a t m c n d e r . —I cannot honestly recommend 
you to try your own hand at bat-mending. Of 
course, your skill in joinery may be greater than 
I suppose; still, a hat is easily spoilt. Send the old 
sportsman to Mr. H. Pether, Cowley road, Oxford,
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who makes a speciality of bat-mending, and works 
for many county players. He mends dozens for 
me every year, and never makes a mistake with one. 
You might send the bat to its maker, but the 
chances are Mr. Pether will make a better and 
quicker job of it.

W . R. B u t t o n . — The reason why it is bad to 
oil the splice of a bat is that the oil is liable to 
work in between the splice and the willow, and so 
dissolve the glue. You should oil a bat with a 
piece of rag. and skirt round just clear of the 
splice. Young bowlers often lose their power of 
breaking the ball ; it will probably come back to 
you; but you should always think more of length 
than of break. A total of 2 for a whole eleven 
is certainly small, but, on the other hand, a whole 
eleven has been known to be dismissed for 0.

A G ir l  R e a d e r . —The very fact that your 
Ivack gets tired when you sit upright proves that the 
muscles which would keep your back upright are not 
properly developed and require cultivation. Any 
good system of dumb-bell exercise will do you good 
if you follow it in strict moderation and with very 
light dumb-bells. 1 shotild advise wooden dumb
bells weighing less than a pound each. 1 expect it 
would do you a great deal of good to go for a walk 
regularly lor an hour every day. 1 am afraid I do 
not know any book which gives the Swedish gymnas
tic exercises, but you might hear of one by writing 
to Fraulein Wilke, South-Western Polytechnic. Man 
resa Road. Chelsea.

O f f i c i a l  (Dunedin).—I do not quite understand 
your question about the delegate and the committee. 
Such a case as you describe would be decided here 
according to its merits ; precedent would not be taken 
into account. A referee who ordered a player off 
the field for misbehaviour would be supported by the 
Football Association. A good referee here would de
cide whether to order a man off or whether to warn 
him first, according to the misbehaviour in question. 
It is a matter of degree. As to the decisions of the 
committee. I imagine they were given on t-he merits 
of each particular case.

A. M . S i m s . —There is no doubt that it is far 
better to play cricket without spectacles if you can 
possibly manage to do so. On the other hand. 1 have 
known several cricketers who wear glasses, and have 
never heard of an accident. G. H. Killick. of Sussex, 
wears glasses. If you do decide to wear them you 
should be sure to get a good pair of the kind that do 
not easily break. 1 fancy Killick uses some special 
kind. 1 f you wrote to him at the County Ground. 
Brighton, he would, no doubt, be pleased to give you 
information.

G. A. I___ There is no way o f . practising for
swimming except bv swimming. N on should divide 
yourself between what may be called slow practice, 
in which you give complete attention to style, and 
fast practice, in which you give attention to speed 
and stamina. You had better study Holbein’s book 
on swimming. It will do you no harm to go in for 
regular walking, and a certain amount of running. 
And, of course, you can use light dumb-bells. No. 
you are not too heavy for your age.

A. O . — There is no cup or badge, or any kind 
of medal, for the team that wins the County Cricket 
Championship. But T believe that last year the 
Middlesex Club gave their players a medal each in 
commemoration of their success. To my mind, the 
prejudice against cups and medals is exaggerated, 
for these things are only symbols which would be 
meaningless but for the honour involved in the 
actual achievement.

C a d d y . —During the sweep of a driver il 
shaft of the club bends "away from the player m  
right at the end of the stroke, that is to say, 
when the stroke begins to be arrested at the ernp 
the swing. You will see some extraordinary' 
stantaneous photographs of golf strokes in actioâ  
“ C. B. Fry’s Magazine.” They were taken bv it 
G. W. Beldam with a camera, the shutter of wjja 
gives an exposure of I-1000th of a second.

R o u n d > S h o u l d e r e d . —I should say % 
the best way of curing round shoulders, or a 
other acquired physical fault, is to attend a coatj 
of curative gymnastics at a Swedish or Geirm 
gymnasium. There is one at the Nonth-Westen 
Polytechnic, Manresa Road, Chelsea. 1 f you canal 
manage that, you should pay great attention to 
you sit and stand. You might find “ Casidli 
Physical Kducator,” which is now coming out, 
parts, of use to you.

J .  H . H e w l e t t . — The cigarette picture f' 
J. Jhfrling, “ the South Australian cricketer vks, 
death last season is greatly lamented.” gave m 
very incorrec t information. Darling did not pl» 
against Warner’s team; he is now farming ii 
Tasmania, and has not time for big cricket. ft 
enjoys the best of health, and is certainly one of tk 
toughest living creatures of the day.

E m e r a l d . —It is a mistake, in my opinion, ii 
take hard exercise before breakfast. Rut, of count 
a gentle trot or a brisk walk for a few minute j 
a very different thing. A plunge ami a shorts™ 
is all right, but you ought not. I think, to go i 
for a real training swim before breakfast. Boiag 
is splendid training for running.

C. A l l C O C k . —By the time you get this ansm 
you will probably have forgotten all about to*
• mil. but I may as welt tell you for future n 
that the best way to learn to shoot well is to practi* 
with a large indiarubber bouncing ball, such a 
can buy at most toy-shops. You should «« 
gymnastic shoes and practise in some yard. T* 
will find that by wearing light shoes you get i 
better feel of the ball, and quickly acquire sm 
sort of knack.

F. L. B r e w e r . —Widcs count against tie 
bowler, but are not entered in the analysis. If t 
wide goes for 4 byes it counts against the bowler> 
4 wides. No-balls count ugaiiut the bowler. Ifw 
i nns are made off a no-ball, it is not entered in tie 
analysis. If runs are made the runs are put don 
in the analysis and the no-ball is not put do" 
against the bowler.

C a v a l i e r . - Enquire of the “ Old Fag” aW 
T h e  C a p t a i n  Club. The best time f o r  hard eiew* 
is half-way between two meals; But you can*1 
little light dumb-bell work for. say. ten minutes]* 
after getting up and just liefore going to bed. S* 
ping is a splendid exercise for developing thrift 
muscles. You will find all about chpst develop** 
in “ Sandow's Book on Strength.”

W il l  M o o r e . —You ought not to undertake.* 
long bicycle ride without plentv of practice. 
bv riding moderate distances and gradually exta* 
them until you can do twenty miles with con1"" 
When von can do that yon will probably fil'd 
you can manage a longer distance without exhaust*
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By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS, 
Author of "  Across the Wilderness,"

HE scattered homesteaders of Hat 
Creek Valley all knew Betty and 
Callie Gordon by sight, for they were 
annual summer visitors at Ten Bar 

Ranch on Coyote Creek; and three times a 
week the girls rode up the valley and across 
the prairie to Oelrich s for their mail.

But for two or three years the farmers and 
their families never spoke of the ranchman s 
daughters except as “ those Gordon girls,” or 
"them girls from Omaha.” Plainly they 
disapproved of Betty and Callie, of their felt 
hats and “ new-fangled ”  dress and of their 
riding astride. Secretly, however, the fine 
horsemanship and blooming faces of the 
Gordon sisters were admired, for the women 
and children dwelling in the log shacks and 
weather-beaten pine cabins would watch the 
girls furtively whenever they rode by.

These people of Hat Creek and other 
valleys of a semi-arid region had for years 
been seeing the stockmen about them growing 
rich. They themselves found it hard to bring 
sufficient water to nourish their little plots 
of land. A good many of them felt an envi
ous jealousy of their richer neighbours.

Betty and Callie Gordon would often have 
liked to stop and talk with women and 
children whom they met, but these invari
ably hurried on with curt nods and cold looks, 
or simply passed by with averted faces. None 
of the outlying neighbours ever called at Ten 
Bar Ranch, although any of them would have 
been made heartily welcome.

Near the close of their third summer at the 
ranch Betty and Cailie resolved to make an 
I . this condition of things. They put on 

pain calico dresses and called upon their 
five-mile neighbours,”  the Lasseters, where 
ere was a school-teacher and a large family 
engaging young girls. But their reception 

Vot. XI.-38.

was cool and diffident. The very calico 
dresses which they hoped would commend 
them were looked upon as marks of condescen
sion.

Callie, the youngest, who was fifteen and 
fond of company, cried with vexation as she 
and Betty rode homeward.

“  I t ’s just too silly for anything,” she de
clared, “ the way those people act toward us! 
If they’d only say something mean ’twould 
be a relief! There’s Georgie and—and— 
what’s her name 1—just our ages, and they 
could come over and have the jolliest times! ”

‘ ‘ They think we think we’re above them,” 
answered Betty, “ and that we re aching to 
patronise them, when we’re just aching to be 
good friends! They’d have liked us better
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with our summer flannels on,”  and Betty 
sighed in a disappointment quite as genuine 
as her sister’s.

They did not try to call on their Hat Creek 
neighbours again; but occasionally, on their 
rides to and from Oelrich’s, they stopped to 
get a drink at Lasseter’s well, which was 
walled up and held the coolest and best water 
in the valley. There was a rusty tin cup 
chained to its curb and all passers-by were 
welcome to help themselves; but the Lasseter 
girls never came out to offer any greetings, 
as Betty and Callie ^vould have liked them 
to do.

Sometimes the Gordon girls overtook Miss 
Lasseter and the younger children on their 
way home from the prairie school-house, which 
was two miles distant. On these occasions 
they got only brief nods of recognition from 
the teacher and shy glances of embarrassment 
from the little ones. Betty and Callie would 
have been delighted to load their ponies with 
those four little girls, but they knew that an 
invitation to ride would be refused.

In the following June, when they came 
from Omaha, Miss Lasseter was still teaching 
the home school. Two weeks later the 
Gordon girls saw her on her way down the 
valley.

With three little sisters she had reached 
the bottom lands and was trudging along the . 
dusty Hat Creek road when Betty and Callie 
came upon the bluffs above.

“  They’ve got on new pink dresses, all of 
them,”  remarked Betty. “  Maybe Mr. Las
seter is getting rich, and then they’ll be will
ing to speak to us.”

“ Oh, the schoolma’am bought those new 
dresses, I guess,”  said Callie. “ How I wish 
Georgia and all the girls could have been 
with us at Lost Spring Canon to-day! ”

The two had carried their luncheon and 
picket-ropes and, for the twentieth time, per
haps, had spent a half-day in exploring the 
nooks and crannies of a picturesque, pine- 
grown canon.

They had leisurely descended the Hat 
Creek bluffs and were well out upon the valley 
road, when Betty’s attention was called to the 
peculiar antics of a range-horse at the foot 
of a hill a little in front of them. The 
animal was going round in a circle at a swift 
gallop and appeared to be striking and biting 
at some imaginary foe.

“  Why, look at that pony! ” exclaimed 
Betty. “  What can be the matter with it? ”

“ Oh, Betty,” cried Callie, after a brief look, 
“ it’s a locoed horse! Don’t you know Joe 
has told us about the epidemic of eating loco-

weed ? He said four of our range-borsee had 
gone stark crazy this season. We must rid* 
back upon the prairie and get out of th( 
way! ”

“ No,” said Betty. “ The foreman said 
when you see a locoed horse, stand oj 
sit perfectly still and it will never notice you. 
The cowmen have learned that, and that’s tht 
reason there are so few accidents when tbt 
horses eat the weed.”

So the young girls sat on their ponies, 
hardly daring to speak aloud as the careerin; 
pony circled about in its mad gallop and 
drew nearer and nearer to the road. Non 
and then the fighting creature stopped, thren 
up its head and stared; then, with bared 
teeth, it plunged sidewise, snapping and 
striking viciously into space.

In three or four minutes the animal came 
to the road and stood, seemingly impressed 
with the sense that here was a big trail, but 
undetermined which way to turn. Then it 
wheeled, and in a cloud of dust dashed 
straight down the valley toward those four 
pink dresses, now mere blotches of colour, 
nearly a mile away.

Not for an instant did the Gordon girls 
hesitate. With a single impulse they plied 
their short whips, and, with sharp cries to 
their ponies, were racing neck and neck upon 
the dusty trail of the crazy range-horse.

Each was riding a swift and sure-footed 
cattle-pony, perfectly trained to the chase; 
and each, of necessity, was mounted upos 
the stout, double-cinCh stock-saddle, which 
is the only one in use in the cattle country.

Each, also, had practised rope-throwing 
as a pastime, but neither had ever roped a 
wild creature from the saddle. Neverthe
less, as their ponies took the road and flat
tened their heads and stretched their necfa 
in the strenuous action of a hard chase, each 
of these brave girls ran her picket-rope of 
her saddle-pommel— to which one end wa> 
fast— and coiled it for a cast.

Futile as their efforts might prove, the 
ropes were their only weapons against th( 
fury of the beast they were chasing. Sp6®’ 
too, was necessary if they would save the 
defenceless teacher and those three shy-ep 
little girls. So they again plied their quirt* 
mercilessly, bending forward upon thetf 
ponies’ necks and pushing the animals to * 
pace which made the wind whistle shrilly 11 
their ears. ,

Nearer and nearer they drew, for 
locoed pony, although running hard, was 
its energy in vicious sidestrokes and now aa 
then in wild shakings of the head-
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So o n  t h e  f l y i n g  r i d e r s  w e r e  a l m o s t  u p o n  
the w i ld  h o r s e ’ s  h e e l s ;  b u t  n o w  t h e  p i n k  
d resses, to o , w e r e  c lo s e  a t  h a n d .  M i s s  L a s -  
se te r a n d  h e r  l i t t l e  s i s t e r s  h a d  h e a r d  t h e  
c la t te r  o f  h o o f s  a n d  w e r e  s t a n d i n g  w e l l  o u t  
from  t h e  r o a d ,  c u r i o u s l y  w a t c h i n g  t h e  c h a s e .

“  W h a t  can s h e  b e  s a y i n g  a b o u t  ‘ t h o s e  
G o rd o n  g i r l s  ’ n o w  1 ”  w o n d e r e d  B e t t y ,  w h o  
was in  t h e  le a d  o f  h e r  s i s t e r  a n d  a l m o s t  a l o n g 
side th e  m a d  p o n y .  S h e  r a i s e d  h e r  v o i c e  in  
a s h r i l l ,  c l e a r  c r y  : “  D o w n  ! D o w n  ! L i e  
d o w n ! L o c o e d  p o n y !  L i e  d o w n ! ”

T h e  t e a c h e r  h e a r d  a n d  u n d e r s t o o d .  S h e  
ro p p ed  u p o n  t h e  g r a s s ,  a l m o s t  f a i n t i n g  f r o m  

t r ig h t , a n d  m o t i o n e d  t h e  l i t t l e  o n e s  t o  l i e  
ow n b e s id e  h e r .  O n e  o f  t h e m  o b e y e d ,  b u t  
e o t h e r  t w o  i n s t a n t l y  t o o k  t o  f l i g h t  a n d  

P  a c ro s s  t h e  p r a i r i e ,  a s  s w i f t  o f  f o o t  a s  
? °u n g  r a b b i t s .

•i ^ Dj ° S t in s t a n f c ly ,  to o ?  t h e  f l u t t e r  o f  t h e i r  
re s s e s  c a u g h t  t h e  e y e  o f  t h e  lo c o e d  

r8e’ an< >̂ w ' t h  t e e t h  s n a p p i n g  l i k e  t h e  c l i c k

o f  w i r e  s h e a r s ,  t h e  c r e a t u r e  d a s h e d  
s t r a i g h t  a t  t h e m .

T h i s  t u r n  g a v e  t h e  w a t c h f u l  a n d  
w a i t i n g  B e t t y  h e r  o p p o r t u n i t y .  H e r  
t r a i n e d  c o w - h o r s e  t o o k  t h e  q u a r t e r  
c o u r s e  p e r f e c t l y ,  i t s  n o s e  u p o n  t h e  
q u a r r y ’ s  f l a n k ,  a n d  B e t t y ,  l e a n i n g  
w e l l  f o r w a r d ,  s w u n g  h e r  w i d e  n o o s e  
w i t h  c a r e  a n d  d r o p p e d  i t  f a i r l y  o v e r  
t h e  h e a d  o f  t h e  c r a z y  c h a r g e r .

W i t h  s e t  t e e t h  s h e  b r a c e d  h e r s e l f  
f o r  t h e  s h o c k  a n d  r e i n e d  h e r  p o n y  
i n .  T h e  lo c o e d  o n e  w a s  t h r o w n  a  
s o m e r s a u l t  a s  e x p e d i t i o u s l y  a s  
t h o u g h  a  c o w b o y  h a d  m a n a g e d  i t .  
B u t  t h e  f i g h t  h a d  j u s t  b e g u n .

C a l l i e  c a s t  h e r  n o o s e  a t  t h e  s t r u g 
g l i n g  c r e a t u r e ’s  l e g s ,  a s  s h e  h a d  s e e n  
c o w b o y s  d o  w i t h  s t e e r s  a n d  h o r s e s ;  
b u t  h e r  t h r o w  m i s s e d ,  a n d ,  b e f o r e  
s h e  c o u l d  t u r n  h e r  p o n y  t o  t r y  a g a i n ,  
t h e  m a d  a n i m a l  h a d  g o t  u p o n  i t s  
f e e t .

T h e  f r i g h t e n e d  s c h o o l - t e a c h e r  
w i t h  a  c h i l d  c l i n g i n g  t o  h e r  d r e s s ,  
w i t h  c l a s p e d  h a n d s  a n d  b a t e d  
b r e a t h ,  w a n t i n g  t o  h e l p ,  y e t  t o o  h e l p 
le s s  e v e n  t o  r u n  a w a y ,  n o w  w a t c h e d  
a  f i g h t  t h a t  w a s  e x c i t i n g  a n d  
p e r i l o u s .

T h e  c r a z e d  h o r s e ,  i n  s p i t e  o f  t h e  
c o w - p o n y ’s  t u g s ,  l e a p t  t o  i t s  f e e t  a s  
i f  i t s  m u s c l e s  w e r e  s p r i n g s  o f  s t e e l  
a n d  c h a r g e d  h e a d l o n g  a t  i t s  c a p t o r .  
B u t  t h e  c o w - p o n y  d o d g e d  w i t h  t h e  
d e x t e r i t y  o f  i t s  k i n d .  B a c k  a n d  
f o r t h  a n d  r o u n d  a n d  r o u n d  t h e  

h o r s e s  d a r t e d ,  w i t h  b r a v e  B e t t y  G o r d o n  
s t i c k i n g  t o  h e r  s a d d l e ,  c a t c h i n g  i n  s l a c k  r o p e  
a t  c r i t i c a l  m o m e n t s  a n d  d o in g  i t  a l l  w i t h  t h e  
c o o ln e s s  a n d  c o u r a g e  o f  a n  o l d  l i n e - r i d e r .

H e r  p o n y ,  i n d e e d ,  d o d g e d  t h e  s l a p p i n g  
h o o f s  a n d  s n a p p i n g  j a w s  o f  i t s  a d v e r s a r y  
w i t h  a  c l e v e r n e s s  t h a t  l e f t  i t s  r i d e r  f r e e  t o  
a t t e n d  t o  t h e  r o p e  a n d  t o  h e r  s e a t .  B u t  h o w  
m a n y  g i r l s  c o u l d  h a v e  k e p t  t h a t  s e a t  a t  a l l  ?

C a l l i e  c i r c l e d  r a p i d l y  r o u n d  t h e  f i g h t i n g  
a n i m a l s ,  r i d i n g  i n  a n d  t h r o w i n g  h e r  n o o s e  
a g a i n  a n d  a g a i n ,  o n l y  t o  b e  f o i l e d  b y  t h e  
e r r a t i c  m o v e m e n t s  o f  t h e  lo c o e d  p o n y .

B o t h  g i r l s  h a d  f o r g o t t e n  f e a r .  T h e i r  h a t s  
w e r e  o f f ,  t h e i r  h a i r  f l y i n g ,  t h e i r  f a c e s  f l u s h e d ,  
a n d  t h e i r  e y e s  s h i n i n g  w i t h  t h e  l i g h t  o f  
b a t t l e .

T h e  f i g h t  c i r c l e d  o u t  u p o n  t h e  p r a i r i e  a n d  
b a c k  t o  t h e  r o a d  a g a i n .

T h r e e  t i m e s  C a l l i e  d r e w  o f f  t h e  d a n g e r o u s  
b e a s t  i n  a  f i e r c e  d a s h  a f t e r  h e r  o w n  m o u n t ,  
a n d  t h r e e  t i m e s  t h e  lo c o e d  o n e  w a s  t h r o w n
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h e e l s  o v e r  h e a d .  E a c h  t i m e ,  a s  h e r  p o n y  
w h e e l e d ,  C a l l i e  t h r e w  h e r  n o o s e  u p o n  t h e  
s t r u g g l i n g  a n i m a l ’s  le g s  a n d  t h e  t h i r d  t i m e  
s u c c e e d e d  i n  l o o p i n g  b o t h  i t s  h i n d  f e e t .

T h e  f i g h t  w a s  n o w  q u i c k l y  f i n i s h e d ,  a n d  a  
c r a z y  p o n y  w a s  s t r e t c h e d  h e lp l e s s  b e t w e e n  
t a u t  r o p e s .

“  O h ,  M i s s  L a s s e t e r , ”  c a l l e d  t h e  p a n t i n g  
B e t t y ,  “  p l e a s e  r u n  f o r  y o u r  p a p a ’s  r i f l e  ! T o o  
b a d ,  b u L — i t ’s  t h e  o n l y  w a y  f o r  u s !  ”

A n d  M i s s  L a s s e t e r  r a n .  F i v e  m i n u t e s  
l a t e r ,  h o w e v e r ,  L a s s e t e r  h i m s e l f ,  w h o  h a d  s e e n

t h e  f i g h t  f r o m  a  d i s t a n c e ,  c a m e  riding 
u p  a n d  p r o c e e d e d  t o  t i e  t h e  lo c o e d  pony 
f a s t .

“ I t ’s  m y  h o r s e , ”  h e  e x p l a i n e d ;  ‘ ju s t  took 
t o  d a y .  T h r e e  d a y s  o f  s t a r v i n ’ a n d  plenty of 
c a r b o n a t e  o f  s o d a  w i l l  f i x  h i m  a l l  r jg},t 
T h e r e ,  n o w ,  I ’ m  m i g h t i l y  o b l i g e d  t o  y o u  girls 
a n ’ w e ’ l l  t a k e  i t  a w f u l  k i n d  i f  y o u ’ l l  come 
i n  t o  s u p p e r — i t ’ s  w a i t i n ’ . ”

A n d  t h e r e  w a s  n e v e r  a n y  c o o ln e s s  between 
t h e  L a s s e t e r s  a n d  “  t h o s e  G o r d o n  g i r l s  ’’ after 
t h a t .

N e x t  m o n t h :  “ G o ! ”  A n  E p i s o d e  o f  I n v a s i o n .

T H E  W A LLA C E
N Y  o n e  w h o  t a k e s  a n  i n t e r e s t  in  

t i l i n g s  r a r e  o r  c u r io u s , w h o  a d 

m ir e s  fin e  o ld  p a i n t i n g s ,  a n d  c a n  
a p p r e c i a t e  t h e i r  w o r t h , s h o u ld  
c e r t a i n l y  s e e  t h e  W a l l a c e  C o l le c 

t i o n .

T h i s  v a lu a b le  c o lle c t io n  o f  p a i n t -  
U t  i n g s ,  m i n i a t u r e s ,  b r o n z e s , a r m o u r ,

1 1 1 : f u r n i t u r e ,  p o r c e la in , iv o r ie s , m e d a ls ,

'  j f t J /  e t c . ,  w a s  b e q u e a t h e d  t o  t h e  B r i t i s h

flS er' n a t i o n  b y  t h e  l a t e  L a d y  W a l l a c e  so m e  
fe w  y e a r s  a g o ,  a n d  is o n  v ie w  a t  H e r e 

fo r d  H o u s e ,  W .
T h i t h e r ,  a c c o r d i n g ly ,  y o u  w e n d  y o u r  w a y ,  a n d  

h a v i n g  p a u s e d  f o r  a n  i n s t a n t  t o  g a z e  u p o n  t h e  
e x t e r i o r  o f  t h i s  s u b s t a n t i a l  s t o n e  b u i ld i n g , y o u  
a s c e n d  t h e  s te p s  a n d  b o ld ly  p u sh  o p e n  t h o  
e n t r a n c e  d o o r 9.

I m m e d i a t e l y  a  s m a r t  o ff ic ia l s w o o p s  d o w n  u p o n  
y o u , p o l i t e l y  b u t  f ir m ly  d iv e s t s  y o u  o f  y o u r  
“  g a m p ,”  a n d  th e n  y o u  a r e  f r e e  t o  w a n d e r  w h e r e  
y o u  w ill .

W i t h i n  t h o s e  s p a c io u s  g a l le r i e s  y o u  w ill  fin d  
m u c h  t h a t  is  i n t e r e s t i n g  a n d  b e a u t i f u l .

V a l u a b l e  p i c t u r e s ,  b y  s o m e  o f  t h e  w o r ld ’s  
g r e a t e s t  p a i n t e r s ,  l in e  t h e  w a lls . T ire  m a s t e r s  o f  
t h e  F r e n c h  s c h o o l o f  t h e  e i g h t e e n t h  c e n t u r y  a r e  
r e p r e s e n t e d  h e r e  a s  t h e y  a r e  in  n o  o t h e r  p r i v a t e  
o r  p u b l i c  g a l l e r y  in  
E u r o p e ,  e x c e p t i n g  t h a t  o f  
t h e  L o u v r e .

P a i n t i n g s  b y  s u c h  
a r t i s t s  a s  V e l a s q u e z ,  M u 

r i l l o ,  R u b e n s ,  V a n  D y c k ,

R e m b r a n d t ,  G r e u z e ,  R e y .  
n o  1 d  s ,  G a i n s b o r o u g h ,
L a w r e n c e ,  T u r n e r ,  a n d  
L a n d s e e r ,  a r e  t o  b e  f o u n d  
h e r e , a m o n g  m a n y  o t h e r s  
b y  e q u a l l y  f a m o u s  m a s 

t e r s .

C O LLEC TIO N .
T h e n  t h e r e  is t h e  a r m o u r y .  P r o b a b ly  vou will 

h u r r y  t h e r e  a t  o n c e  a n d  r e v e l  in  th e  suits of 
p o l is h e d  m a il  a n d  t h e  n u m e r o u s  w ea p o n s of w»r 
w h ic h  l i n e  t h e  r o o m  f r o m  f lo o r  to  ceilin g . Th« 
a r m o u r y  is  d i v i d e d  in t o  t w o  p a r t s ,  th e  Europein 
a n d  t h e  E a s t e r n ; b u t  a n  a t t e m p t  to  describe 
e i t h e r  rv o u ld  fill  a  s m a ll  b o o k . T h e  collection 

o f  F r e n c h  f u r n i t u r e ,  c lo c k s , candlesticks, 
b r o n z e s , a n d  o t h e r  o r n a m e n t s  o f  t h e  seventeenth 
a n d  e i g h t e e n t h  c e n t u r i e s ,  s t a n d s  u n riv a lle d ; tho 
S e v r e s  p o r c e la in  is  a m o n g  t h e  f in e s t  in the world, 
a n d  c a n  o n ly  b e  e q u a l le d  b y  t h a t  in the collec

t i o n  o f  o u r  l a t e  Q u e e n  a t  B u c k in g h a m  Palace, 
w h ile  t h e  c o l le c t io n  o f  
F r e n c h  s n u f f  b o x e s  o f  
t h e  e i g h t e e n t h  c e n t u r y  is  
w e ll w o r t h  n o t i c e .  T h e r e  
a r e  a ls o  s e v e r a l  c a s e s  

■ filled  w it h  e x q u i s i t e  
m i n i a t u r e s  o f  f a m o u s  
p e o p le .

O f  i n t e r e s t i n g  c u r io s  
t h e r e  a r e  a n y  a m o u n t .

T h e  m a i d e n  m a y  s e e  t h e  
i d e n t ic a l  lo o k i n g -g la s s  
w i t h  w h ic h  t h e  u n h a p p y  
Q u e e n  M a r i e  A n t o i n e t t e  
w a s  w o n t  t o  m a k e  h e r  
t -o ile t , a n d  t h e  y o u t h  w h o  h a s  la t e ly  begun to 
s m o k e  m a y  g a z e  w it h  a w e  u p o n  th e  w e ir d - lo o k 

in g  c o n t r i v a n c e  la b e l le d  “ S i r  W a l t e r  Raleighs 

f ir s t  p i p e .”
T h e r e  m a y  a ls o  b e  s e e n  b e a u t i fu l  medallion5 

c a r r i e d  o u t  in  c o lo u r e d  w a x ,  a n d  hidden Iron 

t h e  l i g h t  in  c a r e f u l l y  c lo s e d  c a se s .
A l t o g e t h e r  t h e  W a l l a c e  C o lle c t io n  is fu]*Jj 

i n t e r e s t  f r o m  b e g i n n i n g  t o  e n d ;  it is, indeed̂  

w e ll w o r t h  s e e i n g ,  a n d  t h e  v e r y  n e x t chance 
g e t  I  a m  g o i n g  t o  H e r e f o r d  H o u s e  again rof 
s e l f .

“  Pcnu-*
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P ar t  V I . — C o n cl u sio n . '

f H E  b o t t o m  t u b e - p l a t e  h a s  t w e n t y - f i v e  
h o le s  c u t  i n  i t  f o r  f - i n c h  t u b e s .  A s  
t h e i r  p o s i t i o n s  h a v e  a l r e a d y  b e e n  
d e s c r ib e d ,  i t  w i l l  s u f f i c e  t o  s a y  t h a t  

those fo r  t h e  F i e l d - t u b e s  s h o u l d  b e  r e a m e d  
from  th e  t o p  s i d e  o f  t h e  p l a t e ;  t h o s e  f o r  t h e  
fire-tubes f r o m  t h e  b o t t o m  s i d e .  A l l  t h e s e  
holes m u s t  b e  a  p r e t t y  t i g h t  f i t  f o r  t h e i r

tubes.
T h e  n e x t  t h i n g  t o  d o  i s  t o  c l e a n  t h e  p l a t e  

th o ro u g h ly , a n d  “  t i n  ”  i t  a l l  o v e r  o n  t h e  
under s id e , c l e a r i n g  o u t  a n y  s o l d e r  t h a t  m a y  
stray in to  t h e  h o le s .

The F ie ld -tu b es .— A  s e c t i o n  o f  a  F i e l d - t u b e  
is g ive n  in  F i g .  5  o f  l a s t  i s s u e .  I t s  p r i n c i p l e  
w ill be e a s i l y  u n d e r s t o o d  : — A  s m a l l  t u b e ,  
open a t  t h e  b o t t o m ,  a r r a n g e d  c e n t r a l l y  i n  a  
la rger t u b e , o n  w h i c h  t h e  f i r e  a c t s .  A s  f a s t  
as ste am  is  g e n e r a t e d  i n  t h e  s p a c e  b e t w e e n  
the tw o  t u b e s ,  i t  r i s e s ,  a n d  i s  d e f l e c t e d  b y  a  
disc, in  o r d e r  n o t  t o  c h e c k  t h e  w a t e r  r u s h i n g  
down t h r o u g h  t h e  i n n e r  t u b e .  T h e  c i r c u l a 
tion in  t h i s  f o r m  o f  w a t e r - t u b e  i s  p r a c t i c a l l y  
perfect.

Construction.— C u t  t e n  3 - i n c h  l e n g t h s  e a c h  
of f- in c h  c o p p e r  t u b i n g ,  a n d  5 - 1 6 - i n c h  b r a s s  
tubing . F i l e  t h e  b o t t o m  e n d s  o f  t h e  s m a l l e r  
tubes to  a  p o i n t ,  a n d  c l e a r  o u t  t h e  s i d e s  o f  
the cu ts . T h e  u p p e r  e n d s  a r e  d r i v e n  t ig h t ly  
into f - in c h  b r a s s  w a s h e r s ,  t h e  h o le s  o f  w h i c h  
^ ill p r o b a b ly  r e q u i r e  s o m e  e n l a r g e m e n t ,  a n d  
soldered a t  t h e  j o i n t s .  I t  i s  v e r y  i m p o r t a n t  
that th e  w a s h e r s  s h o u l d  h a v e  a  g o o d  h o ld  
in d e p e n d e n tly  o f  t h e  s o l d e r ,  a s  t h e  l a t t e r  m a y  
melt d u r in g  s u b s e q u e n t  o p e r a t i o n s ,  

fo  k e e p  t h e  i n n e r  a n d  o u t e r  t u b e s  a p a r t ,  
r 've fo u r  b r a s s  p i n s  t h r o u g h  t h e  i n n e r  t u b e ,  

50 as to  fo r m  t w o  h o r i z o n t a l  c r o s s e s ,  f  i n c h  
411  ̂ in c h e s  f r o m  t h e  b o t t o m .  T h e  p i n s  

l s h o r t e r  t h a n  t h e  i n t e r n a l  d ia -
:| j e ]]e* ' ,0  ̂ ° n t e r  t u b e s .  H o l e s  a r e  t h e n  

c l ! ,  .,t h r o u g h  b o t h  t u b e s  n e a r  t h e  t o p  f o r  a  
i  P m  to  h o ld  t h e  i n n e r  t u b e  i n  p l a c e ,  

sh e U e'.exPa,u^ r-— T h i s  h a n d y  l i t t l e  t o o l  i s  
Wn 'n s e c t io n  i n  F i g .  6 .  a i s  a  s t e e l  b a r

t a p e r i n g  f r o m  3 - 8  i n c h  t o  1 -8  i n c h ;  b ,  a  3 -4  
i n c h  l e n g t h  o f  1 9 - 3 2  b r a s s  b a r ,  d r i l l e d  
c e n t r a l l y  w i t h  a  5 - 1 6  i n c h  h o le .  T h e  w a l l s  
o f  t h e  r i n g  t h u s  f o r m e d  a r e  p i e r c e d  w i t h  
t h r e e  o p e n i n g s  3 - 8  i n c h  lo n g ,  t o  t a k e  t h r e e  
s t e e l  r o l l e r s ,  c .  O n  t h e  o u t s i d e ,  t h e  s l o t s  a r e  
j u s t  t o o  c o n t r a c t e d  t o  a l l o w  t h e  r o l l e r s  t o

GENERAL VIEW OF BOILER.
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f a l l  o u t .  T h e  b a r  i s  f i l e d  s q u a r e  a t  t h e  l a r g e i  
e u d  s o  t h a t  i t  c a n  b e  h e l d  b y  a  s c r e w -  
s p a n n e r .  A n  e x p a n d e r  o f  t h i s  s i z e  m a y  b e  
b o u g h t  f o r  a  f e w  s h i l l i n g s .  Y o u  w i l l  f i n d  i t  
i n v a l u a b l e  f o r  b o i l e r - m a k i n g ;  i n  f a c t ,  w i t h 
o u t  i t  y o u  c a n n o t  d o  f i r s t - c l a s s  w o r k .  O f  
c o u r s e ,  t h e  r a n g e  o f  a n  e x p a n d e r  i s  l i m i t e d ,  
a n d  m u s t  b e  p r o p o r t i o n e d  t o  t h e  t u b e  y o u  
w i s h  t o  t r e a t .  S o l d e r i n g  i n  a n d  s t r e t c h i n g  
w i t h  a  t a p e r e d  b a r  w ill  d o ;  b u t  I  s h a l l  h e r e  
a s s u m e  t h a t  y o u  p r o c u r e  a  p r o p e r  t o o l ,  a n d  
p r o c e e d  t o

F i x i n g  th e  F i e l d - t u b e s .— P u s h  t h e  o u t e r  
t u b e s  t h r o u g h  t h e  p l a t e  t i l l  t h e y  s t a n d  o u t  
5 - 1 6  i n c h  o n  u p p e r  s i d e ,  g e t t i n g  t h e m  a s  
p e r p e n d i c u l a r  w i t h  t h e  p l a t e  a s  p o s s ib l e .  
E x p a n d  t h e m  a g a i n s t  t h e  w a l l s  o f  t h e  h o le s .  
T o  d o  t h i s ,  p u s h  t h e  b r a s s  s l e e v e  i n t o  t h e  
t u b e  t i l l  t h e  r o l l e r s  a r e  o p p o s i t e  t h e  p l a t e ;  
t h e n  t a p  t h e  b a r  t i l l  i t  i s  t i g h t ,  a n d  t w i s t  i t  
w i t h  a  s p a n n e r ;  t a p  a g a i n  a n d  t w i s t ,  t i l l  t h e  
t u b e  i s  r i g i d l y  f i x e d .  W i t h d r a w  b a r  a  l i t t l e  
a n d  p u s h  t h e  s l e e v e  i n  t i l l  t h e  r o l l e r s  a r e  
b e lo w  t h e  p l a t e .  E x p a n d  t h e  t u b e  t o  t h e  
l i m i t  o f  t h e  t o o l ,  a n d  r e p e a t  t h e  o p e r a t i o n  
o n  t h e  u p p e r  s i d e  o f  t h e  p l a t e .  N o w  s o l d e r  
t h e  t u b e s  a l l  r o u n d ,  a n d  f i x  t h e  i n n e r  t u b e s  
i n  p l a c e ,  b e a d i n g  o v e r  t h e  u p p e r  c r o s s - p i n  a t  
b o t h  e n d s .  T o  c lo s e  t h e  b o t t o m  o f  t h e  t u b e s  
c u t  d i s c s  o f f  a  5 - 8 - in c h  b r a s s  b a r ,  a n d  s o l d e r  
t h e m  i n .  I t  i s  w e l l  t o  h a v e  1 -8  i n c h  o f  t u b e  
t o  s p a r e  s o  t h a t  y o u  m a y  b e a d  i t  o v e r  t h e  
d i s c s  w i t h  a  h a m m e r .

F i x i n g  t h e  b o t t o m  t u b e -p l a t e .— T h i s  o p e r a 
t i o n  i s  p r e c i s e l y  s i m i l a r  t o  t h a t  a l r e a d y  d e 
s c r i b e d  i n  t h e  c a s e  o f  t h e  u p p e r  p l a t e .  B e f o r e  
p e r f o r m i n g  i t ,  m a k e  s u r e  t h a t  y o u  h a v e  d o n e  
e v e r y t h i n g  i n  c o n n e c t i o n  w i t h  t h e  f i t t i n g s  
t h a t  r e q u i r e s  a  h a n d  i n s i d e  t h e  b o i l e r .

VIEW OK FURNACE END OK BOILER, SHOWING) 
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F i x i n g  th e  f i r e - t u b e s .— T h e s e  m u s t  be ei 
p a n d e d  i n s i d e  a n d  o u t s i d e  o f  t h e  p la te , aud 
s w e a t e d  w i t h  s o l d e r .  A s  t h e  F ie ld - tu b e s m a k (  
i t  d i f f i c u l t  t o  g e t  a  c o p p e r  b i t  t o  th e  joints, 
y o u  w i l l  f i n d  a  b l o w l a m p  t h e  b e s t  th ing  to 
u s e .

F i x i n g  th e  s t a y s .— T h e s e  a r e  n u t t e d  at one 
e n d  a n d  p a s s e d  t h r o u g h  f r o m  t h e  botton 
p l a t e ,  t h e  o t h e r  n u t  b e i n g  t h e n  screw ed  on. 
S w e a t  t h e m  w e l l  w i t h  s o l d e r .

T h e  f i t t in g s .— I  p l a c e d  m y  s a fe ty - v a lv e  (of 
t h e  w e i g h t  a n d  l e v e r  t y p e )  o n  t h e  to p  of u  
L - b e n d ,  w h i c h  s c r e w s  i n t o  a  s o c k e t  on th 
b o i l e r .  T h e  s t e a m - g a u g e  i s  f i t t e d  to  a  small 
s y p h o n  p i p e  o f  U  s h a p e ,  w h i c h ,  b y  retaining 
w a t e r  i n  t h e  b e n d ,  k e e p s  t h e  g a u g e  co o l. The 
w a t e r - g a u g e  s h o u l d  h a v e  t h r e e  t a p s , and» 
c o c k  m a y  a d v a n t a g e o u s l y  b e  a t ta c h e d  just 
a b o v e  t h e  b o t t o m  p l a t e - r i n g .  A  1 J - in c h  scre* 
p l u g ,  o r  f i l l e r ,  s e r v e s  a s  c o v e r  f o r  th e  mud 
h o le .  T h e  p u m p  i n l e t  c l a c k - v a l v e  (furnished 
w i t h  a  c o c k )  h a d  b e t t e r  b e  b o u g h t .

I  s h o u l d  w a r n  y o u  t o  t a k e  g r e a t  c a re , wh3» j 
f i t t i n g  t h e  w a t e r - g a u g e ,  t h a t  t h e  tw o  pat*1 
a r e  p e r f e c t l y  i n  l i n e .  T o  e n s u r e  t h is ,  pas* 
s t e e l  r o d  t h r o u g h  t h e m  b o t h  i n  p la c e  of 
g l a s s  t u b e ,  a n d  m o v e  t h e  p a r t s  a b o u t  t i l l  tw 
b a r  i s  q u i t e  c e n t r a l  i n  t h e  screw -g la n d s, 

e v e r y t h i n g  l o o k s  s q u a r e  a n d  p a r a l l e l .  Th** 
s o l d e r  t h e  s o c k e t s  i n t o  t h e  b o i l e r .

A s  s o o n  a s  a l l  f i t t i n g s  a r e  o n ,  proceed  to 
T e s t i n g  th e  b o i l e r .— F i t  a  c y c le  p u m p  to ' 

c l a c k - v a l v e  a n d  g e t  o n  a  f e w  p o u n d s  P ress^  
S m e a r  a l l  j o i n t s  o v e r  w i t h  s o a p y  w a *er' ,^  
m a r k  a n y  p l a c e s  w h e r e  b u b b l i n g  ta k e s  p1* "
M a k e  t h e s e  s e c u r e  w i t h  s o l d e r ,  and  
a g a i n ,  t o  a  h i g h e r  p r e s s u r e .  A s  soon
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leaks h a v  b e e n  s t o p p e d ,  f i l l  t h e  b o i l e r  r i g h t  
„ p  w it h  r  Id  w a t e r ,  a n d  p l a c e  i t  o v e r  a  s p i r i t  
ito v e . K  e p  y o u r  h a n d  o n  t h e  s a f e t y - v a l v e  
t i l l  7 0  o r  8 0 1 b . h a s  b e e n  r e a c h e d .  I f  n o  
fu r t h e r  le a k s  h a v e  d e v e lo p e d ,  t h e  b o i l e r  m a y  
sa fe ly  b e  u s e d  w i t h  s t e a m  t o  4 5  
or 501b . T o  p r e v e n t  a c c i d e n t s  
from  “ t a m p e r i n g ”  w i t h  t h e  
s a fe ty - v a lv e , f i n d  o u t  i n  w h a t  
p o s it io n  t h e  w e i g h t  c a u s e s  t h e  
steam  to  b lo w  o f f  a t  5 0 1 b . ,  a n d  
sh o rte n  i t  t o  t h a t  p o i n t .  N o  
one c a n  t h e n  p o s s i b l y  s e t  t h e  
va lve  to  a  h i g h e r  p r e s s u r e .

The furnace  i s  c o m p o s e d  o f  
a c i r c u l a r  i n n e r  l i n i n g ,  s i x  
inches in  d i a m e t e r ,  a n d  a n  
ou ter c a s e , e i g h t  i n c h e s  s q u a r e .
Y o u  w i l l  s e e  t h e  e x a c t  d i m e n 
sions o n  r e f e r r i n g  t o  F i g s .  7 ,
8, 9 , w h ic h  s h o w  t h e  l i n i n g ,  
cas ing , a n d  c o v e r  o f  t h e  
fu rn a c e . A l l  t h r e e  s h o u l d  b e  
c a re fu lly  c u t  o u t  o f  s h e e t  i r o n ,  1 - 2 0  i n c h  
th ic k . T h e  d o t t e d  l i n e s  o f  t h e  d i a g r a m s  i n d i 
cate th e  p o in t s  a t  w h i c h  t h e  m e t a l  i s  t o  b e  
bent to  a  r i g h t  a n g l e .  T h e  c o v e r  s h o u l d  b e  a  
good f i t ,  f o r  n e a t n e s s ’ s a k e ,  a n d  t h e  l i n i n g  b e  
made a s  c i r c u l a r  a s  p o s s ib l e .  I  w i l l  h e r e  c o r 
rect a  s t a t e m e n t  m a d e  i n  t h e  l a s t  c h a p t e r  
ab out th e  s i z e  o f  t h e  f i r i n g  h o le s .  T h a t  i n  t h e  
casing  s h o u ld  b e  2  b y  l i  i n c h e s ,  t h a t  i n  t h e  
lin in g  2 i  b y  3  i n c h e s ,  t h e  ta-p e d g e s  b e i n g  a t  
the sam e  l e v e l .  Y o u  w i l l  b e  a b l e  t o  s t o k e  a n d

n o .  6 . — CROSS 8ECTION OF E X 
PANDER. TW ICE FULL SIZE. A, 
TAPERED BAR ; B, BRASS SLEEVE TO 
HOLD C, THREE ROLLERS j l N .  
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w i t h  t h e  d o o r .  A s  f o r  a  c a t c h ,  s o m e t h i n g  o f  
t h e  o v e n - d o o r  v a r i e t y  i s  m o s t  s a t i s f a c t o r y ,  
b u t  a  p l a i n  k n o b  w i l l  d o ,  a s  d r a u g h t s  t e n d  t o  
k e e p  t h e  d o o r  c lo s e  t o  t h e  c a s i n g .

W h e n  t h e  c o v e r  h a s  b e e n  r i v e t e d  t o  t h e  
c a s i n g ,  s e c u r e  t h e  b o t t o m  t u b e -  
p l a t e  t o  t h e  c a s i n g  w i t h  b o l t s  
n e a r  e a c h  o t h e r .  H a v e  t h e  
m u d - h o le  o v e r  t h e  d o o r .

N o w  s t a n d  t h e  b o i l e r  o n  i t s  
h e a d ,  a n d  m i x  s o m e  a s b e s t o s  
b o i l e r - p a c k i n g  ( b o u g h t  f o r  a  
f e w  p e n c e )  w i t h  w a t e r ,  u n t i l  
y o u  h a v e  a  f i r m  p a s t e .  P l a c e  
t h e  l i n i n g  i n  p o s i t i o n ,  i t s  f i r e -  
h o le  i n  l i n e  w i t h  t h a t  o f  t h e  
c a s i n g ,  a n d  r a m  i n  t h e  a s b e s t o s  
e v e n l y  a l l  r o u n d ,  u n t i l  i t  h a s  
r e a c h e d  t o  w i t h i n  £  i n c h  o f  t h e  
a i r - h o le s .  T h e n  c u t  a  m e t a l  
p l a t e ,  f l a n g e d  a t  t h e  e d g e s ,  t o  
l i e  i n  b e t w e e n  t h e  c a s i n g  a n d  
l i n i n g ;  p r e s s  i t  d o w n  h a r d  o n  

t h e  a s b e s t o s ,  a n d  s e c u r e  w i t h  a  f e w  s c r e w s  
a n d  n u t s .  T h e  f i r i n g - h o l e  m u s t  b e  c l e a r e d  
a n d  t r i m m e d  u p  q u i t e  s q u a r e .  T h e  a s b e s t o s  
w i l l  s o o n  s e t  i f  t h e  b o i l e r  i s  s t o o d  o v e r  t h e  
k i t c h e n  r a n g e — o n  a n  o ld  i r o n  s h e e t ,  t o  p r e 
v e n t  t r o u b l e  w i t h  t h e  c o o k .

T h e  s m o k e - b o x  I  m a d e  o u t  o f  a  p e n n y  t i n  
p a n ,  s e v e n  i n c h e s  i n  d i a m e t e r .  F o u r  s c r e w s  
h o l d  i t  d o w n  t o  t h e  b o i l e r - t o p .  I t  h a s  a  1 £  
i n c h  h o le  c u t  i n  t h e  c e n t r e  f o r  t h e  f u n n e l  t o  
s t a n d  o v e r .  T h e  l a s t  i s  h e ld  t o  t h e  p a n  b y  a

Tof>
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cb th e  f i r e  m u c h  m o r e  s a t i s f a c t o r i l y  w i t h  
j  o r i f ice e x p a n d i n g  i n w a r d s .

2 b ^ r e _ d o o r  ° u t  a  b r a s s  p l a t e ,
bv ^ n' • m c ^ e s t a n d  a t t a c h e d  i t  t o  t h e  c a s i n g  
h a l f  - l? ch  'n i t t  h ' n g e - b a c k e d  o n  t h e  f i x e d  

w u h  a  b r a s s  s t r i p ,  t o  b r i n g  i t  u p  l e v e l

c o l l a r  m a d e  a s  f o l l o w s : — G e t  a  p i e c e  o f  a n g l e  
b r a s s  a s  l o n g  a s  t h e  c i r c u m f e r e n c e  o f  t h e  
f u n n e l ,  a n n e a l  i t ,  a n d  c u t  o n e  a r m  t h r o u g h  
t o  t h e  a n g l e  a t  i n t e r v a l s  o f  §  i n c h .  Y o u  w i l l  
t h e n  b e  a b l e  t o  b e n d  t h e  b r a s s  e a s i l y  i n t o  a  
r i n g ,  w h i c h  i s  a t t a c h e d  t o  t h e  f u n n e l  b y  a
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f e w  r i v e t s ,  a n d  t o  t h e  p a n  b y  f o u r  s c r e w s  a n d  
n u t s .

Y o u  m u s t  n o w  m a k e
T h e  b lo w e r  o u t  o f  v e r y  s m a l l  t u b i n g  ( a n 

n e a l e d ) ,  b e n t  a t  o n e  e n d  i n t o  a  r i n g ,  o n e  
i n c h  i n  d i a m e t e r .  C l o s e  t h e  e x t r e m i t y  b y

b e c o m in g  d u l l .  I n  a p p e a r a n c e ,  i t  resembles 
o x y d i s e d  s i l v e r .

H e a t i n g  th e  b o i l e r .— I f  y o u  c a n  command 
a  g a s - s u p p l y ,  a  r i n g  k e t t l e - h e a t e r  w i l l  m ak e i 
v e r y  c o n v e n i e n t  f i r e ,  a s  i t  c a n  b e  regulated 
s o  e a s i l y .  F a i l i n g  t h a t ,  u s e  c h a r c o a l  orauth
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p i n c h i n g  i t  w i t h  p i n c e r s ,  a n d  o n  t h e  u p p e r  
s i d e  o f  t h e  r i n g  m a k e  a  d o z e n  s m a l l  n o t c h e s  
r e a c h i n g  d o w n  t o  t h e  h o l l o w  i n t e r i o r .  P u s h  
t h e  p l a i n  e n d  t h r o u g h  a  h o le  b o r e d  i n  t h e  
f u n n e l  j u s t  a b o v e  t h e  c o l l a r ,  a n d  s c r e w  t h e  
s m o k e - b o x  i n  p l a c e .  T h e  b l o w e r  t u b e  i s  t h e n  
b e n t  r o u n d  t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  a n d  
b o i l e r - t o p  a n d  s o l d e r e d  i n t o  t h e  b o i l e r .  T o  
c u t  o u t  a  p i e c e  a n d  i n s e r t  a  s m a l l  t a p  a n d  
u n i o n  w i l l  b e  a n  e a s y  m a t t e r  i f  y o u  f i r s t  c a r e 
f u l l y  s m o k e  w i t h  a  m a t c h  a l l  p a r t s  t o  w h i c h  
s o l d e r  m u s t  n o t  a d h e r e .

T h e  p i p e  f o r  e x h a u s t  s t e a m  i s  l e d  t h r o u g h  
t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  a n d  u n d e r  t h e  t o p ,  
t o  w h i c h  i t  i s  a t t a c h e d  b y  a  b r a s s  s t r a p  a n d  
r i v e t s .  T h e  e n d  i s  n i c k e d  w i t h  a  f i l e ,  a n d  
b e n t  u p  t o  a  r i g h t  a n g l e ,  i n  t h e  e x a c t  c e n t r e  
o f  t h e  f u n n e l .  I t s  b o r e  s h o u l d  b e  c o n t r a c t e d  
t o  a b o u t  5 - 3 2 - in c h  a t  t h e  n o z z l e .

C a u l k  t h e  j o i n t s  b e t w e e n  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  
a n d  b o i l e r ,  a n d .  b e t w e e n  t h e  f u r n a c e  a n d  
b o i l e r  w i t h  a s b e s t o s  t i l l  a i r - t i g h t .

O n l y  o n e  o p e r a t i o n  n o w  r e m a i n s ,  n a m e l y ,  
t o  “  l a g  ”  o r  j a c k e t  t h e  b o i l e r .  I  u s e d  3 - 8  i n c h  
m a h o g a n y  o n  t o p  o f  1 -8  i n c h  a s b e s t o s  m i l l 
b o a r d .  T h e  w o o d  i s  c u t  i n t o  s l a t s ,  o n e  i n c h  
b r o a d ,  a n d  b e v e l l e d  s l i g h t l y  a t  t h e  s i d e s  so  
t h a t  t h e  o u t e r  e d g e s  t o u c h  a l l  a l o n g .  B r a s s  
b a n d s  a t  t h e  t o p ,  c e n t r e ,  a n d  b o t t o m  h o ld  
t h e  s l a t s  i n  p l a c e .

T h i s  o p e r a t i o n  r e q u i r e s  s o m e  p a t i e n c e  a n d  
h a n d i n e s s ,  b u t  i t  g i v e s  t h e  b o i l e r  a  v e r y  s m a r t  
a p p e a r a n c e ,  a n d  a l s o  m u c h  b e t t e r  s t e a m i n g  
c a p a c i t i e s .  Y o u  m u s t ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  l e a v e  a  
s m a l l  c l e a r a n c e  a l l  r o u n d  t h e  f i t t i n g s ,  w h e r e  
t h e y  e n t e r  t h e  b o i l e r ,  s o  t h a t  t h e y  m a y  e a s i l y  
b e  s c r e w e d  o n  o r  o f f .

A s  r e g a r d s  p a i n t i n g ,  I  u s e d  g a l v a n i s e d  
e n a m e l  f o r  t h e  f u r n a c e  a n d  s m o k e - b o x ,  a s  i t  
w i l l  s t a n d  g r e a t  h e a t  w i t h o u t  p e e l i n g  o f f  o r

r a c i t e  ( n o t  o r d i n a r y )  c o a l ,  a l w a y s  starting 
w i t h  r e d - h o t  e m b e r s .  A  d r a u g h t  should  bn 
i n d u c e d  i n  t h e  f u n n e l  b y  m e a n s  o f  a  bellow 
a t t a c h e d  t o  t h e  e x h a u s t  p i p e  b y  rubba 
t u b i n g .  I  u s u a l l y  g e t  u p  s t e a m  w ith  the 
b l o w - l a m p ,  t u r n  o n  t h e  s t e a m  b lo w e r , and 
s o o n  h a v e  a  r o a r i n g  f i r e .  T h e  b o i le r  worfa 
b e s t  w i t h  a b o u t  f o u r  i n c h e s  o f  w a t e r ,  so regu
l a t e  y o u r  f o r c e - p u m p  t o  k e e p  i t  a s  n e a r that 
h e i g h t  a s  p o s s i b l e .  I f  s t e a m  i s  m ade too 
f r e e l y ,  o p e n  t h e  f u r n a c e  d o o r  a n d  p u t  some
t h i n g  i n  t h e  f u n n e l  t o  p r e v e n t  t h e  h o t g 
p a s s i n g  u p w a r d s .  A t  p r e s e n t  I  connect 
b o i l e r  t o  t h e  e n g i n e  w i t h  l a r g e  cycle-pimp 
t u b i n g ,  w h i c h  w i l l  s t a n d  h ig h  p re ssu re  
d o e s  n o t  a p p e a r  t o  s u f f e r  f r o m  t h e  h e a t . The

_  ^  r i C l i r - q _  U n e

--------------------S / , 6" ------------
no. 9 .— c o v e r  or roK S A C t
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exhaust s t e a m  is  d e l i v e r e d  t o  t h e  f u n n e l  
through :l -8 - i : .e h  r u b b e r  t u b i n g .

T o get g o o d  r e s u l t s ,  t h e  f i r e - t u b e s  s h o u l d

N o t e .— I  h a v e ,  6 n  s e c o n d  t h o u g h t s ,  s o m e 

w h a t  a l t e r e d  th je  b l o w e r  a t t a c h m e n t  f r o m  
t h e  d e s i g n  g i v e n  i n  F i g .  1 o f  l a s t  c h a p t e r .

r.-

i

k
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i be f r e q u e n t l y  c l e a n e d ,  i f  c o a l  i s  u s e d ,  a n d  
I th e  b o i le r  w a s h e d  o u t .  F i l t e r e d  r a i n  w a t e r  
r  w il l  le a v e  v e r y  l i t t l e  d e p o s i t ,  w h i l e  “  h a r d  ”  
[ (o r c h a l k y )  w a t e r  c a u s e s  i n c r u s t a t i o n .  B l o w  

out t h e  b o i l e r  a f t e r  u s e ,  a n d  p o l i s h  u p  t h e  
| f it t in g s  b e f o r e  t h e y  g e t  b a d l y  t a r n i s h e d .  
I D i r t y  f i t t i n g s  s u g g e s t  a  s l o v e n l y  o w n e r ,  
j I n  c o n c lu s io n ,  I  h o p e  t h a t  t h e  c o n s t r u c t i o n  
I of th e  b o i l e r  d e s c r ib e d  i n  t h e  l a s t  t w o  c h a p t e r s  
r w i l l  g iv e  y o u  a s  m u c h  p l e a s u r e  a s  I  h a v e  

d e r iv e d  f r o m  t h e  m a n y  s o l d e r i n g s ,  r i v e t i n g s ,  
, and  b o r in g s ,  c u t t i n g s  o u t ,  a n d  o t h e r  “ i n g s ”  

th a t  a r e  t h e  s t e p s  l e a d i n g  t o  t h e  g l o r i o u s  
end— a  b o i l e r  u n d e r  s t e a m  !

T h e r e f o r e  n o  h o l e  n e e d  b e  b o r e d  f o r  t h e  
b l o w e r  i n  t o p  t u b e - p l a t e .

ANSWER TO CORRESPONDENT.
G. W . S. M . — Many thanks for your apprecia

tive remarks. Send a stamped and addressed en 
velope to me, c / o  T he C aptain , and I w ill give 
you some good hints by post. I am always ready 
to help anybody in his endeavours to  make the 
models I describe, and shall be glad to hear from 
those readers who encounter difficulties. I wish you 
all success. “ H ave a shot,”  indeed? Of course youTI 
manage the jo b , with care and patience! Let me 
hear how you get on. ,

i
Voi. x i . - a ) .

felnr"

h&ti tHe CT)i!

i

»
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f e w  r i v e t s ,  a n d  t o  t h e  p a n  b y  f o u r  s c r e w s  a n d  
n u t s .

Y o u  m u s t  n o w  m a k e
T h e  b lo w e r  o u t  o f  v e r y  s m a l l  t u b i n g  ( a n 

n e a l e d ) ,  b e n t  a t  o n e  e n d  i n t o  a  r i n g ,  o n e  
i n c h  i n  d i a m e t e r .  C l o s e  t h e  e x t r e m i t y  b y

b e c o m in g  d u l l .  I n  a p p e a r a n c e ,  i t  resem bles 
o x y d i s e d  s i l v e r .

H e a t i n g  th e  b o i le r . — I f  y o u  c a n  com m and  
a  g a s - s u p p l y ,  a  r i n g  k e t t l e - h e a t e r  w i l l  m ake  a 
v e r y  c o n v e n i e n t  f i r e ,  a s  i t  c a n  b e  reg u la ted  
s o  e a s i l y .  F a i l i n g  t h a t ,  u s e  c h a r c o a l  o ra n th -
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p i n c h i n g  i t  w i t h  p i n c e r s ,  a n d  o n  t h e  u p p e r  
s i d e  o f  t h e  r i n g  m a k e  a  d o z e n  s m a l l  n o t c h e s  
r e a c h i n g  d o w n  t o  t h e  h o l l o w  i n t e r i o r .  P u s h  
t h e  p l a i n  e n d  t h r o u g h  a  h o le  b o r e d  i n  t h e  
f u n n e l  j u s t  a b o v e  t h e  c o l l a r ,  a n d  s c r e w  t h e  
s m o k e - b o x  i n  p l a c e .  T h e  b l o w e r  t u b e  i s  t h e n  
b e n t  r o u n d  t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  a n d  
b o i l e r - t o p  a n d  s o l d e r e d  i n t o  t h e  b o i l e r .  T o  
c u t  o u t  a  p i e c e  a n d  i n s e r t  a  s m a l l  t a p  a n d  
u n i o n  w i l l  b e  a n  e a s y  m a t t e r  i f  y o u  f i r s t  c a r e 
f u l l y  s m o k e  w i t h  a  m a t c h  a l l  p a r t s  t o  w h i c h  
s o l d e r  m u s t  n o t  a d h e r e .

T h e  p i p e  f o r  e x h a u s t  s t e a m  i s  le d  t h r o u g h  
t h e  s i d e  o f  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  a n d  u n d e r  t h e  t o p ,  
t o  w h i c h  i t  i s  a t t a c h e d  b y  a  b r a s s  s t r a p  a n d  
r i v e t s .  T h e  e n d  i s  n i c k e d  w i t h  a  f i l e ,  a n d  
b e n t  u p  t o  a  r i g h t  a n g l e ,  i n  t h e  e x a c t  c e n t r e  
o f  t h e  f u n n e l .  I t s  b o r e  s h o u l d  b e  c o n t r a c t e d  
t o  a b o u t  5 - 3 2 - i n c h  a t  t h e  n o z z l e .

C a u l k  t h e  j o i n t s  b e t w e e n  t h e  s m o k e - b o x  
a n d  b o i l e r ,  a n d .  b e t w e e n  t h e  f u r n a c e  a n d  
b o i l e r  w i t h  a s b e s t o s  t i l l  a i r - t i g h t .

O n l y  o n e  o p e r a t i o n  n o w  r e m a i n s ,  n a m e l y ,  
t o  “  l a g  ”  o r  j a c k e t  t h e  b o i l e r .  I  u s e d  3 - 8  i n c h  
m a h o g a n y  o n  t o p  o f  1 - 8  i n c h  a s b e s t o s  m i l l 
b o a r d .  T h e  w o o d  i s  c u t  i n t o  s l a t s ,  o n e  i n c h  
b r o a d ,  a n d  b e v e l l e d  s l i g h t l y  a t  t h e  s i d e s  s o  
t h a t  t h e  o u t e r  e d g e s  t o u c h  a l l  a l o n g .  B r a s s  
b a n d s  a t  t h e  t o p ,  c e n t r e ,  a n d  b o t t o m  h o ld  
t h e  s l a t s  i n  p l a c e .

T h i s  o p e r a t i o n  r e q u i r e s  s o m e  p a t i e n c e  a n d  
h a n d i n e s s ,  b u t  i t  g i v e s  t h e  b o i l e r  a  v e r y  s m a r t  
a p p e a r a n c e ,  a n d  a l s o  m u c h  b e t t e r  s t e a m i n g  
c a p a c i t i e s .  Y o u  m u s t ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  l e a v e  a  
s m a l l  c l e a r a n c e  a l l  r o u n d  t h e  f i t t i n g s ,  w h e r e  
t h e y  e n t e r  t h e  b o i l e r ,  s o  t h a t  t h e y  m a y  e a s i l y  
b e  s c r e w e d  o n  o r  o f f .

A s  r e g a r d s  p a i n t i n g ,  I  u s e d  g a l v a n i s e d  
e n a m e l  f o r  t h e  f u r n a c e  a n d  s m o k e - b o x ,  a s  i t  
w i l l  s t a n d  g r e a t  h e a t  w i t h o u t  p e e l i n g  o f f  o r

r a c i t e  ( n o t  o r d i n a r y )  c o a l ,  a l w a y s  s ta rt in g  
w i t h  r e d - h o t  e m b e r s .  A  d r a u g h t  s h o u ld  be 
i n d u c e d  i n  t h e  f u n n e l  b y  m e a n s  o f  a  bellows 
a t t a c h e d  t o  t h e  e x h a u s t  p i p e  b y  rubber 
t u b i n g .  I  u s u a l l y  g e t  u p  s t e a m  w it h  the 
b l o w - l a m p ,  t u r n  o n  t h e  s t e a m  b lo w e r , and 
s o o n  h a v e  a  r o a r i n g  f i r e .  T h e  b o i l e r  works 
b e s t  w i t h  a b o u t  f o u r  i n c h e s  o f  w a t e r ,  so  regn 
l a t e  y o u r  f o r c e - p u m p  t o  k e e p  i t  a s  n e a r  that 
h e i g h t  a s  p o s s ib l e .  I f  s t e a m  i s  m a d e  too 
f r e e l y ,  o p e n  t h e  f u r n a c e  d o o r  a n d  p u t  some
t h i n g  i n  t h e  f u n n e l  t o  p r e v e n t  t l f e  h o t  gases 
p a s s i n g  u p w a r d s .  A t  p r e s e n t  I  c o n n e c t  the 
b o i l e r  t o  t h e  e n g i n e  w i t h  l a r g e  cycle-pum p 
t u b i n g ,  w h i c h  w i l l  s t a n d  h i g h  p r e s s u r e  and 
d o e s  n o t  a p p e a r  t o  s u f f e r  f r o m  t h e  h e a t .  The
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exhaust s t e a m  i s  d e l i v e r e d  t o  t h e  f u n n e l  
through 3 - 8 - m c h  r u b b e r  t u b i n g .

T o  g e t  g o o d  r e s u l t s ,  t h e  f i r e - t u b e s  s h o u l d

N o t e .— I  h a v e ,  6 n  s e c o n d  t h o u g h t s ,  s o m e 

w h a t  a l t e r e d  t h e  b l o w e r  a t t a c h m e n t  f r o m  
t h e  d e s i g n  g i v e n  in  F i g .  1 o f  l a s t  c h a p t e r .

BOILER AND ENGINE WORKING A SEWING MACHINE.

be f r e q u e n t l y  c l e a n e d ,  i f  c o a l  i s  u s e d ,  a n d  
th e  b o i l e r  w a s h e d  o u t .  F i l t e r e d  r a i n  w a t e r  
w i l l  le a v e  v e r y  l i t t l e  d e p o s i t ,  w h i l e  “  h a r d  ”  
(o r  c h a l k y )  w a t e r  c a u s e s  i n c r u s t a t i o n .  B l o w  
ou t t h e  b o i l e r  a f t e r  u s e ,  a n d  p o l i s h  u p  t h e  
f i t t in g s  b e f o r e  t h e y  g e t  b a d l y  t a r n i s h e d .  
D i r t y  f i t t i n g s  s u g g e s t  a  s l o v e n l y  o w n e r .

I n  c o n c lu s i o n ,  I  h o p e  t h a t  t h e  c o n s t r u c t i o n  
o f th e  b o i l e r  d e s c r ib e d  i n  t h e  l a s t  t w o  c h a p t e r s  
w i l l  g iv e  y o u  a s  m u c h  p l e a s u r e  a s  I  h a v e  
d e r iv e d  f r o m  t h e  m a n y  s o l d e r i n g s ,  r i v e t i n g s ,  
and  b o r in g s ,  c u t t i n g s  o u t ,  a n d  o t h e r  “  i n g s  
th a t  a r e  t h e  s t e p s  l e a d i n g  t o  t h e  g l o r i o u s  
end— a  b o i l e r  u n d e r  s t e a m  !

T h e r e f o r e  n o  h o le  n e e d  b e  b o r e d  f o r  t h e  
b l o w e r  i n  t o p  t u b e - p l a t e .

A N S W E R  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T ,

G .  W .  S i  M i — M an y  th a n k s  f o r  y o u r  a p p re c ia 
tiv e  rem a rk s. S e n d  a sta m p ed  a n d  a d d re sse d  e n 
v e lo p e  to m e , c / o  T he C a p t a in , an d  I w ill g iv e  
y o u  som e good  h in ts  b y  p o s t . I  am  a lw a y s  r e a d y  
to  h elp  a n y b o d y  in  h is e n d e a v o u r s  to  m a k e  th e  
m o d e ls  I  d esc rib e , and  sh a ll b e  g la d  to  h ear from  
th o se  readers w h o  en cou n ter d iffic u lties . I w ish  yo u  
all su ccess. “  H a v e  a s h o t ,”  in d e e d  ? O f  co u rse  y o u 'l l  
m a n age th e  j o b ,  w ith  care an d  p a t ie n c e ! L e t  m e  
hear h ow  y o u  g e t  on .

felur.
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Ttossict. Pamyat Asoia. Askold. Pobieda. Ossoi Veliky.
THE RIYVL FLEETS IN THE F̂ Ul EAST. SOME RUSSIAN COMBATANTS.

r i « nd ^ V t e o ^  saving in a vessel's  d isp lacem ent n.eans a con siderab le  .ncre—  to
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Yoihima, M iiasa. Shiiifkim a. Yoshino. A'aniwa.
Anaekio.

THE RIVAL FLEETS IN THE FAR EAST. PART OF THE JAPANESE SQUADRON.
T h e  Mikasa is J a p a n 's  la rg est b a ttle sh ip , an d  has a d isp la c e m e n t o f  1 5 ,2 0 0  to n s . H e r  en gin es are 1 6 ,0 0 0  h o rse -p o w er , an d  can m a in ta in  a sp eed  o f
■eighteen k n o ts . S h e  w as A d m ir a l T o g o ’s fla g -sh ip  d u rin g  th e  P o r t  A r th u r  e n g a g e m e n t, in  w h ich  action  th e  p ro te cte d  cru iser , Naniwa, a lso  to o k  p a rt.
T h e  Asashio is a  to rp e d o -b o a t d e stro y e r  o f  th e  la test ty p e , her a v era g e  sp eed  b e in g  a b o u t th ir ty  k n o ts  p er h ou r. H e r  h u ll is a  m ere  sh e ll, th e  p la te s  b e in g
a b o u t  a q u a rter  o f  an in ch  in th ic k n ess , an d  sh e  has a d isp la c e m en t o f  c lose  u pon 3 5 0  to n s. S h e  carries no a r m o u r-p la tin g , an d  h er a r m a m e n t c o n 

sists o f  on e 1 2 -p o u n d er  q u ic k -fir in g  g u n , an d  five 6-p o u n d e r  q u ic k -fir in g  g u n s. H e r  fu ll crew  n u m b ers s ix t y , in clu siv e  o f  officers.



Being the True Adventures of MARCUS S T E IN .
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  J .  M A C F A R L A N E .

C H A P T E R  I V .

PLEASURES OF TRAVEL.

B
T  w a s  s h o r t ly  a f t e r  t h i s  t h a t  m y  o ld  m a r e  

g a v e  o u t ,  a n d  I  h a d  t o  lo o k  a r o u n d  f o r  a  
f r e s h  m o u n t .  S h e  h a d  c a r r ie d  m e  h u n 

d r e d s  o f  m ile s , a n d  b a d ly  w a n t e d  a c h a n g e ,  
so  I  s o ld  h e r  t o  a  s m a ll  f a r m e r ,  o r  r a t h e r ,  e x 

c h a n g e d  h e r  f o r  a n o t h e r  y o u n g e r  a n d  s t r o n g e r  
h o r s e , p a y i n g  f o u r  p o u n d s  t o  b o o t .  I  h a d  g r e a t  
t r o u b le  w it h  m y  n e w  a n i m a l ; h e  b r o k e  m y  b r id le ,  
b e h a v in g  v e r y  b a d ly  a t  f ir s t , a lw a y s  m a k i n g  f o r  
h is  h o m e  d ir e c t ly  h e  w a s  le t  lo o s e  a t  n i g h t ,  a l 

t h o u g h  h e  w a s  h o b b le d . B u t  a s  w e  g o t  f a r t h e r  
a n d  f a r t h e r  a w a y  h e  s e t t l e d  d o w n  t o  t h e  i n e v i t 

a b le ,  a n d  t u r n e d  o u t  a f ir s t -c la s s  s te e d  f o r  t h e  
w o r k .

L a t e r  o n  w e  l e f t  t h e  r iv e r , a n d  s t r u c k  o u t  
a c r o s s  c o u n t r y  f o r  t h e  L a c h la n ,  a n d  i t  w a s  h e r e  
t h a t  o u r  s u f f e r in g s  b e g a n ,  a s  i t  h a d  b e e n , a n d  
w a s , a  v e r y  d r y  s e a s o n , n o  r a in  h a v i n g  f a l le n  fo r

n in e  m o n t h s . W h e n  w e  l e f t  t h e  r iv e r  I was told 
t h a t  in  t w o  d a y s  w e  tv o u ld  r e a c h  W a l la c e  Town, 

a n d  I  n a t u r a l l y  lo o k e d  f o r w a r d  t o  t h a t  event, as 
I  w is h e d  t o  p u r c h a s e  a  fe w  l u x u r i e s ,  such as a 
p a c k e t  o f  c o c o a , t o  m a k e  a  c h a n g e  fr o m  th e  ever

l a s t i n g  t e a ,  a  t i n  o r  s o  o f  j a m ,  s a r d in e s , fruit, 
a n d  so  o n . W h a t  w a s  m y  s u r p r is e  to  find that 
W a l l a c e  T o w n  w a s  c o m p o s e d  o f  o n e  old  slab house 
w ith  b a r k  r o o f ,  c a lle d  t h e  W a l l a c e  T o w n  Hotel, 
tw o  p r i v a t e  h o u s e s , a ls o  b u i l t  o f  tim b e r , and 

a b o u t  h a l f  a  d o z e n  s h e d s . T h a t  w a s  a l l !  
m a n a g e d , h o w e v e r , t o  a d d  s o m e  ja m  and sar

d in e s  t o  o u r  larder.
T h e  c o u n t r y  t h a t  w e  p a s s e d  t h r o u g h  after this 

w a s  v e r y  d r y ,  a n d  w e  h a d  t o  u n d erg o  some 
d r e a d f u l  h a r d s h ip s .  T h i n g s  g o t  so  bad atlas’  
t h a t  t h e  s h e e p  d ie d  in  h u n d r e d s . T h e  agon y0 
t h e  p o o r  b r u t e s  w a s  p i t i f u l  t o  s e e . Everyday 

s t r a g g le r s  w o u ld  d r o p  b e h in d . A n d  if  we urg® 
t h e m  o n  t h e y  w o u ld  f a l l  d o w n , s o  w ea k  were they 
V e t  w e  t r i e d  a l l  w e  knew - t o  g e t  th e m  into camp

Copyright by Marcus Stein in America.
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each d a y . W h e n  w e  f o u n d  t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  to o  
ifeak to tr a v e l , w e  h a d  t o  k i l l  t h e m , a n d  o n  s o m e  
stages th is  h a d  t o  b e  d o n e  v e r y  f r e q u e n t l y .  
Often w h en  w e l e f t  c a m p  in  t h e  m o r n i n g  w e  d id  
not know w h ere  w e  w o u ld  g e t  w a t e r  a g a i n .  A n d  
when we d id  c o m e  a c r o s s  i t ,  i t  w a s  o n ly  in  m e a g r e  
quantities, su c h  a s  a  d a m  o r  s m a ll  l a g o o n ,  a n d  
there w ere a lw a y s  d e a d  a n i m a ls  in  i t ,  b u l lo c k s ,  
sheep, am i o c c a s io n a lly  w i ld  a n i m a ls .  T h e  w a t e r  
w;is o fte n  s l im y  a n d  p u t r i d ;  s t i l l ,  a s  t h e r e  w a s  
nothing e lse , w e  h a d  t o  u s e  i t .  O n  o t h e r  o c c a 

sions we w o u ld  c o m e  a c r o s s  a s w a m p  n e a r ly  a ll  
dried u p , w ith  j u s t  a l i t t l e  w a t e r  h e r e  a n d  t h e r e  

in the cra b  h o le s , t h a t  is , t h e  h o le s  t h a t  c a t t l e  
hud left in th e  s o f t  g r o u n d .  T h e n  w e  w o u ld  t a k e  
u pannikin  a n d  d ip  u p  t h e  w a t e r ,  o r  r a t h e r  m u d ,  
little by l i t t l e  i n t o  a  b i l l y -c a n ,  t h e n  s t r a i n  i t  
through a  h a n d k e r c h i e f ,  a  p ie c e  o f  o ld  s h i r t ,  o r  
anything o f  l ik e  n a t u r e ,  t h e n  b o il  i t  a n d  s k im  
it, an d , a f t e r  w e  h a d  g o t  i t  f a i r l y  c l e a n ,  m a k e  

tea.
My m e m o r ie s  o f  C h r is t in a s  D a y  w ill  a lw a y s  

be green . W e  h a d  b e e n  lo o k in g  f o r w a r d  t o  i t  f o r  
some t im e , a s  w e  e x p e c t e d  a  p lu m  d u f f .  T h e  
weather w as d r e a d f u l ly  h o t ,  b e in g  a b o u t  120 in  
the shade a n d  a b o u t  1 6 0  o r  1 7 0  in  t h e  s u n ,— a n d  
of course w e w e r e  in  t h e  s u n  a l l  d a y  lo n g ,  e x c e p t  

for an o c c a s io n a l t r e e .  W e  h a d  t o  t r a v e l  t h i r t y -  
tiro m iles fo r  w a t e r ,  a n d  w h e n  w e  r e a c h e d  i t  
there w ere  s e v e r a l  d e a d  a n i m a ls  in  i t .  I  g o t  t h e  
colic so bad f r o m  u s in g  i t  t h a t  I  h a d  t o  l i e  u n d e r  
a bush all d a y  in  g r e a t  a g o n y , a n d  c o u ld  n o t  e a t  
any o f th e  p lu m  d u ff  t h a t  I  h a d  b e e n  lo o k in g  
forward to . T h e  n e x t  d a y  w e  c a m e  a c r o s s  a n  o ld  

abandoned d i g g i n g s ,  a n d  e a g e r ly  s e a r c h e d  t h e  
old sh afts to  fin d  w a t e r ,— b u t  in  v a in  ; t h e y  w e r e  
all dry. A s  a  la s t  r e s o r t  w e  w e n t  t o  t h e  t o p  o f  
a small h ill , a n d  t h e r e ,  in  a  s h a f t  a b o u t  s i x t y  
feet d eep , s t r a n g e  t o  s a y , we. f o u n d  w a t e r ,  
although th e r e  w a s  n o n e  o n  t h e  lo w e r  le v e ls .  

I really c a n n o t  e x p l a i n  t h i s ;  p e r h a p s  s o m e  
geologist m ig h t . H o w e v e r ,  w e  w e r e  a l l  n e a r ly  
dead fo r  w a n t  o f  l i q u i d ;  o u r  t o n g u e s  w e r e  
hard and  d r y ;  o u r  d o g s  w e r e  a s  b a d  a s  w e ;  a n d  
our poor h o rse s  c o u ld  s c a r c e ly  d r a g  t h e m s e lv e s  
along. W o  k n e w  t h e r e  w a s  w a t e r  t h e r e  b y  
dropping a s to n e  a n d  h e a r in g  t h e  s p la s h , b u t  
how to get a t  i t  w a s  t h e  q u e s t io n . W e  w e r e  o n ly  

three h o r se m e n , a n d  t h o  s h a f t  w a s  s i x t y  f e e t  
deep a t  le a s t , a n d  a b o u t  fiv e  f e e t  lo n g  b y  tw o  
feet w ide. A f t e r  s o m e  d e l i b e r a t i o n  w e  t o o k  a l l  

0Ur reins o ff  t h e  b r id le s , c o lle c t e d  a l l  o u r  b e lt s ,  
*hips, and  s t r a p s  o f  e v e r y  d e s c r i p t i o n , t o g e t h e r  
Wlth a p iece  o f  o ld  w ir e  t h a t  w e  f o u n d  c lo s e  b y ,  

juul with th is  im p r o v is e d  r o p e  lo w e r e d  d o w n  a  
•lly-can w ith  a  s t o n e  in  i t  t o  m a k e  i t  s i n k ,  a n d  

pulled it  up a g a in  f u l l  o f  c le a r  w a t e r .  B u t  t h e r e  

Were d e a d  b ir d s  in  i t .  T h e y  h a d  e v id e n t ly

g o n e  d o w n  a f t e r  t h e  w a t e r ,  b u t  c o u ld  n o t  g e t  u p  
a g a i n ,  a n d  so  w e r e  d r o w n e d . W e  th e n  s c o o p e d  
a  h o llo w ' in  t h e  g r o u n d ,  l in e d  i t  w it h  o u r  
g r e a s y  s a d d le  c lo t h s ,  a n d  p o u r e d  w a t e r  in  t h a t  
f o r  t h e  d o g s , a n d  t h e n  w e  w a t e r e d  t h e  p o o r  h o r se s  
o n e  b y  o n e  in  a  s i m i l a r  m a n n e r .  B u t  i t  w a s  a 
s lo w  p r o c e s s . W h e n  t h e  b e a s t s  w e r e  s a t is f ie d  

w e  m a d e  o u r  u s u a l  t e a .

T h e  w h o le  o f  t h i s  c o u n t r y  w a s  c o v e r e d  w it h  
a n t s  o f  t h e  s o ld ie r  v a r i e t y ,  s o m e  o f  t h e m  a n  in c h  

lo n g  o r  m o r e . T h e y  a r e  v e r y  f e r o c i o u s , a n d  c a n  
g i v e  a  n a s t y  b i t e ,  a n d  y e t  w e  h a d  t o  c a m p  in  
t h e i r  m id s t .  T h o  c a m p  fire  k e p t  t h e m  o ff  a  b i t ,  
y e t  I  c o u ld  f e e l  t h e m  c r a w l i n g  o v e r  m e  a l l  n i g h t  
lo n g . I t  w a s  a ls o  a  c o m m o n  t h i n g ,  w h e n  c a m p e d  
n e a r  w a t e r ,  t o  fin d  a  s n a k e  c o i le d  u p  in  y o u r  
b l a n k e t  w h e n  y o u  a w o k e  in  t h e  m o r n i n g ;  b u t ,  
a l t h o u g h  I  o n c e  f o u n d  t w o ,  a n d  s a w  o t h e r s  in  
t h e  b la n k e t s  o f  t h e  m e n  a t  d i f f e r e n t  t i m e s ,  I  
w a s  n e v e r  b i t t e n  m y s e l f ,  n o r  d id  I  se e  a n y  o f  t h e  
o t h e r s  c o m e  t o  h a r m  f r o m  t h i s  c a u s e .

O u r  la r d e r  w o u ld  s u f fe r  o c c a s i o n a l ly  f r o m  t h e  
d e p r e d a t io n s  o f  t h e  i g u a n a ,  a  c r e a t u r e  s o m e t h in g  
l ik e  a  y o u n g  c r o c o d i le  o r  b ig  l i z a r d .  T h e y  a r e  
o f  a l l  s iz e s , u p  t o  a b o u t  f o u r  o r  fiv e  f e e t  l o n g ,  a n d  
w o u ld  o f t e n  r u n  a w a y  w it h  a  le g  o f  m u t t o n  o r  
o t h e r  l a r g e  p ie c e  o f  m e a t .  I  r e m e m b e r  o n c e  
r e c e i v i n g  a  b i t  o f  a  f r i g h t  t h r o u g h  c o m i n g  u n 

e x p e c t e d ly  in  c o n t a c t  w i t h  o n e  o f  t h e s e  u g ly  

c r e a t u r e s .
O n  t h e  o c c a s io n  in  q u e s t io n  w e  w e r e  c a m p e d  

n e a r  a  r i v e r ,  a n d  i t  w a s  m y  t u r n  t o  b e  o n  g u a r d  
f r o m  m i d n i g h t  t i l l  t w o  in  t h e  m o a n in g . I t  w a s  
a  v e r y  d a r k ,  d is m a l  n i g h t ,  a n d  t h e  ro w  o f  fires  
w a s  a n  u n u s u a lly  lo n g  o n e . T h a t  e v e n in g  I  h a d  
b e e n  a w a y  r e p o r t i n g ,  a n d  h a d  n o t  r e t u r n e d  t o  
c a m p  u n t i l  a f t e r  d a r k ,  a n d  s o  k n e w  n o t h i n g  o f  
t h e  s u r r o u n d i n g s , b u t  w h e n  o n  g u a r d  I  s a w  a  

l i t t l e  f e n c e  c lo s e  b y  a n d  w e n t  u p  a n d  l e a n t  a g a i n s t  
i t .  N e a r  b y  I  c o u ld  s e e  t h e  s i l e n t  fo r m s  o f  m y  
m a te k  r o l le d  u p  in  t h e i r  b la n k e t s ,  l o o k i n g  f o r  
a ll  t h e  w o r ld  l ik e  so  m a n y  c o r p s e s  in  t h e i r  w i n d 

i n g  s h e e t s . A l l  w a s  s t i l l .  T h e r e  w e r e  n o  s o u n d s  
e x c e p t  t h o s e  m a d e  b y  t h e  d a r k  r u n n i n g  w a t e r  in  
t h e  r i v e r ,  a n d  t h e  u s u a l  c r o a k  a n d  h u m  o f  in s e c t s .  
A s  I  le a n t  a g a i n s t  t h e  r a i l i n g ,  p e e r i n g  e v e r y  n o w  
a n d  t h e n  i n t o  t h e  b la c k  d a r k n e s s  a r o u n d  m e ,  
a n d  f a n c y i n g  I  s a w  a l l  s o r t s  o f  w e ir d , f a n t a s t i c  
s h a p e s  in  t h e  g n a r le d  l i m b s  o f  t h e  g u m  t r e e s ,  
m y  t h o u g h t s  s o m e t im e s  t a k i n g  m e  b a c k  t o  t h a t  
d e a r  o ld  h o m e  so  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s  o f  m i le s  a w a y ,  
a n d  t o  a ll  t h e  s t r a n g e  s ig h t s  I  h a d  s e e n , a n d  t h e  
■ stra n g e  l i f e  I  h a d  l e d ,  s in c e  l e a v i n g  t h o s e  d i s t a n t  
s h o r e s ;  a n d  w h e n  I  w a s  a b o u t  t o  s t a r t  o n  m y  
u s u a l  t o u r  a lo n g  t h e  f ir e s , r e p le n i s h i n g  t h e m  
w it h  d r y  w o o d  f r o m  t h e  b u s h , I  h e a r d  a p e c u li a r  
n o is e  a n d  s p la s l i  b e h in d  m e , w h ic h  c a u s e d  m e  to  
t u r n  r o u n d . M y  e y e s  b y  t h i s  t i m e  h a v i n g  b e 
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c o m e  a c c u s t o m e d  t o  t h e  d a r k n e s s ,  I  s a w , w it h in  
t h e  e n c lo s u r e  t h a t  I  w a s  l e a n i n g  a g a i n s t ,  a  r u d e  
w o o d e n  c r o s s , w h ic h  I  k n e w  d e n o t e d  a  g r a v e .  I  
g a v e  a  s t a r t  a n d  m o v e d  r a p i d ly  a w a y .  T o  s a y  
t h a t  I  w a s  s c a r e d  w o u ld  b e  a  m ild  w a y  o f  e x p r e s s 

i n g  m y  f e e l i n g s .  I t  is  a l l  v e r y  w e ll  t o  p o o h -p o o h  
t h e  id e a  o f  b e i n g  f r i g h t e n e d  a t  a  s o l i t a r y  g r a v e .  
N o  d o u b t  in  b r o a d  d a y l i g h t  i t  is  n o t h i n g ,  b u t  in  
t h e  s i le n t  b u s h  a t  m i d n i g h t ,  a n d  a l o n e ,  i t  is  
d i f f e r e n t .  I  w e n t  o n  m y  r o u n d , t h r o w i n g  t i m b e r

w h e n  I  w a s  a b le  t o  c a l l  t h e  n e x t  g u a rd  at t»o 
o 'c lo c k . I  r o lle d  m y s e l f  u p  in  m y  blankets and 
f o r g o t  a l l  m y  d i s c o m f o r t s  in  s le e p .

A  d r o v e r ’ s lo t  in  t h e  A u s t r a l i a n  bu sh  is by n0 
m o a n s  a n  e a s y  o n e . T h e r e  a r e  m a n y  hardship 

t o  u n d e r g o . A n d  i t  is  b y  n o  m e a n s  free  from 
d a n g e r ,  a l t h o u g h  i t  is  m u c h  b e t t e r  n o w  than it 
w a s  in  t h e  e a r ly  “ e i g h t i e s .”  A  p ro lo n ged  and 
s e v e r e  d r o u g h t  w a s  o n  t h e  la n d  t h e n , and the 

g o v e r n m e n t s  h a d  n o t  p u t  d o w n  a n v  artesiae

TUE WHOLE BELLOWING MOB THUNDERING BEHIND US.

o n  e a c h  fire  a s  I  c a m e  t o  i t ,  a n d  w h e n  n e a r  t h e  
l a s t  o n e  p ic k e d  u p — a s  I  t h o u g h t — a  lu m p  o f  
w o o d ,— w h ic h  i m m e d i a t e ly  c o m m e n c e d  t o  w r i g g l e .  

I  d r o p p e d  i t  a s  t h o u g h  i t  h a d  b e e n  r e d -h o t ,  a n d  
a w a y  i t  d a r t e d  i n t o  t h e  b u s h . W h a t  I  h a d  m i s 

t a k e n  in  t h e  d a r k n e s s  f o r  a  p ie c e  o f  d r y  t i m b e r  
w a s  r e a lly  a n  i g u a n a — o r  “  g o a n a ,”  a s  t h e y  a r e  
c a l le d . I t  w a s  e v i d e n t l y  a s le e p , h a v i n g ,  I  
s u p p o s e , a p p r o a c h e d  t h e  fire  f o r  w a r m t h .  T h a t  
f in is h e d  m e . I  t h o u g h t  m y  t w o  h o u r s  w e r e  n e v e r  
c o m in g  t o  a n  e n d , a n d  n e v e r  f e l t  s o  t h a n k f u l  a s

b o r e s , n o r  d id  t h e  r a i lw a y s  r u n  so  fa r  west. ■ 
fin e  w e a t h e r , w it h  g o o d  f e e d  a n d  plenty of g°°“ 

w a t e r ,  t h e  l i f e  is  a n  e a s y  o n e ,  b u t  in tirae 
d r o u g h t  w h e n  f e e d  is  s c a r c e  a n d  w a te r  almos® 
u n o b t a i n a b l e  it  is  a  t e r r i b l y  h a r d  o n e . I t  tsa 

v e r y  u n p l e a s a n t  in  v e r y  w e t  w e a th e r . 1 
m e m b e r  o n c e  i t  r a in e d  f o r  n e a r ly  a  ueek. 
t h o u s a n d s  o f  s h e e p  t r a v e l l i n g  o v e r  the sodden 
g r o u n d  p u d d le d  i t  u p  a n d  m a d e  i t  v e r y  disagre*" 
a b le ,  e s p e c ia l ly  a t  n i g h t  w h e n  w o  camped, as 
h a d  t o  c a m p  in  c lo s e  p r o x i m i t y  t o  them , a
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often it  w as o v e r  o u r  b o o ts  in  m u d , a n d  th e  
difficulties o f  m a k i n g  a  d e c e n t  b e d  w e r e  g r e a t l y  
increased, m o r e  e s p e c ia l ly  i f  i t  w a s  p o u r i n g  w ith  

rain a t  th e  s a m e  t i m e .  H o w e v e r ,  a s  t h e r e  w a 3 
no help foi' i t  w e  h a d  t o  m a k e  t h e  b e s t  o f  i t .

I reco llect o n e  c a m p  in  p a r t i c u l a r  t h a t  w a s  
most w re tch e d  f o r  u s .  I t  h a d  b e e n  r a i n i n g  a l l  
day. O u r  w a g g o n  h a d  b e c o m e  b o g g e d  s o m e w h e r e  
and did  n o t r e a c h  t h e  c a m p . M y  h o r s e  w a s  so  
done up t h a t  h e  c o u ld  n o t  c a r r y  m e ,  a n d  w h e n  
within l ia l f -a -m i le  o f  c a m p  h e  f e l l  a n d  c o u ld  n o t  
rise. S o  I l e f t  h im  t h e r e  ly i n g  in  t h e  m u d , a n d  
walkod in to  c a m p . T h e r e  s e e m e d  t o  b e  s o m e  
trouble a b o u t  a  f ir e  a t  f ir s t , a s  e v e r y t h i n g  w a s  
so wet, b u t a t  la s t  w e  s t a r t e d  o n e  b y  g e t t i n g  s o m e  
of the d ry  in n e r  b a r k  f r o m  a  c e r t a in  t r e e ,  
rubbing it  u p  in  t h e  h a n d , a n d  t h e n ,  a f t e r  s e t t i n g  
it a lig h t, p u t t i n g  o n  v e r y  s m a ll  t w i g s ,  a n d  so  
coaxing it , u n t i l ,  b y  d e g r e e s , w e  o b t a i n e d  a  la r g e  
fire. H a v in g  p a r t a k e n  o f  a  s c a n t y  m e a l  w e  s e t  
to work p r e p a r in g  o u r  b e d s , w h ic h  w a s  d o n e  a s  

follows :—
W ith  a t o m a h a w k  w e  c u t  d o w n  so m e  b o u g h s  

of trees, y o u n g  s a p l i n g s ,  & c . ,  a n d  t h e n ,  c u t t i n g  
off all th e  s m a lle r  b r a n c h e s , w e  f ir s t  la id  t h e  t h i c k  
6tems on t h e  g r o u n d  in  a s  s h e lt e r e d  a s p o t  a s  w e  
could find, c lo se  t o g e t h e r  in  r o w s ; t h e n  la id  t h e  
thinner o n es  a c r o s s  t h e m ; a n d  t h e n ,  t a k i n g  t h e  
leafy b o u g h s, w e  w h is k e d  t h e m  t h r o u g h  t h e  
flames u n til t h e y  W e r e  f a i r ly  d r y , a n d  la id  t h e m  
finally on th e  to p  o f  t h e  s t i c k s ,  a n d ,  r o l l i n g  o u r 

selves u p  in  o u r  b l a n k e t s ,  t r i e d  t o  s le e p . B y  
this m ean s w e w e r e  k e p t  u p  o u t  o f  t h e  m u d  a n d  
surface w a te r , b u t  i t  w a s  a n y t h i n g  b u t  a  c o m f o r t 
able b e d .

As for th e  d a n g e r s ,  t h e y  w e r e  m a n y  a n d  
various. In t h e  f ir s t  p la c e  t h e r e  w a s  a lw a y s  t h e  
danger o f b o in g  t a k e n  s e r io u s ly  i l l  t h r o u g h  d r i n k 

ing foul w a te r , o r  o f  s c u r v y  f r o m  w a n t  o f  fr e s h  
vegetables a n d  f r u i t .  T h e n  t h e r e  w a s  t h e  d a n g e r  
of m eeting w it h  a n  a c c i d e n t ,  s u c h  a s  b e in g  
thrown fro m  y o u r  h o r s e  t h r o u g h  h is  s t u m b l i n g  
in a hole, b e in g  k i c k e d , & c .  T h e n  t h e r e  w a s  t h e  
danger from  m e e t in g  w ild  c a t t l e  w h e n  o n  f o o t .  I  
had a ra th er u n p l e a s a n t  e x p e r i e n c e  o f  t h i s .

CHAPTER V.
\ K1UIIT WITH STOCK WHIPS.

1  IN A s  o u t  in  t h e  b u s h  o n e  d a y  w it h  a  m a t e  
g  lookin g fo r  o u r  h o r s e s , w h ic h  h a d  s t r a y e d ,  
3  when w e u n e x p e c t e d ly  c a m e  u p o n  a  la r g e  

mob o f c a t t l e .  A t  f ir s t  t h e y  s t a r e d  a t  u s ,  
at>d we d id  n o t  k n o w  w h e t h e r  t o  g o  o n  

° r turn b a c k . T h e n  t h e  c a t t l e  w a lk o d  

US a  w a y  a n d  b e l lo w e d , on
w 'ch they all g a t h e r e d  in  a  s o r t  o f  c r e s c e n t ,  a n d ,  
Pacing th e ir  h e a d s  lo w  d o w n , g a v e  o u t  a  lo w

b e l lo w , a n d  p a w e d  t h e  g r o u n d  a s  t h o u g h  w o r k 

i n g  t h e m s e lv e s  u p  in t o  a p a s s io n . M y  m a t e  
t r i e d  a  d o d g e  h e  h a d  u se d  b e fo r e , w h ic h  w a s  t o  
g o  d o w n  o n  o n e ’ s h a n d s  a n d  k n e e s  a n d  h o p  a lo n g  
l ik o  a  f r o g ,  b u t  i t  d i d n ’ t  w o r k  t h i s  t i m e ,  so  w e  
t o o k  t o  o u r  h e e ls  w it h  t h e  w h o le  b e l lo w i n g  m o b  
t h u n d e r i n g  b e h in d  u s . H o w  w e  e s c a p e d  w aB a  
m i r a c l e .  W e  m a d e  f o r  a  d i s t a n t  f e n c e , a n d  o n ly  
j u s t  r e a c h e d  i t  in  t i m e .  H a d  w e  b e e n  a  m in u t e  
l a t e  o u r  b o n e s  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  p ic k e d  b y  t h e  
c r o w s , a n d  w e  s h o u ld  h a v e  a d d e d  tw o  m o r e  t o  
t h a t  lo n g  a n d  e v e r - l e n g t h e n i n g  l i s t  o f  “ m is s in g  
f r i e n d s .”

T h e n  t h e r e  is  t h e  d a n g e r  f r o m  s n a k e s , c r o s s in g  
r i v e r s ,  ifcc., a n d  o c c a s io n a l ly  f r o m  t h e  b la c k s  a n d  
d e s p e r a d o e s  w h o  f r e q u e n t — o r  d id  f r e q u e n t — t h e  
b a c k  b lo c k s . S o m e  o f  t h e  l a t t e r  w e r e  p o o r  
m is e r a b le  o u t c a s t s  w h o  h a d  m is s e d  t h e i r  a im  in  
l i f e  a n d  t a k e n  t o  t h e  b u s h ; o t h e r s  w e r e  
h o r s e  s t e a le r s ,  c a t t l e  d u f f e r s , s h e e p  s t e a le r s ,  & c .  
T h e y  s e ld o m  c a m e  i n t o  a n y  t o w n , b u t  w o u ld  
w a n d e r  a b o u t  t h e  b u s h  a n d  e n g a g e  in  a n y  e n t e r 

p r is e  t h a t  c a m e  t h e i r  w a y . A  c o m m o n  p r a c t ic e  
w a s  t o  f o l lo w  t r a v e l l i n g  s h e e p  o r  c a t t l e ,  
m a k e  a  r o u g h  y a r d  o f  b u sh e s  in  t h e  m id s t  o f  so m e  
a lm o s t  im p e n e t r a b le  s c r u b , t h e n  w a tc h  f o r  a n  
o p p o r t u n i t y ,  e i t h e r  b y  d a y  o r  n i g h t ,  c u t  o ff a  h u n 

d r e d  o r  t w o  h u n d r e d  s h e e p , d r i v e  t h e m  a w a y  t o  
t h i s  s e c r e t  y a r d  o r  e n c lo s u r e , w a i t  u n t i l  t h e  d r o v e r  
h a d  g o n e  o n ,  a n d  t h e n  se ll  t h e m  t o  s o m e  r a s c a lly  
b u t c h e r  o r  s e le c t o r ,  w h o  w o u ld  k i l l  a n d  s k in  t h e m ,  
t a k i n g  c a r e  t o  d e s t r o y  t h e  b r a n d s  b y  b u r n in g  
t h e m ,  a n d  so  a l l  t r a c e  w o u ld  b e  lo s t .  A t  t i m e s ,  
in  b o t h  s h e e p  a n d  c a t t l e  c a m p s , t h e y  m o u n t  
a r m e d  g u a r d ,  a n d  d o  n o t  h e s i t a t e  t o  fire  a t  a n y  
s u s p ic io u s  c h a r a c t e r s .  I t  w a s  n e a r  C o b r a h , on  
t h e  T a l b r a g a r ,  t h a t  I  s a w  a  m o s t  d e s p e r a te  e n 

c o u n t e r  b e tw e e n  a d r o v e r  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e s e  c a t t le  

d u ff e r s .
I t  a p p e a r s  t h a t  t h e  o u t la w s , t h r e e  in  n u m b e r ,  

s t a m p e d e d  t h e  c a t t l e  in  t h e  m id d le  o f  t h e  n i g h t .  
T h e  d r o v e r  a n d  h is  m e n  w e r e  r o u se d  b y  t h e  s e n t r y  
w h o , h e a r i n g  s o m e  s u s p ic io u s  s o u n d s , a n d  s e e in g  
a  d i m , s h a d o w y  o u t l i n e ,  a s  o f  a  m a n  o n  f o o t ,  
c r e e p i n g  u p  t o  w h e r e  t h e  c a t t l e  w e r e  c a m p e d ,  
g a v e  t h e  a l a r m ,  b u t  n o t  b e fo r e  t h e  c a t t l e  h a d  
b e c o m e  r e s t le s s .  B y  t h e  t i m e  t h e  m e n  h a d  
r e a c h e d  t h e i r  h o r s e s , t h e  w h o le  m o b  o f  c a t t l e  
h a d  s t a m p e d e d ,  a n d  w e r e  w it h  g r e a t  d iff ic u lty  
g o t  t o g e t h e r  a g a i n .  N e x t  d a y  a  s e a r c h *  w a s  
m a d e ,  a n d  t h e y  c a m e  a c r o s s  t h e  t r a i l  o f  th r e e  
h o r s e s , a n d  f in a l ly  t r a c k e d  t h e m  t o  a  c a m p  s o m e  
tw o  m ile s  a w a y ,  w h e n  t h e y  c a m e  u p o n  t h e  t h r e e  
m e n , w h o  s e e m e d  s u r p r is e d  a t  t h e  v i s i t .  T h e  
d r o v e r , w h o  w a s  a  b ig ,  p o w e r fu l  c h a p , im m e 
d i a t e l y  a c c u s e d  t h e  m e n  o f  t r y i n g  t o  l i f t  h is  
c a t t l e ,  a n d  u s e d  t h r e a t e n i n g  l a n g u a g e ,  w h e r e 

u p o n  o n e  o f  t h e  t h r e e ,  a  t a l l ,  b r o a d -s h o u ld e r e d ,
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r e d -h a i r e d  m a n  d e n i e d  t h e  i m p u t a t i o n ,  a n d  
w a n t e d  t o  f ig h t  t h e  w h o le  c r o w d .

T h e  l a n g u a g e  t h a t  p a s s e d  w a s  v e r y  lu r id , a n d  
m o r e  e x p r e s s i v e  t h a n  p o l i t e .  I t  s e e m e d  t h a t  t h e

h e  w a s  k n o w n  a s  B o g a n  G i n g e r ,  a n d  had a great 
r e p u t a t i o n  a m o n g  t h e  s h e a r i n g  sheds as a 
s lo g g e r . I n  f a c t ,  t h e r e  w e r e  fe w  m e n  in that part 

w h o  c a r e d  t o  s t a n d  u p  a g a i n s t  h im . But tbe

IT WAS A TERRIFIC ENCOUNTER.

d r o v e r , w h o  w a s  g r e a t l y  e n r a g e d  at the trtt̂  

h e  a n d  h is  m e n  h a d  b e e n  p u t  t o ,  aim ed®  
a t  G i n g e r  w it h  h is  s to c k  w h ip . G*n8er 1

d r o v e r  k n ew  t h e  o t h e r  f e l l o w , w h o  h a d  o n c e  b e e n  
a  d r o v e r  h i m s e l f ,  b u t  h a d  l o s t  h is  v o c a t io n  
t h r o u g h  d i s h o n e s t y , I  f o r g e t  h is  n a m e  n o w , b u t
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ruslieil th e  d r o v e r , a n d  a t t e m p t e d  t o  p u ll  h im  o ff  
his horse, w h e n  t h e  m e n  i n t e r f e r e d ,  a n d  k e p t  
them apart. H o w e v e r ,  t h e r e  w a s  h o u n d  t o  be  

a fight' R u t  t h e  d r o v e r  w a n t e d  t o  u s e  h is  w h ip ,  
and G in g e r  w a n t e d  t o  f ig h t  o n  f o o t  w it h  h is  f is t s .  
But as G in g e r  w a s  s u c h  a  w e l l -k n o w n  f ig h t e r  t h e  
drover d e c lin e d  t h e  c h a l le n g e . A t  l a s t ,  a f t e r  a  

lot of b a r n e y in g , t h e  d r o v e r  l e f t ,  t h r e a t e n i n g  t o  
put th e tr o o p e r s  o n  h is  t r a c k  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  
reached t o w n . G i n g e r  w a s  n o t  t o  b e  g a i n s a i d ,  
however, a n d  a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  h is  m a t e s ,  ju m p e d  
on his h o rse  a n d  c a m e  a f t e r  t h e  d r o v e r , a t  w h o m  
he aim ed a b lo w  w i t h  h is  s to c k  w h ip .

Xow  a s to c k  w h ip , in  t h e  h a n d s  o f  a  m a n  w h o  
knows how to  u s e  i t ,  is  a  m o s t  d a n g e r o u s  w e a p o n .  
It ha9 a  h a n d le  a b o u t  f i f t e e n  t o  e ig h t e e n  in c h e s  
long, g e n e r a lly  m a d e  o f  h a r d  w o o d , a n d  a  la s h  o r  
thong o f fr o m  t e n  t o  t w e n t y  f e e t  in  l e n g t h ,  th e  
portion n e a r  t h e  h a n d le  b e in g  v e r y  t h i c k ,  s o m e 

times th r e e  t o  fiv e  in c h e s  in  c i r c u m f e r e n c e ,  a ll  
of p laited  le a t h e r  o r  g r e e n  h id e . I  h a v e  s e e n  a  
man cu t a  p ie c e  o f  h id e  a s  b ig  a s  a  fiv e  s h i l l i n g  
piece ou t o f  a b u llo c k . T h e  c r a c k  f r o m  s u c h  a  
whip so u n d s  l ik e  a  r i f le  g o i n g  o f f . N o w  J im  
Dalton, th e  d r o v e r , w a s  a n  e x p e r t  w it h  t h e  w h i p ,  
and w hen B o g a n  G i n g e r  a i m e d  a  b lo w  a t  h im  
with his w h ip  h e  s h o o k  o u t  h is  o w n  la s h , a n d  a t  
it they w e n t .

I t  was a t e r r i f ic  e n c o u n t e r .  B lo o d  a n d  h a ir  
were fly in g  a ll  o v e r  t h e  p la c e , a n d 'w h ^ t  w it h  t h e  
wild yells a n d  s c r e a m s  o f  t h e  c o m b a t a n t s ,  t h e  
plunging a n d  s n o r t i n g  o f  t h e  h o r s e s , t h e  s h o u t s  
of the o n lo o k e r s , a n d  t h e  lo u d  e x p lo s i o n s  ( I  c a n  
call them  n o t h in g  e ls e )  o f  t h e  w h ip s ,  t h e  s c e n e  
was a fe a r s o m e  o n e , a n d  t h e  o t h e r  m e n  o n  b o th  
sides, as by  c o m m o n  c o n s e n t ,  w i t h d r e w , a n d  w ith  
bated b r e a th  a n d  i t c h i n g  p a lm s  a w a i t e d  t h e  
result o f  th e  te r r ib le  d u e l  t h a t  w a s  b e in g  f o u g h t  
bv their le a d e r s . W a t c h i n g  t h e  v a r y i n g  f o r t u n e s  
of their p r in c ip a ls , t h e i r  w h ip s  c o i le d  in  t h e i r  
bands, an d  t h e i r  h o r s e s  p r a n c i n g  w i t h  e x c i t e 

ment, th e y  s e e m e d  r e a d y  a n d  e v e n  a n x i o u s  to  
rush in a n d  t a k e  p a r t  in  t h e  f r a y .

It seem ed to  in e  t h a t  n o t h i n g  c o u ld  p r e v e n t  
a general wfh'r. I t  w a s  a n  a w f u l  s i g h t  a n d  m a d e  
me trem b le  in e v e r y  l i m b .  B lo o d  w a s  s t r e a m i n g  
down both  h o r s e s  a n d  r i d e r s ,  w h e n , f r o m  s o m e

c a u s e  o r  o t h e r ,  D a l t o n ’ s h o r s e  s t u m b le d  a n d  f e l l ,  
t h r o w in g  h is  r i d e r ,  w h o , h o w e v e r , w a s  n o t  h u r t .  
G i n g e r  a t  t h e  s a m e  t i m e  lo s t  h is  w h ip , a n d  s p r i n g 

i n g  t o  t h e  g r o u n d ,  r u s h e d  a t  D a l t o n ,  w h e n  a  
f e a r f u l  r o u g h  a n d  t u m b l e  s e t  in  b e t w e e n  t h e m .  
F o u r  o f  t h e  s p e c t a t o r s  r u s h e d  u p  a n d  s e p a r a t e d  
t h e  a n t a g o n i s t s ,  w h o  w e r e  a n  a w f u l  s i g h t  t o  lo o k  
a t .  D is f ig u r e d  w i t h  b lo o d , p ie c e s  o f  h o r s e -h a ir  
a n d  d u s t ,  a n d  f o a m i n g  w it h  r a g e  a n d  p a in , t h e y  
w e r e  m o r e  l i k e  w ild  b e a s t s  t h a n  m e n . T h e y  b o t h  
s t r u g g le d  h a r d  f o r  a  f e w  m o m e n t s ,  a n d  t h e n  
G i n g e r ,  w h o  s e e m e d  t o  h a v e  g o t  b y  f a r  t h e  w o r s t  

o f  t h e  b a t t l e ,  h is  s h i r t  b e in g  s im p ly  s a t u r a t e d  
w it h  b lo o d , a g a i n  c h a l le n g e d  D a l t o n  t o  f ig h t  h im  
w i t h  h is  f is ts . T h is  t i m e  D a l t o n  d id  n o t  r e fu s e  
h i m , a n d  b o t h  m e n  s t o o d  u p  t o  o n e  a n o t h e r  in  
r i n g  f a s h i o n ,  a n d  t h e r e  fo l lo w e d  a  f e a r f u l  t u s s le .

G i n g e r  w a s  t h e  b e t t e r  f ig h t e r — t h a t  is , h e  h a d  
t h o  m o s t  s k i l l — b u t  h e  h a d  r e c e iv e d  th e  m o s t  
p u n i s h m e n t  f r o m  t h e  w h ip , a n d  w a s  in  a  s h o c k i n g  
c o n d i t i o n . H i s  l e f t  e a r  w a s  h a n g i n g  o f f , h is  
c h e e k  c u t  o p e n , h is  a r m s  a n d  le g s  lo o k e d  a s  i f  
t h e y  h a d  b e e n  f la y e d , a n d  h is  c lo t h e s  w e r e  a ll in  
r i b b o n s . D a l t o n  w a s  in  a  s i m i la r  c o n d i t io n , o n ly  
n o t  q u i t e  so  b a d . H e  h a d  lo s t  a  p ie c e  o f  h is  
s c a lp , h is  l ip  w a s  h a l f  c u t  o f f ,  a n d  t h e r e  w e r e  
s e v e r a l  w o u n d s  a b o u t  h is  l im b s  a n d  b o d y . Y e t  
t h e s e  c a s t  ir o n  m e n  s to o d  u p  a n d  s lo g g e d  a t  o n e  
a n o t h e r  u n t i l  G i n g e r  w a s  k n o c k e d  s e n s e le s s , 
a n d  D a lt -o n  w a s  so  w e a k  t h a t  h e  c o u ld  h a r d ly  
s t a n d .

W a t e r  w a s  b r o u g h t ,  t h e i r  w o u n d s  w e r e  d r e s s e d ,  
a n d  a l l  t h a t  w a s  p o s s ib le  w a s  d o n e  t o  r e p a ir  t h e  
d a m a g e .  D a l t o n  a f t e r  a t i m e  w a s  a b le  t o  m o u n t  
h is  h o r s e , o r ,  r a t h e r ,  o n e  o f  h is  m e n ’ s , h is  o w n  
h a v i n g  c le a r e d  o u t  a f t e r  t h r o w i n g  i t s  r i d e r . I t  
w a s  n o t  f o u n d  f o r  t w o  d a y s ,  w h e n  i t  w a s  in  a  
t e r r i b le  s t a t e ,  t h e  f lie s  h a v i n g  g o t  a t  i t s  w o u n d s  
a n d  m a d e  t h e m  v e r y  b a d . G i n g e r  d id  j i o t  c o m e  
t o ,  s o  h e  w a s  h o i s t e d  u p  o n  t o  h is  h o r se  a n d  
b r o u g h t  a l o n g  t o  t h e  c a t t l e  c a m p , a n d  t h e r e , a f t e r  

s o m o  t i m e ,  h e  r e v i v e d .  H e  w a s  c a r e f u l l y  n u r s e d ,  
a n d  t r a v e l le d  in  t h e  w a g g o n  w it h  D a lt o n  u n t i l  
w e  r e a d i e d  C o b o o r a h , w h e n  h e  w a s  l e f t  in  c h a r g e  
o f  h is  m e n . O n  p a r t i n g  h e  s h o o k  h a n d s  w it h  
D a l t o n ,  a n d  n o t h i n g  m o r e  w a s  s a id  a b o u t  t h e  
a t t e m p t  o n  t h e  c a t t l e .

T<n.
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A  J ungle Story  of South  I n d ia .

By H. HERVEY.
Illustrated by Geo. Soper.

“  I R , ”  s a i d  t h e  o l d  n a t i v e  p e n s i o n e d

s o l d i e r ,  a s  I  w a s  l e a v i n g  t h e  r e s b  

S Z J  h o u s e  h e  h e ld  c h a r g e  o f ,  “  S i r ,  I  
a d v i s e  y o u r  h o n o u r  t o  m a k e  a l l  

h a s t e  a n d  g e t  i n t o  W u s s o o r  b e f o r e  s u n  s e t . ”  
H e  s p o k e  i n  t h e  v e r n a c u l a r — w h i c h  I

u n d e r s t o o d ,  f o r  I  h a d  b e e n  in  In d ia  
v i o u s l y  a s  a  c h i l d ,  when, l i k e  most Ango 
I n d i a n  y o u n g s t e r s ,  I  h a d  p i c k e d  up seve 
d i a l e c t s ,  a n d  h a d  n o t  f o r g o t t e n  them 
T h o u g h  s t i l l  v e r y  g r e e n ,  I ,  T h o m a s  Sel*!®1 
h e ld  a  g o o d  p o s t  u n d e r  Government, ana oo 

t h e  o c c a s i o n  in  q u e s t i o n  w a s  travelling 10 
t h e  f i r s t  t i m e  f r o m  B e l a g a o n  t o  Sathaynj 
m a k i n g  a  p r e l i m i n a r y  i n s p e c t i o n  " f  the r0 
a l o n g  w h i c h  t h e  T e l e g r a p h  Department >® 
t e n d e d  t o  c o n s t r u c t  a  l i n e .  B o t h  places « e 
l a r g e  t o w n s ,  w i t h  c i v i l  a n d  m i l i t a r y  canto®'
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m e n ts , l y i n g  t w o  h u n d r e d  m i l e s  a p a r t ,  a n d  
towards m i d w a y ,  f o r  a  d i s t a n c e  o f  a b o u t  f i f t y  
m ile s , t h e  t r a c k  t r a v e r s e d  a  d e n s e  b e l t  o f  
ju n g le , k n o w n  t o  b e  i n f e s t e d  w i t h  w i l d  
animals o f  a l l  s o r t s .  T h i s  j u n g l e  h a d  b e e n  
n e g le c te d  b y  s p o r t s m e n  f o r  s o m e  y e a r s ;  i n  
fa c t  e v e r  s i n c e  t h e  o p e n i n g  o f  a  n e w  b u t  
lo n g e r r o a d  t h a t  p a s s e d  t h r o u g h  b e t t e r  
c o u n t r y . T e l e g r a p h s ,  h o w e v e r ,  g e n e r a l l y  
a d h e re  t o  t h e  s h o r t e s t  r o u t e ,  h e n c e  t h e  a d o p 
tio n  o f  t h i s  o n e  f o r  t h e  c o n t e m p l a t e d  l i n e .  
T h e  r e s t - h o u s e s  o r  t r a v e l l e r s ’ b u n g a l o w s  w e r e  
s t i l l  m a i n t a i n e d — n o w  a l m o s t  e x c l u s i v e l y  f o r  
the  u se  o f  s t r a y  d i s t r i c t  o f f i c i a l s ,  w h o s e  d u t i e s  
took t h e m  a l o n g  t h a t  w e l l - n i g h  d e s e r t e d  h i g h 
w ay .

T h e  s t o r y  o p e n s  a t  t h e  r e s t - h o u s e  o f  
S r ip u r a m  v i l l a g e ,  w h i c h  s t o o d  o n  t h e  s o u t h e r n  
ve rg e  o f  t h e  j u n g l e  z o n e  a f o r e s a i d ;  a n d  
W u s s o o r— t h e  n e x t  h a l t i n g  p l a c e — l a y  f i f t e e n  
m ile s  f u r t h e r  o n ,  w e l l  i n t o  t h e  d e p t h s  o f  t h e  
fo re s t . O w i n g  t o  t h e  d a n g e r o u s  r e p u t a t i o n  
of t h a t  p a r t i c u l a r  s t a g e ,  m y  s e r v a n t s  h a d  
begged p e r m i s s i o n  t o  s t a r t  e a r l i e r  t h a n  u s u a l  
to e n s u r e  t h e i r  r e a c h i n g  W u s s o o r  b e f o r e  
e v e n in g ; s o  t h e y — w i t h  t h e  c a r t s — l e f t  a t  n i n e  
a m . ,  a f t e r  b r e a k f a s t .  I n d i a n  b u l l o c k s  a r e  
slow  m o v e r s ;  t h e y  w o u l d  t a k e  a  g o o d  e i g h t  
h o u rs  t o  d o  t h o s e  f i f t e e n  m i l e s ,  w h i l e  m y  
horse c o u ld  c o v e r  i t  i n  f o u r  w i t h  e a s e ,  e s p e c i 
a l ly  a s  I  h a d  n o t h i n g  t o  d e t a i n  m e  b e y o n d  
the m a k in g  o f  a  f e w  n o t e s .  I  r e m a i n e d ,  t h e r e 
fore, a t  S r i p u r a m ,  w h i l i n g  a w a y  t h e  t i m e  
w ith  a  b o o k  t i l l  o n e  p . m . ,  w h e n ,  o n  p r o c e e d 
ing  to  m o u n t ,  t h e  p e n s i o n e r  m a d e  t h e  r e m a r k  
th a t  o p e n s  t h i s  n a r r a t i v e .

E r e b u s ,  m y  h o r s e ,  w a s  a  l a r g e  b l a c k  S o u t h  
A m e r ic a n , a  f e w  o f  w h i c h  u s e d  t o  b e  i m 
po rted  t o  I n d i a  i n  t h o s e  d a y s .  I  w a s  a c c o m 
panied  b y  t w o  d o g s ,  R a n i ,  a n d  h e r  f u l l -  
g row n s o n , R a j a h ;  t h e y  w e r e  p o l i g a r s ,  a  b i g  
h o u n d - lik e  b r e e d ,  i n d i g e n o u s  t o  t h e  c o u n t r y .  
I  had  r e a r e d  t h e m  b o t h  f r o m  t h e i r  r e s p e c t i v e  
p u p p y lm o d s , a n d  t h e y  h a d  t u r n e d  o u t  w e l l  
w orth  t h e i r  s a l t .  M y  s y c e ,  o r  g r o o m ,  w a s  
my  so le  f o l l o w e r ,  a l l  t h e  o t h e r s  h a v i n g  g o n e  
w ith  t h e  c a r t s .  A f t e r  p a r t a k i n g  o f  a  d i s h  
of c u r r y - a n d - r i c e — f u r n i s h e d  b y  t h e  p e n 
sioner— 1 d i v i d e d  w h a t  r e m a i n e d  l i l w o e n  t h e  
pa riah  g r o o m  a n d  d o g s .  E r e b u s  h a d  b e e n  
g raz in g  a l l  t h e  m o r n i n g ,  s o  w e  s t a r t e d  o n  
i l l  s t o m a c h s .  W e  s o o n  c l e a r e d  t h e  l i t t l e  
'a m le t o f  S r i p u r a m — t o  p l u n g e  i n t o  a  s i l e n c e  
l i d  d e s o la t io n  t h a t  s e e m e d  t o  w e ig h  o n e  

own b y  i t s  i m p r e s s i v e n e s s .  T h e  j u n g l e ,  
P ro p o se d  o f  t a l l  t r e e s  a n d  a  t h i c k e t - l i k e  
in d e r g r o w t h ,  w a l l e d  i n  t h e  r o a d  o n  b o t h  

an ks , a n d  w e  d id  n o t  m e e t  a  s o u l .  T h e  d o g s  
" cre a *e i' t  a n d  e x c i t e d ,  e v i d e n t l y  a l i v e  t o  t h e

n a t u r e  o f  t h e i r  s u r r o u n d i n g s ;  t h e  h o r s e  a l s o  
s h o w e d  a n x i e t y ,  f o r  h e  k e p t  h i s  e a r s  p r i c k e d ,  
a n d  lo o k e d  t i m o r o u s l y  f r o m  s i d e  t o  s i d e ;  t h e  
g r o o m  t r o t t e d  o n  f o o t — c lo s e  t o  m y  k n e e .  I  
c a r r i e d  a  s h o r t  S n i d e r — s l u n g  o v e r  t h e  
s h o u l d e r ,  a s  I  r e q u i r e d  m y  h a n d s  f r e e  t o  
w r i t e  n o t e s  w h e n  n e c e s s a r y .

W e  h a d  p r o g r e s s e d  s o m e  t w o  m i l e s  w h e n  
t h e  d o g s ,  w h i c h  w e r e  i n  a d v a n c e ,  b e g a n  t o  
s h o w  s i g n s  o f  u n e a s i n e s s .  R a n i  h a l t e d  i n  h e r  
t r a c k s  a n d  s n u f f e d  s u s p i c i o u s l y ;  R a j a h ,  a f t e r  
d o i n g  l i k e w i s e ,  d o u b le d  b a c k  a n d  lo o k e d  u p  
i n q u i r i n g l y  a t  m e ,  a s  i f  a s k i n g  f o r  o r d e r s ;  
t h e  h o r s e  s l a c k e n e d  p a c e  o f  h i s  o w n  a c c o r d ;  
I  u n s l u n g  m y  r i f l e  a n d  c o c k e d  i t ,  w h i l e  t h e  
t i m i d  s y c e  w h i m p e r e d  w i t h  a l a r m  a n d  c l u n g  
t o  m y  s t i r r u p - l e a t h e r .  I  c o n f e s s  I  f e l t  f a r  
f r o m  c o m f o r t a b l e .  I  w a s  n o t  t h r o u g h  m y  
n o v i t i a t e  i n  t h i n g s  o f  t h i s  k i n d ,  s o  i t  w a s  
w i t h  s o m e  t r e p i d a t i o n  t h a t  I  p r o c e e d e d  t o 
w a r d s  a  b e n d  i n  t h e  r o a d .  R a n i  w a s  a h e a d ;  
o n  r e a c h i n g  t h e  t u r n i n g  p o i n t  s h e  s t a r t e d ,  
s t o p p e d ,  a n d  c o m m e n c e d  g r o w l i n g .  R a j a h  
j o i n e d  h e r ,  a n d ,  o b s e r v i n g  w h a t e v e r  i t  w a s .  
h e  b e g a n  b a r k i n g  f u r i o u s l y ,  b u t  n e i t h e r  
w o u ld  g o  a  s t e p  f u r t h e r .  W h a t  d i d  t h e  
d o g s  s e e  t h a t  c a u s e d  t h e m  t o  b e h a v e  t h u s  ? 
I f  i t  w e r e  a n y  o r d i n a r y  e n e m y  t h e y  w o u ld  
h a v e  d a s h e d  a t  i t  w i t h o u t  i n c e n t i v e  f r o m  
m e ,  b u t  a s  i t  w a s  t h e y  s h o w e d  u n m i s t a k a b l e  
f u n k .  T h e  h o r s e  a p p e a r e d  t o  b e  s i m i l a r l y  
a f f e c t e d ,  a n d  I  h a d  t o  t o u c h  h i m  g e n t l y  w i t h  
t h e  s p u r  b e f o r e  h e  w o u ld  m o v e  o n .  I  g o t  
u p  t o  t h e  p o l i g a r s ,  a n d ,  f o l l o w i n g  t h e  t r e n d  
o f  t h e i r  g a z e ,  lo o k e d  f o r  s o m e  m o m e n t s  i n  
v a i n ;  b u t ,  a f t e r  s t r a i n i n g  m y  e y e s  a  b i t ,  I  
m a d e  o u t  t h e  f a c e  o f  a  c h e e t a h  s t a r i n g  a t  u s  
f r o m  t h e  u n d e r g r o w t h  t o  t h e  r i g h t ' H e r e  
w a s  a n  o p p o r t u n i t y  o f  d i s t i n g u i s h i n g  m y s e l f  
a s  a  s h i k a r r i e !  M u t t e r i n g  t h e  d o g s  t o  h e e l ,  
I  q u i e t l y  d i s m o u n t e d ,  w i t h  a  v i e w  t o  g e t t i n g  
i n  a  s u r e  s h o t  o n  f o o t .  I  g a v e  t h e  b r i d l e  t o  
t h e  s h i v e r i n g  g r o o m ,  b u t  w h e n  I  t u r n e d  t o  
d r a w  b e a d  o n  t h a t  c h e e t a h  i t  h a d  v a n i s h e d  ! 
C o m m a n d i n g  t h e  p o l i g a r s  t o  s t a y  w i t h  t h e  
s y c e ,  I  g i n g e r l y  a d v a n c e d  t o  t h e  s p o t  w h e r e  
t h e  f e l i n e ’s  u g l y  m u g  h a d  p e e p e d  f o r t h ,  a n d  
lo o k e d  a b o u t  o n  a l l  s i d e s ,  a l s o  s c r u t i n i s i n g  t h e  
b r a n c h e s  a b o v e  m e ,  k n o w i n g  t h a t  t h e  c h e e t a h  
w a s  a  c l i m b e r .  B u t  t o  n o  p u r p o s e ;  h e  w a s  
n o w h e r e  v i s i b l e .  R e s o l v i n g ,  h o w e v e r ,  t o  w a i t  
a n d  s e e  i f  t h e  b e a s t  w o u ld  g i v e  a n o t h e r  lo o k -  
i n ,  I  s h i n n e d  u p  a  t r e e  a n d  e n s c o n c e d  m y s e l f  
i n  a  c o n v e n i e n t  f o r k ,  w i t h  m y  e y e s  e v e r y 
w h e r e  a n d  m y  f i n g e r  o n  t h e  t r i g g e r .  I t  w a s  
n o  g o ;  S p o t s  d e c l i n e d  t o  c o m e  t o  t h e  f r o n t .  
B u t  I  h a d  n o  i d e a  o f  g o in g  a f t e r  h i m ,  s o  I  
s a t  a n d  s a t ;  t h e  a f t e r n o o n  w o r e  o n ,  a n d  t h e  
l e n g t h e n i n g  s h a d o w s  s u d d e n l y  r e m i n d e d  m e
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t h a t  I  h a d  t h i r t e e n  m i l e s  t o  t r a v e l  b e f o r e  
r e a c h i n g  W u s s o o r ,  w i t h  a  l i t t l e  o v e r  a n  h o u r ’s  
d a y l i g h t  t o  d o  i t  i n ,  w h i l e  t h e  p e n s i o n e r ’s  
w a r n i n g  b e g a n  h a m m e r i n g  o n  m y  b r a i n .  H a d  
I  n o t  h a d  m y  g r o o m  t o  c o n s i d e r ,  I  s h o u l d  
n o t  h a v e  c a r e d ,  f o r  E r e b u s  c o u ld  a c c o m p l i s h  
t h e  d i s t a n c e  w i t h i n  t h e  t i m e  s p e c i f i e d ;  b e i n g  
lo n g - w in d e d  a n d  s w i f t  t h e  f e a t  w o u ld  h a v e  
b e e n  n o t h i n g  t o  h i m ,  a n d  t h e  d o g s  w o u ld  
h a v e  k e p t  u p ,  b u t  I  s h o u l d  c e r t a i n l y  h a v e  h a d  
t o  l e a v e  m y  p o o r  f o l l o w e r  i n  t h e  l u r c h ,  a n d  
t h i s  I  c o u ld  n o t ,  w o u l d  n o t  d o .  B l a m i n g  
m y  f a t u o u s  f o r g e t f u l n e s s ,  I  h a s t i l y  d e s c e n d e d ,  
r e g a in e d  t h e  s a d d l e ,  a n d ,  t e l l i n g  t h e  m a n  
n o t  t o  f a l l  b e h i n d ,  c o n t i n u e d  t h e  j o u r n e y .  
T h e  g l o a m i n g  h a d  n i g h  o v e r t a k e n  u s  b y  t h e  
t i m e  w e  h a d  p r o g r e s s e d  f o u r  m i l e s ,  f o r ,  n a t u r 
a l l y ,  I  s u i t e d  m y  p a c e  t o  t h a t  o f  t h e  g r o o m ,  
a n d  I  w a s  b e g i n n i n g  t o  f e e l  s e r i o u s l y  u n e a s y  
a t  t h e  p o s s i b i l i t i e s  o f  a  n i n e - m i l e  r i d e  i n  t h e  
d a r k  t h r o u g h  s u c h  a  c o u n t r y ,  w h e n ,  l i k e  
h e a v e n l y  m u s i c ,  t h e  s o u n d  o f  h u m a n  v o i c e s  
f e l l  o n  m y  e a r .  T h e  d o g s — i n  a d v a n c e  a s  
u s u a l — a p p e a r e d  t o  b e  r e g a r d i n g  s o m e t h in g  
t o  t h e i r  l e f t  w i t h  c o n s i d e r a b l e  s a t i s f a c t i o n ,  
w a g g i n g  t h e i r  t a i l s  a n d  t h r o w i n g  b a c k  
g l a n c e s  o f  i n v i t a t i o n  a t  m e  t o  c o m e  o n .  A s  
I  r o d e  f o r w a r d  t h e  v o i c e s  g r e w  m o r e  d i s 
t i n c t ,  a n d  I  c a n n o t  d e s c r ib e  m y  r e l i e f  w h e n ,  
o n  g e t t i n g  a b r e a s t  o f  t h e  p o l i g a r s ,  I  s a w  a  
c o m f o r t a b l e - l o o k i n g  l i t t l e  m a t - a n d - t h a t c h  
b u n g a l o w ,  s t a n d i n g  j u s t  o f f  t h e  r o a d ,  w e d g e d  
i n t o  a  s m a l l  c l e a r i n g .  T h e  d o o r s  a n d  w i n d o w s  
w e r e  a l l  c l o s e d ,  a n d  t h e  v o i c e s  d id  n o t  s e e m  
t o  i s s u e  f r o m  t h e  i n t e r i o r  o f  t h e  b u i l d i n g .

"  W h o  s p e a k s  ? ”  I  s h o u t e d  i n  t h e  v e r 
n a c u l a r .

T h e  t a l k i n g  s t o p p e d ,  a n d  t h e n  c a m e  t h e  
g r u f f  r e s p o n s e ,  “ W h o  c a l l s ? ”

“  I ,  t e l e g r a p h  o f f i c e r ! W h o  a r e  y o u  
p e o p le ,  a n d  w h e r e  a r e  y o u  ? ”

B y  n o w  I  h a d  e v i d e n t l y  b e e n  s e e n ,  f o r  t h e  
t o n e  c h a n g e d  t o  o n e  o f  r e s p e c t .  “  S i r ,  w e  a r e  
f o r e s t  r a n g e r s .  W e  a r e  o n  a  n id c h a n r s i r . ”

N o w  I  u n d e r s t o o d  i t .  I  d i s m o u n t e d ,  a p 
p r o a c h e d  t h e  b u n g a l o w ,  lo o k e d  u p ,  a n d  t h e r e ,  
r i g h t  i n  a m o n g  t h e  f o l i a g e  a t  a  g o o d  h e i g h t  
a b o v e  t h e  g r o u n d ,  I  s a w  a  t h a t c h e d  h u t ,  r e s t 
i n g  o n  a  m a c h a n  o r  w o o d e n  f r a m e w o r k ,  c o n 
s t r u c t e d  i n  t h e  b r a n c h e s  o f  a  h u g e  t r e e .  T h e  
t r u n k  w a s  d e n u d e d  o f  a l l  p r o t u b e r a n c e s  t h a t  
m i g h t  f a c i l i t a t e  c l i m b i n g ,  a n d  t h e  t r e e  i t s e l f  
s t o o d  s o m e w h a t  a p a r t  f r o m  i t s  n e i g h b o u r s .  
S e v e r a l  n a t i v e s  c r o u c h e d  o n  t h e  p l a t f o r m ,  
a n d  a l l  s a l u t e d  o n  o b s e r v i n g  m e .

“ T h i s  i s  t h e  f o r e s t  o f f i c e r ’s  b u n g a l o w ,  s i r , ”  
c o n t i n u e d  t h e  s p o k e s m a n ,  i n d i c a t i n g  t h e  
b u i l d i n g  b e l o w ,  “  a n d  w e  a r e  h i s  s u b o r d i n 
a t e s . "

“  W e l l ,  w h o s e s o e v e r  i t  i s ,  I  i n t e n d  o ccu p y 
i n g  i t  f o r  t h e  n i g h t ,  s o  c o m e  d o w n  a n d  open 
t h e  d o o r s . ”

A t  t h i s  t h e y  p l a c e d  a  l a d d e r  i n  p o s it io n , 
l o w e r i n g  i t  f r o m  t h e  t r e e ,  a n d  f o u r  fe llo w s 
d e s c e n d e d .

“  S i r , ”  s a i d  t h e  h e a d m a n ,  “  y o u r  h o n o u r 
c a n n o t  s t a y  i n  t h e  b u n g a l o w  d u r i n g  the 
n i g h t . ”

“  W h y  n o t ? ”
“  M a n y  w i l d  a n i m a l s  p r o w l  r o u n d ,  s i r ;  you 

w o u l d  n o t  b e  s a f e . ”
“ N o n s e n s e !  H o w  t h e n  d o e s  t h e  forest 

o f f i c e r  m a n a g e  w h e n  h e  c o m e s  h e r e  ? ”
“  H e  u s e s  t h e  b u n g a l o w  o n l y  i n  t h e  day

t i m e ,  s i r .  W h e n e v e r  h e  i s  o b l i g e d  t o  spend 
a  n i g h t  a t  t h i s  p l a c e  h e  s l e e p s  u p  t h e r e , ”  and 
t h e  s p e a k e r  p o i n t e d  t o  a  s e c o n d  h u t  in  an 
a d j a c e n t  t r e e .  “  W e  r e m a i n  a b o v e  a t  n ig h t , 
s i r ,  f o r  s a f e t y ;  w e  h a v e  n o  n i g h t  p a t r o l l in g ."

I  d e c id e d  t o  t a k e  p o s s e s s io n  o f  t h e  other 
t r e e  h u t .  B u t  w h a t  s h o u l d  I  d o  w i t h  my 
h o r s e  ? T h e  g r o o m  c o u l d  r e f u g e  w i t h  me, 
a n d  t h e  d o g s — b i g  t h o u g h  t h e y  w e r e — could 
b e  c a r r i e d  a l o f t .  E r e b u s ,  h o w e v e r ,  c o u ld  not 
n e g o t i a t e  t h a t  l a d d e r  a n y h o w ;  h e  w o u ld  have 
t o  r e m a i n  b e l o w .  B u t  s u r e l y  t h e  forest 
o f f i c e r  b r o u g h t  h o r s e s  w i t h  h i m  a n d  h a d  some 
m e a n s  o f  s e c u r i n g  t h e m  d u r i n g  t h h  n ig h t !

“  W h a t  d o e s  y o u r  m a s t e r  d o  w i t h  his 
h o r s e s  w h e n  h e  b r i n g s  t h e m  h e r e ? ”  I  in 
q u i r e d .

“  I f  h e  h a s  t o  p a s s  t h e  n i g h t  h e r e ,  s i r ,  he 
s e n d s  t h e m  w i t h  t h e  b u l l o c k s  d u r i n g  the 
d a y  e i t h e r  t o  W u s s o o r  o r  S r i p u r a m ,  whence 
t h e y  r e t u r n  i n  t h e  m o r n i n g . ”

T o o  l a t e  f o r  m e  t o  d o  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h a t  sort 
n o w .  T h e  s u n  h a d  s e t ,  a n d  t h e r e  is  but 
l i t t l e  t w i l i g h t  i n  I n d i a .  B e s i d e s ,  m y  so lita ry  
f o l l o w e r ,  q u i t e  u n a c c u s t o m e d  t o  s i t u a t io n s  of 
t h i s  k i n d ,  w a s  i n  t o o  g r e a t  a  s t a t e  of 
a l a r m  t o  m o v e  f r o m  m y  s i d e ,  e v e n  in  broad 
d a y l i g h t .  I  c o u ld  n o t  a s k  t h e  f o r e s t  rangers 
t o  l e a v e  t h e i r  p o s t  t o  e s c o r t  h i m  t o  W ussoor 
o r  S r i p u r a m ;  i n d e e d ,  i n  a l l  p r o b a b i l i t y  they 
w o u l d  h a v e  r e f u s e d  t o  b u d g e .  F o r  obvious 
r e a s o n s  I  c o u l d  n o t  c o n v e r t  t h e  b u n g a lo w  into 
a  s t a b l e  f o r  t h e  n o n c e ,  l e a v e  a lo n e  th e  fad  
o f  t h e  f l i m s y  m a t  w a l l s ,  w h i c h  w o u ld  afford 
E r e b u s  n o  p r o t e c t i o n  a g a i n s t  w i l d  beasts, 
h o w e v e r  m u c h  t h e y  m i g h t  s h i e l d  h im  f r ° m 
t h e  c h i l l  a i r .  I  m a d e  u p  m y  m in d ,  there
f o r e ,  t o  t e t h e r  t h e  h o r s e  t o  t w o  s a p l in g s  bo 
t w e e n  t h e  h u t  t r e e s ,  w i t h i n  p o in t - b l a n k  range 
o f  m y  S n i d e r ,  a n d  l e a v e  t h e  d o g s  t o  k e e p  hi® 
c o m p a n y .  B u t  t h e  n i g h t  p r o m is e d  to e 
d a r k ;  t h e  s h a d e s  o f  t h e  f o r e s t  w e r e  d e e p , * 
c h e e t a h  o r  t i g e r ,  u n n o t i c e d  b y  u s ,  " “ g 
s p r i n g  o n  Erebus, a n d  i t  w a s  c o n s e q u e n t ,
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n e c e s s a ry  t o  h a v e  a  l i g h t  o f  s o m e  s o r t .  T h e  
ra n g e rs  f u r n i s h e d  i t .  A m o n g  t h e  s t o r e s  s u p 
plied  t h e m  f r o m  t h e i r  h e a d q u a r t e r s  w e r e  f o u r  
hurricane l a n t e r n s  a n d  a  t i n  o f  k e r o s e n e  o i l .  
p i l l in g  a n d  i g n i t i n g  t h e  f o r m e r ,  I  h a d  t h e m  
su sp e n d e d  n e a r  t h e  h o r s e ,  a n  a r r a n g e m e n t  
th a t  e n a b le d  m e  t o  s e e  w e l l  f o r  s o m e  d i s t a n c e  
a ro u n d . T h e  m e n  g a v e  m e  a  b u n d l e  o f  g r a s s  
fo r E r e b u s ,  a n d ,  i n  a n s w e r  t o  m y  a p p e a l  f o r  
s o m e th in g  t o  e a t ,  t h e y  p r o d u c e d  a  m e s s  o f  
r ice  a n d  s a l t - f i s h  c u r r y ,  w h i c h  I  p o r t i o n e d  
out to  m y s e l f ,  g r o o m ,  a n d  t h e  d o g s .  A f t e r  
d is p o s in g  o f  t h e  m e a l ,  a n d  t a k i n g  a  f i n a l  
lo o k - ro u n d , w e  a l l  r e t r e a t e d  u p  t h e  
la d d e rs , l i f t i n g  a n d  l o d g i n g  t h e m  a m o n g  
the b o u g h s . S o  f a r ,  g o o d .

B u t  w e  w e r e  n o t  l e f t  i n  p e a c e  f o r  lo n g .  
H e r a ld in g  t h e i r  a p p r o a c h  w i t h  l u g u b r i o u s  
ho w ls , s u c c e e d e d  b y  a  
c ra f ty  s i l e n c e ,  o n  s c e n t 
ing u s , f o u r  j a c k a l s  p r e 
se n t ly  p o k e d  t h e i r  s h a r p  
noses o u t  o f  t h e  s c r u b .
M y d o g s , w h o  w e r e  o n  t h e  
qui rive  f o r  v i s i t o r s ,  
w en t f o r  t h e  i n t r u d e r s ,  
and i m m e d i a t e l y  a  f r e e  
fig ht e n s u e d ,  f o r ,  c o n 
t r a r y  t o  m y  e x p e c t a t i o n s ,  
the j a c k s  m e t  t h e  o n 
s la u g h t  b r a v e l y .  T h e y  
were s m a l l e r  a n d  l i g h t e r  
th an  t h e i r  a s s a i l a n t s ,  b u t  
the o d d s — a s  t h e y  s t o o d —  
were q u i t e  i n  f a v o u r  o f  
the f o r m e r .  R a n i  p i n n e d  
the b ig g e s t  b y  t h e  e a r ; 
he, in  t u r n ,  c a u g h t  h e r  
by t h e  t h r o a t ,  w h i l e  
a n o th e r  a n t a g o n i s t ,  a  
y o u n g e r b r u t e ,  d a n c e d  r o u n d ,  s n a p p i n g  a t  
her le g s . R a j a h  d i s p o s e d  o f  h i s  e n e m ie s  i n  
a m o re  s u m m a r y  m a n n e r .  S e i z i n g  t h e  f i r s t  
com er b y  t h e  n e c k ,  t h e  p o w e r f u l  y o u n g  d o g  
scion s l io o o k  a l l  f i g h t  o u t  o f  h i m ,  a n d  d r o v e  
him  o i l  y e lp in g  w i t h  p a i n .  T h e n  h e  t u r n e d  
on h is  s e c o n d  a d v e r s a r y ,  a n d  b o t h  c o m b a t -  
ao ts , r i s i n g  o n  t h e i r  h i n d  l e g s ,  f o u g h t  
sa v a g e ly . A n o n ,  R a j a h  r e c e i v e d  a  b i t e  i n  
the p a w ; h e  g a v e  a  c r y  o f  r a g e ,  a n d ,  g r a b 
bing th e  j a c k  b y  t h e  t h r o a t ,  b o r e  h i m  t o  t h e  
P o u n d , w h e r e  h e  l a y ,  a p p a r e n t l y  d o n e  f o r .  
1 th o u g h t  t h a t  R a j a h  h a d  in d e e d  f i n i s h e d  
bun, b u t  n o w , w h e n  t h e  p o l i g a r  m o m e n t a r i l y  
re laxed  h i s  h o l d ,  t h e  c u n n i n g  v a r m i n t  r e 
gained h is  f e e t  a n d  b o l t e d .  T h e  d o g ,  e v i -  

€r|f l y  d i s d a i n i n g  t o  p u r s u e  t h e  b e a t e n  
fj*eiu y ,  f le w  l i m p i n g  t o  R a n i ’s  a s s i s t a n c e ,  
b o ile d  o v e r  p U p  j a c k  j u  a  t r i c e ,  s e n t

h i m  s c u d d i n g  f o r  h i s  l i f e ,  a n d  t h e n  f a s t e n e d  
h i s  t e e t h  o n  R a n i ’ s  o p p o n e n t ,  t h e  t w o  u l t i 
m a t e l y  w o r r y i n g  t h e i r  f o e  t o  d e a t h .

I t  w a s  a  g r a n d  f i g h t ,  a n d  m y  b lo o d  t i n g l e d  
a s  I  lo o k e d  o n .  “  B r a v o ,  R a n i ! G o o d  d o g ,  
R a j a h ! ”  I  w h i s p e r e d ,  e n c o u r a g i n g l y ,  a s  t h e  
p a n t i n g  c a n i n e s  g l a n c e d  u p  a t  m e ,  w a g g i n g  
t h e i r  t a i l s .  I  d id  n o t  s p e a k  l o u d l y ,  f o r  f e a r  
o f  h e l p i n g  t o  a t t r a c t  o t h e r  n o c t u r n a l  
p r o w l e r s ,  b u t  s o  f a r  a s  t h a t  w a s  c o n c e r n e d ,  
s u f f i c i e n t  r o w  h a d  a l r e a d y  b e e n  c r e a t e d .  I  
h a d  h e a r d  t h e  r a n g e r s  s a y  t h a t  f o r  t h i s  v e r y

r e a s o n  t h e y  n e v e r  r a i s e d  t h e i r  v o i c e s  a f t e r  
s u n  d o w n ,  a n d  I  h a d  m y  h o r s e  t o  t h i n k  o f ;  
h e  w a s  m y  c h i e f  a n x i e t y  n o w ,  f o r  t h e  d o g s  
c o u ld  b e t t e r  t a k e  c a r e  o f  t h e m s e l v e s .  T h e y  
w e r e  i n  h i g h  f e a t h e r  o v e r  t h e i r  v i c t o r y ,  b u t  
R a j a h  k e p t  h o l d i n g  u p  h i s  w o u n d e d  p a w ,  a s  
i f  i n  m u t e  a p p e a l ,  s o  I  r e s o lv e d  t o  g o  d o w n  
a n d  s e e  w h a t  I  c o u ld  d o  f o r  h i m .  I  t o r e  a  
c o u p le  o f  s t r i p s  o f f  m y  h a n d k e r c h i e f ,  a n d ,  
g e t t i n g  t h e  g r o o m  t o  a s s i s t  m e  i n  l o w e r i n g  
t h e  l a d d e r ,  I  d e s c e n d e d — r a t h e r  n e r v o u s l y ,  I  
o w n .  I  e x a m i n e d  t h e  b i t e ;  i t  w a s  n o t  m u c h  
t o  s p e a k  o f ,  a n d  I  w a s  p r o c e e d i n g  t o  p u t  o n  
a  b a n d a g e  w h e n  b o t h  d o g s  g r o w le d  o m i n o u s l y ,  
a n d  E r e b u s  s n o r t e d .  E v i d e n t l y  s o m e t h i n g  
m o r e  f o r m i d a b l e  t h a n  j a c k a l  w a s  c lo s e  a t  
h a n d ,  a n d  I  s t o o d  u n a r m e d ! M y  f o l l o w e r  
c r o u c h e d  o n  t h e  p l a t f o r m ,  w a t c h i n g  m e ;  t h e  
l a d d e r  w a s  i n  p o s i t i o n .  “ S y c e ! ”  I  c a l l e d ,
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i n  a  s t a g e  w h i s p e r ,  ‘ b r i n g  m y  r i f l e ,  
q u i c k  ! ”

“  N o ,  s i r , ”  h e  b l u b b e r e d  i n  r e p l y .  “  M a s t e r  
c a n  k i l l  m e ,  b u t  I  c a n n o t  c o m e  d o w n . ”

P o o r  c h a p  1 I  d i d  n o t  f e e l  a n g r y  w i t h  h i m ;  
f o r ,  b a r r i n g  h i s  t i m i d i t y ,  h e  w a s  a n  e x c e l l e n t  
s e r v a n t ,  a n d  h a d  b e e n  w i t h  m e  e v e r  s i n c e  
m y  a r r i v a l  i n  t h e  c o u n t r y .  J u m p i n g  t o  m y  
f e e t ,  I  m a d e  f o r  t h e  l a d d e r ,  b u t  b e f o r e  I  
p l a c e d  f o o t  o n  t h e  l o w e r m o s t  r u n g ,  t h e r e ,  
f r o m  o u t  o f  t h e  t a n g l e ,  a  f i l t h y  h y e n a  s n e a k e d  
i n t o  t h e  c i r c l e  o f  l i g h t ! E r e b u s ,  t e t h e r e d  
h e a d  a n d  h e e l s — t h e  c u s t o m  i n  I n d i a — s a w  
t h e  b e a s t ,  a n d  f o r t h w i t h  c o m m e n c e d  b u c k e t 
i n g  a b o u t  i n  f r a n t i c  a t t e m p t s  t o  b r e a k  lo o s e .  
F e a r i n g  h e  m i g h t  i n j u r e  h i m s e l f ,  I  w e n t  a n d  
q u i e t e n e d  h i m .  T h e  h y e n a ,  c o n f r o n t e d  b y  
t h e  d o g s ,  s t o o d  s h o w i n g  h i s  t e e t h  a n d  e m i t 
t i n g  a  s o r t  o f  m o a n ,  w h i l e  t h e  l a t t e r ,  w i t h  
e a r s  a n d  " t a i l s  c o c k e d ,  g r o w le d  d e f i a n t l y .  I  
h a d  n e v e r  p i t t e d  m y  p o l i g a r s  a g a i n s t  a  h y e n a ,  
a n d  I  n o w  f e a r e d  t h a t  t h e  u g l y  b r u t e  w o u ld  
p r o v e  m o r e  t h a n  a  m a t c h  f o r  m y  f a i t h f u l  
p e t s ,  s o  I  c a l l e d  t h e m  o f f .  O b e d i e n t  t o  t h e  
m a n d a t e  t h e y  c a m e  t o  m e ,  w h e r e u p o n  t h e  
h y e n a  i m m e d i a t e l y  a d v a n c e d .  W h e t h e r  h e  
i n t e n d e d  a t t a c k i n g  m e  o r  E r e b u s  I  k n e w  n o t ,  
b u t  h i s  m i e n  w a s  s o  t h r e a t e n i n g  t h a t  o t h e r 
w i s e ,  h e l p l e s s  a s  I  w a s ,  I  h a d  n o  a l t e r n a t i v e  
b u t  t o  g i v e  t h e  w o r d  t o  t h e  d o g s .  “  T s o o ,  
R a n i !  T s o o ,  R a j a h !  A t  h i m !  F e t c h  h i m  
o u t ! ”  W i t h  a  s i m u l t a n e o u s  b a y  o f  e x u l t a 
t i o n  m o t h e r  a n d  s o n  t h r e w  t h e m s e l v e s  o n  t h e  
b e a s t .  T h e r e  w a s  a  t e r r i b l e  s c u f f l e ;  t h e  
v a r m i n t  g r a b b e d  R a n i  b y  t h e  s h o u l d e r ;  s h e  
f i x e d  o n  t o  t h e  s i d e  o f  h i s  n e c k ,  w h i l e  R a j a h  
h e l d  t h e  h i d e o u s  p r o w l e r  b y  t h e  c h e e k .  A l l  
t h r e e  r o l l e d  o v e r  a n d  o v e r ,  g o in g  a t  i t  t o o t h  
a n d  n a i l ;  n o t  o n e  w o u ld  l e t  g o .  E v e r y  
n o w  a n d  t h e n ,  h y e n a  o r  d o g  g a v e  v e n t  t o  a  
m u f f l e d  c r y ,  e i t h e r  o f  r a g e  o r  p a i n ,  a s  i n  t h e  
p h a s e s  o f  t h e  f i g h t  t e e t h  o r  c l a w s  d id  t h e i r  
w o r k .  I  l o o k e d  o n — f a s c i n a t e d ;  a n d  p r e s e n t l y  
I  t h o u g h t  t h a t  R a n i  w o u ld  b e  k i l l e d ,  f o r  s h e  
a p p e a r e d  t o  b e  f l a g g i n g .  I  w a s  t u r n i n g  t o  
f l y  u p  t h e  l a d d e r  t o  f e t c h  m y  r i f l e  w h e n  
R a j a h  t o o k  a  f r e s h  g r i p  o f  t h e  h y e n a ,  t h i s *  
t i m e  b y  t h e  t h r o a t .  A  g o o d  m o v e ,  f o r  i t  
d e c id e d  t h e  i s s u e .  B o t h  d o g s  h e ld  o n  l i k e  
g r i m  d e a t h ;  g r a d u a l l y  t h e  h y e n a ’ s  s t r u g g l e s  
s u b s i d e d ;  t h e  s m o t h e r e d  w o r r y i n g  o f  t h e  
p o l i g a r s  w a s  n o w  m i n g l e d  w i t h  a  c h o k i n g  
g u r g l e ;  t h e n  t h e  l a t t e r  c e a s e d ,  a n d  f i n a l l y ,  
w h e n  a t  m y  c a l l  t h e  g a s p i n g ,  b l e e d i n g  
c a n i n e s  r e l e a s e d  t h e i r  h o l d ,  I  s a w  t h a t  t h e y  
h a d  k i l l e d  t h e i r  a d v e r s a r y .  I t  w a s  a  
m u r d e r o u s  s e t - t o ,  b u t  o n e  i n  w h i c h  m y  d o g s  
h a d  a m p l y  j u s t i f i e d  t h e  r e p u t a t i o n  o f  t h e i r  
b r e e d  f o r  g r i t  a n d  t e n a c i t y .  H a v i n g  c a r e s s e d

t h e m ,  d o n e  w h a t  l i t t l e  I  c o u ld  f o r  t h e i r  hurts 
a n d  p a c i f i e d  m y  h o r s e ,  I  a s c e n d e d  t o  m y  tr^ 
r e f u g e .  N o  m o r e  a n i m a l s  c a m e ,  a n d ,  except 
f o r  t h e  d i s t a n t  h o w l i n g  o f  j a c k a l s ,  a  weird 
h u s h  r e i g n e d .  T i m e  p a s s e d .  E r e b u s ,  having 
e a t e n  h i s  f i l l ,  s t o o d  d o z in g  o n  t h r e e  legs 
R a n i  a n d  R a j a h  l a y  c lo s e  b y ,  l i c k i n g  their 
w o u n d s ;  t h e  r a n g e r s  o n  t h e  o t h e r  t r e e  retired 
i n t o  t h e i r  h u t ;  m y  g r o o m  n o d d e d  as he 
c r o u c h e d  b e h i n d  m e ;  a n d  I ,  a f t e r  vainly 
e n d e a v o u r i n g  t o  k e e p  a w a k e ,  f e l l  b a c k  on the 
o p e n  p l a t f o r m  a n d  w e n t  t o  s l e e p .

I  h a d  s l u m b e r e d  f o r  t w o  h o u r s  perhaps 
w h e n  I  w a s  a r o u s e d  b y  t h e  p o u n d in g  of the 
h o r s e ’ s  h o o f s  a n d  t h e  w h i n i n g  o f  t h e  dogs. 
“ W h a t  n o w ?  ”  I  a s k e d  m y s e l f ,  lo o k in g  down 
o v e r  t h e  f r a m e w o r k  e d g e .  E r e b u s  h a d  freed 
h i m s e l f  o f  h i s  h e e l - r o p e s ,  a n d  w a s  fidgeting 
a b o u t  a s  f a r  a s  h i s  h e a d  t e t h e r  w o u ld  allow. 
T h e  p o l i g a r s  s h o w e d  s i g n s  o f  a b s o lu t e  fear; 
t h e  h y s t e r i c a l  t o n e  o f  t h e i r  v o i c e s ,  a n d  their 
d e p r e s s e d  t a i l s ,  a s  t h e y  g a z e d  a t  o n e  p a rt ic u la r 
s p o t  i n  t h e  t h i c k e t ,  b e t o k e n e d  unusual 
a n x i e t y .  I  s a t  u p ,  a n d ,  h o l d i n g  m y  rifle, 
b e n t  m y  e y e s  i n  t h e  s a m e  d i r e c t io n .  A 
m i n u t e  o r  s o  p a s s e d ,  a n d  t h e n ,  lo  ! th e  cruel 
f a c e  o f  a  t i g e r  p e e p e d  o u t  o f  t h e  b u s h e s , right 
i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e  h o r s e ! T h o u g h  t h e  feline 
m u s t  h a v e  s e e n  t h e  t e r r i f i e d  d o g s , th o ug h  it 
m u s t  h a v e  s c e n t e d  t h e  p r e s e n c e  o f  m a n , yet 
i t  s e e m e d  t o  b e  c o n c e n t r a t i n g  a l l  i t s  atten
t i o n  o n  t h e  h o r s e ;  I  q u a k e d  f o r  m y  nag1 
P r e s e n t l y ,  t h e  t i g e r  m a d e  a  s t e p  fo rw ard ; 
h a l f  t h e  b o d y  w a s  e x p o s e d  t o  v i e w ;  my 
c h a n c e  h a d  c o m e ,  a n d  I  w a s  i n  t h e  act of 
a i m i n g ,  w h e n  E r e b u s  c o m m e n c e d  plunging 
a n d  c i r c l i n g  a b o u t  w i l d l y .  I  d a r e d  n o t Arc 
f o r  f e a r  o f  h i t t i n g  h i m ;  I  c o u ld  n o t  trust 
m y s e l f ,  f o r  a t  t h i s  t i m e  I  w a s  n e i t h e r  a  good 
o r  c o o l  s h o t ,  s o  I  w a i t e d  f o r  a  m o re  favour
a b l e  o p p o r t u n i t y  o f  l e t t i n g  f l y  w i t h o u t  risk 
t o  m y  a n i m a l .  T h e  d o g s ,  k e e p in g  a t  a safe 
d i s t a n c e ,  s n a r l e d  f e v e r i s h l y ;  I  k n e w  they 
w e r e  d e m o r a l i s e d ;  a  b e a s t  o f  t h i s  so r t  was 
t o o  f o r m i d a b l e  a  f o e ,  a n d  I  c o u ld  expect 
n o t h i n g  f r o m  t h e m .  S t r i p e s  g r a d u a l l y  crept 
f o r w a r d ;  t h e  h o r s e  f r e n z i e d l y  e n d e a v o u re d  to 
b r e a k  a w a y ,  b a c k i n g  o n  t h e  h a l t e r  w ith  all 
h i s  s t r e n g t h ,  a n d  s c r e a m i n g  w i t h  t e r r o r .  Tb* 
f e l i n e  w a s  n o w  w i t h i n  f i v e  p a c e s .  I  saw 
s e t t l e  d o w n  f o r  a  s p r i n g .  I  lo o k e d  to  see tl* 
b r u t e  s h o o t  i n t o  t h e  a i r ,  a n d  m y  h e a r t  stood 
s t i l l ,  w h e n ,  a t  t h a t  s u p r e m e  m o m e n t ,  Erebus- 
a s  i f  r e a l i s i n g  h i s  d e s p e r a t e  p l i g h t ,  suddenj 
r u s h e d  t o w a r d s  t h e  t i g e r ,  a n d ,  s le w in g  rouu 
i n  a  t w i n k l i n g ,  h u r l e d  h i s  p o n d e r o u s  koc 
s h o d  h e e l s  w i t h  t e r r i f i c  f o r c e  f u l l  ' n 1 
f e l i n e ’ s  f a c e ,  k n o c k i n g  t h e  a n i m a l  sensei** 
I t  l a y  s t i l l ,  l i m p  a n d  i n e r t ! N o w  was
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t im e ! I  m u s t  a d m i n i s t e r  t h e  c o u p  d e  g ra ce  
before t h e  d a n g e r o u s  b r u t e  r e c o v e r e d ,  a s  
I could n o t  s u p p o s e  t h a t  t h e  h o r s e ’ s  k i c k  
had b e e n  f a t a l .  E r e b u s  s t o o d  c l e a r ,  s n o r t i n g  
and p a w in g  t h e  g r o u n d ,  a s  i f  r e j o i c i n g  
over h is  a c h i e v e m e n t .  I  r a i s e d  m y  r i f l e ,  b u t  
here a g a in  I  w a s  f o i l e d ,  f o r ,  e r e  I  c o u ld  t a k e

o o z e d  f r o m  E a n i  a n d  R a j a h ;  t h e y  s i m p l y  
s t r e a k e d  i t  t o  t h e  r e a r .  T h e  h u g e  c a t ’ s  e y e s  
r e s t e d  o n  m e ;  i t  e m i t t e d  a  d e e p ,  h o a r s e  
g r o w l ,  a n d  w o u ld  n o  d o u b t  h a v e  s p r u n g  o n  
m e  h a d  I  n o t  u p  w i t h  m y  r i f l e ,  a n d ,  f i r i n g  
f r o m  t h e  h i p  r a t h e r  t h a n  s h o u l d e r ,  l u c k i l y  
p lu g g e d  t h e  b e a s t  b e t w e e n  t h e  o p t i c s ,  k i l l i n g
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juro, th e  d o g s , e v i d e n t l y  e n c o u r a g e d  b y  t h e  
'g e r s  c o l la p s e ,  t h r e w  t h e m s e l v e s  f u r i o u s l y  

on th e  y e l l o w ,  h u d d l e d - u p  b o d y ,  a n d  s e t  t o  
p a r ry in g  i t .  I  w h i s t l e d ,  I  s c o ld e d ,  b u t  t o  n o  
P u rp o se ; t h e  p o l i g a r s ,  m a d d e n e d  w i t h  p a i n  

e x c i t e m e n t  c o m b i n e d ,  w o u l d  n o t  o b e y  m e . 
,  “ W y  d e s c e n d e d  a n d  r a n  f o r w a r d ,  in -  
J ?  p u l l  t h e  c a n i n e s  o f f  s o  t h a t  I  m ig h t
nu +'n a  s 1̂0^’ w h e n  t h e  t i g e r  s t i r r e d ,  a n d  t h e  

x  in s t a n t  s t a g g e r e d  t o  i t s  f e e t ! T h e  p l u c k
Tol SI -31.

i t  o n  t h e  s p o t ! T h u s  d id  I  “  b a g  ”  m y  f i r s t  
t i g e r .

I  m e t  w i t h  n o  m o r e  a d v e n t u r e s  f o r  t h e  r e s t  
o f  t h e  j o u r n e y .  Y o u n g  a n d  i n e x p e r i e n c e d  
a s  I  t h e n  w a s ,  t h e  c o n c e n t r a t e d  i n c i d e n t s  o f  
t h a t  o n e  n i g h t  w e r e  s u f f i c i e n t  t o  l a s t  m e  
m y  l i f e t i m e .  N e v e r t h e l e s s ,  I  u n d e r w e n t  
m a n y  m o r e  t h r i l l i n g  e x p e r i e n c e s  i n  a f t e r  
y e a r s ,  a n d  w h e n  I  w a s  m o r e  a b l e  t o  c o p e  w i t h  
t h e m .



T H E  STAM PS OF JAPAN.
N  t h e i r  p o s ta l  a r r a n g e m e n t s ,  a s  in  o t h e r  

m a t t e r s ,  t h e  J a p a n e s e  h a v e  a s s i m i la t e d  
W e s t e r n  i d e a s ,  b u t ,  a s  in  o t h e r  t h i n g s ,  
t h e y  h a v e  g o n e  t h e i r  o w n  w a y  t o  w o r k  in  

t h e  p r o c e s s  o f  a s s i m i l a t i o n .  T h e r e  h a s  b e e n  n o  
s la v is h  i m i t a t i o n .  O n  t h e  c o n t r a r y ,  t h e y  h a v e  

g i v e n  u s  s t a m p  c o l le c t o r s  s o m e  o f  t h e  v e r y  
q u a i n t e s t  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s  e v e r  p r o d u c e d . F r o m  
t h e  f ir s t  t h e y  h a v e  d o n e  t h e i r  o w n  d e s ig n s  a n d  
t h e i r  o w n  p r i n t i n g  o n  t h e i r  o w n  p e c u l i a r ly  
m a n u f a c t u r e d  p a p e r .  A n d  t h e  r e s u lt  is  t h a t  
t h e  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s  o f  J a p a n ,  f r o m  1 8 7 1  t i l l  n o w ,  
a r e  m o s t  i n t e r e s t i n g l y  c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  o f  t h e  
c o u n t r y  o f  t h e i r  is s u e , e v e n  m o r e  s o  t h a n  
t h e  p o s t a l  la b e ls  o f  a n y  o t h e r  c o u n t r y  o f  t h e  

w o r ld .
T h e  o r d i n a r y  c a t a l o g u e  p r e s e n t a t i o n  o f  i ts  

s t a m p s  is  e n o u g h  t o  t e r r i f y  t h e  s t o u t e s t  o f  y o u n g  
c o l le c t o r s .  T h e  l i s t  a b o u n d s  in  m in o r  v a r i e 

t i e s  o f  d e s i g n ,  p e r f o r a t i o n ,  a n d  p a p e r .  E v e n  
t h e  p r o fe s s e d ly  s im p li f i e d  c a t a l o g u e  o f  M e s s r s .  
W h i t f i e l d  K i n g  a n d  C o . e x p e c t s  t h e  g e n e r a l  c o l 

le c t o r  t o  m a k e  s e p a r a t e  is s u e s  o f  s t a m p s  w it h  
p la t e  n u m b e r s  a n d  t h o s e  w i t h o u t .  T h e r e  i s ,  in  
f a c t ,  n o  g o o d  s im p li f i e d  g u i d e  f o r  t h e  g e n e r a l  
c o l le c t o r  o f  J a p a n e s e .  I n  t h e  l i s t  w h ic h  f o l lo w s  
I  h a v e ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  g r o u p e d  t h e  is s u e s  a c c o r d i n g  
t o  m y  o w n  p la n  o f  s im p l i f i c a t i o n .

T h e r e  is  n o  d e n y i n g  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  t h e  s t a m p s  
o f  J a p a n  le n d  t h e m s e lv e s  p a r t i c u l a r l y  t o  s p e c i a l 
i s a t i o n .  N e v e r t h e le s s ,  t h e  g e n e r a l  c o l le c t o r  w ill  
d o  w e ll  t o  s t a r t  w it h  s u c h  a n  o u t l i n e  a s  I  h a v e  
m a p p e d  o u t  f o r  h i m , a n d  p o s t p o n e  h is  a t t e m p t s  
a t  s p e c i a l i s a t i o n  u n t i l  h e  u n d e r s t a n d s  t h e  
s i m p le r  g r o u p i n g .  T h e n ,  s h o u ld  h e  s o m e  d a y  
f in d  h im s e l f  w it h  t h e  m e n u s , t h e  le i s u r e , a n d  t h e  
i n c l i n a t i o n  f o r  s p e c i a l i s i n g ,  he w i ll  s e c u r e  a m p le  
e m p lo y m e n t  in  o p e n i n g  o u t i n t o  t h e  a lm o s t  
i n f i n i t e  v a r i e t i e s  t h a t  a r e  to  fo u n d  in J a p a n 

e s e  p o s t a l  is s u e s .

T h e  s h e e t s  o f  t h e  f ir s t  is s u e  w e r e  m ade up of 
f o r t y  s t a m p s ,  a n d  e v e r y  s t a m p  on  th e sheet, 
h a v i n g  b e e n  s e p a r a t e ly  e n g r a v e d , differed id 
s o m e  m i n o r  d e t a i l  f r o m  i t s  f e l lo w , th u s  giving 
t h e  s p e c i a l i s t  f o r t y  v a r i e t i e s  o f  e a c h  v a lu e , ora 
t o t a l  o f  1 6 0  v a r i e t i e s  f o r  t h e  f o u r  v a lu e s . This, 
a g a i n ,  m a y  b e  m u l t i p l i e d  b y  th r e e  for the 
v a r i e t i e s  o f  p a p e r ,  so  t h a t  t h e  f o u r  s im p le  values 
o f  t h e  f ir s t  is s u e , i m p e r f o r a t e ,  yield  the 
s p e c i a l i s t  a s  m a n y  a s  4 8 0  v a r i e t i e s ,  an d  when he 
h a s  a d d e d  t h e r e t o  th e  m a n y  s h a d e s  t h a t  are to 
b e  h a d  f o r  t h e  t r o u b le  o f  a  l i t t l e  research, he 
m a y  g a t h e r  t o g e t h e r  a  c o l le c t io n  o f  ov er a thou

s a n d - v a r i e t i e s  o f  t h e  f o u r  s im p le  v a lu es  of the 
f ir s t  i s s u e  o f  J a p a n ,  r a n g i n g  in  c a ta lo g u e  price 
f r o m  G d . t o  6 0 s .  e a c h . S u c h  is  t h e  business, or 
p le a s u r e ,  o f  t h e  s p e c i a l i s t  in  t h e  s ta m p s  o f Japan. 
A n d  t h e  t a l e  o f  c o l le c t a b le  v a r i e t i e s  continues 
a s  y o u  r e a c h  o t h e r  i s s u e s ;  f o r ,  la t e r  on , plate 
n u m b e r s  w e r e  i n g e n i o u s ly  in t r o d u c e d  into the 
d e s ig n s  in  w h a t  a r e  t e r m e d  s y l la b ic  characters, 
o n e  v a l u e ,  t h e  2  s e n  y e l l o w , o f  1 8 7 4 , having as 
m a n y  a s  t w o n t y - t h r e e  p la t e s .  O f  varieties of 
p e r f o r a t i o n  t h e  n u m b e r  is  a l m o s t  endless. All 
t h e s e  v a r i e t i e s  m a k e  g la d  t h e  h e a r t  of the 
s p e c i a l i s t  w h o  r e v e ls  in  t h e  f ie ld  o f  research and 
p o s s ib le  d i s c o v e r ie s  t h a t  t h e y  o p e n  tip to him- 
B u t  t h e y  n e e d  n o t  a la r m  t h e  g e n e r a l  collector 
E v e n  G i b b o n s ’ s c a t a l o g u e ,  w r i t t e n  as i t  is for the 
s p e c i a l i s t ,  d o e s  n o t  v e n t u r e  t o  s e t  o u t in all their 
d e t a i l  t h e  e n d le s s  v a r i e t i e s  t h a t  o b ta in  recogni

t i o n  in  a  s p e c ia l i s e d  c o l l e c t i o n .  T h e  general col

le c t o r  w 'ill f in d  q u i t e  e n o u g h  t o  s a t is f y  him in nf 

s im p l i f i e d  l i s t .
T h e  y o u n g  c o l le c t o r  w ith  o n ly  a few spa* 

c o p p e r s  m a y  g e t  t o g e t h e r  a  v e r y  p r e tty  show o 
r e c e n t  i s s u e s ,  f o r  t h e r e  a r e  m a n y  o f the h>r 
v a lu e s  t h a t  m a y  be h a d ,  e v e n  u n u s e d , fo r  apennf 
a p i e c e , a n d  f o r  t h e  s a m e  u s e fu l  c o in  be may P  
m o s t  o f  t h e  h i g h e r  v a lu e s  l i g h t ly  cancelled.
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Type 1-

j ____ 'Plie f ir s t  is s u e  w a s a  s m a ll  s q u a r e -s iz e

libel, on v e ry  t h i n  h a n d -m a d e  n a t i v e  p a p e r . T h e  
v a lu e  w a s  e x p r e s s e d  in  
“ m e n s ,”  s e p a r a t e ly  p r i n t e d  
in  b la c k  in  t h e  c e n t r e  o f  t h e  
d e s i g n .  100 m e n s  w e r e  e q u a l  
to  o u r  h a l f p e n n y .  T h e  i n 

s c r i p t i o n s  w e r e  a l l  in  J a p a n 
e s e  c h a r a c t e r s ,  a n d  t h e  

s t a m p s  w e r e  is s u e d  im p e r 

f o r a t e .

I m p e r f o r a t e .
Unused, Ueed.

48 ntons. brown . ...................... 0 4  3 0
mo mons, blue ..................... ......  0 9
200 mons, vermilion .......... ..........  5 0
500 inoTis, green ...... .....................  5 6

13^ 2 . — T h e  d e n o m in a t io n s  o f  v a lu e  w ere  
c h a n g e d  f r o m  “ m o n s ”  to  
“ s e n .”  100 s e n  e q u a l le d  
o n e  y e n ,  a n d  o n e  y e n  w a s  
e q u i v a l e n t  t o  4 s .  6d . T h e  
d e s i g n ,  e x c e p t  f o r  t h e  e x 

p r e s s io n  o f  t h e  n e w  c u r 

r e n c y , w a s  u n a l t e r e d .  T h e  
s t a m p s  w e r e  p r i n t e d  o n  th in  
n a t i v e  p a p e r  a s  b e fo r e , b u t  

w e r e  p e r f o r a t e d .

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unused. Used.

..................... 1 0 2 (i
............................. . 1 (I 5 0

6 II 
3 0
7 6

Type 2.

srn. brown .
1 sen, blue —
2 sen. vermilion 
5 sen, green .

2 0 
4 0

1872- 5 . -  T h e  is s u e s  o f  th e s e  y e a r s  a r e  g e n e r 
ally d ivid ed  in t o  t h e  d e s ig n s  w i t h ,  a n d  th o s e  
without, th e  s y l la b i c  c h a r a c t e r s .  T h e  s y l la b ic  
characters a r e  t i n y  J a p a n e s e  p la t e  n u m b e r s  
introduced in to  t h e  d e s i g n , m u c h  a f t e r  t h e  

: fashion o f th e  p la t e  n u m b e r s  u p o n  o u r  e a r ly  
! English issu e s . T h e  g e n e r a l  c o l le c t o r  m a y  

wisely s im p lify  h is  l i s t  b y  d i s r e g a r d i n g  a ll  p la t e  

; I

Typr 5. Type 6.

Type 7.

n u m b e r s  a s  h e  d o e s  t h o s e  o n  E n g l i s h  s t a m p s .  
T h e r e  is n o  r e a s o n  w h y  h e  s h o u ld  c o l le c t  
J a p a n e s e  p la t e  n u m b e r s  a n y  m o r e  t h a n  E n g l i s h .  
T h e  d e s ig n s  a n d  c o lo u r s  o f  t h e  t w o  s e t s  o f  v a l u e s ,  
w it h  a n d  w i t h o u t  p la t e  n u m b e r s ,  a r e  t h e  s a m e  • 
t h e  s t a m p s  w it h  p la t e  n u m b e r s  b e in g  t h e  c h e a p e r  
o f  t h e  t w o .

Unused. Used.
J sen, brown, type 3 ................ 0 4 0 6
1 sen, blue, type 3 ...................  5 0 0 4
2 sen, yellow', type 3   4 0 0 4
4 sen, rose, type 3 .................. 10 0 0 6
G sen, brown, type 4 ................ 4 0 6 0

10 sen, green, type 5 ....... 6 0 6 0
20 sen, purple, type 6 ................ 10 0 10 0
30 sen, grey, type 7....................  15 0 15 0

1 8 7 5 - — T h r e e  n e w  v a lu e s , 1 2  s e n , 15  s o n , a n d  
4 5  s e n , w e r e  a d d e d  in  t h i s  y e a r ,  a n d  t h e  l a r g e 

s iz e d  s t a m p s  o f  1 0  s e n , 2 0  s e n , a n d  3 0  s e n  w e r e  
r e d r a w n , a n d  r e d u c e d  t o  th e  s a m e  s iz e  a s  t h e

Type 10.

lo w e r  v a lu e s . T h e  ^ s e n  w a s  c h a n g e d  in  c o lo u r  
f r o m  b r o w n  t o  g r e y ,  t h e  4  s e n  fr o m  r o se  t o  g r e e t . ,  
a n d  t h e  (i sen  f r o m  b r o w n  t o  o r a n g e .

Unused. Used.
1 ten. grey, type 3 .......  0 0 9 4
1 sen, brown, type 3 ...............  2 G 0 2
4 sen, green, type 3 ................... 7 6 0 0
6 sen, orange, type 4 ...............  7 6 1 0

10 sen, blue, type 5 .....  4 0 4 0
12 sen, rose, type 8   7 6 7 6
15 sen, lilac, type 9 ...................  0 0 7 6
20 Ben, carmine, type 6 ............  5 0 0 6
30 sen, violet, type 7 ...................  *' 10 0
45 Ben, carmine, type 10 ............  7 6 6 &
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1 8 7 5 -6  . — T h e  d e s ig n  in  t h e  c a s e  o f  t h e  1 s e n  
a n d  2  s e n  w a s  s l i g h t l y  a l t e r e d .  T h e  b r a n c h e s  o f  
t h e  w r e a t h s  w h ic h  m e t  a n d  c r o s s e d  in  s im p le  
s t e m s  a t  t h e  b o t t o m  o f  t h e  o v a l  i n  t h e  p r e v io u s  
i s s u e  w e r e  n o w  t i e d  w i t h  a  b o w  o f  r ib b o n  w h e r e

*; f

Type 11.

t h e y  c r o s s e d ,  a n d  a  5  s e n ,  s i m i l a r  in  d e s ig n  t o  
t h e  6  s e n ,  w a s  is s u e d  a s  a  n e w  v a l u e .

Unueed. Used.
1 sen, browD, type 3 ...................  1 0  0 3
2 sen, yellow, type 3 ................ 2 fi 0 3
5 sen, green, type 11 ................  10 0 10 0

T h i s  c o m p le t e s  t h e  s e r ie s  o f  s t a m p s  e n g r a v e d  
i n  w h a t  i s  t e r m e d  taille douce, i .e . ,  o n  c o p p e r  
p l a t e s .  N e x t  m o n t h  w e  s h a l l  c o m p le t e  t h e  
i s s u e s  o f  J a p a n  u p  t o  d a t e .

(To be continued.)

Notable New Issues.
T h ere  i s  a t  l a s t  t o  b e  a n  e n d  t o  t h e  s a l e  o f  t h e  

o ld  i s s u e s  o f  S t ,  H e l e n a .  B y  o r d e r  o f  t h e  S e c r e 
t a r y  o f  S t a t e  t h e  w h o le  o f  t h e  s t o c k  o f  Q u e e n ’ s 
h e a d  s t a m p s  w e r e  t o  b e  w i t h d r a w n  f r o m  s a le  o n  
A p r i l  1 s t ,  a n d  t h o s e  r e m a i n i n g  u n s o ld  w e r e  t o  
b e  d e s t r o y e d .  T h e s e  r e m a i n d e r s  w o u ld  c o n s i s t  
o f  t h e  5 s .  C C . ,  t h e  2 d . ,  2 £ d . ,  3 d . ,  4 d . ,  6 d . ,  a n d  
I s .  C A .  o f  t h e  o ld  t y p e ;  t h e  l ^ d . ,  2 d . ,  2 ^ d .,  5 d . ,  
a n d  lO d . o f  t h e  s m a l l  Q u e e n ’ s  h e a d  ( D o  l a  l i n e )  
t y p e .  T h e  | d . ,  I d . ,  a n d  2 d .  o f  t h e  s u r c h a r g e d  
t y p e ,  a n d  J d .  a n d  I d .  o f  t h e  1 8 9 6  i s s u e  w e r e  e x 
h a u s t e d  s o m e  t i m e  a g o . O f  t h e  ^ d . a n d  I d .  s m a l l  
K i n g ' s  h e a d  t y p e  is s u e d  in  1 9 0 2 , n o  m o r e  a r e  t o  
b e  p r i n t e d  a f t e r  t h e  p r e s e n t  s t o c k  i s  e x h a u s t e d ,  
so  t h a t  t h e  o n ly  s t a m p s  c u r r e n t  w i l l  b e  t h e  p i c 
t o r i a l  s e t  o f  1 9 0 3 . A s  I  s u r m is e d  i n  t h e  A p r i l  
C a p t a in , t h e  n e w  d e s ig n  o f  t h e  S t r a i t s  S e t t l e 
m e n t s  w i t h  t h e  l a r g e r  K i n g ’s  h e a d  w e r e  t h e  f o r e 
r u n n e r s  o f  a  n e w  s e t ,  a n d  t h e  a b a n d o n m e n t  o f  
t h e  s m a l l  K i n g ’ s  h e a d .  A  f u r t h e r  v a l u e ,  t h e  4 c . ,  
h a s  b e e n  r e c e i v e d  in  t h e  n e w  t y p e .  T h e  s e t  o f  
s m a l l  K i n g ’ s  h e a d s  w i l l  h a v e  h a d  a  s h o r t  l i f e  o f  
l i t t l e  m o r e  t h a n  a  y e a r .  N o t h i n g  f u r t h e r  h a s  
b e e n  h e a r d  o f  t h e  n e w  p o r t r a i t  s e t s  w e  a r e  
p r o m is e d  b y  R u s s i a  a n d  b y  I t a l y .  T h e  I t a l i a n  
w i l l  c o m e  in  d u e  c o u r s e ,  b u t  I  h a v e  d o u b t s  a b o u t  
t h e  i s s u e  o f  a  R u s s i a n  p o r t r a i t  s e r i e s  o f  p o s t a g e  
s t a m p s .  S o  f a r  t h e  w a r  in  t h e  E a s t  h a s  n o t  g iv e n  
r i s e  t o  a n y  s p e c ia l  i s s u e s  f o r  t h e  u s e  o f  t r o o p s  o r  
■— s t a m p  c o l le c t o r s .

Antioquia.— \V e  i l l u s t r a t e  t h e  n e w  design of 
t w o  lo w  v a l u e s .  T h e s e  p r o v in c e s  o f  t h e ° R e.

p u b l i c  o f  C o lo m b ia  seem  to 
v e r y  p r o l i f i c  in  t h e  production 
o f  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s .

P e r f .  1 2 .

4 centavos, buff.
5 centavos, blue.

Bermuda.— T h e  4 d . Q u e e n ’s  h e a d , water, 
m a r k e d  C C . ,  is s u e d  in  1 8 8 0 , a n d  w h ic h  h as been 
c u r r e n t  e v e r  s i n c e ,  h a s  j u s t  b e e n  is s u e d  water
m a r k e d  C A .

W m k .  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
4d. orange brown.

Boyaca. —  T h e  ten  cen
t a v o s  h a s  b e e n  is s u e d  in a 
n e w  d e s ig n  a s  i l lu s t r a t e d .  

P e r f .  l l i .
10 centavos, pale or&ngt.

British Somaliland.— T h e  i d . ,  th e  first 
o f  t h e  K i n g ’s  h e a d  p e r m a n e n t  s e t  f o r  th is  Pro

t e c t o r a t e ,  h a s  b e e n  received. 
A s  w i l l  b e  s e e n  f r o m  o u r illus
t r a t i o n ,  i t  i s  o f  w h a t  may be 
t e r m e d  t h e  E a s t  A f r i c a n  type.
i .e . ,  o f  t h e  s a m e  t y p e  as East 
A f r i c a  a n d  C e n t r a l  A f r ic a . 

W m k .  C A .  P e r f .  14. 
id., green

Cape of Good Hope.— A n o t h e r  va lue , tie 
2 ^ d .,  h a s  b e e n  a d d e d  t o  t h e  n e w  K i n g ’ s head 

s e r i e s .  L i k e  t h e  o th e rs , it  is 
o f  a  s e p a r a t e  d e s ig n . I t  « 
p r i n t e d  i n  t h e  P o s t a l  I'nioo 
c o lo u r ,  b lu e .  T h i s  le ave s only 
t h e  2 d .  t o  c o m p le t e  th e  fu ll s«t 

•o f  K i n g ’s  h e a d s .
W m k .  C A .  P e r f .  14.

id., green.
Id., rose.

2id., blue.
............. - 3d., magenta.

i, 4d., olive green.
6d,, mauve.
Is., ochre.
5a., orange brown.

Colombia.— T i l e  s t a m p  i l lu s t r a t e d  is  a litho
g r a p h e d  p r o v i s io n a l  r e c e n t l y  is s u e d  a t  Barran 
q u i l l a .  I t  i s  p r i n t e d  in  b lu e  o n  v a r io u s  colou 
p a p e r s .  T h e  s p e c im e n  s e n t  m e  i s  in  b lue 0 
b lu i s h  p a p e r .
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I m p e r f o r a t e .
10c., b lue  on  blu ish  p ap er. 
10c., b lue on  buff paper. 
10c., b lue  on  rose paper. 
10c., b lue on  salm on p a p er.

J a m a i c a .  —  E v i d e n t l y  w e  a r e  t o  h a v e  a f u l l  s e t  
of values o f  t h e  r e c e n t ly  c h r o n i c le d  a r m s  t y p e .

W e  h a v e  a l r e a d y  l i s t e d  t h e  ^ d .  
a n d  2 ^ d . ,  a n d  n o w  t h e  5 d .  h a s  
b e e n  r e c e iv e d .

W i n k .  C A .  I ’ e r f .  1 4 .
$d., green , cen tre  b lack .

2 jd .t blue, cen tre  b la ck .
5 d .t yellow , cen tre  b lack .

S i a m . — A  n e w  s e t  is b e in g  is s u e d  c o n s is t in g  
of new v a lu e s  a n d  n e w  c o lo u r s  o f  t h e  c u r r e n t  
type. S o  f a r , I  h a v e  s e e n  t h e  f o l l o w i n g .  T h e  
second c o lo u r  is  t h a t  o f  t h e  t a b l e t s  a n d  t o p  
comers.

P e r f .  1 4 .
2 atta, Bcarlet and blue.
3  atta, green .
4 atta, ch oco la te  and  red. 
6 atta, carm ine

14 a tts , hlue.
28 attB, ch o co la te  and blue.

Tolima. — A  new ' s e t  o f  t h e  d e s ig n  i l lu s t r a t e d  
has ju st been  is s u e d . S o m e  o f  t h e  n e w  s t a m p s  
are p erfo ra te d  a n d  s o m e  a r e  i m p e r f o r a t e .

I m p e r f o r a t e .
10 ce n ta ro s , bine.

1 peso, brow n .
2 pesos, g re y .
5 pesos, red .

P e r f o r a t e d .
4 cen tavos, b lack  on green  p ap er. 

10 cen tavos, blue.
20 cen tavos, pa]e orange.
50 cen tavos, b la ck  on rose.
50 cen tavos, b la ck  on buff.

1 peso, brow n .
2 pesos, g rey .
5 pesos, red .

10 pesos, b lack  on blue p ap er.
10 pesos, b lack  on  green  p a p er.

. . .  ____ 2 c e n ts , o f  t h e  c u r r e n t  s e r ie s
has boon r e c e iv e d  in  a  m u c h  d a r k e r  s h a d e  o f  
green.Trinidad.— T h i s  c o lo n y  is  t u r n in g  o u t  s o m e  
curious c o m b in a t io n s  o f  c o lo u r s  in  i t s  c h a n g e s  in  
*he current t y p e . T h e  P o s t a l  U n i o n  r a t e  o f  

jo. is su p p o se d  t o  be r e p r e s e n t e d  b y  a  b lu e  

stamP> L i t  T r in id a d  h a s  g i v e n  u s  a  p u r p le  s t a m p  
printed on b lu e  p a p e r ,  w i t h  t h e  v a lu e  in  w o r d s  

l,le- O f  th is  s t r a n g e  s e t  t h e r e  h a v e  b e e n  
issued th e fo l lo w in g  v a lu e s .

W m k . C r .  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
id-, itreen.
Id., black on red paper.
!“ '• Purple on blue papeT, value in blue.

k'reen on  buff p a p er , va lue in blue, 
••■i black on  ye llow  p a p er, va lue in blue.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
B. C. F. ( L y m in g to n ) .— T h e  s ta m p s  o f  p r iv a te  

ca rriers , d e sp ite  th e ir  G o v e r n m e n t lice n se , a re  r e 
g a rd e d  as lo ca ls , an d  are n o t  in c lu d e d  in  ou r c a ta 
log u es o f  o r d in a r y  p o sta g e  sta m p s . B u t  i f  y o u  are  
sp ec ia lis in g  in  S c a n d in a v ia n s  there is n o  reason  
w h y  y o u  sh o u ld  n o t in c lu d e  th em  as an  in te r e stin g  
su p p le m e n t.

R. <J. (F u lh a m ) .— T h e  “ B . D . " su r c h a r g e d  on 
y o u r  O . F . S . is p ro b a b ly  th e  p ro te c tin g  o v e r p r in t  
o f  a  p r iv a te  firm . F ro m  1 8 7 0  to  1 8 8 9  S p a n ish  
sta m p s u sed  fo r  te le g ra m s w ere  ca n ce lled  b y  p u n c h 
in g  a  ro u n d  h ole  th r o u g h  th e m .

J .  W .  T .  (C h a r lo tte n b e r g , G e r m a n y ) . Y o u r  
e n v e lo p e s , sen t b y  G e rm a n  so ld ie rs  to  fr ie n d s  
d u rin g  th e  m a rch  to  re lie v e  th e  L e g a tio n s , are  m o st  
in te r e stin g  a s  c u r io s , b u t I  ca n n o t sa y  a n y th in g  
a b o u t th e ir  p h ila te lic  v a lu e . T h e  sam e  rem a rk  
ap p lies to  th e  O r a n g e  R iv e r  C o lo n y  e n v e lo p e s  w ith  
th e  C e n so r ’s s ta m p .

An English R eader Abroad (G e r  
m a n y ) .— T h e  O . W .  O ffic ia ls  are n o w  o n ly  p ric ed  
u sed . T h e  p ric es  are . 1 8 9 6 , £ d . v e r m ilio n , 3 s . 6d . ; 
I d . lila c , I s . 6d . ; 190 2 , j d .  b lu e  g re en , 2 5 s . ; 1 9 0 2 , 
K i n g ’s h e a d , £ d . g r e e n , 4 s . ; I d .  sc a r le t , 2 s .

A. B. H. ( W .  K e n s in g to n  P a r k , L o n d o n ) .— T h e  
old  d u ty  sta m p s  p rin ted  on  n e w sp a p e rs  are n o t  in 
c lu d ed  in ou r p o sta g e  s ta m n  c a ta lo g u e s . I  ca n . 
th e r e fo r e , sa y  n o th in g  as to  th e ir  v a lu e . T h e  I .  R . 
O fficials d ep e n d  u pon th e  y e a r  o f  issu e as to  v a lu e . 
T h e  £ d . o f  a n y  y e a r  is o n ly  w o rth  a  fe w  p en c e . 
T h e r e  are  tw o  2 ^ d . Q u e e n ’s h e a d s , v i z . ,  1 8 8 5 , lila c , 
c a ta lo g u e d  a t 2 0 s .,  an d  th e  1 8 9 2 , p u rp le  on b lu e , a t  
5 d .

C. J .  N. ( E r i t h ) .— T h e  sm a ll secon d  “ z ”  in th e  
Z a n z ib a r  l j a , ,  is  a  w e ll-k n o w n  v a r ie ty . I t  is p riced  
b y  G ib b o n s  a t I s . 6d . u n u se d , and 2 s . u se d . T h e  
sam e v a r ie ty  ru n s th r o u g h  a ll the v a lu es up to  l r .

H. F. F. (S tr e a th a m ).— T h e  in v erte d  k in g ’s  head  
T ra n sv a a l is n o  d o u b t a  v a lu a b le  s ta m p , b u t  I 
ca n n o t offer a n y  opinion  as to  w h eth er it  w ill r iva l 
th e  “  P o s t  Office ”  M a u r it iu s  in p ric e . T h a t  can  
o n ly  be d ec id e d  w h en  th e  T ra n sv a a l has reached  
th e  age  o f  th e  M a u r it iu s , f ifty -s e v e n  y e a r s . Y o u  
m ig h t b u y  on e  an d  keep it  as an e x p e r im e n t . T h e  
in v erted  w a te rm a r k s  are o f  no p h ila te lic  c o n se 
q u en ce .

L .  J .  W .  (N e w c a s t le ) .— I  h av e  n o  id e a  w h a t  is 
th e  la r g e st n u m b er  o f  s ta m p s in a n y  c o lle c tio n . I t  
w o u ld  p r o b a b ly  run in to  s ix  figu res. T h e  to ta l  
n u m b er o f  s ta m p s issu e d  is g iven  in W h it f ie ld  
K in g ’s 1 9 0 3  C a ta lo g u e  as 1 7 ,3 8 2 . O f  co u rse , th is  
n u m b er ta k e s  no a c co u n t o f  th e th o u sa n d s  o f  
v a rie ties  reco g n ised  b y  sp ec ia lis ts .

A. A. C. (N e w  S o u th  W a l e s ) .— T h e  v a r ie ty  
k n o w n  as “  L A  ”  jo in e d  ru n s th r o u g h  all th e  v a lu es  
o f  th e  Q u e e n sla n d s  o f  1 8 8 2 -3 , an d  occu rs in each  
g ro u p  o f  fo u r  s ta m p s . i,e.,  se v e ra l t im e s  on  th e  
sh e et. Y o u  w ill find i t  m en tio n ed  in a n o te  in 
G ib b o n s , an d  th e  2 8  b lu e  is priced  3  c e n ts , u s e d , in 
S c o tt . I t  h a s , th e r e fo r e , n o  sp ecial v a lu e . I  d o  n ot  
k n o w  th e  v a r ie ty  y o u  sp ea k  o f  w ith  an “  I ”  in stea d  
o f  “ L ”  in Q u e e n sla n d .

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S .

B right and Sons.— C ape o f  G o o d  H o p e ,  
2Jd .

P em berton  and Co.— B e r m u d a . 4 d . C a . 
Stan ley  G ibbons.— S o m a lila n d , I d .  K in g ’s  

h ea d . J a m a ic a . A r m s , 5 d .
W hitfield King and Co.— A n tio q u ia . 4 c .,  

5c. ; B o y a c a , 1 0 c . ; C o lo m b ia . 10c. ; T o lim a , 4c . j 
S ia m , seV .
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SYNOPSIS.
T his story concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 

Denver, a boy of sixteen, who spends several years at Silver 
dowo. a public school, without achieving anything creditable. 
Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to escape from a 
disreoutable set he is mixed up with, he procures his cxpul 
sion by breaking a very strict rule. On hearing that George 
has purposely brought this dishonour on himself, his father. 
Dr. Denver, gives the boy a severe horse whipping. The 
thrashing is brought to an eod by the intervention of Joyce, 
George’s ten-year old sister, and George dashes out into the 
Ftorm which is raging at the time. Seeking a favourite spot 
under the cliffs (he lives at Mellerby, a small seaside place), 
he throws himself down and gives vent to hie misery. 
There, soaked and forlorn, he is found by Munro, an artist, 
who occupies a bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends 
the boy and dries his clothes, but George, nevertheless, 
catches a severe cold. When he is well enoiigh to leave his 
room his father tells him that he must go to school again, 
but George emphatically refuses to do so. This brings the 
story up to the beginning of the present instalment. Inci 
dentally the reader is introduced to other characters in the 
shape of Mnllv. George’s pretty sister of seventeen, who, 
although so young, hag to keep bouse for her father . Mappin, 
a wellto do solicitor, who admires Molly: Mrs. Pardoe, a 
centenarian with a sharp tongue : Black Jack, a huge water 
man of dubious character: and several people of minor 
importance.

C H A P T E R  X T .

T H E  O T H E R  D T F F K It.

S A T  w a s  t o  b e  d o n e  w it h  G e o r g e  h a d  
n o t  b e e n  d e c id e d  w h e n  t h e  d a y  o f  
t h e  c r o q u e t -p a r t y  c a m e  r o u n d . D r .  
D e n v e r ’ s  h u m o u r  h a d  h e ld  g o o d , in  

s p i t e  o f  t h e  b o y ’ s  firm  r e f u s a l  t o  t r y  h is  f o r t u n e

a t  a n o t h e r  s c h o o l , a n d  G e o r g e  h a d  k ep t out of 
h is  f a t h e r ’ s w a y  a s  m u c h  a s  p o s s ib le , w hich was 
t h e  w is e s t  t h i n g  lie  c o u ld  h a v e  d o n e  under the 
c i r c u m s t a n c e s .

A b o u t  n o o n  M o l l y  w en t, i n t o  t h e  ga rd en  with 
a  n o t e  in h e r  h a n d . S h e  f o u n d  h er brother 
ly i n g  in a  h a m m o c k ,  r e a d i n g  a n o t h e r  wolf-story- 
B u t  t h i s  o n e  d id  n o t  i n t e r e s t  h im  v e ry  much. 
E v e r y  n o w  a n d  a g a in  h is  e y e s  w o u ld  s tr a y  from 
t h e  p r i n t e d  p a g e ,  a n d  h e  w o u ld  s t a r e  abstractedly 
a t  t h e  b lu e  s k y  o v e r h e a d , o r  t h e  fo l ia g e  around 
h im , a n d  r e f le c t  u p o n  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  lie was very 
m i s e r a b le ,  in  s p i t e  o f  li is  h a v i n g  n o th in g  to do 
F o r  h e  h a d  n o t  l iv e d  lo n g  e n o u g h  to  learn that 
t h e  m o s t  i n d u s t r i o u s  p e o p le  a r e  fa r  and away 
t h e  h a p p i e s t .  W a t c h  t h e  c o b b le r  whistling over 

h is  w o r k , o r  t h e  h o u s e m a id  w a r b li n g  th e  latest 
s e n t i m e n t a l  d i t t y  a s  s h e  c le a n s  h e r  windows 
a n d  y o u  w ill  r e a li s e  t h a t  s t e a d y  atten tion  to 

w h a t e v e r  b u s in e s s  o n e  h a s  in  h a n d  is the t*5' 
m e d ic in e  f o r  t h e  b lu e s .

“ G e o r g e , p a p a  w a n t s  M r .  M i m r o  t<> come ao 
p la y  c r o q u e t  t h i s  a f t e r n o o n .  W i l l  yo u  take this 

n o t e  t o  h is  b u n g a l o w ? ”
T h e  b o y ’ s  l e t h a r g y  v a n i s h e d ,  a n d  he leapt oat 

o f  t h e  h a m m o c k . H i s  s p i r i t s  ro se  simultanf- 
o u s ly ,  a n d  h e  lo o k e d  q u i z z i n g ly  a t  h is sister.

Copyright by R. 8. Warren Bell iu the United States of America.
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“ R a t h e r ! S h a l l  I  a s k  h i m  t o  b r in g  t h a t  

picture o f  y o u  w i t h  h i m ? ”
“ W lm l p i c t u r e ? ” ' M o l l y  t u r n e d  a w a y  c a r e 

lessly. _
“ Don’t pretend you've forgotten about it. 

The only fault in it is that lie’s made you far too 
pretty,’ George called after her.

But .Molly continued on her way back to the 
house without deigning to bestow any further 
attention upon the only person who ever 
ventured to make derogatory remarks about tier 
appearance.

M olly r e p a ir e d  t o  t h e  k i t c h e n .t o  g i v e  i n s t r u c 

tions fo r  t e a  o n  t h e  la w n .
“ A n d y o u  w o n ’ t  f o r g e t  t h e  c r e s s  s a n d w ic h e s ,  

Cook? M r . M a p p i n  is  v e r y  f o n d  o f  t h e m .”

“ I w on ’ t f o r g e t  t h e m , M i s s . ”

“ Or th e  Y o r k s h i r e  s c o n e s  I  m a d e . P a p a  
always a sk s  f o r  m y  s c o n e s .”

“ V ery  w e ll , M i s s . ”

“ A nd M r . B l a c k e t t  s a y s  h e  c o u ld  e a t  th o s e  
little cocoa n u t  c a k e s  I  m a k e  f o r  a n  h o u r  on  
end.”

Cook g a v e  a b r o a d  s m i l e  a s  M o l l y  m a r c h e d  
out of th e  k it c h e n  l o o k i n g  v e r y  s a u c y .

“ Y e s ,” sh e  s a i d , “ i t ’ s w o n d e r f u l  h o w  m e n  w ill  
eat w h a t's  m a d e  w it h  p r e t t y  w h it e  h a n d s . I t ’ s  
not q u ite  th e  s a m e  c r y  w h e n  t h e i r  s t o m a c h s  a r e  
upset a fte r  m a r r ia g e . . . . W e l l ,  s h e  c a n  o n ly  
marry on e o f  ’ e m , a n d  T r e c k o n  s h e  h a s n 't  m e t  
Mr. R ig h t  y e t . ”

B etty , th e  k i t c h e n - m a i d ,  v e n t u r e d  t o  r e m a r k  
tint M r. M a p p in  w a s  a  v e r y  h a n d s o m e  g e n t l e 
man.

“ D on ’ t g iv e  o p i n i o n s  w h a t ’ s  n o t  a s k e d  f o r , ”  
snapped C o o k . “ M i s s  M o l l y  w ill  m a r r y  a  v e r y  
different so rt o f  g e n t l e m a n  t o  him l "

Then th e  w o r t h y  o ld  s o u l ,  w h o  d id  n o t  l ik e  
Mr. M a p p in , p o u n d e d  h e r  d o u g h  w i t h  i r r i t a b l e  
vigour. T h e  w e lf a r e  o f  t h e s e  m o t h e r le s s  y o u n g  
people w as v e r y  d e a r  t o  h e r  h e a r t ,  a n d  s h e  w a s  
watching th e  p a s s a g e  o f  e v e n t s  w it h  a w o r ld ly -  
*1*!, m a tr o n ly  e y e .

Moll}’ th e n  w e n t  i n t o  t h o  d r a w i n g -r o o m , a n d  
dusted it . T h a t  d o n e ,  s h e  s a t  d o w n  a t  th o  p ia n o  
and stru m m e d  “ S t a r s  a n d  S t r i p e s ,”  f o l lo w in g  
this p e r fo rm a n c e  b y  f e t c h i n g  a  ta r g e  b o w l o f  
ukewarm w a te r  f r o m  t h e  k i t c h e n . I n  t h i s  sh e  

"ashed th e  d r a w i n g -r o o m  o r n a m e n t s ,  a f t e r 
wards w ip in g  th e m  w it h  g r e a t  c a r e . T h e n ,  t a k -  
lag the va ses o u t  i n t o  t h e  g a r d e n ,  s h e  e m p t ie d  
heir c o n te n ts  on  t o  t h e  r u b b is h  h e a p . E a r l i e r  
jj1 H o r n in g  s h e  h a d  p ic k e d  a  lo t  o f  f r e s h  

ers, and  t h e s e  s h e  n o w  p r o c e e d e d  t o  p u t  in  
. * vases, m a k in g  h e r  s e le c t io n  w i t h  t a s t e  a n d  
T1 gm ent. T h e  v a s e s  w e r e  a l l  o f  w h it e  g la s s ,  
^Xcept the tw o  g r e e n  o n e s  w h ic h  s t o o d  u p o n  th e  
nP of the p ia n o . S h e  p u t  r o s e s  a n d  m a r g u e r i t e s

t o g e t h e r  in  t h e  g r e e n  v a s e s ,  a n d  f o r  t h e  m a n t e l 

p ie c e  v a s e s  s h e  h i t  o n  a  b le n d  o f  j a s m i n e  a n d  
b a r b e r r ie s .  E ls e w h e r e  s h e  a r r a n g e d  g e r a n i u m s  
w it h  m a i d e n h a i r  f e r n s ,  a n d  p a n s ie s  w it h  p e r i 

w in k le s  a n d  lo b e l ia s .  H a v i n g  p u t  a ll  t h e  v a s e s  
in  t h e i r  p la c e s , s h e  s u r v e y e d  h e r  w o r k  w i t h  a 
c r i t i c a l  e y e ;  s a t is f ie d  w it h  h e r  in s p e c t io n  sh e  
t h e n ,  l i k e  a  g o o d  e ld e r  s i s t e r ,  c a l le d  J o y c e  o u t  o f  
t h e  g a r d e n  a n d  w e n t  u p s t a ir s  t o  s e t t l e  u p o n  t h a t  
l i t t le  l a d y ’ s a t t i r e  f o r  t h e  a f t e r n o o n  p a r t y .

W h i l s t  h is  s i s t e r  w a s  t h u s  u s e f u l ly  e m p lo y e d ,  
G e o r g e  w a s  s t r i d i n g  b r i s k ly  o v e r  t h e  c o m m o n .  
H e  f o u n d  M r .  M u n r o  r u e f u l ly  s u r v e y i n g  a  la r g e  
p a c k in g -c a s e  w h ic h  h a d  j u s t  b e e n  d e l iv e r e d  a t  
h is  b u n g a lo w  b y  a  r a i lw a y  v a n .

“ H u l l o ,  D e n v e r ,”  s a id  t h e  a r t i s t ,  “ c o m e  in  ! ”

"M o rn in g  ! ”  s a id  t h e  p a r r o t ,  “ how are yer,  
old m a n ? ”

G e o r g e  w a s  q u i t e  t a k e  a b a c k  b y  t h e  f r i e n d l i 

n e s s  o f  h is  r e c e p t i o n .
“ R o w  goes i t ? ”  d e m a n d e d  t h e  p a r r o t ,  in  a 

t h r o a t y  m a n n e r  w h ic h  h e  h a d  p ic k e d  u p  f r o m  t h e  
la n d lo r d  o f  t h e  p u b l ic -h o u s e  in  w h ic h  h e  h a d  
f o r m e r ly  r e s id e d .

F e e l i n g  s a t is f ie d  t h a t  h e  h a d  s h o w n  oflf h is  
v o c a l a b i l i t i e s  s u f f ic ie n t ly , t h e  p a r r o t  s n a p p e d  
f ie r c e ly  a t  h is  p e r c h  a n d  t h e n  p e e r e d  u n d e r  it  
a s  i f  s u s p e c t i n g  t h e  a p p r o a c h  o f  s o m e  f o e .  M is s  
F l o r e n c e ,  t h e  k i t t e n ,  h a d  m e a n w h i le  s to le n  
e o q u e t t is h ly  u p  t o  G e o r g e ,  a n d  w a s  n o w  
a m b l i n g  r o u n d  h is  b o o t s , r u b b in g  h e r  s o f t  l i t t le  
b o d y  a g a i n s t  t h e  s id e s  o f  t h e m  in  a  w a y  w h ic h  
r e n d e r e d  it  s o m e w h a t  d i f f ic u lt  f o r  G e o r g e  t o  ta k e  
a n o t h e r  s te p  fo r w a r d  w i t h o u t  t r e a d i n g  o n  h e r . 
S o  h e  p ic k e d  h e r  u p ,  a n d  s h e  s p e n t  a  h a p p y  
fiv e  m i n u t e s  i n v e s t i g a t i n g  t h e  b a c k  o f  h is  
n e c k .

I ’ u f u s  s a t  o n  h is  h a u n c h e s  g r a v e ly  r e g a r d i n g  
t h e  n e w c o m e r . T h e r e  w a s  a  j o l l y - l o o k i n g  f r o w n  
a b o v e  h is  d e e p  b la c k  m a s k  w h ic h , h o w e v e r , d id  
n o t  i n d i c a t e  t h e  le a s t  u n f r i e n d l i n e s s .  I t  w a s  
m e r e ly  h is  e x p r e s s i o n ,  w h ic h  h e  r e a l ly  c o u l d n ’ t  
h e lp . H o  r e m e m b e r e d  G e o r g e  q u i t e  w e l l ,  o f  
c o u r s e , a n d  r a t h e r  l ik e d  h i m ,  b u t  w a s n ’ t  g o in g  
to  b e  to o  e f f u s iv e . I t  w a s  f o r  p a r r o t s  a n d  
k i t t e n s  t o  m a k e  t h e m s e lv e s  c h e a p — n o t  m a s t i f f s .  
B y  a n d  b y  h e  a n d  t h i s  y o u n g  g e n t l e m a n  m i g h t  
g o  f o r  a  w a lk  t o g e t h e r — i t  d e p e n d e d  o n  h o w  t h e y  
g o t  o n .

“ I ’ v e  b r o u g h t  y o u  a  n o t e ,  s i r , ”  s a i d  G e o r g e .

M u n r o  o p e n e d  M o l l y ’ s  l e t t e r .

“ C r o q u e t ,  e h ? ”  h e  s a i d .  “ W i l l  y o u  t e l l  y o u r  
f a t h e r  I  s h a ll  b e  v e r y  g la d  t o  c o m e , a n d  t h a n k  
y o u r  s i s t e r  f o r  h e r  i n v i t a t i o n ?  A n d  n o w — h o w  
a r e  y o u ? ”

“  P r e t t y  f it , t h a n k s ,”  s a id  G e o r g e .

“ T h a t ’s  r i g h t — a n d  w h a t ’ s  y o u r  p r o g r a m m e  
fo r  t h e  f u t u r e ? ”
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“ T h e  g o v ’n o r  w a n t s  m e  t o  g o  t o  s c h o o l a g a i n , ”  
s a id  G e o r g e .

“ I  s e e — t o  a n o t h e r  s c h o o l .  A n d  y o u ? ”
“ I  t o ld  h im  I  w o u ld n ’ t  g o , ”  s a i d  G e o r g e ,  a  d u l l  

f lu s h  c o m in g  i n t o  h i s  f a c e .
“ Y o u ’ l l  b e  g e t t i n g  a n o t h e r  w h a c k i n g  i f  y o u ’ r e  

n o t  c a r e f u l , ”  s a i d  t h e  a r t i s t .  “ W h a t ’ s  y o u r  
id e a ,  t h e n ?  Y o u  m u s t  d o  s o m e t h in g ,  y o u  k n o w . ”

“ I  s h o u ld n ’ t  m in d  g o in g  a b r o a d , ”  r e t u r n e d  
G e o r g e ,  v a g u e ly .

“ W h a t  s h o u ld  y o u  d o  t h e r e ? ”
“ O h — w o r k , ”  G e o r g e  a n s w e r e d ,  s t i l l  m o r e  

v a g u e ly .
“ L e t  m e  t e l l  y o u , ”  s a id  M u n r o ,  “ t h a t  a  b o y  

l i k e  y o u  h a s n ’ t  t w o p e n n ’o r t h  o f  a  c h a n c e  i n  t h e  
C o lo n ie s .  A  b l a c k s m i t h ’ s b o y  o r  a  y o u n g  f a r m 
h a n d  c o u ld  g e t  w o r k ,  b e c a u s e  e i t h e r  c o u ld  o f f e r  
d e f i n i t e  s k i l l e d  la b o u r  in  r e t u r n  f o r  w a g e s .  Y o u  
c a n ’ t . ”

“ I  c o u ld  l e a r n , ”  G e o r g e  s u g g e s t e d .
“ A n d  w h o  d o  y o u  t h i n k  h a s  t i m e  t o  t e a c h  

s c h o o lb o y s  a  c a l l i n g ,  e x c e p t  in  r e t u r n  f o r  a  h a n d 
s o m e  p r e m iu m ?  B e s id e s ,  y o u ’ r e  n o t  b ig  a n d  
s t r o n g  e n o u g h , y e t .  Y 'o u ’ r e  a  b i t  u n d e r  w e ig h t  
a n d  d o n ’ t  lo o k  l i k e  a  c h a p  w h o  c o u ld  s t a n d  r o u g h 
in g  i t . ”

“ Y e s ,  I  k n o w  I 'm  n o t  u p  t o  m u c h , ”  a d m i t t e d  
G e o r g e ,  a  l i t t l e  d e s p a i r i n g l y .  “ S t i l l ,  I  w o n ’t  g o  
t o  s c h o o l a g a i n . ”

“ W e l l ,  w e l l— i f  I  g e t  a  c h a n c e  I ’ l l  h a v e  a  c h a t  
w i t h  y o u r  f a t h e r  o n  t h e  m a t t e r , ”  s a id  M u n r o .

“ T h a n k s ,  a w f u l l y , ”  s a id  G e o r g e .  “ I  m u s t  
t r o t  n o w , a s  i t ’s  lu n c h - t im e .  A w f u l l y  g la d  y o u  
c a n  c o m e , s i r . ”

W h e n  t h e  b o y  h a d  d e p a r t e d ,  M u n r o  g o t  a  
h a m m e r  a n d  c h i s e l  a n d  w e n t  t o  w o r k  o n  t h e  
p a c k in g - c a s e ,  f r o m  w h o s e  i n t e r i o r  h e  p r o c e e d e d  
t o  e x t r a c t  a  d o z e n  p a i n t i n g s  o f  v a r io u s  s i z e s .  
T h e s e  h a d  b e e n  r e t u r n e d  t o  h im  b y  a  L o n d o n  
d e a le r ,  w h o , h a v in g  e x p o s e d  t h e m  f o r  s a l e  (o n  
a  c o m m is s io n  b a s i s )  f o r  o v e r  a  y e a r ,  h a d  g r o w n  
s u d d e n ly  t i r e d  o f  c u m b e r in g  h i s  w a l l s  w i t h  s u c h  
u n p r o f i t a b le  w a r e .

M u n r o  s t a c k e d  t h e  p i c t u r e s  a w a y  v e r y  
t h o u g h t f u l l y .  T h e y  r e p r e s e n t e d  a  g o o d  m a n y  
m o n t h s ’ l a b o u r ,  a n d  i t  w a s  h a r d  t o  g e t  t h e m  
b a c k  a l l  i n  a  lu m p  l i k e  t h i s .  T h e  d e a le r  h e  h a d  
s e n t  t h e m  t o — o n e  S o lo m o n — w a s  a  f a i r  m a n ,  a n d  
d id  h i s  b e s t  f o r  h i s  c l i e n t s ,  a n d  so  M u n r o  k n e w  
t h a t  h e  w o u ld  n o t  h a v e  r e t u r n e d  t h e s e  p a in t i n g s  
h a d  h e  t h o u g h t  t h e r e  w a s  t h e  s l i g h t e s t  l i k e l i h o o d  
o f  t h e i r  b e in g  s o ld .

M a n y  o f  t h e  m e n  w h o  h a d  b e e n  s t u d e n t s  w i t h  
M u n r o  a t  o ld  J u l i e n ’ s ,  i n  P a r i s ,  w e r e  
n o w  s u c c e s s f u l  a n d  w e l l  k n o w n .  T h e y  k n e w  h im  
f o r  a  g o o d  m a n ,  b u t  t h e y  a l s o  k n e w  t h a t  
t h e  l u c k  w a s  a g a i n s t  h i m .  N e v e r t h e l e s s ,  
a l t h o u g h  h e  f o u n d  c o u r a g e  i n  t h e  s i n c e r e  
p r a i s e s  o f  h i s  c o n t e m p o r a r ie s — a n d  a  m a n ’ s  b e s t

c r i t i c s  a r e  h i s  c o n t e m p o r a r ie s  i n  a r t — i t  was 
s m a l l  w o n d e r  t h a t  h e  d id  n o t  f e e l  l i k e  w h istling  
w h e n  h e  s u r v e y e d  t h a t  s h e a f  o f  u n s a le a b le  pic
t u r e s .

W i t h  a  h e a v y  h e a r t  t h e  a r t i s t  d r a g g e d  ou t his 
l i t t l e  d e a l  t a b le  a n d  s a t  d o w n  t o  h is  modest 
m id - d a y  m e a l .  B i g  R u f u s  s e e m e d  t o  k n o w  that 
a l l  w a s  n o t  g o in g  w e l l  t o - d a y  w i t h  h is  master 
a n d  r u b b e d  h i s  b l a c k  m u z z le  a ffe c tio n a te ly  
a g a in s t  M u n r o ’ s  s l e e v e .

“ Y e s ,  o ld  m a n , ”  s a id  t h e  a r t i s t ,  “ i t ’s  a n  uphill 
g r i n d .  B u t  w e ’ l l  c o m e  o u t  o n  t o p  so m e  day."

'  H a v i n g  f in i s h e d  h i s  m e a l  h e  w e n t  t o  h is  easel. 
T h e  p a i n t i n g  h e  w a s  e n g a g e d  u p o n  bore a 
c lo s e  r e s e m b la n c e  t o  t h e  s u b je c t s  d e p ic te d  on 
t h e  r e t u r n e d  c a n v a s e s - — a  p r e t t y  p ie c e  o f white 
c l i f f ,  w i t h  g r e e n  b u s h e s  g r o w in g  o u t  o f  i t s  bosom; 
b e lo w , a  b o a t  d r a w n  u p  a b o v e  t h e  h igh-w ater 
m a r k .  A n y  d a y  l ie  c o u ld  g o  o u t  a n d  m ake a 
c h a r c o a l  s k e t c h  o f  s u c h  a  s c e n e ;  s u c h  w o rk  was 
n e a r  t o  h i s  h a n d  a n d  e a s y  t o  d o .

B y  a n d  b y  h e  p u t  d o w n  h i s  p a l e t t e ,  a n d , walk
i n g  t o  t h e  o p e n  d o o r w a y ,  g a z e d  o u t  u pon  the 
s u n l i t  b e a c h .

“ W h a t ’s  t h e  g o o d ! ”  h e  m u t t e r e d .  “ T h is  will 
s h a r e  t h e  f a t e  o f  t h e  o t h e r s .  * W h a t ’s  t h e  good!”

H e  t u r n e d  m o o d i ly  in t o  t h e  s t u d io .  Whilst 
lo o k in g  f o r  a  m a t c h ,  h i s  g a z e  f e l l  u pon  the 
h u r r i e d  s k e t c h  h e  h a d  m a d e  o f  M o lt y  D e n ve r .

H i s  f a c e  b r ig h t e n e d .  T h i s  p i c t u r e  h a d  been 
k n o c k e d  o f f  in  a  m o m e n t  o f  h a p p y  in sp ira t io n . 
W h y  n o t  e la b o r a t e  i t  i n  o i l s ?

“ I t ’ s a n  o m e n , a n d  I ’ l l  a c t  o n  i t , ”  l ie  sa id .
S o ,  s h e l v i n g  t h e  c l i f f  s c e n e  f o r  t h e  nonce , he 

p u t  a  c le a n  c a n v a s  u p o n  h i s  e a s e l ,  po ised  the 
l i t t l e  s k e t c h  n e a r  a t  h a n d ,  a n d  s e t  t o  w o rk . So 
e n g r o s s e d  d id  h e  b e c o m e  i n  h i s  t a s k  t h a t  whet 
h i s  p ip e  w e n t  o u t  h e  d id  n o t  t ro u b le  to re
l i g h t  i t — a  s u r e  s ig n  t h a t  o n e ’ s  w o r k  is  entirely 
a b s o r b e n t  o f  t h e  a t t e n t i o n .  I t  w a s  o n ly  whet 
M e l l e r b y  c h u r c h  c lo c k  t o l le d  t h e  h o u r  of four 
t h a t  h e  a w o k e  t o  t h e  a c t u a l i t i e s  o f  l i f e ,  and re
m e m b e r e d  t h a t  t h e  o r i g i n a l  o f  h i s  p ic tu re  was 
a w a i t i n g  h im  o n  a  c o o l g r e e n  la w n  b u t  a mile 
a n d  a  h a l f  d i s t a n t .

C H A P T E R  X I I .

MR. M A P 1* I N’ s IDEA.
O I N G  in t o  h j s  b e d r o o m , M u n r o  took * 

g r e y  f l a n n e l  s u i t  o u t  o f  h is  chest-o 
d r a w e r s ,  a n d  s u b m i t t e d  t h e  sam e  toaD 
a n x i o u s  s c r u t i n y .  His inspection 

c lo s e d  a n  u g l y  r e n t — a  d e l i c a t e  attention 
b e s t o w e d  o n  i t  b y  b a r b e d  w i r e — in  t h e  r ig h t*  «> 
p o c k e t  o f  t h e  c o a t .  B e a r i n g  t h e  g a rm e n t  ^  
h i s  a r m  h e  h a s t e n e d  u p  t o  M r s .  
c o t t a g e .  T h e  d o o r  w a s  u n lo c k e d ,  bu t n
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body w as a t  h o m e . A lm o s t  f e v e r i s h l y  M u n r o  searched fo r  t h e  g o o d  w o m a n ’ s  w o r k -b a s k e t ;  
finding i t ,  h e  p ic k e d  o u t  a  n e e d le ,  h e s i 

tated b e tw ee n  b la c k  c o t t o n  a n d  w h i t e ,  f in a lly  
fised on b la c k , a n d  p r o c e e d e d  t o  r e m e d y  t h e  
injury th e  g r e y  c lo t h  h a d  r e c e iv e d . T h i s  d o n e ,  
he dressed h i m s e l f ,  a n d  h a v i n g  lo c k e d  u p  t h e  
studio ( le a v in g  R u f u s  t o  k e e p  h o u s e )  h e  r e p a ir e d  
to Dr. D e n v e r ’ s ,  u n c o m f o r t a b l y  c o n s c io u s  o f  t h e  
fact th a t  h is  f la n n e l  s u i t  w a s  v e r y  c r e a s e d  a n d  
that he h ad  m a d e  a  s a d  b u n g le  o f  h is  s e w in g .

A gam e o f  c r o q u e t  w a s  in  p r o g r e s s  w h e n  h e  
arrived. Y o u n g  M r .  B l a c k e t t ,  i m m a c u l a t e  in  
new fla n n els  a n d  n e w  b r o w n  b o o t s ,  a  B a d e n -  

Powcll co lla r  a n d  a  c r im s o n  a n d  y e l lo w  t i e ,  w a s  
partnering M o l l y ,  w h i le  M r .  M a p p i n ,  a ls o  
irreproachably a t t i r e d ,  w a s  w i t h  t h e  e ld e r  a n d  
less k itte n is h  o f  t h e  t w o  M i s s  B l a c k e t t s .  A s  
Molly d id  n o t  t a k e  c r o q u e t  s e r io u s ly ,  a n d  M r .  
Blackett w a s a lw a y s  n e r v o u s  a n d  s e l f -c o n s c io u s  
when her e y e  w a s  u p o n  h i m ,  i t  w a s  n o t  s t r a n g e  
that th ese  tw o  w e r e  g e t t i n g  m u c h  t h e  w o r s t  o f  
m atters, fo r  M r .  M a p p i n  w a s  t h e  b e s t  p la y e r  
in M ellerb y .

M unro s a t  d o w n  b y  G e o r g e  a n d  J o y c e ,  a n d  
became an  i n t e r e s t e d  s p e c t a t o r  o f  t h e  p la y .  
M eanw hile, h e  e x a m i n e d  t h e  p la y e r s .  N a t u r -  
rally, o f  th e s e , M o l l y  c la i m e d  m o s t  o b s e r v a t i o n .  
Dressed in  p in k  m u s l i n ,  w it h  a  f r i l l e d  m u s l in  
hat fro m  w h ic h  d e p e n d e d  o n e  s t r i n g  t h a t  s h e  
had fa s te n e d  t o  h e r  b lo u s e  w it h  a  l i t t l e  g o ld  
brooch, she m a d e  a  d a i n t y  p i c t u r e .  B u t ,  in  a d d i 

tion, she w a s  l i s s o m e  a n d  p le a s i n g  in  h e r  m o v e 

ments, h a v in g  t h e  l i g h t  s t e p  a n d  p e r f e c t  b o d ily  
poise th a t r e s u lt  f r o m  g o o d  p r o p o r t i o n s .  F u l l  
of life and  s p i r i t s ,  s h e  c a s t  s u n s h in e  a b o u t  h e r  
wherever sh e  f l i t t e d ,  a n d  i t  w a s  n o t  s u r p r i s i n g  
that th e  e y e s  o f  t h e  t h r e e  m e n  w e r e  t u r n e d  so  
frequently in  h e r  d i r e c t i o n .

The a t t i t u d e  M o l l y  h a b i t u a l l y  a s s u m e d  to w a r d s  
Mr. B la c k e tt  w a s  a l m o s t  i m p e r i o u s , b u t  M r .  
Blackett s e e m e d  v e r y  m u c h  o b li g e d  t o  h e r  f o r  
even sh o w in g  h e r s e l f  t o  b e  a w a r e  o f  h is  e x i s t 

ence. M r . M a p p i n  s h e  t r e a t e d  w i t h  a  f l i p p a n t  o f f 

handedness t o  w h ic h  h e  h a d  h i t h e r t o  b e e n  q u it e  
unaccustom ed in  h is  d e a l i n g s  w i t h  t h e  o p p o s i t e  
sex. C o n s e q u e n t ly , i t  p iq u e d  h i m  c o n s id e r a b ly .  
Every v isit o f  h is  t o  t h i s  g a b le d  o ld  h o u s e  s a w  
a new link a d d e d  t o  t h e  c h a in  w h ic h  M o l l y ’ s  e y e s  
"■ere fo r g in g  a b o u t  h is  h e a r t .  E ls e w h e r e  h e  
conquered w ith  e a s e ,  a n d  r u le d  l i k e  a  k i n g ;  h e r e
he was e n tir e ly  a  s u b j e c t .  I t  w a s , i n d e e d , m o s t

wholesome m e d ic in e , t h i s  m e d ic in e  w h ic h  M o l l y ,  
o doctor s d a u g h t e r ,  d e a l t  o u t  in  c o q u e t t is h  

uses to th e  y o u n g  l a w y e r .  H e  h a d  a  v e r y  g o o d  
°P>nion o f h im s e l f  a t  a l l  t i m e s ,  b u t  h is  s e l f 

esteem re c e iv e d  m a n y  w o u n d s  w h e n e v e r  h e  w s b  
actively e n g a g e d  in  a t t e m p t s  t o  s u b d u e  M is s  
®°By Denver.

Tot. XI.—32.

W h e n  t h e  g a m e  w a s  o v e r ,  a n d  M a p p i n  h a d  
b e e n  i n t r o d u c e d  t o  M u n r o ,  t h e  la w y e r  r a n  h is  
k e e n  d a r k  e y e s  o v e r  e v e r y  in c h  o f  t h e  p a i n t e r  
in  a n  e n d e a v o u r  t o  s u m  u p  t h e  l a t t e r ’ s p o in t s .  
E v e r y  u n m a r r ie d  m a n  v i s i t i n g  a t  T h e  G a b le s  
lo o m e d  a  r i v a l  in  M a p p i n ’ s p r e ju d ic e d  g a z e .  
H e  lo o k e d  M u n r o  w e ll  o v e r .  “ F i n e l y -b u i l t  a n d  
m u s c u la r — w e l l -c u t  f a c e — a  b i t  o v e r  t h i r t y — n o t  
b r i l l i a n t — r a t h e r  o ld  s u it — n o t  a  C r o e s u s .”  
T h u s  M a p p i n  w e ig h e d  u p  t h e  a r t i s t .  T h e  l a t t e r  
d e liv e r e d  j u d g m e n t  in  h is  o w n  w a y  o n  t h e  la w y e r .  
“ W o u l d  m o v e  h e a v e n * a n d  e a r t h  t o  w in  t h e  g i r l .  
C le v e r  m a n . W i l l  p r o b a b ly  g e t  h e r  i f  h e  p la y s  
h is  c a r d s  w e ll  a n d  w a i t s  l o n g  e n o u g h .”

A n d  t h e n ,  j u s t  a s  la w y e r  a n d  a r t i s t ,  i n s t i n c 

t i v e ly  r e c o g n is i n g  a  r i v a l  in  t h e  o t h e r ,  fe l l  t o  
t a l k i n g  o f  c o u n t y  c r i c k e t  a n d  o t h e r  m a t t e r s  q u i t e  
f o r e i g n  t o  t h e i r  t r e n d  o f  t h o u g h t ,  K a t e  c a m e  o u t  
w it h  t h e  t e a ,  a n d  p o o r  M r .  B l a c k e t t  f e l l  t o  
w o r k  on  t h e  c o c o a n u t  c a k e s  t h a t  M o l ly  h a d  m a d e .  
I t  w a s  l i t t l e  h e  c o u ld  d o  t o  s h o w  h is  d e v o t io n —  
l i t t le  m o r e  t h a n  h e  h a d  a lr e a d y  d o n e , t h a t  is  t o  
s a y — b u t  h e  c o u ld  a t  le a s t  c o m p l i m e n t  h e r  o n  
h e r  p a s t r y  b y  s h o w in g  h is  a p p r e c ia t io n  o f  i t —  
y e a ,  e v e n  i f  h e  s u f fe r e d  a ll  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  d a y  
f r o m  i n d i g e s t i o n ,  w h ic h  h a d  h a p p e n e d  w h e n  h e  
l a s t  t o o k  t e a  f r o m  h e r  f a i r  h a n d s .

O f  t h e  t h r e e  m e n  o n  t h e  la w n , a d m ir e r s  o f  
M o l ly  a l l  ( a n d  s h e  w e ll  a w a r e  o f  i t ) ,  t h e  p r e s e n t  
h i s t o r i a n 's  s y m p a t h i e s  a r e  m o s t  w it h  M r .  
B l a c k e t t .  F o r  h is  lo v e  f o r  h e r  is  v e r y  r e a l  
a n d  t r u e .  M o l l y  w o u ld  a s  s o o n  l iv e  in  a  
t r e e  a s  m a r r y  a  y o u n g  n in c o m p o o p  l i k e  
t h i s ;  b u t  w e  s y m p a t h i s e  w it h  h im  b e c a u s e  
w e  w e r e  o n c e  a n in c o m p o o p  l ik e  h i m , a n d  
lo v e d — a n d  l o s t .  B u t  y o u n g  h e a r t s  h e a l—  
ours  d id — a n d  s o  w e  p r a y  t h e  g e n t le  r e a d e r  
n o t  t o  t r e m b l e  f o r  M r .  B l a c k e t t ’ s  m e n t a l  
o r  p h y s ic a l  w e l l -b e i n g . H e  is  g o i n g  t h r o u g h  a n  
a t t a c k  o f  L o v e ’ s m e a s le s — a c a p i t a l  t h i n g  f o r  
y o u n g s t e r s — a n d  i t  w i ll  h e lp  t o  b u ild  h im  i n t o  

a  m a n .
S o ,  w e  r e p e a t ,  o u r  s y m p a t h i e s  a r e  m o s t  w ith  

h im  a s  h e  r e c k le s s ly  a t t a c k s  t h e  c o c o a n u t  c a k e s .  
T h e  o t h e r  t w o  c a n  t a k e  c a r e  o f  t h e m s e lv e s ,  b u t  
t h i s  t h i r d  is  a la d , a n d  o u r  h e a r t  b e a t s  f o r  h i m .  
A n d  i f  t h e r e  is  a n y  y o u n g  g e n t le m a n  r e a d i n g  t h i s  
t a l e  w h o s e  c a s e  is s i m i l a r  t o  M r .  B l a c k e t t ’s ,  w e  
e x t e n d  to  h i m , t o o ,  t h e  h a n d  o f  s y m p a t h y .  E a t  
t h e  c o c o a n u t  c a k e s , s i r ,  a n d  g e t  in d i g e s t i o n ,  b y  
a ll  m e a n s . I t  d o e s  y o u  h o n o u r . T o  lo v e  is  t o  
b e  h u m a n  a n d  n a t u r a l .  S o — y o u r  h a n d  a g a in  !

M u n r o  a n d  J o y c e  t o o k  u p  m a l le t s  a f t e r  t e a ,  
a n d  t h r e w  d o w n  t h e  g a u n t l e t  t o  G e o r g e  a n d  t h e  
y o u n g e r  M i s s  B l a c k e t t ,  M o l ly  d i s a p p e a r i n g  i n t o  
t h e  d r a w i n g -r o o m  w i t h  h e r  m o s t  y o u t h f u l  s q u ir e  
in  c lo s e  a t t e n d a n c e  u p o n  h e r .  M r .  S m a l lw o o d ,  
t h e  a s s i s t a n t ,  h a d  b y  t h i s  t i m e  a p p e a r e d  u p o n
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t h e  s c e n e , a n d ,  b e in g  a p p a r e n t l y  s m i t t e n  b y  
t h e  e p i d e m i c  w h ic h  s e e m e d  t o  b e  v e r y  g e n e r a l  in  
t h i s  q u a r t e r  o f  M e l l e r b v  a b o u t  n o w , w a s  t a k i n g  
h is  t e a  f r o m  t h e  f a i r  h a n d s  o f  t h e  e ld e r  M i s s  
B l a c k e t t  ( a c t i n g ,  b y  r e q u e s t ,  a s  M o l l y ’ s d e p u t y ) ,  
a n d  g a z i n g  i n t o  t h e  e ld e r  M i s s  B l a c k e t t ’ s r a t h e r  
w a s h e d -o u t  b lu e  e y e s  in  a  m a n n e r  t h a t  spoke  
vcorids. M r ,  S m a l lw o o d  w a s  s h o r t ,  s t o u t l y - b u i l t ,  
a n d  f r e c k le d — a  u s e fu l  h a l f -b a c k  a t  R u g b y  f o o t 

b a ll  w h e n  h e  p la y e d  f o r  B a r t ’ s ,  a n d  now ' a n  
e q u a l ly  u s e f u l  a n d  e n e r g e t i c  a s s i s t a n t - s u r g e o n .  
H e  w a s  t h e  v e r y  m a n  f o r  D r .  D e n v e r ,  a s  h e  
d i d n ’t  m in d  t h a t  g e n t l e m a n ’ s  e x p lo s i o n s  o f  
t e m p e r  in  t h e  le a s t .  H o  w o r k e d  h a r d , a t e  w e l l ,  
a n d  s l e p t  w e l l ,  a n d  w a s n ’ t  in  t h e  le a s t  n e r v o u s  
o r  i m a g i n a t i v e .  A  c o b b y , s t e r l i n g  l i t t l e  B a r t ’ s  
m a n .

S o  now ' t h e y  w e r e  a l l  p a ir e d  o f f  e x c e p t  M r .  
M a p p i n ,  w h o , w it h  a  f r a g r a n t  T u r k i s h  c i g a r 

e t t e  b e t w e e n  h is  l ip s , w 'as p a c i n g  t h e  a s p h a l t  
p a t h  w h ic h  r a n  a l o n g s i d e  t h e  la w n  a n d  c o n 

t i n u e d  d o w n  t o  t h e  v e r y  e n d  o f  t h e  g a r d e n .

M r .  M a p p i n  w a s  t h i n k i n g .  I n  e v e r y t h i n g  h e  
u n d e r t o o k  h e  l ik e d  t o  m a k e  f u l l  u s e  o f  a l l  p e r s o n s  
a v a i l a b l e .  A s  r e g a r d s  t h e  c o n q u e s t  o f  M o l l y ,  
n o w , i t  a p p e a r e d  t o  M r .  M a p p i n  t h a t  i t  w o u ld  
b e  a g o o d  i d e a  t o  “ c u l t i v a t e  t h e  b r o t h e r .”

O t h e r w i s e ,  G e o r g e .

T h i s  t h o u g h t  r a n  t h r o u g h  t h e  a s t u t e  M r .  
M a p p i n ’s b r a i n  a s  h e  p a c e d  t h e  lo n g  g a r d e n -p a t h .  
T h e  b o y  h a d  b e e n  e x p e l le d  f r o m  s c h o o l— t h a t  w a s  
k n o w n  a l l  o v e r  M e l l e r b y  b y  t h i s  t i m e .  W h a t  
w o u ld  b e  d o n e  w it h  h im  n o w ?

H is  id e a — t h o u g h t  M r .  M a p p i n — w a s  c e r t a i n l y  
a  g o o d  o n e .  W h y  n o t  o f f e r  t h e  la d  a  b e r t h  in  
h is — M a p p i n ’ s -  o f f ic e ?  S a y ,  i f  y o u  l i k e , a  t e m 

p o r a r y  b e r t h — s o m e t h i n g  t o  k e e p  h im  f r o m  b e in g  
e n t i r e l y  i d le .  R e s u l t  : M o l l y  w 'o u ld  c a ll  f o r  h e r  
b r o t h e r  s o m e t i m e s , a n d  s o m e t i m e s  M r .  M a p p i n  
w o u ld  w a lk  b a c k  t o  T h e  G a b l e s  w it h  t h e  b o y .  
M r .  M a p p i n  w o u ld  t h e n  b e c o m e , a s  i t  w e r e ,  
m o r e  o n e  o f  t h e  f a m i l y .  I t  w 'as a  h ig h ly  e x 

c e l le n t  id e a .
A h  ! h e r e  w a s  t h e  D o c t o r  h i m s e l f .  I t  w a s  

M a p p i n ’ s w a y  t o  a c t  p r o m p t l y  : a  g o o d  w a y ,  
w h ic h  h a d  p a id  h im  v e r y  w e ll  u p  t o  n o w .

D r .  D e n v e r ,  h a v i n g  s a l u t e d  M u n r o  a n d  t h e  
o t h e r  g u e s t s ,  jo i n e d  t h e  l a w y e r  in  h is  s m o k e  a n d  
s t r o l l .  T h e  l a t t e r  le d  u p  t o  h is  s u b j e c t  a d r o i t l y ,  
a n d  w a s  f i lle d  w it h  a  q u i e t  r e j o i c i n g  w h e n  h e  s a w  
h o w  r e a d y  D r .  D e n v e r  w a s  t o  “ b i t e .”  E v i d e n t l y  
G e o r g e  w a s  a b i t  o f  a  h a n d f u l ,  c o n c lu d e d  M r .  

M a p p i n .
F o r  h a l f -a n -h o u r  d o c t o r  a n d  la w y e r  p a c e d  t h e  

a s p h a l t  p a t h ,  t h e i r  e y e s  o c c a s i o n a l ly  s t r a y i n g  in  
G e o r g e ’ s d i r e c t i o n .  B u t  G e o r g e  w a s  v e r y  k e e n  
o n  h is  g a m e ,  a n d  h a d  n o  i d e a  a t  a l l  t h a t  h is  
f a t e  w a s  b e i n g  s e t t l e d  o v e r  t h e  c i g a r e t t e  s m o k e .  
N o r  d id  M o l l y ,  e n g a g e d  in  l i g h t  c h a t t e r  w it h  M r .

B l a c k e t t ,  i m a g i n e  f o r  o n e  m o m e n t  th a t her 
p r e t t y  f a c e  h a d  w o n  h e r  b r o t h e r  a  stool in i 
l a w y e r ’ s  o ffice .

A n d  t h e  b e s t  o f  i t  w a s  t h a t  w h e n  th e  whole 
t h i n g  h a d  b e e n  s e t t l e d — w h e n  G e o r g e  had been 
c a l le d  t o  t h e  c o u n c i l  a n d  c o n s u lt e d — when (he 
a g r e e i n g  r e a d i ly  t o  t h e  p r o p o s a l )  it  h a d  been de

c id e d  t h a t  h e  s h o u ld  e n t e r  t h e  office fo r  a pre

l i m i n a r y  m o n t h ’ s t r i a l  o n  t h e  n o m in a l salary 
o f  £ 1 0  p e r  a n n u m  - ’ t w a s  D r .  D e n v e r  who es- 

p r e s s e d  h is  d e e p  o b l i g a t i o n  t o  M r .  M a p p in  for 
k i n d ly  c o n s e n t i n g  t o  t i d e  o v e r  t h e  difficulties of 
G e o r g e ’ s p r e s e n t  p o s i t i o n  in  t h i s  w a y . F or Mr. 

M a p p i n  h a d  so  m a n o e u v r e d  t h e  c o n v e r s a tio n  that 
h o  h a d  led  t h e  D o c t o r  t o  w o n d e r  w h e th e r  any

b o d y  in  t h e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d  w o u ld  g iv e  his son 
t e m p o r a r y  w o r k  j u s t  t o  k e e p  h im  fro m  being 
id le .  W h e r e a t  M r .  M a p p i n  h a d  m o st good- 
n a t u r e d ly  s u g g e s t e d  h is  o w n  o ffic e , a n d  a stool 
in  t h a t  o ffice . M r .  G a r r i c k ,  h e  w a s  su re , would 
a g r e e .  H i s  p a r t n e r  n e v e r  r a n  c o u n t e r  to  him in 
a n y t h i n g .  Y e s ,  t h e  firm  w o u ld  be m o st happy 
t o  o b li g e  D r .  D e n v e r  in  t h i s  s m a ll  m a tte r , the 
j u n i o r  p a r t n e r  u n d e r t o o k  t o  s a y .

C H A R T E R  X I I I .

O V E R  T H E  S T I T C H  K^S.

M
U  X I  t O  h a d  n o t  p la y e d  c r o q u e t  fo r  years, 

b u t  h e  q u i c k ly  p ic k e d  u p  th e  prin

c ip le s  o f  t h e  g a m e  a g a i n ,  and  threw 
h i m s e l f  h e a r t  a n d  s o u l in to  it , with 

t h e  r e s u l t  t h a t  h is  s id e  f in is h e d  u p  victorious.

A f t e r  t h i s  t h e  o t h e r  f o u r  d e c id e d  to  play a 
r e t u r n  m a t c h ,  a n d  J o y c e  t o o k  M u n r o  fo r  a wait 
r o u n d  t h e  g a r d e n .  S h e  s h o w e d  h im  th e small 
p lo t  w h ic h  s h e  c u l t i v a t e d  w it h  h e r  ow n hands, 
a n d  p o in t e d  w it h  p r id e  t o  a  s t u r d y  y o u n g  goesc- 
b e r r y -b u s h  w h ic h , a s  a  t i n y  f le d g l in g , she had 

f o u n d  “ g r o w i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  w a l l . ”
S h e  s h o w e d  h im  t h e  h o r s e s , a n d  expatiated on 

t h e i r  v i r t u e s  a n d  f a u l t s .  “ R o b in  d id n ’ t go at 
a l l  w e ll  w h e n  p a p a  f ir s t  b o u g h t  h i m ,”  she es- 
p la i n e d ,  “ b u t  h e  s o o n  im p r o v e d . Rapa said 

t h a t  i t  w a s  b e c a u s e  h e  h a d  b e e n  d u ll in his o 
p la c e , a s  h e  w a s  a l l  b y  h i m s e l f .  B u t  h ere he ha* 
p le n t y  o f  c o m p a n y .  I  s u p p o s e  h o r se s  lik e  tota ' 

t o  o n e  a n o t h e r  a s  w e ll  a s  p e o p l e . ’ ’
“ If I were a horse /  should,”  said Munro 

a smile.
S h e  p r o d u c e d  s o m e  lu m p s  o f  s u g a r  fro™ a 

m y s t e r i o u s  p o c k e t ,  a n d ,  a d v a n c i n g  q u ite  ear 

l e s s ly  i n t o  t h e  s t a l l s ,  g a v e  e a c h  a n in m l a 
“ T h is  b la c k  o n e  is  E m p e r o r ,”  s a id  Joyce, 

s h e  w e n t  i n t o  t h e  e n d  s t a l l ;  “ he h a s  won a a 
o f  s t e e p le -c h a s e s .  H e  i s  p a p a ’ s favourite, 
a m  a f r a i d  h e  is  r a t h e r  b a d - t e m p e r e d , as no . 

b u t  p a p a  c a n  m a n a g e  h im . M r .

with



THE DUFFER. 251rides P e te r , t h e  c o b . M o l ly  a n d  I  r id e  P e t e r ,  
too. Y ou  a r e  a  dear, a r e n ’ t  y o u , P e t e r ? ”  s h e  conclude11, c o m i n g  o u t  o f  E m p e r o r ’ s  s t a l l  a n d  
giving P e t e r ’ s b r o w n  f la n k  a  p a t .

Peter lo o k e d  r o u n d  a t  h e r  in  a  w a y  w h ic h  seemed to  im p ly  t h a t  h e  was a  v e r y  d e c e n t  s o r t  of fellow—a n d  w a s  t h e r e  a n y  m o r e  s u g a r , p le a s e ?

But, th e  s u g a r  w a s  a ll  e a t e n ,  a n d  s o  t h e  a r t i s t  and his s m a ll  g u i d e  jo u r n e y e d  o n  t o  s e e  t h e

rabbits.
“ And n o w ,”  s a id  J o y c e ,  a s  t h e y  l e f t  t h e  lo n g 

eared fo lk  d e v o u r i n g  t h e ir  s u p p e r  a t  e x p r e s s  
speed, “ I  w a n t  y o u  t o  se e  m y  b o u d o ir , M r .  
Munro M o lly 's  a n d  m in e . A n d  i f  y o u  l ik e  I  
will m end y o u r  c o a t  f o r  y o u .”

“ M y c o a t ! ”  e x c la i m e d  M u n r o .

“ Y e s ,”  s a id  J o y c e ,  e x a m i n i n g  t h e  i n j u r y ,  
“'you’ve m e n d e d  i t  v e r y  b a d ly  y o u r s e l f — n o  
iromnn co u ld  h a v e  s e w n  i t  u p  l ik e  t h a t . ”

“ Oh, v e ry  w e l l ,”  s a id  M u n r o ,  m u c h  a m u s e d ;  
“ you m a y  h a v e  a  s h o t  a t  i t  i f  y o u  l i k e .”

W hen th e y  r e a c h e d  t h e  b o u d o ir  M u n r o  t o o k  
Ills coat o ff , a n d  J o y c e ,  h a v i n g  p ic k e d  o u t  h is  
clumsy w h ite  s t i t c h e s ,  p r o c u r e d  s o m e  g r e y  s i lk  
and w ent t o  w o r k  o n  t h e  t o r n  p la c e  in  a  m a n n e r  
which filled t h e  a r t i s t  w it h  a d m i r a t i o n .

“ You w ill e x c u s e  t h e  q u e s t i o n , M i s s  D e n v e r ,”  
he said, e n t e r in g  i n t o  t h e  h u m o u r  o f  t h e  s i t u a 
tion, “ but h o w  o ld  m i g h t  y o u  b e ? ”

“ T e n ,”  s a id  J o y c e .

“ You seem  t o  b e  o ld e r  t h a n  t e n , ”  s a id  M u n r o .  
“ Yes, I s u p p o s e  I  d o  a p p e a r  t o  b e  a  r a t h e r  

precocious c h i l d ,”  s a i d  J o y c e ,  “ b u t  I  d o n ’t  l ik e  
people to  t h i n k  I  a m . I  d is l ik e  p r e c o c io u s  
children. Y o u  s e e , I ’ v e  l iv e d  s o  m u c h  a m o n g  
grown-up p e o p le  t h a t  I ’ v e  g o t  i n t o  m a n y  o f  t h e i r  
ways. I  k n o w  v e r y  f e w  c h i ld r e n , I  a m  a f r a i d .  
John T h o m so n  is  m y  g r e a t e s t  f r i e n d .”

“ W ho is J o h n  T h o m s o n ? ”

“ H e s  th e  v i c a r ’ s s o n , a n d  a  f r ie n d  o f  G e o r g e ’ s .  
He is fo u r te e n , a n d  f a t ,  a n d  v e r y  j o l l y .  H e  a n d  
Georgie an d  I  g o  o u t  f o r  w a lk s ,  a n d  J o h n  a lw a y s  
helps me o v e r  t h e  s t i l e s ,  a n d  g e t s  m e  f lo w e r s  a n d  
ferns and t h i n g s  I  c a n ’t  r e a c h . A n d  h e  d o e s  
everything so  q u i e t l y ,  a n d  n e v e r  m a k e s  a  f u s s  

that is o n e  r e a s o n  w h y  I  l i k e  h i m .”

In fa c t . J o h n  T h o m s o n  is  a  g e n t l e m a n ,”  s a id  
-'funro.

 ̂ Of c o u rse ,’ ’ r e p l ie d  J o y c e .

And w h a t s c h o o l d o e s  h e  g o  t o ? ”  
vrn, a sch o o l w h e r e  t h e y  d o n ’ t  h a v e  t o  p a y .  

°u sec> Ids f a t h e r  is  p o o r , a n d  c a n n o t  a f fo r d  
e send J o h n  t o  a  p u b l ic  s c h o o l l ik e  S i lv e r d o w n .  
nt the school h e  g o e s  t o  is  a  v e r y  g o o d  o n e , a n d  

a e boys a r e  g e n t l e m e n .”  .
^And w h a t is  J o h n  g o in g  t o  b e ? ”

At one t i m e ,”  s a i d  J o y c e ,  h e r  l i t t l e  le g s  
lr°ssed and  h e r  f in g e r s  b u s y  w it h  t h e i r  s t i t c h -  

when h e  w a s  quite  s m a ll  h e  t h o u g h t  o f

b e in g  a  s ta ’t i o n -m a s t e r ,  b u t  n o w  h e  s a y s  h e  h o p e s  
t o  g e t  i n t o  s o m e t h i n g  in  I n d i a .  Y o u  h a v e  t o  
p a s s  a  v e r y  h a r d  e x a m i n a t i o n  f o r  i t . ”

“ T h e  I n d i a n  C iv i l  S e r v i c e ? ”
“ I  t h i n k  t h a t ’ s i t , ”  s a id  J o y c e . “ A n d  J o h n  

s a y s  t h e  p a y  is  v e r y  g o o d .”
“ A  y o u n g  f e l lo w  h a s  to  b e  e x c e e d i n g l y  s m a r t  

t o  g e t  i n t o  t h e  I n d i a n  C i v i l , ”  o b s e r v e d  t h e  a r t i s t .

“ J o h n  w i l l , ”  s a id  J o y c e ,  q u i t e  c o n f id e n t ly .  
“ H e  c a n  le a r n  a n y t h i n g ,  a n d  is  w o n d e r f u l  a t  
s u m s , a l t h o u g h  h o  d o e s n 't  c a ll  t h e m  t h a t .  I  

f o r g e t  w h a t  h e  c a l l s  t h e m .”
“ M a t h e m a t i c s ,  y o u  m e a n ,”  s a i d  M u n r o .  

“ A n d  so  y o u  l ik e  J o h n  v e r y  m u c h ? ”
“ I  love  J o h n ,”  s a i d  J o y c e  s i m p l y .  “ H e  g a v e  

m e  t h i s , ”  s h e  a d d e d , h o ld i n g  u p  w h a t  is  c a lle d  
t h e  “ e n g a g e d ”  f in g e r  o f  h e r  l e f t  h a n d , a n d  d is 

p l a y i n g  a  l i t t l e  s i l v e r  r i n g .  “ A n d  I  w o r k e d  
h im  a  b e lt  a n d  h a d  a  s i lv e r  b u c k le  p u t  o n  i t .  H e  
a lw a y s  w e a r s  i t  w h e n  h e  p la y s  c r i c k e t ,  a n d  h a s  
h a d  o n e  o r  t w o  f ig h t s  b e c a u s e  s o m e t i m e s  t h e  

o t h e r  b o y s  m a k e  f u n  o f  i t . ”
“ J o h n  s e e m s  t o  b e  m a d e  o f  t l ie  r i g h t  s t u f f ,”  

s a id  M u u r o .
“ A n o t h e r  r e a s o n  w h y  I  l ik e  h im  is  t h a t  lie  h a s  

a  w a y  o f  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  p e o p l e ,”  c o n t in u e d  
J o y c e .  “ H e  is  t h e  o n l y  b o y  in  M e l l e r b y  t h a t  
G e o r g o  c a n  g e t  o n  w i t h .  G e o r g e  is  v e r y  h a r d  

t o  u n d e r s t a n d ,  y o u  s e e .”
“ Y e s ,  I  s h o u ld  s a y  h e  i s , ”  s a id  M n n r o .  “ H e  

h a s  w h a t  is  c a l le d  a  ‘ d i f f ic u lt  ’ t e m p e r a m e n t ,  i f  

y o u  u n d e r s t a n d  w h a t  I  m e a n .”

“ I  t h i n k  I  d o , ”  s a id  J o y c e .
“ Y’o u r  f r i e n d  J o h n  is  a  c le v e r  b o y  w it h  a  

s o u n d , p r a c t i c a l  b r a i n .  G e o r g e  h a s  b r a i n s ,  t o o ,  
b u t  h e  h a s n ’t  l e a r n t  y e t  h o w  t o  a p p ly  t h e m .”  

“ J o h n  t a l k s  a b o u t  G e o r g e  l ik e  t h a t , ”  s a i d  
J o y c e .  “ H e  a d m ir e s  G e o r g e  a w f u l l y ,  a n d  s a y s  
t h a t  G e o r g e  is  r e a l ly  m u c h  c le v e r e r  t h a n  h e  is .  
I  s u p p o s e  h e  m e a n s  t h a t  b e i n g  a b le  t o  le a r n  le e -  
s o n s  e a s i ly  is  o n ly  o n e  s o r t  o f  c le v e r n e s s .”

“ P r e c i s e l y ,”  s a id  M u n r o .  “ T i m e  w il l  s h o w  

w h a t  G e o r g e  c a n  d o  in  h is  o w n  w a y .”
A t  t h a t  m o m e n t  M o l l y ,  r a d i a n t  a s  a  flo w e r  in  

t h e  g a r d e n  s h e  h a d  j u s t  l e f t ,  c a m e  in t o  t h e  

b o u d o ir .
“  Y o u  m u s t  e x c u s e  m y  s h i r t -s l e e v e s ,  M i s s  

D e n v e r ,”  s a i d  t h e  a r t i s t .  “ Y o u r  s i s t e r  is  

v e r y  k in d ly  m e n d i n g  m y  c o a t . ”
M o l l y  la u g h e d ,  a n d  p e r c h e d  h e r s e l f  o n  t h e  

t a b l e .  S h e  w a s  r a t h e r  t i r e d  o f  l i s t e n i n g  t o  t h e  
c o m p l i m e n t s  t h a t  c a m e  so  e a s i l y  f r o m  M r .  
M a p p i n ’ s  p r a c t is e d  l i p s .  N e v e r t h e le s s ,  s h e , l ik e  
o t h e r s ,  c o u ld  n o t  h e lp  a d m i r i n g  t h e  y o u n g  
s o l i c i t o r ’s  a l l -r o u n d  a b i l i t i e s .  W h e t h e r  i t  
w e r e  g a m e , s o n g , o r  d a n c e ,  M r .  M a p p i n  
w a s  a lw a y s  t h e  f o r e m o s t  s p i r i t .  T h e  f u n

o f  t h e  f a i r  n e v e r  f la g g e d  w h e n  h e  w a s  
p r e s e n t .  A n d  h e  a lw a y s  h a d  p le n t y  to
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s a y ,  a n d  M o l l y  a l w a y s  f o u n d  i t  q u i t e  e a s y  t o  t a lk  
t o  h i m . S h e  r a t h e r  w o n d e r e d  w h a t  s h e  w o u ld  
s a y  i f  s h e  w e r e  l e f t  a lo n e  w it h  M r .  M u n r o  f o r  a 
q u a r t e r  o f  a n  h o u r .

“ M i s s  M o l ly  ! ”  I t  w a s  a m e l l i f lu o u s  h a i l  fr o m  
b e lo w .

“ H e r e  ! ”  c r ie d  M o l l y ,  r e m a i n i n g  o n  t h o  t a b le .  
T h e r e  w e r e  f o o t s t e p s  o n  t h e  s t a i r s ,  a n d  M a p p i n  
a p p e a r e d  in  t h e  d o o r w a y .

“ D e a r  m e !  a  s e w i n g - p a r t y ! ”  h e  e x c la i m e d ,  
s h o o t i n g  a  k e e n  g l a n c e  a t  t h o  a r t i s t  e r e  h is  e y e s  
w a n d e r e d  t o  M o l l y ’s  b e a m i n g  c o u n t e n a n c e .  “ W e  
a r e  g o i n g  t o  h a v e  s o m e  m u s ic ,  M i s s  M o l l y ,  a n d  
I  w a n t  y o u  t o  p la y  m y  a c c o m p a n i m e n t s .”

“ O h , v e r y  w e l l ,”  s a id  M o l l y ,  g e t t i n g  o ff  th e  
t a b le  r a t h e r  s lo w ly — a  f a c t  w h ic h  t h e  y o u n g  
s o l i c i t o r ’ s  j e a l o u s  e y e s  d id  n o t  f a i l  t o  n o t e .

M o l l y  l ik e d  M r .  M a p p i n ’ s s i n g i n g ,  a n d  lik e d  
p l a y i n g  h is  a c c o m p a n i m e n t s ,  b u t  f o r  s o m e  
r e a s o n  in c o m p r e h e n s ib le  t o  h e r  s e v e n t e e n -y e a r -  
o ld  m i n d  sh e  d id  n o t  p a r t i c u l a r l y  w a n t  t o  h e a r  
h im  s i n g  o r  t o  a c c o m p a n y  h im  a t  t h i s  p r e c is e  
m o m e n t .

“ P r a y  d o n ’ t  l e t  m e  d i s t u r b  y o u --------- ”  b e g a n

M a p p i n ,  b u t  M o l l y  s n a p p e d  h im  u p  q u i c k ly .

“ Y o u  a r e  n o t  d i s t u r b i n g  m e . I  w ill  p la y  fo r  
y o u  w it h  p l e a s u r e ,”  s h e  r e p l i e d ,  m o v i n g  t o  t h e  
d o o r .

T h e r e  s h e  t u r n e d .  “ P a p a  h o p e s  y o u  w ill  s ta y  
t o  d i n n e r ,  M r .  M u n r o , ”  sh e  s a i d .  “ H e  w a s  
c a l le d  o u t  s u d d e n ly  j u s t  n o w , a n d  t o ld  m e  t o  a sk  
y o u .”

I t  w a s  o n  t h e  t i p  o f  M u n r o ’ s t o n g u e  t o  a c c e p t  
t h e  i n v i t a t i o n ,  b u t  a  s u d d e n  w a r n i n g  c a m e  fr o m  
h is  h e a r t .  H e  w a s  a  p o o r  f e l lo w  w h o  c o u ld n ’ t  
s e ll  h is  p i c t u r e s ,  a n d  t h e  g ir l  in  t h e  d o o r w a y  
w a s  v e r y ,  v e r y  p r e t t y .  C o m m o n  s e n s e  b a d e  h im  
a v o id  t h e  s n a r e  a w a i t i n g  h im  in  t h o s e  b lu e  
e y e s  e r e  ’ t w a s  t o o  la t e .

“ T h a n k  y o u ,”  h e  s a i d ,  “ I  a m  v e r y  m u c h  
o b l i g e d ,  b u t  I  c a n n o t  s t a y  t o - n i g h t . ”

“ P a p a  w ill  b e  s o  s o r r y ,”  s a id  M o l l y ,  g o i n g  h e r  
w a y  d o w n s t a i r s .  A n d  s o m e h o w  i t  s e e m e d  t o  M r .  
M a p p i n — t h o u g h  i t  w a s  p r o b a b ly  h is  f a n c y - ^ t h a t  
s h e  d i d n ’ t  p la y  h is  a c c o m p a n i m e n t s  q u i t e  s o  w ell  
a s  w a s  u s u a lly  t h e  c a s e .

“ T h e r e ,”  s a i d  J o y c e ,  h a n d i n g  o v e r  t h e  c o a t ,  
“ I  a m  a f r a i d  I  h a v e  n o t  d o n e  i t  v e r y  w e l l ,  b u t  
i t  lo o k s  b e t t e r ,  I  t h i n k . ”

“ T h a n k  y o u ,  d e a r ,”  s a id  M u n r o ,  p u t t i n g  on  
th e  c o a t .

T h e n  t h e y  sliofck  h a n d s — h e r  l i t t l e  f in g e r s  lo o k 

i n g  s m a l l e r  t h a n  e v e r  in  t h e  c la s p  o f  h is  b ig  
b r o w n  o n e s — a n d  M u n r o ,  a f t e r  t a k i n g  h is  le a v e  
o f  t h e  o t h e r s ,  w e n t  o u t  in t o  t h e  s w e e t  J u n e  e v e n 

i n g  f e e l i n g  s t r a n g e l y  h a p p y ,  in  s p i t e  o f  t h o s e  u n 

s o ld  p ic t u r e s  in  h i s  s t u d i o .

C H A P T E R  X I V .

THE LAW—AND MR. BARRY.

H E  o ffice s  o f  G a r r i c k  a n d  M a p p in  occu

p ie d  t h e  l e f t  w i n g  o f  M r ,  Garrick’s 
h o u s e . I t  w a s  a n  a n c i e n t  edifice , this 
t h e  r o o m s  lo w  a n d  d a r k  and  oak! 

p a n e l le d , w it h  fiv e  f ir -t r e e s  o f  a  g r e a t  ag e  stand

in g  u p  in  f r o n t  o f  i t  l ik e  fiv e  g a u n t  sentinels. 
T h e  p la c e  h a d  b e e n  o c c u p ie d  b y  la w y e rs  from 
t i m e  im m e m o r i a l ,  a n d  i t s  w h o le  a tm o sp h e r e  was 
a p p r o p r i a t e l y  l e g a l .

M r .  M a p p i n  w a s  s i t t i n g  a t  h is  d e s k . H e  was 
p e r f e c t ly  d r e s s e d ; h is  l in e n  w a s  s p o t le s s , his hair 
w a s  c a r e f u l l y  b r u s h e d , h is  n a i ls  a n d  tee th  were 
w e l l -g r o o m e d ; h e  lo o k e d  h e a l t h y ,  sa n e , sharp, 
a n d  d e t e r m i n e d .  H i s  f a c e  e x p r e s s e d  no par
t i c u l a r  e m o t i o n .  “ O ffic e  h o u r s ”  m ig h t  have 
b e e n  w r i t t e n  a c r o s s  i t .

I t  w a s  t h e  m o r n i n g  a f t e r  t h e  croqu et-partv, 
a n d  t h e  y o u n g  s o l i c i t o r  w a s  t h i n k i n g  o f  his com

p a c t  w it h  D r .  D e n v e r .  P r e s e n t ly  he touched a 
b e l l ,  a n d  a  m i d d le -a g e d , r a t h e r  s to u t  man. 
w it h  b r o w n  b e a r d  a n d  w h is k e r s , a n d  wearing 
s p e c t a c le s ,  e n t e r e d  t h e  j u n i o r  p a r t n e r ’ s private 
r o o m . T h i s  w a s  G a r r ic k  a n d  M a p p i n ’s manag
in g  c le r k , A n d r e w s .

“ O h — e r — A n d r e w s  ! ”
“ S i r ? ”

“ D r .  D e n v e r 's  s o n  is  c o m i n g  h e r e  to-morrow  
o n  a  m o n t h ’ s  t r i a l .  H e  is  a  b o y  o f  six teen  who 
h a s  h a d  t h e  o r d i n a r y  p u b l ic  s c h o o l e d u c a tio n . I 
w a n t  y o u  t o  t a k e  h im  u n d e r  y o u r  w in g , and put 
h im  in  t h e  w a y  o f  o u r  w o r k . H e  m u st do his 
s h a r e  o f  c o p y i n g  a n d  p r e s s in g  le t t e r s ,  counting 
f o l io s ,  a n d  s o  o n ,  b u t  f o o t i n g  h e r e  m ust be 
r e g a r d e d  b y  y o u  a n d  th e  o t h e r s  a s  th a t of an 
a r t ic le d  c l e r k ,”

“ V e r y  g o o d , s i r . ”
“ Y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  g i v e  h im  a  p la c e  at Mr. 

B a r r y ’ s t a b l e .  I  t a k e  a  p a r t i c u l a r  in terest in 
t h e  y o u t h ,  a s  h is  f a t h e r  is  a  g r e a t  personal 
f r ie n d  o f  m i n e .  Y o u  w ill  b e a r  t h a t  in mind, 

p le a s e .”
“ I will bear that in mind, sir,”  said Andrews, 

a little drily.
F o r  o f  c o u r s e  M r .  A n d r e w s  k n e w  o f  th e  junior 

p a r t n e r ’ s  p a r t i a l i t y  f o r  M o l ly  D e n v e r .
M r .  M a p p i n  lo o k e d  s h a r p ly  a t  h is m a n a g in g  

c le r k , a n d  t h e n  p r o c e e d e d  t o  d is c u s s  other busi

n e s s .
A n d r e w s  p r e s e n t ly  w e n t  in t o  t h e  c lerk s’ office 

la d e n  w it h  p a p e r s  a n d  le t t e r s .
“ H e r e ,  J o n e s ,”  h e  s a id  t o  a  t a l l ,  p ale -faced  

y o u n g  m a n  o f  t h r e e -a n d -t w e n t y ,  “  I w a n t a f» ir 
c o p y  o f  t h i s  a f f id a v i t .  T h i r t y  fo l io s  for signa

t u r e  a t  f o u r  o ’c l o c k .”
“ C a n ’ t  b e  d o n e , M r .  A n d r e w s j  th is  mortgage
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is not n e a r ly  f in is h e d , a n d  t h e  n e w  p a r c h m e n t  
is that g r e a s y  i t  w o n ’ t  t a k e  t h e  p e n .”

“ N o n s e n s e ! D o n ’ t  t a l k  t o  m e !  T a lk  t o  th e  
voimg g o v 'n o r  i f  y o u  l i k e ,  a n d  h a v e  y o u r  o v e r 

time s to p p e d .”
W ith ou t m a k in g  a n y  f u r t h e r  r e m a r k s  A n d r e w s  

laid the a ffid a v it  b y  J o n e s ’ s e lb o w , a n d  w e n t  in to  
],is own r o o m . W i t h  m u c h  r e lu c t a n c e  a n d  
several e x c la m a t i o n s  o f  a  f o r c i b l e  c h a r a c t e r ,  
Jones c o m m e n c e d  h is  t a s k ,  S m i t h ,  h is  j u n i o r ,  
and H a r r y , t h e  o f f ic e -b o y , s m i r k i n g  w it h  d e l i g h t  
on h earin g th e  s e n i o r  m a n  in  t h e  r o o m  “ d r e s s e d  

down”  in th is  w a y .
P u n ctu a lly  a t  9 .3 0  o n  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  m o r n in g  

George w a lk e d  i n t o  t h e  o ffic e , a n d  w a s  h a n d e d  
over by M r . M a p p i n  t o  A n d r e w s .

“ A fter  a l l ,”  t h o u g h t  t h e  j u n i o r  p a r t n e r ,  a s  h e  
went back t o  h is  o w n  r o o m , “ w e  w a n t  a n o t h e r  
clerk b a d ly , a n d  t h i s  b o y  m a y  d o  a ll r i g h t .  I  
have m y d o u b t s  t h o u g h .  H e  d o e s n ’t  s e e m  
the sort o f c h a p  t o  s h a k e  d o w n  in  a n  office  
. . . .  looks t o o  a r t i s t i c .  . . . r a t h e r  d r e a m y  

eyes.”
For a m o m e n t  M r .  M a p p i n ’ s f a c e  lo s t  i t s  

“ office h o u r s ”  e x p r e s s i o n .  G e o r g e ’ s e y e s  b o r e  
a grea t r e s e m b la n c e  t o  M o l l y ’ s .  . . .  M r .  
Mappin w a s lo s t  in  r e v e r i e  f o r  a  fe w  m o m e n t s ;  
then, b r in g in g  h i m s e l f  b a c k  t o  h i s  p r o s a ic  d u t ie s  
with an e ffo r t , h e  t o o k  u p  a  p e n  a n d  c o m m e n c e d  
to write.

Andrews s h o w e d  G e o r g e  a  c h a ir  a t  a  m o d e r 
ately la rg e  t a b le .

“ You w ill s h a r e  t h i s  t a b l e  w i t h  M r .  B a r r y ,  
please, M r . D e n v e r .  M r .  B a r r y  h a s  r e c e n t ly  
been artic led  t o  t h e  f ir m , I  h o p e  y o u  t w o  y o u n g  
gentlemen w ill  g e t  o n  w e ll  t o g e t h e r .  I f  I  m a y  
offer you a  w o r d  o f  a d v i c e ,  I  s h o u ld  a d v is e  
yon not to  b e  t o o  s t i f f  w i t h  t h e  o t h e r  c le r k s ,  b u t  
at the sam e t i m e  t o  a v o id  a n y  f a m i l i a r i t y  w ith  
them in or o u t  o f  t h e  o ffic e . T h e  o ffic e  h o u r s ,”  
continued A n d r e w s , a s  G e o r g e  t o o k  h is  s e a t ,  “ a r e  
9-30 to 6, w ith  a n  h o u r  f o r  d i n n e r .  O n  S a t u r 

days you w ill b e  f r e e  a f t e r  1 . 3 0 . ”
“ Thank y o u ,”  s a i d  G e o r g e .

“ Now for y o u r  f ir s t  j o b , ”  s a id  A n d r e w s , in  a  
friendly w a y — T o r h e  n o t ic e d  t h a t  t h e  la d  w a s  
rearing ra th e r  a  f o r lo r n  lo o k .

The m a n a g in g  c le r k  t o o k  a  b r i e f  o u t  o f  a  r a c k  
on his d esk , o p e n e d  i t ,  a n d  p la c e d  i t  b e fo r e  
George. “ I  w a n t  y o u  t o  c o u n t  t h e  f o l i o s  in  

he sa id , a n d  p r o c e e d e d  t o  e x p l a i n  th e  
nature o f th e  t a s k .

Counting f o l io s  is  a  w e a r is o m e  b u s in e s s , e v e n
to an e x p ert, w h i le  t o  a  n e w  h a n d  i t  is  a t  first
^ ' ng in th e e x t r e m e .  A  “ f o l i o ”  in  a  la w y e r ’ s 

ce is s e v e n ty -tw o  w o r d s , e v e r y  f ig u r e  c o u n t i n g  
a word. T h e  p e r s o n  c o u n t i n g  u s e s  a  p e n c i l ,  

-  "tak es a t ic k  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  e v e r y  s e v e n t y -t w o  
0fds, w rit in g  1, 2 ,  3 , <fcc., i n  t h e  m a r g i n ,  b y

w a y  o f  i n t i m a t i n g  t h e  c o m p le t i o n  o f  e a c h  f o l i o .  
T h e  b r i e f  w h ic h  h a d  b e e n  g i v e n  t o  G e o r g e  c o n 

t a i n e d  a b o u t  a  h u n d r e d  f o l io s ,  a n d  t h e  b o y  w a s  
v e r y  g l a d  w h e n  h e  h a d  f in is h e d  i t .  A f t e r  t h i s  
A n d r e w s  i n s t r u c t e d  h i m  t o  m a k e  a  c o p y  o f  a  
s h o r t e r  p ie c e  o f  w o r k , f u l l  o f  s t r a n g e  w o r d s  a n d  
p h r a s e s  a n d  a b s o lu t e ly  i n n o c e n t  o f  a n y  s o r t  o f  
p u n c t u a t i o n ,  w h ic h  b e w i ld e r e d  h is  m in d  a lm o s t  
a s  m u c h  a s  t h e  f o l i o s  h a d  t r i e d  h is  p a t i e n c e  a n d  
e y e s i g h t .

P r e s e n t ly  A n d r e w s  c a jn e  a n d . lo o k e d  o v e r  
h is  s h o u ld e r . T h e  m a n a g i n g  c le r k  s h o o k  h is  
h e a d .

“ Y o u  m u s t  le a r n  t o  w r i t e  s t r a i g h t e r  w it h o u t  
l in e s .  T h i s  c o p y  h a s  t o  g o  o u t  b y  t o - n i g h t ’ s 
p o s t ,  a n d  I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  i t  w i ll  d o  Y o u  b e g in  
to o  n e a r  t h e  t o p ,  a n d  f in is h  t o o  n e a r  t h e  b o t t o m  
o f  a  s h e e t .  Y o u  h a v e  m is s e d  o u t  t h r e e  l in e s  in  
o n e  p a g e  o w i n g  t o  t h e  w o r d s  c o m i n g  o v e r  a g a i n ,  
a s  t h e y  o f t e n  d o  in  le g a l  d o c u m e n t s ,  a n d  t h e  l in e s  
y o u  h a v e  r u le d  u n d e r  w o r d s  a r e  s m e a r e d  a n d  
b l o t t e d .  B e g i n  a g a in  a n d  u s e  t h i s . ”

H e  h a n d e d  G e o r g e  a  p ie c e  o f  le a d  c o v e r e d  
w it h  p a p e r ,  m e a s u r i n g  a b o u t  e i g h t  in c h e s  b y  
t w o .

“  P la c e  t h i s  o n  y o u r  c o p y , a n d  m o v e  i t  d o w n  
l i n e  b y  l i n e , s o  a s  n o t  t o  m is s  a n y .  P u t  b l o t t i n g -  
p a p e r  u n d e r  y o u r  h a n d , a n d  t r y  t o  m a k e  a  
n e a t e r  jo b  o f  i t .  Y o u  d o n ’ t  s e e m  t o  h a v e  le a r n t  
m u c h  a b o u t  h a n d w r i t i n g  a n d  n e a t n e s s  a t  y o u r  
b o a r d i n g -s c h o o l ,”  c o n c lu d e d  A n d r e w s ,  a  l i t t l e  
i r r i t a b l y .

M r .  M a p p i n  c a m e  in  a  fe w  m o m e n t s  l a t e r  a n d  
lo o k e d  o v e r  G e o r g e ’s s h o u ld e r .

“ G e t t i n g  o n  w e l l ? ”  h e  a s k e d  in  a  g e n ia l  t o n e  
o f  e n c o u r a g e m e n t .

“ I ’ m  a f r a i d  n o t , ”  s a i d  G e o r g e .

“ A n d r e w s , j u s t  g e t  m e  t h e  P a r k in s o n  e v i 

d e n c e . I t  is  o n  m y  d e s k ,”  s a i d  M r .  M a p p i n .

D i r e c t l y  A n d r e w s  h a d  l e f t  t h e  r o o m , M a p p i n  
p u t  h is  h a n d  o n  G e o r g e ’ s s h o u ld e r .

“ W h e n  y o u  a r e  in  t h e  o ffic e , D e n v e r ,”  h e  s a i d ,  
“ y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  c a l l  m e  ‘ s ir  ’ ! Y o u  u n d e r s t a n d ,  
d o n ’t  y o u ?  T h a t  is  b u s i n e s s .”

“ I  q u i t e  u n d e r s t a n d ,  s i r , ”  s a id  G e o r g e .

T h e n  M r .  M a p p i n  w e n t  q u i c k ly  in t o  h is  o w n  
r o o m , s o  a s  t o  i n t e r c e p t  A n d r e w s  o n  h is  w a y  
b a c k .

“ J o n e s  o r  S m i t h  m u s t  r e -c o p y  t h a t  d r a f t , ”  h e  
s a i d , r e f e r r i n g  t o  t h e  d o c u m e n t  G e o r g e  w a s  e n 

g a g e d  u p o n  ; “  i t  c a n ’ t  g o  o u t  o f  t h e  o ffice  in t h a t  
b o y ’ s  h a n d w r i t i n g .”

“ T h e y  h a v e  b o th  g o t  a s  m u c h  a s  t h e y  c a n  d o  
b y  p o s t - t i m e ,  s i r , ”  o b je c t e d  A n d r e w s .

“ T h e n  y o u  m u s t  d o  i t , ”  s a id  t h e  j u n i o r  p a r t n e r  
d e c i s i v e ly .

A n d r e w s  k n e w  i t  w o u ld  b e  u s e le s s  t o  u r g e  
r e a s o n s  w h y  h e  c o u ld  n o t  c o p y  t h e  d r a f t ,  so  h e  
w e n t  b a c k  t o  h is  o w n  r o o m  in  a  s o m e w h a t  b a d
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h u m o u r . H e  s u s p e c t e d  t h i s  h o y  w o u ld  p r o v e  a 
l i t t l e  t r o u b le s o m e .

“ Y o u  n e e d n ’t  d o  a n y  m o r e  o f  t h a t , ’ ’ h e ’ s a id  to  
G e o r g e ,  r a t h e r  c u r t l y .  “ A s  i t ’ s  g e t t i n g  o n  t o  
o n e , p e r h a p s  y o u ’d  b e t t e r  g o  to  y o u r  d in n e r  
n o w ,”  h e  a d d e d , a f t e r  c o n s u l t i n g  h is  w a t c h .

G e o r g e  w a lk e d  d o w n  M e l l e r b y  h ig h  s t r e e t  
f e e l i n g  v e r y  u n c o m f o r t a b le .  I t  w a s  e v i d e n t  t h a t  
A n d r e w s  w a s  d is s a t is f ie d  w it h  h i m . T h a t  
r e m a r k  a b o u t  h is  “ b o a r d i n g -s c h o o l ”  h a d  g a l le d  
h im  c o n s id e r a b ly .  D i d  A n d r e w s  s u p p o s e  t h a t  
f e l lo w s  a t  p u b l ic  s c h o o ls  h a d  c o p y -b o o k s , a n d  
le a r n e d  h o w  t o  w r i t e  n e a t l y ,  l ik e  c le r k s  ! S i l v e r -  
d o w n  d i d n ’ t  p la y  i t  q u i t e  so  lo w  a s  t h a t .  S t i l l ,  
d e c id e d  G e o r g e ,  h e  m u s t  s t ic k  t o  t h i s  w o r k  u n t i l  
s o m e t h in g  b e t t e r  t u r n e d  u p .  I t  w a s n ’ t  s o  b a d  a s  
b e in g  m is e r a b le  a t  S i lv e r d o w n , a n y w a y .

H e  w a s , o f  c o u r s e , g o i n g  t h r o u g h  th e  m ill; and 
g o i n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  m il l  in  a  la w y e r ’ s  office in 
c o u n t r y  is  a b o u t  a s  p le a s a n t  a s  e a t i n g  cold 
f o r  a  f o r t n i g h t .  T h e r e  a r e — a s  in  o th er trades 
a n d  p r o fe s s io n s —  c e r t a i n  t h i n g s  t o  le a r n  and ge* 
u s e d  t o  m o s t ly  t r i f le s — w h ic h  n o  book or 
t e a c h e r  c a n  i m p a r t .  W h i l s t  u n d erg o in g  tkis 

p r o c e s s  t h e  a r t i c le d  c le r k  w h o  p a y s  a three hun' 
d r e d  g u i n e a s ’ p r e m i u m , a n d  r u n s  up he*1?  
“ t i c k s ”  f o r  la w  b o o k s  a n d  s t a r t l i n g  suit’s ® 
“ d i t t o s ,”  is  n o  b e t t e r  o ff t h a n  t h e  office boy o" 
f o u r  s h i l l i n g s  a  w e e k , in  a  t h r e a d b a r e  jacket an 
p a t c h e d  b o o t s .  A s  a  r u le  t h e  a r t ic le d  clerk farK 

t h e  w o r s e .
T h e  d a i l y  d r u d g e r y  a n d  r o u t i n e  g rad u ally  

in  a n d  b e c o m e  p a r t  o f  t h e  f e t t e r s  o f  existen* 
l e a v i n g  a  s o r t  o f  m a r k  on  t h e  m e m o r y , rat
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after the s ty le  o f  t h e  u n c o u th  s o u n d s  a n d  s y m bols o f short-hand, w h ic h , o n c e  l e a r n t ,  a r e  n e v e r  
forgotten, a n d  a c c o m p a n y  t h e  s t u d e n t  t o  h is  
grave. Shorthand, t a k e n  s e r io u s ly , m a y  le a d  t o  
a competence— i t  m a y  le a d  a s  f a r  a s  t h e  G a l le r y  of the House o r  a m o n e y e d  b e r t h  in t h e  L a w  Courts, hut a  “ d o  t h e  w o r k ”  c le r k  in  a  la w y e r ’s office m a y be a  “ d o  t h e  w o r k ”  c le r k  a ll  h is  l i f e ,  and make n o m o r e  fo r w a r d  p r o g r e s s  t h a n  o u r  
dear old fr ie n d  t h e  r o c k i n g -h o r s e .*

M olly w as v e r y  in q u i s i t i v e  w h ile  G e o r g e  d e molished a q u a n t i t y  o f  b e e fs t e a k  p ie  a n d  r i c e 

pudding. W o r k  h a d  m a d e  h im  h u n g r y .  
How had lie  g o t  o n  w ith  h is  fir s t  m o r n i n g ’ s 
ivor-iP W o u ld n ’ t  h e  so o n  g e t  v e r y  c u n n i n g ? —  
all law yers w e r e  c u n n i n g ,  w e r e n ’t  t h e y ?  W a s  
Mr. M a p p in  n i c e ?  W h a t  w e r e  t h e  o t h e r  c le r k s  
like? W h at- w a s  M r .  B a r r y ,  t h e  a r t i c le d  c le r k ,  
like? G e o r g e  c o u ld  b r in g  M r .  B a r r y  in  t o  t e a  
cue d ay , if  b e  l i k e d . H e  looked  r a t h e r  n ic e .

To w hich G e o r g e  r e p lie d  g r u f f ly  t h a t  h e  h a d  
got on “ p r e t t y  w e l l ,”  t h a t  M a p p i n  w a s  “ a ll  
right,”  an d  th a t, h e  h a d n ’ t  s e e n  B a r r y .

He was d e s t in e d , h o w e v e r , t o  m a k e  M r .  B a r r y ’ s 
acquaintance b e fo r e  a n o t h e r  h o u r  h a d  e la p s e d .

A fter d in n e r  M r .  M a p p i n  t o o k  G e o r g e  in  h a n d  
and set him  to  s o r t  a n d  a r r a n g e  a  l i t t e r  o f  le t t e r s ,  
some o f w h ich  h a d  b e e n  c o p ie d  f o r  t h e  p u r p o s e s  
of a law su it. C o p ie s  a n d  o r i g i n a l s  w e r e  in  a n  u n 

tidy heap in a  d r a w e r . C e r t a i n  p r e s s  c o p y  le t t e r s  
had to be f e r r e t e d  o u t  o f  tw o  l e t t e r  b o o k s ,  
originals a n d  c o p ie s  h a d  t o  b e  p la c e d  in  o r d e r  
of date, a n d  a  l i s t  o f  u n c o p ie d  l e t t e r s  m a d e  o u t .  
Accuracy a n d  p a t i e n c e  a r e  p u t  t o  a  p r e t t y  s e v e r e  
test in w ork o f  t h i s  k in d , s im p le  t h o u g h  i t  m a y  
appear, an d  G e o r g e , s i t t i n g  a t  h is  p la c e  in  t h e  
m anaging c le r k ’s r o o m , w a s  e n d e a v o u r i n g  t o  t a k e  
an interest in h is  la b o u r s  a n d  c a r r y  t h e m  o u t  
to M r. M a p p i n ’ s s a t i s f a c t i o n ,  w h e n  a  l i g h t 

haired, b o ld -lo o k in g  y o u t h  o f  s o m e  n in e t e e n  
summers, a t t ir e d  in  r i d i n g  b r e e c h e s  a n d  b o o ts ,  
strode into th e  o ffice  a n d  s t a r e d  h a r d  a t  G a r r ic k  
and M a p p in ’s l a t e s t  r e c r u i t .

“ G ood-day, M r .  B a r r y ,”  s a i d  A n d r e w s .  
“ ’D ay, A n d r e w s ,”  t h e  n e w c o m e r  r e p l i e d , a n d  

shot an in q u ir in g  g la n c e  a t  G e o r g e ’ s  b a c k .

“ M r. D e n v e r , t h i s  is  M r .  B a r r y ,”  q u o th  
Andrews by w a y  o f  i n t r o d u c i n g  t h e  t w o .  y o u n g  
fellows.

How a re  y o u ? ”  s a id  B a r r y ,  s u r v e y i n g  
'eorge’s s l ig h t  f o r m  r a t h e r  i m p u d e n t ly  a s  t h e  
nverdown b oy g o t  u p  a n d  s h o o k  h a n d s  w ith  

h" » ,  “ a r t ic le d ? ”

said  G e o r g e .'

Hh,”  said  B a r r y ,  a f t e r  a  p a u s e .

a law°r fhese. p articu la rs as to  th e  ro u tin e  w o rk  o f  
h U ;„ jei S °*^ ce th e a u th o r w ish es  to  a c k n o w le d g e'er, Solicitor6SS t0 h'S friend* Mr' H ‘ StanIey Tay-

G e o r g e ’s  t a b l e - m a t e  p i t c h e d  h is  c a p  o n  t o  t h e  
w in d o w -s i l l  a n d  s a t  d o w n  in  h is  c h a i r .  H e  w a s  
t h e  s o n  o f  a  w e a lt h y  t r a d e s m a n  w h o  h a d  d e 

c id e d  t o  m a k e  t h i s  y o u n g  h o p e f u l  o f  h is  b r o o d  a  
g e n t l e m a n  b y  p u t t i n g  h im  i n t o  a  le a r n e d  p r o 

f e s s i o n . M e s s r s .  G a r r i c k  a n d  M a p p i n  h a d  t h e r e 

f o r e  p o c k e t e d  a  h u n d r e d  a n d  f i f t y  p o u n d s  
a p i e c e , t h e  C r o w n  a n o t h e r  e i g h t y  f o r  M r .  B a r r y ’ s 
“ s t a m p ,”  a n d  M r .  W i l l i a m  B a r r y  h a d  p r o c e e d e d  
t o  j o i n  t h e  M e l l e r b y  s o c ia l  c lu b , c r ic k e t  c l u b ,  a n d  
t e n n i s  c lu b , t o  b u y  a  t w o - t o n  r a c i n g  s lo o p ,  
h ir e  a  h o r s e , a n d  t a k e  o t h e r  m e a s u r e s  t o  s p e n d  a  
h a p p y  e x i s t e n c e  in  w h ic h  w o r k  s h o u ld  p la y  a s  
s m a ll  a  p a r t  a s  p o s s ib le .

A s  h e  h a d  i n t i m a t e d  t o  t h e  p a r t n e r s  t h a t  he 
d id  n o t  i n t e n d  to  s la v e  a t  la w  f r o m  9 .3 0  t o  6—  
w h a t e v e r  t h e i r  p a id  m e n  m i g h t  d o — t h e  p a r t n e r s  
s h r u g g e d  t h e i r  s h o u ld e r s , a n d ,  b a r  a n  o c c a s io n a l  
r e p r i m a n d , a l lo w e d  h im  t o  g o  h is  o w n  w a y . S o  
M r .  B a r r y  w o r k e d  w h e n  h e  l i k e d — a n d  h o  d id  
n o t  l ik e  v e r y  o f t e n .

S o o n  a f t e r  B a r r y ’ s  a r r i v a l  a  c l i e n t  o f  i m p o r t 

a n c e  c a l le d , a n d  A n d r e w s  t o o k  h im  i n t o  t h e  
j u n i o r  p a r t n e r ’ s r o o m .

B a r r y  s e iz e d  u p o n  t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y  t o  fix  a  
s t a r e  o f  c lo s e  in s p e c t io n  o n  G e o r g e ,  w h o , o n  b e 

c o m i n g  a w a r e  t h a t  t h e  o t h e r  w a s  lo o k in g  a t  h im ,  
c o lo u r e d  u p  f o o l i s h ly .

B a r r y  s t r e t c h e d  h is  le g s .

“ M i n d  y o u r  f e e t ,  y o u — w h a t ’ s -y o u r -n a m e .”

G e o r g e  m o v e d  h is  f e e t .  *

“ A n d  h a n d  o v e r  m y  p e n ,”  a d d e d  B a r r y .
G e o r g e  w e n t  o n  w it h  h is  l i s t - m a k i n g .

“ H a n d  o v e r  t h a t  p e n ,”  r e p e a t e d  B a r r y .

“ M r .  A n d r e w s  g a v e  m e  t h i s  p e n  t o  u s e , a n d  I 
i n t e n d  t o  u s e  i t , ”  s a i d  G e o r g e .

“ N o w , lo o k  h e r e , y o u  y o u n g  D e n v e r ,”  s a id  
B a r r y ,  l e a n i n g  o v e r  t h e  t a b l e ,  “ I ’ m  n o t  t a k i n g  
a n y  c h e e k . B y  r i g h t s  y o u  o u g h t  t o  b e  in  t h e  
o t h e r  r o o m , f o r  i f  you 're  n o t  a r t i c le d ,  I  a m .  
H a n d  o v e r  t h a t  p e n — d ’y o u  h e a r ? ”

G e o r g e  a p p a r e n t l y  d id  n o t  h e a r . B a r r y  g la r e d  
a t  h im  f u r i o u s ly ,  a n d  t h e n ,  j u m p i n g  u p ,  w a lk e d  
r o u n d  t h e  t a b l e  a n d  c a u g h t  h o ld  o f  G e o r g e ’ s e a r .

“ T h a t  p e n ,  p l e a s e ! ”

G e o r g e , h is  s l im  f o r m  t r e m b l i n g  w i t h  r a g e ,  
s p r a n g  u p  a n d  m u c h  s u r p r is e d  h is  t o r m e n t o r  b y  
h i t t i n g  h im  s q u a r e ly  o n  t h e  n o s e .

B a r r y  s t a g g e r e d  b a c k ;  t h e n ,  w it h  a  b e l lo w , h e  
l e a p t  f o r w a r d .  B u t  a t  t h a t  m o m e n t — lu c k i l y ,  
p e r h a p s , f o r  G e o r g e — M r .  G a r r i c k ,  t h e  s e n io r  
p a r t n e r ,  w h o  h a d  j u s t  r e t u r n e d  f r o m  a n  in q u e s t  
h e  h a d  b e e n  h o ld in g  in  a  n e i g h b o u r i n g  v i l l a g e ,  
w a lk e d  i n t o  t h e  r o o m  o n  h is  w a y  t o  h is  o w n  
s a n c t u m .

H e  w a s  a  h a n d s o m e  o ld  g e n t l e m a n  o f  s e v e n t y  
— o n e  o f  t h e  o ld  s c h o o l o f  c o u n t r y  s o l i c i t o r s .

“ F igh ting, g e n t l e m e n ! ”  h e  e x c l a i m e d ,  in  a  
c o u r t ly  t o n e  c o n v e y i n g  s u r p r i s e  a n d  r e b u k e .
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“ The young beast hit me----- ” burst out
Barry.

“ This is not a school-room,” said the senior 
partner,, “ and I must beg you, Mr. Barry, to 
moderate your language. May I ask you both 
to postpone your quarrel for the present and 
go on with your work?”

It was, as they knew, a command, so they went 
to their places. Then Mr. Garrick proceeded to 
his room, leaving the two youths glaring battle 
and murder at each other across the table.

“ I’ll settle with you after, you cub,” muttered 
Barry.

(To be continued.)

AN E L E C T R IC  OM NIBUS,

This is a new electric omnibus, which derives its power from an overhead track, yet does 
not run on rails. This class of car is now in use in German towns.



IT will be news to many English school-boys 
that almost every town in India and many of 
the Colonies has an English School, and, in 

some cases, two or three public schools run on 
lines very similar to those that obtain here, where 
scholars, white and black, are trained and educated 
with equal care and solicitude.

Some of these public schools are under the direct control of the local Government; others are 
conducted, as they are in this country, by private 
individuals and governing bodies. All the schools 
of any pretensions have English head-masters, 
graduates of Oxford, Cambridge, and other 
universities of Great Britain; the higher forms 
are generally instructed by English, and the lower 
by native, teachers.

In addition to the principal public schools, 
there are numerous small schools, chiefly grant- 
in-aid or Government subsidised schools, mis
sionary schools, and private schools, where 
English and the vernacular are taught ; and we 
may add that last, and least of all, there are 
the little native schools, which abound in every 
Indian village, where the scholars squat, tailor- 
fashion, on the floor, bending over their olla, or 
leaf books, the village pedagogue walking in and 
out among his pupils, explaining, supervising, 
and directing their studies. These village semi
naries are nearly always under non-Christian 
management—Hindoo, Buddhist, or some other 
Oriental creed obtaining. They stand quite apart 
from the large westernised institutions, belonging 
entirely to the old order of tilings, for which reason 
they are sufficiently interesting to be mentioned 
here, although they have no connection with the 
subject of this article.

I will only refer here to some of the schools in 
India and Ceylon. The depreciated value of the 
rupee and the lessening prejudice against the 
native races have led many English parents to 
send their sons to schools in India, instead of 
to the old country, thereby producing a beneficial 
change in the tone and efficiency of these schools.

Ihe English school-boy abroad is very like his 
orother at home, but the native school-boy is the 
' ery antithesis, and neither age, nor time, nor 
everlasting contact can lessen the contrast, 
than"' never uttered more sapient words

Last and W e s t  is W e s t , and never the tw ain shall 
meet.

but, in spite of this unsurinonntable barrier, it 
be supposed that the English and native 

bool-boy keep strictly aloof from each other ; 
.Jf “e contrary, they fraternise easily in play
ground and school room, and are often good
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friends, while, far from there being any feeling of 
racial rivalry, there generally exists a strong esprit 
de corps in every school.

The pucka native school-boy is a curiosity—a 
quaint combination of Europe and Asia. In 
appearance he is a caricature in ill-shaped Western 
outline. When lie first goes to an English 
“ college” he wears his native dress, but this is 
gradually sloughed off, bit by bit, in favour of 
items of European clothing, until he finally 
assumes a complete Indo - British outfit. The 
sartorial metamorphosis presents many weird and 
motley stages, English and native articles of 
dress being worn in as many permutations and 
combinations as the human figure can accommo
date. It is no uncommon sight to see a “ bowler ” 
perched on a large coil of black hair, supported by 
a tortoiseshell comb; a Norfolk jacket, in com
bination with a strip of calico in lieu of trousers ; 
shoes, without socks; and many equally fantastic 
compromises between the fashions of the East and 
the West. .

At his books the native school-boy is clever 
and industrious, and, it must bS admitted, he 
often passes the English boy in examinations. 
Considering; that he talks nothing but his native 
tongue at home and out of school, the ease and 
rapidity with which he learns English is very 
creditable, in addition to which it is a remarkable 
fact that he is a better speller than the English 
boy. Endowed with a wonderful memory, he is 
able to store up a vast amount of knowledge in 
his mind, but, unfortunately, to little purpose, for 
lie is unable to assimilate what he acquires or 
turn it to any real account. He is, in fact, a book
worm pure and simple, and after much feeding 
on tomes becomes nothing more than a sort of 
living encyclopaedia. He can never attain to the 
realms of scientific research and invention.

At games he is usually good, though, as a rule, 
he does not care much about them. Cricket is 
universal, but football is hardly ever played in 
these schools, chiefly, no doubt, because it is too 
vigorous a game for the tropics. Cricket matches 
between rival schools are contested all the year 
round, the teams being composed of both European 
and native boys, and often captained by the latter. 
Swimming races- paper-chases, and various athletic 
sports are also zealously entered into. The native 
school-boy is a capital swimmer, a fast runner, 
and, all round, a fairly good athlete. Native 
games he quite discards lor the more manly 
English ones, and it is not inaccurate to say that 
what he learns in the playground of an English 
school is more beneficial to his race than the 
accumulated wisdom of the class-room.



C R IC K E T  FROM A G IR L ’S  STANDPO INT.
B y  A Champion L a d y Bowler.

[Modesty on the part of the writer of the following article precludes us from disclosing her identity 
She is sister of one of the captains of English county cricket, and has distinguished herself fev 
bowling the great W. G. and many famous batsmen.—E d .] ^

I first suggested the formation 
of a ladies’ cricket club, those 
kind friends and relations who 

didn’t utterly scorn the idea looked dubious, 
while others gave me a year in which to see its 
rise and decline.

In spite of, and very likely because of, these 
dismal prognostications, the club still remains 
in good condition, and besides affording a de
lightful way in which to spend the summer, is a 
source of great amusement. When our club 
was still in its infancy and I was glad of any 
match practice, I was asked to play for a team 
in that most humorous of events, a Ladies v. 
Gentlemen match. I went down, to the ground 
for a preliminary practice, and when my turn 
to bowl came round I asked one of the members 
of the team to keep wicket. “ Certainly,” she 
said, “ that’s behind the bowler, isn’t i t ? ”

One very amusing incident happened in this 
match. The captain of our side viewed with 
dismay one after another of the batsmen caught 
at “ silly point.” The fielders were standing as 
close in as possible, and it was a little difficult 
with the bowling to do anything but send up 
catches. But this sort of thing didn’t appeal 
at all to our captain, who, after a few minutes 
of wrathful uncertainty, went out to the oppos
ing captain and suggested that the placing of the 
field so close in to the wicket was a little unfair, 
and that she thought it only right they should 
be moved further back. Whether because of 
this or not it is impossible to say, but our side 
won by thirty runs.

As a contrast to this ignorance of the game 
was the feat performed by one member of our 
club against one of the best ladies’ clubs we play. 
Going in first she made 59 not out, out of a total 
of 100, and never gave a chance.

I saw a very amusing thing at a county match 
once. An enthusiastic lady was eagerly intent 
on the play. A batsman (the opposing side were 
in) had stayed in for a very long time, and run 
up a big score. At last he sent a very high ball 
to the boundary. One of the fielders on the boun
dary watched it very carefully, but just failed to 
catch it. The lady evidently sympathised with 
him, for she applauded heartily, and called out 
encouragingly, “ Well missed!”

Wicket-keepers have to cultivate a stentorian 
voice for the purpose of frightening the umpire 
(or so I take it), when they call out, “ How’s

that?” but one man was once given undeserved 
pity from an unknowing lady. He had taken 
the ball smartly behind the wicket, and was 
evidently convinced it was a catch. that?" 
he yelled.

“ Good gracious ! Did it hurt him? ” said the 
lady sympathetically.

It speaks well for the nobility of character of 
the brothers of our club-members, .that they are 
willing to offer not only advice but instruction 
in the game during our practices.

But one day one of them was rewarded. His 
sister, who had a vague idea (not backed up hy 
any signs) that she was destined to rival Jessop 
as a hitter, went on to bowl. “ By Jove! ” her 
brother cried out, “ that broke about a foot."

“ I don’t know why it should,” she answered. 
“ I never tried to put any spin on the ball.”

After several more balls, all of which broke 
more or less, she resigned the more showy role 
of batsman for that of bowler.

It is an instance of a really natural break; 
provided a good length is kept, the ball is practi
cally unplayable, besides doing an amount of 
damage to the stumps. The ball pitches well 
on the offside, and usually takes the leg stump.

Tales of the idiosyncrasies of umpires are 
numerous. There can be no doubt that a friendly 
umpire is a great help in winning a friendly 
match. Perhaps one instance of this will suffice. 
The umpire was very keen on my side winning. 
1 was bowling, and the ball hit the batsman’s 
bat and then his knee pad, and from that bounced 
under his chin. “ How’s that?” I called, more 
because it sounded well than that I thought he 
was out. “ Leg before ! ” cried the um pire—and 
he came out—“ chin before” he called it.

Apart from our experiences as players, the 
members of our club are all enthusiastic specta
tors of the game, and I know many houses which 
are not within an easy distance of the county 
ground, where the advent of the evening paper 
is the chief event of the day.

Each one has a special favourite in cricketer 
and county, and is absolutely certain “ drawn 
matches would have resulted in a win for their 
favourite.

During matches they are as critically appwr' 
ing or disapproving as any one could be, though 
I think, perhaps, there is a personal element m 
their interest, more than in a man’s attitude to 
the game.
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personally! I have never been to a match, 
county or otherwise, where I haven’t distinctly 
desired the victory of one eleven, and I am afraid 
mv enjoyment of good play isn’t pure and un
diluted, if the good play isn’t shown by the side 
I favour. But is there anything more delightful 
(except the playing of the game oneself), than 
to spend a hot summer’s day watching a cricket 
match; watching the tactics of the bowler, the 
skill of the batsman, and the judgment of the
fielder? _

I have not said much about batting because— 
well, I suppose it really is because I am not a 
batsman myself, and I am envious of those who 
can bat. I have not mentioned my “ stone
walling” qualities, but I offer as proof of these 
the fact that I have only once been clean bowled 
(in a match). But I understand this is not any
thing to be proud of.

I remember seeing in a ladies’ match one 
girl hit two boundaries on the leg side, off 
two consecutive balls, and it left me con
sumed with jealousy, but she was the 
sister of a county captain and has some 
of his “ master-strokes:” I always find 
there is a great tendency in girls to hit, 
or pull everything to leg; it seems very 
difficult for us to send a good hit on the 
off-side. Once I saw' this tendency being 
taken advantage of. A girl went in

fifth wicket down;* she noticed that all 
the preceding batsmen played to leg, so that 
the majority of fielders were on the legside. 
She had some very powerful off-strokes, but un
fortunately the remaining fielders on the offside 
were distinctly in her way. So she played very 
cautiously every ball to leg. After three overs 
the only fielder on the offside was point. Alter
ing her play, the girl began to hit out, and had 
scored twenty runs before the opposing captain 
realised what was happening. Many girls seem 
to overlook the pleasures of fielding, but these 
are many and include tfie huge satisfaction of 
bringing off a difficult catch. I once played in a 
match for another team, where a fielder, after 
picking up the ball, walked up and handed it to 
me ! Meanwhile the batsmen were running. In 
the same match I saw the fielders on the leg boun
dary make a mighty effort to throw the ball at the 

wicket. It ascended twenty yards or so 
into the air, and fell at her feet! But in 
contradistinction to these memories I have 
seen some very clever and difficult catches 
at the wicket, and some very smart field
ing in the ladies’ matches.

I have not yet seen in any forecasts of the 
future allusions to ladies’ county cricket 
matches, but I am of an optimistic temper
ament, and am very hopeful that the real
isation of this idea is only a matter of time.

> •> *  <:• »:»•> *> »> ♦> •: ♦> •> •> ♦> •> ❖  *t

“ O U R  A C T S  O U R  A N G E L S  A R E . ”

WHAT a true ring hath the old adage—“ Honesty is the Best Policy” ! A lie will 
never prove of permanent service to you; it may bring you temporary advantage, 

but your gain is dishonest gain, and you are a moral thief. You find out an acquaintance 
in a lie; ever after you will suspect him of untruthfulness. You will not trust him. If 
he will tell one lie, he will tell another. We will imagine that you tell the truth under 
very difficult circumstances, and place yourself thereby in an uncomfortable position; 
nevertheless, you are aware of a certain inward glow—an approving pat on the back from 
Conscience—which makes up to you for all the inconvenience you have to suffer by 
adhering to honesty. Many men understate their incomes in order to save £2 on the 
tax. Fancy pawning one’s honour for forty shillings! In such matters, and_ many others, 
our honesty is constantly being put to the test, but there need be no hesitation on our 
part as to how we should proceed. A certain “ still, small voice” emphatically directs us 
as to the path to be trodden. Be bold and follow the Right, and the world, which 
honours brave men, will honour you.

“ Our acts our angels are, or good or ill,
Our fatal shadows that walk by us still.”

The Old Fag.

* •> v * ♦> ♦> •> <♦ *:♦ •:* *> «> ❖  •> •> ♦> *> ❖  ♦> ♦> ❖  *> «> *> »> ❖  ♦> •> •> •> ❖  ♦> •> *  *♦* *> •> *•*



ITHOUT realising it, Jimmy Cor- 
bold was a very lucky boy, for 
he had waiting at home, when
ever the holidays began, a sister 

whose chief delight it was to perform as many 
little services as possible for him before the 
train should once again swallow him up and 
bear him back to school.

Jimmy had been born selfish. Among his 
schoolfellows he was obliged to behave in a 
tolerably open-handed way, but when free 
of this wholesome restraint, and under the 
family roof-tree, he succeeded in making a 
good many people miserable by his thought
less ways.

The indoor servants secretly hated him for 
the trails of mud and water and open doors 
he left behind him about the house. In the 
garden, “ as bad as Master James” was be
coming a stereotyped rebuke for erring 
youths, while in the stable he was about as 
welcome as an attack of glanders, thanks to 
the life he led the men, teasing the animals 
or ordering them into harness at awkward 
and inconsiderate times.

Whatever the servants thought of him they 
were careful not to express before his pretty 
sister Madge, whom they loved, one and all, 
from Perkins, the butler, to the very small

boy who helped in the stable and garden. To 
speak evil of Jimmy was to hurt her, so 
they said nothing, only wondering the more 
why a “ downright hangel ” took such 
pleasure in mending socks, feeding pets, and 
running errands for a young scapegrace two 
years her junior.

To Madge’s lot it often fell, during the 
holidays, to act as buffer between Jimmy and 
their father, a rather cantankerous, book- 
loving widower. Mr, Corbold had made up 
his mind that Jimmy must shine as a scholar 
in days to come, and therefore prescribed 
a daily quotum of holiday task entirely dis
proportionate to his son’s love for the 
pleasantries of Euclid and Eutropius.

While his father said “ scholar,” Jimmy 
said “ engineer.” Like many boys, his ideas 
of engineering were mainly limited to its 
mechanical side, and he might have been 
horrified by a peep into the engineer s books 
of mathematical formulae. Yet, as a maker 
of models, he had the true methods of genius 
—intense application and an infinite capacity 
for taking pains.

With the simplest tools he could turn out 
miniature masterpieces, to the great admir* 
tion of his schoolfellows. Report had it tba 
the Head himself was surprised while run
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ning h>s (Corbold’s) G.W.R. locomotive— for
feited in class—over the deep pile of the 
study carpet.

Mr. Corbold cared for none of these 
“ trumpery models.”  His eye rested coldly 
on the—as he considered it— misdirected 
energy that produced so little useful result. 
After one of the periodical holiday-task 
cyclones, Jimmy was wont to retire from the 
uncongenial atmosphere of the ground-floor, 
where he had a small work-shop, to his bed
room, accompanied by faithful Madge, who 
was most useful in lighting the fire for his 
soldering operations, and holding bits of 
metal while he drilled them, and generally 
acting as his “ boy.”

During the particular holidays .which our 
story deals with, Jimmy had been very busy 
on a small steam crane. Having boasted that 
he could make a model to stand on an 
ordinary postcard, and yet lift 561bs., Baker 
Major took him at his word and bet him he 
couldn’t.

The engineer in J. Corbold rose to the 
occasion. He bet he would bring back the 
model next term, all ready for work. On the 
first day of the holidays the insides of the 
kitchen grandfather clock mysteriously dis
appeared. On the second the plans were 
ready. On the third the foundation-stone, 
otherwise the bedplate, was laid. And now, 
with but a week more of the Easter 
holidays to run, the model had almost reached 
completion.

Jimmy hovered about it in his bedroom, 
adding the finishing touches previous to a 
trial run, rubbing it with a file here, or 
tightening a screw there.

It certainly was a wonderful little machine, 
very compact and original in its .shape. A 
shaving-lamp, converted to nobler uses, acted 
as boiler, two small pieces of tubing were the 
cylinders, and the precious box labelled 
“Various” had supplied the hundred and 
°fle minor parts.

“ Isn’t it fine?” said its author, proudly, 
as he stood back a foot or two to admire.

“ It’s a ripper,”  warmly echoed Madge, 
*bo had imported the hero’s slang into her 
devotion to him.

Have you got the meth., the good stuff ? ”  
She produced a bottle from her pocket and 

't out to him to sniff at. 
th b  ̂ ^  ^°U UP the weight from

“Tf8’ '^S l̂ere> behind the door.” 
d tvT then, fill up the lamp while I
0 the boiler, and when you’ve done that

you can put the wdight exactly under the 
middle of the big stool.”

These things finished, Jimmy placed his 
model on the stool, so that a hole in its centre 
coincided with an opening in the stool, and 
passed a stout piece of wire cord through, the 
free end of which was made fast to the 
weight, the other being attached to what he 
grandly styled the “ winding gear."

“ Now, then, you shall light the furnace, 
and don’t get in the way more than you can 
help,” said the engineer pointing to the tiny 
spirit lamp under the boiler.

For a few minutes neither spoke. “ It’s 
beginning,” said Jimmy at last, as a singing 
noise was heard. Then silence again, until 
a faint hiss came through the safety-valve.

“ That’s twenty pounds at least,” quoth he.
“ Do you see that brass nail ? That’s the 
regulator. You can pull it over if 
you like, though you don’t deserve to after 
dropping the solder on my hand.”

“ I ’m awfully sorry, Jimmy, dear, and I ’d 
like ever so to open the works.”

She pushed the nail across, and the minute 
cylinders, after a moment’s hesitation, began 
to work furiously in true model fashion. The 
series of cogs rotated at their proportionate 
speeds.

Slowly, very slowly, the weight tilted on 
to one side, then to one corner^ then swung 
round free of the ground.

“ Hooray! ” shouted Jimmy, beside himself 
with triumph. “  That’ll settle young Baker 
Major. Look! I touch this lever and it 
releases the drum-brake.”

Whirr ! the wheels hummed, and the weight 
rested once more on the floor.

“ Oh! Jimmy, you are a clever boy,” cried * 
Madge, reaching to give him a nice, sisterly 
hug. But, alas! her frock whisked round 
and caught one of the many angularities of 
the model, which fell to the floor with a sad 
rattle.

“ You clumsy brute,” raged her brother, as 
he sprang to retrieve his treasure. " You 
always were clumsy, with your great hands 
and big feet and dresses, and you’re only fit 
to be a girl. See, that crank’s bent, and 
you’ve ruined everything. Get out and take 
that beastly weight with you; it’s no more 
good here.”

“ Oh, Jimmy! I ’m so awfully------ ”
“ Do you hear ? get out,” almost screamed 

the hero.
She got out, bearing away the half

hundredweight to her bedroom, where she 
dissolved into tears, while her brother flung
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himself on to his bed in a fit of direful 
sulks.

He lay there for half-an-hour, fuming 
against poor Madge. Then he calmed down 
and examined the model’s wounds more 
closely. Nothing so very serious after all; 
mere scalp wounds, he saw. Anyway, if he 
had made a thing, he could mend it. As a 
result of this philosophy, the model was run
ning merrily again before he was an hour 
older. Jimmy's good humour returned. He 
would bottle Baker Major after all.

He undressed and got into bed, first 
standing the model on his chest-of-drawers

corded together. He attaches the crane 
cable. Steam is up. Baker Major himself 
opens the throttles, the wheels go roiln(j 
round------  1

Jimmy Corbold is asleep. He has worked 
hard and late.

But the candle is still alight, and near 
it stands the uncorked bottle of spirit. A 
disorderly pile of boys’ magazines at the 
back of the chest slips, slips, slips, and in 
a moment the candle is down, and the spirit 
spreads, gulping, from the bottle. A thin 
blue flame soon spreads, too. It catches the 
papers, the curtains, the furniture.

V ISIO N S OF COMING TRIUM PH FLOATED BETWEEN H IM  AND THE CANDLE,

with the candle close by that he might enjoy 
a final contemplation of the crane before 
putting out the light.

Visions of coming triumph floated between 
him and the candle. He would unpack the 
little case very deliberately in the Fourth 
Form room, after setting a cave for big boys. 
The Fourth would see shavings, brown paper, 
tissue paper. Finally would burst on their 
eyes the stand, with its engine, boiler, and 
cunning wheels. He would carefully fasten 
on the jib of the crane, and stand the model 
on a desk, over an ink-pot hole. Under the 
table is a pile of books, properly weighed and

Jimmy Corbold is asleep; nay, senseless, 
for the thick smoke soon overpowers him.

Madge is awake, with the restlessness of > 
troubled mind. Suddenly she lay, quite stilt 
all her senses tense. What is it, that smell- 
When the study chimney-piece caught fir® 
last winter there was a smell like that.

In a moment she was out of bed, gropiug 
for the matches. Then into the passage- 
treading swiftly to Jimmy’s room. For niB 
was her first care. ,

She looked. Under the door and r0UD“gj]e 
frame came light wisps of smoke, 
listened. A cracking noise within.
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Then she rushed at the handle and turned 
jt But sulky Jimmy had locked the door 
on her three hours before to prevent her
return. .

"Jimmy, Jimmy, she cried, m agony.
But there was no answer.

The children slept in a wing apart from the 
rest of the household. Even one precious 
moment must not be wasted in racing down 
the twisting corridor to summon help. She 
stepped back and flung herself with all her 
force on the door. As well try to knock down 
the wall itself. Horror and terror seized her. 
She sank on to her knees and covered her face 
with her hands.

The weight! the weight! She whirled it 
from her bedroom, and, exerting all her 
strength, dealt the door a blow that shattered 
the lock.

A furious gust of smoke and flame drove 
her back, scorching her hands and face. But

The firemen and their engine were soon on 
the spot, and the fire succumbed to the floods 
of water squirted at it before any very serious 
damage had been done to the house.

But poor Madge lay for a long time in a 
darkened room, her face and hands shape
less in air-excluding bandages. Amid her 
torture, bravely borne, the blessed thought 
kept obtruding itself, “ Jimmy is safe. 
Better any number of burns, and Jimmy 
alive, than no burns, and Jimmy dead.” 
Such was the simple reasoning that relieved 
her wounds more effectively than the oil 
dressings.

Her hero hung about the bedroom door 
in no enviable state of mind. He knew that 
his carelessness in leaving the lighted candle 
on the chest-of-drawers, though he meant to 
put it out before going to sleep, was the 
ultimate cause of the disaster. And, mingled 
with his real remorse, was an undercurrent

love prevailed, and she had soon reached the 
bod and plucked the unconscious Jimmy from 
h in her strong young arms, after flinging a 
blanket hastily round him. Never did the 
great hands and big feet ” of her brother’s 

taunt do better work.
,s she struggled through the flaming door 

a|am something caught in a trailing corner 
^ .  blanket, and clanked down the passage

of humiliation that he, a public-school boy, 
owed his safety, not to brazen-helmeted, stal
wart men, but to a “ mere girl.”  How would 
it sound, “  Young Corbold was saved by his 
sister ”  ? He felt it was mean, despicable, 
to think thus; and he struggled to crush him
self into the nobler rdle of grateful admirer.

A step sounded behind him. It was his 
father, very anxious and pale.

“ Jimmy, my boy, come to my study a
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moment,” he said, in a gentle voice that 
sounded strangely on his son’s ears.

Jimmy followed to the study, where the 
first thing he saw was the model, blackened, 
twisted, gaping in places, but still entire.

Mr. Corbold closed the door behind him 
and paced up and down in silence, until his 
son began to fear a lecture.

“ That little machine came out of the fire 
with you, clinging to the blanket,” said Mr. 
Corbold, at last. “ On thinking over the 
fact, I feel inclined to take it for an omen, 
especially as a close examination of the model 
shows that you have no mean skill with your 
fingers, and may shine in things mechanical. 
We all make mistakes, and I may have been 
trying to fit a square peg into a round hole. 
So, in future, your holiday studies shall be 
of your own choosing, and you will be at 
liberty to follow your bent. If you mean to 
take up engineering seriously, I shall help 
you to the extent of my power. It is a great 
thing for any man to have a daughter like 
Madge, and a son who, if God will it, may 
follow worthily in the steps of George 
Stephenson.”

This long speech, so far removed from the 
laconic “ Do this,”  or “ Do that,”  of their 
usual intercourse, gave Jimmy time to take 
in the change of the wind.

“ Father,”  he said, earnestly, “  I ’ll work 
like a nigger.”

“ Or like a good English schoolboy," 
suggested Mr. Corbold, as he set a seal on 
their compact with a hearty pat on the 
shoulder.

That was good thing number one that 
resulted from the fire.

A few days later the doctor allowed 
Jimmy to visit his sister. Her eyes and 
chin were still swathed in bandages, but 
she managed to smile a glad welcome. 
He felt a big, choky lump rise in his throat 
as he leant over the bed and took her in his 
arms.

“ Oh, Madge ! what a beast I ’ve been,” he 
said, and then broke down.

“ Hush, Jimmy, hush ! ” she replied, strok
ing the boy’s hair. “  If you had been 
a beast I shouldn’t have loved you as I 
do.”

As he became more articulate he blurted 
ou t:

“ And you are the very brickiest brick that 
there ever was, and I don’t care a bit if 
Baker Major wins his bet, for I ’m going to 
mend the model and have it silver-plated all 
over and mounted on a stand.”

Madge smiled softly.
“ And I'm going to put on it,” added 

Jimmy, “ ‘ To the doest sister a boy ever had. 
from her very loving brother.’ ”

This was good thing number two.

SUMMER IN  M ID-ATLANTIC.



fU B J E C T  f o r  S t u d y . — H.
' J . N ic h o lls  (R e d d itc h )  w ish es  

to  ta k e  up a b ran ch  o f  n atu ral 

h is to r y  fo r  s tu d y , an d  a sk s  a d 

v ice  as to  a  su ita b le  s u b je c t  
a n d  th e  b o o k s  to rea d  th e reo n . 
H e  “  w o u ld  lik e  to  g e t  a c 

q u a in te d  w ith  B o ta n y , A rc h ie - 
ology, and A n tiq u it ie s .”  Y o u  c o u ld  n ot d o  b e tter  th an  
take up the su b je c t  fo r  w h ich  y o u  fee l a  p re fe ren c e , 
and as botany is m y  o w n  fa v o u r ite  s tu d y  T can s tr o n g ly  
recommend it to  yo u  as o n e  th a t  w ill g iv e  yo u  op en - 
air em ploym ent all th e  y e a r  ro u n d . A s  fo r  a b e g in n in g  

in books : in  order to  u n d e r sta n d  d esc rip tio n s  y o u  
must have a  general k n o w le d g e  o f  p la n t stru ctu re  
and grow th, and th is  y o u  w ill g e t  in an  e le m e n ta ry  

form (paving the w a y  fo r  b ig g e r  b o o k s ), in  H o o k e r ’s 
"Primer o f  B o t a n y ”  (M a c m illa n , I s . ) ,  or O liv e r ’s 
“ Elementary B o t a n y ”  (M a c m illa n , 4 s . 6d .) .  T h e n  
you might read m y o w n  “  In  F lo r a ’s R ea lm  ”  ( N e ls o n ,  
3s. 6d .), and “ T h e  R o m a n c e  o f  W i l d  F lo w e r s  ” 
(Warne, 6s .) .  F o r  id en tific a tio n  o f  sp ecies yo u  m ig h t  
consult m y  “  W a y s id e  a n d  W o o d la n d  B lo s s o m s ,”  1st  
and 2nd Series (W a r n e , 6s. e a c h ) , as th e se  g iv e  n e a r ly  
all the generally  d is tr ib u te d  w ild  flo w ers , fe r n s , & c ., 
of these islan ds, w ith  co lo u re d  p la te s . M a k e  b o ta n y  
your chief s tu d y , b u t  th e re  is  n o  reason  w h y  yo u  
should not take a se c o n d a ry  in te r e st in  a ll th e  
matters th at ronie u n d e r  o b se r v a tio n  d u rin g  y o u r  
rambles. Y o u r  s u g g e s te d  local N a tu r a l H is t o r y  
Society should be v e r y  h e lp fu l , fo r  th e  p rin c ip le  o f  
mutual aid en gen d ered  b y  th e se  so c ieties  is m o st  
'iluable. I belong to  se v e ra l su ch  so c ietie s , a n d  in 

two my m em bership  g o e s  b a rk  t h ir ty -tw o  y e a r s .

L iza rd s .— H . C a r p e n te r  (B r ig h to n ) a sk s  fo r  
title of cheap book on  L iz a r d s . H o p le y ’s “  B r it is h  
Reptiles ”  (So n n en sch ein , I s . )  c o n ta in s  a  g o o d  d ea l o f  

information concerning th e  B r it is h  sp ec ies , b u t  th e  
ot>ly book devoted  to  th e m  e n tir e ly  is  D r . L e ig h 

tons ‘ B ritish L i z a r d s ”  ( M o r to n , E d in b u r g h , 5 s .) ,  
noticed in the A p r il  Captain, w h ich  s e e .— A. J. 

foil (Tunbridge W e l ls )  a lso  w a n ts  b o o k s on  liz a r d s , 
nn above answ er w ill d o  fo r  h im . H e  also w ish es  
o^know how to k eep  a n d  fe e d  th ese  re p tile s . A  

he f C4Se m a'<es a c a P*L*l l iz a r d -h o u se , an d  sh o u ld  
. .  w ith g r a v e l , s to n e s , an d  m o ss , am o n g

lc they m ay h id e . A s h a llo w  v essel sh o u ld  
^ways contain fresh  w a te r  fo r  d rin k in g . T h e ir  food  

nsuts of living flic s , b e e tle s , sp id e r s , and  ca ter-

GD'UJflP-DSTeP FLS
p illa rs . M e a l-w o r m s , to be  ob tain ed  from  b ird - 
d ea lers , w ill  be fo u n d  a  u se fu l sto ck  fo o d  w hen  
o th er in sects are  d ifficu lt to  secure.

D o r m i c e . — Iv a n  C a rry e r  (L e ic ester) w an ts to 
k eep  d o rm ice , b u t ca n n ot o b ta in  th em  in  L e ic e ste r , 
an d  ask s w h ere he can g e t  th e m . W r ite  to  A . Z a ch e  
an d  C o ., 1 9 6  G r e a t P o r tla n d -s tr e e t , L o n d o n , W .  
T h e y  c o st a b o u t 2s . 6d . a p air .

S n a k e . — A . A . G r a y  (H ig h b u r y )  w ish es to  
k eep  a g r a ss -sn a k e , and  asks w here he ca n  b u y  on e , 
th e  p ro b a b le  p rice , & c. (1 ) T h e re  are severa l sh op s

in S t . A n d r e w ’s -s tr e e t , S ev en  D ia ls , w h ere  snakes  
are k ep t fo r  sale . (2) A  s h illin g  or e ig h tee n -p e n ce  
u p w a rd s , a c c o rd in g  to  size . (3 ) T h e y  grow  to a 
le n g th  o f  fo u r — oc ca sio n a lly  five— fee t. (4) A  sn a k e  
is satisfied  w ith  occasional m e a ls , an d  w ill  o n ly  eat 
w h e n  h e  is h u n g ry . S m all live  fro g s  are th e  b e st  

fa re  to  p ro v id e  fo r  h im .
N e w t s . — E . W .  H , ( S id c u p ) 'w a n t s  to k n ow  

th e  w in te r  h a b its  o f  n e w ts , as “  w e had  on e h u n d red

o r  m o re  in  a  p o n d ,”  an d  n ow  he c a n n o t see  a n y . 
N e w ts  are n o t w a te r -a n im a ls  in the sen se  th a t fish  
are . T h e y  sp en d  th e first fe w  m o n th s  o f  th e ir  l ife  
th e r e , b u t soo n  a fte r  th e y  are ad u lt th e y  lea v e  th e  
w a te r  an d  seek th eir food  am on g th e  grass and



266 THE CAPTAIN.

h e rb a g e , re tu rn in g  to  th e  p on d  in sp rin g  to  d ep o sit  
th e ir  e g g s . T h e y  sp en d  th e  w in te r  in a to rp id  sta te  

u n d e r  sto n es , d ea d  le a v e s , & c ., in  o u t o f  th e  w ay  
co rn e rs . I f  th e  p o n d  o ffers su ita b le  a ttr a c tio n s  as  
a  n u r se r y , m a n y  o f  th e m  w ill p r o b a b ly  h a v e  re 

tu r n e d  to  it  lo n g  b e fo r e  th is  r e p ly  a p p ea rs.
S n a i l s . — M o n m o th ia n  (M o n m o u th ) w ish es  to  

m a k e  a  c o lle c tio n  o f  sn ail sh e lls , in  w h ich  h is  n e ig h 

b o u rh o o d  is r ic h , b u t  he c o m p la in s  th a t  th e  h ot- 
w a te r  m e th o d  o f  e x tr a c tin g  t h e  in m a te s  “ in ju r e s  
th e  v e r y  d e lic a te  film s an d  ru in s  th e  b e a u ty  o f  th e  
s h e lls .”  T h e s e  “  d e lic a te  film s ”  in d ic a te  th a t th e  
sh e ll is not p r o p e r ly  fo r m e d , a n d  th e r e fo r e  su ch  

sp ec im e n s sh o u ld  n o t  b e  se le c te d . I f  m a tu re  e x a m 

p le s , w ith  th e  lip c o m p le te , are  ta k e n — a n d  th ese  
are th e  on ly  on es o f  va lu e  in a  c o lle c tio n — n o  d iffi

c u lty  w ill  a r ise . T h e  w a ter s h o u ld  b e  b o ilin g , an d  
a ft e r  a  few  m in u te s ’ im m e rsio n  th e  sh e lls  sh o u ld  be  
p la c e d  in c o ld  w a te r , an d  l e f t  fo r  an h o u r b e fo r e  

y o u  a tte m p t to  clean  th e m  o u t.
0 a t . — J - B . F o n b la n q u e  ( B e x h i l l ) .  I f ,  as yo u  

s ta te , th e b a ld  p la ce s  on  y o u r  P ersia n  c a t  sh o w  
c le a n  sk in , it  d o e s  n o t  lo o k  lik e  d isea se . T h e  fa c t  
th a t  th e  fu r  g e ts  m a tte d  b e fo r e  co m in g  off in d ic a te s  
th a t th e  c a t  m a y  h ave  to rn  i t  o ff, e ith e r  in an  
e ffo r t  to  co m b  i t ,  or in  p a ssin g  th r o u g h  som e  n arro w  
sp a ce  w h ere  ro u g h  w o o d , n a ils , o r  w ires  ca tch  in  
it . T r y  w h a t  c a r e fu l w a sh in g  an d  g ro o m in g  w ill  
d o , u sin g  fu lle r ’s  e a rth  an d  so a p  in  th e  b a th  to  g et  

r id  o f  d ir t  an d  th e  m a ttin g  o f  th e  fu r , a fte r w a r d s  
w a sh in g  o u t  th e se  su b sta n ce s  in  c lea r w a te r  b e fo r e  

d r y in g  th e  fu r . T h e  w ild  sc a m p e r in g  is p ro b a b ly  
o n ly  d u e  to  an  e x c e ss  o f  a n im a l sp ir its , w h ich  y o u n g  
c a ts , as y o u r s , fre q u e n tly  e x h ib it . \ o u  w ill find  
J e n n in g s ' “ D o m e s tic  an d  F a n c y  C a t s ”  (U p c o t t  G i l l ,  

I s  ) a u se fu l l i t t le  m a n u al fo r  gu id a n ce .
P i g e o n s . — C . W .  C a m p b e ll ( S t . A s a p h )

“  w o u ld  b e  v e r y  g r a te fu l  if  I  w o u ld  a n sw e r  on e  or  

tw o  q u e stio n s on  p ig e o n s ,”  an d  th en  a sk s  n o  less th a n  

e le v e n  ! (1) I  th in k  y o u  w ill find  a ll th a t  yo u  r e 

q u ir e  in L y e l l ’s Fancy Pigeons (1 0 s . 6d . ) ,  or h is  
sm a lle r  w o rk , Pigeon-Keeping for, Amateurs^ (U p c o t t  

G i l l ,  2 / 6 ) .  (2) Fanciers' Gazette or The. Feathered
World, I d .  e a c h , w e e k ly . (3) I  h av e  n o  lis ts  o f  local 

p ig e o n  c lu b s . A n y  d ea ler  in  y o u r  n e ig h b o u rh o o d  

c o u ld  te ll y o u  i f  such  e x is t . (4 ) F o r  id e n tific a tio n .

(5 )  O r d in a r y  p igeon  fo o d . (6) W h e n  fu ll -g r o w n .

(7 )  C a n n o t r e fe r  to  an a d v e r tise m e n t o f  th is  a t  t im e  
o f  w r it in g , b u t  sh o u ld  sa y  y o u  h ad  b e tte r  co m p o u n d  
y o u r  ow n s a lt -c a t , w h ich  is (8) m e re ly  a m ix tu r e  o f  
g r it t y  sa n d , o ld  lim e  m o rta r , a n d  co arse  s a l t ;  one an d  
tw o  sh o u ld  b e  in eq u al p ro p o rtio n s  an d  to  h a lf  a  
b u sh el o f  th e  m ix tu r e  71bs. o f  sa lt  are  a d d e d . (9)  
Y o u r  su g g estio n  o f  an a r tic le  on  P ig e o n -fly in g  is a  

m a tte r  so le ly  fo r  th e  O . F „  a n d  it  w o u ld  b e  a sp ecies  
o f  Use m ajesti fo r  m e  to  e x p r e s s  an o p in io n . (10 )  
T h e  m a le s  a re , a g e  fo r  a g e , s l ig h t ly  la r g e r  an d  o f  
b r ig h te r  c o lo u rs  th a n  th e  fe m a le s . ( H )  D r in k in g

w a te r  a lw a y s  a c ce ssib le , b u t  th e  b a th  only once a 
w ee k , an d  re m o v e d  as so o n  as d o n e  w ith .

[ A n  a r tic le  e n tit le d  “  P ig e o n s th a t F ly  F a st” ap. 
p ea red  in T he Captain fo r  M a y , 1 8 9 9  (V o l. I I .) ._  

O .F .I
(B u rg ess  H i l l ) .  (1) GetR a b b i t s . — H . C .

R a y s o n ’s Rabbits for  
Prizes and Profit ( U p 

c o tt  G i l l ,  2 s . 6d .) .  (2)

I  c a n n o t s a y  w h a t is  
“  th e  re a so n  ”  w h y  
y o u r  ra b b its  lose  th e ir  
fu r  w ith o u t  k n o w in g  
u n d e r  w h a t  co n d itio n s  
th e y  h a v e  b een  k e p t.

P r o b a b ly  it  is a  case o f  

m a n g e , d u e  to  in s u f 

fic ien cy  o f  green  fo o d

a n d  ro o ts , o r  to  a w a n t o f  c lea n lin ess  and  ventilation 

in th e  h u tc h . S p r in k le  th e  b a re  p la ces w ith flowers 
o f  su lp h u r e v e r y  d a y ; g iv e  p le n ty  o f  fresh air, fresh 

h a y , an d  green  fo o d , a n d  see t h a t  the hutch is clean 
a n d  d r y . A d d  a l i t t le  flow ers o f  su lph u r to their 

bran  a n d  o a ts . (3 )  Y e s ;  w ild  ra b b its  m ay be kept 

in a ru n , b u t  th e y  sh o u ld  b e  ob tain ed  when very 

y o u n g .
C h a f f i n c h . — C . H o c k e y  (E d g b a sto n ). It is 

p ro b a b le  th a t  y o u r  b ird  has h a d  too stim ulating and 
h e a tin g  f o o d . H e m p -s e e d  s h o u ld  o n ly  be given, 

sp a r in g ly , in  sp rin g . T h e r e  is fa r  to o  much of this 
seed  in th e  sa m p le  o f  m ix e d  se e d s  y o u  s e n d -a  very 
m ix e d  lo t . T r y  it  on  rape, c a n a r y , and oats, with 
p le n ty  o f  green  fo o d  and  in se cts— such as meal 

w o rm s , "  a n ts ’ -e g g ,”  & c. See t h a t  it  has fresh water 

fo r  d r in k in g  an d  b a th  e v e ry  d a y .
W a t e r  B e e t l e . — B . H e w le tt  (Ealing!

Y o u r  b e e tle  is n o t  th e  d estru c tiv e  Dytitne 
w h ic h , y o u  h av e  b een  r ig h tly  in fo rm ed , is too

ra p acio u s a  crea tu re  
to  in tro d u c e  to  an 
a q u ariu m  w h e r e  
th e re  are  oth er  
fo rm s o f  an im al  
l i fe . Y o u r s  is  th e
II y d r o p h i l  u s 
picens, w h ic h  is  a 
v e g e ta r ia n , a n d ,  
th e r e fo r e , q u i t e  
a b o v e  su sp ic io n  o f  
d a m a g in g  a n y th in g  
b u t th e  w e e d s . N o t e  

th a t  th is  in sect is 
u n ifo r m ly  b la c k  in  
c o lo u r , w h ils t  Dy- 
tiscus is d a r k  b row n  
b o rd e r e d  w ith  y e l 
lo w . Hydrophilus 
is n o t n e a r ly  so BLACK WATER BEETC®-
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lentifu l as Dytiscvs, p erh a p s b ecau se  th e  fo rm e r  is 
regula^y hunted fo r  b y  th e  d ea lers in a q u a ria .

■■Indian P a r r o t . ”  — E v e ly n  D o n n e  (C h ic h e s 

ter). (1) - our “  In d ia n  green  p a r r o t ”  is  r e a lly  a  
parrakeet. In d isc rim in a te  fe e d in g  on  a ll so r ts  o f  
substances is b a d . T h e y  are c h ie fly  seed  a n d  fru it  
eaters. Give hem p, c a n a ry , m ille t , a n d  such  se e d s , also  
Indian corn and o a ts , w ith  green  fo o d  and  occasion al 
fruit; but, certa in ly , s to p  th e  b r e a d  an d  b u t te r  and  
cake, though a piece o f  d r y  b isc u it n o w  an d  th e n  m a y  
be allowed. T h e y  sh o u ld  h ave  no an im al f o o d  what- 
tier. (2) T h e y  sh o u ld  n o t  be se p a ra te d  a lto g e th e r , 
though until th e y  h av e  ceased  to  fig h t th e y  m a y  be  
kept in separate cages n o t  fa r  a p a rt . K e e p  th e m  ou t  
of doors as m uch as p o s s ib le ; th e y  are  q u ite  h a r d y .

Barnacles.— B . J o y  (S t r a t fo r d ) . Y o u r  d e 

scription and rou gh  sk e tc h  a g ree  w ith  H a m e r ’ s b a r 

nacles (Balanus hameri). A lt h o u g h , as y o u  s a y , it  is 

often found co atin g  th e  b o tto m s  o f  sh ip s , y e t  i t  is 
not the species k n ow n  in  b o o k s  as th e  sh ip -b a rn a c le  
[Ltpas anatifera), w h ich  is  o f  v e r y  d iffe re n t form  
and attached to a  fle x ib le  “  n eck  ”  fo u r  or fiv e  in ch es  
in length. H a m e r ’s b a rn a c le  is m o re  c lo se ly  re la ted  
to the little a c o rn -b a rn a cle  (Balanvs balanoides), 
which encrusts all ou r se a sid e  ro c k s  b e tw e e n  t id e 

marks, to the d isc o m fo rt o f  th e  b a r e fo o te d  b a th e r .

F u r n i t u r e  B e e t l e s  ( ? ) . — F . F . ( W .  H a m p 

stead), fTom w h ose f a m ily  I  h a v e  a lr e a d y  h a d  co m 

munications in resp ect to  th e  litt le  b e e tle s  th a t d e 

stroy furniture, sen d s m e  a  n u m b e r  o f  m in u te  b eetles  
which they fear are th e se  p e s t s ; b u t  I  am  g la d  to be 

able to set their m in d s a t  re st u p on  th is  p o in t . T h e  
larger pale brow n b e e tles  are som e sp ecies o f  Crypto- 
phagus, and the sm a lle r , d a rk e r  o n e s , o f  w h ic h  y o u  
sent me a sketch , are Coninomus nodifer. I  h a v e  no  
doubt that these escap ed  fro m  th e  p a c k in g  m a te ria ls  
when you m oved , as th e y  are to  b e  fo u n d  fe e d in g  
among hay and am o n g  v e g e ta b le  ru b b ish  in gen era l. 
They are gen era lly  p re sen t in ce lla rs a n d  lu m b er

ro o m s, b u t d o  no d am a ge  to  o r d in a r y  fu rn itu re . Y o u  
m a y  be q u ite  su re  th a t th e se  b e e tles  n ev er m a d e  th e  
h oles in y o u r  fu rn itu re .

V a r i o u s  B i r d  M a t t e r s . — I  w as ask ed  in  
th is  “  C o rn e r  ”  re c e n tly  w h eth er  th e  sk y la r k  e v e r  

p erch ed  on  ra ils , an d  re p lied  th a t it  w as n o t  w ith in  
m y  e x p erie n c e . M r . C lif fo r d  M o o r e , o f  N o r th  F in c h 

le y , w h o  is ra th e r  an o ld  b o y , n ow  w rites  to  say  th a t  
he has fre q u e n tly  seen  it  perch  in h e d g e s , an d  
“  in D e r b y s h ir e  on th e  w a lls  in  th e  c o u n tr y , on  
g a te s , an d  fla t-to p p e d  h e d g e s , y o u  m a y  see it  a n y  
d a y .”  I  am  p lea sed  to  rece iv e  th is  in fo r m a tio n , 
an d  to  m a k e  M r . M o o r e ’s o b serv a tio n s  k n ow n . 
A n o th e r  o ld  b o y  w rites  apropos o f  m y  rem a rk s on  
th e  d estru c tiv e n e ss  a n d  g o o d  w o rk s  o f  sp a rro w s. 
M r . J . M a r sh a ll  S tu rg e  (C h a r lb u ry )  c la im s to  h av e  
been  in te r e ste d  in b ir d s  fo r  f ifty  y e a r s , an d  w h ils t  
a c k n o w le d g in g  th e  g o o d  th e y  d o  in d e stro y in g  
n o x io u s  in se c ts , g r u d g e s  th em  th e  b e a u tifu l  
b u tte rflies  th e y  eat in  th e  larval s ta g e . R o o k s , he  
th in k s , are to o  p le n t ifu l , an d  sp a rro w s sh o u ld  be r e 

d u ced  b y  o n e -h a lf , as th e y  d r iv e  a w a y  th e  m a rtin s , 
an d  in  his o w n  ga rd en  d isp ossess th e  tits  o f  th e  n e s t 

in g -b o x e s  he has p u t up fo r  th e m . A s  M r . S tu rg e  
sa y s , th e b ir d  v , in sect p ro b lem  is  a  v e ry  c o m p lic a ted  

on e , fo r  th o u g h  w e lik e  to  hear th e  b la c k b ird ’s so n g  
w e  d o  n o t ap p recia te  th e  w a y  in w h ich  he str ip s  ou r  
cu rra n t-b u sh es  and  s tr a w b e r r y -b e d s  o f  th e ir  fr u it . 
W e  d e lig h t  to  see th e  b u tte r fly  flittin g  o v er th e  
flo w e rs , b u t to  see  o u r  ca b b a ges re d u ce d  to  u n s ig h tly  
sk e le to n s b y  th e ir  larvae is  a n o th e r  m a tte r .— G o rd o n  
N e il  (H a ile y b u r y )  w ish es  to  k n o w  o f  a m a g a zin e  

d e v o te d  to  n a tu ra l h is to ry  in g e n e ra l, an d  b ird s  in  
p a rticu la r . 77ie Zoologist ( W e s t ,  N e w m a n  an d  C o . ,  
I s . m o n th ly )  is th e  m a g a zin e  th a t  m o st n e a r ly  m e ets  
th is  w a n t. I t  ta k es co gn isa n ce  o f  all th e  h ig h er  
fo r m s  o f  an im al l i fe , b u t  is c h ie fly  c o n c e rn e d - w ith  

b ir d s  and m a m m a ls . T h e  “ 0 .  F . ”  in fo r m s  m e th a t  

he has c lu b b ed  y o u , as re q u ested .

THE PROCESSION OF SUNDAY SCHOOLS.— A PRETTY WHITSUNTIDE CUSTOM AT PRESTON, LANCS.
Sent by Clifford Torner. Preston



THE CAMERA CORNER.
H o w  t o  H o ld  a H a n d  C a m e r a .

HE camera should be held perfectly level 
so that the plate or film is plumb. 
Then, with regard to the view-finder, to 
get the most correct idea of the 

picture reflected upon the sensitive plate, the 
finder should be regarded from directly above 
and not merely glanced at from the back of 
the camera. If this method were generally 
adopted wo should hear a good deal less about 
the view on the plate not being in register with 
the finder. The camera should bo held firmly in 
both hands, and pressed against tho thigh. It 
is then possible to give as long an exposure as one 
second, and even longer, without any vibration. 
It is advisable to take a good breath and hold 
it during exposure. The shutter should be re
leased firmly, care being taken not to move the 
camera. In many hand cameras the shutter is 
released by means of a pneumatic ball and tube. 
This renders vibration almost impossible. For 
exposures of any lengthy duration the use of a 
tripod is desirable. The telescopic variety are 
very portable, perfectly rigid, and may be 
obtained from five shillings upwards. When 
made in aluminium they cost a little more, but 
weigh less than half as much as the ordinary 
metal ones. All the movements of a hand camera 
should be thoroughly mastered before an ex
posure is made. Charge the sheaths with old 
negatives, and test the changing mechanism. 
There wouldn’t be so many spoilt plates if be
ginners were patient enough to learn how to use 
their cameras before exposing plates. .

W h a t  t o  P h o t o g r a p h .

The snapshotting of everything is a great 
mistake. Have some set scheme of work. Don’ t 
take your camera out every day for a week, and 
then discard it altogether. Choose one day in 
the week and photograph things handy. The local 
environment must suggest subjects. In a farm
ing district, secure farmyard views, pictures of 
cattle, farm scenes, ploughing, sowing, harrow
ing, &c.; if near a river devote time to a series 
of scenes on its banks, backwaters, locks, craft, 
&c. In a town, street scenes, public build
ings, and types of men and women in the 
market place, call for attention. At the 
seaside a multitude of subjects find expres
sion in seascapes, shipping, fishing boats, fisher
men, and old salts with their quaint dress and 
gear., There is work for the camera everywhere, 
but don’t dp so much that you tire of it. The 
question of lighting must be carefully studied, 
and the exposure varied accordingly. Twelve

exposures a week are not too few, and the d«. 
velopment of the plates and subsequent pro
cesses will give ample work for spare time 
Each process should be done carefully, and not 
hurriedly, and presentable pictures will be the 
result.

F i g u r e s  in  L a n d s c a p e s .

Upon this subject a well-known and clever 
photographer—Rev. F. C. Lambert, M.A.—sug
gests the following considerations:—"Figures 
when properly introduced may be made to yield 
the suggestion of life and movement. By their 
costume, they may help to fix the time, locality, 
or point to some special feature of interest. Bv 
their action or position they will help to convev 
the sentiment of the scene, tell the story, explain 
the position. They will also materially assist 
by giving scale, and so help in forming the con
ceptions of space, distance and atmosphere, 
Lastly, they may help to balance a line or mass, 
to accentuate or bide a point, and to connect 
together the different parts of the picture." 
Thoso who desire to learn how to make landscape 
photography pictorial should read “ Pictorial 
Effect in Photography ” and “ Picture-Making 
by Photography,” both written by the late
H. P. Robinson, and published at 2s. fid. each

M a t t  P. O. P.
Many photographers prefer to make their 

prints on a mat-surface paper. The new Barnet 
P.O.P. of this variety gives a print of great 
brilliancy, and is easy to work. The makers do 
not recommend the combined toning and fixing 
bath, but advise the following formula

No. 1 S o l u t i o n .
Ammonium sulphocyanide ... 80 grs.
Water ................................ 80 ozs.

No. 2  S o l u t i o n .
Gold chloride ...................... 15 grs.
Water ................................ 15 drams.

No. 3  S o l u t i o n .
Sulphite of Soda ............... 15 grs.
Water ................................ 15 drams.

(To be made up fresh every 4a>'-)
For use take 16 grs. No. 1, 2 drams ho. 2, 

and 2 drams of No. 3. To secure a good 
rich brown tone, about three minutes’ immersion 

’ should suffice, the prints being continual!? 
turned. For colder tones the immersion must!* 
longer and the toning carried further; the ton* 
may be judged by looking on the surface oft 
print. All prints should be washed f°r re 
minutes after toning, and then placed in the * 
ing bath of the usual strength for about ten or 
even f i f t e e n  minutes, and well washed.

The Photographic Editor-
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THE PbfcPLE EMPEROR

0F you ask Dick Croome to show you his 
Purple Emperor he will take out a 
little cedar case, unhasp its clasp, and 
disclose within the gorgeous butterfly, 

an absolutely perfect specimen. Always con
sidering that the Purple Emperor is of the 
rarest and loveliest, that collectors thrill when 
they even see one high up above the oaks, 
and sing praises when they capture one, you 
will ask Dick, naturally, where he got his. 
Dick, as he turns his back to put away his 
treasure into the locked cabinet, will say, 

Oh! it was given me,”  but he will not tell 
you more. I will. This is the story of Dick 
Croome s Purple Emperor.

Croome was a youngster who rarely did 
things by halves. Just then his particular 
craze was eggs and egg-collecting, and there 
was a whole-hearted ness about his devotion 
that commanded the respect— or derision—of 
t j  cron'es- Jim Bruce, who shared his 
study, said many things. Dick recked 
nothing. He spent his half-holidays—cut 
Dug his cricket as finely as he dared— beat- 
|ng the hedges, quartering the fields, crouch
es up the half-dried ditches rank with heavy

grass, entering slyly and unobtrusively 
into quite private woods, brazenly into 
those where he might, keeping his eyes 
alow in the brushwood, and aloft in 
the tree tops, looking unconcerned and 
innocent when tall men with a ground- 
ash under their armpits, and a dog at 
heel, passed him by, and swarming up 
the rough boles with grim determina
tion when he saw a suspicious darkness 
far up on the topmost forks. On roll- 
call Dick staggered in at the gate, his 
face purple from a two-mile rush, and 
his grey flannels green from the lichen 
of the firs, or with generous jagged 
rents, with hands torn and raw, but 
with a little harvest of warm eggs in 
his woolled collecting box, eggs from 

the faintest, delicate pink-white of the sand- 
martin to the strong fox-red of the windover. 
Then the delicious hours in the gloaming, 
drilling and blowing his clutches, labelling 
them, Latin-English, writing up his diary, 
and telling the unenthusiastic Bruce he was 
no wiser than he ought to be. Those were 
grand days, Messieurs et Mesdamesf

Dick was a hardened trespasser. Those 
ground ash men with the dogs would have 
given more than a little to know who it was 
who set the pheasants on the run in the 
coverts, and the partridge in the hedge side, 
but Dick was as sharp as he was daring, and 
had come out of many a tight corner with 
a normal skin. On this particular afternoon 
he had an easy task before him. Easy, but, 
if successful, what a jolly afternoon’s work! 
Under one of the grey bridges that straddled 
the Rod, he had discovered a dipper’s nest 
with three eggs. Now the water ousel is 
not very common in the south, and Dick had 
sung paeans of joy when he found that green 
ball of moss, as big as his own silk hat, 
snugly tucked away where a stone had fallen 
from the concave arch. The bridge might be
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a quarter-mile from the road in old Captain 
Ingham’s grounds, which were preserved more 
straightly and strictly than any within Dick’s 
half-holiday range. But Dick had already 
got a fair average from Ingham’s copses and 
coverts,. and his little woods of larches and 
fir, and he despised the old soldier’s guardians 
with the uncaught schoolboy poacher’s deep 
contempt. He followed the Rod from where 
it came rushing out across the road, taking 
the cover of its hazel-fringed banks artistic
ally, until he came to the bridge. Under 
the gloom of the arch he paused, scouted 
carefully before he went on, judged all safe, 
and then boldly went into the long, dark 
tunnel, the water up to his knees. He bar
gained that the three would have grown to 
half a dozen, and could already see the little 
white treasures carefully blown, carefully 
carmined to show the first, faint, lovely pink, 
and carefully shut up in his cabinet. When 
he got to the well-remembered place, with
out a doubt you could have knocked Dick 
down with a feather. There was some one 
else at the nest, and, “ By the powers! ” 
gasped Dick, “ it’s a girl.” In the deep 
gloom Dick at first knew nothing of this, but 
when he waded somewhat out of midstream 
towards the low wall, and gave his gasp of 
astonishment, there was an answering hail of 
amazement and fright that was unmistakably 
feminine.

“ What are you doing in here? ”  said the 
young lady, with a something in her tone 
which implied the right to ask.

“  That’s cool! ” thought Dick, but he said 
blankly, “ Same as you, I should fancy.”

“  The ousel’s nest”? ”
“ Rather.”
" I can’t quite reach it.”
“  Shall I try? ”  said Dick, eagerly, “ there 

should be six by now.”
“ Shares ! ” said the voice.
“ That’s one each,” said Dick.
“ Yes.”
Dick heard, and dimly saw, some one step 

away from the wall into the water, and he 
took the vacant place.

“ There are seven.”
“ Only two,” said the voice, authoritatively.
“ I have them,” said Dick, gently lifting 

out the eggs,
“ Have you ? How jo lly ! Come out this 

way. The water’s not so strong.”
“ All right,”  said Dick, still in the. gasping 

stage of astonishment. " I ’ll follow.”
The boy and girl waded out, and she cut 

short an awkward situation by saying, “  I ’m 
Ethel Ingham.”

Dick took off his cap, “ My name’s Croomo 
Dick Croome.” ’

“ Eliza’s ? ”  asked the girl.
“ Yes,” said Dick; and since there was n0 

good hiding it, for he had his house cap on 
his head, he added, “ of Conington’s house.” 

“ I ’ve seen you before,” said she, whilst 
Dick looked his astonishment. “ Three or 
four times in the spinneys. Rackham hasn’t 
though. I think you must be lucky,”

Dick thought he was lucky to run against 
the Captain’s daughter instead of his keeper, 
and mumbled something to that effect. ’ 

“ Well, I don’t know,” she said. “ But 
give me my egg, please. I ’m wet through,” 

Dick handed over the egg, and her little 
brown palm closed on it lovihgly, and the 
shoulders rose with a shrug of joy. Some
thing in the eagerness of the outstretched 
arm awoke an answer in Croome’s heart.

“ I say, you collect, don’t you ? I mean, 
you’re keen about i t ? ”  he asked.

“  Yes.”
“ Got many ? ”
“ Twenty-five. I  know of dozens I can’t 

get. I can’t climb . . . .  much.”
“ No,” said Dick, looking at the dripping | 

figure before him. “  Of course. But ' 
you’re jolly plucky to go burrowing under 
the old bridge, anyhow. I suppose you 
keep ’em on a string . . . .  hole at each end?’’ 
Croome’s tone suggested a little of the pro
fessional’s contempt for the mere girl 
amateur.

“ Two holes, of course,” said Ethel, “ but 1 
deny the string.” .

“ That’s not the way. Get a blow pipe 
and drill. You don’t spoil your eggs then.”

“ Oh, thanks,” said Ethel, vaguely. “ I 
suppose you can climb, can’t you ? ”

Dick blushed with wounded pride. "Oh, 
a bit,”  he said, shortly.

“ I know of a sparrow hawk’s.”
“ Jove! ” said Dick, taking fire at once.

“ I wish I did.”
Ethel ran an inquiring eye over Dick, as 

though she pondered something very care
fully. "  Will you come here to-morrow, and 
I ’ll show you my eggs and the hawk’s? ” she 
said, at last.

“ Rather! ”  said Dick, with a flash of 
delight. Then remembering, he said 
“  Awfully sorry. I t ’s not a halfer.”

“ Next day, then, at two? ”
“  W on’t I ju st! ”
“ Good-bye.”
Croome raised his hat as the girl burned

off.
Next half-holiday Dick was there to the
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minute, and Ethel was gravely 
awaiting him by the bridge, and, 
tucked lovingly under her arm, was 
a chocolate box. She explained to him 
her treasures, asked his opinion about 
doubtful beauties, and rather flattered him 
bv adopting his verdicts on the spot. Dick 
operated professionally with drill and blowpipe 
on her dipper’s egg, and broke the news to her 
gently that she had practically spoiled her collection 
by the two-hole process. “ But, of course, you didn’t 
know,” he said, soothingly. Then she took him to the 
sparrow hawk’s nest.

“ Why, it’s a crow’s,”  said Dick, dejectedly, looking up.
“ It was last year, but I ’ve seen the hawks to-day,” said the 

girl, confidently. “ Of course, it is rather high.”
The girl’s accent sent Dick shinning up the tree in a moment, whilst 

the girl silently contemplated his upward progress. She stood a little 
way from under, and when Dick, at the top fork, seemed rather like a 
small football, her hand went to her heart with sheer envy and jealousy.

Oh ! to climb like that! The girl was right, as Dick found when a little 
fierce brown hawk flashed past his face. Dick left the bird three, and, 

with a lovely-marked pair under his cap, reached ground. “  You were 
quite right,” he said, looking at the girl with repentant respect. “ Which 

will you have 1 ”
”  That, thanks. You climb awfully well.”

“ Let’s blow them now,”  said Dick.
Blowing took a long time, and when it was done Ethel said, slowly and 

quietly, “  Shall we share like this for the season 1 ”
“ I ’d jolly well like to,” said Dick, with a sparkle of joy, thinking of 

more hawks.
“  I must explain, though, first. I work with my governess until 

lunch, and from then until tea I am generally»free. I  begged 
this from father, and he agreed, if I never passed the lodge 

gate and was ready for tea. It was an awful bother to 
convince him that I did not need Miss Smith, but I 

explained what a nuisance she was when I collected, 
and he laughed and gave in at last. I have no 

mother, you know. But Rackham doesn’t like 
my going through the coverts, I am sure, 
and he’d make a bother at once if he had 
the chance. That shows he is a good keeper, 
of course,” said Ethel, loyally.

"  Yes,”  said Dick, without enthusiasm.
“  If Rackham catches you, though, you 

will have to manage him yourself. He’d go 
direct to father, and then there’d be a full- 
stop put to my afternoons. I can’t stand a 
promenade every day to St. Elizabeth’s and 
back with Miss Smith, when the woods are 
green and the birds are singing. I simply 
couldn’t do it. I do hope you understand 
just how it is. It sounds very selfish, doesn’t 

' it 1 ”
" Not at all,” said Dick, and, indeed, he 

understood perfectly just how the girl felt.
Then began for the pair a blissful partner

ship. Croome, before he met Ethel, had a 
polite scorn for all girls, but, after a second

186 GIRL sile n tly  c o n tem plated  h is  u p w a r d
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RACKHAM WAS FIFTY YARDS BEHIND W HEN DICK

day’s outing, his contempt for them vanished 
for ever. Ethel had the book of the woods 
off by heart. There was barely a nest she 
did not know, and, consequently, with Dick’s 
help, her collection did not suffer from her 
climbing handicap. She would take Dick to 
a tree and say, confidently, “ Magpie. 
Finished last week,” and Dick found it was 
so. She was always right. Each day the 
girl was ready with tales of roots in hedges 
looking suspiciously like bullfinches’ house
keeping, of nightingales crying to the moon 
in ecstasies, of blackcaps singing madly, and 
black-headed buntings whisking among the 
reeds. Dick respected her more than ever 
when he found that she did not confuse 
blackcaps with black-headed buntings. One 
afternoon went in sawing a square piece out 
of a hollow tree to get at a pied-flycatcher’s, 
who, Ethel thought, might have begun house
keeping too early for blowable eggs, but 
Dick managed beautifully the lovely blue 
eggs with his blowpipe. Whilst Ethel 
watched for Rackham, Dick fished out at the 
end of a spoon a couple of rough white eggs 
— a brown owl’s, deep down a rotten elm. 
And then Dick, from information received, 
had an off-day from Ingham’s, and spent it 
robbing a heronry, his finest season’s per
formance, and ran five miles to bring Ethel 
her egg. Her smile at sight of the huge 
sky-blue treasure was reward enough for 
Dick for his run and perilous climb. Those 
were golden days.

But all good things come to an end sooner 
or later, and there came a day when, grown

bolder from weeks of immunity, they wm 
out hunting in Rackham's pet preserve . . . 
a nice, wind-sheltered copse which ran out 
from the little country lane. Ethel saw the 
tall, burly keeper first, and gave the alarm. 
Dick saw she was dead-white, and on the 
instant had his plan. “ Cut, Ethel, back to 
the Big Wood.”

The girl, despite her original warning, rv 
fused to budge.

“ I ’m not going to cut until you’re out," 
said Dick, hurriedly. “ I stay here, but I’ve 
a jolly good chance if you’ll go. I mean it.”

Ethel looked quietly at Dick ; he seemed to 
cool as a cucumber, and she saw he meant 
what he said. She turned and flitted away 
as noiselessly as a little owl. Dick saw her 
leave the copse— he felt certain Rackham had 
not seen her— and then he ran for all 
he was worth to the lane hedge. The 
keeper lurched heavily after him. It 
was a grim race. Rackham might he 
fifty yards behind when Dick took the 
hedge at a flying leap. The take-off was 
vile, loose, soft soil, clogged with weed, and 
Dick caught his left foot as he rose. He 
fell over, neck and crop, into the deep-cut 
trench . . . .  a good ten foot drop for Dick 
When he struck the ground he thought the 
very life had been knocked out of him. and 
he lay there doubled up, just as he bad 
fallen. He heard, as in a haze, the rustling 
of the hedge above him, and the growls o 
Rackham, who was snarling to himself li e 
an angry dog. That worthy man had̂ c* 
pected to reach Dick as he boggled the r* 17
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but lie never dreamt of 
Croome taking it in 
liis stride, and when he 
got to the take-off and, 
peering over, saw only 
the empty, dusty lane 
below, and no sign of 
his quarry, he gave up 
the chase as too prob
lematical.

It was fully five 
minutes before things 
began to slide into 
their proper places in 
Dick’s head, but when 
they were more or less 
in working order there 
he discovered that his 
left ankle hurt him 
abominably, and that 
to scramble out of the
weed-choked ditch was uncommonly difficult, 
and to walk painfully impossible. He tried 
hopping, and gave that up groaning, and 
then began to crawl on hands and knees. 
T"o hundred yards from his desperate 
jump a band of Eliza fellows discovered him 
aod shouldered the stricken naturalist home.

That evening Dick Croome was the sole in- 
mjde of St. Elizabeth’s hospital, in a little 
ĥite bed, a cage over his dislocated ankle.
©doctor genially informed him that, with

. 1 a month would see him pottering 
Smgerly over the familiar Eliza flags again.

was serious news for Dick, but what
really'bothered him was what would Ethel 
°- Bruce came in for ten minutes the next
Tol- XI—35,

day, and, after a few sympathetic moans, 
Croome staggered the easy-going, loyal Jim.

“ Jim,you knbw old Ingham’s place? Yes? 
Sneak up the Rod— there’s gorgeous cover 
as far as the bridge— and you’ll see a girl. 
She’ll be expecting me, you know.”

Jim whistled. “ Crumbs, Dick, I didn’t 
know.”

“ Oh, it’s not the usual fuzzy-girl rot. 
Wait until you see her. Blue serge, scratched 
a bit, hair tied decently, not in a beastly 
straight-cut door mat, brown hands and face. 
Her name is Ethel; Ingham’s girl. She’s 
not bad-looking, either.” Dick threw this 
last in casually, as though he were ashamed 
to notice it.
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“ Well? ” said Jim, staring at his chum.
“ Oh, just tell her that I've ricked my 

ankle. Make her understand it’s a mere 
nothing, and that I ’m beastly sorry about 
the collections. You might also offer to take 
my place.”

“ Not me,”  said Jim, decisively.
“ She’ll only want you to shin up a few 

trees, at most.”
Jim winced. “ Look here, Dick, I can’t 

do all this footle. The cricket, you know, 
old man.”

“ Well, do as much as you can. The 
season’s getting on, any way. I guess she’ll 
want you to dig her out a sand martin’s. 
You know the p it? ”

Before tea Jim was back. “ She’s no end 
sorry about the ankle. Said so a dozen 
times, and looked rather sick, too, so she 
may have meant it. Yes, I went up a tree 
or two; beastly slow work, and there was 
nothing in the filthy nests, either. I say, old 
man, I ’m not cut out for the collectin’ line 
at all,” Jim declared, piteously. “ The girl 
looked bored, though she said I was very 
good, and so on.”

“  The sand-martin’s ? ”
“  She said she was going to dig one out 

with a spade. No, she didn’t want me, 
thanks awf’ly, but if I could call occasionally 
she’d be glad to hear about the ankle.”

A week later Jim came back with Ethel’s 
kind regards, and that she was getting on 
jolly well with the eggs, but that the birds 
were slacking off fast, and that she was going 
to do some mothing and butterflying and 
“ treacling.” “ If you know what she means 
by that, D ick; I suppose it’s all right.”

Dick’s ankle was a very slow business, but 
in the last week of the summer term he 
walked gingerly 
over to Ingham’s.
He was hospital- 
white, but Ethel 
had colour enough 
for two. Dick ad
mired everything 
immensely, t h e  
arrangements, the 
s p e c im e n s ,  the 
rarer duplicates.
Talk was strictly 
professional until 
Dick saw he would 
just have time to 
crawl back to 
school.

Then Ethel said, “ Oh, I ’m awfully sorry, 
Dick, but we’re going away next week 
abroad. After the holidays I ’m to go to 
school in Dresden. It doesn’t look as though 
we'd collect again, does it ? I’m very sorry, 
for it was a jolly, jolly time.”

“ Rather,” said Dick, forlornly.
“ I ’ve a little present for you, Dick—in 

piam memoriam-—of our happy time. I got 
it on my first treacle patch . . . .  the first 
I ever made, and I’m almost certain no one 
ever caught a Purple Emperor on a treacle 
patch before.”

When Dick saw the glorious butterfly, 
perfect in its marking, without the faintest 
trace of battered wings or rubbed “ plum
age,” he gasped in astonishment and delight, 
“ But, Ethel, this is a gem. Men collect for 
years and never even see one. It’s almost 
priceless.”

“ Not quite that, Dick. Watkins and 
Doncaster catalogue it at . . . .”

“ You keep your beauty, Ethel,” inter 
rupted Dick. “ It ’s perfect.”

“ That’s why I give it to you. Good-bye, 
Dick.”

There was a long pause, and Ethel, with 
the point of her boot, moved the gravel with 
great intentness. At last she said, looking 
at Dick with the only trace of shyness she 
had ever shown, “ Well, I suppose that sail, 
Dick ? ”

Dick held out his hand. “ S’pose so. 
Good-bye, Ethel.” Then, because Ethel was 
so near, and had such nice eyes, and flew 
such a pretty colour in her cheeks, and be
cause he would never see her again, and 
because he very much wanted to, and, above 
and beyond all, because he was an idiot, Dick 
Croome kissed her. Ladies and gentlemen,

. . . .  Dick’s first 
non-party kiss.

“ Now, good
bye, Dick,” said 
Ethel. “ I thought 
you might - • • • 
I wanted yoU 
to . . .  • There 
Good-bye, g o o d- 
bye.”

So now—can 
you wonder that 
Dick never e* 
plains much about 
h is  P u r p l e
Emperor ?
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Valete.
HE photograph below, taken from the roof 

of T h e  C a p t a in  office, immediately oppo
site, shows all that was left in April 
last of the Lyceum Theatre, for so many 

years associated with the labours of the greatest 
tragedian of modern times—Henry Irving, who 
made his first appearance there in November, 
1871, as Mathias in The Bells. In December 
1878, Sir Henry was joined by Miss Ellen

Terry, who became his colleague in most of his 
successes. This historic theatre has been de
molished to make place for a music hall.

C. G. P.

The Beauchamp Chapel, Warwick.
E Beauchamp Chapel 
is in St, Mary’s, War
wick, and was founded 
by Richard Beauchamp, 
Earl of WTarwick, about 
1400. It was origin
ally used as a mortuary 
chapel.

Richard Beauchamp 
was bucied there, and 
his tomb, which is made 
of marble, is very mag

nificent. Placed in little niches all round the 
tomb are small gilt figures, each representing 
one of the Earl’s relations; each is accompanied 

by a little gilt guardian angel.
In the wall of the chapel there is 

the tomb of Robert Dudley, Earl of 
Leicester, Elizabeth’s favourite. His 
effigy is supposed to be lifelike, and 
it certainly bears a resemblance to 
the face of Ambrose, “ the good Earl 
of Warwick,” whose tomb is just 
opposite that of his brother Robert.

Up near the altar there is an 
alabaster tomb, on which lies the 
figure of a little humpbacked boy. 
Underneath is the inscription,

*■ Here lieth the Noble Snipe, &C.”

The “ Noble Snipe ” was the little 
deformed son of Robert, Earl of 
Leicester. He died when he was 
only nine, and his mother had him 
buried in the Beauchamp Chapel. 
Afterwards, to her grief, she dis
covered that he had been poisoned 
by hi9 nurse.THE LAST OF THE LYCEUM THEATRE. 

Photo by F. C. Turner.



278 THE CAPTAIN.
1

All round the chapel there are niches where 
gold figures originally stood. During the Civil 
War Cromwell’s soldiers relieved the chapel of 
these gold images.

Leading out of the chapel there is a small room 
possessing a'beautifully carved oeiling. Here in 
the olden days the priests used to pray for the 
repose of the soul of Richard Beauchamp, 
founder of the chapel.

In the wall there is a door opening on to some

old stone steps; these are so worn away by the 
footsteps of the priests that only with many 
stumblings can they be climbed.

They lead to a chamber so small that there 
is only room in it for three people. Through 
gratings in its wall you look on to the main 
body of the church, and a spyhole about the size 
of one’s fist looks straight on to the altar.

r

Sleepy Sam : “ There’s worse-looking men than 
you in the world, Bill.”

Bleary Bill : “ Go on—really ? ”
Sleepy Sam : “ Not many, though.”

Drawn by Fred Thompson.

The guide-books say that this little place was 
a confessional, but the guide-books are wrong 
for the room was used by the priests as a place 
where they might sit and watch the service un
seen, after they had finished their prayers for ! 
Richard Beauchamp.

In the little vestry adjoining the chapel there 
is a huge wooden mitre, 800 years old, which was 
formerly on the bishop’s chair. M ary Child.

Jo h n  Bunyan.
HE author of the immortal “ Pilgrim’s 

Progress ” was born at Elstow, near 
Bedford, in 1628, and died in London 
of fever at the age of sixty years. He 

was the son of a travelling tinker, and for some 
years he followed his father’s trade. For a short 
time he was in the Parliamentary Army. His 
marriage, which took place when he was only 
eighteen, brought about his religious awakening, 
and he used to preach in the barn shown in the 
accompanying photograph. Becoming a member

THE BARN IN WHICH JOHN BUNYAN PREACHED. 
Photo by D. GrahamCrafte.

of the Baptist congregation in 1655, he event
ually became its pastor. Five years later he 
was convicted under the Act against the Con
venticles, and was put into Bedford gaol, where 
he was kept for a little over eleven years, being 
released, through 
the interposition 
of Bishop Barlow 
of Lincoln, in 1672.
He again resumed 
his pastorate of 
the Bedford con
gregation, which 
position he occu
pied until his 
death. It is to his 
incarceration in 
Bedford gaol, how
ever, that the 
world owes that 
wonderful work,
“ The Pilgrim’s

john  bu n yan ' s housh.
Photo by D. Graham Craftt
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GETTING VV TIME.
From the idea sent by A. E. Meerea,

Progress,” a book of which Macaulay has 
written : “ There is no book in our literature 
on which we would so readily stake the fame of 
the old unpolluted English language—no book 
which shows so well how rich that language is 
in its own proper wealth, and how little it has 
been improved by all that it has borrowed.” 
The last lineal descendant of John Bunyan, 
Hebert Bunyan, died at Lincoln in 1855.

------------  C h r i s .
M y  Favourite Character in F ic tio n :

‘ ‘ Sherlock Holm es. ”  
LTHOUGH, unfortunately, I have only 

read a few of Sir A. Conan Doyle's 
books, yet I have read enough to con
vince me that never in any book have 

I come across sueh a person as Sherlock Holmes.

Indeed, I always think of him as real, not fic
titious. This is the man who did not even 
grudge his own life in order to rid the world of 
that arch-villain, Moriarty.

His great characteristic is, of course, his ex
traordinary faculty of perception, and this 
he used for the benefit of his country. This un
usually active mind was supplemented by a 
wonderful will-power, by which he could easily 
detach his mind from anything at once. In the 
Baskerville tragedy, for instance, while on the 
direct scent of a very important clue, instead 
of worrying about it he. took his friend into a 
picture-gallery and talked of nothing but art 
for the whole afternoon ! Being a man of rest-

H0" ' th e  p o o r  in THE EASTERN ROUMANIAN STATES 
TH E IR  L IV IN G .

mV °^en on these rafts for months at a time, sleeping 
0ar“ even while the temperature is below freezing point. 

Sent by P. 8- Frenob.

From the idea lent by A. E. Meeree.

less temperament, ordinary life was to him un
bearable—hence his only vice, the occasional use 
of cocaine. So monotonous did he sometimes 
find it that on one occasion he amused himself 
by adorning the wall of his room with 
a patriotic “ V.R.,”  done in bullet-
holes ! One great trait in his character 

was his scrupulous personal cleanliness, 
but his room was ordered otherwise—he 
kept his tobacco in the toe of a slipper, 
his cigars in the coal-scuttle, and 
pinned his letters to the mantelpiece 
with a jack-knife 1 Although so 
thoroughly serious when engaged in his 
wonderful work, he was not without 
humour, and was the first to admire the 
ingenuity of any person who was clever 
enough to outwit him. His inflexible 
will commanded the respect of every 
one, and the police officials with whom 
he came in contact were those who 
revered him most. But he was kind 
and sympathetic, and what a friend he 
must have been ! He and Dr. Watson 
were inseparables, and their love for one 
another is shown throughout his whole 
career. I am sure that every one will

EARN
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agree with me that Sherlock Holmes is one of 
the noblest men who have ever lived in fiction— 
a “ manly” man was he in every sense of the 
word. H. W. F . L ong .

A  Curious Old Church.

In 1848 the lower part of this wonderful wall 
was found to be in a state of decay, and was 
then replaced by a low brick wall.

There is a very interesting tradition in C011. 
neetion with this alteration. When the rotten 
timber had been cut away, to make rooin for the 
brick wall, an old oak tree near Eye, in Suffolk- 
which is supposed to be the scene of King 
Edmund’s death—fell, and in it was found 

an arrow head; the annual rings showed that 
over a thousand years had gone by since it 
had struck the tree.

The interior wall of the church has been 
given a plane surface by means of the adze 
the marks of which may be plainly seen.

Vet another interesting .point. On the 
north side of the church there is a three- 
cornered hole in the wall, now blocked up, 
which was known as the lepers’ hole, through 
w-hich, hundreds of years ago, lepers, of whom i 
there were several in the district, were allowed j 
to look and to listen when Divine service was 
held. It is one of the oldest churches still 
used for public worship in England, and is a 
pleasant cycle run from London. “ T od.”

Q R E E N S T E D  C H U R C H .
Photo by J. H. Butler.

861 a . d .,  in the reign of King Ethelbert, and is 
dedicated to his son Edmund, the Martyr King, 
whoso body more than one hundred years after 
his death rested here for a night on its way from 
London to Bury St. Edmunds.

In the Abbey of St. Edmund there is a manu
script which records that “ his body was likewise 
entertained at Aungre (Ongar), where a wooden 
chapel erected to his memory remains to this 
day.”

■ i  '

-
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THIS PHOTO SHOWS A PORTION OF THE 
BOTTOM OF THE WALL.

As a building, this church is a curiosity; its 
walls consist of solid trunks of oak trees, tied with 
wooden tongues to make the walls watertight.

Outside, the trees have been left rough, and 
although exposed to the weather for a thousand 
years, are uninjured, save for ridges and deep 
grooves.

A Narrow Gauge Railway.
NE of the smallest railways in the United 

Kingdom is to be found in Derbyshire. 
Its gauge is fifteen inches, and the 
total length, exclusive of “ branch’’ 

lines to workshops and sidings, is half-a 
mile, and it is laid in the form of the figure 
8. There are two signal-boxes, six stations, 
three sheds and workshops, with various points, 
junctions, dfec. The rolling stock consists of two 
engines, four open and one closed bogie carriages, 
a dining-car to seat eight persons, with kitchen 
complete, a sleeping-car with four berths, a 
guard's and luggage van, and a score of trucks 
and waggons. All of these have been made in 
the adjacent workshops, which include machine 
erecting, carriage-building, painting, and 
joinery shops, all the machinery being driven 
by a gas-engine. One of the locomotives, which 
are painted green, has eight, and the other sis, 
wheels, all of which are coupled on account of 
the steep gradient—1 in 10—-which occurs in the 
track, and both are so pivoted that they can take 
very sharp curves. Two more six-coupled flexible 
wheel-base locomotives and a bogie passenger 
carriage were nearing completion when I 
there some months ago. The operation of cast
ing is performed in the foundry once a a66*' 

This railway, so far from being a toy, is Put 
to no little servico by its owners, but it is qu'w 
a private concern, although only slightly smaller 
than the Festiniog Railway in North Wales-

“ E n g l i s h  G is t .
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T H E  S . S .  “ ORCHIS ”  ROLLING IN A HEAVY SEA IN THE 
MEDITERRANEAN,

Photo by P. S. French.

How English Is Taught In France.
HE description of the mode of teaching 

modem languages in Belgium, given 
“ par Un Petit Beige,”  is no doubt 
exact; but it must not be thought for 

a moment that this applies as well to the great 
French-speaking country of which 
Belgium is only an independent 
branch. Modern languages—more 
especially German and English—are 
taught in France as if they were but 
dead tongues; it would be as im
possible for a Lycie  boy who has 
ended his school studies to converse 
coherently in English as for a fifth 
form English schoolboy to converse 
in Greek. Your correspondent may 
run down the English method of 
teaching languages, but it is in every 
respect far superior to that in vogue 
in France. In most good English 
schools, are not German and French 
masters provided, who are natives of 
the country whose language they 
are engaged to teach? It is not so 
in France. To qualify for any kind 
of mastership in a French Lycee the 
applicant must, by law, be French.
What “ Froggie” can possibly know 
our lingo sufficiently well to be 
capable of instructing others in it,
“F to such a point that they 
Jfcome able to converse fluently? 
urely none ! I might quote many 
ŝtances of French teaching, but 

?ne particular strikes me as 
^ ICrl  ̂}'oar ago a friend of mine 
/  , rench boy attending a big 
vJCCe êre an a day-boarder—had got 

^ behindhand with his home 
Vo1- XI.-36.

prep., and asked me to write his English 
essay for him. I carefully wrote an essay 
on the given subject, and the next day, when 
he presented it to his master, he was told 
that every sentence contained several gram
matical mistakes. It seems ludicrous that a 
composition written by an Englishman, as 
I am, should be found fault with grammati
cally by a “ Froggie” master who had never 
been out of La Belle France. “ Un Petit 
Beige” might possibly inquire about the 
methods of teaching employed by his closest 
neighbours before he slangs the methods of 
English schools. I have lived in France 
now for fifteen years—ever since I was four 
—so I am quite acquainted with French 
methods.

W a l t e r  C. R . R o s e .

The Origins o f Words.
HE word “ saunterer” has an interesting 

history. At the time of the Crusades, 
French was largely spoken in England, 
and men returning from the Crusades 

said that they had been to “ la sainte terre”— 
“ the Holy Land.” They were there
fore called “ saunterrers,”  which be
came saunterers. There were, how
ever, many impostors who, in order 
to obtain money, said they had been 
to “ la sainte terre.”  *On this account 
“ saunterer” camo to mean “ idler,” 
and thus we get the present mean
ing of the verb “ to saunter.”

Again, how many know why a 
ta b by-ca t is so called? The mark
ings on a cat are somewhat similar 
to the wavy markings on watered 
silk. Now, this silk used to bo made 
in the “ Atab” Street at Bagdad, 
and thus the cat gets its name.

“ Dunces”  or “ Dunsmen” were 
originally the followers of the great 
scholar Duns Scotus. The name 
received its derisive meaning 
through their opponents, the 
“ Thomists,” the followers of Thomas 
Aquinas. “ Money” was originally 
the name given to the coins offered 
at the temple of “ Juno Moneta.” 

There is a mountain in Switzer
land called M t. T ila tu s—I believe on 
account of the clouds which cover 
its summit. This name gave rise 
to a legend that Pontius Pilate, over
come with remorse, wandered here 
and committed suicide by throwing 
himself into the lake.

F. R. Bourne.
la s t  man in .”  
By O. Thorp
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R h y m in g  aid s  to memory have always 
been popular. I  have lately been reading 
with no little amusement a work in 
which the dates of historical events are 
quaintly and ingeniously interwoven with a 
relation of the facts themselves. The book 
in question is B a r t h ’s E n g lis h  H is t o r y , pub
lished in the early seventies by the firm of 
Longmans, Green, Reader, and Dyer.

S ta rt in g  with the coming of Caesar 
(diary in pocket) in n.c. 55, the poet quickly 
dismisses the Roman Period and passes on to 
the Saxons. •

Cerdic and Cynic next arrive,
With Saxon troops, four nine and five;
King Arthur died, five four and two,
He gallant knights around him drew.

You will see as we go on how deftly the 
author fits his dates in. For instance:

Then Edgar, who made Britain great,
Ascends thv, throne in nine five eight.
This seat by Edward next was filled,
He, nine seven nine, was basely killed.

The Danish period is honoured with but 
six lines, and the “  Saxon Line Restored ” 
with but four. Follows the Conqueror, whose 
deeds do not seem to have inspired the bard, 
for he hastens on to inform us that

In ten and eighty-seven, his son,
Will Rufus, then to rule begun.

In “ one, one hundred”  the intellectual 
Henry ascends the throne.

In one and one and nought and six,
To pay off Robert’s evil tricks,

Henry, as you will remember, overran 
Normandy, and eventually shut Robert up 
in Cardiff castle. Progressing on to the 
Plantagenet period, Henry the Second is

introduced and the tragedy of Becket re
lated. Richard succeeds H enry:

His reign of glory *gan to shine,
In one and one and eighty-nine.
In one and one and ninety-one,
He gained the fight at Ascalon—

himself performing prodigies of valour. John 
signs the Great Charter, and

In twelve sixteen was pow’r conferred 
On gentle-minded Henry Third.

Edward follows Edward, and in the reign 
of the third of our present sovereign’s name 
we £ure told with moving simplicity of the 
blood that flowed at “ H al’don H ill” : 

’Twas said that forty thousand men 
Were altogether slaughtered then.

T h e  fo rtu n e s  of the Hou-cs of Lan
caster and York are described, and a plea 
is urged on behalf of “ crook’d Richard” :

Tho’ Richard has been oft defamed,
And by historians greatly blamed,
His laws, tho’ few, were just and sage,
And shewed a mind before his age.

Henry the Seventh’s claims to rule are put 
very neatly:

He claimed the Crown, first, by descent;
Next, by a conqueror’s argument;
The third, that marriage would foreclose 
The wranglings of each rival Rose.

The pretenders who worried Henry receive 
due attention, Master W arbeck’s fate being 
summed up with a dramatic brevity that is 
in the bard’s best m anner:

Next Perkin Warbeck went to Cork. ,
And styled himself the Duke of York;
In fourteen nine and nine was he 
As traitor hung on Tyburn tree. '

The historic poet has not much to say o 
Henry V III., but he could not ignore 
monarch’s many experiments in matrimony-

Six times was burly Henry wed.
And wretched lives his consorts led.
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A little further on, though circumscribed 
in metre, he vividly recalls to our minds one 
of the most pathetic incidents in English 
history:

In fifteen fifty-four, we find
Jane Grey, the lovely, good, and kind,
Led forth to die on Tower Hill,
With Dudley, whom she loved so well.

And for whom, o f course, she died, for it was 
Dudley’s ambition which brought his inno
cent bride o f sixteen to the scaffold. 

Succeeding next, at Mary’s death,
We find the great Elizabeth.
Her reign commenced—noteworthy date—
In one and five and fifty-eight.

Mr. Fred Swainson, in his fine stories of 
public school life, has taken liberties with 
the name of good Queen Bess, but we had 
never seen Elizabeth’s name deprived of its 
last syllable in a school history book before 
we happed on the following:

In that great age are some dark spots :
As when died Mary Queen of Scots;
Upon the scaffold she was driven 
In one and five and eighty-seven.
Her hapless fate must ever stain 
The glory of Eliza’s reign.

Monarchs Who were very big in their 
own estimation come under the flail of our 
historian:

Next Scottish James, that learned fool,
Sixteen nought three, commenced to rule.

However great his contempt, our bard, as 
you see, attends strictly to business and 
never forgets the date. Referring to the Gun
powder Plot, he tells us that the whole 
Christian world stood aghast at the vastness 
of its design:

Its object demons might contrive.
Its date was one six nought and five.

To the ill-fated Charles I. more than a 
page of verse is devoted, and following him

In one and six and five and three,
We Cromwell now in power see.

But in “ one and six and six and 
nought” King Charles II. succeeds to the 
throne; the Plague and Fire are referred to, 

then the “  Second James ”  rules for a 
nnef spell. Arrives William of Orange, 
nring whose reign Derry is besieged by 
ames and Louis, and eventually relieved by 
e”®ra' Kirk. Compared with the diet en

joyed by the beleaguered Derryites, the 
ra ions served out at Mafeking appear 
ePmurean:

stoutly were the walls maintained, 
eat at the last no food remained,

C *  norscs eaten, dogs, and cats,
1 mall birds and mice, and even rats.

It  would seem Chat at the Battle of the 
Boyne the prince from Orange displayed more 
valour (or less discretion) than the king 
whose place he had been invited to fill. As 
witness our bard :

There William in each charge was found,
While James looked on from rising ground.

After a reign of thirteen years, William 
is thrown from his horse and sustains injuries 
which result in his death, “  one seven nought 
two.” Queen Anne succeeds, and upon her 
decease Britain comes "under the sway of the 
House of Hanover. In George the Second’s 
reign was fought the battle of Dettingen: 

This fight was last on foreign land,
Where th’ English monarch took command.

N e x t we hear of the eventful year, 
’45, and after that of Clive, to whom we 
owe India. Wolfe dies at Quebec, and so the 
tide of history rolls o n ; at Trafalgar the 
brilliant Nelson falls, “ England’s noblest 
Tar ” (according to our bard ); and " bright 
laurels ”  bestrew the name of Wellesley. 
Now more flail:

Next cometh he of little worth,
The Sybarite gross, King George the Fourth.

The humble “  bobby ”  is introduced in a 
couplet whereof we question the strict truth 
of the rhym e:

To order keep, and hinder vice,
Then Peel enrolled the New Pofice.

The italics are our own. William the 
Fourth ascends the throne, and, after a 
brief spell of power, gives place to Queen 
Victoria. In “ one and eight and four and 
nought”  the Syrian W ar is brought to a 
close. But other troubles arise in the East, 
for

In that same year, on various pleas,
We war declare against Chinese.

After that we fight the Afghans, and sub
due “  the noble Sikhs ”  as well as the 
Kaffirs. Then we blunder about in the 
Crimea, and hardly is that campaign over 
than we have to tackle a mutiny in India. 
That uprising successfully quelled, clouds 
again arise in the East:

The year one eight and sixty sees 
War waged once more against Chinese.

W e then invade Abyssinia and find its 
K ing amongst the slain at Magdala. Irish 
Fenians cause some commotion, and the 
poetic record ends in 1869 with a change 
“ i’ th’ Irish Church.”

A  R hym ing: C o m p e titio n .— So
there, my boys, you have the history of
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England in a ten minutes’ scamper. The
O.F. turned historian! Well, now, by way of 
improving the occasion, let us have a com
petition. Let us deal with “ Edward 
Seventh,”  as our bard would have called 
him, and describe the chief events of our 
present Monarch’s reign in simple rhymes. 
Limit yourselves to t w e n t y  lin es , metre as 
above, and pray write only on one side of the 
paper. For further particulars see “ Com
petitions for June.”  And remember, please, 
that

Your comps, must reach this office door,
By June 18, one nine nought four.

“ T h e  M ost M iserable  D a y I 
E v e r S p e n t.”

I was travelling on a hot, muggy day from 
a seaport town in Queensland, Australia, to 
a dairy farm some hundred miles distant, 
whither I had been invited to spend my 
summer holidays. After a twenty-mile run 
in the train I had an hour’s wait, and then 
continued my journey for another fifty miles 
at a painfully slow rate. Then I had a 
four hours’ wait at a small bush station, 
tormented the while by mosquitoes and 
flies. No refreshment to be had any
where, and only a rough wooden bench to 
rest upon. I  tried to snatch a few minutes’ 
sleep, but was made the victim of a practical 
joke, somebody throwing a bucket of water 
over me. A t  last the train crawled into the 
station, and I was slowly conveyed over the 
remaining fifteen miles of my train journey. 
But the worst had yet to come. The last 
sixteen miles of country had to be done in an 
antiquated old coach drawn by four bony 
though muscular horses. Being the only 
passenger, I  sat beside the driver. Inside the 
coach were milk-cans. As we got on to the 
bush roads the coach heaved and rocked to an 
alarming extent, causing the milk-cans to 
rattle with a deafening din. Many times I 
thought we should capsize, but the driver 
was an expert whip. It  was marvellous How 
he steered within a hair’s breadth of huge 
trees, and dashed at break-neck speed down 
the gullies. I  was considerably shaken up 
and very thankful when I arrived at my 
destination. Although I longed for home 
sweet home, I was not at all anxious to start 
on the return journey.

H. J. S.

miserable are so few that to recall the “ palm- 
bearer ” in this respect is not difficult.

It was Christmas Day, when I was about 
six, and it happened thus. On Christmas 
Eve my brother (a year my junior) and I 
had been put to bed by our nurse, and, ac
cording to the good old custom, our little 
stockings hung at the end of the bed; for 
at that tender age neither of us had ex 
perienced the disillusionment that Time must 
bring in regard to these cherished make- 
believes of childhood.

Billy was soon fast in the arms of 
Morpheus, but I lay wide awake. There was 
a crescent moon, which hung like a pale- 
gold lamp in the sky, and the familiar objects 
of our room were here thrown into sharp 
relief, there plunged in deepest shadow. Sil
houetted clearly against the window were the 
four little stockings, hanging, as it seemed, 
limp and expectant. This must have 
suggested the train of thought which ulti 
mated so disastrously for me. I began to 
think how ridiculously small they looked. 
Santa Claus could never get anything worth 
the having in so small a receptacle.

Visions of rocking-horses, and other mam 
moths of toy-land, floated tantalisingly before 
me, and then, like a flash, came the guilty 
inspiration.

As stealthily as a thief who fears detection. 
I  crept from sleeping B illy ’s side, and stood 
upon the ground. Trembling as much from 
fear as cold, I  stole to the bed-end, removed 
m y  stockings, and substituted the most capa 
cious garment I could find— my knickers.

I lay awake a long time in the hope of 
catching a glimpse of the genial old Saint, 
but outraged nature would have no more, and 
I, too, fell asleep.

On the morrow we awoke, eager and bright, 
to inspect our gifts. Lamentation! Billy9 
stockings were not only crammed with a 
variety of good things, but a heap of toys 
were piled about his pillow, whilst I had— 
nothing! A card was pinned on my knickers 
bearing this legend : —

“ Santa Claus never gives gifts to grtt&y 
little boys.”  ,

That Christmas Day was absolutely t j 
most miserable day I have yet known, bu 
have lived to bless its bitterness many an 
many a time.

“  A C h ris tm a s  D is a p p o in t “  M ai de M e r.” The most m i ^
m e n t.” Happily— the days of my life day I ever spent was on board ship- ^
$jat can be characterised as completely were two days out from New York, an
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experiencing (so I was told) a mild hurri
cane. For certain reasons I remained in my 
state room. A t eight o ’clock the first horn 
was blown—a sort of call-bell. I got out of 
my berth to get dressed, but soon got back 
into it again. I thought I would stay in bed 
till about eleven o ’clock, and then get ready 
for luncheon. But the sea got rougher, and 
the wind blew fearfully. I got up to shut my 
port hole, which was open. Directly I did 
so I was hopelessly sick. A t one o ’clock tho 
smell of luncheon absolutely did me. I was 
fearfully ill. A t about two I had the good 
luck to go to sleep. I slept till about three. 
Alter that I was a bit better; not much, 
though. If I shut my eyes I felt as if I 
was squinting horribly; if I kept them open 
I was ill immediately. And, to make matters 
worse, I was asked by the steward (who had a 
plate in his hand) if I would have some 
toffee. I was then violently ill. The cabin 
I was in being .on the promenade deck, I 
could plainly bear the splashing of the waves 
as they washed over the deck, and also the 
laughing and mernymaking of the lucky 
people who were not ill. This, of course, 
helped matters awfully. That was the most 
miserable day /  ever spent.

J. A. M.

“ Instinct or C o m m o n  S e n s e ? ”
The following letter strikes me as being an 
able criticism of the paper referred to. I 
may add that in my own opinion animals 
act entirely by instinct.

Dear Old Fao,
Is not Mr. Dacre rather too dogmatic in his 

essay under the above heading, in your March num
ber? He concludes by asserting—“ There is no 
such thing as instinct amongst animals, what we 
call by that name being pure common sense."

It is undoubtedly wrong to say that animals do 
everything by instinct, but it is just as wrong to 
go to the other extreme, and say that there is no 
such thing as instinct. The more probable ex 
planation is that both animals and ourselves act 
sometimes by instinct, and sometimes by reason, 
h' ,lns*anr<’ ' Mr. Dacre takes the case of bees, 

which, as he says, gather honey, bring it to the 
we, and sea] it up in wax. But this is not all. It 
M been proved mathematically that the waxen 

cells in which the honey is stored are of just that 
• which is most economical of wax. Not only 
. “e Slx sided cell the one which gives most 

hnt̂ uf r,°0,n f°r honey with least outlay in wax, 
surf °°Mom of the cell is made with its three 
anj a_e es at just the angle which gives most strength 
sav 'eas*' wax- Now is it reasonable to
bain i , *’ee ^as a sufficiently mathematical 
is & .-J? cawnlate this, seeing that the calculation 
It i« f n  ̂ one.’ ev®n for an expert mathematician ? 

ar more likely that the bee makes the cell of

this form because it i» impelled to do so by an in
born impulse, without thought of the quantity of 
wax which it is using.

Again, is it reason which urges a butterfly to lay 
its eggs on just the one plant, of all the hundreds 
around, which is the only suitable food for the 
caterpillars which will hatch out from those eggs ? 
Does the butterfly remember the details of the plant 
on which it fed as a caterpillar, with such exact
ness that it is able to recognise that food plant with 
certainty as it flies over it? And, even supposing 
it consciously remembers it, how is it to know that 
this kind of plant, and this only, is the one on 
which it must lay its eggs? It is evident that 
reason cannot come into.play here, and the only 
other supposition which is possible is that it is 
instinct.

But if Mr. Dacre wants proof of the existence of 
instinct, he has no need to go to the lower animals 
for it. It is present in himself. If any one 
stumbles or falls over anything, he will invariably 
put out his hands to save himself. Does one stop 
to think, “ Now I am falling, and there is a chance 
that I may hurt myself, therefore I will put out my 
hands to save my face'’ ? Of course not; there is 
no time to do so. One puts out one’s hands, as we 
say, instinctively, that is, by instinct, not by 
reason.

Many more instances might be given, but I think 
I have said enough to prove that if there is 
“ Common Sense” among animals, there is instinct 
as well, and that to say “ Everything in the animal 
kingdom is done with reason, just as we do things,” 
is wrong, since neither animals nor ourselves are 
governed purely by reason; there is a spice of in
stinct in both of us.

Yours faithfully,
A. H. Brett.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M u r r a y  D i c k ,  writing from Lausanne, tells 

me that towards the end of March the British Consul 
at that place received a letter written on official 
Government paper to the effect that on a certain date 
the Duke of Connaught would pay a visit to Lau
sanne on his way to Montreux. On the appointed 
day the Consul, the clergy of the English and Scotch 
churches, the Mayor and other dignitaries, as well 
as three-quarters of the British residents, with two 
specially decorated carriages, assembled at the rail
way station. The train arrived, the Consul, the 
clergy, the Mayor and everybody else removed their 
hats, and there were a few moments of expectant 
and breathless silence. Out of the train streamed 
the usual throng of tourists and commercial travellers. 
“ Where is the Duke?" was heard on all sides. 
“ What Duke?” “ Why, the Duke of Connaught, of 
course! We are expecting him,” The English 
tourists raised a great laugh. “ The Duke of Con
naught is in Dublin." And then the Consul and the 
Mayor and all the other dignitaries remembered that 
it was the 1st of April.

H. J .  S. sends me an amusing extract from an 
essay by one of his school-fellows. The subject was 
“ The Burial of the Duke of Wellington,” and the boy 
in question wrote : “ He was conveyed to the Abbey 
on a cart made out of all the obstacles he had over
come.”

G r e y h o u n d . — If you want to know about your 
cavy you must write to Mr. Step direct and give full
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particulars as to its condition before it died. You 
will improve your “ fist ” by using lined paper and 
writing your letters out twice.

F. J .  A h r e n s . —I cannot accede to your request, 
as I fail to see why people who are perfect strangers 
should exchange picture-cards.

B. E. P., commenting on the length of time he 
has been a Captainite, tells a tale of virtue re
warded. One day in March, 1899, his sister asked 
him to do some little job for her. “ At first I re
fused, but after a little persuasion I went away and 
did it—as a boy of fifteen does a thing when he 
doesn’t want to. After I had completed my task I 
took it to my sister, who then said that as a reward 
for my work she had bought for me a copy of a new 
magazine that had just come out, and handed me 
No. I. of The Captain. That is the way I got my 
first copy, and I always look back on that little bit 
of work I did for my sister as a most fortunate bit 
of work for me.”—This is interesting and instructive 
and conveys a wholesome moral. A good many 
people have told me how they came to read “ the little 
Cap.” One gentleman found some old copies of it in 
a house he was moving into, started reading them in 
an idle way, and—took it in ever after !

“ J a c o b i t e "  writes : “ May I be permitted, with 
all due respect to Miss Mary Child, to point out that 
the loch, called Loch Thiel, in her poem on page 77 of 
the April Captain, is in reality Loch Shiel, and also 
that Prince Charles Edward, while he waited for the 
rising, never himself lost heart, although the young 
laird of Kinloch Moidart was the only one of his 
followers who hoped with him, the rest all trying to 
dissuade him from what they considered a foolhardy 
attempt.”

T a l l  R e a d e r s . — I am often struck by the tall
ness of the modern girl. I have a girl-correspondent 
at Brighton who is 5ft. llin., and here is “ The 
Abbess.”  another girl-reader, who is fifteen years of 
age and 5ft. 95m. Her eldest brother is 6ft. 4in.. 
and she has three other brothers over 6ft. T wonder 
how many other Captain families run to inches in 
this way. Some years ago I enquired in these 
columns for the “ tallest schoolboy,” and was told by 
a Marlburian that a “ fellow who had just left Marl
borough ” was 6ft. 8£in. !

T h e  V o l u n t e e r  A n n u a l  (1904).— A most 
useful book, to which I would refer all my London 
readers who are desirous of joining our Citizen 
Army. It contains full particulars concerning 
every Metropolitan corps, atid is published by A. 
and C. Black, price Is. net.

A. W . B .— An inventor’s best course is to first 
provisionally patent his invention. The stamp for 
this costs £ 1 , and protects it for nine months, 
during which period he would be able to exploit 
it and see whether it would be worth putting money 
into. If the idea is likely to be workable and 
remunerative, he then takes out a full patent, which 
lasts fourteen years and costs another £2. Of 
course, if a man is not able to make out his own 
specification, it would be necessary to employ the 
services of a patent agent, whose fees vary from 
£10  to anything, according to the size of the patent. 
Patent agents advertise in such papers as Patents 
and Invention, and will send their handbook gratis 
upon application. A copy of the Patent Act, which 
costs about a shilling, would be useful to you, and 
a perusal of the Patent Office Journal, which can 
be seen at any public library, would give you an 
idea of what a “ specification ” is likg.

T h e  K o d a k  C a t a l o g u e  for 1904 ls 
handy book to have on the shelf, as in addition to 
the Kodak manufactures it includes everything bv 
all the well-known makers that is necessary or 
useful to the photographer,

“ S c o t t i e "  writes:—“ I have jifst read vonr 
answer to a few Scotch readers regarding your writ, 
ing of ‘ England’ when you mean the ‘ United King 
dom.’ The next thing I notice is that ‘ E. S.,‘ whilst 
advising the lonely boy to join the volunteers 
says : ‘ In so doing he will not only make friends 
galore, but he will also be improving his own 
physique, and discharging a duty which every man 
and especially every Englishman, owes to his 
country.’ There you are again ! You English people 
seem to think that everything is ‘ English,’ when it 
may be as much Scotch as can be. Of course, you 
have promised to rectify this fault in future, and so 
if ‘ E. S.’ and all other English readers will do the 
same, we Scotties will cease to torment you on this 
subject.”—Thank you, friend Scottie! “ E. S.” and 
others, please make a note of this.

“  V e g e t a r i a n i s m . ” — “ Jack L.” writes 
“ In his letter to you Mr. Bertram Theobald takes np 
the various arguments of your anti-veg. correspon
dents, and, apparently, proves them false. I say 
apparently, because he triumphantly states that there 
are fewer insane among vegetarians than beef eaters. 
That may be true, but then there are infinitely mow 
beef-eaters than vegetarians. One supporter of vege
tarianism claims that many athletes (very vague) do 
not eat flesh; but against that, take those who do- 
Sandow, C. B. Fry, Nansen, and many others too 
numerous to mention. Especially in very cold cli
mates meat is absolutely necessary to life. The 
opinions of our explorers fully bear this out. I my
self look upon this doctrine as a fad to be tolerated 
but not imitated, and I fail to understand the man or 
woman who would hesitate in choosing between a 
good chop and potatoes and a few nuts and cabbages. 
T Wonder often if ‘ veges ’ envy us our meat that they 
so persistently try to reform us. As yet Vege
tarianism has given us no very famous man; when it 
has done so we may begin to think there is some 
thing in it. At present its best use seems to be bring 
ing out the argumentative abilities of the readers oi 
The Captain.”—This is a bold, bluff opinion, un 
backed by any scientific reasoning, and not unamos- 
ing. To bracket up Nansen as an athlete with C. B 
Fry and Sandow struck me as " smileful." However. 
I daresay Nansen can jump and lift weights as well 
as explore icy regions.

A l b e r t  H e n r y . — Let all competitors (includ 
ing yourself, Albert H.), take note that a winner 
need not accept the prize we announce if he wou 
prefer something else of equal value.

A n g l o - A r g e n t i n e  kindly sends me * 
cutting from the Buenos Aires Standard from wnic 
I gather that football is very popular in the ' 
tine Republic, which possesses a League con t aim g 
forty clubs, that play three hundred mate 
annually. Commenting on the final Cup Tie, a & 
tributor to a paper writes :—“ The crowd—whs 
crowd ! I never saw so well-dressed a crowd at a nn- 
Contrast an English final crowd, composed larg  ̂
of colliers and mechanics, who make their an 
outing to see the ‘ Coop ’ won and lost. There 
not have been less than 800 ladies present, m y 
especially the Argentine ladies, beautiful in tn . , 
treme in figure and dress. I lost lots of the 
and part of my heart in admiration of them-
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vet with all this wealth of beauty and comfort, it 
was a football match pure and simple.’ ’

S tu d e n t .—You should be -able to manage at 
Oxford on £150 a year. Your tutor should know whether you will be ready by October year. We don’t club a nom-de-plume. You must send your 
real name and full address,

§ ,  C .  W i l l i a m s  wants to know whether the 
Office Dog is a bull-dog or a bull-terrier. Our 
Hound of the W.P.B-V., dear sir, is a bull dog, and 
a bull dog of a particularly ferocious character.
S.C.W.’s pater, who lives at Hong Kong, keeps a 
bull-terrier. This mischievous animal has a go for 
everything mostly, and one day was called off in the 
act of trying to worry a Chinaman’s pigtail!

11 F ly in g f - f is h .” —An apprentice on board 
ship works in a “ watch,” having four hours on and 
four hours off alternately. He will clean brass- 
work, carry messages, keep a look-out generally, and, 
if under a good skipper, may learn a little naviga
tion. He would require two good working suits— 
one of dungaree, another better one with brass 
buttons, to impress shore people. The latter should 
be locked up on board. He will need plenty of 
underclothing and at least a dozen pairs of socks. 
Flannel shirts with turn-down collars are handy. 
The following are really indispensable :—sea-boots 
(these might be of rubber), oil-skins, sou-wester, 
mittens, boot-stockings (two pairs), and several 
caps. £10 should cover the cost of an outfit of 
good quality. A supply of soap should not be for
gotten, as although some ships carry this commodity, 
it is never heard of in others. When an apprentice 
has served his time, he is given the post he is most 
capable of fil’.ing—before the mast if he hasn’t 
studied. If he has studied, and has worked one 
year (the last) in a ship that has at least two yard- 
rigged masts, he could go as third mate, after pass
ing a slight exam., if the berth were available. It 
is, therefore, better to learn the profession by serv
ing one’s whole time in a “ sailor,” as there is not 
one man in a thousand who can be trusted with a 
square-rigged ship after only a year’s experience. 
The scale of pay varies with the voyage or port of 
sailing, hut it may be put down roughly as follows : 
Third mate £4 to £5 a month; second mate. £5 to 
£6 10s.; first mate, £7 to £ 8 ; captain, £8  and up 
wards.
. W* M a y n a r d .—Write to the chief shipping 
lines, giving full particulars as to your qualifications, 
and ask if they have a vacancy such as you desire. 
In a liner the most suitable post for' you, I think, 
would be as a clerk or assistant to the purser or chief 
steward. Any newspapers that are printed en voyage 
would not employ a printer for anything like full 
tm̂ , such work probably being done by a clerk.

T. M, J, (Malta). —Under the new regime the 
conditions of entering the Navy for engineer officers 
are the same as for combative officers. All the 

are trained together, and are not placed in 
the branch they desire to follow until they have 
acquired a certain knowledge of both engine-room 
and navigation duties. The reason for this is 
obvious. The age-limit for entering, too, has been 
reduced to fourteen years, and a nomination must 

obtained from the Admiralty, 
r. G. B .-M ix two parts of common soda with 

one part of pumice stone and one of finely-powdered

chalk. Sift through a fine sieve, and add water. 
This will remove stains from marble, which should 
afterwards be washed with ordinary soap*and water. 
A y r e s ’ C r i c k e t  C o m p a n i o n  (price fid.) is 
a very useful compendium of cricket information, 
containing, in addition to last year's statistics, a 
brief sketch of the history of our national game.
T h e  “ C o u n t y ”  C r i c k e t  S c o r i n g :  
B o o k ,  published by Messrs. Dean and Son, Ltd., 
160a, Fleet Street, price 2s., is of a very serviceable 
size, and contains the rules of the game revised to 
date. F. N .—Address your inquiry to the Editor 
of The Studio. F r e d  D a v e y . —J. W. Jones, 
444, Strand, London. W . H. C .—“ What Shall I 
be?” price 3s. 6d., published by George Newnes, 
Ltd. “  A C o n s t a n t  R e a d e r . ” —Send a 
stamped, addressed envelope for a reply by post. 
E r n e s t  N., “ B l o b s , ”  and “ J u m b o . ” — 
Send full name for Club. A. V a n  S w a e . —Full 
particulars of the exams, can be obtained from the 
Secretary, Society of Arts, John Street, Adelphi, 
London, W.C. O w e n  S a m u e l  (Jamaica).— 
The ace of spades is usually embellished by playing- 
card makers as a sort of trade-mark. “  B o y ' 1 
(Oswestry).—An article on Eton appeared in The 
Captain for October, 1899 (Vol. II.), a number long 
since out of print. We shall deal with Charterhouse 
in due course. E. J .  P. and P. H a r t i l l . —See 
reply to Ronald Broatch in April number. S. A. 
W h i t e . —Lists of Club Members have appeared at 
intervals from August, 1901. W a l t e r  J .  (Glas
gow).—Shall be pleased to consider some of your 
Continental photographs for the Captain Club pages. 
L. N a h u m . —See preceding answer. E s m e  R. 
B u r r o w e s . —Only original matter must be sent 
to the Captain Club pages. E. D . S. and E. 
H a l l i d a y . —See reply to T. J. Southern, Jun., in 
April number. G ir l in g r t o n ia n  ”  and S. H . 
F ie l d .—Send your coin queries to Messrs. W. S. 
Lincoln and Son, 69, New Oxford Street, London. 
W.C. “  D u b l i n i t e . ” —See Mr. Nankivell’s article 
on the “ Cistafile,” in the April number, and write 
to our various Editors, c /o  this office. G. A. 
T a t e . —For post-card exchanges see The GirVs 
Itealm, price 6d. monthly. “ W o l f . ” —-Your story 
is weak in plot, and contains too many improbable 
coincidences. You are rather young yet to write 
fiction. B. T r o t t e r  and P. M a r t i n  (Pas- 
de-Calais).—Am much interested to hear that the 
French fellows at your school like T he Captain. 
Clubbed. E. M . R.— Much pleased by your letter. 
My best regards. "  A. R i tx .” — I hope things 
will soon be brighter your way.

O f f i c i a l  R e p r e s e n t a t i v e s  A p 
p o i n t e d . —-Harry Cross (Thornhill, Ontario), 
V. W. Dougherty (Twickenham), James W. Chis
holm (Kirriemuir, N.B.)

| h a v e  also to acknowledge letters from 
“ Osborne,” Frank H. Swallow, Porangi Potae.
E. V. Whitehorne (Jamaica), James Clifton (many 
thanks), Thomas Marston, F. Holman, R. Jones, 
“ Ireland,” “ Lynt Eye,” Ada Phillpot, “ Premier.” 
“ Bitslumpis,” (“ O wa ta na siam," is a pretty well- 
known catch, T think), “ Nemo.” “ Sportikus.” Those 
which reached me after the middle of April will be
acknowledged next month.

T H E  O L D  FA G .



Results of April
No. I .- «  My Reading: Bill,”

Wiruvk or Fik«t Ghadi 4‘ Ralkiob ’ * Roadstib Bictclb: 
Brio Moors-Ritohie, Beaufort House, Alexandra Park, Man- 
(shelter.

Consolation Prizes have bkkn awarded to: F. A. Smyth,
10 Grosvenor-road, South Norwood, London, S.E.; Forteicue 
Long, Kilmersdon, near Bath; Walter C. Helsdon, 58 Marl- 
borough-road, D&lston, N .E .; Jack Lontet, Dalkeith-road, 
Dundee; John Protheroe, 98 Farleigb road, London; John 
A. Terrace, 30 Quality-street, Dyaart, Fifeahire, Scotland.

Honourarui Mintion ; C, O. Pickering, J. H. Smith, Harry 
Payne, J. Hunter Watta, Marian Hewitt, Thomas P. Bennett, 
Owain Ogwen, R. S. Gruchj, J. I). Ashe, C. Grenville Maile,
F, C. Simpeon, John C. Grundie, W. S, Learning, O. VV. 
Bailey, Victor Towera, .Tamea Y. Miller, S. J. Rolton, C, 
Herbert, David Lang, Alfred Bagga, Norman Cowell, Albert 
Albrow.

No. II. “ Captain Birthday B o o k /’
CLASS /-  (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
Wi .’nbs or No, 0 4‘ M id o  "  H and Cam er a ; T. R. Davis, 

6 Thurlby-road, Weat Norwood, London, S.E.
Consolation  P r ize s  have been aw arded  t o : Alex. Scott, 

jnnr, Burnside House, Tillicoultry, N .B .; Evelyn C. Prit
chett, 14 Norton-road, Hove, Sussex.

H onourable Me n t io n : W. D. Ereaut, Frank Haalam, Maud 
M. Lyne, E. Hartill, Alya Jones, Robert H. Cochrane, Evelyn 
Hewitt, Lilian Ormieton, C. T. Down, Marian Hewitt, W. J. 
Watt, John C. Grundie, Fred Ford.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
W inner o r  No. 0 " M i d o ”  H and Camera: Victoria T. 

Down, Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent.
Consolation  P r ize s  have been aw arded  t o : J. H. Weeks, 

61 Talbot-street, Whitchurch, Salop; Grace Elliaton, 37 
Cloudesdale-road, Balham, S.W.

H onofrablr Me n t io n : Henry S. Hingston, Gladys von 
8tralendorff, Frank Harding, Albert Albrow. Harold Dina 
dale. Sarah Laredo, May Watkins, Arthur R. N. Rookaby, 
J. S. Dawson, Dorothy Kerr-Smith, Margaret S. Bray.

No. III.—“ H andw riting:/’
CLASS 7. (Age limit: Twenty.)
W in n er  or “ S w a n "  F ountain  Pi n : F , F. M cM ullen , 77 

G len g a rry -roa d , Dulwich, S.E.
Consolation  P r ize s  havi b u n  awarded to : P. A. J. 

Coleman, Derby House, Worsley-street, Redfield, Bristol; 
Kathleen Procter, 11 Buckingham Mount, Headingley, Leeds. 

H onourable M e n t io n : W. A. Williams, Adelaide M. Row,
E. H. Cooper, Jamea Black, Sydney C. Roberts, Arthur C. 
Sneezum, Jessie Wood fin, Alfred White, Gwendolen Harrison, 
Lionel H. Woods, P. \V. Mawgan Frerolin, Ben G. Neilaon.

CLASS II. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n er  or “ S w a n *’ F ountain  P i n : G. Gibbon, 4 St. 

Mary’s-crescent, Leamington Spa.
Consolation  P r iz e s  rave  been aw arded  t o : J. A. Dodgeon, 

The Cottage, Handborough, Oron; Gwen Greenish, The 
Grove, Haverfordwest, South Wales.

H o n o u r ( bl* Me n t io n : Staveley R. Hill, F. R. Yearaley, 
Robert S. Thorburn, Kirby Busfleld, Stanley Martin,
F. J. Davis, J. 9. B. Stopford, Harry Chandler, Doris 
Hueffner, Ethel M. Pells, William Liver.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W in n er  o r  “ S w a n ”  F ountain  P e n : Rachel M. Tancock, 

School House, Tonbridge.
A Consolation  P rize  hah been aw arded  t o : Clifford Dins 

dale, 87 Stratford-street, Dewsbnry-road, Leeds.
H onourable M e n t io n : Olive Coxbead, Tom L. Walsh, Alan 

FiVans, Wilfrid Whitfield, Walter E. Folkard, Marshall 
W. Hewlett, Cecil Cattermull, Alan R. Marriott, John 
Lightwood, L. M. Brewis.

Competitions.
No. IV.—“  D raw ing o f  a. M astiff, Kitten, or Pam,,,

CLASS I. (Age limit: Twenty-five.)
W inn er  or P ost-Cabd  ALBUM: Muriel Weeton, 38 Qnlrti.. 

ton avenue, Bedford. *
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inhrr  o r  P ost-Card  A l b u m : George A . Bell, 30 g (- 

bourne-rond, Leicester. ' 1
CONSOLATION l'BIZKS HIVE BUN AWARDED TO : E. VV. Sonllb, 

10* Joan-street, New Benwell, Newoaitle-on-Tyne; and j 0£ 
Brown, 13 Argyle street, Paieley.

H onourable Me n t io n : Ralph A. Teareley, Bessie D iW r . 
A. R. White, B. J. Freeman. 1

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in n er  of P o st -Card  A lbum : R . Goodm an, 63 Claremon 

road , BiBhopston, B risto l.
C onsolation  P rizes  h iv e  been awarded to  ; Jainei McViar 

Mnnro, 138 Adelaidestrcet, Hey wood, I.anca; and Fmt 
Millington, 3* Mollart-etTeet, Hanley, Staffs.

H onourable Me n t io n : Dorothy M. Gibson, William C. Bm 
well, C. Cowell, G. F. Kelly, Sidney G. Bennett, Themis a 
MorriB, Jack Gardiner.
No. V.—“ Photographic C om petition ."

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W in n er  or “  Sandow  ”  D ev elo pe r : A. E. Radford, Tannsl 

road. The Park, Nottingham, *
H onourable Me n t io n : E. S. Maples, Harold J. Brotjh 

W. Jungins, Howard S. Brown, Ernest A, Taylor, Cfaarlet 
E. Fowler, Dorothy Allchin, W. J. Watt, Herbert J. Emm.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inn er  or Sandow  ’ ’ De v elo per : George Smith, 10 Dsh 

road, Kentish Town, N.W.
Consolation  P rize s  iuvp. been aw abded  t o : John I 

Haswell, Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge; and Georg, 
Chance, 84 Warren-road, I.eyton,

H onourable Mention  : H. H. Byfleld, Frederick K. Att 
wood, Hilton Fox, Cecil G. Wandby, H. V. Paacoe, F. S. 
Clark, Walter Clark, W. H. R. King, H. S. Cardoso, A. C. 
Withington, Richard F. Rous, Benjamin Corbyn, Jamei P 

Gardner, J. H. Young, Fred Davey (Winnipeg), Enpbie 
Malden.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn er  or “  San dow  ”  D e v rlo per : Ceoil Cotton, 52 Uci 

downe-road, Notting Hill, W.
Consolation  P r iz e s  have been aw arded  t o : 8. P. Whit 

field. The Gables, W atford; and Stanley Martin, 11 Waring 
ton-terrace, North Shields.

H onourabli Min t io n : Jaok Gardiner, John A. Bleaklty. 
George Bonrne, Arthur Rosaell Smith, Marian Wadiwortl 
R. L. Riohmond, Cyril Mendl (Ronmania). Norman P. Jobm 
G. B. Smith, F. A. YearBley, C. Hutchinson, Percy Carlili, 
W. L. Strong, E. S. Hallett, Charlie S. Smith.
No. VI.—“ Oddities o-f Odd People."

CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
Winner or “ Surret Dr iv e r ’ ’ Cricket Bat: Cyril H. 

• Joynt, 94 Wellesley avenne, Liabucn-road, Belfast.
Consolation  P r iz e s  r a ve  been aw arded  t o : Evelyn Byrde. 

Widworthy Rectory. Honiton, Devon; Thomas Milbort, 
Hatton Rudby, Yorkshire.

H onourable Me n t io n : P. N. F. Young, Stephen T. Bov. 
T. W. Spikin, Dorothea Hearn. Bessie Dalgarno, W. 9. L 
Holt, Margaret Woolrough, Esnid R. Burrowes, Tbomu 
Bones, John C. Grundie.

CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Sixteen.) ,
W inn er  or “ E x c h a n q r”  C ricket B a t : A. H. Moitiml 

Lawrence Hill. Londonderry.
A Consolation  P r iz e  has been aw arded  to : W B. Seymour 

Ure, House 2. L. O. A. Watford- ,
H onourable M e n t io n : Gordon Horn, T. rrond. A- ■ 

Barks, J. B GrcaveB. L. Laing, Mervyn T. Jones. Jw* 
Diggle. John Habberfeld. Gladys Clem son, H. V. HetaM. 
Alan S. Cooper, N. Norman, Alec. Woods.

Winners o f Consolation Prizes a re  requested to Inform the Editor which they would p r e f e r s  volume of //»  a, 
’ •Captain,”  •• Strand,”  ‘ ‘ Sunday Strand,”  •• Wide World,”  or  one o f the following books—‘ ‘ J. O. Jones, 

of Ureyhouse,”  “  A cton 's Feud,”  “  The Heart o f the Prairie

Comments on the
L—There were an enormous number of entrieB for this 

competition, and a great many competitor# submitted very 
well-thought-out lists. A certain number, however, failed 
to remember that daily papers are not published on Sunday, 
bo that there could Dot be more than twenty-seven issues m 
one month at most.

II. —This proved a most interesting competition, a large 
number of competitors having taken great pains to dis
perse their quotations in an artistio way. Some prettily 
designed books were also sent in, two beautifully illuminated 
ones by W, D. Ereaut and Fred Ford deserving special 
mention.

III. —The handwriting was excellent, as usual, and a great 
many competed—also as usuall

IV. —The subjects were apparently beyond tho abilities

April Competitions.
of our artistio competitors, for out of a whole host of 
ings submitted only a few were really well executed.

V. —Quite a variety of subjects were submitted, tne F 
in Class I. being awarded to the sender of a * 
study, while in Classes II. and III. the successful pic£ 
were an interior and an animal study, respectively. .

VI. —Only a few really amusing instances of odd be#J
came to hand. The majority of the instances, though fl 
less amusing enough in real life, proved somewhat com 
place in the recording. . WBd1

N.B.—I must again request competitors to reaa. 1 
tions very oarefully before sending in their work- oat 
competitors bad to be disqualified for enclosing mors jj 
“  try M in the same envelope, A number of 
addressed competitions met with a similar fate. _

Tai CoMrrriTio* KDn



A l'OSITIVE CERTAINTY.
“ Everyfink is gitting ter be done by masheenery nowadays. 

Hits somefir.k hawful.”
“ I don’t see no ’easion fer you ner me ter git hexcited 

about it. No machine won’t never tike hup our tride an’ 
ruin it.”

Drawn by Tom Browne, H I*

Vol. SI.—37.





GEORGE HAWLEY.
Illustrated by the Author.

Wm is declared between two South American States— 
Uruguay and the Argentine. Three powerinl gunboats, 
built <n the True for the former State, are cn their way 
out They have been armed in Germany, which Power is 
secretly aiding the Uruguayans, intending to leize territory 
bv way of eomiiensation later o:t. An English cruiser, 
h M S. Arbiter, is lying at anchor iff the Uruguayan port 
of Maidiva, and her commander. Captain Campion, receives 
orders from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats at all 
costs, us they have broken the neutrality laws. Midship 
men Brown and Stanmore, who are on shore, frustrate the 
attempt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 
inti ruled for Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the Arbiter. 
This telegram is from Nancy Clitheroe, Hilyard's sweetheart, 
am! states that the Uruguayan troops have burnt her uncle'B 
farm rm the hanks of the Rio Columbiano, and killed her 
uncle, while she herself is a fugitive. A rescue party is 
•ccordinglv despatched under Hilyard's command, while the 
Arbiter steams out to meet the gunboats. Some days' sail 
from Mtddiva the Arbiter encounters a cruiser and three 
gunboats—all apparently Uruguayan—and engages them. A 
desperate encounter results in her engines breaking down, 
and she is at the mercy of the enemy when a British sailing 
ship, the Ath/a, loaded with iron rails, rams the cruiser and 
sinks her. The collision proves fatal to the At ila, which 
sinks, l.er e< mmander (Captain Tobutt) and crew escaping 
in boats to the Arbiter. After thanking Tobutt for coming 
to the rescue m so effectual a manner, the commander of the 
Arbitrr puts the merchant skipper and his me i in charge of 
one of the Uruguayan gunboats which has been captured. 
IVith Tobutt goes Midshipman Brown as the Arbiter's repre
sentative on the prize. The Uruguayans, however, succeed 
in drugging the coffee served to Tobutt and the midshipman, 
and it appears probable that they will succeed in recaptur
ing the gunboat. In the nick of time Tobutt comes to his 
senses, and by his spirited and decisive action s&ve-  ̂ the 
gunboat from the conspirators, most of whom are either 
killed or drowned. Arriving at Maldiva, Tobutt, his orew, 
and Midshipman Brown take up th eir ' quarters at the 
deserted Cafe of All the Nations, where they feast nnd sleep. 
Attracted forth in the morning by the sounds of heavy 
bring off the port, they seize arms from a number ol 
fugitive Uruguayan soldiers, help themselves to a boat, 
and, taking advantage of the fog, beard and capture an 
Argentine gur.bnat. Captain Campion is much pleased by 
this feat, but h * and his brother officers are greatly distressed 
»n finding that the sword Tobutt has wrested from an 
Argentine soldier is one that had belonged to no less a person 
'ran Lieutenant Hilyard, who, it will Le remembered, was 
commanding the party of bluejackets sent to rescue Nancy 
Tmtheroe. Th-- present instalment opens with the setting out 
M s second i.'seue party under the charge of Lieutenant 
Lneiterlleld, iYbutt. and Midshipman Brown.

WAR
on land a se&.

CHAPTER XIVC
t h e  a b a n d o n e d  s u i t s .

|1N tlio dark hour before the break of day, 
gM and on the last of the flood-tide, three 
i s  boats stealthily entered a wide reach of 

the Pio Uruguay.
The three boats followed one after the other,

"N

their oars muffled; not a spark of light betrayed 
them. A hunter’s eye alono could have distin
guished that anything moved across the dark 
face of the stream.

Despite the darkness, the boats were un
erringly piloted, and presently came clear of an 
unseen high bluff on their leftliand; and clear 
of this, the night was suddenly spangled with 
a growing line of watch-fires. Not long after, 
the opposite bank loomed faintlyr visible against 
a paling sky. At this, the leading boat edged 
in towards the bluff, and dropped alongside the 
second craft. A man’s voice broke the silence.

“ Here’s the dawn upon us, Mr. Brown, and 
there’s the enemy’s camp fires in the Boca del 
Serpiente. In plain English, we must bring up 
here, and not there in the mouth of the Serpent. 
And we’ll have a council of war.”

“ Miserable footy shame to get landed here,” 
growled Tommy. “ Don’t you think we might 
make a dash even yet—see, it's still dark along 
:he banks and------ ”

“ No go, sir. I t ’ s not the dawn, it’s the ebb 
tide,” interrupted Captain Tobutt. “ It would 
snap us up half way in the Boca, and then we’d 
get potted off like rats on a raft— picturesque, 
but too one-sided for my liking; besides, our 
orders are to help Hilyard’s people.”

They were now abreast the third boat, in 
charge of Lieutenant Chesterfield, of the Tamar, 
and he held strongly to his junior's opinion 
that a rapid dash would carry them past the 
Argentine battery.

“ And, my man,”  he concluded sharply, at
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Captain Tobutt, “ for the future, and when 
necessary, I will pass the word to bring up.” 

“ Good,”  growled Tobutt, curbing his temper 
in his teeth, for quarrelling before a crew was 
the greatest sin in Tobutt’s scanty list; “ but as 
pilot I tell you that once round this point you’ll 
meet a mill-sluice of an ebb; it sets down in the 
Boca while the flood runs here "for half an hour 
or more. It ’s that, or I wasted two years on
a Plate schooner up and down------”

“ Well, be it so,” broke in Chesterfield testily. 
“ If the ebb is already setting down, that pre
cludes our rushing the post.”

“ Nothing loss,” quoth Tobutt.
“ Then do you, as pilot, fh'opose that wo bring 

up here— in the open?”
“ Suicide isn’ t one of my strong virtues, but 

here’s my plan, and it’ s worth listening to. 
First thing settled is that we can't go on, or 
the Boca will shut its teeth on us for good. We 
can’t lay here cither, but wo can hide, snug as 
water-rats, and the place is right to hand, under 
the trees of the bluff. We can just snuggle in 
and give the hands a rest.”  He bent a shade 
nearer the lieutenant. “ Listen to them, sir,” 
lie whispered, and in the silence the sound of 
deep and distressed panting rose from the three 
boats.

Chesterfield, despite his irritation, accepted 
tide law, if not Tobutt’s. And also the complete 
exhaustion of his men rendered it imperative 
that they should have complete and immediate 
rest. Having no better suggestion, he reluc
tantly acquiesced in Tobutt’s scheme. At once, 
like birds of the night flying the coming day, 
the boats effaced themselves among the over
hanging willows fringing Foul Current Point.

Throughout the succeeding hours of open day
light the broad stream ebbed and flowed again 
in the utterly deserted highway. But in the fall
ing dusk, and where the shadows were even 
deeper still under the high bluff, an apparent 
miracle happened : a length of the fringing 
foliage slowly broke away and drifted down 
stream, and while it drifted it crossed athwart 
the current to the further shore.

By the time this singular piece of flotsam had 
passed out of any watcher’s sight, and brushed 
the outlying sedges of the swampy shore, the 
dusk had fallen to complete night.

This bank was formed by an intricate tangle 
of vegetation growing in the ooze of a silted-up 
backwater some two miles in extent. Three 
openings penetrated this forbidding area, and, 
when the flotsam had crept abreast the centre 
one, it suddenly careened bodily, and disclosed 
tho three boats.

W.th extreme caution they followed one

another into this heart of desolation—this 
unfathomable blackness. Once a nielancholt 
owl-like cry sounded as if to warn them. Once 
a heavy rustle of slowly flighting wings almost 
brushed the rowers, and once something of a 
shudder filled them as a sudden, near, and 
deep plunge disturbed the brooding calm of the 
inlet.

Presently, the sound of wind in high trees 
assured Tobutt of his position, and three minutes 
later they had crept like ghosts alongside tiro 
schooners moored head and stern to the trees 
In a trice the boarders gained the decks; not 
a soul disputed their passage, not even when the 
hatches were slammed down upon the cabins. 
No voice hailed, not a step moved below. There 
came a moment’s uneasy hesitation, broken onlr 
by the sound of wind overhead and the quick 
breathing of tho listening crew's. The leaders 
groped their way to one another.

Such complete success pointed to a lure; had 
they fallen into some well-laid trap? Even 
Tobutt’ s stout soul was filled with inquietude.

“ My mind,” whispered he, “ is as dark as this 
swamp. If a bait is laid, I ’ll swear by all that’s 
blue it’s not for us, for when I sighted the bare 
trucks of these mastheads against the morning 
star, tho man isn’t afloat who could have seen 
us against that bank ’way yonder. It ’s no trap, 
it’s------”

“ Absolutely impossible,”  said Chesterfield, 
who had now joined them. “ These ships hare 
been undoubtedly abandoned by their crews." 
He was decisively sweeping all doubts aside with 
phrases about “ panics,”  “ state of war,” Ac., 
when a smothered cry arose from a man in the 
other ship, and on the top of that another man 
cried aloud on board theirs.

“ Here’s dead men all round us, sir.”
Even Chesterfield was staggered for the 

instant, but the necessity for haste overruled 
everything else. To' him dead men were dead 
men, harmless, and common to any day or situa
tion.

“ Clear them overboard,” cried he, “ and you, 
Smithson, and you, Bowen, cast looso the fore
stay sails.”

The latter homely order braced every one, ud 
put an end to rising speculations—if not worse

Presently, dull splashes resounded in the 
bayou, though not before Tobutt, who had been 
seized with a humane idea, went the round of 
both ships, feeling the poor bodies; but every 
one of them was cold and limp. On that latter 
fact his comment was : “ Dead more than thirty 
hours.”  ,

If only they had dared to risk a light on deĉ  
to  see what men these were, to- find a clue
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this viaysule battle, fought and lost and buried 
°yond all discovery 1
Time pressed. The boats warped the schooners 

found, and presently, under stay sails and jibs, 
ey flitted eerily down the passage and out to 
® broad stream and sweeter air.
‘ ean'vbile the holds had been thoroughly ex

plored with a carefully screened lantern. The 
first schooner carried a general cargo of furni
ture, several pianos, food stuffs, wines and dry 
goods, among the latter a dozen bales of 
clothing, including a number of what they took 
to Be monks’ robes, addressed to a Retreat in 
Argentine. The second schooner’s hold showed a
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far simpler freight, and Tommy, who was in 
charge, swiftly grasped the lamp as if it were 
the dearest thing on earth to him. Under the 
low beams his glance fell upon long tiers of 
powdor kegs, cases of shrapnel shell, and small 
arm ammunition and fuses.

When ho made his report on board the 
other ship, ho found Lieutenant Chester- 
fiold and Tobutt for once in complete ac
cord. They were both calling down un
stinted confusion on the Argentines. But the 
cause surprised him even more. A steady, silvery 
beam of light, level with the water, cut the dark
ness in the reach ahead. It was like a shining 
sword laid across the Boca del Serpiente to bar 
their secret passage.

“ These Argentines,”  said Tobutt, ruefully, 
“ are too clever to become venerable. Imagine, 
Mr. Brown, people like this running a search
light.”

“ Wliat we have to imagine is, what’s going to 
happen when we get there?” replied Tommy.

“ Truo for you,”  Tobutt remarked, and lie 
glanced askance at Chesterfield.

CHAPTER XV.
IN WHICH CAPTAIN T0J1UTT STRIKES A MATCH AND 

PRODUCES DARKNESS.

r  VS the relief expedition also doomed 
to failure? The question sprang 
naturally enough to tho minds of 
the startled crew when they found 

this sudden arid culminating barrier slashed 
athwart their passage.

From the very beginning it had been common 
knowledge that trouble was brewing between 
Captain Tobutt and their leader, for blue
jackets have eyes and ears, if not tongues, when 
on duty. Ill luck had also followed; the tow
boat which had been requisitioned had plumped 
on a snag and left them to face a scouring ebb. 
They had left the derelict behind them with a 
jibe and a jest, and then shamed galley slaves 
at the oar. Tobutt had been a very Argus— 
the men swore that he could smell'shoals in the 
dark. His, too, had been the suggestion for 
capturing the schooners to help them on again 
and save their muscles for the “ crush tim e” 
(when they lovo a man they get his words to 
tongue). And now it seemed that neither toil 
nor skill nor ingenuity could carry them past 
the enemy’s strong post; against it their show 
of force was simply futile— nothing less than an 
armoured gunboat could force the reach.

Lieutenant Chesterfield, for his part, no more 
doubted his ability to lead his men to victory 
than he doubted that the earth went round the
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sun; botli were simple natural Taws. Another 
gift he had, and this too an unconsc ious one 
He could seize upon another man's proposal, and 
after it had been successful, attribute that end 
solely to his own power of execution. Unfortu
nately for the present situation, Captain Tobutt 
was the last man to sink, oven momentarily, his 
pride of invention for another’s benefit; and 
least of all for a man he undisguisedly con
temned. .

The Yankee at last broke the uneasy silence.
“ I ’ve a plan,”  he said bluntly.
“ W ell?” queried Chesterfield.
“ First thing is, that once round tho point 

wo shall get pulled up by their patrol boat. 
They’ll hail us to bring up, ol course. We’ll 
haul the fore-sheet to show there’s no guile 
about us, and by hook or by crook get tlio officer 
on board to examine us. You and 1 wilt dis 
guise anyhow, but the crew will be down below 
dressed in those monks’ clothes which are among 
the lading—and they’ll be singing !- singing fit 
to raise angels. Oh, they shall sing. They are to 
be flying from the war in tho town. All tbe 
time we’ ll bo drifting down, sneaking the fore
sheet off little by little, and dodging inshore 
under their guns. Once we get to the bend, 
there’s an island, and in the shoro channel the 
stream runs double pace in the narrow—that's 
why we ought to wait for the flood. Well, once 
getting there, it’s up helm, jibe her all standing, 
and we shoot under cover as snug as rats in a 
grain ship. Pity,”  cried Tobutt, warming to 
bis scheme, “ pity, isn’t it, that a few of the men 
aren’ t bald-headed ! It would bo so convinc
ing,”  be added regretfully. “ Anyhow, we'll 
wait for the flood.”

Lieutenant Chesterfield turned upon him 
scornfully.

“ A comic opera troupe,”  ho sneered. “ By 
Jove, but these men shall die in his Majesty! 
uniform if they’ve got to die.”

By one of those flashes which illuminate dark 
turnings in men’s minds, Tobutt cried out on 
tho word,

“ Then, by thunder, I ’m saved!”
It was too dark for Chesterfield to rea 

Tobutt’s face, but then the thing w as not w°rt 
tho trouble of understanding. “ Idiotic mount# 
bank,”  he muttered, and then called aloud to 
stand by the mainsail halliards. .

“ One* moment,”  cried Tobutt. “ Capt*111 
Campion placed me as pilot with sailing or b 
that I was to use all discretion; and 
said after he had accepted my plan f°r ta 
these boats past all the enemy’s posts in 
dark. It was also particularly mentioned  ̂
this expedition could not venture escep •
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stratagem- I ’ m just putting it to you—do you see
what gives us a chance of success------”

“ Now p ilo t!” said Chesterfield, in a level 
voice, “ once and for all, you must understand 
that you are under my orders—not another word ! 
Mv instructions are to relieve H'ilyard’s people. 
Tile minute the ammunition is served out, we 
shall run that battery.”

So saying he turned on his heel, and set about 
getting liis men in fighting array, now that he 
had placed the pilot in his proper order of suc
cession.

But Captain Tobutt was not the man to be so 
airily daunted. Words, accent, manner, all 
were as naught to him. The man to impress 
him must show his better skill, strength in 
visible actual doing. In a word, the right to 
rule had to be proven. There was also satisfac
tion ready to hand any moment, as without a 
pilot the expedition came to a finish. But the 
love of staunch men held his hand.

It was in this spirit that Tobutt muttered 
"stiff-necked young fool,”  and the moment after, 
“ But that youngster’s too good to glorify that 
brass-bound idiot’s monumental—what the 
deuce is the word?—no matter.”  He sheered 
the schooner alongside the other ship, and 
stepped on board. Tommy was steering. 
Tobutt placed an affectionate hand on his 
shoulder, and cried out,

“ Mr. Brown, orders are to go ahead.”
Tommy stiffened himself as if to face ice-cold 

water.
“ Very good,”  said he simply.
“ Do von believe in glory?” asked Tobutt. 
“ Never thought about it,” said Tommy.
“ 1 have, and my leaning is all this way—glory 

is AI when you stand to get your money’s worth 
in exchange—or, in this particular instance, kill 
some one in exchange for our carcases.”

“ Look here, Captain Tobutt, I.don ’t care to 
talk about being killed. Plenty of time 
after. NW, do you mean we are in a tight 
corner?"

“ Just that and no less.”
“ Some of us will get through,”  said Tommy

hopefully.
“ All of you ought to if------ !” Tobutt sud

denly held his tongue; to talk grievances was 
puerilc.

He walked, forward and watched the bright 
glare of the search-light for some little time in 
sdence. Suddenly ho returned to Tommy.

^ bat did you say this ship was loaded with 
~any clothes on board her to o ? ” •

Clothes!" cried Tommy in surprise. “ She’ s 
caock full of powder and ammunition.”

ChI ho!" sang out Tobutt, and ho laughed

like a boy coming ^upon hidden and fabulous 
treasure. What possibilities lay right under 
his fe e t !

“ I was going,” he remarked, after a moment’s 
gloating silence, “ to disguise the crew on this 
boat at least, but I ’ve changed my mind. . . . 
Have you ever seen Brock’s Benefit at the 
Crystal Palace by any chance?”

“ I was born at Lavender Hill,”  answered 
Tommy. •

“ Lucky man ! ” cried Tobutt enviously. “ But, 
anyhow,”  he continued, “ the Crystal Palace will 
make no more show than a candle against our 
display.”

Tommy’s mind leaped to his meaning in a 
flash.

“ We shall get blown u p ?” he asked.
“ No, we shall blow her up,”  answered Tobutt 

joyfully. “ But while I remember, see if there 
is anyT grub in the cabin; pity to waste victuals.’ 
And then Tobutt sot to work against time. '

Up to this point, the two ships, with only stay 
sails and jibs set, had just been able to stem the 
ebb, and at the same time they had gradually 
sheered across to Foul Current Point. Once 
under its shelter, Tobutt steered to round tho 
bluff as close in as he dare venture. By taking 
risk they gained no inconsiderable advantage, 
as it saved at least half a mile where the 
schooner would have been a fair mark for every 
shot from the light. There was a second and 
even greater gain; by rounding the point close 
in, they sprang unheralded as it were into the 
light, and the greatest luck of all would be 
theirs if the light remained stationary; they 
would be half way across the bight before they 
were discovered.

Under Tobutt’s directions tho men had piled 
up on the after deck all the stores and lumber 
from the fore peak and cabin, and now Chester
field asked him how many men he required to 
handlo the schooner.

“ Mr. Brown and myself,” replied Tobutt, “ as 
soon as wo get the gaff sails on her. He's going 
to boss all the fighting, that’s as plain as his 
language,”  commented Tobutt softly, as Chester
field ordered him to make sail at once.

The “ cheep” and rattle of their blocks was 
presently echoed by those of the other schooner, 
and soon after, when all was fair and drawing, 
tho men tumbled into the boat and returned to 
Chesterfield. Tobutt edged the schooner warily 
within quiet hailing distance.

“ I ’ m going for the guard boat, if she turns 
up,” said Tobutt.

“ Very good; if you don’t run her down, we’ ll 
sink her------ ”

“ I’m going to talk with them,”  said Tobutt,
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“ and give your ship a chance. Directly the 
light boars on your fore-rigging, jibo, and keep 
it over your port quarter till you pick up the 
tail of the island; hang close in there, as the 
channel runs deep that side. You’ll get cover 
from the trees in two minutes. Don’t fire if 
you can possibly help it, not even if they plug 
into you------”

“ Take your station ahead,” cried Chester
field curtly, “ and attend to your business.”

“ Mr. Brown,”  said Tobult, as he took the 
wheel from Tommy’s hands, “ I ’d give one of

my eyes for Captain Campion to be here for 
three minutes only by the clock.”

Tommy remained silent.
“ Still,” continued Tobutt, as he filled the 

schooner, “ wo may save ’ em even yet, if they 
ha von't got that sort of shell they chucked all 
over the town—snappy things, you rememberr" 

“ Shrapnel,”  explained Tommy.
“ Yes, if that kind of thing gets planted over 

the decks, it’ s all up with the crew. But here's 
the reach open and a snoring breeze.”

Ho returned the wheel into Tommy’s hands.
“ Treat her lightly,”  said lie. 

“ Those fore and afters are as 
touchy as a spinning jenny; and 
be smart as lightning to follow 
my orders if you love your men."

Once in the open reach of the 
Boca del Serpiente, tho ships 
caught the full weight of the 
fresh breeze, and sped rapidly 
across tho water. The first 
schooner’s jibboom aimed full 
tilt at the incandescent disc 
which terminated tho great beam 
of light. Chesterfield followed 
closely, his schooner keeping hard 
by the leader’s weather quarter 
Two-thirds of the d i s tance  

between the bluff and the 
arc light had been run be 
foro the long expected hail 
rang out.

Tobutt returned it loud 
and cheerily, and in 
Spanish: Then he cau
tiously warned Chester
field to go ahead, and before 
the lieutenant could re
monstrate, the captain 
called to Tommy to luff, and 
very adroitly the schooner 
was swung in the wind, and 
presently a boat drifted 
abroast her main channels.

“ Better late than never,' 
said a voice.

“ But what can you ex
pect, ” cried Tobutt, “ on a 
river like this, and war 
everywhere, and wind 
contrary these two days- 

He turned and whispered 
to Tommy, “ Sheer luck, 
Mr. Brown.” Just then 
the men in the boat asked 
which ship had the ammu
nition on board.

“ We have,” cried Tobutt 
w i t h  a s t a r t .  The
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schooners were evidently 
expected.

“ And the other guns?” 
“ Q u i t e  r i g h t , ”  

answered Tobutt at a 
venture. “ Put the wheel 
down gently, Mr. Brown.”

“ She is to come alongside at once.”
And with that tho boat whisked off in chase 

of the other ship, loudly hailing her as she de
parted.

Tho peremptory hail and the noise of the oars 
soon attracted tho attention of sentries on 
shore. Tho light flickered and wheeled round 
the reach, and caught the flying schooner in a 
mesh of light. She was heading straight as an 
arrow for the marking island. The boat hung 
in her wake, four men pulling strenuously, look
ing in the fierce glaro like little automatons. 
The mail standing in the stern sheets suddenly 
hailed the battery, for the schooner was sailing 
five feet to their one.

Tobutt stamped on the deck in sudden passion. 
“ Oh! Blue thunder ! ” he cried, and ho shook 

an impotent fist at the flying ship, “ if he would 
even now shake her up in the wind, and dodge 
only for three minutes. Oh, the ;fool ! Look ! 
He's done i t ! ”

A sudden volley of small arm fire from the 
schooner riddled the pursuing boat. 
u 0,1 ker, Mr. Brown,”  said Tobutt grimly. 
Heres for us now to play chuck-farthing with 

a'l our chances.”
Then lie flew from cleat to cleat with untiring 

™6rgy, and in fast succession the mainsail 
lied on' with drooping peak, the jib was 

attened like a sheet of board, and the schooner 
W rou,,d and flew before the wind.

- ow,” cried Tobutt, dashing the sweat from 
her dead for that arc light.”  

hilo Tobutt had toiled, the dark reach of 
 ̂* .r'V6r ec?'-oed and re-echoed with the blare of 
uges, and now lines of flashing fire streamed 

ou rom the battery. Every moment the fire
T°i~ XI.—3g '

increased both on shore and on board the 
schooner. *

So far there was not much harm done. 
Tobutt, casting a comprehensive glance at the 
other schooner’s situation, noted with no little 
satisfaction that she was well in towards tho 
island; indeed, the glare which followed her had 

now caught the trees on the tail end of it. 
The schooner, bathed in the brilliant light, 
stood out on the black field of the night, 
every fold and seam in the sails sharp and 
visible. And by the wheel, cool and erect, 
stood Chesterfield. He was shading his 
eyes from, tho glare which held them in 
bondage. Suddenly a shaking report 
drowned the rattle of the rifle fire.

1 “ There goes a cannon,” cried Tobutt.
“ It ’s shrapnel,”  said Tommy, pointing 

swiftly to a sudden little cloud among the 
trees on the island. “ But it missed by 
lengths.”

Though the gunners soon got the range, 
the schooner made a flying target. There 
were six guns, and but for one all might 
have yet gone well. But every time this 
particular gun fired, a little cloud of 
smoke burst exactly over the schooner’s 
decks.

Tobutt, moved to the heart, roared out 
as if they could hear him :—

“ Keep up your pluck, men; only another 
minute ! Luff her a bit,”  he eried to Tommy.

The shore seemed to rush across their bows, 
and Tommy, sweating at the wheel, saw Tobutt, 
black against the nearing light, with a tin in 
hand deluging with paraffin the heap of lumber 
around them.

“ Ready, Mr. Brow n?” cried he.
“ Aye, aye.”
“ Lash the wheel, and over into tho boat.”
“ You first. I ’ m in command,”  cried Tommy.
Tobutt swore blankly, struck a match on his 

trousers, and thrust it into the heap. That done, 
he jumped at Tommy, seized him, lifted him 
bodily over tho rail, and dropped him into tho 
boat like a bundle. He slashed the painter in 
two with a cutlass and jumped after him. Be
hind them a sudden licking pillar of fire 
streamed as high as the crosstrees.

Without another word they seized the oars 
and pulled for very life. The schooner, dead 
before the wind, swept on like a torch towards 
the white glare of the searchlight, and pre
sently they saw her jib-boom, like a black'bar, 
jut across it and come to a sudden rest.

They pulled with consuming toil, pulled and 
pulled till breathing was sheer agony. The 
boat was light enough, and they travelled at a
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flying pace, but to their expectant minds it 
moved slower than a weed-bound derelict.

The schooner’s mainsail caught fire and burst 
into a soaring flame. Their eyes no sooner 
caught this than sail and schooner, battery and 
shore, seemed to split asunder in a prodigious 
rush of fire. A stunning explosion followed, and 
on the top of that the whole sky filled with a 
whirling maze of bursting shells and cases. The 
boat was tossed hither and thither, as in a rapid, 
while falling wreckage deluged it with water. 
For a long half minute the succeeding blackness 
was stabbed by random cases bursting on the 
river banks and among the distant trees.

Both Tommy and Tobutt had been hurled to 
the bottom of the boat, and the lad, as the last 
case of shells exploded in a far thicket, heard his 
companion give breath to a prolonged cry of be
wildered, yet exquisite, delight.

Tommy struggled to his feet, amazed beyond 
measure to find his limbs still capable of move
ment.

“ You all right?” asked Tobutt softly, like a 
man filled with a beatific vision.

“ Believe so,” muttered Tommy, though his 
head still reeled.

For some moments they harkened to the 
deadly silence, and also strove to pierce the thick 
darkness which encompassed them.

“ The searchlight’s gone,”  remarked Tommy, 
half involuntarily, and with dawning interest.

“ So it is,”  affirmed Tobutt; “ everything’s 
gone! ”

“ No one is shooting either.”
“ Not a shoot! Schooner’s gone too— Chester

field’s.”
“ Can’ t be,”  said Tommy, still lost in a vague 

land of unreality. Just then ho made an alarm
ing discovery which brought his wits together at 
a bound; the boat was half full of water.

“ We’ re sinking,”  cried he, with sudden energy.
“ Then we’ ll get ashore,”  quoth Tobutt. And 

they made a still further and still more alarm
ing discovery ; they had lost all sense of direction, 
and, to top all, they had lost both oars.

The boat, which had been struck by some 
splinter, soon had its gunwales awash and its 
occupants hanging to it on either side.

They had voyaged for a bewildering hour on 
the current, when some leaves brushed their 
faces and presently the boat grounded on a 
shingly bank. They waded out and wrung the 
water from their clothes. That done, they sat 
down together to deliberate.

“ There’s one thing I ’ m bound to tell you,” 
said Tobutt. “ I remarked previous that the 
Crystal Palace was going to be outdone, but I 
never, I ’ll be hanged if I did, dreamt that it was

going to bo left behind, hull down and under T 
forgot,”  ho added, with gloating surprise “ tli t 
shells went off as well ! ” > a

1
C H A P T E R  X V I .

THE FAR LIGHT.

POR over half an hour they sat in complete 
silence, listening for any chance sound 
or hail from their comrades; nothing 
could be heard but the wind in the trees 

and the swirling current.
Now that all necessity for action was over.

Tommy’s mind was filled with dismal forebodings 
as to the fato of his comrades, and then with a 
sudden fit of resentment against Tobutt’s mad 
action. The fate of the other schooner lay at 
the captain’s door, so he considered in his haste.

Presently a steady rain began to fall, and the 
wind rose in squally gusts, chilling him to the 
marrow. Even Tobutt had perforce to rise ami 
swing his arms and stamp his feet to keep his 
blood running with some comfort.

“ I didn’t think,”  said ho, “ that Chesterfield 
would be so smart as not to show a light after 
the smash up, and give himself away again.”

Tommy jumped to his feet, hopeful once mom 
at Tobutt’s words.

“ Do you think they did not get blown up 
too?”

“ Blown up? Not a bit, though I would not 
care to swear that their masts didn’t go by the 
board. Oh, it was palatial, and tlioso boxes of  ̂
shells beat everything I had ever thought about 
in that line.”

Life began again. Tommy forgot the rain 
and the benumbing cold and their helpless 
situation. That their expedition had not come 
to a miserable ending satisfied that unwritten 
feeling of comradeship so strong afloat, îd> 
even two men left, one might lead and effect 
some feat of arms. And then a sense of justice 
forced him to admit that Tobutt’s action, though 
drastic, had been the only course to save the 
schooner’s crew from total destruction by she
fire.

“ You are still young, Mr. Brown, ss 
Tobutt, marking Tommy’s manner, “ and don 
see that even if you fail you have done ' 
only right thing at the time. If I have bow 
the whole caboozle of them lip, at least I'® Pu 
all the enemy out of action as well. D'd
think one of our men would have l<e®n whole

after five minutes more of that shell fn*e? 
“ But,”  said Tommy involuntarily, “ Ches*
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Held could have-— The word shamed him as
it came.

“ Wo won't say that,”  said Tobutt softly, “ for 
Clicsterlield's your last man to dip colours, 
though he and I aren’t likely to canoodle much 
together or lay wreaths on one another’s tomb
stones. But this is all talk; let’s do something 
to warm you. Did you keep your matches dry—
I saw you with a silver boxfu l?”

“ I put them in my cap when wo dropped 6ver- 
board,”  said Tommy.

“ Now that’s an all-fired smarter thing than 
blowing up a dozen schooners,”  cried Tobutt de
lightedly.

The match revealed no more than clusters of 
dripping, wind-tossed leaves, slanting streaks of 
falling rain, and a bank of shingly cliff at their 
back. In front, the stream edge was the edge 
of profound blackness beyond.

“ Wo’ ll get on the bank top,”  said Tobutt. 
“There’s no old wood here to burn.”

They scrambled up and came into the full 
force of the pelting rain. After listening for 
some moments to see if there was any sound of 
a body of trees where they might find shelter 
and dry fuel, they were about to descend when 
another sound began to rise above the noise of 
the elements—the creak of harness and splash
ing of several horses trotting over uneven 
ground. As the horses drew nearer, the rumble 
of wheels trundling over deeply-rutted ground 
showed that a big carriage was in motion.

It was only just in time that the wayfarers 
remembered that they were in a hostile country, 
am] abandoned their first natural impulse to hail 
whomever it was passing.

“There must be a road of sorts over yonder,” 
said Tommy, “ for driving in this darkness would 
puzslo oven a busman used to city fog.”

“ That's good argument,” cried Tobutt, and 
ho took a quick bearing of the wind and the now 
fast-vanishing sounds.

They struck out, keeping the wind over their 
loft shoulders, and, after several rough tumbles 
over prickly bushes, tlioy came upon a deeply 
®orn track. Hy the time they had gained it, 
nowever, nothing could be .seen or heard of the
wlu,Page.

To find a path, however small or rugged, in 
* 0 bewildering darkness, gave them no little 

despite tho rain, which now fell with 
f ' iolenco on the open ground.

hey 10 hard pressed to travel such a night 
is, said Tobutt, while ho pondered whether 

oy should follow after it.
There s a light,”  cried Tommy suddenly, 
n the opposite direction to the path the 

0r effe had disappeared in, a little gleam of

tight shone through the slanting rain. How far 
off it was impossible to guess, and what it was 
puzzled them completely. For a time the light 
showed, then went out, flashed in and out in 
quick succession, gleamed steadily, and then as 
flickeringly. Satisfying themselves with guess
ing as to its purpose or place, they pressed 
forward towards it, heads down and collars 
turned up to their oars. Half a dozen steps 
brought Tobutt to an abrupt halt.

“ I ’m hungry enough, but it’s no good pranc
ing like a pair of fools into trouble. Have you 
any arms—I ’ve got a cutlass?”

“ And I ’ve a revolver.”
“ Any cartridges?”
“ Close on thirty.”
“ All serene, then. We’ll be good enough for 

half a dozen dagees on a night like this.”
With that they bowed their heads once more 

and tramped steadily on towards the light. 
They had gone a mile when Tobutt called a halt.

“ We’re coming upon a place of some kind,”  
lie remarked to Tommy.

And true enough before them stood a long 
rough-built wall, while above it in an upper 
chamber a shutter flapped to and fro in tho 
wind, causing the flicker of tho light they had 
originally spied. Groping their way with out
stretched hands along the wall, they came upon 
a large entrance. Halting in the recess, they 
considered the risks of boldly knocking or seek
ing an entrance by stealth.

While they deliberated, the question was 
settled for them. A sudden lull in the wind 
came, and the great door against which they 
huddled from the rain gave way behind them, 
no more than an inch or two, but enough to show 
that the strong wind blowing flat against it 
alone held it in place.

“ No use looking a gift horso in the mouth, 
though it does look somewhat fishy to find doors 
open on a night like this, and at such times,”  
said Tobutt, as ho led tho way in, his cutlass 
point at the vanguard.

They found themselves in the enclosed grounds 
of an ostancia. Tho house itself occupied tho 
far corner to their left, and from this a chain 
of sheds and low buildings formed the outer wall 
on the side they had entered. As they turned to 
feel their way to the house they became aware 
of a furiouk knocking. It ceased as abruptly as 
it began, but now a voice roared out passionate 
oaths and furious threats against some unknown 
person.

They had come to a stand upon this extra
ordinary sign of habitation, and listened atten
tively for some moments. Then Tobutt chuckled 
under his breath, and bent to Tommy’s ear.
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“ Thero’s a raro genius locked up hero. I 
thought 1 knew Spanish fairly well, but he’s a 
pure blood artist ! ”

Suddenly ho gripped Tommy’s arm and added : 
“ He’s .on our side, too, and we’ re in a risky 
corner of the globe ! He’s cussing everything 
that’s Argentine from one end of the earth to 
the other.”

“ Go softly,”  said Tommy. “ But anyway I’m 
going to fight for a supper if need be.”

“ That’s good talk,”  cried Tobutt, “ and we’ll 
seo if we can’ t get this roysterer loose; wanting 
revenge, he’ll make two more ! ”

Guided by another outbreak, they soon found 
the door of the prisoner. Tobutt cautiously 
knocked and guardedly asked who called inside. 
He was answered by a volley of unparalleled 
abuse. Tobutt tried once more.

“ We are English,”  said he. “ If we let you 
out will you fight with us?”

“ English ! ” cried the man, his voice dropping 
like magic. “ English !”  whispered he, and then 
quick on that, “ The Senorita Clitheroe is here ! ” 

Tommy caught the name amid the Spanish, 
awkwardly though the man pronounced it.

Tobutt swore in two languages, and both be
trayed him in his need.

Without another word they set to work on the 
door. The fastenings were stout enough to cage 
an elephant, but after all they were wooden 
bars in sockets, fixed by a padlock and chain. 
A handy pole from a cart made a lever, the 
padlock snapped asunder, and in another half 
minute the man was by their sides.

“ Now,”  said Tobutt, “ tell me how we stand— 
short as possible.”

“ I,”  said the man, “ am Henrico Ribas.” 
“ Hush,”  whispered Tommy, “ see that ! ”
A flicker and gush of light moved athwart the 

dark enclosure, and presently came to rest in a 
far corner.

Without another word the three watchers in
stinctively crept after it. There was no need 
to prepare any scheme; what noise they made 
was drowned by the wind and rain. Coming to 
a shed, they peered round the angle of it, and 
saw, by the light of a bull’s-eye lantern, a man 
digging. There was haste and secrecy in every 
movement, and from time to time he craned his 
head forward and listened. Once his face caught 
the light, and showed a tough old man, brown
faced and wrinkled like a walnut. He had not 
excavated more than a couple of feet of the 
loose soil when he cast down his spade and pro
duced from under his clothing a small leathern 
bag. Just as ho was stooping down with it 
Tobutt and Ribas leapt upon him. The man 
had not the slightest chance; he was thrown

on his face, and his hands and feet were cua 
ningly secured by the Gaucho’s lazo.

While the others were busy securing the 
prisoner, Tommy seized the lamp and turned the 
slide to prevent their movements being seen 
from the house.

“ What next?”  asked he.
“ Prisoner of war,”  answered Tobutt. “ An(| 

we’ ll extract information from him—also grub 
if we have to roast him for it.”

Without more ado Tobutt slung the captive 
on his shoulder, and they returned to the 
Gaucho’s prison.

As soon as Tommy had been posted outside to 
watch for any sign of movement in the house 
Tobutt and Ribas proceeded to extract informs, 
tion from their prisoner. Closing the door thev 
cautiously opened a slit of their lantern.

“ Now,” said Tobutt, “ we’re in a hurry. We 
want Miss Clitheroe first of all, and then grub 
Grub ! you understand, otherwise (fastado,” and 
ho drew an expressive hand across his throat.

The Gaucho repeated “ yastados” with the 
utmost relish, yet but for the movements of the 
man’s eyes they might as well have talked to a 
gargoyle. Not a word would he utter; no 
threats availed.

“ S o ? ” cried Tobutt at length, as he shut the 
door a little closer between them and the mid
shipman. He raised an eyebrow at the Gaucho. 
The latter nodded agreeably, and uncoiled the 
end of the lazo and adjusted the noose round the 
prisoner’ s neck with alacrity. He then threw 
the end over a rafter, and slowly bringing his 
weight to bear on it, the prisoner’ s head rose 
from the ground, his face darkened and the eyos 
protruded. Tobutt directed with slight hand 
gestures as be would a man at the wheel in 
smooth water. The head and shoulders were 
rising clear of the ground, when a sudden gurg
ling cry escaped the man’s lips.

He would speak; but when they eased the 
noose he did so with oxtremo difficulty.

“ Well,”  asked Tobutt, as the man recovered 

his breath, “ where’s Miss Clitheroe?” 
“ Gone.”
“ When?”
“ Two hours ago.”
“ Have you horses here?”
“ No.”
“ How many people?”
“ None but myself.”
Tobutt whistled in surprise.
“ Guarda!”  cried the Gaucho, “ a m b u s c a  0 
“ You bet,”  cried Tobutt in English.
And then they learned that the morning a ^ 

Nancy’s capture she had been recognise , ^  
word sent to Don B olero. An express rider
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arriired from the Argentine regiment which had 
captured Nancy and the Gaucho. They had 
ought and beaten off the Uruguayan regi- 

and returning had been attacked by 
r*tish sailors, and a rear guard fight had been 

°n the way for two days, the Argentines striv
ing to recross and get to the Estancia Colum- 
‘ano, and the British seeking to stop them. 
11 shortly after dark last night news had come 
at a second British force had passed and blown

up the battery lower down, and was expected to 
get in touch any hour with their comrades. 
Upon receipt of this desperate news Don Bolero 
had ordered a complete retreat, sending on 
orders for Nancy to be taken in advance to the 
capital, there to wait Don Bolero, as a despatch 
had been received that all troops would bo re
quired at the scene of operations.

The prisoner’s statement that all had left the 
house, proved on cautious exploration of the
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apartments to be absolutely true. Thcv 
secured him in the Gaucho’s erstwhile prison, 
and then set to work to satisfy their craving 
hunger.

“ Grub at any price,” cried Tobutt,
“ And a fire,”  said Tommy.
Yet, but for the Gaucho, they might have gone 

hungry. He discovered some strips of dried 
meat which Tommy had passed over in his sec
tion of the search as mere rubbish. Soon a fire 
blazed high in a corner of a lower room, tiio 
window of which looked upon an interior court.

They ate heartily, the luxurious warmth 
thawing Tommy's chilled blood like old wine, 
as ho watched the steam rise from their dripping 
clothes, and watched, too, Tobutt brewing 
coffee. Despite their risky situation, deep in a 
hostilo country, Tommy felt contented. Hil- 
yard and I’ iccy were still alive if’ the old man’s 
report were true, and, if all went well, a few 
more hours would see them all chasing this 
Argentine scoundrel.

“ Now,”  said Tobutt, when they had satisfied 
their hunger, “ now let us see what old Shylock 
was burying.”

He pulled the leathern bag out of his 
pocket, cut the fastening, and shook out a heap 
of small stones in front of the fire. They gazed 
upon them with dilated eyes; no ono spoke a 
word. They were rough uncut amethysts, a 
couple of big double handfuls— a whole fortune.

Tobutt and tho Gaucho looked at one another, 
watchful and speculative, hidden things shining 
in their eyes. They looked at the gems, they 
looked at ono another, and they smiled foolishly, 
but suddenly Tommy broke the spell.

“ I say,”  cried he, in all simplicity, “ here’s 
tip-top luck ! These belong to Miss Clitheroe’s 
people, I know, for they’ve a mine at their 
estancia, and those brutes must have collared 
them when they sacked it.”

Tobutt swept them into the bag.
“ That’s saved us a truck-load of trouble, Mr. 

Brown ! ” Ho jumped to his feet and passed out
side and tramped up and down in the rain for 
some time to clear his mind from the sudden 
assault. Presently ho returned to the fire, his 
real self again.

“ We’ ll risk another hour’s rest,”  ho remarked, 
“ and then march for Hilyard. You know the 
way down to the Guarda del R i o ? ” he asked 
Ribas,

The Gaucho said he knew the path blind
folded.

Then Tobutt went out to tako the first watch 
while tho other two snatched some hasty 
slumber.

CHAPTER X V II.

DOWN THE R IV E R .

HEY were afoot by two o’ clock. The rain 
had ceased, but the wind still swept 
across the plateau in a roaring gale. \ 
big star, low down and right in tho path 

they were traversing, glanced through the flying 
scud. The wind cut like a knife, and Tommy was 
glad enough when now and again their track ran 
evenly, and they could move more briskly. 
Their prisoner slunk on in silence, his hand, 
bound behind his back and fastened to the 
Gaucho's belt by the lazo.

After an hour’s weary buffeting with the gale 
they began to descend. In the lower levels the 
wind blew less boisterously, and presently tho 
track the Gaucho followed led them among 
thickening clumps of trees and lii 1 locky ground 
Under the trees the darkness grew more pro 
found at each step, and their leader moved 
slowly and with extreme caution. For all his 
care, however, lie at length stumbled headlong, 
dragging the prisoner with him. As he rose he 
warned the others to proceed warily, for they 
had come upon the ground of some late skirmish, 
and doad bodies cumbered the path in scattered 
heaps for many paces. Tobutt and the Gauche 
seized the opportunity to arm themselves, each 
picking up a rifle and a bandolier. They now 
crept rather than walked, driving tne prisoner 
at the point of „a bayonet, for at any moment 
they might come upon some sentinel or vedette.

The path once more began to dip quickly, and 
strike between deep banks where the wind, damp 
and gusty, blew upwards, from the river. As 
they turndd a bend, a shifting red glow came to 
view, and at that they halted and held a 
whispered consultation. At length it vas 
decided that Tobutt and Tommy should creep 
forward to reconnoitre while the Gaucho 
mounted guard over the prisoner.

They climbed tho banks of the cutting, an • 
taking a large circuit, crept stealthily and wit 
many pauses to listen if they were stalked in 
turn, towards the light from the rear', |! 
length after worming their way through tme 
bushes of acacia, fringing an overhanging ban • 
they looked down upon a little sandy flat, a® 
the dark river beyond it. Tho dull red em r 
of a fire smouldered in a littlo hollow, and roun 
it, on a litter of cut rushes and grass, lay 8 
dozen bandaged men. A boyish figure s oop̂  
over the fire absorbed in some delicate 
which occupied his whole attention. T ® 
being so low, it barely lit up the suiroun 
but at last the spies made out the object in 
boy’s hands to be a white strip, rolled roun
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buttle, which lie was carefully drying. Just then 
he unwound it and inspected it critically, and 
the watchers discovered the white strip to be no 
niure than a linen collar.

■ Blue thunder! Mr. Brown,”  whispered 
Tubutt in amazement, “ there’s tone for you ! ”

As he spoke, a pebble slipped beneath his hand 
nd rolled down the bank. The amateur 

I at] n dry m an looked up on the instant, his hand 
reaching out to a rifle. The firelight glinted in 
his bright eyes, glancing swiftly to and fro to 
penetrate the surrounding darkness for the cause- 
of the pebble’s sudden fall.

“That’s I’ iccy !” cried Tommy, whooping out, 
“our 1’ iccv and down ho shot feet first, land
ing alongside his old chum.

“ Hello, Brown!” cried Piccy, leaping back, 
but otherwise undismayed, as he grounded the 
rile. “ It’s time some of the old Arbiters turned 
up. Where’s t ho rest of you?”

•Tell you all about them later on,” answered 
Tummv, and he framed the question which had 
ken in his thoughts since the dinner on the 
cruiser—“ I don’ t see H ilyard?”  he continued; 
“this is Captain Tobutt, you know,” he added, 
to delay, even for a moment, bad nows— if such 
there were.

“ Pleased to know you, sir,”  cried tho captain, 
as Piccy, adjusting liis collar, gazed up in somo 
doubt at the stalwart, truculent figure nodding 
genially at him.

“ Whero’s Hilyard?” again asked Tommy. 
“We'vo had news of Miss Clitheroe.”

“ So have we,”  said Piccy. “ Everything 
turned up trumps to-night. Hilyard’s gone to 
capture the estancia where she’s imprisoned, and 
settle the whole of tho gang.”

As Piccy concluded, it was quito clear to his 
bearers that Hilyard, like them, had also missed 
the fugitives, and, after a hurried consultation, 
tiieGauclio was sent hot-foot to recall the party. 
Shortly after daybreak they tramped in dog- 
taed, and though temporarily dejected at 
missing success by so little, they were all game 
to follow w herever their leader took them.

Hilyard, as Tommy gave him a hurried 
account of their relief party’s mishap, had more 
rcsponsibility thrown upon him than older 
shoulders than his could feel easy under. He 
stood apart, staring into the grey mists rising 
from the river. Before the sun had chased them 
way, he had to come to a decision, for on Hil
lard now devolved the duty of succouring tho 
relief expedition. Gloomy and depressing 
thoughts filled his mind as he watched the twin- 
ll,K mists. To have been so near success, and 
for even young Brown and this big sailor to have 
“een 60 near her 1 And then the work that must

be done captured the whole of his mind. The 
thought of the duty he owed tho men under his 
command lessened tho dead drag of the benumb
ing speculations that assailed his mind as to 
Nancy’s situation. Yes, it was clear to demon
stration on fitting in the time and place that 
the carriage which had passed these two strag
glers in the dark had carried Nancy away to— 
where? He cast his eye around the little camp: 
the wounded men recalled him again to his duty 
to those others who must be hard pressed down 
the river.

At length he nodded heavily to himself. “ Yes, 
strike camp and down river; there is no other 
way.”

“ You’ ll excuse mo,” said Tobutt, after watch
ing for some time Hilyard’s distressed face, as 
he slowly paced tho river bank, staring into tho 
rising mist, “ interfering with your personal 
affairs, but I’ll stake my conscience that the 
prisoner spoke the truth, and the young woman’s 
gone, as he said, to the capital. I ’ll suggest 
that we go full tilt back to your ship, and then 
you can go after her with the wholo British 
fleet, and if you care to put me in charge as your 
pilot I can perhaps save you twelve hours or 
more dodging the lower water courses on this 
flood rain.”

Hilyard at once seized the opportunity of sav
ing even a single hour. The steam pinnace was 
signalled from her patrol at the ferry, and before 
the mist had even risen high enough to disclose 
tho further bank, the wounded men had been 
carefully embarked, the little camp struck, and 
tho expedition turned away from tho scene of 
its futile sufferings.

Tommy ombarked with Piccy in command of 
the launch, and when they were in mid stream 
and the tow rope taut, they exchanged their 
budget of news. “ Oh, yes,”  said Piccy, “ we got 
up bore all serene after one or two prelims. 
They made a scaring attack on us, though, once, 
and wo had to retreat in good order for our 
lives. Hilyard lost his sword in the confounded 
darkness and tho surprise.

“ Then the trouble began the day before yester
day. We'd got nows from a straggler that Miss 
Clitheroe had been rushed off by those dirty 
Argentines. They had been mixed up somehow 
in a gorgeous sort of Kilkenny scrimmage with 
another tribe at the farm, and not many were 
left of them, luckily for us. They came tumbling 
down to tho ferry to get home again, and of 
course we chivied them all over the shop 
with the Maxim on the launch till that 
game got too hot even for us, so we 
laid up and hung low on the Argentine 
side, pot-shotting by day and sneaking round at
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nights, and hoping somebody would come up and 
give us a chance. They didn’ t dare move, and I 
don’t believe we did, either I Then we collared 
a messenger at dusk, swimming, and he’ d news 
of Miss Clitheroe at that place you’ ve been to. 
And then, not long after, we heard a stunning 
blow-up from miles down the river— that must 
have been your people. Anyhow, Hilyard 
reckoned it was the Arbiters worrying along to 
us, so he took chances as we’d got hold of a 
guide—then you turned up. I suppose things 
have got awfully slack on board since I left.”

“ Yes,” said Tommy. “ The skipper misses you 
dreadfully; he’s got quite thin carrying all his 
responsibility alone.”

Meanwhile, the steam pinnace, a strong ebb 
running with her, and Tobutt at the wheel, 
quickly made her way through the silent and 
deserted reaches. Woodlands, sandy banks, 
clayey bluff, followed in apparently unending 
sequence. Towards noon a slight interruption 
occurred, as they ran a narrow. A brisk but 
scattered fusillade suddenly opened on them from 
some thick cover on the Argentine bank. The 
Maxim joined in, ripping and slashing through 
and through the screen of foliage. There came 
no more shots after that, not even when, towards 
sunset, they drew near to the outpost of the 
Boca del Serpiente.

The pinnace now slowed down, and edged in 
to the banks of an islet to wait for the dark 
before risking the passage. As they rounded the 
tail of the shoal at its extremity, and opened the 
next bend, they saw over the far trees, boldly 
streaming on the evening breeze, the St. George’ s 
Cross flag.

Tobutt turned to Hilyard. “ That’s the other 
schooner, and all O.K. by the flag ! By the way, 
Mr. Hilyard,” ho added, in some doubt, “ how do 
things go when you get there? Do you take 
command, or does he? ”

“ I’m his senior,”  said Hilyard; and then 
quickly added, “ I see, captain. You’ ll take all 
orders from me.”

Tobutt’s frowning face cleared on the instant. ,
When the boats rounded the bend, and the 

schooner was in full view, it was seen that she 
lay hard and fast on a shoal. As they hove in 
sight a cheer rolled across from a party of blue
jackets and marines who ■were carrying out warps 
to the trees on the near bank.

As the pinnace came alongside, Lieutenant 
Chesterfield leant over and stared at Tobutt with 
unfeigned dismay, absolutely forgetful of the 
officer by the latter’s side.

“ How’s this, you charlatan?”  cried he. 
“ Didn’t you get blown up with your infernal 
ship?”
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Hilyard raised his hand at Tobutt, and checked 
for the time the outbreak.

“ Captain Tobutt,” said he pointedly, “ js jn 
charge as pilot,” and without even introducing 
himself, stepped on board. The ship was a 
floating hospital, the surgeon still busy.

“ Glad to see you back,”  said Chesterfield 
coolly. “ But anyway, I was coming up shortly 
to assist you, when I got afloat again.” ' ’

Hilyard east a sympathetic glance round the 
row of white-faced sufferers, and then looked 
sternly into Chesterfield’s eyes.

“ Was this all done by the explosion?" he 
asked.

“ Not exactly; in fact, we’d been‘ under fire 
previously, to some extent------ ”

“ Quite s o ! ” said Hilyard meaningly, and 
without another word he turned away to give 
directions to the surgeon for the removal of his 
wounded to the schooner. That done, ho had 
every available man set to work to refloat the 
schooner.

Tobutt was in his element, and the ship no 
more than a toy in his hands. Two hours later, 
and despite the darkness which had come, she 
floated again, and was pointed down the river, 
ready to start. Hilyard had, wisely enough, left 
the matter completely in Tobutt’s hands, for no 
naval officer, he knew, could equal the latter’s 
skill in handling sailing craft. He was thankful 
enough, besides, to have the matter off his hands, 
for he wanted time to think. Every minute’s 
delay in getting the assistance of the Arbifrrs 
captain to bring pressure on the Argentines for 
Nancy’s release galled him like chains. Hemight 
send on the pinnace, but that was dwindling 
their terribly weakened forces to desperate 
straits. The stir and stifled groans about him 
told him that it was imperative he got down to 
better aid without a moment’s delay. Tho pin
nace must remain and help the bigger vessel 
along. That was essential to duty.

Just then tho surgeon made his report, an 
also expressed some private opinions on the ra,s 
hap.

“ It was simply murder ! Imagine shrapne a 
three hundred yards, and a good shot sending1  ̂
— and not of any earthly use, either ! I 
had not blown up the other ship, wed have 
exterminated to the last man.”

“ Those two blew it up exactly for tha p 
pose,”  said Hilyard.

The surgeon gave a low whistle. .
“ That’s how the wind blew, eh? But ® , 

the man himself,” he added, as Tobutt apP 
to report all ready to get under weig -

The ebb, swollen by the late heavy r0in’ 
them swiftly into the Boca del Serpien e
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l ebt was hidden, and the steam pinnace towed 
bv the boats for fear of the noise of her engines, 
but neither s'ound nor light broke the still dark- 
Dess. The battery had either been utterly 
destroyed, or the Argentines had abandoned the
post. . ,

So ran the whispered concensus of opinion as
the flotilla emerged round Foul Current Point 
unnoticed. The truth was that the troops were 
centring on the Uruguayan capital, and every 
regiment had been recalled to assist in the final 
assault.

The prisoner from the estancia, as he found 
himself well treated, became more and more 
communicative. He treated, as it were, 
for his own safety, and Hilyard learned for the 
first time that Don Bolero was in command of a

regiment. This sent a flash of hope through his 
mind, as he reflected that a public man could 
be more easily reached by the British forces and 
brought to bay. For the first time since he had 
halted, baffled at the ferry, Hilyard's face 
brightened. And the wind coming fair within 
the hour, the schooner flew like a bird down 
deserted reaches under Tobutt’s orders, doing 
everything but sail on the wet grass.

When at length they emerged on the broad 
waters of the Plate and neared Maldiva, they 
fqund the port once more shrouded in smoke, and 
the sullen boom of guns again shaking the air. 
But to the eastward a mighty array of battle
ships were dropping anchor. The British 
Squadron had arrived.

(To be continued.)

Brer R abbit  : “  I suppose that’s what they call a ‘ Bear-hunting* ! ” 
(Drawn by T. C. Smith.)
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UJVE E N T E N T E
PAS CORDIALE

A FRA N CO -AN G LO -IN D IAN  STORY. 
B y  H . H E R V E Y .

E came to the low dividing hedge, 
glared at us for a few seconds, 
shrugged his shoulders, turned on his 
heel, and disappeared into the house. 

Anon, the rumbling of cart-wheels driving in 
at the next gate, the jabbering of native 
servants, and the sustained barking of a large 
dog told us that the individual who had 
taken stock of us so unceremoniously had 
come to stay. W e did not object to neigh
bours; the rumbling of those cart-wheels 
would not continue, and the jabbering of the 
native servants would presently subside; but 
that large dog kept up his barking with irri
tating persistency; that large dbg had appar
ently arrived on the scene for the express' 
purpose of defeating our own ra ison  d ’ e tre  
there.

I, Edgar Bayne, and Frank Archer, late 
importations from Cooper’s Hill, were serving 
for the nonce at Coconada, a big seaport 
and civil station on the eastern coast of 
India. A t the time of this story we were 
in all the throes and agonies of learning a 
native language, the acquirement of which

was compulsory. The examinations would 
be held in another month, a: d as our ad
vancement in the Government service de
pended on our getting through, we had ob
tained four weeks’ leave— to he employed in 
a final spurt of “ mugging.”  Coconada, how
ever, with its large European society— 
English, French, and German —presented at
tractions detrimental to anything like hard 
study; there was always lots doing in the way 
of sport, amusement, social amenities, and so 
forth. Consequently, I and Archer had only 
the day before migrated to Samulkottah, 
eight miles inland, there to grind at our 
Telugu— the language alluded to— in peace 
and quietness.

Samulkottah was a deserted military can
tonment. The bungalows of the English 
officers still stood in various stages of decay; 
but two were habitable, ours and the ne"S 
one. They lay in rather small enclosures of 
their own, and each was surrounded by a low 
hedge.

W e were seated at early breakfast in our 
front verandah, when the new comer sur-
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I wonder when

ed us as above described. H e was a 
iddle-aged. swarthy-complexioned indiv

idual wearing a moustache and imperial, 
dressed in white, with a slouch hat cocked 
knowingly over his left eye, a man who did 
not strike us as having much o f the milk of 
human kindness in his composition.

“ Cool,” remarked Archer, as the stranger 
retired; ‘ ‘ who can he be?  ”

“ No one from Coconada, at all events,”
said I.

“ Hang the dog though ! 
he'll stop barking? ”

“ Expect he’s one o f those ill-conditioned 
brutes that keep it up with little intermission 
day and night. But let’s find out who the 
chap is.” I hereupon called my “ boy ,” and 
told him to go and enquire of the servants.

“ Well,” I asked, on his return, “  who is 
he?”

“ One Prenchy gentleman, sar, pram the 
Yanam,” lie replied, in the quaint jargon- 
Euglish peculiar to the natives all over South 
India.

“ By Jingo! A  Frenchman from Yanam 
-tli? I vote we look the beggar up, 
Bayne.”

“ All right, after tea, if only to get him to 
smother his beast of a dog.”

The station of Yanam or Yauaon was a 
tiny French settlement a few miles to the 
south of Coconada.

In the cool of the evening, and while that 
fiend of a clog was in full yelp, we strolled 
over—to find Monsieur in an arm chair, 
reading. Our reception was not very encour- 
agipg-

“ Hold!” he shouted, jum ping to his feet 
is soon as he spotted u s; “  que vnulez-vozis 
done, Messieurs/  ”

Neither of us could speak French fluently ; 
“  we adhered to our mother tongue, on the 
chance of Monsieur knowing something of

Come to pay you a neighbourly call,”  
1 indicating our abode beyond the

I icdge. “ We do not know much of French. 
u“(you speak English? ”

1 Ver leetler I spik. Y y  you haf called 
f«rme? Vat you v e e z ? ”

]«,,, °hhing,” observed Archer, grinning. 
I, 6aJe calling on you, not for  you. Pour  
[French visit eg ” he added, dashing at

|he<fV âk' ees ee -̂ Zen y°u V'U seet,” 
L t  t w o c Uheat s S k ip p i 'n g  a W a y  a n d  b r i n g i n g

y°u> Monsieur,”  1 said, tendering 
I r s as we seated ourselves.

“  Mistaire Bayne, Mist&ire Arshaire ? ”  he 
read, interrogatively. “ You are not ze—  
ze— militaire ? ”

“ N o ;  we are engineers.”
“  A in jainyur ? ”
“ Y es.”
“  I  am ze capitain o f ze armee of ze late 

Empereur N apoleon,” he returned pomp
ously. “  Zey call me Eugene Gromieux. I 
am of B r ia n ^ n .”

“  Thank you, Captain Gromieux,”  said 
Archer. “ We know several of your country
men in Coconada.”

“  Bah ! ” he snapped with disgust. “  Zey 
aire o f ze republique! Zey aire no frriend 
to m e! ”

Considering that the great “  Debacle ”  had 
been enacted twenty-five years before the 
gallant captain made this disclaimer, I 
thought it strange that he should yet be so 
staunch an imperialist, especially when other 
Frenchmen had apparently accepted the 
Republic long ago, or, if still cherishing im
perialistic tendencies, had ceased obtruding 
their sentiments on the outer world.

A rcher now embarked on the main object 
of our visit without further talk. “  Listen, 
Captain Grom ieux,”  said he. “ W e have come 
out here to study Telugu.”

H e did not understand, and glanced 
angrily, enquiringly, at us in turn.

“  Pour etutlier la lanyue native,”  I ven
tured.

“  All,  ees eet ? ”
“ Yes. Are you doing anything of the 

same kind ? ”
“  Ah,  no. Ze uatifs we mek zem learn ze 

Frrench.”
“  Then you have not come here for any 

special object ? ”
“ Intention  p a r t i c u l i i r e I  added,
“ I haf come for ze schainche of ze— ze—

* >» aire.
“  W ell,”  rejoined Archer, “  as we came 

to study, and that, too, before you ar
rived, we want you kindly to silence your 
dog, Captain Gromieux. He has been bark
ing all day, and the noise disturbs us.”

His look turned into a scowl as he digested 
what Archer had said, and then, bursting 
into a loud laugh, “  Sail I  give ze dogue 
ze— ze— poison ? ”  he enquired sardon
ically.

“  A ll we civilly ask you is to prevent his 
incessant barking, which annoys us,”  I  an
swered, ruffled by  his manner.

“  I do not hold ! ”  he exclaimed, rising to 
his feet, a movement whicu we followed. 
“  You aire frree p ipp le ; I  am living in ze law
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ov frree pipple. I pay for ze occupation of 
zees haouse; I do my like. You pay for ze 
occupation ov yours haouse; you do yours 
like. Vat ees m o re ? ”

“  T h is! ” shouted Archer, losing his 
temper, “  that if you do not comply with our 
reasonable request, I  will snoot your dog, 
and take the consequences! ”

“ You vill soot my dogue ? All right! I  
haf fusil; I vill soot yours shicken who 
kome by hetch— v o i l a !  ”

Relations were becoming decidedly 
strained. Fearing that my hot-headed chum 
might say or do something rash, I dragged 
him with me down the steps, and we 
walked off without so much as bidding this 
very un-Frenchman-like Frenchman “  B o n  
so ir .”

“ Confounded frog-eater! ”  fumed A rcher; 
“  I ’ll slip a cartridge into my Martini and 
pot his beast of a dog at once! ”

“  No, you won’t, old chap,”  I  observed, 
taking his arm again. “  Let’s go for a stroll 
before dinner. Keep cool, and don’t be 
running your head against a wall for 
nothing.”

We went a long round, dunn* 
which I succeeded in pacifying hinf 
For some time he maintained a 
moody silence, but presently caine 
to, and admitted that shooting the 
Frenchman’s dog would possibly 
cause ructions, unpleasant if Eot 
dangerous; for the Captain ^  
armed, as well as we.

For two blessed days and nights 
did we put up with the nuisance, 
hoping that Guillot— as we heard 
Gromieux call the dog—would cease 
worrying us as soon as he had accus
tomed himself to his new surround
ings. Vain id ea ! Th^re was no 
abatement; the brute would bark 
steadily for half-an-hour, stop a few 
minutes— then resume; and-so on, 
day and night. The least thing set 
that dog going; a native crossing the 
deserted parade ground, a fellow 
canine giving tongue in the distance, 
the screaming of a kite, a sneeze- 
everything started him. Study, 
sleep, were impossible; life itself 
became unbearable, and Archer 
chortled in his joy when he realised 
that my annoyance bid fair to 
eclipse his.

“  Captain Gromieux ! ” I bellowi 
to the Frenchman on his appearing 

in his verandah, and while Guillot barked 
away at nothing. “  For goodness’ sake be 
reasonable and scold your d og ! ”

“ V y zen ? Ze dogue ees o n  zees side ova 
hetch. I sail permit him.”

“  His row prevents us from studying—a' 
we’ve already told you ! ”

“ Ees eet? Zat do me nothing. Cany 
yourselfs to anozer haouse if you desire.  ̂

“  Say at once you w o n ’ t oblige us' 
bawled Archer.

W ithout rejoinder the Frenchman ifr 
dulged in one of his favourite shrugs, a™ 
went inside.

“ Shut up— you beast! ” thundered my 
chum at Guillot, the only effect being 
cause the dog to break into a very 
of yaps.

“ I ’m not going to stand this any 
if you are, Bayne,”  exclaimed Archer, • 
oughly exasperated. “ The ie llow s a  ̂
has been offensive from the start, an
ought to take reprisals.’ long"“  Nothing I should like better, so 
we do it without getting into^a 1116 
sorts. The question is— how ?
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it Let’s make it so hot for him that h e  will 
be the one to move— not we, as he suggests. 
Touch him on his confounded a m o u r  p r o p r e , 
or whatever it is. _

“ By kicking up am opposition row here—
* anyou mean ( . . .

} “ No. Evidently he doesn’t mind noise if 
be can stand that pestilent dog of his. But 
I’ve formed an idea, and am going into 
Coconada about it after breakfast.”

“ What’s your idea ? ”
“ Leave it to me, and you ’ll see.”
He went, and I  was left alone in my glory. 

Guillot barked with little respite throughout 
the day; I tried in vain to m ug; I  became 
wearied beyond measure, and was heartily 
glad when Archer rode in about four 
o'clock.

"Well, what’s the news? ”  I  asked.
“ Look there! ”  he chuckled, pointing 

across the parade ground at two covered 
carts making for the house. From the lead
ing one, a long wooden staff protruded fore 
and aft ; the second appeared to be 
full up, with a tarpaulin thrown over 
the contents, while alongside walked a 
disreputable-looking European, half-loafer, 
half-brigand.

“ What’s the meaning of all this? W ho’s 
that chap 1 ”  I asked in astonishment.

“ You’ll soon know,” he replied, again 
chuckling. “  If we don’t ruffle up old 
Gromieux the wrong way and make him 
move on, I'll eat my h a t! ”

Motioning the carts to that side of our 
bungalow where they would not be visible to 
any one in the next, we mobilised our 
servants and speedily relieved the vehicles 
of their contents. What did I see? A  light 
flagstaff with guys and halyards complete, a 
bundle—infcrentially— of bunting, and then 
a veritable piano-organ on its own wheeled 
truck! This last accounted for the seedy- 
looking foreigner. My chum had chartered 
the man and his instrument! Why, re
mained to be explained. I d id  stare.

After paying up the carts, dismissing 
them, showing the organ grinder into a side 
room and telling the servants to give the 
mlow something to eat, Archer at length 
rondescended to enlighten me.

I went straight to the Monteliers,” said 
naming the leading French merchant in 

oconada who, with his wife, were great 
ours> “ told them all, and asked 

and -r a^v'ce- They were highly amused, 
Q said that old Gromieux was a well-known

character a rabid imperialist, and made

« himself obnoxious on that account to his 
own fellow-countrymen in Yanam. Though 
the French colony in Coconada, too, have 
made friendly advances towards him, he 
won’t have it, and calls all republicans 
ca n a ille. He has been in Yanam for some 
years as a merchant, but does not seem to 
do much. Both Montelier and his wife sym
pathised with us in our dilemma, but could 
make no suggestion; so I  fell back on my 
own plan. I hied on to old Barber, the port 
officer, and repeated my story, whereupon he 
gladly agreed to lend me 'the staff and a
couple of flags. He-------”

“ What f o r ? ”  I interrupted, testily.
“  Give a feller time to speak ! One flag 

is the Union Jack, the other the tricolour. 
Barber, who was immensely diverted and 
half threatened to come and see the fun, 
advises that we wait till late at night to 
erect the staff.”

“  Well ? ”
“ W e’ll do so, and run up the two flags, 

with the tricolour b e lo w  the jack, a sight 
which, when the Frenchman beholds it in 
the morning, will make him feel somewhat
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sick, and ought to send him packing at' 
once.”

“  Good ! ”  I  cried, now grasping his 
schem e; “ a capital i d e a ! ”

“ Wel l , ”  continued Archer, “ I had hardly 
left B arber’s ere a messenger came— calling 
me back to the Monteliers. I  went there, 
and found that frowsy party— he in the side 
room— playing his organ in front of the 
house. The ‘ Marseillaise ’ being one of the 
tunes, it had struck the Monteliers that, all 
else failing, the instrument would serve us in

hounding old Gromieux out of this. I 
jum ped at the notion ; but we could do no
thing with the chap, for he knew neither 
French nor English, and none of us spoke 
Italian. A  deadlock threatened till Madame 
recollected that the Eberhardts had a P ied
montese stoker on their launch. Montelier 
good-naturedly drove down to the jetty  and 
brought the fellow back. A ll becaane plain 
sailing now. Through the fireman we learnt 
that the organ bloke was one o f those itiner
ants occasionally to be met with out here, 
that he was last from Madras, and had

landed from the steamer the day before with 
the intention o f tramping up the coast to Cal
cutta. A fter  a heap of palavering he agreed 
to come with me for five rupees a day, food 
and all expenses f o u n d ; so I lugged him 
along.”

“  W hat for 1 ”  I enquired, crossly, for I 
was again in a fog.

“  You duffer! to grind out the ‘ Marseil
laise,’ the republican war song, i-nto old 
Gromieux’s very ears— that is, if the flag 
dodge doesn’t do the trick. The Monteliers

assured me that the 
air would have the 
same effect on the old 
bounder as ‘a red rag 
would have on a bull. 
N o w  do you twig?” 

Y e s ;  I saw his 
drift, and heartily ap
proved.

“  W e’ll try the flags 
first,” quoth Archer, 
gleefully, “ and if they 
don’t do, we’ll spring 
the ‘ Marseillaise’ on 
him! ”

Accordingly, that 
night, without noise, 
we had the staff 
e r e c t e d  in front 
of our bungalow, in 
full view of the next 
house, and ran up the 
Union Jack, with the 
tricolour below it- 
Rising before dawn, 
we swallowed our 
coffee and took cover 
— to watch the effect 
on our neighbour. In 
due course out he 
came, caught sight of 
the flags, started as if 
shot, paused, appeared 

to cogitate, and then, shaking his fist in our 
direction, retreated into the house. Present? 
one of his servants went flying towards tj 
native town— to return shortly with a cover. 
bullock cart. Gromieux immediately moun 
the conveyance, and was driven off as fas a* 
the bullocks could go. ,

“  W ell, I ’m blowed ! ”  exclaimed ̂ Archer, 
emerging from his concealment; * has 
actually flown ? ”  nd

“  Perhaps he has, and his things a 
servants will follow.”  , K

W e waited on in expectation, but
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were no signs of limbering up next door. 
Guillot continued his row, and the French
man’s servants lounged about in idleness. 
After breakfast, I hailed them in Telugu.

“ Where has your master gone ? ”
“ To Yanam, sir.”
“ Is he coming back ? ”
"Yes, sir; but we do not know when.”
I did not like to put more questions, so 

v "  were obliged to nurse our curiosity with 
what patience we could command. The day 
passed; the dog barked throughout it ; our 
friend came not, and even by ten o ’clock, 
when we went to bed, he had not re
turnee.

But imagine our feelings on rising the next 
morning to see, displayed before the French
man’s door, a staff flying flags the same as 
ours, but with their positions reversed, the 
tricolour topping “ the banner of our pride! ” 
Gromieux was on the watch for us, and 
laughed sarcastically as we appeared in our 
verandah.

“ Aha! ” he shouted in derisive tones, 
“ vat you theenk now? I haf give vat you 
call ze tat for ze teet, ees eet not ? ”

So! he had gone into Yanam for the ex
press purpose of procuring the staff and flags 
from the port officer there 1 Thus far then 
we had been nicely checkmated; he had, in
deed, given us tit for tat, and in our own 
coin, too!

We said nothing, made ourselves scarce, 
and waited till after breakfast. Then, seeing 
the Coast clear next door, we succeeded, with 
an infinity of dumb show and subdued

whistling of the air, to get that organ man 
to set his instrument at the “  Marseillaise,” 
and we made him comprehend that he was 
to keep grinding it out indefinitely. So, 
wheeling the machine round to the side facing 
Gromieux’s bungalow, the oaf struck up. 
Barely had a few bars rolled forth ere the 
imperialist rushed out into his verandah, 
shook both fists, danced about madly, and 
hurled all manner of unintelligible stuff at 
our Italian. The organ man grinned ap
provingly, and gaily continued grinding. 
Gromieux stormed and raved, till, perceiving 
that his vociferations had no effect, and see
ing us both convulsed with laughter, he 
shouted hysterically for his servants, gave 
some hurried orders, .clapped on his sun hat, 
and, treating us to a parting scowl of hatred, 
walked quickly out of his gates. His 
servants were now seen to bestir themselves. 
While some ran for carts, others packed up, 
pulled down the flags and prostrated the 
staff. Anon, several carts came; they were 
loaded, and finally the whole posse, with 
that still barking dog, took the road— pre
sumably— for Yanam— to leave us in peace 
at last!

We went up for our examinations and 
managed to get through. On subsequently 
comparing notes, we had a similar tale to 
tell. It seemed to each that when any diffi
culty met him during the ordeal, it was ac
companied by a wracking undercurrent of 
sound— torturing the brain with cruel per
sistence. The sound was that of Captain 
Gromieux’s barking dog, Guillot!

H0'v A SMAr.r, BOY BECAME A BIG BLOT.— A WARNING TO YOUNGSTERS WHO INK THEIR COrY-BOOKS.
By Felix Leigh.
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A P T A IN IT E S who are fond of boat 
sailing will be looking forward to 
some fine cruises in the coming 
holidays. How much more enjoyable 

and satisfactory these cruises can be made 
when the boat used is from one’s own build
ing yard, only those who have had the 
pleasure of building their own boat can tell.

Home-made boats of the ordinary type, if 
they are to be really strong and seaworthy, 
must be built of the best material. This 
means expense. Then again, the correct 
shaping and general building of a boat of the 
ordinary type is, I  think, a task beyond the 
ability of the average youthful boat-builder 
unless he has had considerable experience 
beforehand.

The object of this article then is to describe 
the construction of a craft at once safe, 
speedy, simple in construction, and inexpen
sive. It  is not of the ordinary type, being 
more after the style of a catamaran, and, as 
these crafts are well known for their speed 
and safety, I trust the following description 
may interest some of our amateur boat- 
builders, and lead to their constructing a 
boat in which they will, I  trust, spend many 
a happy hour.

As will be seen from the general deck plan, 
our craft is really composed of two pontoons,

lying parallel to one another at a distanced 
3ft. Gin. apart, and fixed together by strong 
crossbeams running from the deck of one to 
the deck of the other, on the top of which 
again is placed the deck proper.

Let us first consider the construction of the 
pontoons.

For these the following wood will be re 
quired: —

Four white pine planks, 14ft. by 14in. by 
lin. (for the flat sides and tops of the pon 
toons).

Thirty-six pieces white pine, 20in. by 6in. 
by lin. (for ribs).

Ten pieces yellow pine, 15ft. by 3jin. by 
£in. (these are for the bilges, and must be 
of even grained wood, as free from knots as 
possible).

Also .ten yards canvas, 26in. wide, ball 
gallon boiled linseed oil, and one pouM 
copper tacks.

Having trued up the edges o f  y o u r  H* 
planks, cut two of them to the shape shown 
at Fig. 1A, and two of them as sh°Wj /  
Fig. IB. Take one of each shape, and 1 
them together at right angles to o n e  anot er 
with 2in. light screws, driven in  a b o u t  nffl* 
inches apart, all the way along. S tren g t ^  
your joint with some three-inch blocks, $ 

inches long, as shown at a  in Fig. 2.
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Now take one of your 
twenty-inch rib pieces, and 
cut it to a nice curve, as 
shown at b, Fig. 2. Cut off 
the corners, c and n, so as 
to make the rib fit in exactly 
between your two planks, 
and yet small enough to 
allow each plank to overlap 
the rib by £in. (the thick
ness of your bilges).

Make all the ribs in the 
same manner, the end ones 
being, of course, rather 
smaller, to allow for the 
taper in the pontoons. Fix 
the ribs in place with two 
2in. light screws in each end, 
as shown in Fig. 2. The 
ribs should be about ten
inches apart.

Now take the bilges and 
secure them to all the ribs
with brass screws, fin. long, 
as at 1, 2, 3, 4, 5, Fig. 2. 
Great care must be taken in 
bending the bilges to the 
curve at each end. They 
will require to be tapered 
down with a sharp chisel, 

and fixed by means of fin. brass screws to a 
tapered block placed in the angle of the 14ft. 
planks. Fig. 3 shows this clearly.

The next business is the canvassing, about
which a great deal of care must be taken. It 
will be found much easier if, before com
mencing, the pontoon is turned upon its edge 
thus, y , keeping it in place with a couple of 
wedges.

Take five yards of the canvas, and lay it

evenly along the curved side of the pontoon, 
making sure that it overlaps evenly at each 
end and each edge. Start tacking from the 
shoulder of one of the end curves towards 
the other end. Tack all along one edge first, 
stretching the canvas well between each 
tack, and stopping when the other shoulder 
is reached. Now go along the other edge in 
the same manner, stretching the canvas very 
tight. Cut your canvas to the correct shape 
at each end, and tack it down in the same 
manner as before, being very careful not to 
twist it in any way. I found striped canvas 
of great service in keeping me straight, and 
should advise the builder either to obtain 
canvas with a stripe in it, or, failing that, 
to paint one. The tacks should be driven, 
about lJ)in. apart, into the edges of the 14ft. 
planks, the overlapping edges of the canvas 
being afterwards tacked down to the flat 
sides.

When all the tacking has been done, give 
the whole canvas a thorough coat of boiled 
oil, rubbing it well in with a large brush. 
Having done this, you can lay the pontoon 
aside to let the oil dry, and start to your 
other pontoon.

It is needless to give a detailed descrip
tion of the construction o f the other pon
toon, it being built on exactly the same lines 
as the first; in fact, on the exactitude of 
design depends the correct steering of the 
catamaran.

When the canvas has thoroughly dried 
on both pontoons, place them parallel 
to one another, and 3ft. 6in. apart. 
Fig. 4.

The side with the 24in. taper at each end 
should be the deck in both cases, as will be 
seen from the general plan.

f i g . 2 . fia. 3,
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You must now obtain the wood for your 
crossbeams, deck, &c.

The following is a list: —
One piece white pine (planed), 5ft. by 5in. 

by 2|in. (for crossbeam to support mast).
Five pieces white pine (planed), 5ft. by 

3§in. by 2in. (for other crossbeams).
Ten pieces feathered and groved planking, 

7ft. by 6in. by lin. (for deck).
Four pieces white pine, 5ft. by 4in. by 

ljin . (back bars for deck).
It will be noticed from the general plan 

that the crossbeams are held in place by iron 
clamps, screwed on to the decks of the pon
toons. These clamps should be just large 
enough to let the beams slide through. 
There will be twenty required to suit the 
small beams, and four to suit the large one, 
which is to support the mast. Any black
smith can make them, and get the holes

V  ftvck 
FIG. 4.

bored for the screws as well. A  sketch of 
' the shape of the clamps is shown at a , Fig. 4.

Having made sure that your pontoons are 
parallel, measure four feet along from one 
end of each, and draw a line at right angles 
across the decks. Measure two inches in, on 
each side, from the edges of the decks of the 
pontoons, and place one of your large clamps 
at each of the four points thus obtained. 
When you have screwed them firmly down, 
slide your heavy beam through 
and fix it in place by driving 
a strong brass screw through 
the hole in the top of each 
clamp into the beam. Place 
the other five beams in like 
manner, one in front of the 
mast beam, and four behind, 
at the distances apart shown in 
the general plan. The furthest 
aft of the four should have a 
hole exactly in the centre, large 
enough to take an ordinary 
boat rowlock. This is for the 
steering oar.

The beams all being in place, the next 
thing to be made is the deck.

Having fitted all the planks into one an
other, so as to make an oblong, 7ft. by 5ft 
lay your five feet back bars across them, and 
fix the back bars in place with 2in. brass 
screws. Be careful to place these pieces so as 
to avoid the crossbeams, and let the front 
edge of the deck, when in place, rest just 
behind the mast beam. Finish off your deck 
by putting a neat strip all round it. When 
finished, put the deck in its place on the 
crossbeams, and bore four 5-8in. holes down 
through the deck, and through each of the 
beams below the deck, that is to say, twelve 
holes altogether. Into each of theSe holes 
place a 5-8in. snap-headed bolt, the required 
length, and, having first slipped on a couple 
of washers, screw the nuts up tight from 
below.

The deck and beams should all be nicely 
planed and varnished, to give a neat finish 
to the boat. Only one coat of varnish should 
be put on so far, however, it being merely 
for the purpose of keeping the planed wood 
from being dirtied during the process of 
rigging, which is the next step to turn atten
tion to. The mast is ten feet long, and is 
fixed by means of a little step, as shown in 
Fig. 4. There are four stays of half-inch 
rope, which are hooked to screw eyes driven 
into the decks of the pontoons. The method 
of fixing the stays to the mast, and of tight 
ening them and slackening them, is shown in 
Fig. 5.

The boom is secured to the mast, three 
inches above the step, by means of a screw 
eye driven into the end of the boom, two 
screw eyes in the mast, and a bolt slipped 
down through the three (Fig. 5). The length 
of the boom is ten feet.

When the mast is stayed, and the boom in 
place, the next thing for consideration is the

F to . 4.
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sails. Captainites stay
ing near the sea, or on 
a river, may be able to 
buy them second hand. 
I f  so, I  should advise 
t h e m  t o  t a k e  t h e  
chance, as it is no easy 
task making a satis
factory sail. However, 
as some may be unable 
to get sails in this 
manner, I  will describe 
how I made mine, 
which did all I  ex
pected of them.

In the case of the 
large lugsail, I simply laid the mast, gaff, 
and boom, on the floor of a large room, 
in the position I expected them to be in 
when the sail was completed and in place. 
I then cut my sail cloth into lengths, 
as shown in Fig. 6, and having over
lapped the edges H in., and pinned them 
together, I cut off the projecting ends to the 
desired shape. Next I twice doubled the 
edge over Jin. all round, thus making a 
good strong hem. When this was done, I 
had all the seams and hems run over by a 
sewing machine, giving each seam and each 
hem three rows of stitching. Into each 
corner of the sail I then inserted a brass 
sail ring. These rings can be obtained from 
any sailmaker, and give the sail a good 
finish.

When the sail has been completely finished, 
or obtained second hand, the next 
thing to do is to secure it to the -
upper spar, or “ gaff.”  This spar is 
lift, long, and the sail is attached 
to it by means of a piece of codline 
fun round the spar and through the 
^1 from end to 
end. One of the 
bottom corners of 
'be sail should be 
attached to the 
boom in t h e  
USUal manner, 

into t. h e 
other c o r n e r  
5b°uld be placed 
JroPeto tighten 

the sail 
J en ho i s t e d  
The gaff is at-

FIG. 7.

means of a screw eye in' the 
gaff, and a runner on the 
mast (Fig. 7). This runner 
can also be had from the 
sailmaker, and is hoisted by 
means of a rope passing from 
it up through a screw eye in 
the mast, and back down to 
the deck, where it is secured.

The foresail is very easily made, being 
simply a right-angled triangle, with its sides 
10ft., 8ft., and 6ft., respectively. The bow
sprit fits into a hole in the front of the 
mast crossbeam, and rests on the front cross
beam to which it is secured by means of a 
clamp, which fits it neatly, but not so tightly 
as to keep the bowsprit from coming out 
when required. A  stay runs from the end 
of the bowsprit to the end of each pontoon, 
where it is hooked just above the water line. 
Fig. 6 gives a general view of the rigging, 
and shows all details. In my boat the thick
ness of the spars was as follow s:— mast, 
2|in., gaff, H in., boom, I f  in., bowsprit, l f in.  
These spars, I found, stood the strain splen
didly, even when exposed to very strong and 

sudden gusts. I used 
half-inch rope for all the 
rigging. It  will be no
ticed from the illustra
tion that my boat had 
two masts, and that she 
was steered by means of 
a helm on each pontoon.

Were I making 
a n o t h e r  boat, 
however, I would 
incline to have 
one mast only, 
and no helms, as

FJO. 6.
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I found having two masts did not leave suf
ficient room for the crew, and that the helms 
did not bring her round quite smartly 
enough. I think the extra leverage of a 
fairly long steering oar should do this nicely.

The canvas should receive two thorough 
coats of oil and one of paint, and all joints 
should be carefully calked up. The colour 
of the paint I leave to taste, but should 
advise a coat of white paint in the first 
place, as it contains so much white lead. A  
strip of thin wood should be nailed along 
all the canvassed edges to protect the canvas.

I built my boat in slightly over a month, 
and when launched she turned out to be very

fast indeed. The most delightful part of tle 
business, however, was that the only effect 
sudden strengthening of the wind had was 
to make her travel faster, as it will be 
obvious to every one that she could not can. 
size without lifting one of the pontoons out 
of the water.

When sailing I usually had a canvas bul
wark about twelve inches high all along each 
side of the deck, to keep the spray from 
coming on board.

In conclusion, I can only wish those who 
may take advantage of this description as 
much pleasure from their work as I had 
from mine.

THE TUCKSHOP.

SHOULD hardly say 
there’s one shop, from 
the City tea-and-bun- 

, shop
To the clubs, hotels, and 

cafes of the West—  
From resorts of poor and 

lowborn, of Frascati’s 
and the Ilolborn— 

Whose cuisine I ’ve not 
at some time put to test.

In utterest satiety of all, and each variety, 
I ’ve hunted for contentment, but where 

is it 1
E ’er I sadly answer “ N ow here!”  I ’m re

solved once more to go where 
I could find it, years ago, at every visit!

Thus reflecting I returned to my school, and, 
as I journey’d,

O h ! if song could sing the feelings that I 
fe lt !

Or describe with what sensation, when we 
steamed into the station,

On those clust’ring rooves once more my 
vision dw elt!

But I hurried, hurried straightway, through 
the Ancient Gothic Gateway,

Past the Chapel, Fives-courts, Gym— but 
didn’t stop

For a fraction of a minute, till I found my
self within it—

Just the dear, familiar, cosy little s h o p !

Then, to make the same selection from the 
samples of confection 

That adorned its ancient counter I essayed.
All in va in ! For poor old Mother Jones 

had made way for another 
Dame who kept a fin -de-siecle  stock in

trade.
Where the scone in my young days lay, nm 

before my startled gaze lay 
Some French pastry, whose elaborate de

sign meant
That the British boy was surely being wound 

and bound securely 
In the trammels of luxurious refinement'

But the marvellous capacity (I will not say 
voracity)

The youngsters there displayed for every 
kind

O f up-to-date comestible and tempting in
digestible,

Soon led me to a broader frame of 
mind.

And I finally relented altogether—quite con 
tented .

That the ultra-complex nature of their 
fare

Made our boys, beyond a question, f&r 
robuster of digestion 

Than their dull, old-fashioned predecessors 
w ere!

A rthur  Stani^ -
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MITIT’S house had covered itself with 
glory; its dark blue and white cap 
conferred dignity upon its wearer, 
however personally insignificant, and 

Smith was supposed to go to bed at night 
wondering what new title to fame his thirty- 
seven shining ones would earn him on the 
morrow. Take the house how you like, it 
was the cream of Eliza’s. Scholarship ? Hats 
off, gentlemen! They lifted one Balliol, a 
classical scholarship to Lincoln, and an open 
exhibition in Modern History to Merton, a 
scholarship in Nat. Sci. and Maths, to K ing’s 
College on the Cam, and practically shook 
their own Elizabethan fruit tree of its ripest 
and best. Seven men were in the cricket X I., 
five in the football ditto, and they were cock 
house, bat and ba ll; their man Croome m a x  
went to Aldershot for the Heavy-Weight, 
Croome m a j  for Light-Weight, and the band 
had met the victorious heroes on their return. 
The house annexed everything that was worth 
having; they mowed down their fields, 
distances and sprints, in the Sports, on a 
lovely April day, and put that championship 
in their own pocket without turning a hair; 
and King-Hardman captained and headed 
Eliza’s crack shots at Bisley. It would, I 
suppose, be a shorter matter to say what they 
didn't get. only I can’t just recall what that 
was- Yes! 1902 was Smith’s comet year.

Marshall, of Laxton’s, put the case with 
®uch point to his friend Kershaw. “ I ’m 
father tired of that ineffable house. Hanged 
1 I don’t believe they’d take the hop-scotch

Illustrated by T, M. R, Wlptwell.

sweeps, the knuckle-down gold vase, 
cat’s cradle, handicap, kiss-in-the-ring 
stakes, and My-Friend’s-Chair china 

I can hardly breathe when one of ’em 
sails b y ; there’s such a wind goes with ’em. 
I think I ’ll take to colouring clays or blowing 
bubbles. Y ou ’d better try the Jew’s harp, 
old man.”

Knowing just how high Smith’s house 
reared its mighty head, you can imagine what 
a trial James Asquith Bullock was to them. 
I mean to the junior portion of it, for, of 
course, the heroes of the Fifth and Sixth 
weren’t aware of his existence. James was 
short, fat, chubby, very dense, very, very slow, 
a hearty sleeper and a heavy eater; but his 
chief outstanding quality was his surpassing 
dulness. Indeed, some of his exasperated 
fellow-juniors rather wondered whether their 
house didn’t hold another championship, but, 
since they only valued one kind of distinc
tion, they never openly pressed James’ claim 
for a record. To particularise a little, James 
was an object of scorn in the Lower Fourth 
class-rooms; he played cricket— if his style 
could fairly be called “  playing ”— with the 
outcast M TJ G S on their switchback crease 
in a waste corner of Eliza’s playing fields; his 
football was something like a peaceful siesta, 
and his brightest run a fair round trot. He 
was Smith’s blight, their crumpled roseleaf in 
the bed of roses. Yet James had his hobby; 
he fished. When he was not down for com
pulsory cricket or footer, he fished. When 
June came in and the close season went out, 
James, in full rig— rod, basket, bait-can, land
ing net— waddled down to the river and 
fished. From the banks, usually, because, by 
the time he got down to the boat-house, there 
was not even a solitary tub left. His landing 
net was never in great requisition. I  rather 
suspect he was too slow in striking. I  doubt 
if he would have noticed a roach’s delicate
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nibble—but now and then a plucky perch or 
purblind eel came to basket. James gave 
them plenty of tim e; indeed, it usually ended 
in his making a guess how far down the hook 
had gone, and amputating the eel there 
Naturally, James didn’t like eels.

On the Mugs’ sacred pitch one broiling

idleness. “ I  fairly loathe cricket,’ ’ said Jim 
wistfully staring into the glaring sunshine ' 

“ I t ’s all tommee rott,” said Oung, a Malay 
princeling; “ I hate it, too.”

“ Your house must be awfully sick about 
you, Jimmy,”  said Crake, who was making 
desperate efforts to get out of the Mugs’

July afternoon James was “  fielding”  square 
leg. A big sycamore threw a rounded shadow 
on the grass, and whenever an incompetent 
bowled out an incompetent, James would let 
himself down gently on the turf as the gods 
might do on Olympus. One or two fielding 
Mugs invariably anchored beside Jimmy, 
but, somehow, all lacked his perfect pose of

J.L FISH YOU, JIMMY, AS LONG AS YOU LIKE, 
FOR WHAT YOU LIKE, AND WHERE YOU LIKE.”

game. “  They can’t like to see their precious 
blue-and-white in this forsaken corner. Isnt 
there a n y t h i n g  you can d o ? ”

“ I can fish,”  said Jimmy, thoughtfully 
“ So can I,” said Crake, “  but I sometimes 

catch something, you know.”
“  Same here, Frankie,”  said James. “ Eels 

and perch. There’s no fellow in E li z a ’s th at5 
fetched out more eels and perch from tue 
Lodden than me.”  , .

“  Plucky lot anybody cares about fishing 
Eliza’s,”  said Crake. “  There’s nothing 111 
it.”

“ Isn ’t there?”  said Jimmy, with a rare
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thrill of interest in his tone. “ I t ’s the best 
thing going at Eliza’s, only you fellows know 
nothing about it . . .  . no, not that! ” and 
Bullock snapped with a contemptuous finger
and thumb. _

‘ All right,” said Crake, hotly. “ I ’m not 
a professor, but I ’ ll fish you, Jimmy, as long 
as you like, for what you like, and where 
vou like.
" James Asquith Bullock sat up with an 
unaccustomed jerk. “ Do you mean that, 
Frank ? ”

“ Rather.” '
“ Done! ” said James, positively sparkling. 

“ Saturday next from two till five call-over, 
and the loser stands tea at Moon’s . . . .  his 
best.” And then, as a slow afterthought, 
“ Whether I win or lose, there’s bound to be 
a square meal, anyhow. W hat about the best 
swims, though, Frank ? ”

“ Well toss for ’em, Jimmy. Each his own
boat ? ”

“ I’d rather. Less row.”
“ It’s to be all square, Jimmy, ’pon honour. 

No fishmongering and mackerel, you know.” 
Jim nodded solemnly. “  I wouldn’t cram 

about my lot, Frank. W e’ll weigh out at 
Moon’s. Heaviest poundage, any kind,
wins.

Then, as another Mug came out to “  bat,” 
Jim rose slowly to his feet, and said, “ Jove!
I think I ’ll give Smith’s another leg up.” 

Crake and his fellow-Mugs could hardly 
field for laughter.

In some mysterious way the news of Bul
lock’s wager, and, above all, of his little 
hopeful prophecy, travelled round Eliza’s, and 
coming, as it did, just at a slack time, tickled 
the fancy of Elizabethans mightily. The 
school generally, half-humorously, looked to 
Crake, of Worsfold’s, to withstand the vaultr 
ing ambition of Smith’s, who, not content 
with holding all terra-firma championships, 
must needs put their greedy paws out upon 
the waters, and Smith’s, though they had no 
choice as to their champion, felt for the 
honour of the house that they had to up
hold him. .Tim’s squabby, comfortable figure 
became a land-mark in Eliza’s ; Smith’s 
seniors nodded genially— a smile rippling on 
their lips—-when they met him, and his 
ellow juniors said he was an utter ass, and 
hey d scrag him into d is je c ta  m e m b r a  or love 
lm ever, just as circumstances might 

rftnand. And the wagering reminded one of 
fioat Race day.

Shortly a f t e r  f iv e  o ’ c l o c k  o n  t h e  f a t e f u l  
aturday t h e r e  w a s  a  c r o w d  o f  p r e t t y  w e l l
Tor .17,-41.

a hundred juniors before Moon's shop. A 
casual observer might have thought it was a 
case of fire, but within there was one spare 
table sacredly reserved for Crake and Bullock, 
who had fished as foes, but were to take tea 
as friends. A faint burst of cheering and 
laughter was heard afar off, and the com
batants appeared. Smith’s juniors were 
patting their man on the back, and he was 
purple with pride and joy, excitement and 
heat. Crake walked alongside, dismally dis
gusted. Whatever fish the’ Worsfoldian had 
were in his basket, but out of the open lid of 
Smith’s champion’s waggled dolorously a huge 
barbel’s head, and, slung in his handkerchief, 
was another, bearded like a Viking and 
mouth tightly shut in death. Neither looked 
pretty, but each was immense. In Moon’s 
back premises they weighed out. Crake had 
five perch and one chub, which, collectively, 
kicked the beam at nineteen ounces. Jim 
had three perch, one eel— in two parts— and 
two barbel, which, after due balancing, re
duced sweetly to f o u r  h u n d r e d  a n d  t w e n t y -  
o n e  a n d  t h r e e -q u a r t e r  o u n c e s .  Once again 
was Smith’s first and the rest nowhere.

Now a barbel is not a little fish, averaging 
in good seasons somewhere between nine and 
ten pounds, but Jim's lesser was eleven and 
the larger fourteen; grand total, a lovely, 
rounded, four hundred ounces. Lock, the 
guardian of St. Elizabeth’s museum, a fisher
man all his life, who knew and had caught of 
every fish that swam in Lodden waters, pro
nounced the fourteen pounder a record. 
That stone weight of fish, long, olive-green 
above, with an odd bluish tinge on the sides, 
with its four beards, and repulsive, receding 
lower jaw, small scaled, slimy, and altogether 
unlovely, was, said he positively, Lodden’s 
record barbel.

Bullock had fished himself into fame. A 
local reporter interviewed James, and the 
paper came out with little ravishing bits 
about Jim ’s “ great courtesy in showing our 
representative the harvest of his patient 
angle,” “ a true disciple of Isaac Walton, 
modest and unaffected,”  and one glorious 
burst of sustained panegyric in which Smith’s 
was “ that renowned Elizabethan house, great 
on the finny deep as in the Olympic games or 
on the slopes of Parnassus.”  There was a 
procession of curious sightseers to Smith’s to 
see Jim’s barbel, for the modest disciple had 
made his table a mossy bed, whereon lay his 
fish, majestic in death and record breaking. 
His house despised him no more; Croome, 
even the mighty Croome, nodded to him as
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one record holder to another, and as for the 
juniors, well, Jim had to decline twelve in
vitations to tea for the next day.

In due time the barbel went to Rowland 
W ard’s, that wonderful place in Piccadilly, 
and then, each in a glass case, found a final 
resting place. The eleven pounder went 
home and hangs in Jim ’s bedroom to this day, 
and the other beauty found a reserved corner 
of the St. Elizabeth’s school museum. I f  
you pay Eliza’s a visit, you can still see it 
standing out in all its greenish, bearded glory 
against the white wall of the cabinet. It is 
labelled thus: —

BARBEL
(B arbus V ulgaris),

W e i g h t  1 4  lb s . | o z s .  

P r e s e n t e d  b y

J am ks  A s q u it h  B ui.l o c k , E sq ., 

•July 2 3 ni, 1 9 0 2 .

Jim, after the holidays, 
went into the museum to 
see how the fourteen 
pounder looked in its 
long home. Whilst he 
gloated, Lock came up 
quietly and said to him, 
“  By the way, Mr. Bul
lock, where did you get 
’ i m ? ”

“ Rodden pool, Lock.”
“ H o w ?  B o i l e d  

wheat? ”
Jim, looking at the 

barbel, said slowly, “ No. 
He rose to fly, Lock.”

Lock’s cheeks went in 
with a little dry whistle 
of astonishment. "N ever 
heard of ’em taking fly, 
sir.”

" H e  rose to fly, Lock, 
all the same, and then I 
nailed him,”  said Jim, 
with a slow, lingering 
smile round his mouth. 
It  was a tantalising smile, 
such a smile as comes 
naturally to a fellow who 
is no wit but has got hold 
of a creamy joke and likes 
to think it over. *

Lock rubbed his nose in bewilderment 
“  Chub fly’r trout ? And anyway, ’ow could 
you ’old h i m  on a fine line ? ”

Jim laughed softly, and winked solemnly 
at Lock. “  Funny things do happen in fish
ing,”  lie said, oracularly, as he made to move 
off. “ Anyway, he rose at a fly.”

Lock almost danced with curiosity and be
wilderment. He knew there must be some
thing more behind James’ drawling smile.

“ I asks you, Mr. Bullock,”  said he, implor
ingly following, “  as one fisherman to another 
’ow d id  you get that barbel ? ”

Jim stopped. Deep answered to deep. 
There was no one he respected more than 
Lock, the mighty rod. “ I say, Lock, you’ll 
keep it dark if I tell,”  he said at last.
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" J l y  w o rd  a n  m y  h o n o u r ,  s i r , "  s a i d  L o c k ,  

earnestly.
" W e l l , o n  t h e  d a y  w h e n  I  f i s h e d  C r a k e , I ’ d  

hardly g o i t h e  r y p e c k s  o u t  o f  t h e  m u d  a t  t h e  
top edge o f  R o d d e n  p o o l  t o  g o  h o m e  w i t h  o n l y  
three p erch  a n d  e e l — t w e n t y - o u e  o u n c e s ,  y o u  
know-— a n d  w a s  g o i n g  t o  p o l e  t h e  p u n t  d o w n  
stream, t h a n  t h i s  b a r b e l  s p r a n g  c l e a r  o u t  o f  
the w a te r  a n d  f e l l  i n t o  t h e  b o a t .  I  h a d  m y  
net over h i m  in  a  j i f f y ,  a n d  t h e n  I  g a s p e d .  
So did th e  f i s h ,”  s a i d  J i m ,  t h o u g h t f u l l y .

Lock i m i t a t e d  t h e  f is h .

■‘ T h a t 's  f u n n y ,  b u t  t h i s  is  f u n n i e r .  O u t  
came a n o t h e r  b a n g  a f t e r  it., f o r  a l l  t h e  w o r l d  
as th o u gh  t h e y  w e r e  p l a y i n g  l e a p - f r o g .  T hat  
one is a t h o m e  . . . .  e le v e n  p o u n d s . ”

■‘ A l l ! "  s a id  L o c k ,  l o o k i n g  a t  J i m  w i t h  
wide-open e y e s , “  t h e y  d o  j u m p  a t  t i m e s . ”

“ T h e y  r i s e  t o  f l y , ”  s A i d  J i m ,  w i t h  a  d e 

l i c i o u s  c h u c k l e .
L o c k ,  i n  h i s  e n t h u s i a s m ,  s h o o k  J i m ’s  h a n d .  

S t .  E l i z a b e t h ’s  m u s e u m  w a l l s  w i l l  n e v e r  e c h o  
b a c k  s u c h  g u r g l i n g ,  s m o t h e r e d  l a u g h t e r  a s  

t h e y  d i d  t h a t  d a y .  L o c k  w i p e d  h i s  s t r e a m i n g  

e y e s  a n d  m u t t e r e d  r a v i s h i n g l y ,  “  O f  c o u r s e  
t h e y  d i d  ; t h e y  r o s e  t o  f l y  ! Y o u ’ r e  a  d e e p  ’ u n ,  

s i r . ”
“  A s  d e e p  a s  R o d d e n  p o o l ,  L o c k , ”  s a i d  J i m ,  

w i t h  f e a r f u l  e x a g g e r a t i o n .

R e a d e r . — C o n s i d e r  t h e  g o r g e o u s  f l u k e  o f  i t  

a l l .

["T h is is not. a 'ta li' tale," says the author, in a 
letter to the. Editor. “  bemuse l  hat e. more, or less par
ticipated in a similar incident. Barbel do jump. ]

MY FIRST AND LAST 
BULL=FIGHT.
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[The follow ing is an  e x tr a c t fro m  a le tte r  w ritte n  b y  a  y o u n g  fe llo w  o f  s e v e n te e n  y e a r s  o f  age  w ho
re c e n tly  w itn e ssed  a  b u ll fig h t a t  B a rc e lo n a .]

E S T E R  D A Y  I  w e n t  t o  s e e  m y  f ir s t  “ b u l l 
f ig h t .”  T h e  P l a z a  “ d e  T o r o s ,”  i . c . ,  
b u l l -r in g , is  l ik e  a  h u g e  o p e n -a i r  
c ir c u s , w it h  t h e  b a c k  s e a t s  r o o f e d  o v e r  
lik e  a s t a n d  a t  a  c r i c k e t  o r  f o o t b a l l  

match in E n g la n d .

Of course it  is  a n  e n o r m o u s  p la c e  a n d  h o ld s  
I don't k n ow  h o w  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s  o f  p e o p le .  
Opposite th e  m a in  e n t r a n c e  t o  t h e  a r e n a  is  t h e  
band, which p la y s  b e f o r e  t h e  sh o w  s t a r t s ,  a n d  
between each  b u ll .

The arena is m a d e  o f  h a r d -b e a t e n  s a n d , a n d  
all round is a  s o lid  w o o d e n  p a l i n g  p a i n t e d  re d  
and about five f e e t  h ig h . O u t s i d e  t h i s  t h e r e  is  a 
apace the w h ole  w a y  ro u n d  a b o u t  e i g h t  o r  t e n  

ffide, an d  t h e n  a n o t h e r  w o o d e n  w a ll  w it h  a  
fnnple o f w ire  r id g e  r o p e s  r o u n d  t h e  t o p .  T h e n  
dose up to  th is  a n d  g e t t i n g  h ig h e r  a n d  h ig h e r  
asyou recede fr o m  t h e  r i n g  a r e  t h e  s e a t s .

L rst of ail c o m e s  a  J o h n n y  in  a  b la c k  v e l v e t  
Coab, p lum ed h a t ,  r i d i n g  b o o t s ,  s p u r s ,  A c . ,  & c ,  
on a big grey h o r se , w h o  p r a n c e s  u p  t o  t h e  p r e s i -  
ential box, a n d  b o w s , A c .  T h e n  h o  c le a r s  o u t ,  
u presently r e t u r n s  a n d  d o e s  i t  a ll  o v e r  a g a i n ,

t h is  t im e  f o l lo w e d  b y  a l l  t h e  m a t a d o r s ,  w h o  a ls o  

w a lk  t o  t h e  e d g e  a n d  b o w .
T h e y  a r e  a ll  d r e s s e d  m o s t  b e a u t i f u l l y ,  w it h  

p lu s h , s c a r l e t ,  b lu e , r e d , g r e e n , & c . ,  c o lo u r e d  
t i g h t  k n e e  b r e e c h e s , w i t h  p in k  o r  w h i t e  s t o c k 

i n g s ,  a n d  b u c k le  s h o e s . _ T h e i r  s h o r t  t i g h t - f i t t i n g  
c o a t s  a r e  a ls o  m a d e  o f  s o m e  b r i g h t -c o lo u r e d  
v e lv e t y  s t u f f ,  a n d  c o v e r e d  w i t h  g o ld  o r  s i lv e r  la c e ,  
u n t i l  t h e y  a l m o s t  a p p e a r  t o  h a v e  g o ld e n  o r  s i lv e r  
a r m o u r  o n ,  a s  t h e  c a s e  m a y  b e . T h e i r  b r e e c h e s  
a ls o  a r e  v e r y  r i c h ly  e m b r o id e r e d  d o w n  t h e  s id e s  
a n d  r o u n d  t h e  w a i s t  w it h  g o ld  a n d  s i lv e r  la c e .  
T h e y  w e a r  s o r t  o f  b la c k  j a m  p u f f -s h a p e d  c a p s ,  
a n d  a  s o r t  o f  p i g - t a i l ; o f  c o u r s e  y o u  h a v e  se e n  
p ic t u r e s  o f  t h e m ,  a n d  so  k n o w  m o r e  o r  le ss  w h a t  
t h e y  lo o k  l i k e .  T h e n  t h e  p ic a d o r s ,  o r  m e n  o n  
h o r s e b a c k , c o m e  in . T h e s e  a r e  w o n d e r f u l  m e n ,  
a n d  h a v e  b y  f a r  t h e  m o s t  d a n g e r o u s  p a r t  t o  p la y .  
T h e y  h a v e  a  s o r t  o f  s t i f f  h a t  w it h  a  p u d d in g  
b a s in -s h a p e d  c r o w n , a ll o f  a  b r o w n  c o lo u r . T h e y  
w e a r  s h o r t  c o a t s  l i k e  t h e  m a t a d o r s ,  b u t  n o t  so  
r ic h ly  e m b r o id e r e d , t h e i r  t r o u s e r s  a r e  o f  t h i c k  
b r o w n  l e a t h e r ,  w it h  f r i n g e d  s id e s , a n d  a l l  u p  
t h e i r  le g s  t h e y  w e a r  ( u n d e r n e a t h  t h e  t r o u s e r s )
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s t r o n g  s t e e l  a r m o u r , a n d  t h e i r  a r m s  a n d  b o d ie s  
a r e  a ls o  ( b e n e a t h  t h e i r  j a c k e t s )  w e ll  p a d d e d  a n d  
p r o t e c t e d  w it h  s t e e l  b a n d s , & c .

L a t e r  on  o n e  o f  t h e  p ic a d o r s  w a s  w a lk i n g  r o u n d  
t n e  a l le y -w a y  o u t s id e  t h e  a r e n a ,  b e tw e e n  t h e  tw o  
p a l i n g s ;  h e  h a d  h a d  o n e  t r o u s e r  le g  r i p p e d  r i g h t  

u p , a n d  y o u  c o u ld  se e  h is  a r m o u r  u n d e r n e a t h .  
N o n e  o f  t h e  m a t a d o r s  h a v e  a n y  p r o t e c t i o n , a n d  
t h e y  d o n ’ t  n e e d  i t ,  a s  
y o u  w ill  se e  la t e r  o n .

T h e  p ic a d o r s  h a v e  lo n g  
s p e a r s  in  t h e i r  h a n d s ,  
w it h  w h ic h  t h e y  a r e  
s u p p o s e d  t o  k e e p  o f f  t h e  
b u l l ,  w h ic h , h o w e v e r ,  
t h e y  v e r y  r a r e ly  m a n a g e  
t o  d o . T h e s e  s p e a r s  a r e  
r e a l ly  m o r e  l ik e  la n c e s ,  
a n d  a r e  a b o u t  t h e  s a m e  
t h i c k n e s s  a s  a  b r o o m 
s t ic k .

W h e n  a ll  is  r e a d y , a m i  
t h e  m a t a d o r s  a n d  t h e  
p ic a d o r s  h a v e  d i s t r i 

b u t e d  th e m s e lv e s  a b o u t  
t h e  a r e n a , a  s id e  d o o r  
( la b e l le d  “ T o r o s ” ) is  
o p e n e d  a n d  t h e  b u ll  
r u s h e s  in . I t  is  r a t h e r  
fin e  s e e in g  h im  r u n  in ,  
a n d  th e n  s u d d e n ly  s t o p ,  lo o k  r o u n d , a n d  
c h a r g e  w it h  a  s n o r t  a t  t h e  m a n  n e a r e s t  t o  
h im , w h o  s t a n d s  q u i t e  s t i l l  u n t i l  h e  is  a b o u t  a  
y a r d  o f f ,  a n d  th e n  f la p s  h is  r e d  c lo a k  in  h is  f a c e  

a n d  s l ip s  o u t  o f  t h e  w a y . O f  c o u r s e , b y  f a r  t h e  
m o s t  h o r r ib le  p a r t  o f  t h e  s h o w  is  t h e  h o r s e  p a r t ,  
a l t h o u g h  i t  w a s n ’ t  a n y t h i n g  l ik e  a s  b a d  a s  I  e x 
p e c t e d . T h e  b u ll  s e e s  a  p ic a d o r  o n  a  h o r s e , a n d  
c h a r g e s  a s  h a r d  a s  h e  c a n  ; t h e  p ic a d o r  le v e ls  
h is  la n c e  s t r a i g h t  a t  h i m , a n d  t r ie s  t o  k e e p  h im  
o f f , a s  a ls o  d o  t h e  m a t a d o r s  w it h  t h e i r  r e d  c lo a k s  ; 
b u t  u n le s s  t h e  b u ll  is  a  v e r y  p o o r  o n e ,  h e  m a k e s  
s t r a i g h t  f o r  t h e  h o r s e , in  a  s o r t  o f  f r e n z y ,  w i t h 

o u t  t a k i n g  a n y  n o t ic e  o f  la n c e  o r  a n y t h i n g  e ls e .  
A s  I ’ v e  s a id  b e f o r e , u n le s s  h e  is  a  r o t t e n  b u ll  
h e  g o e s  s t r a i g h t  f o r  t h e  h o r s e , a n d  n e a r ly  a lw a y s  
k n o c k s  h im  d o w n . T h e  p ic a d o r s  a r e  w o n d e r fu l  
m e n  a n d  s p le n d id  r i d e r s ,  a n d  t h e y  s t ic k  o n  
a w f u l l y  w e l l ,  b u t  n e a r ly  a lw a y s  c o m e  o ff  e v e n 

t u a l ly  w it h  a  f e a r f u l  b a n g ,  w h ic h  t h e y  d o n ’ t  
s e e m  t o  m in d  in  t h e  l e a s t .  T h e y  a r e  s o  p a d d e d  
a n d  h e a v i ly  a r m o u r e d  ( a l t h o u g h ,  a s  i t  is  b e n e a t h  
t h e i r  c lo t h e s ,  y o u  d o n ’ t  n o t i c e  i t  v e r y  m u c h )  
t h a t  t h e y  h a r d ly  e v e r  m a n a g e  t o  g e t  u p  b y  t h e m 

s e lv e s ,  a n d  s e e i n g  t h e m  d r a g g e d  u p  o n  t o  t h e i r  
f e e t  m a k e s  y o u  a t  f ir s t  t h i n k  t h e y  a r e  h u r t ,  
w h e r e a s  t h e y  a r e  r e a l ly  p e r f e c t ly  a l l  r i g h t ,  a n d  
g e t  a n o t h e r  h o r s e , o r  m o u n t  t h e ir  o ld  o n e , i f  i t  
is  f it , a n d  g o  o n  a g a i n .  T h e  o d d  p a r t  is  t h a t

t h e  h o r s e s  d o n ’ t  s e e m  a  b i t  f r ig h t e n e d  o f the bull 
a n d  d o n ’t  n e ig h  o r  d o  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h a t  so rt when 
t h e  b u ll  c h a r g e s  t h e m  ; i t  w o u ld  se e m  m uch worse 
i f  t h e y  d id  s o , t h o u g h ,  o f  c o u r s e , i t  w ould mate 
n o  d i f f e r e n c e  r e a l ly .

T h e r e  is  o n e  g o o d  t h i n g  a b o u t  i t ,  an d  that is 
t h a t  w h e n  a  h o r s e  h a s  b e e n  g o r e d  b y  th e  bull, and 
is  t o o  b a d  t o  g e t  u p  a g a i n ,  o n e  o f  th e  attend

a n t s  a lw a y s  r u s h e s  in  a n d  k i l ls  i t  a t  once, in. 
s t e a d  o f  le a v i n g  i t  t o  b le e d  t o  d e a th . Well, 
a f t e r  a  b i t ,  t h e  p ic a d o r s  a n d  t h e i r  h orses go out, 
a n d , a l t h o u g h  t h e y  a r e  s p le n d id  fe llo w s , one is 
g la d  t o  s e e  t h e m  s h u n t ,  a s  y o u  k n o w  no more 
h o r s e s  w i ll  g e t  g o r e d , w h ic h  is  e x tr e m e ly  un
p le a s a n t  t o  w a t c h .  A s  a  m a t t e r  o f  fact, the

h o r s e s  a r e  a s  old as the 
h il ls , a n d  w o u ld  probablv 
d ie  o f  o ld  a g e  in the nest 
w e e k  o r  s o . S till , that 
m a k e s  i t  n o n e  the less 
c r u e l .

N o w  c o m e s  the best 
p a r t  o f  th e  show, 
n a m e l y ,  t h o  placing of 
t h e  b a n d e r i l la s  and the 
k i l l i n g  o f  t h e  bull. The 
m a t a d o r s  ta k e  it in 
t u r n s  t o  be th e ban- 
d e r i l le r o s ,  a n d  they do 
i t  b e a u t i f u l l y .  O f course 

y o u  k n o w  w h a t  a  b a n d e r i l la  is  l ik e ?  It is 
a s h a r p -p o i n t e d  d a r t ,  a b o u t  t h i r t y  inches long, 
a n il i t  is  c o v e r e d  a l l  o v e r  w it h  co lo u red  paper 
f r i l l s ,  o n  t h e  s a m e  p r in c ip le  a s  a  le g  o f mutton 
f r i l l .  W e l l ,  th e  b a n d e r i l le r o s  t a k e  a  pair of 
b a n d e r i l la s ,  a n d  h o ld  o n e  in  e a c h  h a n d , in the 
s a m e  m a n n e r  a s  y o u  d o  a  c a r v in g  k n ife , only 
t h e y  h o ld  t h e i r  a r m s  o u t  n e a r ly  s tr a ig h t , with 
t h e i r  h a n d s  on  a  le v e l  w it h  t h e i r  e y e s , pointing ; 
s t r a i g h t  a t  t h e  b u l l .  W e l l ,  t h e  m a ta d o r s  bring 
t h e  b u ll  r o u n d  f a c e  t o w a r d s  t h o  banderillero, 

w h o  o c c a s i o n a l ly  w a v e s  h is  a r m s  ro u n d  his head ; 
t o  a t t r a c t  h is  a t t e n t i o n .  T h e n ,  a s  so o n  as he has J 
s u c c e e d e d  in  d o i n g  t h i s ,  h e  s t a r t s  running as 
h a r d  a s  h e  c a n  t o w a r d s  h i m , s t i l l  holding his 
b a n d e r i l la s  s t r a i g h t  o u t  a t  a r m ’ s le n g th  in front , 
o f  h i m , p o i n t i n g  s l i g h t ly  d o w n w a r d s . A t the , 
s a m e  i n s t a n t  t h e  b u ll s t a r t s  c h a r g i n g  towards the ' 

m a n , a n d  h e r e  y o u  s e e  t h e s e  t w o , th e  very Plf' 
t u r e s q u e ly -d r e s s c d  m a n , w it h  h is  outstretched 
a r m s , r u n n i n g  a t  a  r e m a r k a b le  p a c e  towards the 
b u l l ,  w h i ls t  t h e  i n f u r i a t e d  b e a s t  ch arges down 

fr o m  t h e  o p p o s i t e  d i r e c t i o n .  . ,
I t  is  a  t h r i l l i n g  a n d  m a g n i f ic e n t  sig h t seeing 

t h e s e  t w o  r u s h in g  a t  e a c h  o t h e r ,  a n d  there m 
b r e a t h le s s  s i le n c e  a m o n g  t h e  a u d ie n c e . He 
o n  r u n n i n g  u n t i l  h e  is  a lm o s t  o n  to p  o f  the ^  
w h e n , w i t h o u t  s t o p p i n g ,  h e  g o e s  s lig h tly  
s id e  a n d  la n c e s  h is  b a n d e r i l la s  b e a u t ifu l"
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the bull j u s t  a b o v o  h is  s h o u ld e r s ,  o n  t o p  o f  h is  
neck, and if  h e  d o e s  i t  s k i l f u l l y ,  a n d  p la c e s  t h e m  
in the e x a c t  s p o t ,  t h e  s i le n c e  is  b r o k e n  b y  a  r o a r  
of ap p la u se  fr o m  t h e  a u d i e n c e .  I t  r e a l l y  is  
awfully t h r i l l in g  a n d  e x c i t i n g ,  a n d  o n e  b e g i n s  t o  
understand h o w  i t  is  t h a t  b u l l - f i g h t i n g  is  so  

popular in S p a i n .
All th is  g o e s  o n  u n t i l  t h e r e  a r e  t w o  o r  t h r e e  

pairs o f b a n d e r il la s  in  t h e  b u l l ’ s n e c k , a n d  t h e n  
there is a b la r e  o f  t r u m p e t s  a t  a  s i g n a l  f r o m  t h e  
presidential b o x , a n d  t h e  b a n d e r i l le r o s  r e t i r e .

N ext c o m e s  t h e  e s p a d a , o r  
the J o h n n y  w h o  a c t u a l ly  k i l ls  
the bull. ’ H e  is  d r e s s e d  j u s t  
the sam e a s , o n ly ,  i f  p o s s ib le ,  
more rich ly  t h a n ,  t h e  m a t a 

dors, b u t he w e a r s  n o  h a t .
He has a v e r y  s m a l l ,  b r i g h t  
red rag  a f f a ir ,  o n e  s id e  o f  
which is b e n t  on  t o  a  s t ic k  o f  
sorts, on th e  s a m e  p r in c ip le  a s  
a w indow  b l in d , a n d  in  h is  
right h an d  h e  c a r r i e s  a  l o n g ,  
tapering, a n d  b e a u t i f u l l y  
tempered s w o r d , w it h  w h ic h  t o  
kill the b u ll. T h e  e s p a d a  t h e n  
goes up to  t h e  b u ll  a l o n e ,  a n d  
for som e t im e  e x h i b i t s  h is  
courage a n d  s k il l  b y  s t a n d 
ing still a n d  l e t t i n g  t h e  
hull c h a rg e  h im , e a c h  t i m e  
escaping b y  w a v i n g  t h e  re d  t o w e l  t h i n g  
about, a n d  so  th e  b u ll  a l t e r s  h is  d i r e c t i o n ,  a n d  
charges th e  r a g  in s t e a d  o f  t h e  m a n .  A f t e r  t h i s  
has gone on  fo r  a  fe w  m i n u t e s ,  h e  a w a i t s  a  
favourable o p p o r t u n i t y ,  a n d  t h e n  s e e m s  a lm o s t  
to stand b e tw e e n  t h e  b u l l ’ s h o r n s . L i f t i n g  h is  
flashing sw o rd  h ig h  a b o v e  h is  h e a d , h e  d r iv e s  i t  
home into t h e  b u l l ’ s n e c k , a n d  s o  s h a r p  is  t h e  
sword, and  so s k i l f u l l y  is i t  t h r u s t  i n ,  t h a t  o n ly  
the hilt a n d  a  f e w  in c h e s  o f  t h e  b la d e  c a n  b e  
seen, s t ic k in g  u p  o u t  o f  t h e  b u l l ’ s n e c k .

HIE ESPADA

I f  h e  h a s  ju d g e d  h is  t h r u s t  w e ll  t h e  b la d e  goeB  
b a n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  h e a r t ,  a n d  t h e  bul.l d r o p s  d e a d  
a t  h is  f e e t  a m id s t  r o a r  u p o n  r o a r  o f  e x c i t e d  
a p p l a u s e .  T h e n  t h e  s u c c e s s f u l  e s p a d a  g o e s  u p  
a n d  b o w s  to w a r d s  t h e  p r e s i d e n t i a l  b o x ,  a n d  e v e r y 

b o d y  t h r o w s  f lo w e r s , & e . ,  in t o - t h e  a r e n a ,  a n d  t h e  
b a n d  p la y s  a w a y  f o r  a l l  i t ’ s w o r t h , a n d  so  o n .

I  w a s  r e a l ly  a w f u l l y  p le a s e d  I  w e n t ,  a n d  s h a ll  
n e v e r  f o r g e t  i t .  W i t h  t h e  e x c e p t i o n  o f  t h e  h o r s e  
p a r t ,  w h ic h  w a s  v e r y  r e v o l t i n g ,  i t  w a s  v e r y  fin e  
in d e e d , a n d  a w f u lly  e x c i t i n g .  I t  is  w o n d e r fu l  t o  

s e e  t h e  p a c e  w h ic h  th e s e  c h a p s  
h a v e , a n d  t h e i r  i n t r e p i d i t y  
a n d  n im b ie n e s s  a r e  w o n d e r f u l .  
I t  is  s p le n d id  s e e in g  t h e m ,  
w h e n  h a r d  p r e s s e d , s p r i n t  t o  
t h e  s id e  o f  t h e  a r e n a  w it h  t h e  
b u ll  t e a r i n g  a f t e r  t h e m , s n o r t 

i n g ,  a n d  w it h  h is  h e a d  lo w  
d o w n , r e a d y  t o  t o s s  t h e  m a n  
h e  is  p u r s u i n g ,  w h o  m e a n t i m e  
w a i t s  t i l l  t h e  b u ll  is  p r a c t i c a l l y  
o n  h i m , a n d  t h e n  l i g h t ly  le a p s  
o v e r  t h o  b a r r i e r ,  w h ile  t h e  b u ll  
f e t c h e s  u p  w it h  a  b a n g . S o m e 

t i m e s  t h e y  h a v e  s u c h  c lo s e  
s h a v e s  t h a t  t h e i r  re d  c lo a k s  
c a r r i e d  o n  t h e i r  l e f t  h a n d  
( t h e y  le a p  o v e r  w it h  t h e i r  
r i g h t )  g e t  e n t a n g le d  in  t h e  
b u ll ’ s h o r n s , a n d  h e  r a g s  a n d  

w o r r ie s  t h e m  t o  p ie c e s . O f  c o u r s e , i f  t h e  m a n  
s l ip p e d , t h e  b u ll  w o u ld  b e  o n  h im  a t  o n c e , a n d  h e  
w o u ld  b e  g o r e d  t o  d e a t h ,  so  t h a t  y o u  s e e  i t  is  v e r y  
d a n g e r o u s  a n d  e x c i t i n g .  W h a t  m a d e  u s  s o  a n g r y  
w a s  t h a t  lo t s  o f  la d ie s  a n d  c h i ld r e n  w e r e  t h e r e ,  
a n d  a l l  t h e s e  b e a s t ly  S p a n i a r d s  f a i r l y  s h o u t  w it h  
d e l i g h t  w h e n  t h e y  s e e  a  h o r s e  g o r e d . I t  r e a l ly  is  
h o r r id  t o  h e a r  t h o  b r u t e s .  W e l l ,  I 'v e  se e n  m y  f ir s t ,  
a n d  I  e x p e c t  m y  l a s t ,  b u l l - f i g h t ,  a s ,  a l t h o u g h  i t  is 
s o  fin e  in  m a n y  w a y s ,  t h e  h o r s e  b u s in e s s  s p o i ls  it  
a l l ,  a n d  I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  I ’ ll w a n t  t o  g o  t o  o n e  a g a i n .
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AT ANOTHER BULL.-PI6HT.

I
D  Y  th is  tim e  I w a s h o p in g  th a t a bu ll w ou ld  k ill a m a n . M y  sy m p a th ie s  had  gone  
D ov er n ow  a lto g e th e r  to  th e  s id e  o f  th e  b u lls . T h e  in g e n u ity  o f  th e  to rero s  had  
at last b eco m e m o n o to n o u s to  m e . T h e y  w ere fin e, b ra v e  fe llo w s , b u t  th e y  w ere  too  
sk ilfu l. P erh a p s I m ig h t  h a v e  fe l t  d iffe re n tly  i f  th e  b u lls  w ere n o t so  g a m e . H a d  th e y  

got a fra id , or sh irk e d  th e fig h t , I  m ig h t  n o t h a v e  m in d e d  so m u c h  th e ir  b e in g  k ille d , 
h o t  to  see th e m  fig h t  b r a v e ly , o n e  a f t e r  a n o th e r , t i ll  th e y  fe ll  d y in g , m a d e  m e  w ish  th a t  
they could  k ill in  tu r n . I n  th e  g r e a t re ck o n in g  o f  th in g s  on e  l i fe  h as m u c h  th e  sam e  
value as a n o th e r . A n d  th ere  is a  fine m a g n e tism  a b o u t th e  th in g  th a t d ies gam e.

From  Baht K e n n e d y ’s “ A T ramt in  S p a in .”
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SOME OFFICIAL CRESTS OF THE
BRITISH ARA\Y,

. N o w  in Daily Use.
R e p r o d u c e d  h y  p e r m is s io n  o f  Ue&srfi. C a lc  a n d  P o l d c n , M ili ta r y  P u h liH h rrs , L o n d o n  a n d  A ld e r s h o t .

1st Life Guards.
Royal Horse Guards 

(The Blues).

2nd Dragoon Guards 
(Queen’ s Bays). 2nd Dragoons 

(Royal Scots Greys).

c d h j

17th Lancers. Itoyal Engineers.

»

Scots Guards.
Coldstream Guards

fltoyal Scots Fusiliers, 
21st Foot. Royal Welsh Fusiliers, 

23rd Foot.

Irish Guards. Royal Fusiliers, 
7th Foot.

Suffolk Regiment, 
12th Foot.
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King’8 R- R ‘flp Corps, 
6Uth toot.

Rifle Iirigade.

Army Ordnance Corps.

Chinese Regiment.

Derbyshire Regiment, 
45th and 95th Foot.

(Jordon Highlanders, 
75th and 92nd Fool.

It. West Kent Regt., 
50th and 97th Foot,

Koval Irish Rifles, 
83rd and 86th Foot.

K.O. Yorkshire L.I., 
51st and 105th Foot.

Royal Irish Fusiliers, 
87th and 89th Foot.

4»

West India Regiment.

Royal Marine L.l.

N.S. Wales Lancers.

Army Service Corps.

It. Marine ArtilteTy,

Kimberley Rifles.

Royal Army Medical 
Corps.

Military Police.
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TALES 0F THE
FAR WEST.

Ho. 4 .— “ CO ! ” An Episode of Invasion

o«o*oi*5
8
«0 o* 
*0 0» •0 0»

BY FRA N K LIN  W ELLES CALKINS.
A u t h o r  o f  “ A c r o s s  th e  W i ld e r n e s s ,”

40C*

j r r 'H E  new El Dorado was in s^ht.
Gordon’s party of twelve tired 
frontiersmen had mounted the high 
divide which separates the sources of 

the Running Water from those of the Chey
enne. For live weeks the men had shovelled 
drifts, buffeted blizzards, and kept a constant 
vigil among the interminable sandhills. By 
means, too, of stable-canvas, shovels, axes, 
iron picket-pins and a modicum of dry feed, 
they had kept in good condition the splendid 
eight-mule team which drew their big 
freighter.

In fact, “ Gordon’s outfit”  was a model one 
in every respect. Probably no similar body 
of men ever faced our snow-bound, trackless 
plains, better equipped for the adventure. 
And now the muffled marchers cheered as 
“  Cap ”  Gordon halted them and pointed to 
a blurred and inky upheaval upon the far 
rim of a limitless waste of white. The 
famous Black Hills, a veritable wonderland, 
unseen hitherto by any party of whites save

•O * 0 * 0 SO* 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 9 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * 0 * r  *c*n«n»no*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o*o8oSoJo#So

the men of Custer’s expedition, lay before 
them.

Two more days and the gold-seekers would 
gain the shelter of those pine-covered hills, 
where their merry axes would “ eat chips’’ 
until shelter, comfort and safety from attack 
were secured. Out of the bitter cold, after 
weeks of toil and danger, into warmth and 
safety— no wonder they were glad !

As yet they had seen no sign of the hostile 
Sioux, but their frosty cheers, thin and pip
ing, had hardly been borne away by the cut
ting wind when a moving black speck ap 
peared on the western horizon.

The speck drew nearer and resolved itself 
into a solitary horseman. Could it be that 
a single Sioux would approach a party of 
their strength ? They watched the rider 
without anxiety. They were so near the goal 
now that no war-party of sufficient strength 
to become a menace was likely to be gathered. 
They were equipped with an arsenal of 
modern guns and fifty thousand rounds of 
ammunition, and had boasted that they were 
“ good to stand off three hundred Sioux."

Nearer and nearer drew the horseman, his 
pony coming on in rabbit-like jumps to clear 
the drifts. Speculation ceased. It was at 
Indian— probably a hunter strayed far from 
his village, half-starved and coming to beg for 
food. Well, the poor wretch should have 
frozen bread and meat, as much as he could 

eat— they could not stop to give him better 
fare.

It was as cold as Greenland. The bundled 
driver upon the great wagon slapped bis 
single line and yelled at the plodding mul#- 
Eleven buffalo-coated, fur-encased men, wit 
feet clad in snow-packs, marched at the tai 
of the freighter. In such weather their col 
“ shooting-irons ”  were left in the wagon, n°r



did they deem it necessary now to get them

°Uyhev were prepared for a begging Indian, 
but the apparition which finally rode in upon 
the monotony of their long march seemed to 
them a figure as farcical as savage. As the 
Sioux horseman confronted them he lowered 
his blanket, uncovering his solemn barbarian 
face and, stretching out one long arm, pointed 
them back upon their trail.

“ Go! ” he said; and he repeated the com
mand with fierce insistence.

The big freight-wagon rattled on, but the 
footmen halted for a moment to laugh.

The Indian stretched his lean arm and 
shouted, “ Go ! ” still more savagely. It was 
immensely funny. Gordon's men jeered the 
solitary autocrat and laughed until their 
icicled" beards pulled. They bade him get 
into a drift and cool off; asked him if his 
mother knew he were out; whether his feet 
were sore; if it hurt him much to talk, and 
if he hadn’t a brother who could chin-chin 
wash tmlo.

11 is sole answer to their jeering, as he rode 
alongside, was “ Go I Go ! Go ! ” repeated with 
savage emphasis and a flourish of his arm to 
southward.

The footmen were plodding a dozen rods in 
the rear of their freight-wagon, and still 
laughing frostily at this queer specimen of 
Injun,” when the savage spurred his pony 

forward. A few quick leaps carried him up 
to the toiling eight-mule team. His blanket 
dropped around his hips and a repeating 
carbine rose to his face. Both wheelers 
dropped at the first shot, killed by a single 
ounce slug. A rapid fusillade of shots was 
distributed among the struggling mules, and 
then the Sioux was off, shaking his gun and 
yelling defiance, his pony going in zigzag
leaps and like the wind.

Men ran tumbling over each other to get 
into the wagon and at their guns. The team
ster and two or three others who, despite the 
cold, carried revolvers under their greatcoats, 
jerked their mittens and fumbled with stiff 
ngers for their weapons. They had not been 

excitement, like the Sioux, 
before they could bring their guns to 

ear n 6 savaSe was weH out upon the prairie.
nd when these men tried, with rifle or 

€r;°{ver. to shoot at the swiftly moving,
, ? 'c ma* k presented by the cunning Sioux 
n , j rabbitdike pony, the cutting wind 
"ith ^  ^ 'e' r Angers and filled their eyes 
frontWat?r’ glistening snow obscured their 
h»î »iS1 , s’ ancl they pelted a white waste‘ssa.with
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The anger which raged in them when they 
knew the Sioux had escaped scobfree was 
something frightful. Six mules of the splen
did eight lay weltering in blood; another was 
disabled, and only one had come off without 
hurt. Half the counties of north-western 
Iowa had been scoured to get together 
“  Gordon’s Pride,” as this fine freight-team 
had been named before the party left Sioux 
City.

The blight of their hopeful expedition, the 
frightful peril of their situation, were lost 
sight of in the absorbing desire for revenge 
which burned in every man of them as they 
gazed upon the stricken, stiffening heap of 
animals. A ll were for giving chase imme
diately. They believed they could easily 
overtake the Sioux among the drifts of the 
lower lands, where creeks and snow-filled 
ravines must cause him to shift his course 
continual ly.

“ Boys,” said Gordon, when some of them 
had hastily begun to strip for the chase, 
“  boys, this is my particular affair. You 
make camp and fix it for fightin’. I ’ll either 
get that Sioux or he'll fetch his tribe back 
an’ get us.”

Cy Gordon was their captain. lie  had been 
a hay and wood-contractor for many years 
in the Sioux country, and his word was law 
to this little band.

There was no need to argue that no man 
could have even guessed at the daring and 
disaster they had looked upon. The perform 
ance had been too appallingly simple and easy. 
It had come as unexpectedly as the flood of 
a cloudburst or the bursting of a gun.

While his men stood vengefully watching 
the flying Sioux, Gordon stripped himself of 
superfluous wrappings, stocked his pockets 
with frozen bread and cartridges, slipped on 
a pair of snow-shoes kept for emergency, 
tightened his belt and launched himself in 
pursuit.

Horse and rider were again no more than 
a speck upon the vast snow-field. Gordon, 
with an ‘ express”  rifle under his arm, took 
the long, swinging stride of the accomplished 
snow-shoer. In an hour the speck upon the 
snow had not grown smaller.

A t high noon, by the sun, upon a broad 
flat where tall grass held the snow, Gordon 
came almost within bullet-range of the Sioux. 
An hour later, among a tangle of drifted 
ravines, there was an exchange of shots, and 
the Sioux’s pony dropped in its tracks. The 
Indian dodged out of sight, and Gordon 
pushed warily on with a grin of hate under 
his icicles.
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He took up the Sioux tracks and noted 
with satisfaction that the Indian’s moccasined 
feet punched through the light crust at every 
other step. In just a little while!

But he followed for an hour or more among 
a seemingly interminable tangle of gullies 
without catching a glimpse of the wary 
dodger. Then he emerged into a wider valley, 
to find that the artful rascal had escaped out 
of range and out of sight upon a wind-swept 
stretch of river ice.

Gordon ground his teeth and swept over 
the smooth surface, sweating, despite the 
sharp cold, from fierce exertion. A t a turn 
of the river he saw the S ioux; but there were 
others— moro than a score of them, mounted 
and approaching the runner. Tho mule- 
killer’s camp or town was close 
at hand.

Exhausted from his long 
run, Gordon, in his own lan
guage, “ threw up the sponge.” 
l ie  hastily sought the cover of 
river-drifts and scooped himself ...
a kind of rifle-pit. Then, with ■
a pile of cartridges between his

knees and slapping his hands to keep his 
fingers ready for action, he waited, meaning 
to do what execution he could before the end.

There was considerable parley among the 
Sioux, and then only a single Indian ad
vanced toward the white man. This one 
came on afoot within gunshot, then stopped 
and shook his blanket in token that he

wanted to aP' 
proach and talk.

G o r d o n

laughed. Tbe 
situation seemed 
to him grimly
humorous. He

IT WAS th e  c h ie f , r e d  c l o u d .

motioned to tie 
Indian to come 
on, but kept him 
well covered 
h is  rifle- A 
moment later, 
h o w e v e r !  e 
lowered bis g1111'
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Whatever fate awaited Gordon, he knew 
that he stood in no danger of a treacherous 
stroke from the approaching Sioux. It was 
the chief, Red Cloud. Gordon arose, and the 
chief came forward with a hand outstretched.

“ My young man has killed your mules,” 
was Red Cloud’s greeting in the Sioux tongue.

G o rd o n  u n d e r s t o o d .  “ Y e s , ”  h e  s a i d ,  “  a n d  
I will n o t t a k e  y o u r  h a n d  u n t i l  y o u  h a v e  d o n e  

right.”
The grave old chief drew his blanket about 

his shoulders with a shrug. “  Now listen,”  
he said. “ I f  one of your soldiers had ap
proached a party of my soldiers and had 
killed all their horses, and so crippled them 
and escaped, your people would have made 
him a big captain. It is so. My young man

is very brave. He did as he was told. You 
cannot come here and take my country— not 
yet. I  have watched your advance and com
plained to your soldiers at White River. 
When I saw they did not go out and catch 
you as our Great Father has said they should 
do, I  sent my young man to stop you. You 
will find your soldiers at the three forks of 
W hite River. Now go ! ”

And without another word, Red Cloud 
turned upon his heel and stalked away.

This time Gordon was glad enough to obey 
the injunction to “ go.” Three days later 
his little party filed in at the military camp 
on W hite River. Some time afterward, when 
their boxes of freight had been recovered, 
not so much as a blanket or a pound of sugar 
had been taken by Red Cloud’s Sioux.

MOZART.
O Z A R T  w a s  b o r n  a t  S a l z b u r g .  H i s  

f a t h e r  w a s  a  t e a c h e r  o f  m u s ic ,  m u c h  
r e s p e c te d  b y  h is  a c q u a i n t a n c e s ,  b u t  
p o s s e s s in g  a  g r e a t  a m o u n t  o f  t h a t  

pride w hich m a k e s  a  m a n  “  k e e p  h i m s e l f  t o  h i m 

self,'’ w h eth er w it h  r e g a r d  t o  h is  i n f e r i o r s  o r  
superiors; b u t  t o  h is  d i l ig e n c e  w e  o w e  th e  
thorough m u sic a l t r a i n i n g  w h ic h  liis  so n  r e c e iv e d ,  
and which e f f e c t u a lly  b a r r e d  f r o m  h is  c o m p o s i 

tions all t h a t  c h i ld is h  n o n s e n s e  w h ic h  is  so  
characteristic in  a m a t e u r  c o m p o s e r s .

His first c o m p o s it i o n  w a s  t h e  c e le b r a t e d  
M in u et,'’ w h ic h  b r o u g h t  h im  f a m e ,  a n d  e x c i t e d  

the w onder a n d  a d m i r a t i o n  o f  le a d e r s  o f  th e  
musical w o rld . T h e y  w e r e  s u r p r is e d  b e y o n d  
measure t h a t  a  m e r e  y o u t h  c o u ld  c r e a t e  s u c h  
a piece of m u sic , w o r t h y  o f  m e n  t h r e e  t i m e s  h is  
age, and w ith  t w ic e  a s  m u c h  e x p e r i e n c e .

H is fath er th e n  o b t a i n e d  a  c o m m is s io n  f o r  h im  
to write a s h o r t  M a s s  t o  b e  p e r fo r m e d  a t  th e  
dedication o f  a  c h a p e l ; t h i s ,  h o w e v e r , a p p e a r s  
to have been s o m e w h a t  o f  a  f a i l u r e .

And thus w e  a lr e a d y  n o t ic e  t h a t  M o z a r t 's  
genius was m o re  a t  h o m e  o n  th e  G i n e  S t a g e  t h a n  
in the church c h o ir . T h e  i m m o r t a l  “ R e q u ie m  ”  
"h i s  last, c o m p o s it i o n , c o m p o s e d  in  v ie w  o f  
another w orld— is  a b o u t  t h e  o n ly  c o m p o s it i o n  o f  
this nature in w h ic h  h e  e x c e l le d .

When c o m p o s in g , M o z a r t  w a s  q u i t e  u n 
conscious o f w h a t  w a s  p a s s i n g  a r o u n d  h i m ; h e  
composed an  o p e r a  in  tw e lv e  d a y s ,  w it h  a  
"o lin ist in t h e  r o o m  a b o v e , a n o t h e r  in  t h e  
room below, a s i n g i n g  m a s t e r  n e x t  d o o r , a n d  a n  
0 06 player o p p o s it e .

“ I t  is  c a p i t a l  f o r  c o m p o s i n g ,”  lie  l a u g h i n g ly  
r e m a r k e d ;  “ i t  g i v e s  o n e  n e w  i d e a s .”

H i s  y o u t h f u l  e p ic  d r a m a s  a r e ,  o f  c o u r s e , n o w  
lo o k e d  u p o n  a s  m e r e  c u r io s i t ie s  a s  c o m p a r e d  
w it h  h is  m a t u r e  w o r k s , v i z . ,  D on Juan, t h a t  
in c o m p a r a b le  m a s t e r p i e c e  o f  t h e  E p i c  d r a m a .

M o z a r t ’ s m a s s e s  w e r e  a ll  w r i t t e n  in  S a l z b u r g ,  
f o r  t h e  P r i n c e  A r c h b i s h o p , w h o s e  t a s t e  h a d  to  
b e  c o n s u l t e d , a n d  w h o  lo v e d  a l l  m u s ic  t h a t  w a s  
p o m p o u s  a n d  s u m p t u o u s ,  a n d  t h u s  t h e  c o m p o s i 

t io n s  w h ic h  s o  m a n y  t a k e  a s  t h e i r  m o d e ls  w e r e  
r e a l ly  h is  w e a k e s t  e f f o r t s ,  a s  M o z a r t ’ s e f f o r t s  
w e r e  c r u s h e d , a n d  c u t  d o w n  t o  r u n  in  t h e  o n e  
g r o o v e  w h ic h  d id  n o t  a g r e e  w i t h  h i s  n a t u r a l  

g i f t s .
H i s  s y m p h o n ie s  w e r e  w o r k s  w h ic h  s h o w e d  

w h a t  h is  i m a g i n a t i o n  c o u ld  d o  i f  l e f t  a lo n e .

W e  se e  in  h is  l a t e r  c o m p o s i t i o n s  t h e  e x p r e s 
s io n s  o f  h u m a n i t y ,  w i t ,  e la t i o n ,  d e j e c t i o n ,  a n d  
p e a c e  s h i n i n g  f o r t h  a t  t h e i r  b r i g h t e s t .

N o n e  c a n  t e l l  h o w  t h o  p r o c e s s  m i g h t  h a v e  
d e v e lo p e d  i f  h o  h a d  l iv e d  t o  t h o  a g e  o f  B e e t 

h o v e n  o r  H a y d n ,  b u t  lie  w a s  c u t  o f f  in  t h e  m id d le  
o f  h is  c a r e e r ,  j u s t  a t  t h e  t im e  w h e n  m a n  i s  a t  
h is  b e s t ,  a n d  a t  t h e  a g e  a t  w h ic h  B e e t h o v e n  o x -  
c e l le d . H a d  h e  l i v e d ,  lie  m i g h t  h a v e  b e e n  t h e  
fir s t  t o  b r e a k  i n t o  t h a t  v i s t a  o f  m u s ic a l  f e e l i n g  
w h ic h  B e e t h o v e n ,  h is  g r e a t  s u c c e s s o r , o p e n e d  : 
n o t  t h a t  in  a n y  c a s e  h e  c o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  a  
B e e t h o v e n .

H e  w a s  a  m u s ic ia n  o f  h u m a n i t y ,  n o t  o f  s c h o o ls ,  
a n d  s o , b e in g  d e a d ,  y e t  s p e a k s , h is  m e lo d io u s  
v o ic e  s t i l l  r i n g i n g  a b o v e  a ll o t h e r s .

E . M. M u r r a y - M o r o a n .



THE STAMPS OF JAPAN.
A V I N G  d e a l t  in  th e  l a s t  n u m b e r  o f  T i i e  

Captain w it h  the e a r ly  s t a m p s  o f  
J a p a n ,  w e  n o w  c o m e  t o  t h e  m o d e r n  
t y p o g r a p h e d  is s u e s , c o m m e n c in g  w it h

t h e  y e a r  1 8 7 6 .
A l l  t h e  s t a m p s  p r io r  t o  1 8 7 6  w e r e  p r i n t e d  

f r o m  s e p a r a t e ly  e n g r a v e d  p la t e s ,  e a c h  o f  w h ic h  
c o n t a i n e d  f o r t y  v a r i e t i e s .  A n d  b e c a u s e  o f  th e s e  
m a n y  v a r i e t i e s  t h e  e a r ly  s t a m p s  a r o  m u c h  p r iz e d  
b y  s p e c i a l i s t s ,  w h o  h u n t  u p  c o m p le t e  s h e e t s ,  o r ,  
f a i l i n g  c o m p le t e  s h e e t s ,  e n d e a v o u r  t o  r e c o n 

s t r u c t  t h o  p la t e s  f r o m  s in g le  c o p ie s .
T h e  y o u n g  c o l le c t o r  m a y  w e ll  b e g in  w it h  t h e  

s i m p l e ,  s t r a i g h t f o r w a r d  is s u e s  o f  1 8 7 6 . T h e s e  
l a t e r  is s u e s  a r e  c o m p lic a t e d  in  t h e  c a t a lo g u e s  b y  
m a n y  v a r i e t i e s  o f  p e r f o r a t i o n ,  b u t  t h e r e  is  n o  

n e c e s s i t y  t o  b u r d e n  a n  o r d i n a r y  c o l le c t io n  w it h

s u c h  v a r i e t i e s .
O n e  c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  o f  a l l  J a p a n e s e  s t a m p s  m a y  

b e  n o t e d  in  t h e  l i t t l e  c ir c le  w i t h  r a d i a t i n g  l in e s  
w h ic h  r e p r e s e n t s  t h e  c h r y s a n t h e m u m , t h e  
n a t i o n a l  f lo w e r . I t  is  t o  b e  f o u n d  in  a l l  t h o  
d e s i g n s . I n  s o m e  i t  is  m o r e  p r o m i n e n t  t h a n  in  
o t h e r s .  I t  is  m o s t  p r o m i n e n t  a s  t h e  c e n t r e  p ie c e  
in  a l l  t h o  v a lu e s  o f  t h e  c u r r e n t  s e r ie s .

I n  t h e  m a t t e r  o f  s h a d e s  t h o  s t a m p s  o f  J a p a n  
a r e  m o s t  p r o li f ic . A  fe w  o f  t h e  c o lo u r s  a r e  f a i r ly  
c o n s t a n t ,  b u t  m o s t  o f  t h e  v a lu e s  o f  a ll  t h e  is su e s  
a r e  f u l l  o f  v a r i e t i e s  o f  c o lo u r  t i n t s .

I  h a v e  p u r p o s e ly  o m i t t e d  f r o m  m y  l i s t  t h e  c o m 

m e m o r a t i v e  s t a m p s  w h ic h  h a v e  b e e n  is s u e d  fr o m  
t i m e  t o  t i m e .  T h e r e  is  a  s i lv e r  w e d d in g  s t a m p ,  
a  s e r ie s  o f  s t a m p s  c o m m e m o r a t i v e  o f  t h o  w a r  
w i t h  C h i n a ,  a n d  a  P r i n c e  I m p e r i a l  w e d d in g  
s t a m p .  T h e  g e n e r a l  c o l le c t o r  m a y  s a f e ly  le a v e  
s u c h  s t a m p s  a s  t h e s e  f o r  t h o s e  w h o  d o  n o t  m in d  
f i l l in g  t h e i r  a lb u m s  w i t h  r u b b is h  s p e c ia l ly  m a d e  
f o r  s a l e  t o  s t a m p  c o l le c t o r s .

18 76 -7 . — N e w  d e s ig n s , in s c r ib e d  in  E n g lis h  
“ I m p e r i a l  J a p a n e s e  P o s t . ”  T y p o g r a p h e d  on  
w h i t e  w o v e  p a p e r .  T h i r t e e n  v a lu e s  o f  u n i f o r m  

s i z e .  P e r f o r a t e d .

Type 12. Type 13.

Type 14. Type 15

Type 1G. Type 17.

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unused. lTseil.

5 rin, slate, type 12 ........ ......  0 1 J j
1 cen, black, type 13 ..... .1 0  0 J
2 sen, drab, type 13 ................ 0 0 0 J
4 sen, green, type 14 ..................  0 4 0 i
5 sen, brown, type 15 ... 0 0 1 "
(5 sen, orange, type 15 ............................ ..................  1 6 0 i
8 sen, brown, type 15 ............. 0 8 0

10 sen, blue, type 15 .................  1 fl J{ .
12 sen, roae, type 15 ....................  0 0 «
15 een, green, type 10 ................  0 0 y
20 een, blue, type 17 ....................  3 0 . ^
30 sen, mauve, type 17.................  7 * .
45 son, carmine, type 17 .............  20 0 ] sen

1 8 7 9 . — In  th is  y e a r  th e  c o lo u r  of 
w a s  c h a n g e d  f r o m  b la c k  t o  r e d -b r o w n , an 
2  s e n  f r o m  d r a b  t o  v i o l e t ,  a n d  tw o  new va o
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__g sen a n d  5 0  s e n — w e r e  a d d e d  t o  t h e  s e r ie s .  

The d esig n s r e m a in  t h o  s a m e  a s  b e f o r e , t h e  3  

sen being t y p e  1 3  a n d  t h e  5 0  s e n  t y p e  1 7 .  

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unused. Used.

1 sen, red-brown, type 12 ... ... 0 2 0 1
2 sen, violet, type 12 .............. ... 0 V 0 1
3 se ll. orange, type 12 .......... ... 1 0 0 n

5U sen. carmine, type 17 .............. ... 7 G 6

1 8 8 3 . — Another change of colours, tho 1 sen, 
from red-brown to green, the 2  sen, from violet 
to rose, and tho 5 sen, from brown to blue. 
Designs as before.

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unuced. Used.

1 sen. green, type 13................. 0 2 0 2
2 sen* rose, type 13 ....................  0 4 0 1
5 sen, blue, type 15 .................  1 0  0 4

1888 9 2 . — A n  e n t i l e  c h a n g e  o f  c o lo u r s  in  all 
values, fro m  3 s e n , u p w a r d s , w it h  t h e  a d d it io n  o f  
two new v a l u e s — 2 5  s o n  a n d  1 y e n .  T h o  tw o  n e w  
values h ad  e a c h  i t s  o w n  d e s i g n ,  b u t  t h o  o t h e r  

designs r e m a in  a s  b e fo r e .

Type IS. Type IS

Type 22. Type 2a.

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unused. Used.

5 rin, slate, type 20 ............... .................. ..................  0 1 0 1
1 sen, red-brown, type -0 ......... 0 1 0 1
2 Ben, green, type 20 ................ 0 1 0 1
3 Ben, elaret, type 20 ............  0 2 0 1
4 sen, red, type 20 .................... 0 2 0 1
5 sen, orange, type 20 ............  0 2 0 1
8 sen, olive-green, type 21........... o 3 ll l

10 sen, blue, type 2i ................  0 4 0 1
15 sen, mauve, type 21 ............. 0 6 0 1
20 sen, orange vermilion, type 21 0 8 0 1
25 sen, green, type 22.......... ... 0 0 0 1
50 sen, brown, type 22 ...........  1 0  0 4

1 yen, scarlet, type 23 ......... . 3 0 0 6

1 9 0 0 - I . — T w o  n e w  lo w  v a lu e s  o f  th e  s a m e  
d e s ig n  ( t y p o  20) a s  t h o  o t h e r  lo w  v a lu e s  o f  t h o  
c u r r e n t  s e r ie s .

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unused. Used.

$ sen, slate, type 20  ............ . 0 1 0 l
l i  sen, ultramarine, type 20 ... 0 1 0 1

F o r  t h o  fin e  p ie k e d  c o p ie s  w h ic h  h a v e  b e e n  
u s e d  f o r  i l l u s t r a t i n g  t h i s  a r t i c l e  I  a m  in d e b t e d  
t o  M e s s r s .  S t a n l e y  G ib b o n s , L t d . ,  w h o  v e r y  
k in d ly  p la c e d  t l i o i r  s p le n d id  s to c k  o f  J a p a n e s e  
s t a m p s  a t  m y  s e r v ic e .

P e r f o r a t e d .
I’ nuscd. Used.

3 sen, lilac ruse, type 13 ........  0 2 0 1
4 sen. bistre, type 14 ............... 0 6 0 1
8 sen, bluelilac, type 15 .......... 1 0  0 1

10 sen, chestnut, type 15 ............  1 0 0 1
15 sen, violet, type 16 .............. 1 6 0 1
20 sen, orange, type 17 ............  2 0 0 1
25 sen, green, type 18 ................  1 6 0 1
50 sen, brown, type 17 ............  3 0 0 1
1 yen, scarlet, type 10 .............  7 6| 0 2

1899. —  A ll  n e w  d e s ig n s , a n d  m o s t ly  n ew  
colours. C le a r e r  e n g r a v i n g  a n d  b r i g h t e r  c o lo u r s ,  
10 fact, q u ite  E u r o p e a n  in  a p p e a r a n c e  a n d  s t y l e .  
Tho in scrip tio n  “ I m p e r i a l  J a p a n e s e  P o s t ”  n o  
longer fo rm s p a r t  o f  t h o  d e s i g n . T h e  c h r y s a n 

themum m a k e s a n  e f f e c t iv e  c e n t r e -p i e c e  in  e a c h  
value.

TJl’e 20 Type 21.

Notable New Issues.
T iierk is  v e r y  l i t t l e  in  t h e  w a y  o f n e w  issu e s  

t o  c h r o n ic le  t h i s  m o n t h , n o r  a r e  t h e  p r o m is e s  o f  
f o r t h c o m i n g  n o v e lt i e s  v e r y  p l e n t i f u l .  N o w  t h a t  
t h e  C o lo n ie s  a r e  m o s t ly  s u p p l i e d  w it h  K i n g ’ s 
h e a d s  w e  m a y  e x p e c t  lo ss  a c t i v i t y  in  th e  n e w  
is s u e  d i r e c t i o n ,  t h o u g h  it  is  q u i t e  p o s s ib le  t h a t  
t h o  c h a n g e  w h ic h  is t a k i n g  p la c e  in  th e  s t a m p s  
o f  t h e  S t r a i t s  S e t t l e m e n t s ,  f r o m  t h e  s m a ll  K i n g 's  

h e a d  t o  t h e  la r g e r  s i z e  o f  t h e  T r a n s v a a l  s t a m p s ,  
m a y  b o  e x t e n d e d  t o  o t h e r  c o lo n ie s .

A n o t h e r  c h a n g e  t h a t  s e e m s  p r o b a b le  is o n e  o f  
w a t e r m a r k .  F r o m  t h e  f ir s t  t h e  la r g e  s iz e  h ig h  
v a l u e  C o lo n ia l  s t a m p s  h a v e  b e e n  p r in t e d  on  
p a p e r  w a t e r m a r k e d  “ C C .”  I t  is  n o w  s a id  t h a t  
t h e  s to c k  o f  C C . p a p e r  is  a ll  h u t  e x h a u s t e d ,  a n d  

t h a t  a l r e a d y  s o m e  la r g e  s iz e  C o lo n ia ls  h a v e  b e e n  
s e e n .

T h o  F a l k l a n d  I s la n d s  a r e  t h e  l a t e s t  to  b e  p r o 

v i d e d  w i t h  K i n g ’ s  h e a d s , b u t  n o  c o p i e s  h a v e  y e t  
e o m o  t o  h a n d . T h e  V i r g i n  I s la n d s  a u t h o r i t i e s  
a r e  c l e a r i n g  t h e  w a y  fo r  a  n e w  is s u e  b y  a s k i n g  
f o r  t e n d e r s  f o r  t h e  r e m a in d e r  o f  t h e  c u r r e n t  
s e r ie s ,  w h ic h  a r e  t o  bo r e c a l le d  a s  so o n  a s  t h e  
n e w  is s u o  o r d e r e d  is  r e c e iv e d .
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T h e  n e w  l a r g e r  K i n g ’ s h e a d  s e r ie s  o f  t h e  

S t r a i t s  S e t t l e m e n t s  s e e m  t o  b e  f o l lo w in g  t h e  
le a d  o f  t h e  C a p e  o f  G o o d  H o p e  in  h a v i n g  a  
s e p a r a t e  d e s ig n  f o r  e a c h  v a l u e .  T h e  th r e e  
v a lu e s  a lr e a d y  is s u e d , t h o u g h  r e s e m b l i n g  e a c h  
o t h e r  in  g e n e r a l  d e s i g n , d i f f e r  in  d e t a i l s .  I f  a l l  
f iv e  v a lu e s  a r e  v a r ie d  in  d e s ig n  t h e  s e r ie s  w ill  

b e  m u c h  m o r e  i n t e r e s t i n g  t h a n  t h e  m o n o t o n o u s  
s m a ll  K i n g ’s h e a d  s e t .

India.— I h a v e  w a ite d  till  th e  s e r ie s  w a s c o m 
p le t e  t o  c h r o n ic le  t h e  n e w  K i n g ’ s h e a d s  f o r  
I n d i a ,  a n d  n o w  g i v e  t h e  s e t  a s  a w h o le . T h e  
d e s ig n s  t h r o u g h o u t  r e s e m b le  t h e  Q u e e n ’ s  h e a d s ,  
b u t  d i f f e r  in  d e t a i l  in  e a c h  o f  t h e  a n n a  v a lu e s .  
T h e  t h r e e  h ig h  v a lu e s ,  2 r . ,  3 r . ,  a n d  5 r . ,  a r e  a ll  
o f  t h e  s a m e  t y p e  a s  t h e  3 r .  i l lu s t r a t e d .

W m k .  S t a r .  P e r f .  14
3 pies, prey, 

green.
In., carmine. .
2a., purple.
3a., orange-brown.
4a., olive green.
fia., bistre.
8a., magenta.

12a., purple on red.
lr., carmine and green.
2r., yellow brown and carmine
3r., green and brown.
5r., violet nnd ultramarine.

Jamaica.— T w o  m o r e  v a lu e s  o f  th e  Arms type 
h a v e  b e e n  r e c e iv e d , t h e  I d .  
a n d  5 d . ,  m a k i n g  f o u r  s t a m p s  
is s u e d  o f  t h i s  n e w  s e t .

W i n k .  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .

$d., anna black, frame green.
Id., anna black, frame carmine.

2$d,, arms black, frame nltramarin
5d., arms black, frame yellow.

Southern Nigeria. -  S o m e h o w  1 seem tn 
h a v e  o m i t t e d  t o  i l l u s t r a t e  a n d  
l i s t  t h e  K i n g ’ s h e a d  s e r ie s  f o r  
t h i s  W e s t  A f r i c a n  C o lo n y .

I  a m  r e m in d e d  o f  t h i s  b y  t h e  
a d d i t i o n  o f  a  2 ^ d . v a lu e  t o  t h e  
s e t .  l i p  t o  t h i s  t i m e  n o  2 ^ d .  
s t a m p  h a s  b e e n  in c lu d e d , a n d  
n o w  w o  m a y  e x p e c t  a  5 d .  a s  
w e l l ,  f o r  t h e  d o u b le  f o r e ig n  
r a t e  o f  2 J d .

W m k .  C A .  P e r f  14.

Jd., yellow green, centre black.
Id., carmine, centre black.
2d., orange-brown, centre black.

2$d., blue, centre black.
4d., olive-green, centre black.
6d„ mauve, centre black.
Is., black, centre green.

2a. 6d., brown, centre black.
5a. yellow, centre black.

10a.# purple, on yellow, centre black.
£1, violet, centre green.
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Straits Settlements.— A n o t h e r  v a lu e  o f  
the larger K i n g 's  h e a d  s e r ie s  h a s  c o m e  t o  h a n d .  

The 4 e . ,  lik e  i t s  p r e d e c e s s o r ,  is  p r i n t e d  in  p u r p le  
on red p a p e r . A s  w i ll  b e  s e e n  f r o m  o u r  i l l u s t r a 

tion, th o u gh  s i m i l a r  in  d e s ig n  t o  t h e  o t h e r  t w o

values issu ed , it  v a r i e s  s l i g h t ly  in  d e t a i l .  W o  
also illu str a te  t h e  l c .  T h e  3 c .  w a s  i l l u s t r a t e d  in  
the M ay number o f  T he C a p t a i n .

' W i n k .  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
1 cent, green.
3 cents, purple.
4 cents, purple on red paper.

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S .

W e are indebted  to  th e  fo llo w in g  firm s fo r  e a r ly  
copies of new issues : —

Ew en, S traits  S e t t le m e n ts , 4c .
Lawn and B arlow , In d ia , c o m p le te  s e t , 

Jamaica, 5d.
W. H. P e c k i t t ,  S o u th e r n  N ig e r ia , 2 £ d .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

A M e m b e r  ( L a n g p o r t ) .— P o stc a r d s  h a v e  v e ry  
little value, and as th e re  is n o  re r e n t ly  p u b lish ed  
catalogue I cannot g iv e  y o u  th e  va lu e  o f  th o se  y o u  
ask about.

H. R, M. (C a m b r id g e ) .— T h e  rare  E n g lish  I d .  
plate noniher is 2 2 5 . I t  is p r ic e d , u se d , a t  1 0 s . ; 
unused, it is n o t p ric ed .

R. A. R, (C a lc u t ta ) .— Y o u r  d o u b ly  em b o ssed  
envelope stam p ran k s as a d o u b le  p r in t , an d  sh o u ld  
have some value as a  v a r ie ty , b u t  I  am  a fr a id  I  
cannot say to w h a t e x te n t . Y o u  w ill find  o u t b e st  
by trying to sell. P u t  it  in to  an  a u ctid n .

D. B. P, (C ro u ch  E n d ) .— T h e  O ra n g e  R iv e r  
Colony 4d. on 6 d . is c a ta lo g u e d  at 9 d . ,  u n u se d , an d  
Is., used.

B. G. H. (R r ig h to n ) .— T h e  n e w sp a p e r  p aragrap h  
about the inverted  w a te rm a r k e d  E n g lis h  sta m p s in  
the little 2s. b o ok s o f  I d .  b e c o m in g  v a lu a b le , is , lik e  
most newspaper p aragrap h s a b o u t s ta m p s , sh eer  
twaddle. T h e y  h av e  been  issu e d  b y  th e  m illio n , 

d* C. (W e s t  D u lw ic h ) .— T h e  N e w  S o u th

W a le s  5 d . green  y o u  r e fe r  to  is  p ro b a b ly  th a t o f  
1 8 5 4  5 , n o w  p ric ed  £ 8  u n u se d , a n d  £ 7  u sed .

s ta m p  C ollector ( O x o n .) .— N o n e  o f  th e  
c a ta lo g u e s  p rice  th e  T a sm a n ia n  6 d . ro u le tte d . T h e  
B r itis h  S o u th  A fr ic a  on  C a p e  2 d . is c a ta lo g u ed  at  
4 s . u sed  a n d  u n u sed .

P. H. H. ( M id la n d s ) . — T h e r e  are  m a n y  C o n 
fe d e ra te  S ta te s , 5 c . g re en , o f  1 8 6 1 ;  I  ca n n o t, th e r e 
fo re , g iv e  y o u  th e  c a ta lo g u e  va lu e  u n less y o u  
d esc rib e  th e  s ta m p , b u t  y o u  ca n  r e fe r  to  an y  c a ta 
lo g u e  y o u r s e lf . I f  y o u  h av e  n o t  a c a ta lo g u e , g e t  a  
look  a t a fr ie n d ’s . T h e  first 5 d . green  o f  N e w  
S o u th  W a le s  w a s issu ed  in, 1 8 5 4 . I t  w as im p e r fe c t , 
an d  it  is c a ta lo g u e d  to -d a y  a t  £ 8 ,  u n u se d , a n d  £ 7  
u sed .

W. S. ( O x o n ) .— I  ca n n o t s a y  a n y th in g  a b o u t th e  
v a lu e  o f  fiscal s ta m p s . B e tte r  w rite  to  M r . L . W .  
F u lc h e r , 5 6 ,  B u c k le ig h  R o a d , S tr e a th a m , L o n d o n , 
w h o is an  a u th o r ity  on fiscals.

Fudgfer ( B a t le y ) .— Y o u  w ill find  th e  c a ta lo g u e  
v a lu es  o f  y o u r  J a p s s e t  o u t in fu ll  in  th e  J u n e n u m 
b e r  o f  T h e  C a p t a in . I  d o  n o t q u ite  u n d ersta n d  y o u r  
d ifficu lty  in  fin d in g  th e  C a n a d ia n  b e a v e r , 3c . p e r 
fo r a te d , in W h it f ie ld  K i n g ’s  c a ta lo g u e . I t  is N o .  
1 0 , p riced  5 0 s . u n u se d , a n d  1 2s . 6 d . u sed .

G. M. (E d in b u r g h ) .— T h a n k s  fo r  y o u r  n e w sy  
le tte r . Y e s ,  th a t  T ra n sv a a l w a s  c h ea p , i f  fine. T h e  
u sed  J u b ile e  E n g lis h  P o stc a r d  is c a ta lo g u e d  a t  10s. 
N o , th ere  is n o  d iffe re n c e  in ty p e  b e tw ee n  th e  2 £ d .  
on 3 d . o v e r p r in te d  “  V .  R . I . ”  an d  w ith o u t  th e  s u r 
c h a rg e , as  i t  w as o n ly  th e  a lr e a d y  su rch arged  sh e ets  
o f  2 j d .  w h ic h  w ere o v erp rin ted  “  V  R . I . ”  T h e  
2 j d .  b lu e , R h o d e s ia , w a s  n o t issu ed  u n til a fte r  th e  
p u b lic a tio n  o f  K i n g ’s la st c a ta lo g u e ; hence its  
o m issio n . T h e  s ta m p  is  s t i ll  c u rre n t. T h e  c a ta 
lo g u es  d o  n o t  m a k e  a n y  d ifferen ce  b e tw ee n  th e  
co lo u rs  o f  c a n c e lla tio n  o f  th e  E n g lis h  I d .  b la c k , b u t  
sp e c ia lis ts , I  b e lie v e , a tta ch  m o re  v a lu e  to  th e  b la c k  
c a n c e lla tio n . T h e  red  ink w as first u se d , a n d  th e  
c h a n g e  to  b la c k  c a n ce lla tio n  in k  w a s m a d e  a t  th e  
sam e tim e  as th e  c o lo u r  o f  th e  sta m p  its e lf  w as  
o rd ered  to  b e  c h a n g e d . Y o u  p u t  m e  a  poser w hen  
y o u  ask  m e  w h a t B r it is h  C o lo n y  I  w o u ld  a d v ise  yo u  
to  sp ec ia lise . E v e r y th in g  d e p e n d s  on th e  a m o u n t  
o f  m o n e y  y o u  are  in c lin e d  to  sp e n d . I f  y o u  d o n ’ t  
w a n t to  sp en d  m u c h , ta k e  a  c o u n tr y  th a t  has n o t  
an o v e r b u r d e n  o f  o ld  issu es , a n d  stic k  to  it . T a k e  
N o r th e r n  o r  S o u th ern  N ig e r ia , B r itish  S o m a lila n d , 
or th e  S u d a n . A l l  th ese  w ill  r ip en  in to  go od  
c o u n tr ie s . A  g o o d  s ta r t  m a y  b e  m a d e , b y  an d  b y e ,  
w ith  th e  first s ta m p s o f  th e A u s tr a lia n  C o m m o n 
w e a lth . I f  I  w ere  a  y o u th , th e se  a re  th e  colonies  
I  sh o u ld  ta k e  u p  a n d  stic k  to . T h e  S u d a n  is 
a lr e a d y  g e t t in g  in terestin g . I f  y o u  w a n t a fo re ig n  
c o u n tr y , ta k e  u p  E g y p t . I f  it  sh o u ld  som e d a y  
b e  fo r m a lly  m a d e  a B r itish  p o sse ss io n , y o u  w ill 
h a v e  m a d e  a fine in v e stm e n t in a  m o st in terestin g  
series o f  s ta m p s .
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t o  p u t

N C E  w lie n  c r o s s in g  a  d r y  c r o o k  I  m o t  

w ith  a  m i s a d v e n t u r e  w h ic h  w ill  g i v e  
y o n  s o m e  id e a  o f  t h e  s t u p i d i t y  o f  s h e e p ,  
a n d  t h e  d if f ic u lt ie s  t h a t  a  d r o v e r  h a s  
u p  w i t h .  W e ,  t h a t  is ,  m y  m a t e  

a n d  I ,  w e r e  t a i l i n g  t h e  s h e e p  ( a b o u t  f o u r  
t h o u s a n d  in  n u m b e r )  b e tw e e n  tw o  f e n c e s  a b o u t  
o n e  h u n d r e d  f e e t  o r  so  a p a r t .  W e  w e r e  a p 

p r o a c h i n g  a  d r y  c r e e k  w it h  v e r y  h ig h  a n d  s te e p  
b a n k s , b u t  t h e r e  w a s  a c u t t i n g  in  t h e  b a n k s  
l e a d i n g  d o w n  t o  t h e  f o r d .  T h is  c u t t i n g  w a s  
a b o u t  t w e n t y  f e e t  w id e , a n d  a t  i t s  d e e p e s t  e n d  
a b o u t  s i x t e e n  o r  e ig h t e e n  f e e t  d e e p . I  n o t ic e d  

t h a t  m a n y  o f  t h e  s h e e p  w e r e  n o t  g o i n g  d o w n  t h e

Beir\g the True Adventures of

MARCUS STEIN.
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  J . MACFARLAXE.

c u t t i n g ,  b u t  w e r e  j u m p i n g  o v e r  t h e  b a n k , so sent 
m y  m a t e  f o r w a r d  t o  s t o p  t h e m  o n  o n e  side "■tile 
I  w e n t  o n  t h e  o t h e r .  W h e n  I  g o t  near I could 
s e e  t h a t  t h e  b a n k  w a s  v e r y  s t e e p , an d  that the 
s h e e p  w e r e  b e in g  m a i m e d  b y  j u m p i n g  into the 
d r y  b e d  o f  t h e  c r e e k , a  d e p t h  o f  a b o u t sixteen 
t o  e i g h t e e n  f e e t ,  s o  c a l le d  m y  d o g , and did raf 
b e s t  t o  d r i v e  t h e m  b a c k  b y  r i d i n g  a b o u t in front 
o f  t h e m . I t  w a s  r a t h e r  d a n g e r o u s  work, as 
o w in g  t o  t h e  g r e a t  c r u s h  o f  s h e e p  I could not 
s e e  w h e r e  t h e  e d g e  w a s . A l l  a t  o n c e  the hone 
I  w a s  r i d i n g  s l i p p e d . H e  m a d e  an  effort to re

c o v e r  h i m s e l f ,  w h e n  a  p ie c e  o f  t h e  bank g*™ 
w a y , a n d  w e  w e r e  b o t h  p r e c ip ita te d  into 
c r e e k . T h e  h o r s e  u n f o r t u n a t e l y  p u t  his e® 
d o w n  t o  s a v e  h i m s e l f ,  a n d  h is  n e c k  was bro en 
I  w a s  t h r o w n  s o m e  d i s t a n c e ,  a n d  aligh ted  on w 
s id e  a n d  f a c e .  I t  w a s  a  s e v e r e  sh o c k , but * 
b r o k e n  n o  b o n e s , so  c o n s id e r e d  m yself uc

C opyrigh t, 1904, by M arcus 8 te !n  In the U n ited  S ta te *  o f  A m erica,
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y r p0()r h o rse  w a s  k i l le d , a n d  f o r  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  

day 1 :n  w a lk  ; m y  f a c e  a n d  h a n d s  w e r e  t o r n  
and scratched, a n d  I  f e l t  v e r y  s o r e , a n d  t e r r i b l y  
disgusted with t h e  s t u p id  s h e e p , w h o  h a d  b e e n  

the cause o f m y  d i s a s t e r .
I forgot to  s t a t e  t h a t  w e  u s e d  t o  c o u n t  t h e  

sheep fr e q u e n tly . I t  w a s  g e n e r a l l y  d o n e  a t  a  
gate as we le f t  e a c h  s t a t i o n  o r  r u n .  T h e  m e t h o d  
is to fix a g a te  so  t h a t  o n ly  t w o  o r  t h r e e  s h e e p  
can go th r o u g h  a t  a  t i m e .  T h e  h e a d  d r o v e r  
stands close b y , a n d  a n  a s s i s t a n t  a ls o , w h o  h o ld s  
a green s t ic k , a n d  a s  e a c h  h u n d r e d  s h e e p  p a s s  
through th e  d r o v e r  h o ld s  u p  h is  h a n d , w h e n  t h e  
assistant m a k e s  a  n o t c h  in  t h e  s t ic k  w it h  h is  
knife. T h en  t h e  t o t a l  n u m b e r  o f  n o t c h e s  a r e  
counted, an d  i t  is  a t  o n c e  s e e n  i f  t h e r e  a r e  t h e  
right c o m p le m e n t o f  s h e e p  t h e r e  o r  n o t .

W e had n e a r ly  r e a c h e d  t h e  e n d  o f  o u r  j o u r n e y  
lrhen it  w as d is c o v e r e d  t h a t  t h e r e  w e r e  s o m e  
two th o u san d  s h e e p  m i s s i n g ,  a n d  I  w a s  c o m 

missioned to  t a k e  a  m a n  w i t h  m e  a n d  s c o u r  t h e  
country in se a r c h  o f  t h e m ,  w i t h  i n s t r u c t i o n s  t o  
call at a w e ll-k n o w n  b u s h  h o t e l  a t  a  c e r t a i n  d a t e  
and report m y s e l f .

I had now  b e e n  b a t t l i n g  m y  w a y  t h r o u g h  t h e  
bush, c lim b in g  t h e  m o u n t a i n s  a n d  s w i m m i n g  
the rivers, e a t in g  s c a r c e ly  a n y t h i n g  b u t  m e a t  a n d  
damper, o fte n  w e t , s c o r c h e d  b y  d a y  a n d  c o ld  b y  
night, b u t h ad  n e v e r  e v e n  h a d  a  c o ld . I t  is  t r u e  I  
had suffered fr o m  c o li c ,  b u t  t h a t  w a s  f r o m  d r i n k 

ing foul w a te r , a n d  I  h a d  a ls o  h a d  a n  a t t a c k  o f  
sandy b l ig h t ; b u t  m y  g e n e r a l  h e a lt h  w a s  s p le n d i d ,  
as any y o u n g  m a n ’ s o f  t w e n t y - o n e  s h o u ld  b e . I 
had roughed it  w it h  t h e  r o u g h e s t ,  a n d  c o u ld  h o ld  
my own w ith  t h e  b e s t  o f  t h e m .  B u t  t h i s  w a s  
not all don e w it h o u t  s o m e  t r o u b le .  A t  f ir s t  m y  
mates looked u p o n  m e  a s  a  f e a t h e r  b e d  o r  d u d e ,  
and I had to  l i t e r a l ly  f i g h t  m y  w a y  i n t o  t h e i r  
good graces. I  a ls o  r o se  in  t h e i r  o p i n i o n  b y  
showing thorn I  c o u ld  t a k e  m y  .o w n  p a r t  
"■hen ca lled  u p o n , a n d  b y  m y  q u ic k n e s s  
in picking u p  b u s h  k n o w le d g e , s u c h  a s  
finding m y w a y  b y  d a y  o r  n i g h t ,  k n o w 

ing where to loo k  f o r  w a t e r ,  t r a c k i n g ,  a n d  f in d 

ing horses w hen lo s t ,  m a k i n g  a  fire  w h e n  w e t ,  
M y  h o r s e m a n s h ip  h a d  a ls o  g r e a t l y  i m 

proved. W h e n  I  f ir s t  m o u n t e d  a n  A u s t r a l i a n  
hors® m y m a te s  w o u ld  m a k e  f u n  o f  m e  b e c a u s e ,  
my stirrups b e in g  t o o  s h o r t ,  I  p u t  m y  f e e t  t o o  
far through th e  i r o n , w h i le  t h e y  r o d e  f u l l  l e n g t h  
°f ingi w ith  o n ly  t h e  t i p s  o f  t h e i r  t o e s  t h r o u g h  
die iron. T h e y  d e l ig h t e d  in  g e t t i n g  m e  o n  a n  
°ld outlaw , t h a t  i s ,  a  b u c k  j u m p e r ,  a n d  r o a r e d  
w'th lau g h ter w h e n  I  c a m e  o f f ,  w h ic h  I  o f t e n  d id  
at first.

Once I  m o u n te d  o n e  o f  t h e s e  b e a u t ie s  t h a t  h a d  
°nly one eye, t h e  o t h e r  h a v i n g  b e e n  k n o c k e d  o u t  
fears ago . H e  w e n t  a l l  r i g h t  f o r  a  l i t t l e  w a y ,  

Tor XI.

a n d  I  r o d e  h im  o v e r  a  b r id g e  c r o s s in g  t h e  r i v e r .  
T h e  b r id g e  w a s  a  n a r r o w  o n e , a n d  t h e  r iv e r  
b e in g  lo w  t h e  w a t e r  w a s  s o m e  s i x t y  f e e t  b e lo w .  
W h e n  I  a r r i v e d  a b o u t  h a l f  w a y  o v e r ,  t h i s  o ld  
r e n e g a d e  w o u ld  n o t  g o  a n y  f u r t h e r ,  a n d  w h e n  I  
s tr u c k  h im  w it h  m y  w h ip  h e  c o m m e n c e d  t o  b u c k .  
J u s t  a h e a d  o f  m e  I  s a w  C o b b  a n d  C o . ’ s  s t a g e  
c o a c h , w i t h  fiv e  h o r s e s  in  i t ,  c o m i n g  a t  f u ll  
s p e e d  d o w n  t h e  in c l in e  to w a r d  t h e  b r id g e . I  
f e l t  t h a t  I  w a s  b e tw e e n  t h e  d e v il  a n d  t h e  d e e p  
s e a — o r  r a t h e r ,  r i v e r — f o r  i f  I  s t a y e d  w h e r e  I  
w a s  I  w a s  b o u n d  t o  b e  c r u s h e d  b y  t h e  c o a c h ,  
a n d  i f  I  u r g e d  m y  h o r s e  o n  h o  w a s  c e r t a i n  
t o  b u c k  m e  o ff , p e r h a p s  in t o  t h e  r iv e r  
b e lo w . H o w e v e r ,  I  m a n a g e d  t o  t u r n  h im  
r o u n d , a n d  h e  c o n s e n t e d  t o  t r o t  o ff  t h e  b r id g e .  
W h e n  I  f e l t  m y s e l f  q n c e  m o r e  o n  terra  firma  I  
g a v e  h im  a  f e w  c u t s  w it h  t h e  w h ip , a n d  h e  b o lt e d  
w it h  m e  a n d  tr ie d  t o  d a s h  m y  b r a in s  o u t  b y  
b r u s h in g  m e  a g a i n s t  a  t r e e .  A s  i t  w a s  m y  le g  
w a s  c o n s id e r a b ly  b r u is e d , a n d  s h o r t ly  a f t e r w a r d s  
h e  d id  s u c c e e d  in  t h r o w i n g  m e  o f f . B u t  I  
g r a d u a l ly  b e c a m e  a c c u s t o m e d  t o  t h a t  k in d  o f  
h o r s e s , a n d  b e c a m e  p r e t t y  e x p e r t  w h e n  in  th e  
s a d d l e ;  c o u ld  l i f t  w it h  o n e  h a n d  a  s h e e p  f r o m  th e  
g r o u n d , w i t h o u t  d i s m o u n t i n g ,  a n d  p la c e  i t  in  
f r o n t  o f  m e ;  c o u ld  a ls o  p ic k  u p  m y  h a t  o f f  t h e  
g r o u n d  w i t h o u t  d i s m o u n t i n g ,  a n d  d o  m a n y  
o t h e r  l i t t l e  t h i n g s  o f  a  s im i la r  n a t u r e . O n c e ,  
o n  b e in g  c h a lle n g e d  b y  t h e  m e n , I  r a c e d  t h e m  
t h r o u g h  t h e  s c r u b  ( b a c k  t o  c a m p  f r o m  w h e r e  w e  
h a d  b e e n  w a t e r i n g  t h e  h o r s e s )  w i t h o u t  s a d d le  
o r  b r id le , g u i d i n g  t h e  h o r s e  w it h  m y  k n e e s  a n d  
h a n d s . A f t e r  t h a t  t h e y  wre r e  s a t is f ie d  t h a t  I  
c o u ld  r i d e .

S o m e  o f  t l ic  h o r s e s  in  t h e  b u s h  a r e  n e i  e r  
p r o p e r ly  b r o k e n  in , a n d  u n le s s  y o u  a r e  a  v e r y  
g o o d  r i d e r  i t  is  im p o s s ib le  t o  k e e p  o n  t h e m .  O n  
s o m e  o f  t h e  s t a t i o n s  th e y  k e e p  a n  A b o r i g i n a l  to  
b r e a k  in  h o r s e s  f o r  u s e  o n  t h o  s t a t i o n .  S o m e  
la r g e  s t a t i o n s  r e q u ir e  a  g r e a t  m a n y  h o r s e s .  
T h is  is  t h e  m e t h o d . A  n u m b e r  o f  h o r s e s  w o u ld  
b e  r u n  i n t o  a  la r g e  y a r d  o r  f e n c e d  e n c lo s u r e .  
T h e  h o r s e s  a r e  a lm o s t  w i ld ,  n e v e r  h a v i n g  b e e n  
h a n d le d  b e f o r e , s o m e t im e s  h a v i n g  n e v e r  s e e n  a 
m a n . O n e  is  th e n  s e le c t e d  a n d  d r iv e n  in t o  a 
n a r r o w  p la c e  c a lle d  a  c r u s h . W i t h  c o n s id e r a b le  
d iff ic u lt y  a  b r id le  a n d  s a d d le  a r e  p u t  o n  h im .  
T h e n  t h e  b la c k  fe l lo w  w ill  d r o p  o n  t o  h is  b a c k  
f r o m  a b o v e . A t  t h e  s a m e  t im e  t h e  r a i l i n g  o r  
g a t e  is  o p e n e d  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  n a r r o w  s p a c e ,  
a n d  o u t  r u s h e s  t h e  h o r s e , d o in g  h is  v e r y  b e s t  
b y  p i g g i n g  a n d  b u c k in g  t o  g e t  t h e  m a n  o ff  h is  
b a c k . O f t e n  t h e y  w ill  b u c k  f o r  a  c o n s id e r a b le  
t i m e ,  a n d  th e n  b o lt  a n d  p i g  a g a i n ,  a n d  s o m e 

t i m e s ,  w h e n  t h e y  c a n n o t  g e t  t h e  m a n  o ff  in  a n y  
o t h e r  w a y ,  t h e y  w ill  l i e  d o w n  a n d  r o l l .  S o m e  
h o r se s  a r e  v e r y  v i c io u s , a n d  w ill  k ic k  a t  y o u
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w h e n  in  t h e  s a d d le ,  a ls o  b i t e  y o u  w h e n  on  t h e i r  
b a c k s , a n d  t r y  t o  k n o c k  y o u  o ff b y  t o s s in g  u p  
t h e i r  h e a d s  a n d  s t r i k i n g  y o u  in  t h e  f a c e . A f t e r  
a b o u t  a n  h o u r ’ s  r i d i n g  a  h o r s e  is  c o n s id e r e d

p r i n c i p a l  f o r m s  o f  a m u s e m e n t  on some 
s t a t i o n s .

I  m u s t  n o w  r e t u r n  t o  w h e r e  I s ta r te d  to loot 
f o r  t h e  lo s t  s h e e p , i  m a d e  a r r a n g e m e n t s  to meet

b r o k e n  a n d  fit t o  r i d e . I t  is a  v e r y  u n w is e  t h i n g  
t o  s a y  t h a t  y o u  c a n  r id e  w h e n  v i s i t i n g  a  s t a t i o n ,  
a s  t h e y  w ill  i n v a r i a b l y  p r o d u c e  o n e  o f  t h e s e  
b r u t e s  f o r  y o u  t o  m o u n t ,  a n d  t h e n  t h e y  s t a n d  
r o u n d  t o  s e e  t h e  f u n .  T h a t  is  o n e  o f  t h e

m y  m a t e  a t  a  c e r t a i n  p la c e  f i f t y  m iles  away, 
a t  t e n  o ’c lo c k  o n e  m o r n i n g  w e  se t off, he g01"^ 
o n e  w a y  a n d  I  a n o t h e r .  I  h a d  m y  sw ag fasten , 
o n  t h e  f r o n t  o f  m y  s a d d le ,  a n d  som e  tucker a 
w a t e r  o n  e i t h e r  s i d e . I  h a d  n o t g o n e  more than
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ten mill'# w h e n  I  s a w  t w o  s w a g m e n  a p p r o a c h i n g  
on foot. W h e n  I  g o t  u p  t o  t h e m  I  p u l le d  u p ,  
and spoke to  t h e m  f o r  a  m i n u t e  o r  s o , a n d  w a s  
just about to  p r o c e e d  w h e n  o n e  o f  t h e  m e n  s a id  

to the ot h e i ,
“ Isn ’ t t h a t  t h e  d o g  M o r g a n  l o s t ? ”  a t  t h e  s a m e  

vime p o in t in g  t o  m y  d o g , t h a t  I  h a d  h a d  f o r  so

long' . . -
The o th e r  m a n  i m m e d i a t e l y  s a i d ,

“ Y e s .”
And th en  th e y  t r i e d  t o  g e t  h o ld  o f  h im . I  sa w  

at once w h a t t h e i r  g a m e  w a s , so  I  c a lle d  t h e  d o g  
to m e, a t  th e  s a m e  t i m e  m o v i n g  o n . T h e n  o n e  o f  
the men s e iz e d  m y  b r i d le ,  b u t  I  h a d  b e e n  t a u g h t  
to keep m y  r i g h t - h a n d  s t i r r u p - l e a t h e r  w e ll  
greased, a m i s l i p p i n g  t h i s  o ff I  s w u n g  t h e  ir o n  
round a n d  a im e d  a  b lo w  a t  t h e  f e l lo w ’ s h e a d ,  
which, f o r t u n a t e ly  f o r  h i m , I  m is s e d . B u t  h e  
caught it on  h is  a r m , a n d  im m e d i a t e ly  r e le a s e d  
his hold w ith  a  h o w l o f  p a i n .  I  d id  n o t  w a i t  t o  
see how m u c h  h e  w a s  h u r t ,  b u t  g a l lo p e d  o f f ,  m y  

dog fo llo w in g .
T h at is o n e  o f  t h e  w o r s t  f e a t u r e s  o f  t r a v e l 

ling in th e  A u s t r a l i a n  b u sh — y o u  n e v e r  k n o w  
whom you  w ill m e e t .  \To u  m a y  g o  f o r  d a y s  o r  
weeks, a n d  n e v e r  m e e t  a n y  o n e , o r  y o u  m a y  j u s t  
be p re p a rin g  t o  c a m p  f o r  t h e  n i g h t  w h e n  a  d i r t y -  
looking o ld  s w a g m a n  m a y  c o m e  a lo n g  a n d  c a m p  
alongside o f y o u . I  o n c e  h a d  t h a t  e x p e r i e n c e .

I had h o b b led  m y  h o r s e , l i t  m y  fir e , a n d  p u t  
the billy on  to  b o i l ,  w h e n  u p  c a m e  a  r o u g h , d i r t y ,  
evil-looking fe l lo w  o n  f o o t ,  w h o , a f t e r  t h e  u s u a l  
salutation, th r e w  d o w n  h is  s w a g ,  a n d  o f  c o u r s e  
I Had to  in v ite  h im  t o  h a v e  s o m e  t e a ,  a f t e r  w h ic h  
he unrolled  h is  s w a g  a n d  p r e p a r e d  t o  s p e n d  t h e  
night th e re  m u c h  t o  m y  d i s c o m f o r t ,  f o r  I  w a s  
afraid to  g o  t o  s le e p , a n d  s o  h a d  a  m o s t  
miserable t im e  o f  i t .  I t  is  b a d  e n o u g h  
being a lo n e  in  t h e  w e ir d  a n d  lo n e ly  b u s h  a t  
night, but to  h a v e  f o r  c o m p a n io n  a  m a n  l ik e  t h a t  

is far w orse . ^
About tw o  o’ c lo c k  1 t h o u g h t  I  w o u ld  l e a v e  t h e  

track I h ad  b e e n  f o l l o w i n g  a n d  s t r i k e  a c r o s s  
country, th u s  s a v i n g  a  m i l e  o r  t w o .  A f t e r  g o i n g  
some d ista n c e  I c a m e  t o  a  s m a ll  r i v e r ,  a n d ,  a s  
the w ater d id  n o t  s e e m  v e r y  d e e p , I  k n e l t  u p o n  
the saddle a n d  u r g e d  m y  h o r s e  i n .  W e  g o t  on  
very well fo r  a  s h o r t  d i s t a n c e ,  a n d  t h e n  s t r u c k  
* mud b an k  n e a r  t h e  m id d le .  M y  h o r s e  b e g a n  
to flounder, a n d  I  w a s  t h r o w n  o f f ,  a n d  o f  c o u r s e  
got very w e t . W i t h  m u c h  d if f ic u lt y  I  s c r a m b le d  
out on th e  o p p o s it e  b a n k ,  I  w a s  in  a  s o r r y  
plight, niy c lo t h e s  w e t  a n d  m u d d y , m y  b la n k e t s  
"■tf, my tu c k e r  s p o i l t ,  a n d  l i t t l e  m o r e  t h a n  h a l f  
mJ' jou rn ey o v e r . H o w e v e r ,  I  t o o k  m y  t h i n g s  
and spread th e m  o u t  t o  d r y  in  t h e  s u n , w h ic h ,  
thanks to  th e  g r e a t  h e a t ,  t h e y  s o o n  d id . A f t e r  
dressing an d  f ix in g  t h i n g s  r i g h t  a g a i n ,  I  c o n 

t i n u e d  m y  j o u r n e y ,  s o m e  tw o  h o u r s  l a t e r ,  b u t  
t h e  d e la y  w a s  f a t a l ,  t o  t h e  f u lf i lm e n t  o f  m y  
p r o m is e  t o  m e e t  m y  m a t e  t h a t  n i g h t ,  a s  i t  w o u ld  
h a v e  b e e n  q u i t e  im p o s s ib le  f o r  m e  t o  h a v e  fo u n d  
m y  w a y . S o  w h e n  i t  b e c a m e  d u s k  I  lo o k e d  a b o u t  
f o r  a  p la c e  in  w h ic h  t o  c a m p , a n d  f o r t u n a t e l y  
s a w  a  s la b  h u t  s o m e  f e w  h u n d r e d s  o f  y a r d s  
f a r t h e r  o n , w h ic h  I  im m e d ia t e ly  m a d e  f o r ,  r e 

j o i c i n g  a t  m y  g o o d  lu c k .

I  f o u n d  t h a t  i t  b e lo n g e d  t o  t w o  m e n  w h o  h a d  
t a k e n  u p  a  s e le c t io n  a n d  w e r e  b u s ily  e n g a g e d  
in  c l e a r i n g  t h e i r  la n d . __ T h e y  t o ld  m e  t h a t  I  
w a s  w e lc o m e  t o  c a m p  t h e r e  t h a t  n i g h t ,  a n d  
o f fe r e d  m e  s o m e  t e a ,  d a m p e r , a n d  m u t t o n .  T h e  
m e n  w e r e  n o t  v e r y  c o m m u n i c a t i v e , a n d  a l l  m y  
e f f o r t s  t o  r a is e  a  c o n v e r s a t io n  f a i l e d .  I  h a v e  n o  
d o u b t  t h e y  c o n s id e r e d  m e  s o m e w h a t  o f  a  b o r e  
f o r  t a l k i n g  so  m u c h , w h ic h  r e m in d s  m e  o f  a n  
e x c e l le n t  s t o r y  I  h e a r d  o f  a  t r a v e l l e r  w h o  c a lle d  
a t  a s i m i la r  p la c e . A f t e r  t h e  u s u a l g r e e t i n g  
n e it h e r  p a r t y  s a id  a  w o r d , b u t  s im p ly  s a t  r o u n d  
t h e  f ir e  a n d  s m o k e d . S u d d e n ly  a  n o is e  w a s  
h e a r d  f r o m  t h e  b u s h , a n d  t h e  t r a v e l l e r  s a i d ,

“ T h a t ’s a  b u l l .”
T h e  o t h e r  m a n  s a id  n e v e r  a  w o r d  f o r  s e v e r a l  

m i n u t e s .  T h e n  h e  r e p l ie d  :

“ ’ T a i n ’ t ;  i t ’ s  a  c o w .”
N o t  a n o t h e r  w o r d  w a s  s p o k e n . I n  t h e  m o r n 

in g , w h e n  t h e  o w n e r  o f  t h e  h u t  a r o s e , h e  f o u n d  
t h a t  h is  c o m p a n io n  o f  t h e  p r e v io u s  n i g h t  h a d  
g o n e , b u t  t h e r e  w a s  a  n o t e  on  t h e  t a b l e  in  p e n c i l  
a s  fo l lo w s  : —  *

“ T o o  m u c h  a r g u m e n t  in  t h i s  p la c e  t o  s u i t  m e ;  

I ’ m  o f f .”

C H A P T E R  V I I .

L O O K I N G  F O R  S H E E P .

V " 3  H A D  m u t t o n ,  d a m p e r ,  a n d  t e a  f o r  b r e a k -  
f  ]  f a s t ,  a n d  t o o k  w it h  m o  s o m e  d a m p e r  a n d  
M  m u t t o n  f o r  m y  d i n n e r , a n d , t h a n k i n g  

t h e m  f o r  t h e i r  h o s p i t a l i t y ,  c o n t in u e d  m y  
j o u r n e y ,  a r r i v i n g  a t  m y  d e s t i n a t i o n  w i t h o u t  
f u r t h e r  m i s h a p . A f t e r  a  s h o r t  r e s t ,  w h ic h  w a s  
m u c h  n e e d e d  b y  o u r  h o r s e s , a n d  a f t e r  m a p p i n g  
o u t  a  p la n  o f  c a m p a i g n ,  w e  s e t  o ff  t o g e t h e r  a n d  
s e a r c h e d  a  l a r g e  t r a c t  o f  c o u n t r y  l y i n g  b e tw e e n  
t h e  B o g a n  a n d  L a c h la n  R i v e r s .  W e  h a d  b e e n  
o u t  a b o u t  a  f o r t n i g h t  w i t h o u t  f in d in g  m o r e  t h a n  
a f e w  s t r a g g l e r s ,  w h ic h , o f  c o u r s e , w e  t o o k  n o  
n o t ic e  o f ,  a s  t h e y  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  m o r e  b o t h e r  

t h a n  t h e y  w e r e  w o r t h .
O n e  m o r n i n g  w e  f o u n d  t h a t  o u r  h o r s e s  h a d  

s t r a y e d  d u r i n g  t h e  n i g h t ,  a n d  w e r e  n o t  t o  b e  s e e n  
o r  h e a r d  a n y w h e r e  n e a r  t h e  c a m p . O n e  o f  t h e m  
h a d  a  s m a ll  c o w  b e ll  r o u n d  h is  n e c k , a n d  o f  
c o u r s e  t h e y  w e r e  b o th  h o b b le d , s o  c o u ld  n o t  b e  
v e r y  f a r  a w a y . M y  m a t e  b e in g  t h e  b e t t e r  c o o k ,
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h e  o f f e r e d  t o  m a k e  t h e  b r e a k f a s t  w h ile  1 w e n t  f o r  
t h e  h o r s e s , so  o ff  I  w e n t  w it h  t h e  b r id le s  o n  m y  
a r m . W e  w e r e  c a m p e d  in  f a i r ly  o p e n  c o u n t r y ,  
w i t h  h e r e  a n d  t h e r e  a  fe w  t r e e s  b u n c h e d  t o 

g e t h e r .  I  f o l lo w e d  t h e  t r a c k s  a s  w e ll  a s  I  c o u ld ,  
b u t  t h e  g r o u n d  w a s  v e r y  h a r d  a n d  d r y ,  a n d  a f t e r  
a  t i m e  I  lo s t  t h e i r  t r a c k s ,  a n d  c o u ld  n o t  p ic k  
t h e m  u p , o t h e r  h o r s e s  h a v i n g  b e e n  t h e r e , m i x 

in g  t h e  t r a c k s . A f t e r  a b o u t  t h r e e -q u a r t e r s  o f  
a n  h o u r ’ s s e a r c h  I  r e t u r n e d  a n d  r e p o r t e d  m y  il l -  
lu c k  t o  m y  m a t e ,  w h o  r o u n d ly  a b u s e d  m e , a n d  
s a id  h e  k n e w  I  w o u ld  n o t  fin d  t h e m  w h e n  I  s e t  
o f f , a n d  t h a t  i t  w a s  o n ly  so  m u c h  t i m e  lo s t . T h e n ,

I HAD NOT BEEN ALONE LONG WHEN I SAW FIVE BLACKFELLOWS APPROACHING.

t a k i n g  t h e  b r id le s  f r o m  m e , h e  t o ld  m e  t o  w a tc h  
t h e  l o a f  h e  h a d  m a d e , a n d  k e e p  i t  w e ll  c o v e r e d  
w it h  a s h e s , a n d  n o t  le t  i t  b u r n , a l t h o u g h  h e  
f u l l y  e x p e c t e d  i t  w o u ld  n o t  b e  f it  t o  e a t  w h e n  h e  
r e t u r n e d ,  & c . ; a n d  s o , g r u m b l i n g  l ik e  a  b e a r  w it h  
a  s o r e  h e a d , o f f  h e  s t a r t e d  t o  f in d  t h e  h o r s e s , a n d  
I ,  f e e l i n g  v e r y  s m a ll  a n d  m u c h  h u m i l i a t e d ,  s a t  
d o w n  b y  t h e  f ir e  a n d  w a t c h e d  t h e  b r e a d  b a k e  
I t  h a d  b e e n  m a d e  a s  f o l lo w s  : — ■

W e  h a d  a  s m a ll  b a g  o f  f lo u r  w it h  u s , a n d  a  t in  
o f  b a k i n g  p o w d e r , s a l t ,  & c . T h e  t o p  o f  t h e  b a g  
w o u ld  b e  t u r n e d  d o w n , s o m e  b a k i n g  p o w d e r  a n d  
s a l t  m i x e d  u p  in  t h e  d r y  f lo u r , a n d  t h e n ,  w h e n  
s o m e  w a t e r  f r o m  a  b i l l y  h a d  b e e n  p o u r e d  in ,  
t h e  w h o le  w a s  m i x e d  u p  i n t o  d o u g h  in  t h e  b a g ,  
a  d is h  t h u s  b e i n g  d is p e n s e d  w i t h .  A f t e r  i t  w a s  
p r o p e r l y  m i x e d ,  t h e  lu m p  o f  d o u g h  w o u ld  
b e  w r a p p e d  u p  in  a  p ie c e  o f  p a p e r ,  i f

p r o c u r a b le ,  o r , f a i l i n g  t h a t ,  s o m e  leaves, aid 

th e n  p u t  i n t o  t h e  a s h e s  o f  t h e  fire  which had 
b e e n  b u r n i n g  a l l  n i g h t .  S o m e  o f the ashes 
w o u ld  b e  r a k e d  o n  o n e  s id e , a n d  then  put on 
t o p ,  s o  a s  t o  e n t i r e l y  c o v e r  t h e  d ou gh . Occa

s io n a l ly  w e  w o u ld  r a k e  t h e  a s h e s  off to  see ho* 
i t  w a s  p r o g r e s s i n g ,  a n d  c o u ld  g e n e r a lly  tell when 
i t  w a s  c o o k e d  b y  t a p p i n g  i t  w ith  th e  finger or a 
s t i c k .  I f  i t  g a v e  f o r t h  a  h o llo w  soun d it vas 

d o n e .
F i s h  w e r e  c o o k e d  s o m e w h a t  s im ila r ly . Aft*r 

c l e a n i n g  t h e m  w e  u s e d  t o  w r a p  their, up in c 
o r  m u d  f r o m  t h e  b a n k  o f  t h e  r i v e r  in which t e.r 
h a d  b e e n  c a u g h t .  W h e n  c o o k e d  they ffere 
d e l i c i o u s .

I  h a d  n o t  b e e n  a lo n e  f o r  m o r e  th n n  a qu® ^  
o f  a n  h o u r  w h e n  I  s a w  s o m e  illack  
( A b o r i g i n a l s )  a p p r o a c h i n g . T w o  o f them
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tomahawks, a n d  o n e  h a d  a  k e r o s e n e  t i n  w it h  a  
piece of fe n c in g  w ir e  f o r  a  h a n d le .  T h e r e  w e r e  
five of th e ir , a n d  a s  t h e y  c a m e  n e a r e r  I  f e l t  a  b it  
alarmed, a n d  f e l t  in  t h e  s w a g  f o r  m y  r e v o l v e r ;  
but they sh o w e d  n o  h o s t i le  i n t e n t i o n s ; o n  t h e  
contrary, th e y  w e r e  v e r y  a f f a b le ,  a n d  a f t e r  t h e  
usual s a lu ta t io n  a s k e d  m e  w h e r e  m y  m a t e  w a s . 
Thev could se e  t h a t  t h e r e  w e r e  t w o  o f  u s  b y  t h e  
saddles. 1 to ld  t h e m  t h a t  m y  m a t e  h a d  g o n e  
to look for h o r s e s . T h e y  t h e n  s a id  th e y  h a d  se e n  
two fellow  y a r r a m a n  j u s t  b e h in d  t r e e s ,  p o i n t i n g  
at the sam e t im e  in  t h e  d i r e c t i o n  f r o m  w h ic h  th e y  
bad com e. T h e y  a ls o  d e s c r ib e d  in  t h e i r  p ig e o n  
English w h a t t h e  h o r s e s  w e r e  l i k e .  T h e y  a lso  
told me th a t  t h e y  w e r e  o u t  g e t t i n g  w ild  h o n e y ,  
and asked m e f o r  t o b a c c o . I  h a d  n o n e  m y s e l f ,  
but gave th e m  a p ie c e  o f  m y  m a t e ’ s , a ls o  s o m e  
meat, upon w h ic h  th e y  to o k  t h e i r  d e p a r t u r e ,  
greatly to  m y  r e l i e f ;  f o r  a l t h o u g h  b la c k  fe l lo w s  
are harm less e n o u g h  a s  a  r u le , t h e r e  a r e  t im e s  
irhen th e “ d e b b l e -d e b b l e ”  g e t s  in t o  t h e i r  s i l ly  
heads, an d  t h e y  w ill  s p e a r  o r  t o m a h a w k  y o u  
at the first o p p o r t u n i t y ;  in  f a c t ,  i t  is  n o t  s a f e  
to let a b lack  fe l lo w  w a lk  b e h in d  y o u  w h e n  y o u  
are alone in t h e  b u sh .

They a re  a  c a r e le s s , i m p r o v id e n t  r a c e , a n d  
make no p ro v is io n  f o r  t h e  f u t u r e .  S u ff ic ie n t  fo r  
the day is th e  g r u b  t h e r e o f .  W h e n  t h e y  o b ta in  
a good su p p ly  o f  m e a t  o r  o t h e r  f o o d ,  t h e y  s im p ly  
cram th e m se lv e s  f u l l ,  a n d  th e n  g o  t o  s le e p  fo r  a 
day, and th en  f e a s t  a g a i n  u n t i l  i t  is  a l l  g o n e .  
They ob tain  a b la n k e t  o n c e  a  y e a r ,  t h a t  is ,  t h o s e  
do who live  w ith in  t h e  c iv i l i s e d  z o n e , a n d  w h e n  
they v isit a  to w n  o r  s t a t i o n  c o v e r  t h e m s e lv e s  
with it, b u t o n  g e t t i n g  b a c k  t o  t h e  b u s h  t h e y  
generally tr a il  i t  b e h in d  t h e m .

I was on ce in  a  c a m p  w h e n  a  t e l e g r a p h  w ir e  
was being e r e c te d . A  b la c k  w h o  h a d  b e e n  w a t c h 

ing the m en f ix in g  t h e  w i r e  t o  th e  t o p  o f  t h e  
high poles e x c la im e d , •

“ W h ite  m an  f o o l ! W h i t e  m a n  b u ild  b i g  fe llo w  
fence. B ig  fe llo w  b u llo c k  g o  u n d e r n e a t h .”

He had seen  w ir e  f e n c e s  f o r  k e e p in g  c a t t l e  
end sheep in , b u t  o f  c o u r s e  c o u ld  n o t  u n d e r s t a n d  
the te leg ra p h . A n o t h e r  b la c k  w h o  h a d  s e e n  a  
railway for t h e  f ir s t  t i m e  c a m e  r u n n i n g  in t o  
c»mp in a s t a t e  o f  g r e a t  e x c i t e m e n t ,  a n d  t r ie d  
to explain w h a t h e  h a d  se e n  t o  h is  c o m p a n io n s ,  

e said th e t h i n g  w a s  b a i l  y a r r a m a n  in  f r o n t ,  

ai y a r ra m a n  b e h in d , a n d  a l t o g e t h e r  l ik e  a  
great w h ee lb arro w  g o i n g  p u f f -p u f f ,  a n d  h e r e  h e  
j'a 'ed  his a r m s  lik e  a  w i n d m i l l ,  a n d  r a n  r o u n d  

e camp lik e  o n e  d e m e n t e d . (Bail is  n o , a n d  
yj|rramnn is h o r s e .)  S o  w h a t  h e  m e a n t  w a s  

* there w ere  n o  h o r s e s  in  f r o n t  a n d  n o n e  
■ud, and y e t  th e  t h i n g  w a s  w h e e le d  a lo n g  l ik e  

* ®reat " I ’ c -e lb a rro w , a  v e h ic le  h e  h a d  e v id e n t ly
leen som ew here.

T o  r e t u r n  t o  m y  y a r n .  I  w a i t e d  u n t i l  t h e  
b la c k s  w e r e  o u t  o f  s i g h t  in  t h e  s c r u b , a n d  t h e n  
I  t h o u g h t  I  w o u ld  l ik e  to  g e t  t h o s e  h o r s e s ,  a s  
t h e  d i r e c t i o n  t h e  b la c k s  h a d  p o i n t e d  o u t  w a s  
a lm o s t  o p p o s i t e  t o  t h a t  m y  m a t e  h a d  t a k e n ,  a n d ,  

s m a r t i n g  a s  I  ’w a s  u n d e r  h is  t a u n t s ,  I  t h o u g h t ,  
n o w , i f  I  c a n  h a v e  t h e  h o r s e s  h e r e  b y  t h e  t i m e  
h e  r e t u r n s , I  w ill  h a v e  t h e  la u g h  o f  h i m . S o ,  
r a p id ly  s n a t c h i n g  u p  a  le a t h e r  b e l t  t o  le a d  t h e m  
w it h , I  f ix e d  t h e  lo a f  s o  t h a t  i t  c o u ld  n o t  b u r n ,  
a n d  o ff  I  w e n t  t o  g e t  t h e  h o r s e s , w h ic h , a c c o r d 

in g  t o  t h e  b la c k s , w e r e  o n ly  a  s h o r t  d is t a n c e  
a w a y .

A s  I  n e a r e d  t h e  p la c e  I  w o n d e r e d  I  c o u ld  n o t  
h e a r  t h e  b e l l .  I  s e a r c h e d  h ig h  a n d  lo w , b u t  
c o u ld  n e i t h e r  h e a r  t h e  b e ll n o r  se e  t h e  h o r s e s ,  
so  g a v e  i t  u p  in  , d i s g u s t  a n d  w a s  r e t u r n 

in g  to  t h e  c a m p  w h e n  w h a t  s h o u ld  I  
se e  b u t  m y  m a t e  r i d i n g  o n e  h o r s e  a n d  

l e a d in g  t h e  o t h e r .  W h e n  w e  c a m e  w it h in  
s p e a k i n g  d is t a n c e  h e  w a n t e d  t o  k n o w  w h y  I  h a d  
l e f t  t h e  c a m p . I  t o ld  h im . H e  g a v e  m e  a  
w i t h e r i n g  lo o k , a n d  h u r r ie d  o n  t o  t h e  c a m p , o n ly  
t o  fin d  t h a t  i t  h a d  b e e n  lo o t e d  b y  t h e  b la c k s .  
T h e y  h a d  t a k e n  e v e r y t h i n g ,  e v e n  t h e  s a d d le s .  
I  w ill  d r a w  a  k in d ly  v e i l  o v e r  t !  e  s c e n e  w h ic h  
t h e n  t o o k  p la c e . T h e r e  is  n o  n e c e s s i t y  f o r  m e  
h e r e  t o  r e c a p i t u l a t e  a ll  t h e  c h o ic e  e x p r e s s io n s  
t h a t  m y  in c e n s e d  c o m r a d e  m a d e  u s e  o f ; l e t  it  
su ffic e  f o r  m e  t o  s a y  t h a t  h e  h a d  o n c e  b e e n  a  
b u llo c k  d r i v e r ,  a n d  t h e  c h o ic e  e p i t h e t s  h e  
s h o w e r e d  d o w n  o n  m y  p o o r  d e v o t e d  h e a d  w e r e  a  
c r e d i t  t o  t h a t  p r o f e s s i o n .

H a s t i l y  g a t h e r i n g  u p  w h a t  w a s  l e f t ,  a n d  
c o v e r in g  t h e m  o v e r , w e  r a c e d  a w a y  in  t h e  d i r e c 

t io n  t h e  t h i e v e s  h a d  g o n e , t h e i r  t r a c k s  b e in g  
v e r y  d i s t i n c t  o w in g  t o  t h e ir  lo a d s .  A f t e r  g o i n g  
s o m e  d i s t a n c e  w e  c a m e  u p o n  t h e  s a d d le s  s t u f f e d  
in t o  a  h o l lo w  t r e e .  Q u ic k ly  p la c i n g  t h e m  o n  o u r  
h o r s e s ’ b a c k s  w e  f o l lo w e d  o n , b u t  t h e  t r a c k s  
w e r o  n o t  so  d i s t i n c t ,  a s  t h e y  h a d  s e p a r a t e d .  
S o , u p o n  f in d i n g  s o m e  o f  th e  c l o t h i n g ,  w e  g a v e  
u p  t h e  p u r s u i t  a n d  r e t u r n e d  t o  t h e  c a m p ,  w h e r e  
w e  m a d e  a  m o r e  c a r e f u l  s c r u t i n y  i n t o  o u r  lo s s e s .

T h e y  h a d 't a k e n  o n e  b l a n k e t ,  o n e  s h i r t ,  a  c o a t ,  
a  w h ip , a n d  s e v e r a l  o t h e r  t h i n g s ,  a n d  t h e  n e x t  
fe w  d a y s  I  t h i n k  w e r e  t h e  m o s t  m i s e r a b l e  I  o v e r  
s p e n t  in  t h e  b u s h . M y  m a t e  w a s  s i l e n t  a n d  
m o r o s e , a n d  w o u ld  s c a r c e ly  s p e a k  t o  m e ,  w h i le  
a t  n i g h t  t i m e  i t  w a s  v e r y  c o ld . I  h a d  n o t h i n g  
o n  b u t  m y  t r o u s e r s  a n d  s h i r t ,  a n d  w o u ld  w r a p  
m y  s a d d le  c lo t h  r o u n d  m y  s h o u ld e r s  a n d  g e t  a s  
n e a r  t h e  fire  a s  I  c o u ld . B u t  i t  w a s  v e r y  u n c o m 

f o r t a b l e ,  a n d  t o w a r d s  m o r n i n g  v e r y  c o ld , a n d  
I  w a s  g l a d  w h e n  w e  g o t  b a c k  t o  t h e  b u s h  p u b  
f r o m  w h ic h  w e  h a d  s t a r t e d  s o m e  t h r e e  w e e k s  
b e fo r e .

(To  be con tinued .)



B y  C h a r l e s  H. L a r r e t t e .

LL those who have indulged in this 
branch of the sport of cycling are of 
but one opinion as to its fascination. 
It speedily became popular when the 

historic boneshaker gave way to the higher 
built machine, with its “ spider-built" wheels, 
and it was not long ere a record was estab
lished by Stanley Thorpe, of the Pickwick 
B.C. (the first cycling club established, and 
which is still flourishing), who, in the 
middle ’seventies, astonished the sporting 
world by riding from London to York 
under twenty-four hours. His example was 
speedily followed, but it was not till ten or 
a dozen years later that road racing was 
properly organised, and a controlling body 
formed to investigate all claims to record that 
might be made. This was absolutely neces
sary, as the cycle industry was just beginning 
to develop, and the makers rightly estimated 
the value which would be placed by the 
riding public on records made on the road. 
Hence, there were not a few attempts to 
foist on them what I may term “ barney” 
records. I will give you an instance. A  
certain firm had a large number of a par
ticular type of machine in stock which was 
not going off as well as was anticipated, so 
it was necessary to give its sale an impetus. 
W ith this view a long distance rider was en
gaged and set the task of breaking the exist
ing twenty-four hours’ record, which then 
stood to the credit of a man past middle age.

ESTABLISHING A RECORD!
Reliable timekeepers were engaged, of 

whom I was one. Unluckily, about two 
hours from the finish, I  was thrown when de
scending a hill, and thus lost some distance. 
There was no damage, but, though I was soon

on the road again, I was never within half 
a mile of the leaders. But at midnight I 
knew the party could not have reached the 
spot where record would have gone, yet all 
who were there (I fear my fellow timekeeper 
wasn’t) contended that they were, so the 
record was duly claimed, and the machine, 
for a time, sold “  like wild fire.” Had 
the Road Records Association then been in 
existence, the claim would not have been 
entertained for a moment. The ride showed 
to the trade what were the advantages of 
long distance riding and racing in exploit 
ing new machines. Races from 100 miles 
and upwards, confined to certain makes *of 
cycles, became frequent. One of the first 
that was organised was

TO INTRODUCE THE “  KANGAROO” ]
then there were the well-remembered Facile 
contests, which brought out some of our best 
long distance champions, while it was in 
such a contest that the “ Rover,” the 
parent of the present day cycle, of which 
a certain scribe said rightly that “ it set 
the fashion to the world,”  made the name 
and fame which it has retained till to
day. This is singular, as even the titles 
of the other two machines I have named have 
almost passed out o f the minds of even o 
time riders. While there could bo no objec 
tion to the trade promoting races of this e 
scription, in order to give a public tria
any new invention, their subsequent ac 10̂
was much to be deprecated. For a time, 
the early ’nineties, they fairly killed w 
was

THE MOST POPULAR OF ALL ROAD CONTESTS,
the North Road “ 24.”  I seldom 
any of these, and, like many others
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could not give the necessary time for 
training or who were not good enough to 
have a chance of doing a good performance, 
1 was only too pleased to give a helping 
hand, either in the way of time-keeping, 
checking, or piloting (pacing had not then 
become a science) a tired-out competitor, or 
doing my best to get him through somehow. 
Biggleswade was always en f e t e  on these occa
sions, and how we managed to get accommo
dation there, year after year, it is difficult 
now to imagine. But we did, and enjoyed 
ourselves too. Yes, we had some high old 
times during the “  pre-trade ”  era, the days 
when G. P. Mills, Bidlake, Shorland, Holbein, 
T. A. Edge, and others, did what then were 
really wonderful performances, and which in
terested the whole of the sporting world. But 
then came the trade invasion. I remember 
one instance in which a firm, now dead and 
gone, had over thirty men on the road, pacing 
and looking after those who were riding in 
their interests. The consequence was that 
the local residents along the route came to 
regard the event as a nuisance, and compelled 
the police, who formerly had rendered valu
able assistance, to take action,while the times 
became false and unreliable. So the contest 
speedily declined, on account o f the absence 
of real amateurs who had no chance against 
the trade e m p lo y e #  and their assistants. 
What test of the reliability of a machine 
could bo obtained, when over half-a-dozen 
were ridden by one man in the same race 1
THE SPOUT SUFFERED ITS MOST SERIOUS BLOW

when motor-impelled machines were brought 
in to assist record breakers. What earthly 
value is F, R. Goodwin’s record of 428 
niiles, made by the assistance of auto
mobiles ? It tells us nothing. But it set 
the whole countryside in arms against us, 
and it was only with difficulty that any 
contest could be carried out. The police 
got wind of our “  24 ”  in the same year, and 
at two places on the course were present 
m force. It was brought off, however, and 
the local authorities had to console them
selves by stopping a few unoffending riders. 
The best unpaced “  24 ”  ever accomplished 
was the ride by H. Green of 394 miles.

e was a wonderful rider, but, unlike the 
men I have mentioned, the giants of a 

aS('. he was a professional, and de
voted all his time to long distance riding and 
raining, aud had plenty of help in the shape 

?, and spare machines. A  very big
i one of the best in my opinion, was

the 356£ miles on a tricycle, by F. T. Bid- 
lake, which was accomplished under none 
too good conditions. H e was a great rider; 
the fact that it was made ten years ago 
speaks for itself. I am inclined, however, to 
divide the honour of being

THE BEST ALL-ROUND R ID E R  WE HAVE EVER 
HAD

between G. P. Mills and Frank Shorland, 
who had not the advantage of machines 
and pacing enjoyed by their successors. H ol
bein was rather a record breaker than a racer, 
as he was far too nervous to be seen to ad
vantage in a crowd, although he won a 
couple of “  24’s.”  Since road-racing was 
organised on its present lines, “  24’s ” have 
had little support. They entail a lot of ex
pense, more than the majority of our young 
amateurs can afford. The cost of machines, 
checkers, and feeding expenses, and the 
thousand and one details which crop up, 
damp the ardour of our most enthusiastic 
young men, and even though these are re
duced in organised contests (which are 
very few nowadays), the aids to success are 
still beyond the means of all but a very 
small minority. They provide grand sport, 
however, and the fact that all the men I 
have named are all alive and vigorous, 
shows that if proper precautions are taken 
such races can be indulged in without 
any injurious effect, provided, of course, a 
man is organically sound. Take the case of 
my old brother athlete, T. G. King. He is 
nearer sixty than fifty, and usually has a 
twelve hours’ ride every season, and has 
seldom failed to get outside 180 miles. And 
he enjoys i t ; and though I am his senior it 
makes me positively envious. I don’t know 
what it may not incite me to do. Boys, will 
you let old men get the better of you ?

34 3

AN IMPORTANT MATTER.
The cheapening of tyres has had a rather 

prejudicial effect on cycling generally. I am 
afraid that with the lowering of prices 
quality has also suffered. Be this as it may, 
I never remember a season in which more 
complaints of punctures and bursts have been 
made. It is possible that this may be in 
some measure due to the disintegration of the 
surface of those roads which are made wholly 
or partially of gravel, by motor-cars, which 
“ lick up ”  the binding material in the shape 
of dust, and leave the small, sharp stones ex-
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posqd. W riting personally, I  have never had 
more punctures, in a single year than has 
been the case up to the time of writing, 
although the tyres on my two new machines 
are of a similar make and class, as those which 
I have used for the past four or five years. 
Tyro covers, made of poor or “ perished ” 
materials, are far more liable to puncture 
than when the rubber covering is good, 
but from my own experience I am in
clined to attribute our present tyre troubles 
to, in a great measure, the substitutes which, 
I  fear, are being used in many cases for good 
rubber. The best safeguard that can be 
adopted is to have machines fitted with tyres 
that have a fairly substantial tread. Those 
I have just fitted on my own machine are 
Dunlop “ grass racers,”  protected by Smith’s 
bands, which have gained a big reputation, 
owing to the excellent quality of the rubber 
of which they are made. They are fine punc
ture preventers, while in the case of those who 
do not want to travel at quite express speed, 
they do not slow a machine to any appreci
able extent.

NORFOLK AS A TOURING GROUND.
A  correspondent inquires respecting this 

county as a touring ground. For those who 
do not require mountain scenery, it is un
equalled by any English county. It is not, 
excepting in the Broads district, flat, but, on 
the whole, is fairly undulating, with but few 
really steep hills to climb. The county 
simply abounds in objects of antiquarian 
interest. Castleacre Priory is one of the 
finest monastic ruins in East Anglia, 
while there are others, and any number 
of grand old churches, unequalled in any 
other English county. There are many 
townlets, places with from 2,000 to 5,000 
inhabitants, containing hotels at which, 
one can easily live, and live well, too, for

10s. a day or less. The sea-coast towns and 
villages are somewhat more expensive, and 
should only be visited for a few hours a 

statement which also applies to Norwich 
on the ground of economy. The main 
roads are invariably good, while the lanes 
generally provide excellent going. The 
"W a rre n ” roads in the neighbourhood of 
Thetford, Brandon, and Attleboro’ are apt 
to get very loose in hot weather, but thev 
have all been greatly improved during th'e 
last few years, previously to which they were 
almost unrideable. Norfolk will provide a 
week’s most enjoyable cycling of about 
seventy miles or so per day, with about a 
couple or three days' stay at, say, Swaffham 
(or Fakenham), North Walsham, and 
Beccles (or Harleston) in turn. The journey 
down- the Waveney Valley from Diss to 
Beccles, and thence on to Lowestoft, wants a 
lot of beating.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

Rusty.— I a m  a fr a id  y o u  w ill  h ave  to  have your 
b ra k e  lev e r s  an d  c r a n k s  r e p la te d . T r y  what greas
in g  th e m  w e ll , and  th e n , a fte r  tw o  or three days, 
r u b b in g  th em  clean  an d  p o lish in g  w ith  a good 
p o lish in g  p a ste , w ill  d o . Y o u  h ad  b etter  have your 
rim s an d  sp o k es e n a m e lle d . A l l  hard  riders regard 
b r ig h t  sp o k es an d  r im s as a n u isa n ce . .

Robt. T. Brickell.—Y o u  w ill see I have 
w ritte n  an a rtic le  on  th e  s u b je c t  y o u  enquired about 
— lp n g  d ista n c e  road  ra cin g .

J. T. Pollard.— Y e s . S ee  m y  note this month 
on  th e  s u b je c t . Y o u  are , h o w e v e r , postponing your 
to u r t i ll  v e r y  la te  in  th e  y e a r , and  m ay have to 
s tr u g g le  a g a in st east w in d s , w h ich  are very strong 
in d eed  in  E a s t  A n g lia .

Eric Law son (W e llin g to n , N .Z .) .— We
b e lie v e  th e  firm  y o u  n a m e to  be respectable dealers, 
b u t i f  y o u  are  th in k in g  o f  im p o r tin g  a cycle should 
a d v ise  y o u  to  a p p ro a ch  one o f  th e  leading manu 
fa c tu re rs  d irect .

R. H. P. H icks (C a m b r id g e ) .— It  is some 
y e a rs  s in ce  I  w as a t  L y n d h u r s t , b u t I  found the 
“  C ro w n  ”  c o m fo r ta b le  and  f a ir ly  reasonable. io“ 
m ig h t d o  w orse  th a n  jo in  th e  C .T .C .  Your 
ro u te  w ill  be v ia  L ic h fie ld , C o v e n tr y , Kenilworth, 
W a r w ic k , B a n b u ry , O x fo r d , R e a d in g , Basingstoke, 
W in c h e s te r , a n d  K o m s e y .

To our A ugust num ber M r. Archibald W illiam s will con tribu te  
an article en titled  “ The P rud en t C yclist , ”  in  which he will tell 
you how to grapple with punctures and similar mishaps.

C .E b .

J



THE MAKING 
OF A YEOMAN.

B y  R E G I N A L D  O T T E R  

Sketches by Hex Osborne.

[Tin ME Rev, Charles Farfield, B.D., head- 
vlj lv master of Highfield College, was a 

bachelor about fifty years of age. In 
moments when he was candid with 

himself, he owned that he was growing some
what tired of teaching. Probably this had 
been his motive for taking his nephew, 
Arthur Willoughby, into the school ten years 
ago, ‘ with a view to an ultimate partner
ship.” Willoughby had been a Junior Op
time in the Cambridge Mathematical Tripos 
and an international half-back. There was 
no other assistant.

One Friday afternoon, towards the middle 
°f December, Willoughby sat in charge of 
some forty boys, whose ages varied from 
seven to seventeen. As a matter of fact, his 
mass consisted of the whole school. The 

ead had sent for him after morning school 
to say that he would be unavoidably absent 
with â erilGon' Willoughby used to notice,

some irritation, that those “  unavoid-
e a b se n ce s”  became more frequent to- 

, a. the end of term, when increasing 
a^ e nrade the work harder for masters 
th i a '̂ ê- He was inclined to suspect 
con » Unt'̂ e 8 programme for the afternoon 
Vot'S ^  nothing more than a nap at the

club, to be followed by a stroll on the sea
shore.

If the discipline that afternoon failed to 
be everything that could have been desired, 
the fault was perhaps not entirely Wil
loughby’s. A man in charge of forty boys, 
all about the same age and working at the 
same subject, may justly be expected to keep 
order and get a certain amount of work out 
of his class. But how can he teach Euclid 
to one set, Latin vocabularies to another, 
arithmetic to a third, and at the same time 
see that half-a-dozen fidgety little rascals 
do their best at their copy books ? Of 
course, it is possible, provided they are 
all willing to work.

Most of these boys, however, were tired, 
and if some of them were not exactly willing, 
the reason was not far to seek. They knew 
Mr. Farfield “ was not strict.” No doubt he 
was rather easy-going, and, as a general rule, 
averse to the use of the cane. He had a large 
proportion of delicate boys in the school, and 
ran it “ on health lines.”

But, if the cane is to be kept in the back
ground, extra consideration is required to 
make the school a success. Had an inspector 
from Whitehall visited the place that after
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noon he would doubtless have reported at 
headquarters that the discipline required 
attention.

Willoughby noticed that a loutish boy in 
the back row had tied a piece of elastic round 
his fore-finger and thumb, and was preparing 
to take aim with a paper pellet.

“ Branscombe, bring that here!” The 
boy shuffled up rather noisily.

“  Give it to me. Do you know your pro
position yet ? ”

“ Well, sir, I don’t think I do quite know 
it yet, sir! ”

“ One ‘ sir ’ is enough. Your manners are 
not much better than your work. Go back 
to your place.”

Branscombe lurched back again and sat 
down. Then he supported his head on his 
hand and stared about in an attitude of 
studied negligence.

“ Now then,” said Willoughby, sharply, 
“ get on to it. Quick, get to work! ”

“ Oh,” replied the boy, with open im
pertinence, “ I can’t. I ’m tired.”

Some one sniggered. There was every 
prospect of a scene. In an instant all the 
small fry were wide awake and watching 
Branscombe, whom they worshipped because 
he was big and strong and bullied them in
discriminately in private.

Now Willoughby did not dislike the lad, 
although he was aware that Branscombe had 
been practically expelled as unmanageable 
from two schools before coming to Highfield 
College. It was true Branscombe remained 
ignorant and idle, and that his manners at 
times verged upon the impudent. But a 
certain comradeship engendered between 
them, by playing in the same football team, 
gave Willoughby more influence with him 
than any one else possessed.

“ Being tired, Branscombe, is not a good 
reason for giving up trying at football. When 
you grow up you will find that you have to 
do your work whether you are tired or not. 
In fact, you come here to learn how to work. 
So stick to i t ! ”

For a moment the boy appeared impressed. 
But in most mundane affairs there is the in
evitable flaw. Wherever boys—or men for 
that matter—are assembled, there is nearly 
always one whose sole discoverable function 
seems to be the making of mischief.

One of these little pests put his hand to his 
mouth and whispered loudly,

“  Go it, Bran ! Farfield won’t let Willows 
give the cane ! ”

“ Do you imagine, Knight, that if you

whisper at the top of your voice I cannot 
hear you? Write out fifty times, after 
school, ‘ I must not behave like a ca d ’ 
Branscombe, shut your book, and write out 
that proposition.”

The small boy subsided, but the mischief 
was done. Branscombe closed his book, but 
did not write a word. Willoughby observed 
this, but turned a blind eye towards him for 
some time. Occasionally it is expedient to 
possess a blind eye.

“ Branscombe,” he said at last, “ let me see 
what you’ve done.”

“ Why, certainly,” replied the boy with 
offensive familiarity, “ but there’s, not much 
to show.” '

He displayed a blank sheet.
“ Come to me after school. Also, you will 

write it out six times. Now you may sit 
down,” said Willoughby, in his sternest 
manner.

Branscombe saw that he had lost prestige 
with the toady section. Taking the bit be
tween his teeth, he blurted out with fiery 
sullenness,

“ I sha’n’t come. You can only report 
me to Farfield, and I don’t care for his 
canings.”  "

“ Branscombe, that is gross impertinence. 
Come here. The headmaster is away, and I 
am going to cane you. Stand still.”

After the first two strokes the braggart 
winced. At the third he called Willoughby 
a brute, and at the fourth collapsed, blub
bering, in a heap on the floor, and roared 
out that he would get his mother to take him 
away from the beastly school.

“ There, Knight,” said Willoughby, "have 
a good look at the boy you have egged on to 
open rebellion.”

Dead silence reigned in the room. Not a 
boy stirred. To outward seeming, an abso
lutely perfect devotion to work was universal. 
Y.et Willoughby knew that the victory was 
dearly bought. Any lie that Branscombe 
chose to tell his widowed mother would be 
implicitly believed. Ructions would dou t 
less follow. When Branscombe’s evil sp'ri 
was aroused, he would stop at nothing- 
Probably he would leave. Willoughby 6 
himself further than ever from that par ner 
ship. It was so much easier to replace 
master than a boy. ^ ,

However, duty was duty. When the »  
came in after school, his face aglow from , . 
fresh sea breeze, Willoughby at once repo 
the facts. .• nt

“ Branscombe has been grossly imper
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this afti■■moon, and 1 felt it necessary to cane 
him severely.”

“ I told you, Arthur,”  said Mr. Farfield, 
looking annoyed, “ that you must not give the 
cane.”

1 Yes, and a small boy heard you. That 
was the principal cause of this afternoon’s 
trouble. '

‘■You ought to have reported him to me. 
T would have caned him myself.”

“ You might have sent him to bed.” 
Willoughby laughed. It was a mirthless, 

dogged laugh.
“ I might have sent him, but if you had 

seen his face you would have known he 
wouldn’t go.”

“ Well, don’t let it happen again. You 
have exceeded your duty.”

“ True,”  retorted Willoughby, with no 
little heat, “ I have done yours.” Then he

IS THERE ANY ANSWER, SIR T

The flush of combat came into Willough- 
^,f/ace‘ was g°>ng to speak his mind.

Look here, Uncle Charles. In the first 
Pace, the situation was critical, and required 
0 he dealt with immediately. Then, you 

*ere not there. Besides, Branscombe said 
0 me> before the whole school, that he did 

care ''°r your canings. I know that is 
 ̂ have seen him coming out of your 

tĵ  y laughing in derision at one of your

realised that he had said more than wan 
prudent. It was evident that his uncle was 
deeply offended, probably all the more be
cause he could not hold himself blameless in 
the matter. He was aboxit to make some 
angry reply when there came a knock at the 
door, and he desisted.

“ Come in.”
A maid entered, bringing a letter.
The headmaster opened it and read. His 

face darkened. As he handed it to Wil
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loughby his eyes were averted and his' 
fingers trembled with passion.

“ Read this. You’ve lost us that boy.” 
Willoughby read as follows: —

D ear Si r ,— I  have to tell you that m y son, 
Frederick Branscombe, will, for the future, cease to 
attend your school. He came home to-day with 
four heavy weals on his legs, having been brutally 
flogged by M r. W illoughby in your absence. M y 
son tells me that it was because he was too tired 
to do his work. I  cannot imagine why such things 
are allowed. M r. Willoughby may consider himself 
lucky if I  do not prosecute him for assault.

Yours very truly,
K a t h e r in e  B r a n sco m be .

“ I hope she will prosecute me,” said Wil
loughby. “ She might then receive a little 
light.”

“ What nonsense you talk,” testily replied 
the elder man. “ It would do immense harm 
to the school. You might go and see her.”

“ It seems to me that if she will not come 
to see the headmaster he ought to go to her, 
or at least to write. But, on one condition,
I will go.”

Willoughby paused.
“ And that is ? ”
“ I have been in the school ten years now. 

Make me your partner, and I will go to see 
this woman. Otherwise, I will not.”

For some moments Mr. Farfield said 
nothing. He knew that his nephew’s person
ality was a stronger one than his own. In 
all probability the school would go up fast 
under the proposed arrangement, but he felt 
he would sink into the second place if he 
put Willoughby on equal terms with himself. 
And besides, be was angry and therefore un
reasonable. He rose abruptly and went out, 
saying,

“ I will think it over.”
Willoughby supervised the boarders’ tea 

and prep. After supper he made the usual 
round of the dormitories, and sat down, at 
last in his own little den, free till bed-time. 
He filled a pipe and smoked in great weari
ness. On the whole, he felt glad to have had 
it out with his uncle. He had possibly been 
lacking in tact, for his temper had been 
aroused. However, the issue now lay on the 
knees of the gods, and for the present he 
would dismiss it from his mind. Taking up 
a novel, he had read a few pages when the

maid brought up a note in his uncle's 
writing.

M y D ear A rthur (he read), I feel it is impossible 
for us to work together any longer. Your disregard 
of my wishes, and the insulting language you used 
this afternoon, have rendered it, for the future, out 
of the question. I  enclose your cheque for this 
term, and a further term’s salary in lieu of notice 
A n y  idea of a partnership can no longer be con
sidered.

Believe me to remain,
Your affectionate uncle,

, Charles F aufield,

When Willoughby’s indignation had sub
sided a little, he began to take stock of the 
situation. In a week’s time he would be a 
free man, with some sixty pounds at his dis
posal. Now there was young Barker, who 
had gone out to the front, and a month ago 
received a commission in the Army. Could 
he not do the same himself ? Passage would 
cost nothing. He could ride, and had been 
a marksman in his ’Varsity days. If he 
came through all right he would throw up 
teaching for good and get a fresh start out 
there. If not, what of that ? A man could 
only die once. Perhaps Mary would cry a 
little----- -

“ Is there any answer, sir ? ”
“ Eh ? I beg your pardon ! Answer ? No, 

no answer, thank you. Good-night, Lucy.’
“ Good-night, sir.”
The girl went down to the kitchen and 

told the other servants she felt sure Mr. Far
field and Mr. Arthur had disagreed about 
something.

“ For,”  said she, “  Mr. Arthur, he did look 
so queer.”

Willoughby turned out the lamp and 
walked along the corridor to his bedroom- 
As he undressed, he thought it over. After 
he lay down he thought it over. His watch 
said to him, rhythmically,

“ What about the front ? Is it worth 
while ? What about the front? Is it worth
while? What about------

Then came oblivion.
When the clanging bell awoke him ner 

morning from a deep sleep, he sprang out o 
bed with a bound, and as he swished t e 
cold water over his limbs, exclaimed,

“ B-r-r-r! Of course it’s worth whi e- 
Hooray for the front! Where’s my towe 
B r-r-r! ”



A lleynian  (D ul w ith ).— Measles seem to have 
decimated the public schools during the spring term. 
The ingeniously-rhymed “ Hudson’s D u ty ,” in the 
Allei/niun fcr March, has the epidemic for its 
theme :—

Oh. when a kid has lantern jaw6,
Anil skin '* as pale as boxwood,”

If nothing else explained the cause,
Perhaps the chicken pox would.

Oh, when his frame becomes as lean 
And skinny as a weasel's,

And spots upon his face are Been,
You say he has the measles.* - * *

So Dutlacm should have stayed in bed,
And “ frowsted ”  in a warm room,

But duty called! So he, instead,
Crept feebly to bia form room.

And his form master gaily smiled;
Then, with engaging bonhomie,

Obferved: * 'I see some spots, my child,
Upon your physiognomy.”

With frenzied fear he almost raved.
And terror at his spirit ate.

"O h! sir," he cried, "w hen one has shaved,
The place is apt to irritate ! *** . « » *

They sent him packing, double quick,
Away from school, but still I

Am told the air is simply thick 
With dangerous bacilli.

Bede M a g a z i n e  (W hitley B a y).— We are 
glad to notice that in the issue before us there are 
none of the portraits and “ personal appreciations ” 
which disturbed our equanimity the last time a copy 
of this bright little magazine came into our hands. 
An excellent innovation is the instalment of Prosper 
Merimee's Corsican story of “ Mateo Falcone.” The  
translation is a very creditable one 

Blue (Christ’s Hospital).— “ The Indian Nan- 
hnr" is a very amusing dissertation on the vagaries 
of the nanhar-log— the servant caste of India. The  
writer tells some capital stories. Not all are quite 
new (we seem to recollect, for instance, the cook’s 
hoy, who. being discovered by his master straining 
the soup through a pair of socks, excuses himself 
with the piteous appeal, “ Not clean socks, sahib, 
not clean socks!” ), but the following tale is fresh 
0 ns. It appears there was once

H oficial who rather prided himself on hi* menu, which wns 
hi.In*r'it*n out antl appeared at every meal. To this duty 
•taert ^cy ^ad been trained, and as a rnle he fulfilled 
brtikr 0ni' ° B on® occasion, however, a apeoially good 
Bi.fc! *'* waa ordered, the reason being the presence of tha 

loed padre sahib—and one item on the list 
was "  devilled turkey.”  This rather 

him, his cogitations taking this form : “  ' Devilled ’ 
Isstik WOr,i for lord padre sahib—what can d o ? ”  And at 
it— e ®enu card was neatly written ont, the objectionable 

® *PP*aring as "  d------d turkey.”
Christow e R e c o r d .  — I t  seems but the

other day that the present writer reviewed, in other 
pages than those of The Catiaix, the first number 
of this annual record of Christowe House, Chelten
ham College. Yet the legend, “ Fourth l ’ear, 
stares from the title-page of the issue before us. 
F u ga ces  labuntur a n n i : but it is pleasant to find 
that a periodical for which we prophesied success 
is justifying our prognostications. C hrixtow e Ifecord  
is a complete history of the doings of the House 
during last year. I t  is excellently illustrated, un
impeachably turned out, and a model of what such a 
publication should be.

H 3 .i le y b u r ia . i l .— In  a recent number ap
peared a very amusing skit of the “ Buried 
Treasure ” craze which held the town not long ago. 
Th e  editors announce the completion of their 
scheme.

Popular opinion as to what form the Treasure should take 
seems to point unanimously in one direction.—\Ye are there 
fore delighted to be able to announce that we shall bury 
the Fat Boy of Peckham. together with all existing copies 
of that marvellously pathetic song, ”  I have made up my 
mind to nail away."

The P h i z e s  have been selected with the greatest care. The 
Winner will be offered the alternative of a Scholarship of 
£3,000 a month at Dottyville or Dartmoor or the larger of the 
two loaves handled by Mr. Chamberlain.

The 2nd prise will be a deciding voice in all matters of 
international importance tby kind permission of the “  D—ly 
M—1 ” ).

The 3rd prise will be an exact facsimile of the “  Express ”  
Parrot, with the pleasing difference that it will ejaculate at 
intervals of not more than one minute "  Your food will cost 
you less 1 ”

The 4th prise will be a model in Radium of Shamrock 
X X X IV .. together with a portrait of Sunny James, and a 
plan of Japan by Mr. Tree.

The 5th will be free permission to i.oop the I.oop, Fly the 
Flume, Circ the Circ. Maxe ...e Mase, or Shoot the Chute to 
the winner's heart's content in an elegant oasis tmost kindly 
lent by the Emperor of Sahara).
And so on. Capital fooling, very topically carried 
out.

H a r r o v i a n . — Th e  February and March num
bers contain some capital things. The  verses 
“ Harrow  Before the Flood ” are somewhat remini
scent of one of the late M r. Bowen’s school songs. 
We extract a few stanzas to illustrate the march of 
Harrow  through the ages :—

No sight or sound in all around 
To mar sweet Nature's quiet—

Where fancy led his fairy tread,
The soft-eyed mammoth daily fed 

On vegetarian diet.

Up through the Grove he’d slowly rove.
Through trees and brushwood crunching,

And eohoes, unexplored b ;  "  l.unn,”
Reverberated to his un

sophisticated mnnohing.

At one fell stroke the spill is broke,
Our Hill's no longer silent,
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But hairy shaped of chattering apes 
Relieve their thoughts in sundry scrapes 

With words both quaint and violent.

A happy band, they paint the land 
Bright red. by rules unnumbered;

And, perched on high, unerring shy 
On hairy rcalp of pnsser by 

The cocoa nuts unnumbered.• - 0 *
Our strength remains of sinews, brains.

Warm blood and healthy marrow.
And. come what will, our ancient Hill 
Shall he the nurse of heroes still,

And Harrow'll still be Harrow.

“ Master Malaprop’s Trials ” includes some de
lightful “ howlers”— things which never fail to tickle 
our fancy. Here are a few :—

Kdict of Nantes was the wife of Henry, and when he died 
Edict was regent for her son.

“  Two little flocks of kids.” —The children who mocked 
Elisha.

"H ow  did Ahah meet his death?” —A certain man drew a 
bow at a vulture.

H u r s t  J o h n i a n  (Hurstpierpoint).— In  an 
article entitled “ Lions and Lavender,” an ingenious 
naturalist describes the results of experiments per
sonally conducted at a local menagerie upon the 
“ well-known fondness (it was unfamiliar to us) of 
the cat tribe for sweet odours. W ith  the aid of a 
bottle of lavender scent he was able to indulge— to the 
horror and amazement of the bystanders— in all man
ner of familiarities with the great beasts : —

As soon us the bottle wus opened, the Hon or tiger, ns the 
case might be, would suddenly appear intensely interested in 
something at the other side o( tlie house, to all appearance 
ignoring both myself and the scent. But us soon as the paper 
saturated with the lavender water was passed through the 
barB of the cage, he would immediately begin to dribble at 
the mouth, half shut his eyes, and then suddenly, and with
out warning, would tear wildly up and down like a mad 
thing, flinging himself against the bars and sides of the 
cage. Having thus in a measure worked off his excitement, 
he would fling himself full length on the floor of the cage, 
and. taking tne paper between his paws, inhale with long- 
draw-n breaths the intoxicating odour.
A  capital article is that on “ Torpedoes.”

A dnrk, cold night, a flotilla of three or four black, quiver 
ing, little vessels, with lights doused, steaming dead slow as 
they feel their way through the inky darkness. Ne’er a 
round do they make as from different directions they creep 
nearer and nearer to the harbour entrance, each captain 
hoping against hope that he will not he picked up by the 
dazzling searchlight which is slowly sweeping the sea.

Presently the beam seems to he playing direct on his boat— 
he muBt be discovered—but no, he has been missed and the 
beam continues on its course, and his opportunity has come. 
Quickly i8 the boat put at full speed ahead, and he soon 
comes within range of a dark towering mass which can be 
none other than a mighty battleship or cruiser. whiUt at 
the same instant a shot breaks the silence of the night, and 
bugleB ring out; and still at full speed he discharges his tor
pedo, puts the helm hard over, and, amid a hail of maxims 
and quick-firers, darts for the mouth of the harbour and 
safety once more.

It is all the work of a minute, but if suecesfful this is long 
enough to send to the Ixittom 800 men and a million of money.

K e l s o  H i g h  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e ! —
There are several miscellaneous articles in the April 
number, but, with the exception of a short account 
of J u ju y , the capital of the Argentine Republic, there 
is little to interest the general reader. A nd the 
magazine would be empty indeed without the services 
of “ S. F . M .” !

L e y s  F o r t n i g h t l y . — A  recent number con
tained an amusing burlesque Mathematical Paper. 
Subjoined are three of its absurd questions ;—

3. If a tailor is one-ninth of a man, prove that a man's 
wife is equal to at least five tailors. Hence or otherwise, 
solve the following problem;—A tailor g ’ ves a man a fit in

a quarter-of-an-hour ; how many fits will a man's wif. »• 
him in a month?

4. Taking a snake to be a perfectly clastic ami perfect! 
flexible hollow cone, where, if it started to swallow it»i/ 
would it be compelled to stop?

7. If a piece of bacon he prime, show that it will le rvi-i 
if it cannot he divided into two or more square nort'oni 
each of which will vanish if raised to tue t/th. ' '

For the benefit of examinees it was notified that 
“ Passing marks are required but passing remarks 
is forbidden. Th e  answers must be written on both 
sides of the paper only; not on either."

L o r e t t o n i a n . — A  recent issue points an ex
tract from the P en n  C h arter  M agazine  referring to 
Lnrettonian ways, and complaining of inaccuracies 
in the statement of facts. The  Harrovian for 
February had a similar complaint to make about 
the same periodical. W ould that other American 
journals besides the P e n n  C h arter  mend their wavs'

L u d e n s i a n  (Lo u th ).— A  “ School Song” has 
been written, but the author might surely have 
chosen a better tune than that of a be-whistled and 
be-barrel-organed music-hall d itty for his words.

M a l v e r n i a n . — Th e  last two numbers to band 
are unusually full of good things. We notice that 
the signature to most, if not all, is “ K .," and \tc 
congratulate the editor upon the acquisition of a 
valuable contributor. We quote the concluding pas
sage of a brief essay, called “ The lilue Distance” :—

Well for us that the mist is thick, the outlines dim! Cheer
less would be the path, and few the mountaineers, it the 
summit of ambition lay bare in all its hollow disappoint 
ment ; dreary would be the beaten track, dogging the 
morasBes of doubt and despair, if the eager pilgrims knew 
that under the blue haze before them lay nothing but the 
grim ramparts of reality and the oity of death. Reality! the 
word slipB lightly from the tongue. “  Honest truth,” “ plain, 
unvarnished fact,”  they call you. Half-brother to death, 
rather ! Gone for ever is the sunshine of life, gone the gie 
charm of the future, gone all that gives eolour and relish to 
our dull, tasteless lives, if the stern hand of Fate should lift 
hut for one moment the dim blue veil of hope.
Th e  same writer contributes the following verses 
under the title, “ Sursum C orda” :—

Think not your vessel lonely sails 
Across Eternity,

No comrades share the waves, the gales,
The terrors of the sea.

Though through the dark you cannot spy 
One single sail in sight,

A thousand such you could descry.
Were the horizon bright.

No seas are pouring 'cross your deck,
Hut theirs are sweeping too:

Those grim ”  white horses ” threaten wreck 
For others as for you.

On through the night, fear not the fight,
However high the sea; ,

Soon comes in sight the harbour light.
All meet upon the quay.

W e shall watch the M alrcrnian  keenly for more 
work from “ K .”

O u s e l  (Bedford Grammar School).— The f 
lowing interesting passage appears in a letter fro 

. an O .B. at Darjeeling :— *
*c The Sikkim Tibetan question has brought me ap 

am Commandant of a Corps of 1000 Yaks. . . It • all,nnBei* 
something like an ordinary bullock, hut with RB * » ^  
tail and long hair. We are getting Yaks in fr(Jmj ti.rjTP
there are to be three Yak Corps! These aninHils do 
under 10.000 feet, but most of our work wil! he earn tfce 
nearer 15,000 feet, occasionally 16,000 feet : w ,, AT1(j tbf 
reason for employing Yaks. In the -miciwiiitcf c° . 
high altitudes of bleak Tibet, no animal hut tne $
exist, or at least be of much use. are poinff 
real cold time, and have laid in an immense fit0 
clothing. **
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. ellt supplement, to the Ousel  prints some in 
Resting documents bearing on the history of the

^ S a l o p i a n  (Shrewsbury).— The A p ril number 
contains a good deal of verse. The  tit-b it is this 
» School Song ’’

L e n t  T e h m , 1004.
In and out of every House,

Cunning as a Weasel .
Sly, evasive as n Mouse,

Pop goes the Me&sle.
S e d b e r g h i a n .  In an article on “ The 

Catholic Association in Ireland ” occurs the follow
ing passage : —

almost all the Roman Catholics in Ireland belong to 
.1.. Inwer classes, and the educational system of their priests 

' nts them from risinp to ai y considerable post. They 
P lent in ijrnorance by these arrant blackguard* ra order 
that they may be easily imposed upon, and that their money 
my be extorted from them.
The italics are ours; but we emphasise the words 
not to endorse, but to protest against, the dictum 
0f the writer. Th e  latter, we fear, is either an 
ignorant or a very young man. He is certainly devoid of good taste. ..

S tan ley  H o u s e  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e .  
—The April issue is an excellent one. A  most in
teresting feature is a charming poem in Dorsetshire 
dialed, “ Pentridge by the R iv e r”— a felicitous 
exaninie of the late Rev. Wrn. Fames’ verse.

The miscellaneous contributions include a clever 
sketch. “ The Clonbarry Fishing P arty,” a pleasant 
account of “ Charles Lamb’s School Days,” and a par
ticularly interesting and instructive article on 
“Cyclones.” Footballers will like to read the ac
count of the match played in Paris between the 
Brighton flub and the “ Stade F ra n c is .” The 
writer (who was also one of the players) sums up 
the foreign team thus :—

The play of the French team was a bit of a surprise to us. 
If not brilliant, it was full of promise. Their forwards were 
really good, and packed and screwed well. They used their 

to some purpose, too, but the quarters and three-quarters 
were all at sea. If they were well coached, however, they 
won Id turn out good players, as they hove speed and grit too.

T h e  T o m a h a w k . - T h i s  is an " indepen
dent" (’tis the Editor’s own word) magazine, pub
lished at Cilasgow Academy. A  copy of the first 
number hns l>een sent to us, with a request for its 
return “ as copies are at a premium! the first 
impression of fifty copies being sold within an hour, 
md a second * impression ‘ going ’ with equal 
rapidity.” With an anxious hand clutching our 
scalp we hurried to the nearest pillar-box, upon 
perusal of I his note, and despatched The T om ah aw k  
to Glasgow by the next post. I t  is ill to offend the 
proprietors of so sinijterly-named a journal.

It is difficult to say much about the contents of 
this first number. Naturally, there is little to in
terest any but a Glaswegian Academical. I t  is a 
reerry little production, however, and will doubtless 
have a lively, if brief, existence. The  illustrations 
afe capital, and the printing (presumably by some

“ n imeograph ” process) is remarkably good for an 
“ independent” ( I  thank thee, Ed., for teaching me 
that word !) periodical.

U n i v e r s i t y  C o l l e g e  M a g a z i n e  (Ade
laide).— From Australia comes the third number of 
this magazine, with a long and interesting letter 
from “ Stalky,” one of the contributors. The maga
zine, be it noted, is p r in ted  and p u blished  entirely 
by the boys of the College. A  unique distinction, 
surely. W e can well understand that the labour is 
immense, and our congratulations are proportionately 
the greater. Th e  Editor and his “ sole assistant ” 
thus unburden themselves :—

We take advantage of lack of oopy to say something about 
ourselves. We are very hard-working, without salaries or 
even wages, but no one seems to take notice of the fact 
Our schoolmates, who ought to be exceedingly grateful and 
polite to us, are distinctly the reverse. In fact, they grow 
quite angry when we ask them for copy, as if we were a 
“  country r a g "  searching for advertisements. But “  ft 
prophet is not without honour, save in hie own country,” 
so we still have hopes of being appreciated by outsiders.

Our office suggests malarial fever and icicles in winter, and 
is a few hundred degrees hotter than purgatory in summer. 
But whether as Nansens or ns Salamanders, w-e continue on 
the straight path, and turn out our splendid periodical.

Here we break out i^to pnetry:
There may be many an earthly hell.

But none like ours:
We work all day with never a spell,

Through sweltering hours.
We set and spill and print and “ di s ”

From morn till eve.
And al! that we produce is t h ij—

And thus we live.
That’s all we can make up, so we wish you all a Merry 
Xmas, a Hapny New Year, and a lifelong estrangement from 
the horrors of type, and may you hope the tame for us.
But let them rest assured that “ t h is  ” is a  great 
deal better than many school editors over here suc
ceed in producing, no matter how much greater their 
facilities.

W y v e r n  (Taunton).— Th e  following two “ A n 
swers to Correspondents” strike the eye rather 
alarmingly : —

C o n  t l n t  R e d e r .— It was an awkward lie. They are of 
common occurrence, but a little practice will enable you to 
avoid unpleasant consequences.

Forvs- eet.—(1) Don’t let the rope (to until you have got 
her in the eye. <2] No, it will not harm her to ram her 
nose into the mud.
It  is a relief to learn from a footnote that these 
are replies to a “ golf query” and a “ boating query,” 
respectively.

W e have also received copies of the following :—  
G ram m ar Srhord Magazine (A b e r d e e n ) ,  Ahtredm n.  
A r r o w ,  A ro n ia n ,  Birmingham M unicipal Technical  
S ch oo l  Mniiazine, Bridlingtonian, B r igh ton  College  
M agazine ,  C ad et,  Cap and G o w n , Cnrliol, Clarinian,  
Cranleighan, Dragon, Esm eduna, F e ttes ia n ,  Had-  
Irion. H iahefitfeinn, f jo lm w o n d  M agazine .  H o ly -  
tood ia n .  K e l l y  C o llege  Chronirle ,  L eop a rd ,  L iv erp oo l  
Coll ,  U .S .  M agazine ,  L ily ,  M errer*’ School M a ga 
zine, M ill  H il l  M agazine ,  X e lson ion ,  N or th  Park- 
M agazine ,  Olarian. O w let ,  Quernmorian, Sotnniensis,  
Tauntanian. Tallingtonian, Totnesian , Whitgi/t  
M agazine ,  Williamtonian.



T H E  D U F F E R .

SYNOPSIS.
T his Btory concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 

Denier, a boy of sixteen, who spends aeveral years at Silver- 
down, a public school, without achieving anything creditabls. 
Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to escape from a 
disreputable set he is mixed up with, he procures his expul
sion by breaking a very strict rule. On hearing that George 
has purposely brought this dishonour on himself, his father, 
Dr. Denier, gives the boy a severe horse whipping. The 
thrashing is brought to an end by the intervention of Joyce, 
George's ten-year-old sister, and Oeorge dashes out into the 
Btorm which is raging at the time. Seeking a favourite Bpot 
under the oliffs (he lives at Mellerby, a Bmall seaside place), 
he throws himself down and gives vent to his misery. 
There, soaked and forlorn, he is found by Munro, an artist, 
who occupies a bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends 
the boy and dries his clothes, but George, nevertheless, 
catches a severe cold. When he is well enough to leave his 
room his father tells him that he must go to school again, 
but George emphatically refuses to do so. Eventually he is 
given temporary employment in the office of Garrick and 
Mappin, a firm of Mellerby solicitors. Mr. Mappin. the 
junior partner, admires Molly, George’ s pretty sister of 
seventeen, and it is with the hope of improving his relations 
with the Denver family that he offers George this post. On 
the first day he attends at Garrick and Mappin’s, George 
receives great provocation from Barry, an overbearing 
articled clerk, and an encounter between the two is imminent 
when Mr. Garrick enters the room and orders them back to 
their places.

C H A P T E R  X V .

OF A PUQILIBTIC NATURE.

L I T T L E  later George was called off his 
letter-sorting to help M r . Mappin in 
the exam ination of" a document by 

- reading a copy aloud. George ac
quitted himself moderately, and M r. Mappin 
boro the ordeal w ith  a show of patience which 
p u t rather a ta x  upon his tem per. This done, 
George returned to his own room wifh a draft 
in M r. M a p p in ’s w rit in g  to copy— which writ
ing  was fa irly  easy to read, b u t strayed rather 
too frequently into m argins and corners, variety 
being occasionally supplied by half-a-page o 
p rin t, which had to be copied from a book o 
legal precedents.

“ Be the day weary, or be the day long, 
A t  the length it ringeth to evensong. 

C op yrigh t by R. 8 . W arren  Bell in the U nited S tates o f  A m erica.
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says an old monkish rhym e, and George’s first 
Jay in a law yer’s office, weary and long enough 
in all conscience, at last drew to a close.

First M r. G a rrick  went, w ith  an urbane 
“Good-evening, g e n tle m e n !” to Andrew s and 
the two youngsters who had been placed under 
the managing clerk’s w ing. Th e n  M r .  M a p p in  
bustled off to play tennis at the Blacketts’ , where 
he hoped to meet M o lly , leaving a pile of letters 
far the post, and sundry little  odd jobs to  be 
finished. W hen passing through Andrew s’ 
room he instructed George to  let him  see what 
progress he had made on the copy d ra ft at 
10.30 the next m orning.

Me; awhile B a rry  idled over some work he was 
supposed to Ire doing, p u nctuating  his lim p 
efforts to concentrate himself on his task by 
glowering at George.

As soon as the firm ’s employes felt th a t M r. 
Mappin was well away from the premises— when 
he had been gone a sufficient time to make it 
highly unlikely th a t he would re tu rn  unex
pectedly to attend to some overlooked item (M r . 
Garrick never came back once he had set foot 
in his residence p ro p e r)— the office relaxed. 
Smith, the th ird  clerk, produced a packet of 
doubtful cigarettes, and gave one to Jo n e s; tho 
office-boy began to crunch bulls-eyes and read 
a halfpenny boys’ paper of the A d v e n tu r e s  at 
Smackcm A ca d em y  ty p e ; B a rry  l i t  a c ig a r; 
and M r. Andrews, being powerless to stop this 
general consumption of the weed, him self pro
duced a substantial-looking bria r pipe and 
proceeded to fill its capacious bowl from  a packet 
of bird’s-eye.

Puffing at ltis pipe w ith  tho relish of a man 
who lias had to m ortify  the tobacco-loving flesh 
during a long day's w ork, Andrew s w ent into 
tho junior partner's room to finish the aforesaid 
little jobs left by M r . M a p p in . H e  'dosed the 
communicating door behind h im , and thus tlje 
two youths wore left alone together.

Barry pushed his w ork aside w ith  a vicious 
sweep of his hand, p u t his cigar dow n, and rose 
to his feet. H e  was a w ell-built fellow of the 
bull-necked order, w ith  a large am ount of 
natural strength. O w in g  to  his vigorous o u t
door life lie was in the pink of condition, and 
ooked powerful enough to make m incem eat of 
t e slim boy who had but an hour or two agone 
smitten him in the nose.U M #

-oiow, young D e nver, or w hatever your
stly name is, I ’m going to lick y o u .” 

th k ' a" aro ^ 's superior strength, and that
e ang in the nose he had had from  George 

jj33 a mo,‘° fluke th a t w ouldn’t  occur again, 
did^ " aS ,*ak ‘nS his tim o over reprisals. H e

Qt particularly w a n t to h it the boy in  cold
v«- Xi__is

blood, so thought it m ight be as well to rouse 
George a little . H is  task would be more con
genial if the other fellow showed fight.

“ Perhaps you’d like to say you’ re s o rry ,”  he 
rem arked, c u ttin g ly , ta k ing  a seat on the table. 
“ I  m ig h t let you off lig h tly  th e n .”

N o th in g  could have been farther from  George’s 
thoughts th a n  the proffering of an apology. 
L it t le  as ho had learned a t S ilverdow n, ho had 
learned, at least, how to take a lick ing. B u t 
he tu rn e d  ra th e r pale, as most fellows of his 
size and age would have done, when B a rry  
assumed the  offensive, for he knew th a t he was 
going to get i t  ve ry hot indeed. I f  he had been 
B ru tto n , the Silverdow n heavyw eight boxer—  
and as k in d  a gentlem an, be it added, as ever 
donned gloves— secure in his conscious m ight he 
w ould have treated B a rry  w ith  contem pt 
and subsequently knocked h im  out inside s ixty 
seconds, but lie was m erely an overgrow n boy of 
sixteen, th in , under w eight for his age, and 
nothing  of a “ scrapper.” T o  meet B a rry  in 
equal fistic combat was out of the question; he 
w ould be ham m ered u nm ercifu lly .

H e  had once overheard a conversation between 
a num ber of men in a ra ilw ay carriage, in  which 
i t  had been laid down, and rig h tly , th a t when 
a m an is forced into a fight w ith  another of 
superior skill and physique, ho is perfectly 
justified in equalising m atters by p icking  up 
whatever weapon pomes handy— be it  a stick, 
poker, or w ater-bottle . W hen B a rry  uttered 
these threatening words, therefore, George’s 
eyes wandered in the direction of a ru lo r which 
lay conveniently to hand— a ruler of some 
w eight, w ith  a h ard , polished surface.

B a rry  took out his watch and laid  i t  on the 
table.

“ I ’ll give you sixty seconds in which to 
apologise,”  said he.

A n d  while the tim e  allowance dw indled away 
he whistled softly, sw inging his leg the w hile.

“ T im e ’s u p ,”  said tho articled clerk, getting 
on to  his feet and w a lk ing  round the table.

George stood up and grasped the ru le r.
“ I f  you touch m e,”  he said, “ I ’ll h it you w ith  

th is .”
B y  way of rejoinder, B a rry  made a rush at 

h im . George bided his tim e, and then, as B a rry  
was about to seize him  w ith  his r ig h t hand, 
struck him  over the knuckles. B a rry  uttered a 
cry— for tho blow was no lig h t one— and George, 
quick as lig h tn in g , nipped under the table and 
p u t th a t article  of fu rn itu re  between himself 
and his foe.

“ I ’ ll kilt you for th a t ,”  cried B a rry , in  a 
passion. “ I ’ll teach y o u ! ”

H e  dashed round the table, but George dashed
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round too, and they came to a h alt, breathing 
h ard, w ith  the table between them . Then 
B a rry  scrambled on to the table, and made • 
as if he would leap at George. B u t  D enver, 
ru le r well to the fore, ready for fu rth e r attack, 
watched him  w a rily . F in a lly , when B a rry  did 
ju m p , George scampered out of the way just in 
the nick of tim e, and once more they glowered 
at each other from  the opposite sides like two 
tiger-cubs at war.

B a rry  then got an idea. As it appeared 
likely that George would go on e lu ding  him  by 
dashing round, under or over the table, he deter
m ined, in a happy burst of inspiration, to cut 
off one side of the table by pushing i t  up against 
the wall.

W1 lereupon he put his weight against it  and 
shoved; George, la yin g  his heels to the w all, 
shoved too. F o r  a brief interval they both 
strained th e ir hardest, and neither gained any 
advantage, for George found the wall a stout 
ally. Suddenly, w ith  a w ar-whoop, B a rry  lot 
go of the table, and ju m p in g  on to it launched 
himself furiously at his enemy. In  desperation 
George lashed out w ith  the ruler and got home 
sm artly on B a rry 's  kneecap. Th e  articled clerk 
yelped w ith  pain, hopping on one leg and nu rs
ing his knee w ith  his hand. In  the mean
tim e, however, he watched his op p o rtu n ity , and 
suddenly made a ju m p  at George, who ducked, 
w ith  the result th a t B a rry  flew headlong over 
him , com ing down on his bands and knees. 
R isin g  quickly, B a rry  saw that the wall side of 
the table was vacant. W ith o u t his friend the 
wall George would be no match for him at push
ing. H e  flew to th a t side, therefore, and, 
although George tried bis hardest to keep the 
table in the position it then occupied, he found 
himself losing ground ra p id ly , for in addition to 
being by far tho stronger of the two B a rry  
was now able to use the wall for leverage 
purposes.

As W ellington prayed for n igh t or Blucher, 
so George, as he felt himself losing ground, 
prayed for the im m ediate return of M r . Andrew s. 
B u t he prayed in vain , for M r . Andrew s had 
gone from  M r. M a p p in ’s room into  M r . G a rr ic k ’s, 
and thus the sounds of strife reached him  not. 
B u t  the noise of the encounter had fallen on the 
ears of Jones, S m ith , and the office-boy, who 
w'ere already in the doorway gaping at the 
com batants, .Tones and S m ith , in  the excitem ent 
engendered by the spectacle, forge tting  to keep 
th e ir cigarettes a light, and the bov pausing 
with a half-consumed bu ll’s-eye between his 
teeth.

A t  length, w ith  a prodigious shove, B a rry  
fa irly  pinned his foe against the opposite wall.

H o  grunted w itli venomous satisfaction as ho 
watched George w rith in g  in a futile  endeavour 
to escape. Th e n  he sprang on to the table and 
advanced towards his v ictim .

George still had a good deal of fight left in 
him , however. H e  flourished the ruler, and 
B a rry  hesitated.

A t  th a t m om ent, u n lu ck ily  for George, one of 
the clerks chuckled. I t  was Jones. Ho hated 
B a rry , and was filled w ith  honest joy at seeing 
the articled clerk— tho ’a u ghty M r . B .— kept at 
bay in th is  m anner.

Th e  consequence was that B a rry , throwing 
discretion to the w inds, sprang headlong at 
George and received a smack on tho head from 
the ru le r which raised a lum p as big "as a plum. 
B u t th a t was the only blow George got home, 
for next moment be was in B a rry ’s infuriated 
grasp, the ruler was wrenched from bis fingers, 
and be knew the end was a t hand.

I t  was indeed. Irresistib le  in his blind fury, 
B a rry  dragged the boy on to the table, pinned 
him firm ly down by placing his knees upon hi? 
arms, and then struck him  again and again in 
the face, George was absolutely powerless— and 
neither of the men in the doorway dared raise 
a hand in his behalf.

But help was n igh, for, just as George’s 
senses were reeling under the weight of the 
blows bis enemy was ra in in g  upon him, a little 
girl pushed past the clerks and hastened up te 
the table.

“ O h, yon co w ard! S t o p ! ’ ’ cried Joyce, who, 
passing by the office about this tim e, bad called 
in to accom pany her brother home.

B a rry ’s hands fell to his sides. He looked 
at Jo yce  in a shamefaced w a y ; then, releasing 
his v ic tim , he got off the table.

Joyce confronted him .
“ W hy7 were you h itt in g  George!’ ”
“ Because lie cheeked m e,”  was the surly re

jo inder.
“ B u t ho w asn’t able to h it  you back. You 

were holding h im — y o u  r .o x c n r d !”
H e r tone indicated the infinite contempt she 

felt for George’s assailant. Th e  glance she cast 
on B a rry  b u rn t into bis soul.

“ Fancy7,”  she said, “ fancy a big man hk 
you b ittin g  m y brother. H e  isn’t half so strong 
or big as you. O h, I  am ashamed of you ^

B y  this tim e George had scrambled off t e 
table, and was dabbing at his bleeding nose snt 
lips w ith  his handkerchief.

“ Com e home w ith  me, G eorgie,”  said 
p u ttin g  her little  hand on his arm , “ and wl 
bathe you r face.”

Th e  clerks slunk back into their ow n r001̂  
Th e y knew they ought to have interfer ■
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fight wus one tiling , but that vind ictive  on
slaught was another. Th e y  were ashamed.

\t the doorway Joyce tu rne d  and looked at 
garrv. H e r generally peaceful countenance 
,-as "aflame w ith  anger.

“ You arc a c o w a rd !” she said. “ I  w ill tell everybody what you have done, and I  hope some 
Kind"as strong as yourself w ill give you a thrash
ing—VOll COlLQi d !

C H A P T E R  X V I .

a f t e r  t h e  b a t t l e .

@E O R G E  did not feel half so sorry for 
himself as Jo yce  did. Th e  indigna
tion was mostly on her side. I t  is so 
much better to  receive a couple of 

black eyes than show th e  w hite  feather and 
cave in. When a vanquished com batant is get
ting into his coat, his m ental attitude  should 
be one of exhilaration. H o  has done his best, 
and if in doing his best he gets the worst of ic 
— well, what does th a t m a tte r?  In  full view  of 
gods and men he has exhibited pluck. N o  man 
can brand his as a coward, so his honour is un
tarnished. Besides, a litt le  bleeding at the 
nose is not at all a bad th in g  for one. I t  clears 
the head of a lot of hot nonsense. In  the case 
of a man threatened w ith  apoplexy, for instance, 
bleeding at the nose often saves him  from  a fit 
which would cost him  his life. N a tu re  looks 
after these things.

George was not threatened w ith  apoplexy, but 
this nose-bleeding which he was endeavouring 
to stem with a not over-clean handkerchief 
augured good things in the future  which would 
compensate him runny tim es over for his present 
physical discomfort. H e  had shown B a rry  th a t 
he was not a fellow who would tam ely 'surrender 
his self-respect and take a lick ing  by w ay of 
saving himself from  more savage treatm ent. 
Barry would th ink  twice before he even ventured 
to speak rudely to him again. T ru e , George had 
received a fine ham m ering, but the ham m erer 
had not conre off scatheless. Th e  ru le r had left 
"wre than one m ark on him .

^"omen and girls, however, do not regard 
fighting quite in the same lig h t as men and boys 

Their sympathies are entirely w ith  him  
whom they love. Th e y seldom trouble to  inquire 
into the causes of the c o m b a t; they sim ply detest 
the man who has h u rt th e ir husband, brother, 
°r l°yer. If you interfere w ith  a man who is 
eating his wife, as often as not the woman w ill 

*Qrn and rend you, because her instinct leads 
er to side with her husband against you.

A ll  this, I  w ill adin^t, is not very elevating 
ta lk , but it is an honest endeavour to show 
Jo yce ’s view of the position and explain the 
horrified1 surprise the little  g irl exhibited when, 
a few days later, she observed George and B a rry  
w alking down the street together, ta lk in g  in a 
most friendly fashion.

B u t  of th a t anon. F o r  the present we have to 
deal w ith  w hat im m ediately followed the fight.

“ Poor George ! ” said Joyce, when they found 
themselves outside the office, “ I ’m so sorry for 
you. W h a t a brute th a t m an m ust be ! ”

“ T h a t ’ll do,”  retorted "George testily from 
beneath the handke rchie f; “ anybody would
th in k  I  was a kid  by the way you go o n .”

“ D id  he h u rt you very m u ch ? ”
“ H e  h u rt me a b it ,”  said George, “ but I  

sloshed h im  one or .two w ith  the ru le r,”  he 
added cheerily.

“ H o w  unm anly it was of him  to hold you 
down and h it you ! ”

“ O h ,”  said George, “ I ’d stung him up w ith 
the ru le r, you see. H o  was in an awful 
w a x.”

“ Th e n  you h a d  h u rt him  before I came in ? ” 
said Joyce, in a tone of much satisfaction.

“ B a t h e r !”
W h en  they reached home Joyce got her 

brother some w arm  w ater, but he roughly de
clined to lot her bathe his face for him , as she, 
in the  full flush of her fem inine sym pathy, would 
have loved to do.

“ I  don’t  w a nt you messing me about,”  be 
explained. “ H e ro , give m e  the sponge.”

Joyce  gazed at the gory contents of the basin 
w ith  dainty horror. She had often heard of 
boys fighting one another— had not Jo h n  Th o m p 
son, indeed, battled w ith  sundry schoolfellows 
because they had jeered at the belt she had made 
for h im ?— but she had never before been a close 
witness of the effects of such a punching as 
George had received. She thought it  was 
dreadful th a t boys should knock one another 
about in this w ay— girls n e v e r  d id  !— and deter
m ined to tell Jo h n  Thom pson th a t he was on no 
account to fight again on her behalf.

W hen George arrived at the office on the 
follow ing m orning  his rig h t eye was nearly 
closed up, and his nose and lips were puffy and 
swollen.

“ H e l lo ! ” said Andrew s, observing these signs 
facial, “ been f ig h tin g ? ”

“ I ’ve had a bit of a scrap,”  acknowledged 
George.

“ Y ou  and M r. B a rry , I  suppose? I  found the 
place in a nice state when I  came in from  the 
gov’n o r’s room last evening. Everybody had 
gone, so I  couldn’t  ask. W as i t  you tw o ? ”
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“ Yes,”  said George. “ H o  said I  was using 
his pen, and I  w ouldn’t  g ive  it to h im .”

“ W as th a t a ll? ”
W e ll, th a t began it .”

“ Y o u ’ll be interested to hear, th e n ,”  said 
Andrew s, w ith  a g rim  smile, “ th a t it  w a s  nis 
pen. I  gavo you the first pen I  caine across, 
and it happened to be the one M r . B a rry  
generally uses.”

“ O h ! ” said George, who d id n ’t trouble to ex
pla in  to the m anaging clerk th a t it  wasn’t  so 
m uch the righ tfu l ownership of the pen as the 
m anner in which B a rry  had demanded it th a t 
caused the  trouble.

W hen George reported progress on the d ra ft  
to M r. M a p p in  a t the tim e appointed, the 
ju n io r  p a rtn e r did not fail to notice the boy’s 
damaged features. H e  said nothing at the 
tim e, however. I t  did not look very well, of 
course, for a clerk attached to the h ighly re 
spectable firm of G a rric k  and M a p p in  to walk 
about w ith  a face such as George owned ju st 
now, but it was not an affair of any great con
sequence. Boys would be boys, M a p p in  told 
him self in  quite a fa th erly  w ay. B u t  the d ra ft 
had suffered, so the next tim e Andrew s came 
in to  his room M a p p in  th o u ght fit to m ention 
the m a tter.

“ O h, by the w a y, A n d re w s— was there any 
disturbance in yo u r room yesterday? Th e  d ra ft 
D e nver has been copying looks as if somebody 
had been ju m p in g  on i t . ”

“ I  believe the tw o young gentlemen did have 
a little  set-to ,” said Andrew s, ru b b in g  his chin.

“ W h y  d id n ’t you stop i t ? ”
“ I  was in M r. G a rr ic k ’s room, s ir, at the tim e, 

looking up some accounts.”
“ T h a t  sort of th in g  m u stn’t  go on here,”  said 

M a p p in , sternly. “ I  expect you to preserve 
order, Andrew s. Y o u n g  D e n v e r’s face looks like 
a beetroot. I t  seems to me we’re going to have 
tro ub le  w ith  th a t lad, Andrew s. H is  w rit in g  
is disgraceful, and i t  would seem th a t he is 
quarrelsom e— two d istin ct disqualifications for an 
office like  this. O f course, I  don’t  expect boys 
to  behave like angels, but---------”

Th e  door of Andrew s’ room was banged loudly 
a t th a t in stant, and there was a sound of heavy 
footsteps and a ch a ir fa lling  over.

“ T h a t ’s M r. B a r r y ,”  said M a p p in . “ Go and 
keep th e  peace, Andrew s. D o n ’t  leave them 
alone together, o r th e y’ ll be fighting again. See 
th a t D e n ve r gets his d inner when you are ge ttin g  
you rs.”

“ V e ry  good, s ir, ” said Andrew s.
M r . M a p p in  need not have been so anxious, 

however. B a rry  h a d n ’t the slightest intention  
of provoking George, a lum p on his head, a
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sore knee, and bruised knuckles being enough 
for him  to go on w ith  for the tim e being.

H e  stumped sullenly into  the room, upsettirm 
a c h a ir in  the course of his clumsy progress 
towards his own seat. E n te r in g  a few moment 
later, Andrew s was relieved to see that the two 
young gentlemen were n o t throw ing ink-pots 
at each other. H e  sat dow n and went on with 
his w ork, but ever and anon he cast a wary and 
d istrustfu l glance at the two erstwhile bel
ligerents. F o r  all he knew they might start 
k ick in g  one another under the table at anv 
m om ent. '

W h en ten m inutes had passed in a silence that 
was only broken by the scratching of p8ns 
Andrew s was surprised to hear GeOrgo address 
his tru c u le n t v i s -a -v i s .

“ I  say, B a r r y .”
B a rry  looked up and scowled.
“ W ell ? ”
“ I  must apologise for not g iv in g  you your pen 

yesterday, I  find it  w a s  yo u rs .”
“ I  said it was. D id n ’t  you believe me?” 
George hesitated a m om ent, and then replied, 

“ I  d id n ’t like the way you asked me for it.” 
B a rry  g ru nte d . “ W e ll, don’t use it again 

now you know i t ’s m in e .”
A n o th e r ten m inutes elapsed in silence. Then 

B a rry , looking ve ry  red, addressed George.
“ I  d idn ’t  mean to h u rt you like that. I  lost 

m y tem per. . . . tell yo u r sister, will you?” 
“ Th a n ks. Yes, I ’ ll tell her,” George 

answered.

B a rry  and George had very little  to say to 
one another d u rin g  the rem ainder of the week 
Ea ch  watched the other p re tty  closely, however, 
and Andrew s kept an im p a rtia l, paternal eye on 
both.

A  good m any youths had passed through the 
m anaging clerk ’s experienced hands, and he had 
gained m uch knowledge of the tribe.

“ I  th in k  th e y’re  all r ig h t now, sir,” ho said 
to M r . M a p p in  on Saturday morning: 
“ shouldn’t  bo surprised if th ey’re falling 
each other’s necks in another week. Nothing 
like a fight for m aking tw o boys friends,” added 
the clerk know ingly.

“ Yes, but I ’d rather they d idn’t choose this 
office for having  the fight in. How ’s Denver 
g e ttin g  o n ? ” ■

Andrew s did not look hopeful.
“ I  shouldn’t  th in k  he’ll ever be much good to 

us, s ir ,”  he said, fra n k ly . “ I  can’t send any
th in g  in his w rit in g  out of the office. He doesnt 
seem b u ilt for our sort of work. I  often see 
him  ru bbing his eyes, and he told me when 
asked h im  about them th a t the constant reading



THE DUFFER. 357

makes them sm art. Trou ble  com ing along 
there, 1 should say. H e  ought to  be p u t to 
some outdoor job.

Mr. M appin coughed.
“H ’m. W e m ig h t send him  out collecting

rents__)f his father doesn’t object. H y the w ay,
]ie’s to have a small salary. G ive  him  four 
shillings a week.”

“ Which is a bit more than he earns,”  thought 
Andrews, departing to his own room.

Shortly before tw elve Andrew s had to go down 
to the bank to make some inquiries about a 
client’s bonds. B a rry  and George therefore had 
the room to themselves. B a rry  had not come in 
till eleven, and since then, cheerfully oblivious 
uf the fact th a t he was supposed to  be q u a lify 
ing for the legal profession, had been dra w ing 
a ship on his b lotting-paper.

Presently he looked at George.
“Care for a sail th is a fte rn o o n ?” he asked. 
George's face betokened some surprise.
“ 1 don’t m ind ,” ho said.
Both turned red, and then B a rry  observed : 

“ I’ve got a boat. B e on the beach near the 
bungalows about th re e .”

From these ra th e r lame utterances they 
drifted into conversation of an easier kind, and, 
when the office closed, walked down the street 
talking in the am iable way which caused Joyce, 
who saw them from  a window, such unbounded 
astonishment.

“ Do you mean to say,” she demanded of 
George, when the boy entered the house, “ that 
you arc friends w ith  th a t b u lly ? ”

“ Oh, lie’s all r ig h t ,”  said George, offhandedly, 
“when you know h i m ;” and stum ped upstairs to 
get into bis flannels.

Mellerby Bay, ow ing to its sheltered situation, 
afforded safe anchorage even for such lig h t craft 
as Barry's sloop, which possessed the  p e rt and 
undignified title of T u t  T u t .  She was a quaint 
little vessel, and had played m any pranks in her 
time. Barry had picked her up th ird  or fo u rtli- 
Imnd for a few pounds from  the local boat- 
builder, who had warned him  th a t she was 
“tricky.”

hurry and George rowed off to the T u t  T u t  in 
the dinghy. Black Ja c k  loom ing into  view from  
apparently nowhere to assist in d ra g g in g  the 
dingliy down to the w ater’s edge.

There was a steady breezo from  the south-west, 
and they beat out against tho w in d  in to  the 
tannel. George had often been out sailing 
fore, but his a b ility  to handle a boat was about 

on a par with his penm anship. B a rry  pos- 
^ e d  that, little knowledge of sailing w hich is 
^l.v a dangerous th in g . O n this occasion, how- 

e'w, he was lucky enough to pull the  righ t ropes,

and tho boys enjoyed air hour’s sail w ithou t mis
hap.

As the saucy T u t  T u t  sped over the blue w ater 
these tw o foes of a few days since laughed and 
chatted like old friends. B a rry  vvas especially 
loquacious, and bragged stoutly of his prowess 
in various sporting pursuits. I t  appeared, in 
deed, from  his conversation, th a t he could hold 
his own w ith  th e  best a t cricket and football, 
boxing and w restling, th a t he was a veritable 
te rro r at billiards and a know ing dog on tho 
race-course and at the card-table.

B ra n ch in g  off to M ellerby and the ladies of 
the little  seaside tow n, he summed up the  points 
of the  fa ir ones he had m et in a trenchant 
m aim er.

“ D o  you know the B la ck e tts ?” inquired 
George, who had listened good-hum ouredly to 
the highly-coloured yarns B a rry  was good enough 
to spin him .

“ Yes, I ’ve m et them . D e a d -q u it e  dead.”
George laughed.
“ You don’t th in k  much of th e m ? ”
“ T h e y ’ re d e a d ,  m y good m a n ,” repeated 

B a rry , w ith  emphasis.
“ Y o u ’ve m et the Peels?”
“ Yes, silly little  fish— always on the giggle.”
“ W h a t d ’you th in k  of the Rice g ir ls ? ”
“ Those g irls  w ith  the p ink  eyes? O h , I  don’t 

know. M ap p in  introduced mo to them , and 
said they were charm ing. L ik e  a lot of w hite 
mice, I  th o u g h t.”

In  this m anner did the lordly young articled 
clerk dismiss sundry pleasant you ng ladies from  
the conversation as u nw o rth y of serious dis
cussion. As a m atter of fact, he had made great 
efforts to impress each and all w ith  his m agnifi
cence, and had failed signally in such attem pts, 
had ho but know n it.

Presently he headed the  T u t  T u t  for home. 
Th e  w ind had freshened, but B a rry  saw no 
cause for a nxie ty. H e  was ru n n in g  before it , 
and the boat was g lid in g  sm oothly over the 
waves. H e  had yet to learn th a t a ru n  before 
the w ind, w hich seems the simplest of all sailing 
manoeuvres, is in  reality tho most fru itfu l in 
causing disaster. W hen w ith in  fifty yards 
of the T u t  T u t ’ s moorings, he gybed the boat. 
Th e  boom sw ung over w ith  such force th a t it 
carried  away the mast, and the sloop prom ptly  
tu rn e d  tu rtle .

W hen B a rry  and George, sp lutte ring  and 
gasping, reappeared on the surface, th e y struck 
out for the shore, B lack Ja c k  appearing as if 
by m agic to attend to the overturned boat. 
George, being the quicker sw im m er, reached the 
beach first, th a t proud athlete, the owner of the 
T u t  T u t ,  conjing in a bad second, and presenting,
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l,e staggered over the stones, a spectacle as 
tinedifj'ing as th a t of a drowned rat— or mouse 

possibly a white one.

C H A P T E R  X V I I .

ONE SUNDAY EVENING.

.IE  world was eight days older, and again 
it was Sunday. Goorge had discharged 
his second week’s duties in  a fa irly  
satisfactory m anner, but Andrew s was 

still of opinion th a t the lad was overpaid even 
at the lowly salary he received from  the firm .

“ He'll never make a la w y e r,” Andrew s in - 
formec1 his wife w ith  conviction, “ no, nor th a t 
Barrv fellow. I  often catch young D e nver 
dreaming over his work. I  shouldn’t  th in k  he 
knows what he wants to do, b u t I ’m p re tty  
certain he knows w hat ho doesn’t w ant to do—  
and that’s work in an office.”

“ It ’s a pity M r. B a rry ’s pa has paid so m uch 
to have his son ta u gh t la w ye rin g ,”  opined M rs. 
Andrews, a needle-faced little  dame who moved 
quickly, spoke sharply, and possessed th a t rare  
thing in woman, a discreet tongue.

“ Yes,”  agreed Andrew s, p u llin g  m edita
tively at his pipe, “ it  does seem a lot of money. 
And then he has to be kept, which comes to a 
tidy bit, for he isn’t  the sort of chap to look 
twice at his money before he spends it. B u t  
I’ll take my Sam he’ll never make a law yer—  
not got it in him . Th e  sort for ou r w ork is 
the quiet, level-headed chap who is able to 
throw himself heart and soul into other folks’ 
business. This young D e nver thinks about h im 
self too much to be able to do th a t.”

“ And M r. B a r r y ? ”
“ Ob, lie's all for cricket and suchlike games. 

He knows his dad’s got p lenty of money, and 
so doesn’t worry about m aking any him self.”  

“ Well, what ought he to be d o in g ? ” queried 
Mrs. Andrews.

“ Can’t say. H e ’s one of those youngsters 
who consider it th e ir d u ty  to spend the cash 
their old man has toiled and moiled all his life  
for. There’s plenty of ’em about. I t ’s the 
education docs i t ,”  declared Andrew s. “ If  
Barry senior sends B a rry  ju n io r to a swell 
school where he gets a lot of high ideas, how can 
Barry senior expect B a rry  ju n io r to come home 
and mind the shop, so to speak?”

"What is M r. B a rry ’s fa th e r? ”
“ He’s a big boot man in the m idlands— makes 

good boots, too. N ow ,”  continued the m anag
ing clerk impressively, “ if I  was a man like  th a t, 

d send my son to a school where he w ouldn’t  
got hold of ideas above his station, and then at 
s'steen I'd have him  home for good, and set

him  to learn the business, so th a t lie could take 
m y place when I  felt inclined to retire , like. 
B u t  this m an— lie wants to make his son a 
gentlem an. As i f , ” concluded Andrew s, “ any 
man could bo made a gentlem an if he isn’t  one 
by nature, like M r . G a rrick , or D r . D e nve r, or 
M r . M u n r o !”

“ O r ,”  p u t in M rs . Andrew s, looking sharply 
at her husband, “ M r . M a p p in ? ”

B u t  Andrew s m erely pulled at his pipe, and 
M rs. Andrew s’ th in  lips curled into a smile as 
she went on w ith  her preparations for the  Sunday 
dinner.

“ Th e re ’s M r . M u n ro ,” continued the  m anag
in g  clerk, after a lengthy pause, “ comes into 
our club, subscription fifteen bob a year, and 
plays billiards w ith  mo and M iggs and P o rte r 
and the other chaps, and any one can see at a 
glance lie’s not the same as we are, though 
M iggs and P o rte r and p lenty of others could 
buy him up a dozen times over, easy. A n d  we 
like him  to come, because he’s a gentlem an. M r. 
M ap p in  and M r. B a rry  come, too, and to them 
we’ re just ‘ A n d re w s,’ ‘ M ig g s,’ ‘ P o rte r ,’ but 
you never bear M r . M u n ro  ta lk ing  like that. 
W ith  him  i t ’s always ‘ M r . M iggs ’ and ‘ M r. 
P o rte r,’ and it ’s in  little  things like th a t that 
the gentleman comes o u t.”

“ W e ll,”  said M rs. Andrew s, branching off, as 
women w ill, at a somewhat inconsequent- 
tangent, “ it  sometimes strikes me th a t you don’t 
th in k  quite enough of i/cmrself, J im . Y o u ’re all 
the gentleman I  w ant. Y o u  do your w ork well, 
and pay yo u r debts, and have never done a ny
th in g  you have cause to be ashamed of. And 
if th a t’s not behaving like a gentlem an, what 
is ? ” ‘

H a v in g  said w hich, M rs . Andrew s shelled her 
peas w ith  extra  ra p id ity , while Andrew s, w ith  
a slight cough, walked out into the garden. 
Th e y  had no children, these two, and were, like 
most childless couples, exceedingly attached to 
ono another. Andrew s liked no place so m uch as 
his own fireside, and M rs . Andrew s held th a t a 
w ife ’s first d u ty  was to make her husband 
happy and comfortable, and to provo, by her de
votion to his interests, how much she appre
ciated the fact th a t he was the breadw inner of 
the  homo they shared.

M r . Andrew s found his garden a pleasant 
place to walk in on this Sunday m orning, for 
the fine w eather was still holding, and the heat 
of the sun was tempered by a cool breeze. M r. 
Andrew s was a gardener of m erit, and the atten
tion  he had bestowed upon his garden in the 
spring was bearing fru it in the fact th a t all 
around h im  his modest plot was wreathed in 
smiles of yellow, of p in k , of w hite, and of
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crim son. M r . Andrews cast a satisfied eye on 
the harvest of his A p ril to iling , and, having 
paced up and down for a w hile, presently went 
in to d in n er w ith  a heart full of quiet content.

In  the afternoon of the same day, the young 
gentlem an who was wont to  fall a -dream ing in 
M r. A ndrew s’ office, climbed into a hammock 
and fell a -dream ing over a story book.

Th e  s p irit of the day was on the house and 
tho garden. Is there not an indefinable charm , 
a special quietude, in tho a ir  on Sunday? I t  is 
as if  God were saying : “ H u s h , this is M y  d a y .” 
I t  is as if a spell were cast over tho w orld.

A  little  distance off, in easy cane-chairs, sat 
M o lly  and Joyce. Each had a story book on her 
lap, b u t neither was reading, for the most en
grossing story book often fails to enchain the 
attention when one finds a counter-attraction  in 
tho beauties of N a tu re , or is draw n into con
versation of real hum an interest. Actu a l 
people must perforce take precedence of those 
who live  and breathe only in prin te d  pages. So 
M o lly , whose book was “ L o rn a  D o o n e ” — prince 
of rom ances!— forgot Jo h n  H idd for the nonce 
w hile Joyco chatted of the little  te a -p a rty  to 
which George and she had been invited on the 
previous afternoon at M r . M u n ro ’s bungalow.

“ I  like him  a w fu lly ,” she was s a y in g ; “ I  don’ t 
know w h y, but I  do. H e  doesn’t ta lk  very m uch, 
but w hat he says is so nice.”

“ H o  struck me as being rather d u ll,” said 
M olly .

“ O h, he i s n ' t  d u l l ! ” Joyce  exclaimed. “ You 
don’t understand h im , M o lly . H e  says all sorts 
of odd little  things th a t make you laugh.”

“ H e  d id n ’t make m e  la u g h .”
“ H e  w ill when you know him properly. You 

see,”  added Joyce, w ith  great demureness, “ M r. 
M u n ro  and I  understand one another. A n d  
then there’s Rufus— I  l o v e  R u fus ! H e  looks so 
grave  and fierce, and you know all the tim e he 
doesn’t  feel a b i t  fierce. W hen nobody annoys 
him  he is as good-tempered as M r . M u n ro  is.”

“ I  hate men who are always good-tem pered,”  
said M o lly . “ Th e y  bore m e.”

“ M r . M u n ro  isn’t always good-tem pered,” 
retorted Jo y c e ; “ he got frig h tfu lly  angry w ith 
Black Ja c k , th a t h o rrid  rough-looking boatman 
who quarrels w ith  everybody.”

“ W h y  did  M r . M u n ro  get a n g ry ? ” asked 
M o lly  w ith  interest.

“ W e ll, you know , M r . B a rry  has a boat, the 
T u t  T u t ---------”

Jo yce  broke off into a peal of m errim ent. 
M o lly  laughed, too.

“ T h o  w h a t ? ”
“ Th e  T u t  T u t , ”  giggled Joyce, ro lling  her 

handkerchief into a ball and b itin g  i t ;  “ isn’t  it

a funny nam e! B u t  i t ’s such a queer little 
th in g — tho namo ju st suits it. W e l l ,  when the 
T u t  T u t  turned over, M r .  B a rry  and George 
swam ashore— you remember, they both came in 
d rip p in g  wet?— and Black Ja c k  rowed out and 
towed the poor little  T u t  T u t  in . By that time 
M r , B a rry  and George had disappeared, and 
since then Black Ja ck  hasn’t seen M r. Barry to 
get paym ent from  him  for b rin g in g  the Tut Tut 
ashore. W e l l , ”  continued Joyce, spreading out 
her crum pled and exceedingly dim inutive hand
kerchief on her knees, “ we went for a walk with 
M r . M u n ro  after tea yesterday, and while we 
were w alking  along Black Ja ck  came up and 
asked George ve ry  rudely w hat he was going to 
get for b rin g in g  the boat in. George said it 
wasn’t  his boat, and th a t he d idn ’t know. So 
then Black Ja c k  used perfectly dreadful 
language, and said he’d have five pounds out of 
the young shaver that owned it, or know the 
reason w hy. W hen he began to swear Mr. 
M u n ro  told h im  to be off, and said that if he 
got a sovereign he’d be well paid for wh^t he 
had done. Th e n  Black Ja c k  swore all the more, 
and M r. M u n ro  stepped up  to him quickly, and 
said : 1 Look here, my m an, if you don’t move 
off I ’ ll knock you do%vn ; ’ and although Black 
Jack is much bigger than M r. M unro he seemed 
a fra id , and went aw ay. R ufus wasn’t then 
either, as he’d gone on a long way ahead, it 
would have been te rrib le  if they’d had a fight, 
w ouldn’t it?  M r . M u n ro  was quite white— he 
was so a ngry— and I  th in k  it was very brave of 
him  to say w h a t he d id , because George says 
Black Ja ck  is the strongest mah in Mellerby '

M o lly  had listened to  this recital with shin
ing eyes. “ H o w  e x c it in g !” she exclaimed. “I 
wish I  had been there ! ”

“ W e ll, you could have been— you w ere asked,” 
returned Joyce, folding her handkerchief up 
into a square. “ And you could have seen Mr. 
M u n ro ’s p icture  of you. I t ’s sw e e t—and just 
like you. H e  m ust have taken great pains with 
i t .”

“ I  shall go and see it when i t ’s finished," said 
M o lly  a ir ily . “ D o you th in k  he will give it to 
m e ? ” she added.

“ O h, you m u stn’ t take it, M olly ! ” cried Joyce 
“ H e  is very poor, I  am sure, and ought to sell 
it .”

“ H o w  do you know ho is p o o r?”
“ O h , well— I  am sure he is. T asked 

ho had so m any pictures in his studio, and i 
said it was because nobody wanted to buy them 
So ho must be poor if nobody cares for his pif 
tures. Besides,”  continued Joyce, following OP 
her simple and childlike line of reasoning, 1 e 
weren’t  poor he would bo m a rrie d .”
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Molly smiled w ith  the superior knowledge of 
(1)6 world th a t appertained unto her seven 
years’ seniority. •

“ Do you imagine th a t m arriage is sim ply a matter of having enough money to m a rry  o n ? ” 
slie inquired of her little  sister.

But Joyce stuck g a lla n tly  to her theory. 
“ 1 am certain M r . M u n ro  w ould have been 
m a r r i e d  by now if he had boon well off. H e  is 
so nice that no g irl could possibly refuse h im .”  

Molly smiled. “ You see, my d e a r,”  she said, 
“ vou’ro only a child. W h en you are grow n up 
von will understand these things b e tte r.”

So then, having adm inistered this elder- 
sisterly snub, M olly  picked up her book and 
went on with her reading.

Tea on the law n, and D r .  D e nver arrived in 
duo course. A fte r tea Poole brought the dog
cart round to the front door. F iv e  miles away 
lay a farmer’s w ife sick unto death, necessitat
ing a morning and evening visit from  either the 
Doctor or his assistant. B u t M r . Smallwood 
had gone off on his bicycle to attend another 
urgent case, so it behoved D r . D enver to 
sacrifice his Sunday evening as well. '

Dr. Denver always spared his servants '
and horses as much as possible on S u n da y. <
Cold supper at eight gave the kitchen a 
holiday, and if the patients to be seen lived 
within reasonable w alking distance, R obin  r 
ami Peter and E m p e ro r were left to laze 
away the evening in th e ir stalls or the 
paddock, whilst the D octor or M r . Sm all
wood footed it over the green meadows. Th e  
Doctor, however, when he drove, preferred to 
have somebody w ith  him  to hold the reins whilst 
ho was seeing his patients, and often took one of 
tho children by way of saving Poole’s tim e. 
Poole always had Sunday' evening “ off,”  and so : 
“fVho wants a d r iv e ? ” asked the D octor, as he 
rose from his chair.

George and his sisters looked at one another, 
and then M olly proffered her com pany. A c 
customed as she was to those expeditions, a drive  
on such an evening had, nevertheless, consider
able attract ions. I t  was a p re tty  d rive  through 
sweet-smelling lanes to the farmhouse, and (if  
you want another reason for M o lly ’s a la crity ) 
nis drive would relieve her from  the necessity 

ot going to church. I t  would bo ra th e r stuffy 
m church this w arm  evening, she thought.

bio Dr. Denver, who was rig h t proud of his 
P'otty daughter, drove off with M o lly ; E m p e ro r 

e noble hunter, lif t in g  his hoofs to some 
Purpose mid m aking short work of the  miles 

at lay between M ellerby and the farmhouse 
erc, behind w hite-curtained w indows evidenc- 

the care of a good housewife, a woman lay
' ot- SI. —40

SUITED THE NOTE INTO THE USUAL CRANNY.

fighting for her life— the life  whose preservation 
depended almost entire ly  on her physician’s 
s k ill.

Step out, good E m p e ro r ! L it t le  do you know 
of th e  journey's object w hilst you toss your 
proud head and set yo u r broad chest to the 
hills. L itt le  as you know it, a glimpse of that 
black head of yours, appearing in the distance, 
has brought com fort to m any an anxious bed
side w atcher. Step out, E m p e ro r— splendid 
horse w ith  the  hot brain and ga lla nt h e a r t !

George and Joyce  were therefore left to keep 
house, but George prowled away down the banks 
of the stream , his thoughts in te n t on night-lines.

Joyce, left alone, paced up and down tho long 
asphalt path, looking m uch like a w hite  flower 
th a t had taken hum an form  and come forth 
from  its bed to promenade the garden in the cool
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of the evening. She was th in k in g  of a friend 
whom  she would like to help.

Presently, struck by a sudden thought, she 
fetched a sheet of paper and a p e n c il'o u t of 
the  house, and, ta k in g  up a book which lay on 
one of the chairs, nestled down and commenced 
to w rite . A n d  she w rote thus :—

T he Gables,
S u nd ay  N ig h t .

D earest G o d ,—
I  was so pleased by your answer to my last 

letter. George h:is got something to do, and Papa 
and Mr. Munro are quite good friends. But 1 hope 
you won't think me too bothering if I  write again 
now to ask you to help M r. Munro on a little. I  
am afraid he is rather disappointed because he has 
not got on better. Please  help him, because he is 
so brave and nice and poor, and d eserves  to get on, 
I  am sure. Please, dear God, do what you can for 
him, and you will oblige ever so much

Your loving friend,
J oyce.

K eeping a w ary eye about her, the little  m aid 
tripped out of H ie  garden, over the bridge, and 
away to the G re a t O ak. She breathed a sigh 
of relief when she saw th a t nobody was about. 
Q uickly she slipped the note into the usual 
cra n ny, and then returned a t full speed.

“ I  am sure,”  she said, ra th e r breathlessly, as 
she regained the garden, “ th a t God w ill  help 
M r . M u n ro , b u t— I  wonder how ! ”

C H A P T E R  X V I I I .

M R, B I U S T  R E T A L I A T E S .

^ 1?. J O H N  B L U N T ,  th a t bad, black- 
bearded w aterm an, was full of 
w ra th . Th ou gh  of huge bulk and 
acknowledged prowess he had been 

routed by one sharp sentence uttered by a man 
of determined w ill and unflinching courage. 
O u t there in the sunshine, before a boy and a 
little  g irl, he had been told to go- and he had 
gone. H e  w ent, as a m a tter of fact, to the 
“ Horse and G ro o m ” public house, and, having  
gulped down tw o neat glasses of ru m , told the 
landlord d a rk ly  that there was going to bo 
trouble for some one.

“ Be careful w hat you’re up to, J a c k ,” said 
the landlord. “ Y o u ’re too quarrelsome, th a t’s 
what you a re .”

“ Th e m  as tries to p ut on me,”  cried Black 
Ja c k , b rin g in g  his ponderous fist down on to 
the bar w ith  a crash, “ will find out th e ir 
mistake, f don’t care a ’ang for nobody,”  he 
added, w ith  an oath.

“ Y ou'll find yourself in quod again if yo u ’ re 
not careful,”  said the landlord, as lie leisurely 
polished a glass.

" E h ? ”  demanded Black Ja c k , g rip p in g  the

counter w ith  his gnarled, hairy fingers, and star 
ing tru cu le n tly  at the  other.

“ You ’c a rd ,” said the landlord quietly.
Th e  “ Horse and G ro o m ” being the only 

tavern  in M ellerby where M r. B lu n t was treated 
w ith  any consideration, the waterm an decided 

• not to press the m a tte r.
“ Go ’ome and ’ave a sleep,”  said the land

lord.
Black Ja ck  tu rne d  towards the door. “ There'll 

be words between you and me, M r . Tcks,”  he 
m uttered, “ if yo u ’ re not more careful what you 
say.”

“ Go and ’ave a sleep,” repeated the landlord 
soothingly.

M r. H ick s  was a re tire d  police .sergeant- 
square-built, level-headed. Before joining the 
police he had served in  the A rm y , amt had seen 
some fighting in E g y p t . H e  was well ac
quainted w ith  most sorts of men, and knew how
to handle bad ones; on this account he treated 
M r. B lu n t w ith  more leniency than did his 
brother landlords in  M ellerby. A n d  it was as 
well th a t Black Ja c k  always went to the “ Horse 
and G ro o m ” for his liqu or, for, in addition to 
supplying him w ith  fatherly advice, the es- 
sergeant took care th a t the big waterman never 
got d ru n k  on his premises.

M r. B lu n t lurched along M ellerby’s quiet 
thoroughfares w ith  an a ir  intended to bear out 
his assertion to th e  effect th a t ho didn’t care a 
hang for anybody. A  Scotch te rrie r belonging 
to M r .  Porter, the leading grocer of the place, 
came frisk ing  up to the waterman in the 
friendliest m anner possible. B lack Jack gave 
the te rr ie r  a savage kick , and the poor brute, 
w ith  a yelp of pa in , cowered away from him. 
Th e  w aterm an laughed coarsely.

“ Y o u  cruel m a n ! ” oxclaimed a sevore-looking 
elderly lady who had witnessed the deed, “yon 
ought to  be ashamed of yourself.”

“ I  a in ’t  at a ll,” retorted B lu n t, his beard 
p a rtin g  in a sardonic g rin .

So he continued on his w a y, nodding in a 
surly fashion to his acquaintances, and scowling 
at such children as crossed his path in n manner 
which caused them  to  shrink from  him as if 1* 
were a bad g ia n t th a t had stepped out of the 
pages of a fa iry  tale.

P resently, as on an occasion formerly de
scribed, when ho drew  near a certain liurohe 
thoroughfare on the outskirts of the l i t t l e  town 
his overbearing swagger sensibly d i m i n i s h e d ,  an 
by the tim e ho had reached the top of the stre  ̂
in question hard ly  a trace of it r e m a i n e d .  

quiet dem eanour, indeed, as he approach** 1 
own dom icile, m ig h t have led a casual °*3SĈ rt 
to suppose th a t he was a sober, h a r d - w o r  m
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boatman re tu rn in g  from  a regulation  day’s 

toil.
Approaching his door in an apprehensive 

manner, Black Ja c k  took a fow steps to ono 
side ami surveyed the in te rio r w ith  a w a ry  eye. 
His manner altered on the instant. M rs. 
Blunt's hat and capo were m issing from  their 
usual peg -a  clear sign th a t M rs . B lu n t was 
‘'out.” '

The waterman entered the liv in g -ro o m , threw 
his cap on to the table, and sat dow n. Suddenly 
a small form appeared in the doorway leading 
to the scullery. I t  was J .  B lu n t, ju n io r. Th e  
small form halted and surveyed its fa th er with
large, suspicious eyes.

“ ‘Kilo, J a c k ,”  said the big w aterm an, “ come 
and giro your pa a kiss.”

A more u n in v itin g  face to bestow a caress 
upon it would be hard to im agine. M aster 
Blunt seemed to hold th a t opinion, too, for he
remained where he was.

“ Come ’ere,”  said B lu n t, in a w heedling tone; 
“ come an’ see w ot I ’ve got in m y pocket for my 
son and h n ir.”

Little Master B lu n t, however, was not to be 
easily tempted. H e  put his head on one side 
and looked doubtful. H e  did not recollect that 
his father had ever brought a n yth in g  home for 
him before. W h y , therefore, this sudden 
thoughtfulness?

" ’Old it up and le t’s see,”  suggested the boy, 
who had evidently inherited his sire’s suspicious 
nature and not a little  of his cun n in g .

“ It ’s summing you’ll lik e ,” said B lack  Jack . 
"Como ’ere and I ’ll show it  y e r .”

“ ’Old it u p ,”  said the boy.
Seeing that his word d id  not go for m uch w ith 

his son and heir, B lack Ja c k  dived his hand into 
a pocket big enough to hold a ra b b it, and drew 
forth an enormous crab.

Master B lu n t’s eyes grew round w ith  wonder. 
"This is w hat I ’ve brought ’ome for m y little  

bov,” said Black Ja c k — who had really done 
nothing of the kind, the crab being intended for 
his own consum ption;— “ come and look at i t .”  

Fascinated bj- the sight of the m onster, M aster 
Blunt approached slowly. As soon as he was 
within grabbing distance, B lack Ja ck  pitched 
the crab on to the table and snatched hold of 
the urchin. M aster B lu n t struggled in  a m anner 
which filled his father’s heart w ith  pride.

My, hut ’e ’as got some s tre n g th !” 
ciucklcd tlm w aterm an, selecting a m ild oath 
rom his varied vocabulary w herew ith to round 

the sen)once. “ Y o u ’ re the son of ye r father, 
n’.T '-ad, ain't y e r? ”

hittio Blunt swore and kicked vehem ently 
h o n h ' f'hed up the form er accomplishment

papa— until he was exhausted, when he

lay still w ith  his black eyes snapping venomously 
and his m outh fast closed in an ugly frow n.

“ W h y  d idn’t  yer come when I  told ye r to ? ” 
demanded tho w aterm an, g iv in g  the boy a shake.

H o  received no reply.
“ Speak up, or I ’ll squeeze ye r ’ead off,”  ob

served the fond parent.
“ Lem m e go ,”  snarled the child, renewing his 

w rigglings.
“ H a  ! ha 1” roared the g ia nt, “ yo u ’ll be a fine 

chap when ye r growed up. Y ou  and I  w ill go 
out salvin’ boats together. I ’ll teach ye r all the 
tricks, sonny. L ie  still, w ill ye r ! ” he concluded, 
with, sudden irrita tio n .

Th e  little  boy obeyed, and a pleased expres
sion flitted across his father’s face.

“ T h a t ’s h good lad. Now  give your pa a 
kiss.”

H o w  Black Ja ck  could possibly have imagined 
th a t his son would bestow upon him  such an 
affectionate salute after being mauled about in 
this rough fashion, we cannot say. Th e  kiss, 
indeed, was not forthcom ing, but, as the w ater
m an relaxed his grasp, the boy’s small brown 
hands shot up  and seized upon his beard in a 
vice-like g rip .

“ L e t go ! ”  howled the w aterm an. “ L e t go, 
you b ra t 1 ”

M aster B lu n t, his eyes shooting fire, tugged 
all the harder.

“ ’E re , I ’vo had onough o’ th is,”  exclaimed 
M r . B lu n t. H e  wrenched the brown little  
fingers out of his beard, gave the lad a sound 
cuff, and flung him  on to the h earthrug. *

“ Th e re , you young vip e r, that's for y o u ! ” 
observed tho irate parent, stroking his beard 
w ith  sym pathetic fingers.

Th e  boy rose quickly to his feet, and, d a rtin g  
a look of hatred at his huge torm entor, stole 
away into the scullery— his custom ary haven of 
refuge.

“ N ow  for g ru b ,”  said Black Jack  briskly. 
“ She m ay be back any m inute, so I ’ ll look 
s lip p y .”

O pening a cupboard near the fireplace he took 
out all the food it contained, and stowed it away 
in his capacious pockets. Th e re  was some bread, 
cheese, cold m eat, onions, a few tomatoes, and 
half a Germ an sausage in the cupboard. Th e  
w aterm an took the lot.

“ Te ll yo u r ilia I ’m goin’ to Carstow w ith  some 
gentlem en,”  lie observed to the boy, who was 
lu rk in g  dism ally in the v ic in ity  of the s in k ; 
“ slia’n ’ t be back till M onday. Do you ’e a r? ”

Th e  boy glinted at him  sullenly.
“ M in d  you tell ’or ! ” added Black Ja c k , tu rn 

ing away.
Th e n  ho hastened out of the house, leaving 

the boy once more in  solitary possession of the
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home which had been desolated by its m aster’s 
idle and drunken habits.

To  tell the tru th , Black Ja c k  had not been 
engaged to go on a ya ch tin g  expedition to 
Carstow  or anywhere else. H e  intended to 
spend the week-end loafing about the shore. A t

from  the cave’s m outh till evening foil. 
he thought he would take a walk.

As he paced along his thoughts reverted t0 
the m anner in which he had been treated br 
M u n ro . Presently the a rtis t’s bungalow hoveiij 
sight. B lack Ja c k  moved cautiously towards it

THE BOULDER HIT THE TAINTING SQUARE IN THE MIDDLE.

n ight his bedroom would consist of a cave, where 
he slept on a pile of d ry  litte r th a t he had con
veyed there. Th is  was his favourite  retreat. 
H e  had enough money to buy ru m  w ith , and he 
was looking forw ard to  a bibulous day of rest 
on the m orrow . H e  had gone home in order to 
get a meal, but as his wife happened to be out 
he had deemed it  best to take all the food he 
could lay hands on and clear off before she re
tu rn e d .

H a v in g  conveyed tho food to his cave, he ate 
his fill, and then tram ped off to a tavern 
situated in a village four miles away along the 
cliffs. Th e re  he dra n k  and bragged till  closing
tim e, when he returned to his cave and threw  
him self on to his p rim itive  bed. H e  slept till 
noon the next day, and did not move m any yards

feeling th a t he would dearly like to brain the 
mastiff, w rin g  the p a rro t’s neck, and pitch the 
k itten  into the sea. M u n ro , he knew, would 1* 
ve ry m uch annoyed by any one of these deeds, 
and M r. B lu n t ’s desire for revenge would be 
te m p o ra rily  assuaged. H e  would not, however, 
feel e n tire ly  satisfied u n til he had done the 
a rtis t some physical harm .

H o  walked softly when ho found himself quite 
close to the bungalow. One of the windows was 
open— tho studio w indow . Sham bling by, Bind" 
Ja c k  glanced in. Th e  studio, save for the kitten 
and p a rro t, was e m p ty, M u n ro  and his dog having 
evidently' gone off for a w alk.

Th e  w aterm an leaned his brawny arms on 
the sill. I f  lie could only get bold of dm* 
kitten !
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“ Puss! P u s s !”  he called, in a persuasive
voice, “ com e ’ ere, k itty  ! ”

But kitty merely regarded him with d istrust

ful eyes.
Tho puvrot was well ou t o f reacli, too .
Black Jack ’ s m alignant gazo wandered round 

tl,e room and presently cam e to  a halt on the 
half- f in ished  picture of M o lly  D enver which stood
upon the easel. . , ,

“ Paintin’ some young lady, is e .  grunted
the waterman. -

Ho continued to gaze at the p icture , and 
while thus employed he was m ore than ever filled 
with a longing to annoy M u n ro  in some way.

“ Said V d  knock m e dow n, d id  ’ e ? ”  m uttered 
t h e  giant. “ I ’ ll make ’ im sm art for th a t.”  . 

He scowled fiercely as he thought o f the scene

th a t had been enacted but a few furlongs 
distant from  the spot where ho now stood.

“ A nd th e  two kids ’eard him  say i t ! ”
H e  looked round for a missile. A  large fra g 

m ent of rock lay conveniently to hand.
W ith  a stealthy glance up and down the beach 

to make sure that lie was unobserved, Black Ja c k  
snatched up the piece of rock, poised it carefully, 
and then flung it w ith  all his force at the canvas.

T h o  boulder h it the p a in tin g  square in the 
m iddle, b rin g in g  canvas and easel to the ground 
w ith  a crash, and leaving a great gaping hole 
in tho form er, which was completely ruined.

“ Th e re , m y p re tty  a rtist— th a t’s a b it  on 
account,” observed B lack Jack, m oving away as 
cautiously as he had approached.

(To be continued.)
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THE SONG OF THE SUBMARINE. %
❖

Where the great ships ride in the swing of 
the tide

I mark my destined p r e y ;
The search-lights sweep o ’er the face of the 

deep
To cover my darkling way.

Far, far below from the sight of the foe,
In the depths unclov ’n by  keel,

I thread the dark like the slinking shark 
That follows me hard to heel.

Death in rny wake, and a way to take 
^here death shall the haven be;

The scent of death in my throbbing breath, 
And death in the heart of me!—

Dike a crew of ghosts from the hellish 
coasts,

White faces through me glare,
Fierce eyes that strain some glimpse to gain

Of the foe they hunt to lair.

Where the great ship swings at her anchor
ings

I have groped the way of the dark : 
Sudden I leap from the covering deep,

And the fierce quick-firers bark!
Too late, too late! We have loosed our 

hate;
With a roar our bolt drives home!

And the foeman’s pride is the sport of the 
tide,

The drift of the driving foam!

H ahold B. R yley .



B v E . A . D o w n ,

SHAD been on Fire Conservancy work 
during the whole of April and the 
greater part of May, and was very busy 
finishing up odd jobs and giving final 

orders to the Ranger before removing to an
other part of my district. I did not reach 
my bungalow until past nine o’clock at night,

and on stepping on to the 
dark verandah I was 
greeted by a native yel

ling “ Duhai, duhai, s a h ib ” — the 
. vernacular for “ Help, help!’ 

I inquired what he wanted, and 
the man replied that his only bullock had 
been killed at sunset by a tiger, and that he 
had been waiting for me ever since in the 
hope that I would come at once and shoot the 
brute, who was probably still prowling in the 
vicinity. .

Telling him to wait while I had something 
to eat, I ordered dinner; for tiger-shootingo® 
an empty stomach would have been anything



MAULED BY A PANTHER. 367

but pleasant. I made short work of my 
meal, however, and we were soon on our way 
to the kill.

There was only a small moon, barely 
enough to shoot by. I questioned the man, 
as we stepped out at a brisk pace, as to how 
far off the kill was, and learnt it was a good 
three miles away, among low, broken hills, 
much intersected with deep ravines. I knew 
the ground well, but much more as a resort 
of panther than tiger. The man was certain 
that Stripes was responsible for the death of 
his animal, but o f  this I had my doubts.

We reached the kill at about 11 p.m.— a 
full-grown bullock lying among the white 
stones in a dry watercourse with banks about 
four feet high. I began to think that per
haps the man was right after all, and that 
Stripes had committed the deed. Taking a 
careful look round, I decided on a grassy 
spot for our silent vigil on the opposite bank 
to where the kill was lying, which would 
give me a clear shot at about 30 yards.

The small moon had sunk rather low, yet 
with the help of my night-sight I could get a 
oerfect aim. After we had been sitting there 
for some time we distinctly heard our friend 
approaching on our left flank. The excite
ment was quite enjoyable, as we expected 
every moment to see him come down the 
nullah to the kill, and I was looking forward 
to hearing a grand row echo through the hills 
in the intense stillness of the night, following 
the report of my '500 express.

But in this I was disappointed, as our 
friend had evidently got our wind. We heard 
him fidgeting about for some time, and then 
he quietly sneaked awTay. Waiting until the 
moon had disappeared altogether, we then 
wended our way home, reaching the bun
galow about two in the morning.

The bungalow was a good tbirty-two miles 
from the railway line, and my train left at 
 ̂a-m. the next day, so I had arranged for a 

doolie in which to have a good night’s rest. 
Restarted at half-past four in the afternoon, 
*nd as there was a good stretch of likely 
jungle before the road emerged into the open 
country, I mounted my elephant with the 
mtention of shooting my way through the 
forest.

ft so hanpened that the road crossed the 
vcry nullah in which the kill was lying, and 
1 ^ruck me just, to go and have a look at it.

1 ot wisii’ng to make any noise I dis
counted from my elephant and sent it away, 
JJ ordered the doolie up to a village at 

e top of a. precipice which overlooked the

ground where the kill̂  was lying. The bul 
lock’s unfortunate owner accompanying me* 
we cautiously approached the lonely spot, and, 
when turning a bend in the road, saw a magni
ficent panther bound away. The bullock, 
however, had not been touched.

We took up a position quickly and awaited 
the return of Spots. Presently a kaker (small 
deer) barked, the little jungle sentinel doing 
its duty as usual, from which I knew Spots 
was again on the move. Shortly afterwards 
some cows strolled along a path in front, and 
between us and the direction the panther had 
lately taken. There was a sudden stampede 
and out bounded Master Spots, bowling one 
of them over and pinning it by the throat. 
The evening had closed in, and the light was 
somewhat uncertain; I could see the cow 
kicking, but, owing to the shade from sur
rounding bushes, I could not see Spots dis
tinctly. Getting out my binoculars, how
ever, I could see him plainly holding the cow 
by the throat, with his left paw on its head 
to keep it down. But on lowering my glasses, 
I again lost sight of him. For a moment I 
thought of changing my position to the right, 
but, on having another look through the 
glasses, I noticed that the panther’s head 
was just behind and above a short stump 
growing on the side of the nullah, and that, 
if I could manage to make my bullet just 
miss the top of the stump, I should catch 
Spots nicely. So, aiming just at the root, 
I gradually raised my foresight up the stump 
and pulled the trigger just as it overtopped 
it. My friend gave a terrific grunt, let go 
the cow’s throat, and then cleared into the 
bushes. It afterwards turned out that the 
bullet had missed his head and hit him in 
the forearm with which he was holding the 
cow down.

The villagers, doolie-bearers, and a Forest 
Guard had a fine bird’s-eye view of the whole 
scene from the top of the precipice, and five or 
six men and the Forest Guard quickly joined 
me. First we went up to the cow, which was 
still struggling, her neck somewhat out of 
the straight; two or three of the villagers 
soon had this right, and, by twisting its tail, 
had it up to the village in no time. I then 
walked forward in the direction taken by the 
panther, the remaining villagers and the 
Forest Guard following at a very respectable 
distance in my rear.

The light was decidedly bad by this time, 
and before T knew where T was I almost 
stumbled over Master Spots. He was only 
foxing, but I thought him dead. Not so the
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I ST01TED THAT LITTLE GAME BY RAMMING MY ItlFLE l*T0 
HIS MOUTH.

villagers, who said he was a notorious bud- 
mash (blackguard), and begged me to plug 
him through the head. This I unfortunately 
declined to do, not wishing to injure his 
skull. However, to decide the matter, I 
heaved a rock at him, and was promptly 
charged.

The villagers were all up trees before 
could say “ knife," but the Forest Ouard on. 
ran back a short distance.

I let Spots get fairly close, and then s 
him the right barrel, catching him . 
centre of the throat, where it joins the ^ 
however, he did not seem to feel tins a
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aud the next minute he was up on his hind 
legs and at my throat. I stopped that little 
game by ramming my rifle horizontally into 
his mouth. He bit it savagely and drove 
all his claws into my hands, literally pinning 
them to the barrel. He was a big, heavy 
beast; we struggled for a second or so and 
then he got me over on to my back. This was 
too much for the poor Forest Guard, who had 
not even as much as a stick in his hand, so 
he bolted wisely, though not well enough. 
Spots let go of my rifle smartly and seized me 
by the right thigh, and, after giving it a 
good crunch, let go and made for the Forest 
Guard. I then seized my chance, and, from 
a sitting position, let drive into his ribs with 
my left barrel. However, nothing seemed to 
do the brute any harm, and he bounded after 
the Forest Guard, who, by his wild, despair
ing shriek, I knew had been caught. Picking 
myself up I rammed in two more cartridges 
and ran to the rescue. The panther had got 
him down and was lying full length on him, 
gripping him by the shoulder.

Covering Spots, I  walked up to him, but he 
would not get off the man until I was within 
a few feet of him. With ears back and eyes 
glaring he defied me, and I thought I was 
in for another vicious charge, but he had 
been severely wounded, and as, rising from 
the man, he was coming for me a second time, 
I dropped him dead, thereby saving the 
man’s life.

Spots was a good eight feet and a heavy 
beast.

»
The Forest Guard had fainted. The 

villagers who were up surrounding trees now 
jumped down, and between us we carried the 
poor fellow up to the village.

I had his wounds— which were many and 
serious— well washed and bound up, and 
ordered my men to take him to the nearest 
dispensary, distant about 20 miles.

My own thigh was a bit “ holey,” and I 
made the villagers pour water from a height 
into each of the fang holes. Then, getting 
into the doolie, I started off to catch my train.

I reached the dispensary at one o’clock 
in the morning, but the native surgeon wisely 
refused to let me go on, and kept poulticing 
me till seven that evening. I then went by 
boat down the canal and reached my station 
that night.

Next morning I arrived at Umballa, where 
my leg was again attended to by an English 
doctor, the native surgeon being still with me.

I remained in Umballa that day, and left 
by dak-gharry in the evening, reaching my 
home in the hills early next morning.

I had a bad time of it; I was under treats 
ment for lockjaw for nine days, in bed for 
six weeks, and spent about as many more on a 
sofa, but eventually recovered, not much the 
worse except that my tennis and dancing 
were for ever put a stop to.

The Forest Guard also recovered, after 
being two months in hospital. Since then I 
have had a down on panthers, and I am glad 
to say have fairly knocked fits out of a good 
many of them.

N a T D R H L IS T S '  CORNER.
Conducted by EDWARD STEP, F.L.S.SG G -C O L L E C T I N G ,  & C .— H . P. Pestle 

(Heddon) is “ an ardent collector of birds’ 
eggs, and a studier ( ! )  of birds,” but 
acknowledges that he has not learnt much 

during the years he has been studying them. He 
new wishes for a book that will give him 
useful information” about his hobby. M a ry  
boys who have during several years collected large 

numbers of eggs, manage to amass a surprisingly 
small amount of knowledge, and this points to the 
hot that they make collecting an end, whilst it 
should he merely a means to an end. To  my mind 

ere is in, justification for the mere collecting of 
irds eggs. Rather make a point of getting all the 

^formation you can about the bird6 as living 
'■'natures, their forms, colours, habits, songs, or calls, 

eir sPecial styles of architecture, nesting seasons, 
To!~ X I . - 4 7

&c., and let your egg-collection be made merely as 
illustrations to the volume of knowledge you are 
gathering in your head and your note books. You 
will then find that it is not necessary to rob every 
nest you come across, and you will be moved, I  hope, 
to entirely respect the nests and eggs of all un
common birds. You scy you "could not possibly 
buy an expensive book,” but you do not give me 
any idea as to the price that would suit you. Kear- 
ton’s “ British Birds’-nosts, Eggs, and Egg-Collect
ing " is a good book; its price is 5s. (Cassell and 
Co.). I f  this is too much, Canon Atkinson’s “ Birds’ 
Eggs and Nests” (lloutledge, 2s. 6d.) may suit you.

S n a k e  a n d  o t h e r  R e p t i l e s . — P. P. S. 
(Stonehouse, Glos.) wants information respecting 
treatment of (1) Ringed Snake, (2) Water Tortoise 
(3) Newts, (4) Green L iza rd ; also prices he should



370 THE CAPTAIN.

pay for some of these, and will they all live to
gether? They certainly should not  be kept together, 
for the newts would disappear inside the snake or 
the tortoise, and the latter might shorten the length 
of both snake and lizard. The  snake wants a sunny 
house, floored with gravel, and with bathing arrange
ments. The water-tortoise should be kept in an 
aquarium, where he is provided with the means for 
spending intervals out of the water. The newts 
want a moist, shady case, where there is water to 
plunge in at will. The green lizard should have a 
similar house to the snake’s, with slanting branches 
up which he can climb. The snake can be fed upon 
small living frogs; the water-tortoise eats insects, 
water-snails, and small fishes. The  newts and 
lizards live entirely upon live insects and worms. 
As to cost : snake Is. 6d. or 2s.; water-tortoise Is. 
or Is. fid.; newts 2d. to 6d., according to size and 
kind ; green lizard Is. to 2s.

T o r t o i s e s . - - P .  G . Atkinson (Wandsworth 
Road) has not much room for pet-keeping, but man
ages “ to keep a bird, a dog, a cat, a rabbit, three 
goldfish, chickens, and (formerly) two tortoises.” One 
of these was a land tortoise, but. after passing safely 
through the period of hibernation, and enjoying a 
few days in the garden, it was found dead. Can 
T explain this ? I  fear I  cannot. There may have 
been a sharp frost which took it unawares; or it 
may have eaten “ not wisely but too w e ll” after its 
long fast. I  imagine that an early post  m or tem  alone 
could have solved the mystery. I t  must be remem
bered that the vitality of hibernating animals must 
be at a much lower point after a long fast, than at 
ordinary times, and that if such creatures are turned 
out into the open air during our fickle springs, some 
protection against frosts should be given them at 
night. The  other tortoise is a marsh tortoise, and 
P. G. A . asks if it is necessary to feed it, consider
ing that it has the run of the garden. I  have never 
kept a marsh (or fresh-water) tortoise in the garden, 
so am net sure. They are in the habit of feeding on 
the small inhabitants of the pond, and I should see 
that the sunken zinc bath is well supplied with pond- 
weeds, water insects, and pond-snails. Of course,' it 
may pick up worms and slugs on land, but it would 
probably prefer to find its food in the water.

G o l d - f i s h . — H . Gordon Holmes (London, W .) 
bought four gold-fish and placed them in a 12-inch 
bowl with fresh water. The  next day the water 
had turned milky, and there was a whitish sediment. 
The  same thing has happened several times since. 
W hat is the cause? and the remedy? To  venture

a reasonable answer one should be supplied with off 
the fac ts, and my readers commonly suppose this is 
not at all necessary. Were there any living water- 
plants in the bowl ? Probably not, as most people 
think that water to swim in and bread-crumbs (!) 
to eat, are all a gold-fish can possibly require. Pre
suming there were no plants to give off oxygen to 
make up for that consumed by the gold-fish, the 
answer is probably th is :— Th e  water was “ hard," 
and contained a slight quantity of lime in solution. 
Th e  carbonic acid given off by the fish united with 
this lime, which was deposited as carbonate of 
lime at the bottom. Pond-weeds should always 
be well established in an aquarium before any aninal 
life is introduced, or the latter must soon be 
poisoned.

L o n g - e a r e d  O w l . — In  answer to R. W, 
Reid (Alloa), the natural feed of this owl is mice 
and small birds. I t  is probable that your specimen 
was removed from the nest too soon, and wants 
parental attention. T r y  it with mutton from which 
all fat, skin, and bones have been removed. It 
must be remembered that owls feed at night, and it 
would be well, therefore, if in addition to the hand
feeding you were to leave a mouse in the cage, and 
see if it eats at night. I  should try it also with large 
insects, which owls often catch to vary their food.

G a r d e n in g ^  P a p e r s . — Miss C, Taylor 
(Aberdeen) asks for the names and prices of a few 
good papers and books on gardening. The number 
of both is legion. The principal weekly for the 
amateur is The G ard en  (3 d .); for the professional, 
T h e  Gardener's  C hronicle  (3d.). Other weeklies for 
the amateur are Gardening I llustrated , Garden l i ft ,  
T h e  G ardener ,  and G ardening  World,  each Id. A 
good small book on the subject generally is Home 
G ard enin g,  by D ru ry  (L . Upcott G ill, Is.). Special 
books on distinct subjects, such as roses, are issued 
by G. Newnes, L td ., who would send you a list 
on application.

S i c k  C h a f f i n c h . — C. Hockey (Birmingham), 
who wrote about his chaffinch last month, reports 
that he has altered its food without effecting iin 
provement. The feathers of its neck and tail are 
falling out, and the skin is red and inflamed. 
Probably parasites are causing the trouble. Have 
you observed such? A  strong infusion of quassia 
chips in water, applied with a brush or soft rag, 
should be tried, and the cage should 1 e bake • 
Essence of quassia, in a handy form ready f®j- 
application, can be obtained from I -  Tibbs, 
Parkhurst-road, Holloway, London.



A R C H IT E C T U R A L PHOTO GRAPHY.
01? this work a stand camera is the best, 

the most useful size being half-plate. In  
ol der to do the most satisfactory work the 
camera should be fitted w ith  a rising  and 

falling front, reversible and sw ing back, while 
the lens must be of the rapid rectilinear va rie ty .

BRISTOL CATHEDRAL.
By C. G. Paul.

A very good lens for archite ctu ra l w ork, which 
may also bo used for general subjects, is a Busch 
Rapid Aplnnat, costing 33s. (ha lf-p la te ). I t  
n'orks at f/8, and is a well-finished and 
thoroughly reliable in strum e n t. A  wide-angle 
kns is sometimes useful, b u t it  is often the cause 
ot failure, the extreme angle of view having a 
tendency to foreshorten the perspective, and 
thus exaggerate both distance and foreground. 
In order to -ecure the sharpest definition a small 
diaphragm should be used, and a longer exposure 
given in consequence.

Tho lighting of the subject should be carefully 
Considered hi order to  get the best effect. F o r 
pictorial effect both lig h t and shade are neces
sary, a result it would not be possible to obtain 
at midday, with the sun d ire ctly  overhead. A  
series of photographs of exteriors or interiors,

cathedrals, abbeys, and parish churches, will 
always have a value of its own, a part from 
the genuine enjoym ent afforded to  photo
graphers in ta k in g  them . J u s t one word of 
caution : D o n ’t  t r y  to get too much on the plate.

P h o t o g r a p h in g  F l o w e r s .

Th is  is a ve ry p re tty  and instructive  branch 
of w ork. Th e  flowers— not too m any— should be 
n a tu ra lly  arranged in a plain vase of suitable 
shape, and a good background can be made by 
folding a piece of black velvet over a slightly 
tilted  board. A  long extension camera is best,

l i l i e s .
Expoeure, 8 second piste medium, stop F.30.

Good light at 1.30 p.m.
By J. iTieson, Heckmondwika.

and the use of an isochrom atic plate is im pera
tive  to secure correct colour values. Th e  ex
posure w ill be somewhat prolonged, but if the 
plate is s lig h tly  over-exposed this m ay be 
remedied in developm ent. Before m aking the 
exposure, study the image on the ground glass, 
and be careful to obtain a strong and equally 
diffused light, avoiding heavy shadows.
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C a r b o n  o r  A u t o t y p e  P r o c e s s .
Th e  autotype process is not practised to a n y

th in g  iiko the extent th a t it  deserves, and needs 
to be more popularised am ongst am ateurs. Th is  
method yields prints absolutely perm anent of 
almost any colour, and gives equally good

SUMMER ROSES, 
trank C. Cane, Chiswick, W.

H in t s  on  F r a m i n g .
S im p lic ity  is the keynote of artistic framing 

Th e  photograph is the principal object, and one' 
attention should not be led away by either the 
frame or the m ount. G ilt  frames are suitable 

but a gold “ s lip ,”  or inner frame, mav 
sometimes be used w ith  offect. Dark wood 
is preferable— plain  oak, w alnut, and olive 
green. T o  those who do not care to go to 
th e  expense of wooden picture frames for 
small p rin ts  we would recommend the 
“ Passe P a rto u t” system, which is a vert 
cheap, quick, and effective method of 
m ounting. B rie fly  described, the system 
consists of a sheet of glass, practically the 
same size as the m ount, a piece bf stiff card
board, and strips of gummed paper of 
different a rt shades to contrast or 
harm onise w ith  the paper on which the 
photograph is m ounted, or w ith the tone of 
the p rin t  itself. Th e  glass is laid down on

results from dense or th in  negatives. Th e  
paper itself and the necessary chemicals w ill 
keep for months. Th e  process is cheap, and 
easily learnt. Th e  A u to typ e  C om pany are 
now supplying an outfit containing  all th a t is 
necessary to make a tr ia l of autotype p r in t 
ing, together w ith  a book of simple in stru c 
tions, and an actinom eter, for half a crow n. 
We are quite sure th a t success awaits those 
who take up the process.

A PLEASING STUDY OF A "CAPTAIN”  GIRL. 
F. Beeson.

STORM CLOUDS : BRISTOL DOCKS. 
B j C. G. Paul.

these strips of paper, the  mounted print is placed 
on the glass, and the backing board on the top of 
th a t, and all are bound together by the stnP’ 
as in tho case of lantern slides, care being taken 
to have the strips quite  even round the front 
edges of the glass, to which they should bo 
gummed first. A  piece of strong paper shoul 
be pasted over the back of the frame to 
strengthen it. C loth  strips are also sold; these 
make a m uch better and more lasting binding 
than paper. Com plete “ Passe P a rto u t” out ts 
w ith  an assortm ent of edgings, and rings to 
hanging the  frames can be obtained for 2s.  ̂
and 5s. O ld  negatives w ith  the film washed o 
are suitable pieces of glass for tho purpose.



C O M P E T IT IO N S  FOR JU L Y.-
Last day fo r  striding in, Jtdy IS.'A.

r,„Tir F  —&t the top o f th e  f i rst page the fo llow ing par- 

L.nhrt must be Clearly w ritten , thus : -

Competition N o .------ , Class------ , N am e------

A ddress------ , A g e ------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete, 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.

Panes should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Write only on one 9ide of the paper.

You may send as many “ tr ies”  for each com peti
tion as you like, but each “ try ” must be sent in 
a separate envelope.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows :—
Competition No. ------ , Class -------, T he C aptain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by July 18th.

The Results will be published in September,
Age R u l e  : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not^actuall^ 
turned 22. The same rule applies to the other age 
limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. l.—“ Odd Occurrences.”— Tell us on a 
post-card of some odd occurrence that you have 
heard of or actually witnessed. For instance, a 
hoy spending his summer holidays in a D evon
shire town once saw a bull really  run into a china 
shop; having smashed that up, the bull proceeded 
on and dashed into a church where a service was 
being held, mitering by one door, rushing up the 
awle, and making his exit by a door at the far 
er>d. This little story indicates the kind of “ odd 
occurrence' we refer to, though anything “ o d d ”  
will do—o,|d incidents at cricket and football, on 
the battlefield, at sea, Ac., Ac. Prizes : Six Sets of 
oandow’s drip Dumb-Bells. two to each Class.

Ĵa&81- ... ... No age limit.
Class 11. ...........  Age l i mi t : Twenty-one,
Class 111.................  Ago limit : Sixteen.

^No. 2,—“  D raw ing o f  a F lig h t  o f  S teps.” —
(w  a flight of steps in pen, pencil, or water 
ours. It may be a short or a long flight, as you 

Pease. Prize (in each class): A  N o . 2 “  Brownie ”

Camera, as illustrated on T iie  C a ptain  Prizes 
Page.

Class I. ...........  No age limit.
Class I I ....................  Age limit : Twenty one.
Class I I I .  ... ... Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 3 .— “ The March of Invention.”—Te ll us, 
in an essay not exceeding 400 words, under what 
conditions we shall live in ^twenty years’ time, 
taking into consideration the rapidity with which 
invention is advancing. O f une thing you may l;e 
sure —  that there will not be half so much horse 
traffic as there is at the present time, owing to the 
fact that automobiles of all kinds and sizes will be 
very much cheaper than they are at the present 
day. A  “  Bowden ” Brake Outfit for your cycle, 
or a Set of G rip  Dum b-Bells, will be awarded in 
each Class.

Class I. ...........  N o  age limit.
Class I I ................... Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class I I I ................  Age lim it : Sixteen.

No. 4.— “  Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a photograph taken in a garden. I t  may be a 
public or private garden. Select what you con
sider the prettiest nook in it, or look round for a 
quaint old sundial, arbour, arch, or curiously 
cropped tree. Photographs must be original, and 
not copied from the work of others. One of 
Messrs. H . Gradidge and Sons’ Cricket Bats, or a 
N o . 2 “ S co u t” Camera, will be awarded in each 
Class.

Class I. ... ... No age limit.
Class I I ................ . Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class I I I ................. Age lim it : Sixteen.

N o . 5.— “ Design for a ‘ Captain' Cover.”—
E ve ry  month, you will have observed, we have a 
design on our cover— a picture of a cricketer or a 
footballer, a ship, or a soldier, Ac. Ac. Send us a 
design for this space— an actual drawing if you can 
execute i t ; if you can’t, send a good idea for a design, 
A  handsome P ostcard A lbum , or a “ S w a n ” 
Fountain  Pen, will be awarded in each Class.

Class I. ...........  No age limit.
Class I I ...................  Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class I I I ..................  Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 6.— “ Twelve most Popular Seaside 
Places."— Send, on a Captain post-card, a packet 
of which can be obtained for lid . post-free from 
this office, a list of what you consider to be the 
twelve most popular seaside places in the United 
K ingdom , in their order of popularity. T o  the 
sender of the list most nearly agreeing with that 
selected hy the votes of the m ajority we will award 
a handsomely framed platino-bromide enlargement 
of the best photograph as yet taken of M r. C. B . 
F ry ,  bearing his autograph. Tw o  of Messrs. A .
G . Spalding and B ros,’ “ Single R u b b e r” Cricket 
Bats w ill be awarded as second and third prizes.

No age limit.
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Th is part of the Magazine is set aside for Members o f 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.

B ooks by Captain authors are awarded to 

W . J .  W h ite , W a lte r  C la rk , W . L .  Adam s, P . 

D acre , and “ M . D .”  Ea ch  p rize -w in n e r is re

quested to send his present address, and a t the 

same tim e to select a book.

Cricketers and their Pet Teams.

1

H E  m a jo rity  of cricket enthusiasts have, 
I  expect, noticed the  fact th a t our 
greatest bats compile nearly all their 
big scores against one team . T h is  may 

seem to some who follow the game a bold asser
tion, but a glance at the figures quoted w ill 
prove there is at least a g ra in  of tru th  in  my 
statement. Ta k e , for instance, th e  In d ia n  prince, 
and note his achievements v.  S u rre y . W h y , an 
average of over a hundred per innings ! Once 
more the cricket-lover m ay 
say, “ Oh ! but he scores 
against every te a m .”  G ranted ; 
but I  th in k  S u rre y  m ust be 
far and away his principal 
v ictim . A g a in , we have C . B.
F r y  and his scores v. M id d le 
sex as another exam ple. Hoiv 
the Middlesex team m ust fear 
this prolific ru n -g e tte r ! H o w  
anxiously they m ust hope 
th a t a fa u lty  h it, or perhaps 
a yo rk e r, m ay send h im  back 
to the pavilion again ! T h e ir  
hopes, however, are  rarely  
realised, as he generally ex
ceeds the fifty, and not seldom 
runs into  three figures. Con
fidence is the golden secret of 
success, and, equipped w ith 
this invaluable g ift , we in 
va ria b ly  succeed.

Here are some figures bearing out my assertions;—

C. B. F ry 
v. Middlesex.

(1898) 
108— 123.* 
104*—0.

(1899)
72—94.
9 4 -5 .

(1900)
3.
110.

(1901)
149.
128-26.

(1902)
122.
10-159.*

(1903)
89.
'55. *

W. J . White.

K . S. R a n j it s in h j i  
v. Surrey.

(1898)
Did not play.

(1899)
40— 197.

174-83.*
(1900)

17.
8— 103.

(1901)
0.
11 —  100. *

(1902)
234.*
1W —36.*

(1903)
Did not play. 
204.

• Not out.

SUBMARINE a1.
This photograph of the submarine M A l,’ * whose loss 
during the manoeuvres off the Nab, when she sank with 
her crew of nine, on March 18th, is still fresh in our minds, 
gives some idea of the size of these craft.

By Walter Clark, Stoke Newington.
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An Interesting Cycle Tour.
j f l  those loaders of The Captain intending 

to lake a cycle tour this summer I 
would suggest a trip which I have my
self taken, and which includes places of 

great historical and picturesque interest, whilst 
not occupving many days to perform. Starting 
from London, and riding through Uxbridge and 
High Wycombe, Oxford would be reached in

THE SOURCE OF THE 1IIAMES. 
By a Reader.

time to allow seeing over the c ity  the same day. 
On the next day Woodstock, C h ip p in g  N orton, 
and Evesham would be passed, and W orcester 
reached. The country between O xford and 
Evesham is exceedingly picturesque, though 
somewhat hilly, w hilst the town of Evesham  is 
of historical importance. On the th ird  day 
Malvern would be reached, and a halt made to 
enable the tourist to ascend one or more of the 
Malvern Hills, the finest .view being obtained 
from the Worcestershire Beacon. F ro m  M a l- 
wn, Tewkesbury would be reached on the same 
day. This place has a splendid abbey, and is of 
great importance h istorically. O n the. fourth 
day Gloucester and Cheltenham  would be visited. 
On leaving Cheltenham the tourist, ta k in g  the 
Cirencester mad, would, after rid in g  five miles, 
oomo to Seven Springs, the source of the R ive r 
Thames. A few feet below the road is a hollow, 
having on one side of it  a stone w all, from 
beneath which several streams florv. Proceeding 
bom here, Cirencester would be reached the 
|ameday. On the fifth day M arlborough would 
b* reached, mid from  there the tourist would 

; ^ on the same day to W antage, passing along 
! ™  famous W hite Horse Vale. O n the side of 
i bite Horse H ill is the figure of a horse carved 
. ,n chalk, in commemoration, it  is said, of a 

J ctory obtained by K in g  A lfred  over the Danes. 
n fhe sixth day the to urist would conclude his 
r̂iP by riding to London through G o rin g  and 
ea ,ng. This interesting tour would thus be

performed com fortably in  six days, ta k in g  from 
M onday to S a tu rda y (inclusive). Th e  distance 
covered would be about two hundred and eighty 
miles, and the follow ing counties would be 
to u c h e d :— M iddlesex, Bucks, Berks, O xfo rd , 
W orcester, Gloucester, and W ilts . I  feel sure 
th a t this to u r would prove full of interest to 
most people.

. W . L .  A d a m s .

Trials of an M.D.
H E  follow ing are some of the sweets of a 

doctor’s life  :— I f  he goes to church 
regularly, i t  is because he has nothing 
else to  d o ; if  he does not go, it  is because 

he has no respect for th e  Sabbath or religion. 
If  he has a good carriage, he is e x tra va g a n t; if 
he uses a poor one, on the  score of economy, he 
is deficient in  necessary pride. I f  he visits his 
patients every day, it  is to ru n  up a b i l l ; if he 
does not, i t  is unjustifiable negligence. I f  he 
says a n yth in g  about religion, he is a h yp o crite ; 
if he does not, he is an infidel. I f  he uses any of 
the popular remedies of the day, he indulges 
the whims and prejudices of the people to fill 
his pockets; if  he does not use them , it  is from

P r is o n e r  (looking out of cell window) : “ What 
beastly wet weather! I  don’t think I ’ll go out 
to-day.”

By Fr&nk Newboold.
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TOMMY PLAYS CRICKEl WHEREVER HE GOES.
By 0 . Wain Ogwen, Sefton Park.

professional selfishness. If he is in the habit 
of having counsel often, it is because he knows 
nothing; if he objects to have it, on the ground 
that ho understands his own business, he is 
afraid of exposing his ignorance to his superiors.
If his horse is fat, it is because he has nothing to 
do; if it is lean, it is because it doesn’t get enough 
to eat. If he drives fast, it is to make the people 
think somebody is very ill; if he drives slow, he 
takes no interest in the welfare of his patients. 
Finally, if he gets paid for one half of his ser
vices, he has the reputation of being a great 
doctor.

“ M. D.”

“ P la y  up at the cocoanuts! 'It 
’ im hard, he a in ’t  got no friends'" 
W e play up accordingly, securms 
two nuts, w arranted “ milky'uns” 
for the small sum of sevenpence.

O n  every side the people are in. 
d u lg in g  in the  pastimes peculiar 
to country fairs. Th e  prehistoric 
amusement known as “ Aunt 
S a lly ” is in full swing, and. in 
spite of the hard knocks which 
they receive, the wooden figures 
continue to grin  cheerfully, as 
though in derision of the lusty 
yokels who madly < hurl small 
wooden balls at their battered 
faces. Th e re  are many gaudy red 
and w hite striped booths where re
freshments may be obtained, in
cluding weak, watery lemonade, 

hokey-pokey, and lum ps of th a t mysterious, dark- 
complexioned and sticky compound known as 
gingerbread.

“ Tw o  a penny, get yo u r own back!” cries a 
buxom , fa ir la dy, sticking a couple of water 
squirts under o u r noses. E ve ry  boy seems to 
be in possession of one of these squirts, and he 
takes delight in  filling your ears, or sending a 
stream of d irty  liquid  tric k lin g  down the back 
of your neck.

“ N ow  open— the eighth wonder of the world!” 
bellows a crimson-faced individual mounted on a 
barrel. “ W a lk  in , ladies and gentlemen, also 
b o ys! Inside we have Lazello, the dog-faced

AH the Fun of the F a ir !
LL the fun of the fair !

Roundabouts, cocoanut 
men, m e g a p h o n e s ,  
rattles, drums and rifles, 

all add their voices to swell the 
deafening pandemonium.

“ ’Ere y’are ! Every article you 
ring you have!” vociferates a 
burly gipsy in hoarse tones. A 
crowd has gathered round his 
stand, eagerly throwing down their 
pennies, receiving in return six 
small wooden rings which they 
endeavour to toss over various 
small articles in front of them. 
Walking-sticks, tea-pots, orna
ments and clocks, all to be had for 
a throw, as it seems. But let us 
try a penn’orth. One—two -
three—four—five—six. And we 
retire in disgust, minus a penny. A SCENE IN THE ALPS. ,

A fine pieoe ot landscape photography by H. Kings ■



"C A P T A IN ” CLUB CONTRIBUTIONS. 377bov also Ilarazinga, the one, only, and horiginal whiskered ivonmn ! Scientists have been amazed 
bv these most ’stroardinarily stupendous freaks o' Nature. Kvery annunm millions o’ people flock from every corner o’ the world to view this unparrylelled sight! A boy who barks, growls 
and bites just like a canine dog ! Oh ! Oh !

Tivoli man, as lie springs a policeman’s rattle. 
“ Now is your ti-im e!” announces the showman 
in seductive tones, and the organ of the merry- 
go-round peals forth “ There’s a Good Time 
Coming ! ”

Yes, it’s jolly fun—all the fun of the fa ir!
P en aw ay  D acke

This extraordinary photograph, taken at K iel, siiuws me curious uisguise ivitn wmcn rauier i\epiuiie 
has covered the helm, screw, and keel of the German war-ship, Kaixer Friedvirh* It also gives 
some idea of the necessity to dry-dock a vessel after a voyage. Such a mass of barnacles would 

ultimately prevent the working of the screw and helm.

01>! Walk up! Walk in ! ” He seizes a huge 
trumpet, produces a strident, brassy, nerve-jar
ring note, and again shouts “ Walk in ! ”

But reflecting sagely that if we walked in wo 
should probably be taken in, we pass on.

The cries we hear are many and various.
Holy, holy, gammon and pitch ! ” shrieks tho 

c°coanut man.
Hokey-pokey, penny a lump, that’s the stuff 

to make you j u m p ! ”  choruses the refreshment 
lady.

Crack ! c rack ! go the rifles. Crash ! go the 
les. Ping! the sharp sound of a gong pro- 

'lt’s a strong man grasps tho hammer. 
T yer luck ! W ee-ce-e-e! ”  screams the

Voi. xt -A8.

Criticisms.
F r y i t e . —I hope to print your article, “ A 

Spring Day,” next April.
S i r r a h . —Let us have some fact* about Lake 

Ontario. Information is better than description.
J a c k  D a w s . —Your verses show promise.
A r t h u r  F r e n c h . —Yes, a student generally 

goes through a course of drawing from the antique 
before studying from the living model. Such men 
as Tom Browne and the late Phil May had no 
artistic training in the academic manner.

L. S h a w  (Whitehaven).—(1) The three wash 
drawings are well carried out; you are on the right 
lines, but require much careful study from the 
model. (2) When stamps are tint enclosed, all
drawings and photos not used are destroyed.

A. R. T o w n s e n d  (Walsall).—1 do not advise 
you to make a study of architectural drawings for



378 THE CAPTAIN.

the magazines. Photography has practically done 
away with that style of illustration, excepting in 
isolated cases, and so, however clever, you might 
have a hard time of it.

N o r m a n  W i l k s  (Liymm),—(1) You are 
clubbed. (2) Use Indian ink as you would any 
other, but take care that your pen doesn’t clog with 
half-dried ink, and keep the cork in the bottle 
when not using. (3) Fair ability and perseverance; 
the curves are well drawn, but the picture is not 
good enough to print.

R o n a l d  H u r l e y  (Edgbaston).—Stop that 
awful niggling and microscopic shading; otherwise, 
the composition is good in all sketches.

J a c k  F r a n c i s ,  “  B r o a d s t a i r s , ”  and
several others, who want to be great artists in five 
minutes, are advised to keep on drawing with the 
utmost care from models—anything will serve as a 
model, as even a candlestick requires the most care
ful attention before it can be drawn well. G. F. 
Watts, R.A., our greatest living painter, says : “ To 
produce great things, one ought to be intent only 
upon doing one’s utmost, and never stop to con
sider whether the thing be great or little in the 
abstract. To work with all one’s heart, but with 
all singleness of heart, is the right thing, and 
whoso does this may feel satisfied, whatever the 
results of his labours may be.”  You all might follow 
this advice, whether you are to be artists, or any
thing else.

H . P i z e y .—Your black shadows are well put 
in, but, like many others, you shirk hands and 
feet,

“ T o m  B .”  (Bales, not Browne).—Idea good, 
but execution poor.

“ C u r i o u s ”  (Perth).—(1) We haven’t tine 
to see casual callers at these offices, as, if we con
sented to see one half of the readers who want to 
chat with the 0. F., we should have little time left 
for the magazine. (2) Yes, it ought to be “ con
vent” garden, as, many years ago, where the 
C a ptain  office now stands, the monks of West
minster Abbey used to grow their fruit and vege
tables, and what is now Covent Garden was then 
the garden of the convent.

“  H a d d o n  ”  (Barnstaple).—(I) Try drawing 
in pure outline, and leave shading alone. (2) Mr. 
Gordon Browne is one of the busiest black and 
white artists living, and for that reason I cannot 
recommend you to send your album. (3) We don’t

criticise the works of famous draughtsmen in thp- 
columns. All those you mention are men of renut * 
and it is largely a matter of opinion as to 
is the cleverest. (

G e o .  E d w a r d  K a y  {South Melbourne, Vic
toria).—Your pencil sketches show very genuine 
ability. You are on the right lines; but‘i strongly 
advise you to stick to your present position. Your 
lengthy letter was distinctly interesting, and we 
are glad you all appreciate the magazine. The OF 
sends his regards to all “ those other fellows.”

G o r d o n  S a n d e r s o n  (Scarborough).—Verv 
careful work, with a genuine appreciation for detail", 
which is a good point; but stick to civil engineering, 
that’s my advice.

“  H a r e  a n d  T o r t o i s e , ”  when sending 
some clever pen sketches, writes to say that—

When a tc-hoolboy I copied the cartoons from Hoonihtnt, 
and a boy U6ed to give me a whole lump of almond rock 
for them ; he gave them to workmen at a sweet nunu 
factory in Lambethwalk, and they used to stick them on 
the walls with hot toffee !

Sonic of my oil sketches have been hung on the walls of 
the Tower of London; the way they got there was simple 
enough. I gave them to ft young lady, and she in turn 
gave them to her soldier Bweetheart, who happened to test 
the Tower, nnd he simply hung them up.

I was three and a half years at a wine merchant's, 
bottling wine, wheeling trucks, cleaning windows, 4c. I 
thought I was wasting my time, so ran away from there, and 
have never been to work since; that is six years ago.

I am a great admirer of the late Phil May. for many 
reasons, one being that he was burn at Wortley, near Leeds 
Cmv mother was bom not far off, at Boar Lane), and another 
that Tbil May's doctor’ s name is Gibson, and also that his 
great rival is C. Dana Gibson, and also because he ass s 
dear kind soul.

J .  E. B u r k e  (Dublin).—Clever; lines too fine; 
wash drawing the best of the four,

C l a r e n c e  (Hadfield).—Not topical enough. 
D r a w i n g s  have also been received from: 

“ Tammy” Hase (Southampton), Frank A.
Garrett, Ernest Cott (Wesley College), Arthur 
Townsend (pretty good, write, again), J-
Weeks (Whitchurch), Phil Bell, Frank Newbould.
F. A. Smyth, J. W. Morton, Neville Wilson (Cal
cutta), Elsie Simpson, C. B. F. Parkinson, G. ■ 
Hoare (Alberta. Canada), James Counar, A. - 
Campbell (N.S.W.). Victor McQuilkm. Harry Gloin. 
W. C. Boswell, and A. C. Cooper.

L i t e r a r y  C o n t r i b u t i o n s :  \ }e  
very large number of these in hand, Ihey 
criticised or acknowledged in future lssues.
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12, BURLEIOH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

“ Oddities o f Odd People.” :
Readers of T he C a p t a in  appear to know or to 
have heard of some very queer folk, as will 
be seen by the instances I shall quote 
presently. Years ago I myself knew an 
eccentric newspaper proprietor who used 
to wash his money. This, I presume, 
was to rid the coins of any disease 
germs that might be hanging about 
them. I used to write an article— which was 
supposed to be of a humorous character— 
for his paper every week. When I wrote one 
which tickled his fancy he would read it aloud 
to his sister, with whom he lived. One day 
I was waiting about the office— for a cheque, 
as a matter of fact—when he walked into the 
editor’s room and glared at me (he had a 
habit of glaring at his contributors). “  I like 
your article this week,” he roared. “ My 
sister likes it, too. I am sending you a couple 
of fowls.” And sure enough he sent them, 
and had the forethought, knowing me to be 
a bachelor living in chambers, to have them 
cooked first. What was more to the point, 
he also gave me the cheque I was waiting for. 
"oor fellow! he had a horrible temper which 
®ade him a difficult man to work for. The 
paper I am speaking of only lasted eighteen 
joonths, and during that period no less than 
on editors served upon it, one after another, 

only occupying the Chair for a week. . 
He died some years ago— peace to his ashes !

1 have known some quaint newspaper 
I P,e« and have heard some diverting yarns 
i?Uri COncpi'ning others. There were two 

0 chrnen in Fleet Street once— London 
hâ eŜ °n^en ŝ Scotch newspapers. One 
oth aU °®ce on one s'^e Fleet Street, the 

office on the other side, and they 
0 compare notes. Both spoke broad

Scotch, and both were extraordinarily in
distinct in their utterance, so much so that 
when they were excited they couldn’t always 
understand one another. So then they would 
resort to writing, but they both wrote so 
execrably that neither could decipher the 
other’s “ fist.” At last, when both were 
worked up to a high pitch of exasperation, 
some amateur interpreter or caligraphy 
expert would step in and put matters straight 
with a little gentle translation.

There was a leader writer on the old 
Morning Echo who was generally very behind
hand with his “ copy.” They often had to 
send urgent notes and messages to him before 
he would consent to sit down and “ do his 
whack.” Once he was very behindhand 
indeed, and it was almost time for the paper 
to go to press—or “ to bed,” as they say in 
Fleet Street. The leader hadn’t arrived. A 
peremptory demand was issued— “ Send your 
leader at once.” Back came a piece of paper 
on which was scribbled: What does the 
“ Times ”  mean by this? Below the question 
was pinned the whole of the principal leader 
in that day’s Times'. . . . .  That was our 
friend's simple, ingenuous scheme for filling 
the space allotted to him !

The late Charles Williams, the
famous war-correspondent, was one of the 
most cantankerous men that ever did news
paper work. Doubtless the many hardships 
he endured during the thirteen campaigns in 
which he figured as a correspondent affected 
his internal organisation, and, as a conse
quence, his temper. At the same time he 
was, when in the mood, a most genial com
panion, and many a pleasant evening have I 
spent in his society. As to the times when 
he was not genial— well, here is an instance. 
During a spell of peace, many years ago, he
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was appointed editor of an evening paper. 
He was naturally a domineering man, and 
carried things with a high hand. In his 
editorial leaders he began, presently, to say 
some particularly peppery things about the 
party of which his paper was an avowed sup
porter, so at length one of the directors of 
the paper called on Williams to expostulate 
with him as regards the attitude he had 
adopted. Williams glared at his visitor. 
“ I ’ll have you to know,” said he, “ that I am 

* editor of this paper, and shall say what I 
like.” “ But, Mr. Williams, the directors are
of opinion------ ”  “ Get out of my office!”
roared Williams. “ You must understand, 
Mr. Williams,”  returned the other, “ that as
a director I wish to express------ ” “ If you
don’t get out I ’ll throw you out,” said 
Williams fiercely. "M r. Williams, I am a
director of this paper, and I insist------ ” Up
jumped Williams, who was a powerful man, 
clutched hold of the unfortunate director, and 
threw him downstairs—the outcome of which 
was that the director brought an action for 
and obtained damages against the irate war 
correspondent.

NOW Dt us run through a selection of the 
" oddities ” which came to hand in April com
petition No. 6. The following was submitted 
by A. H. Morrison, prize-winner in Class I I . ;

Lessing, the German author, was subject to extra
ordinary fits of self-forgetfulness. Returning home 
one evening, when he knocked a maid looked out of 
a window to see who was there. Not recognising 
her master in the dark, she called out: “ The pro
fessor is not at home, sir.” “ Oh, very well,” re
plied Lessing; “ no matter, I’ll call again.”

Most of the “ oddities,” I find, relate to 
learned gentlemen, or gentlemen well on in 
years. Here is an instance, forwarded by 
Thomas Milburn;

An amusing oddity concerns the way in which an 
old miser kept himself warm. He would not waste 
coals by burning them, on any account, but would 
buy a bag, and, instead of making a fire, carry them 
up and down the stairs until he was quite warm, 
repeating the process when he got cooled down.

I have heard of an eccentric old clergyman 
who used to break off in the middle of his 
sermon with, "  Oh, I forgot to mention that 
there will be a Mothers’ Meeting at the 
Vicarage on Friday afternoon next.” Then 
he would continue his discourse. Miss 
Evelyn Byrde tells us of a cleric whose pulpit 
utterances must surely possess a great attrac
tion for the athletic members of his flock, 
though his “ illustrations ” possibly bewilder

some of the dear old ladies who have never 
seen a cricket match :

I know a clergyman who is a great cricketer. Ots 
day, when preaching, he knocked over a book, but 
caught it before it fell to the ground. To the 
astonishment of the congregation he cried out 
“ How’s that, umpire?” He often illustrates his 
discourses with cricket stories.

Thomas Bones, junior, dips into sport for 
an oddity. “ Residing rn this neighbour 
hood,” he says, “ is a rather eccentric sports
man. After a shot at a bird on the wing he 
instantly drops his gun and raises a pair of 
binoculars to his eyes, presumably to watch 
the aerial manoeuvres of the ejected shot, for 
he very rarely, if ever, hits his mark.”

Master Bones, I am pleased to observe, was 
“ honourably mentioned ”  by the Competition 
Editor for this sprightly anecdote. Another 
“ hon. men.” was awarded to Miss Margaret 
Woolrough for recording the following in 
voluntarily ferocious mistake:

A lady having occasion to visit her kitchen one 
Sunday morning, astonished her friends by setting 
out for church holding a large carving-knife under 
the impression that it was a fan.

Miss Dorothea Hearn is short and sweets 
pardon me, Miss Dorothea! I mean your 
anecdote is :

I know an old lady who puts a basin of cold 
water under her bed at night to cure cramps,

I trust it cures them.

“ A very wise old man,” writer 
W. B. Seymour-Ure, “ who lived in the six 
teenth century, was so absent-minded as to 
forget whether he had ordered his meals or 
not.” A good many absent-minded people do 
that, but this very wise old man’s absent 
mindedness extended, it would seem, to most 
mundane matters, for Mr. Seymour-Ure con
tinues :

The best story that is told about him is one at*011* 
when his house was on fire. A servant-girl cans 
rushing into his study. “ Fire, sir ! ’’ she screarae ■ 
He turned round dreamily. “ Go and tell yo 
mistress,” he said; “ you know I never have , 
thing to do with these household matters
.  It  is probable that this very wise old 
gentleman had wisdom enough to ma e 
tracks for the street when the flames began 
to curl round his study door.

As I said before, most of these anec o 
concern old men. N. Norman can claim ^ 
acquaintance of a venerable gentleman 
can hardly be held in veneration by t eS 
vants in his locality : . .

A curious old man I know always, after 
the bell of a house, walks down the road
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comes hack again and jaws the servant for not 
having answered it.

J. PI. Rose informs us that his greabuncle 
used to hire a brougham, at the cost o f £1, in 
order to go to a market-town where he could 
buy butter twopence a pound cheaper than 
the butter procurable in his own village. 
Oh, well— I daresay he enjoyed the drive. 
Alan S. Cooper has heard o f a “ certain odd 
gentleman ”  who rarely spends more than six
pence in any shop, and always changes gold 
when paying for the article purchased. I 
have heard of other gentlemen, Mr. Cooper, 
sir, who were noted for the frequency and per
sistency with which they proffered gold in 
payment for quite insignificant articles; but 
in their case it was generally found that the 
gold coins they changed were of their own 
manufacture.

Clergymen share with gent’ emen of 
an advanced age the honour o f figuring most 
frequently in our A pril Competition No. 6. 
For instance, how is this for quaint?

A clergyman was going to have company, and his 
wife told him to go and dress himself, but when 
he had gone upstairs to do so he forgot what he 
had gone for, and went to bed.

The gifted author o f the above is Master 
L. Laing. Another com petitor whose contri
bution is commendablv brief-—T. Proud—  
says that lie knows an “ odd gentleman ”  who 
reads with spectacles wh'ich have no glass in 
them. But A . S. Barks levels up matters by 
giving us glass where we should never expect 
to find i t :

A clergyman at Niesky used to go about with a 
small pane of glass let into his umbrella. His eyes 
were weak, and he carried the umbrella in front of 
him to shelter them from the wind, whilst at the 
same time he could see where he was going.

People collect stamps, ferns, butterflies, 
penny toys, fans, coins, and a hundred other 
things, hut it is not every day one comes 
across a person who collects cigar and 
cigarette ends. II. V . Holmes, however, has 
discovered such a person :

An old dock labourer, through sheer force of 
abit, has accumulated a collection of cigar and 

cigarette ends weighing two tons, which, if 
spread out end to end, would cover a length of 13£ 
miles all picked up during his daily tramp from 

omerton in the docks and back. He has formed 
l-em ,lIJ the shape of two crosses, and stipulates in 
snfn l^e 'arger cne (of cigar ends), and the

, . (of cigarette ends), shall be laid outside 
t o o k ^ f^ 's e°tfin> respectively. This collection 
wcirtK ™ "' 7ears to complete, and, being unique, is 
Pile'7 Pr’^e an<l the pains he took to enm-
ind h mania of collecting is still upon him.
-tone k-S arnassefl since tremendous quantities of 

s- hairpins, horseshoes, lireadcrusts, nails, &e.

But there !— if I go on discoursing of 
odd behaviour I shall begin to do something 
odd myself— collect apple cores, start off to 
my tennis club with a poker instead of a 
racquet, try to send myself away as a parcel, 
or put myself to bed. I  will therefore desist, 
and conclude by proposing, seconding, and 
passing a hearty vote of thanks to those com
petitors who have provided me with the oppor
tunity of quoting these amusing “  oddities of 
odd people.”  -

Felsted School Sports, 1904.—
I append the results of the Felsted Sports. 
They reached me some months ago, but 
were unfortunately overlooked. N ext year I 
hope to receive results from a number of 
schools, as it will be interesting to compare 
times, jumps, &c. A t  the Felsted Sports, 
competitors in flat races were somewhat im
peded by a strong head wind :
One Mile .......... I). E. C, Wood. 4 min. 51 secs.
Quarter Mile ... R. W. Hallows. 56j secs.
100 ynrls.......... R. XV. Hallows. 111 secs.
Long Jump ......  R. W. Hallows, 1!) ft. fi£ ins.
Higli .Jump ..... R. S. Preestnn, 5 ft. Of in.
Hurdles .........  B. M. Ackl.md 1 SI secs.
Putting the

W eight......... C. N. Hutt. 29 ft. 4.1 ins.
Throwing the

Cricket Bill R S Presston. 9) yds. 1 ft 0 ins.

“ Boys’ Empire League.”— As our
readers will observe, we commence this month 
to include a page dealing with the “  Boys’ 
Em pire League.” Y ou  will find out all about 
this League in the page referred to. The 
m oving spirit of the “  B .E .L .”  is Mr. Howard 
Spicer, who initiated it three years ago. Its 
membership now amounts to about ten 
thousand, the members having been drawn 
from all parts of the world, particularly the 
Colonies, as well as from the home country.

It  must be understood that the page above- 
mentioned is entirely controlled by Mr. 
Spicer. The Editor o f T he Ca p t a in , while 
desirous o f giving all the assistance he can to 
the League by arranging for T he C aptain  
to be its official organ, does not desire that 
correspondence shall be addressed to him on 
the subject. A ll inquiries should be sent to 
the Secretary, Boys’ Empire League, 56 Lud- 
gate-hill, London, E.C.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
H . H. D .—Although engineering is certainly 

better than ordinary clerking, I should say the posts 
attainable in the Higher Civil Service were superior 
to average engineering appointments. T am not 
sure what premium is charged for apprentices at 
Messrs. Armstrong’s, but it is rather high—about
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£200 to £300 for a full term of seven years. Un
less your parents could afford to pay a high premium 
for you, I would advise you to go into the shops as 
an ordinary apprentice, and not pay a premium. Of 
course, the work would be slightly rougher, 
especially at the beginning, but you would learn 
as much and as quickly as a premium apprentice. 
Messrs. Armstrong’s is such a large place that men 
are kept on special work, and do not change about; 
for an ordinary apprentice who wishes to get as 
varied an experience as possible, a smaller firm, 
therefore, offers certain advantages, although Arm
strong’s have such a great name that the fact of 
having been with them is in itself a recommenda
tion.

E. S. a n d  O t h e r s . —1 cannot pursue this 
volunteering matter any further. Volunteering is 
all right; it does the individual a lot of good, and 
it is excellent for the welfare of the community.
E. S. now writes to say that he said a lot more 
than he intended to do. I can quite understand 
that : he wrote in a rather hot-headed fashion. So, 
too, did “ Bolek,” who replied to him. That, 
therefore, concludes the matter.

L i n d s a y  B o y l e . —I have no space for any 
further article on books at present, but I will bear 
your petition in mind. What I think is, that we 
ought to read what we like to read. It is no use 
settling down to heavy reading if you don’t like 
heavy reading. That is to say, simply wfth the 
idea of improving your mind. You don’t improve 
your mind if you merely bore yourself. At the 
same time I don’t advocate a diet consisting entirely 
of light novels. Read essays, travel books, and 
poetry, as well as novels, and remember that one 
ought to he on more than a nodding acquaintance 
with the English classics, the great books which 
Time has kept alive. As for current literature, if 
you manage to get a look at a paper like the 
Spectator every week you will find mention there 
of most of the new books really worth reading.

H. $ . B. (Highbridge).—I know several long
distance walkers who take Keen, Robinson and 
Co.’s barley water for athletes as liquid refreshment 
while on the road, and they speak highly of it.

G l a d y s  A. v o n  S. has been racking her 
brains to discover a new competition for T he Cap
t a in , and has at last hit upon one. She suggests 
that we should have a plain sewing competition. 
Personally, she is not very keen on plain-sewing, 
but she thinks that such a competition would prove 
useful, as the articles entered could be given to a 
charity.—No, my dear, I do not think we can quite 
run to that, although it certainly would be rather 
amusing if readers could see the Competition 
Editor, the Art Editor, and myself making the final 
awards and examining into the handiwork of all 
sorts of dainty articles, with the Office Dog waiting 
about in case anything should come his way. 
Seriously, though. Miss Gladys, you must under
stand that this is a magazine “ for boys and old 
boys,” girls being allowed to enter for such com
petitions as they are able to grapple with. Plain
sewing doesn’t come under the category of what 
Smith Minor can do, and so I am afraid you will 
have to rack your brains a little more in order to 
think of a new competition that I can set.

" O n e  W h o  T a k e s  a  S e n s i b l e  
V i e w . ” —PI ease let bygones be bygones. The 
illustration of the boy who smokes growing into 
“ an old tramp with a long, uncut beard and clay 
pipe,” was only put in to terrify youngsters. We do

not really think that the boy who smokes will 
into an individual like this. At the same time” 
think that boys ought not to smoke, and that if 
they do they run the risk of deteriorating physical],, 
and finishing up in a rather dilapidated condition ?

"  A n  O l d  B o y  ”  wants to know- why our 
top age-limit in the competitions is twenty-five, “ I 
should like it to be sixty,” he says, “ rather than 
twenty-five.” My correspondent will observe that 
I have taken the hint. As this old boy has been 
unable to enter for the “ Twelve Best Books" Com
petition, he sends me his list, which is as fellows •

1. The Bible.
2. The Works of Shakespeare.
3. The Mind and Art of Shakespeare, by Pro

fessor Dowden.
4. Bacon’s Essays.
5. Green’s Short History of the English People.
6. The Works of Lord Tennyson.
7. Dante’s Divine Comedy (Translation).
8. The Book of Common Prayer.
9 and 10. Browning’s Works, in two volumes.
11. Law’s Serious Call.
12. The Arabian Nights’ Entertainments.
E. W . M o o r h e a d . —Many thanks for your 

kind letter and offer to act as our agent for badges. 
We do not care to appoint agents, thanks all the 
same.

Agra & .—Thanks for your sensible suggestion. 
You will see it has been adopted. Of course, no 
true Briton would be ashamed to have the 
Bible on his bookshelf; that certainly ought to be 
one of his twelve books. The works of Shakes
peare should be another, and “ Nuttall’s Dictionary,” 
a perfect mine of information, might well be in
cluded.

C. L . F i s h e r . — I fear I cannot put in tht 
notice you forw ard, as 1 don ’ t think a Captain Club 
would be o f  much service in a rural district.

A G i r l ’s B r o t h e r ,  commenting on a letter 
I received from "Y et Another Girl,” says he hopes 
and believes there are not many girls who still look 
upon their boy friends as young animals with a 
broken clasp knife in one pocket, and a unique 
collection of toffee, string, and marbles in the other, 
clad in a tattered knicker suit with a dirty face 
protruding from the top. Personally, my corres
pondent likes girls—not hybrids ; girls who play 
tennis, cycle, and swim, and with whom it is a 
pleasure and a profit to associate.—I congratulate 
this correspondent’s sister on the possession of sucb 
a sensible brother.

" D e s p o n d e n t  O n e is a naval cadet
much against his will. His friends advise him to 
give up the Navy and read for the Church, as * 
ardently desires to do this. My correspondent as s 
for my candid opinion on the point. From ,w“a,. 
can see it seems that this cadet’s parents wish i 
to be a naval officer. He cannot enter thei Cn 
for another seven or eight years. What. t"er® ' 
is he to do (except study) during the long 
vening period ? Of course, I believe in a ^
doing what his heart inclines him to do, ,
would put more enthusiasm into that class ol 
than he would into work that is distasteful W ® 
At the same time, I should advise ‘ Despo , 
One” to give the Navy a little longer t n  ’ ttr 
then, when he is older, if he still wishes t 
the Church, he should put the matter he ^  
parents and ask their permission to cna g 
profession, •
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p a t t e r s o n . — The best way to find the 
ddress of a German pension at Coblentz is to 
write to the Editress of that excellent weekly
paper, The Ladies’ Field, enclosing a stamped
envelope for reply. You might also consult The

Girl W h o  is  G l a d  t o  b e  O n e ”
(Hear hear!) says that she thinks cricket, tennis, 
swimming, and ‘jumping great fun, but that girls 
should take part 'n them without so much talk 
about thern. She thinks that the girls who are the 
best players are usually the nicest, and that only 
the sillv ones do not take part in games.—I don’t 
know that that is altogether correct, as there are 
a great many nice girls who do not play games at 
all but who are quite content to sit out in the 
garden doing needlework, with an occasional run on 
a cycle or a walk as exercise. There are all sorts 
and' conditions of girls, my dear young lady, and 
there are as good girls amongst those who do not 
go in for athletics as amongst those who do. As 
vou say, the great point is not to overdo whatever 
vou go in for. If ever there is a Mrs. 0. F., for 
instance, I shall insist on her not doing too much 
needlework if she is a non-athletic girl, and if 
she is an athletic girl I shall put my foot down 
if she insists on practising dumb-bells and Indian 
clubs in the drawing-room when I want to read my 
evening paper. .

“ R e a d e r s i n c e  1 8 9 9 .” —You can obtain 
all the information you require about the legal pro
fession in a book called “ What Shall I Be ? by 
E. H. Coumbe, B.A., published by George Newnes, 
Ltd., price 3s. 6d. If you have kept your back 
numbers vou will find an article in No. 7 (Sep
tember, 1899), entitled, “ The Law as a Profession,” 
written by a barrister-at-law. But, after all, your 
simplest way would be to consult any solicitor of 
your acquaintance, as he will be able to set you 
right on all points.

Charles M a n n  wears a Captain badge, and 
is often asked: “ What are you captain o f ? ” He 
does not know how to answer questions like this, 
and wants me to tell him.—Next time anybody 
asks you why you wear that Captain badge, 
Charles, you can say that it is because you are a 
reader of the Captain, and wear the badge to 
signify the same, and to cause inquiry about the 
Captain, so that you may advise those who do not 
read it to start reading it at once. That ought to 
satisfy them. I think. _ .

"Long; ’U n .” —(1) We have tried Colonial 
competitions, and stopped them because they were 
not sufficiently supported. (2) The Captain Club 
exists for the purpose of furthering the interests 
of the magazine, and making it known to persons 
who are not acquainted with it. Members also 
contribute essays and pictures to their own comer, 
ind receive advice from Mr. Fry, Mr. Step, Mr. 
Nankivell, and other experts. (3) Since the
Laitaix started, Mr. Bell has contributed the 
following stories : " Tales of Greyhouse,” “ Sir

“ J. 0. Jones,” and “ The Long ’Un.” Of 
these, “ Tales of Greyhouse” and “ J. O. Jones” 
„ ve keen published in book-form, at 3s. 6d., by 
■ esses. George Newnes and A. and C. Black, re
spectively. The Long ’Un ” will be published this 
coming September by Messrs. George Newnes, and 
> s price will also be 3s. 6d. In book-form, however, 

I  u !ruear the title of “ Jim Mortimer, Surgeon.”
■ .The A b b e s s ”  writes:— “ I came across a
■  father curious thing yesterday. A golden-crested

wen had flown on to a rhodendron, and had 
got its wing stuck on to the gummy young shoots 
so that it could not escape. I released it, and it 
flew away, quite all right. We have had many bi
coloured birds here, the prettiest being a white 
robin. There is also a blackbird with a white ring 
round its neck, one with a white head, and another 
with a white back.”

C o r r e c t i o n  in  “ T h e  D u f f e r . ” —A num
ber of readers have called my attention to a mistake 
in the June instalment (p. 251). “ Clumsy white
stitches” should read, of course, “ clumsy black 
stitches.”

B a c k  V o l u m e s . —I-cannot insert notices 
offering back volumes of T he Captain for sale. All 
readers who have written to me on the subject are 
requested to regard this announcement as final.

H o r a c e  J .  V . S t e v e n s  calls my attention 
to an inaccuracy in “ The Latest ” for May, in which 
it was stated that the traction engine that won the 
prize awarded by the War Office recently was 
capable of a speed of forty miles an hour. He says 
that, according to the Engineering Review, the 
engine is able to complete a run of forty miles at 
a speed averaging three but not exceeding five miles 
an hour.

M r s .  Ft. B u t l e r  (Penang).—As you will see, 
we have an article this month on the construction 
of a catamaran. Many thanks for your letter. 
H u g 'l l  B e l l .— Although entrance scholarships are 
obtainable at the Royal Naval Golleges at Eltham 
and Greenwich, I do not think that the Britannia, or 
the Royal Naval School at Osborne, can be entered 
in that way. ”  S c o u t . ” —Probably from the 
American Importing Co., 8 Long-lane, Aldersgate- 
street, E C. P h o t o g r a p h i c  R e a d e r s  are 
reminded that the £1,000 competition promoted by 
Kodak, Ltd., closes on June 30th, by which date all 
entries must be submitted. A. W f y c H e r le y .—  
(1) Yes. (2) Benzine applied by means of a sponge 
will clean playing-cards. G. L . L o n g .  - ( 1 )  Cer
tainly. (2) At Simla, I believe. W . E. S l d -
d o r n . — Writing good. “ U n  Q u i  R o u g i t . ”  
—You are too self-conscious. Mix more with other 
people, think less of yourself, and you will soon 
grow out of the habit. You must understand that 
people are not taking the notice of you that 
you think they are. “  H o p e f u l . ” - The West 
Indian Regiment. Send stamped envelope for 
further particulars. “  A v e l . ” —Detectives are 
selected from police officers. You can 
niation on this subject from Scotland Yard, 
“ M u s i c a l . ” —The pianist you mention made 
his first appearance in America some years ago as 
a bov prodigy, I fancy. F. P r a t t . — Write to 
Messrs.P Hatchard and Castarede, 523 Birkbeck 
Bank-chambers, W.C., for particulars of their course 
of postal tuition in book-keeping and kindred sub
jects. Y o u n g  C a n a d i a n . — Very pleased to 
hear from you. The subscription to The Captain 
is 8s. 6d. per annum, post free. Send a short essay 
(400 words) on Canadian school life to Captain 
Club Corner.

O f f ic ia l  R ep resen tative  A ppoint
ed .—C. L. Fisher (Seascale, Cumberland).

| H a v e  also to acknowledge letters *r°m 
McCaig, N. A. Zelinsky (answer next month) Cap- 
tainite ” Letters received after the middle of May 
will be acknowledged next month.

T H E  O L D  F A G .



Results of May Competitions.

C. A.

A.
A.

Armour, ID 

Terry Davis,

No. L—“ June M odels in Cricket Bagrs.*1
Onr A g e  L i m i t : Twenty-one.
W inner of M r . F r t ’8 Scottish  T er rie r  P up 

Wheeler, Malvern. House, Littlehampton.
C onsolation  P rizes  have been aw arded  t o : Thomas A. 

Ciourlay, 2 Tullochcresccnt, Dundee; B. Brooke, Weston 
Lodge, Bath; W. D. Hunter, Union Bank House, Elgin, N .B .; 
Fred Milburn, Hutton ltudby, Yorks; T. Cooper, 14 SaliB- 
bury road, Barnet, Herts; Sidney Wheater, 33 Albemarle- 
crescent, Scarborough,

H onourable Me n t i o n ; P. E. Potter, Harold Fox Walton, 
Charles H. Craik, A. H. Douglass.
No. Sailor or Soldier."
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-cne.)
W inner of No . 2 “  B r o w n i e  ”  Ca m er a :

Sutherland road, West Ealing, W.
A Consolation P r iz e  has iikkn awarded  to 

28 Silver street, Kensington, W.
H onourable Me n t i o n ; George E. Russell, A wain Ogwen, 

George Doig, Shirley Wilson, A. Hridgma i, Edward Sandell, 
Randolph L, Pawby, Charles W, Jones, Hugh F. Walker, 
.1. H. Weeks, Andrew B. Whitehill, P. W. Mawgan Kremlin, 
Wilfrid C. Spelman, Llewellyn Evans. '

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Sixteen.,)
W inner of  No . 2 ”  B r o w n i e ”  C am er a : W . E. R. Saunders , 

12 Church-street, W el l in g b orou g h .
A Consolati on  P r iz e  m s been awarded t o ; Marguerite 

Sehindhelm, 4 Maley avenue. W, Norwood.
H onourable M e n t i o n : Victor McQuilkin, W. 0. Winter. 

R. H. Ferguson. Noel A. Scott, Thomas Whitehead, Mary E. 
Nillan, A. H. Maeklin, F. L. Tomlinson, Olive J, McManus, 
H. F. Towlcr, Stanley Julian, Vincent Griffith.
N o . 111. — “ T w e l v e  Books.*'

O ne Aoe L i m i t : Twenty-five.
W inners or Six S hil lin g  B o o k s ; Bee Zelinsky, 37 Bow* 

road, E. ; Dorothy Maltby, 4(5 Warwick-road, South Ken 
sington, S.W.; J. K. Rooker, Christ Church Vicarage, Beckon 
ham, Kent.

Consolation P rizes  have been aw arded  to : Percy House, 
Eaton road, Chester; O. L. Coxhead, 7 Essex villas, Ken
sington, W.

H onourwh .f. Me n t i o n : H. Tudor IJaires, Cecil G. Wauilby, 
Enid M. Phillips, Marian Hewitt, Mildred Diekin, Arthur 
Bisehlager, William J. Watt, John Leigh Turner, Grace L. 
Dunstan, J. R. Walton.
No. IV.—” D raw ing o f  Flowers.'*
CLASS / .  (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inn er  of P ost-Card A lbum : Kate Reeves, 47 Bell-street, 

Henley-on-Thames.
Consolation  P rizes  have been aw arded  t o : Constance H. 

Greaves, 15 Powis square, Brighton; Ida Clark, Oxford 
6treet, Spondon, Derby; Florence E. Warde, Stonehurst, 
Beenham, near Reading.

H onourable M e n t i o n : Winifred D. Ereaut, Alfred J. Judd, 
Edith M. Tucker, Fred. Ashworth, May Berkeley, H, Law 
rence Oaklev. William Henry Fry.

CLASS II. (Age l im i t :  T w en ty . )  .
W i n n e r  o f  P o s t - C a r d  A l b u m ; E. S c o t t  Malden. W  n d l e  

sham H o u s e ,  Brighton.
Consolation P riz es  h i v e  been aw arded  to ; A. ( j.  Holman. 

22 St. Andrew’ s mansions, Dorset square, W. : Ian C. Russell, 
34 Gillespie crescent, Edinburgh; John William Nutt, Glen 
ville, Weeton, Leeds.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Minnie Boedet, John Brown, Ful- 
larton Baird, Olive Robertson, F. English, Alfred H. Brett, 
Charlotte E. Tucker, Joan Stirling.

CLASS I I I . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of P ost-Card  A l b u m ; Frida Phillips. High Elms. 

Hitchin, Herts.
Consolati on  P r iz e s  iiayk been a w r d f d  t o : Leslie Shaw, 1 

Lonsdale place. Whitehaven: Nestn Wells, 9 Petersham ter
race, South Kensington. W .; Nancy Huutly, Rochus Strasse

22, DnBseldorf, Germany; Owen Squires, 29 St. Stenii . 
road, Leicester. k

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n ; James B .

Mollie
Mahony, Hider Sm;fL 

Edith MonoHeff, Nina Murray, R. Goodman, Bettv p«5- 
Hubert Haward. Winifred Parkin, Gladys R, Smith rk,B®' 
Lea, Mollie Marrow, R. M. Tancock. '
No. V.—(l P hotographic.”

CLASS I. (Agfa limit; Twenty-five.)
W i n n e r  o r  P r i z e : T. E. W. Strong 

St. Anne's-on-Sea, Lanos.
S t . Anne’s road

C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b r fn  a w a r d e d  t o : a . R f u j * , ,  
Cedar Lodge, The Park, Nottingham; William R Vnk  
Wellwood-street, Belfast. ' ®

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Winifred Wise, William J Watt
S. C. Harrison, J. E. Paterson, W. Paterson, U. II. Wilkins
Edith Baines, Louis J. Levy, Seymour C. Smith. Ern«t I 
Taylor. ' *

C L A S S  II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W i n n e r  or P r i z e : J. J. R. U. Oldham, lladdon Cottar 

Brampton, Chesterfield. "
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  : Harold Y 

Woods, 13 Oakley square. N.W.; George F. Taylor. 18 Msyfur 
road, JeBmond, Newcastle on-Tyne; J. D. Sturrock, Moor 
View, Watts-road, Tavistock. ’

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : George H. Webber, J. li. Meldrim 
It. H. H. Newton. V. Wakeford, James Parker Gardner, Roy 
C. Griffin, Lily Isabel Oliver. C. A. Bigwnod, \V. j. r 
Smith, A. Friedrichs, A. 1 awson, May Hughes, P. E. Petter, 
Walter J. Whittaker. A. E. Bass.

C L A S S  HI. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W i n n e r  OF P r i z e : W. Gundry, jun., Hope Home, Balby, 

Doncaster. *
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : Dorothy A 

Hilton, Oaklands, Sturry, near Canterbury: W. Hugbet. 
Dalchoolin, Craigavad. Co. Down; Wm. W. i-’apeote, 1* 
Carlyle road, Kdgbaston, Birmingham; William G. Briggs, 
80 Reedworth-etreet, Kenniiigton, S.K.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : IL C. Money. K. It. Bent. A. R 
Courtenay, E. L. Burgin, R. G. Smith, J. 1) Faulkner, u 
Crookshank, Eric WiUon-Hughes. W. M. Marshall, Alan B 
I'eck. K. W. Dowie, E. Tufnell. Robert Gardner.
No* VI.—M | a m  M ost S tru ct by ths Remark 

i n -----
CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty five )
W i n n e r  o f  “ X L  R ”  C r i c k e t  B n :

Mowbray House, Sowcrby, Thirek.
A C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e  h a s  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : 

strong, 11 Marehmont-road, Edinburgh.
H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n ; Winifred D.

Taylor, William H. Fry, Henry T. F.
John Leigh Turner, Albert Smith, W.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W i n n e r  o f  “  X  L R  “  C r i c k e t  B i t : 

ingford Vicarage, R.S.O., Colchester.
C o n s o l a t i o n  P h i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o  ; Percy A. May 

dwell, 16 Sydner road, .Stoke Newington, N. : T. Mackcnnr. 
47 York terrace. Regent’s Park. N.W.

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : Marv M. Gardner, Sydney AdlM<v 
H. C. James, Arthur Sills, C. Hubbard. Randolph L. P**!'* 
F. A. Smyth, James Jackson, T. F. Rodgers. Edith 
\Vm, Greene, T. R. Davis, George Win. Bailey.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.) , . . . .
W i n n e r  o f  “ X  L  R ”  C r i c k e t  B i t : C. Osborne, J o r w  

ham villas, Armagh. -  r
C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i z e s  h a v e  b e e n  a w a r d e d  t o : Geonrey

T. eech, South Hill, Bury St. Edmunds; Edgnr bhrnnsn. •>
Hilldrop road, London, N. _ . rVnrfx

H o n o u r a b l e  M e n t i o n : John T. Gardiner, Ernest t ; 
J. McNeil, Godfrev E. J. Foster. R. 1>- " rlf i .  T r  
Middleton. Frederick E. (5*11, Edward >\ Morsbilh ■ 
Thomas, Charles I.aidlaw, Roy Ridley, Mervjn J ■ 
Jones.

Hilda Gfiling, De 
William Am

Ereaut, Ernest A. 
Parker, J. Michael, 

L. Adams.

Mary Chilton, Worn

W inners o f  C onsola tion  P r .zes  a re requ ested  to  inform  th e E d itor which th ey  would prefer—a volume of * 
"C a p ta in , " S t r a n d ,”  " Sunday S tran d ,”  ** W ide W orld ,”  " T e c h n ic s ,”  o r  on e o f  the fo llo » ‘tnx books 

**J. O. J o in s ,”  **Ta!es o f  Q rsyhouse,*f ** A cton *s F eu d ,”  " T h e  h ea r t  o f  th e Prairie.

COMMENTS ON THE
1 I.—C. A. Wheeler had only two wrong in his list, so that 

he becomes the fortunate owner of Mr. Fry’s Scottish terrier 
pup. The winner of the Consolation Prize had only three 
wrong, and the Honourable Mentions four wrong.

II. —1The essays were not quite up to the usual standard, 
many competitors losing sight of the point of the competi
tion, viz.: to compare the reasons for preferring n soldier’s 
life to that of a sailor, o r  rice rrrsd. The majority were dc 
cidedly in favour of a naval career.

III. — A large number of excellent lists were sent in, the 
final selection being no easy matter. Quite a number of com
petitors failed to notice that they were only allowed twelve 
volumes, and not twelve “ irorJfcs,” putting on their list such 
things as the “  Encyclopedia Britannica,”  which, I fear,

MAY COMPETITIONS. ^
would alone be more than sufficient to fill !?ndsrd d 
majority are to be congratulated on the high st 
their literary taste. . . r . u t «■«

IV. —The photograph which won the prize in v:i # 
an excellent portrait study, while in Clashes IL , ^  
picturesque corner of Minehead and a prett\ pa*
were respectively successful. .

V. —As usual, there were many excellent • e»*g*
VI. —So many competitors were ”  struck bytn . f0ijt*rT 

m ark”  that it became a question of P̂ cV.nrm.° nriffer.” 
ones. Most of the quotations were from The1 m.|[es 
the largest, number choosing “  Truly. conscn’^  
conscious donkeys of us all ’ from that 8erU‘ * k0iio«

T h e  C o m p e t i t i o n



THE WORST OF THOSE LONG EARS!
Irate Br it o s  :— “ Hang you, sir; do you know you’ve shot my dog?”
A ustrian  Sp o r t s m a n ; “ Ach ! Pardon, Mistaire; I tink he vos vat you call rabbeet."

By Tom Browne, R.I.

v«i- XI.—4U.
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By GEO RGE H A W LEY.
Illustrated by the Author.

W ar is declared between two South American States— 
Uruguay and the Argentine. Three powerful gunboats, 
built on the Tyne for the former State, are on their way i 
out. They have been armed in Germany, which Power is I 
secretly aiding the Uruguayans, intending to seize territory i 
by way of compensation later on. An English cruiser, 
H.M.S. Arbiter, is lying at anchor off the Uruguayan port ! 
of Maldiva, and her commander, Captain Campion, receives 
orders from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats at nil 
costs, as they have broken the neutrality laws. Midship
men Brown and Stanmore, who are on shore, frustrate the 
attempt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 
intended for Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the Arbiter. 
This telegram is from Nancy Clitheroe, Hilyard's sweetheart, 
and states that the Uruguayan troops have burnt her uncle's 
f&rm on the banks of the Rio Columbian!), and killed her 
uncle, while she herself is a fugitive. A rescue party is 
accordingly despatched under Qiiy&rd’s command, while the 
Arbiter steams out to meet the gunboats. Some days’ sail 
from Maldiva the Arbiter encounters a cruiser and three 
gunboats—all apparently Uruguayan—and engages them. A 
desperate encounter results in her engines breaking down, 
and she is at the mercy of the enemy when a British sailing 
ship, the Attila, loaded with iron rails, rams the cruiser and 
sinks her. The collision proves fatal to the Attila, which 
sinks, ker commander (Captain Tobutt) and crew escaping 
in boats to the Arbiter. After thanking Tobutt for coming 
to the rescue in so effectual a manner, the commander of the 
Arbiter puts the merchant skipper and his men in charge of 
one of the Uruguayan gunboats which has been captured. 
With Tobutt goes Midshipman Brown as the Arbiter's repre 
sentative on the pri2e. The Uruguayans, however, succeed 
in drugging the coffee served to Tobutt and the midshipman, 
and it appears probable that they will succeed in recaptur 
ing the gunboat. In the nick of time Tobutt comes to his 
senses, and by his spirited and decisive action saves the 
gunboat from the conspirators, most of whom are either 
killed or drowned. Arriving at Maldiva, Tobutt, his crew, 
and Midshipman Brown take up their quarters at the 
deserted Cafe of All the Nations, where they feast and sleep. 
Attracted forth in the morning by the sounds of heavy 
firing off the port, they seize arms from n number of 
fugitive Uruguayan soldiers, help themselves to a  boat, 
and, taking advantage of the fog, board and capture an 
Argentine gunboat. It is then determined that a second 
rescue party shall go in search of Nancy Clitheroe, Captain 
Campion's instructions being that the expedition must abso
lutely depend on strategy for its success. Tobutt is put 
nnder Lieutenant Chesterfield as pilot, with strict orders to 
avoid placing the boats in open conflict with any Argentine 
posts. They discover a heavily-gunned battery in a narrow 
bight of the river. Next, Tobutt finds two schooners bidden 
in a swamp, and transfers the crews to them, but when he 
suggests that Chesterfield should disguise the crews his pro
posal is received with scorn, as being beneath the dignity of 
the British sailor. Tobutt protests, but obeys orders. The 
ships sail, and a hopeless fight begins. But by sheer luck 
Tobutt and Midshipman Brown discover that the schooner 
they are on is loaded with ammunition and blasting powder. 
They head it at the battery, and blow the latter up just in 
time to save the men on board Chesterfield's schooner. 
Tobutt and the midshipman escape on shore, and learn that 
Nancy Clitheroe has been conveyed to Buenos Aires, They 
presently come upon the first expedition under Hilyard, en
camped higher up the river, elowly fighting their way on. 
They all return, and find that Chesterfield has got his 
schooner hard ashore and full of wounded men. They warp 
her off, and all rejoin the Arbiter.

WAR' __
on land & sea.

CHAPTER XVIII.
TOBUTT HELPS HIMSELF.

1 O the combined expeditions returned, i 
complete failure. They returned 
without beat of drum or m ast-heading 
of a single colour. Hilyard’s want ol 

success would, without misstatement, be set 
down to sheer ill-luck. But, on the other hand, 
the second relief expedition had been the vert 
pattern of mismanagement, and no little folly - 
and in this verdict, when the facts became 
known, the whole fleet concurred with but one 
dissenting voice— Lieutenant C h esterfie ld s.

Tho schooner was moored to a jetty on t e 
seaward outskirts of the town, and the woun 
were removed to a temporary hospital which s 
been erected on a sandy and sheltered screed o 
ground. That task accomplished, the survivors 
departed to their respective ships.

Towards the close of the day Captain To utt 
the last man on board, marched up and 0j’1 
the deck. He marched fiercely, occas.ona 
stopping to stamp angrily, curling 
moustaches with both hands at once; an(|er!rj 
time he turned at the taffrail he shook is  ̂
and hurled vituperative comments into the u • 
particularly after a boat now fast vanis mg 1 
the direction of the Tamar. ...

“ If they’ve many more standard idiots ' 
him,”  growled Tobutt, “ that young fellow ^  
yard stands well to lose his girl altogether.  ̂
deuced hard luck on him, I admit, but you c» 
help these R.N. people if they won't have 1 • 

Lieutenant Chesterfield had widely 1,14 ®
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and thenport to the admiral in person, returned wit-1) orders for Tobutt to await the 
oajrT as to the miscarriage of the expedition, 

as to whether the responsibility of the stranding of the schooner lay on the captain’s
i boulders.

Chesterfield had further added, entirely on 
hj5 own authority, that Tobutt remained by the 
ichooner as watchman; this latter order he 
added merely by way of pointing out his 
authority. Tobutt’s thoughts again veered to 
the retreating. boat, and again he aired his
opinion.

“Watchman ! ” roared he. “ Stand by as watch 
man 1 ’ And he let loose a perfect storm of 
vociferous language. His conscience tem
porarily appeased by this outbreak, he jumped 
on to the jetty alongside which the schooner had 
been moored, and departed.

He filled his pipe, and, smoking furiously, 
strode towards the town. But at the jetty end, 
from sheer seamanlike habit, he turned his head 
to look at the schooner. As he did so, he was 
conscious of some undefined feeling as to work 
left undone, some moment of happy chances 
fleeting; that he ought not to leave her idle and 
neglected. But the more he pondered the more 
the sensation evaded him. “ Let everything go 
hang'” he cried at last, and turning on his heel 
tramped off towards the town to seek fellowship 
and by good fortune gain a sympathetic ear.

From the land side the bombardment was pro 
feeding apace, and, as Tobutt entered the 
streets, more than once he had to scramble over 
piles of rubbish which blocked up the roadway, 
f̂hen he had gained a thoroughfare of some 

business pretensions, a forty-pounder shell 
plumped down with a crack no more than six 
set from him. He threw himself down on the 
instant, and for some never-ending moments 
waited for the explosion, but the shell lay inert 
second after second; still, the heavy missile was 
not to be trusted, as the time fuse might reach 

e appointed orifice in its disc at any
faction of time, and then------1 Eyes at

SUr, a moment are abnormally sensitive, 
an Tobutt saw all the near vicinity with 
Microscopic clearness, and noticed also, for 

e rst time, that hd was surrounded by a 
mass books. A book-shop, on his 

its an >̂ had had the front blown out, and 
t ^  6n Ŝ Ŝ rcwn broadcast on the street. His 
s *e<̂ uPon the shell again, and then upon 
His C'CU ar k°°k on which the missile had tilted. 
p, - ' < f y  now being also on a microscopic 
*h»tV#vT aS tho volume caught
it  ̂ there was, Tobutt mechanically read 

, °r.B0Ino time the words carried no mean- 
0 18 brain, but suddenly he chuckled. It

was a Spanish translation of “ Self-Help,”  by 
Dr. Smiles. TKen the schooner came into his 
mind, and the indefinable feeling about it which 
had seized upon his mind. The next instant he 
was on his feet, everything definite, and he in 
full activity. “ Self-Help ! ” cried he. “ That’s 
i t ! ”  And recklessly rolling the shell aside he 
picked up the little volume, and sped down the 
street like an arrow from a bow.

His path led him to a narrow passage among 
the alleys on the river front. Here he stopped, 
and, as the night was falling darkly in this 
entry, he had to grope for the particular door 
he wanted. For some time he knocked in vain, 
but at last a flicker of light shone under the 
door.

“ It ’s Captain Tobutt,”  cried he. “ Move a 
leg briskly, Cassrill; there’s business going a- 
begging.”

“ ’Tis the captain himself,”  cried a voice. 
Then, after a considerable rattling of bolts, the 
door was opened.

“.Terrible days, captain,”  said the Jew, after 
welcoming Tobutt fervently.

“ Good times, though, for business, e h !” 
briskly returned the captain, as he followed the 
host within.

Inside the air was heavy with the mingled 
flavour of tarred rope, paints, oilskins, clothing, 
and the rest of the thousand things a ship 
chandlery contains. Tobutt followed his guide 
through a long sparred passage, crowded with 
ships’ cables and anchors, then up a short 
ladder, and entered an apartment— half office, 
half living-room. This place overlooked a dark 
creek which communicated with the inner 
harbour.

The table was already laid for supper, the 
brass samovar gently simmering on the table. 
As Tobutt’s strong foot sounded on the threshold 
a young woman rose from her seat. She was a 
handsome archangel Jewess, whose dark eye
brows contrasted strongly with her blue eyes. 
Two thick plaits of hair were looped below the 
level of her ears, and then coiled together on 
her head. She rose alertly, with sinuous grace of 
movement, and greeted Tobutt with a frank 
smile of welcome.

Tobutt took a seat, waving aside the proffered 
glass of spirits, and prepared to face a keen 
oontest for price.

For Tobutt, under the subverted influence of 
the book which he had never read— “ Self-Help” 
—was about to sell the schooner and her cargo 
outright; and that without a single qualm of 
conscience. But it was not the price that 
stopped negotiations; it was the risk of running 
her out which influenced Aaron, the business 
man of the family.
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Tobutt s m o k e d ,  
strode up and down, 
filled pipe after pipe, 
a r g u e d ,  j e e r e d ,  
cajoled, and finally, 
abjuring Aaron as a

H I S  EVE FIXED UPON THE 
SHELL A G A IN , AND THEN 
U P O N  A PARTICULAR BOOK 
O N  W H I C H  THE MISSILE 

HAD TILTED.

“ I’ll just pick a 
morsel of food, and set 
off forthwith to hunt 
them together.” And he 
sat down to the table.

backslider from his kindred’s faith, declared 
that he would try elsewhere. Aaron nodded 
in gloomy resignation, but Hebecca, who, 
amidst her household duties, had followed 
every twist and detail of the bargaining, 
seized Tobutt’ s cap from his hand, and, 
pointing to a chair, quietly interposed. 
“ Sit down, captain,”  said she; “ the table’s 
ready. I take the schooner if you can find the 
men to run her.”

Tobutt peered long and keenly into her eyes, 
and saw unflinching resolution.

“ Now, there’s pluck for you,”  cried he, 
putting his hands on her shoulders, and holding 
her at arm’s length in admiration. “ Your 
father’ s daughter, every inch of you,”  and he 
fell back to give full justice to his admiring gaze.

“ And there is to be a bonus for her father’s 
daughter of ten per cent, on the figures, eh, 
captain?” laughed she.

“ By thunder, Hebecca! but there’s no saying 
‘ n o ’ to a woman’s bid. Aaron, my young 
spendthrift, you'll see your name last in the 
firm yet.”

And, despite her brother's protestations, 
Hebecca stuck to the bargain when Tobutt 
affirmed that he could find the men to run the 
ship.

Aaron subsided into gloomy silence, while his 
sister and the captain joined in a battle of wits 
between th'e carvings. She was filling his glass 
after the cloth had been removed.

“ And do you,” she was saying, “ expectant 
woman to marry a man who lives in a coat like 
that?”

Aaron rose to his feet instantly. "On? 
moment, captain,”  he said, and disappeared into 
the store. Business was business, whether 
floating the country’s national debt or buying 
the waste paper it was written upon.

“ Yes, we’ ve had a lean time lately,” cried 
Tobutt, glancing at his weather-stained and 
ragged clothing with a rueful countenance.

Aaron returned, loaded up with a pile 0 
ready-made clothing, and proceeded to invest 
Tobutt in a blue pilot reefer and a res*. 
That feat accomplished to his satisfaction, e 
walked round him in well-affected enchan 
ment. ,

“ Wonderful,”  said he, after a si lord pause <>j 
admiration at Tobutt’s big frame. ‘‘ koiioon 
walk down Bond Street now, arm-in-arm wl 
couple of dukes, and everyone take .V°u 
another.”

“ How m uch?” said Tobutt concisely.
“ I could not charge less than twenty
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dollars to von, captain; I ’d ask my dearest 
friel„l thirty and cash down.”

“Ten, I give,” said 'L'ob,ltt unmoved.
Rebecca critically turned Tobutt’s back into

the light. _
“The captain can’t wear a coat like that,”
îd she, smoothing a big wrinkle on the 

shoulders; “ and ho doesn’t want brass buttons 
Ihe’s not a London stage sailor—but it won’ t 
be a bad fit for a slop when I ’ve altered it for 
vou. I’m not selling it, mind, it’s the firm,”  she 
added, with a rippling laugh.

Trade was trade even to Rebecca, and, when 
she mined forces with her brother, Tobutt was 
prevailed upon to raise his offer to twenty 
dollars for the suit. And then she settled the 
amount on the schooner transaction, which 
totalled up to 2,300 dollars for the ship and her 
rargo, conditionally on the vessel being safely 
landed in the Rio Janiero under another name, 
Rebecca undertaking to procure the new papers 
for her, which, by necessity, must be bogus ones. 
And in this lay the nicest touch in the whole 
transaction,

“Rebecca,” said Tobutt, eyeing her thought
fully, “ there’s two things that I ’ve never done 
yet; first is, I’ve never broken cargo, and that( 
1 wouldn’t ; the second is, I ’ve never yet got 
on the track of how to get dummy papers, and 
that I couldn’t, or I ’d be running out that 
schooner on my own.”

At that moment the sound of a discreet knock
ing echoed from the yard.

' Hush,”  cried Hebecca ; “ here they come. I ’ve 
sent for you, you understand?”  she added, as 
she slipper] past him and left the room. For 
some little time Tobutt heard the murmur of 
smothered voices in the passage; then Rebecca 
I’cturned and beckoned him outside. “ Better not 
,or sec faces,” she whispered; “ it prevents 
trouble afterwards.”

It was pitchy dark in the sparred alley, and 
a Tobutt could tell of the new visitor was 
t at he was speaking to a man of some posi- 
lon so he judged by his voice. For some 
'•ue they held a whispered conference, which 

?ra louder and louder as Tobutt
cen y bargained on a point of money, raising 
|ve thousand dollars to six thousand paid down 
n e spot-three thousand in cash and three

a IJO’td payable on the conclusion of 
Tobutt s service.
thef'̂ nre I)aided> Rebecca went in to count 
bill n'0n.ê ’ Rn 'ts being found correct and the 
bad v‘s't°r departed as secretly as he
as 1,1" Cm*’ and T°I"‘ tt noticed that he returned 

u"e came l>y water.
raised the price an odd thousand,”  said

V°i- XF.-SO.

Tobutt to Hebecca, as they returned to the room, 
“ to put in a little commission for you.”

Rebecca’s face coloured, and her level brows 
clouded. “ That’s money,”  said she with a tinge 
of sullenness, “ and offered without my asking.”

“ But you asked for commission,”  persisted 
Tobutt.

“ Tehutt!” she cried, with a frowning toss of 
her head.

“ Well, well,”  exclaimed Tobutt. “ You women 
are like a ship in irons—don't know which tack 
you’ ll fall off on next. But I ’ve nothing to give 
you this time, Rebecca. I  haven’t a single thing 
but what I stand in. Hold, though 1” he added, 
as he remembered the book in his pocket. “ You 
might like this to read when business is slack.”

She received the volume with expectant de
light, spelling out the Spanish name with a 
puzzled air.

“ What is it about?” she asked, her gaiety 
returning.

“ Haven’t road it,” said Tobutt; “ but I believe 
it’s full of tips on business and how to help your
self when things are going a-begging—how to get 
on without giving people commissions. It 
helped me to pick up that schooner, for I should 
never have thought of it but for seeing this book.”

“ I ’ ll read it, every page,”  said Rebecca with 
decision; “ it is a very good book. Now, it ’ s time 
you were off.”

“ It is,”  said Tobutt, meaning the book, 
though he had not read it, and he could not have 
said more if he had.

Rebecca lighted a lamp, and escorted Tobutt 
to the door. There was much work to be done 
—work that only a Tobutt could get through in 
the time, and not even he without the help of 
such a lieutenant as Rebecca.

“ The schooner must be got off before I tackle 
the big thing,” he said, as he bade her farewell. 
“ The stores I ’ ll leave to you.”

“ How many men and where t o ? ” asked she.
“ Say eight, all told, to Rio Janiero.”
She nodded, and Tobutt swung off at full 

stride.

C H A P T E R  X I X .
THE SCHOONER SAILS.

HILE Tobutt had bargained, the 
British admiral had held an unofficial 
council of war. Captain Campion 
had accompanied Hilyard to the flag

ship, taking with them the Gauclio and the 
prisoner, and placed the admiral in touch with 
the latest information regarding Nancy 
Clitheroe. Definite news was everything, and 
the prisoner’s assertion that she had been carried
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to the capital rendered the outlook more hope
ful, especially as Don Bolero was a public man, 
and the British squadron now assembled in over
whelming strength was capable of enforcing the 
most arbitrary demand. The admiral, without 
a moment’s hesitation, decided to demand Nancy 
Clitheroe’s release in person, and as Tobutt 
turned out of the alley he saw the sky over the 
river full of flashing signal lights to seaward, as 
the fleet departed to their appointed stations, to 
blockade the estuary—the admiral leaving for 
Buenos Aires in a destroyer.

“ Everybody busy to-night,”  said Tobutt, 
turning once more on his way. He had not far 
to g o ; in fact, he wheeled into the very yard 
where Tommy and Piccy had held the German 
at bay. Unceremoniously kicking open the door, 
he entered the tavern.

At first it was impossible to see much beyond 
the smoky halo of a tin lamp hanging in a dense 
fog of tobacco smoke. Through this veil shift
ing figures came and disappeared. The sound of 
heavy feet, dancing to the music of an accordion, 
shook the whole place, while shouts of laughter 
and encouragement almost deafened the new
comer. But Tobutt raised a Cape Horn voice 
above the din, calling for any seamen of the 
Attila, or news of his chief officer.

A bow-legged, brown, sinewy-faced man 
emerged from the reek and touched his cap.

"H e ’s in the skittle alley, sir,”  and led the 
way to that particular place of noise combined 
with amusement.

“ Many of our hands here, Chips?” asked 
Tobutt, as they forced a passage through the 
dancing crowd of sailors and soldiers.

“ Half a score, more or less,”  said the car
penter of the Attila. “ The rest of 'em’s gather
ing in what’s to hand in the main streets.”

“ There must have been a big edition of that 
book chucked round,”  mused Tobutt. “ Hello, 
Mr. W estcott! ” he called, as they entered a long 
wooden corridor. “ There’s a berth going a- 
begging ! ”

Mr. Westcott, a young fellow of twenty-seven, 
six foot two, big-boned, with muscles of wire 
rope, and, when occasion needed, a voice to 
drive men like a whip, and a jest to back it. 
Just now he looked quiet enough to escort a 
ladies’ school on an afternoon promenade. He 
sat quietly smoking a cigarette and watching 
the bowls trundle down the shining vista of 
paraffin lamps.

Tobutt put his project before him in half a 
dozen sentences. The mate was to take half a 
dozen hands and slip off with the schooner, 
while Tobutt, for appearance’ sake, would con
demn them from the quay a9 a gang of water 
thieves.

“ I t ’s piracy, captain, anyway,”  said the young 
fellow dispassionately, yet, withal, a nice touch 
of professional interest.

“ That’s how it strikes me,”  said Tobutt cheer
fully.

The young fellow meditatively rolled another 
cigarette with light fingers.

“ I ’ll take the job on if you’ ll tell me square 
why you don’ t run it yourself, sir,”  and he 
delicately moistened the paper edge as he 
looked steadily into Tobutt’s eyes.

“ That’s fair enough. First thing is, I’m left 
in charge as watchman, and can’t run off without 
papers. I had to let Cassrill stand in for 
them. And next thing is, I’m fixed up to take 
on the daisyest thing this side of San Fran
cisco,”  and here Tobutt lowered his voice and 
whispered in the other’s ear.

The young fellow drew back with actual 
interest.

“ That’s one higher than piracy, capt’n !”
“ Yes, my son, and the money’s paid down! 

But about the schooner ; do you take it, or don’t 
you ?—time’s short,” and Tobutt filled his pipe.

“ I take it if I can pick my men. I’m not going 
to dodge men-o’ -war with only square-sail men 
on a ‘ fore-and-after.’ ”

Tobutt nodded in professional agreement, and 
then rapidly placed him in touch with the posi
tion of the warships in the road.

“ And now I ’ ll call for the papers, and get 
them on board ready for you,” —and then, with a 
sudden burst of generosity, he added, “ and I'll 
lend you one of my chronometers.”

They parted, the mate to hunt his men up, 
sober, if possible, and Tobutt to get the papers, 
without which it was no more possible to take 
a ship into a foreign port than to drive ant 
carriage less than royal through the middle gate 
of the Marble Arch.

Three hours later Tobutt stepped briskly on 
board the schooner, the new suit upon hiis back, 
though there had been no more time than 
allowed for the change of buttons. Howerer, 
the necessary papers were in his breast pocket, 
and these, or, rather, the act of getting them, 
filled his mind with sober wonder. His musing* 
were presently cut short by the sound of niany 
feet marching up the jetty, and presently t e 
mate led a selected set of capable and hardy neD 
on board. .

“ There’s no time to lose,”  said the captal“' 
as Westcott came aft and followed him w 
the cabin. “ Here’s the papers, all AU 
you’ ve got to paint the name out, or there 
fireworks!”

“  What’s the name on the new papers?
"  Shining thunder ! ” cried Tobutt. “ I 

myself. Let’s see what they’ve done-
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unfolded the new manifest while Westcott
struck a match. ^

"Self-Help!” cried Tobutt, chuckling with 
delight. “ The schooner Self-Help. Well, 
that’s a lucky name to start under. You’ ll have 
wind enough shortly when this heat breaks.”

ward, where fitful slreaks of lightning played 
low down. Wandering draughts of unrefresh
ing air came and went from all points of the 
compass. A mile away, the lights of the remain
ing British ships broke the darkness, but in the 
north-west, and over the town, a band of lurid

“  HELLO, MR. WESTCOTT ! ”  HE CALLED,

returned to the deck, where the hands 
. j6 a r̂oady expeditiously loosening the sails 

Passing the reef pennants. 
e two men looked at the dark horizon sea-

t h e r e ’ s  a  b e r t h  g o in c  a -b e g g in g  ! ”

light reached from the end of the enemy’s en
trenchment, and from this band rushing streaks 
swept over the stricken town. The wind 
breezed up again, hotter than ever, and blowing
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off the town came laden with sulphurous fumes 
and the reek from burning wood.

“ Here’s the first of the pampero,” cried 
Tobutt; “ and here’s the stores,” he added, as a 
river craft sheered alongside. “ Smart people, 
those Cassrills ! ”

Both he and the mate jumped to the rail as a 
boat rounded to under the counter laden with 
hard 'bread, meat, and some additional fresh 
water, also a special case of provisions for the 
mate’s use in the cabin. They were no sooner 
on deck than Mr, Westcott cried :—

“ Stand by there, forward ! Better clear now, 
captain,” ho added; “ here’s the wind coming up 
big guns full.”

“ So long, then, Mr. Westcott. Just handle 
me off— for form’s sake, if there’s any in
quiries.”

On that Captain Tobutt felt the ring of a 
revolver muzzle pressed against his back, and 
away lie marched accordingly on to the jetty.

The fore sail was hove to windward, and the 
schooner’s head began to slide away, and then, 
with a hurried parting call from the mate, the 
schooner flitted into the darkness.

“ He’ ll have wind enough and to spare,”  mused 
Tobutt, as he turned away, now a man at his 
leisure for some hours. Tobutt had the rare 
faculty of detaching his mind from "all worry that 
was not actually at hand. It was now close upon 
nine o’clock, and he had at least four hours 
before his rendezvous at a far creek to meet the 
agent and take over his new command. Now, 
leisure with Tobutt necessarily included refresh
ments, and refreshments included social inter
course—but refreshments were imperative.

Tobutt bent his steps towards the Plaza 
Grande, as the most possible place to find what 
he called “ respectable liquor,”  and also, perhaps, 
some officers to talk with. He tramped on, 
humming a snatch of song, his heart light, for 
life was filled with the keenest zest when 
hazardous ventures were afoot, and every second 
precious to their successful issue. Just now 
there was a lull, so to say, in the storm of his 
night's business, and, too, his conscience sang 
sweetly within him as he pictured the successful 
exit of the schooner, and the crackling paper of 
a good bill for her value in his inside breast 
pocket.

“ Got to windward of Young Duster, anyhow,”  
reflected he— “ Duster” being Tobutt’s synonym 
for a fashionable variety of overcoat and Chester
field. Then Hilyard followed Chesterfield in 
the captain’s idling mind, and here he 
meandered into fitful speculations over Nancy’s 
fate, and the possibility of the admiral effect
ing her release. “ Anyhow,”  he concluded, 
“ this rascal, Don Bolero, is a sort of certified

major-general of ragamuflSns, and they'll „ 
doubt get hold of him. Hope they’ll give J 0 
gip when they do ! Blue thunder, though U  
if I laid hands on h im !” and he pawed the ajr 
with an expressive fist.

Tobutt, as was remarked, reflected 
Indeed, no one could have done otherwise eon 
sidering the darkness of the streets, which were 
littered with broken carts, abandoned goods 
fallen brickwork, and occasional dead bodies 
In ono place the road was blocked by an over 
turned ambulance waggon, the poor occupants 
now past all suffering, the horses dead in the 
traces, and a big pit in tho road beneath it 
from the explosion of a shell. And more than 
onco ho had to halt warily and grip his revolver 
in his side pocket as he passed dark figures 
heavily laden, moving in and out of some house 
of better quality.

“ When the end is near jackals get plucky,” 
said Tobutt. “  I must look out and not get left." 
As he quickened his pace he noticed that the 
occasional rifle shots were now swelling into a 
continuous rattle, but the heavy punctuations 
of the guns were still keeping the same time. 
At length the Plaza Grande lay before him, but 
he had no sooner turned a corner than he came 
to an abrupt halt as a bayonet point touched 
hint.

“ Shunt, Johnny !” said a British marine. 
“ H illo !” cried the captain. “ Is that you, 

Adams? ”
“ Captain T obu tt!” cried the man. “ You are 

wanted, sir. Lieutenant’s been asking for yon 
all over; he’s in the hotel; so are the Yankees 
party on shore to protect the British and 
American interests, sir.”

“ Capital idea,”  commented Tobutt. “ Free 
drinks everywhere, I suppose.”

The sentry called the guard, and Tobutt was 
escorted to the Hotel of All tho Nations. There
was no necessity this time to enter by the breach, 
as the doors now stood wide open, but inside 
no little skill had to be used in passing to the 
billiard saloon at the back, as several shells had 
visited the building during the last four days.

No sooner had Tobutt’ s burly figure appeared 
in the doorway than a rousing chorus of be
come greeted him.

CHAPTER XX.
TOBUTT SPEAKS HIS MINI).

e APTAIN TOBUTT paused, radiant, 
a man entering at last upon 
kingdom. To face a crowd of 
seamen flooded life with a ffu®1 ^  

champagne, but an appreciative audience 
like a whole constellation of suns warming



SAILORS OF THE KING. 397

tlie soul; it tou ch ed  h im  on th e  boyish side  of 
|,is nature, and th a t was oven y e t t he g rea ter

01 Radiant he stood; around him a crowd of 
officers from the combined squadrons, British 
and American, with U r. Hattie more immediately 
in front of him. Names flew to and fro until 
Tobutt’s iron grip of a handshake was at length
weary.

“ Gentlemen," he said, in a deep, vibrating 
voice, “ Tin glad to see you, but this night’s like 
a lime kiln.”

Some one filled him a double litre tankard of 
lager. The captain looked round him with a 
kindling and all-embracing eye, then with a 
sweeping gesture raised the vessel to his lips. 
Slowly, but steadily, it tilted, and without a 
pause, until the spectators saw the base of the 
measure. At last he set it down, drew a big 
breath of satisfaction, and, while all gazed at 
the mighty draught in wonder, he quietly re
marked : “ I’ll take same again.”

At his words there fell a silence. Tobutt 
looked round puzzled and somewhat dashed. 
His eve raught the doctor’ s.

“ That,” said Dr. Hattie, pointing to the 
empty tankard, “ was the last drink to be ob
tained in this hotel. We turned your men out 
at sunset.”

Tobutt looked thoughtfully into the bottom of 
the vessel.

“They always were a thirsty crowd,”  he com
mented. He selected a cigar out of one of the 
many cases proffered him, and, taking a seat by 
Dr. Hattie’s side on the velvet-covered lounge, 
fell into agreeable and much longed for conver
sation. There were some ten or twelve officers 
present, who, but for the lack of any passing 
waiter, and the absence of conventional light
Ing, might have been members in their own 
club-room. Several watched a game proceeding 
at one of the tables, which was illuminated by a 
row of candles, drunkenly flaring in empty

dies; the remainder, and these were by far 
fe  youngest, gathered round Tobutt and the 
oetor to hear the proper version of the captain’s 
amous “ I ortoblaster,”  as the schooner episode 
a been duly christened. Never was a more

ing narrator called upon to set forth his own 
fame.

Dnt,’ said Tobntt, as he at length concluded
'sston-’ “ what’s in the wind that vou’ re all on 

4“ore here2” '
th^Pn Earned that the final assault on
tre I**0 Was.exPected hourly from the enemy’s 
siege 1CS ^D'es had reported that their heavy 
and* *’UT]S arrived> and were now in position 
tonsre ” *° °pen fire at any moment. As a 

^uence, British and American bluejackets

had been landed to police the town, and protect 
the property of either nation in the event of the 
Argentines capturing the place.

“ And the fleet P ” queried Tobutt. “ They have 
moved, but they can’t get close to the Argentine 
side. There’s not an inch more than twenty feet 
of water in the best channels.”

Tobutt was filled with uneasy foreboding as to 
the schooner’s chances of self-help if she had to 
run the combined fleet.

The doctor replied.
“ No. Only gone higher on the flood, ready to 

shell the trenches, if possible, while the admiral 
goes in a destroyer. The old Arbiter’s left and 
the Tamar, with a ten per cent, solution of the 
other crews to act on shore if they get into the 
town. I ’ve just looked in on my way from the 
temporary hospital. I thought it extremely 
probable that I might find you here.”

“ H ere?” asked Tobutt in surprise.
“ Yes. Captain Campion sent Mr. Tautbridge 

with orders to get your report on the expedition. 
You ought to have sent it in by this time, as you 
were instructed by him personally.”

Tobutt failed to grasp the delicate shade of 
etiquette; he turned an angry eye on the doctor. 
“ Now, does Captain Campion or anyone else 
expect a report from a man rated as ship’ s 
watchman? ”

“ I ’ m absolutely at sea, captain,”  said the 
doctor, crossing his legs with his hands between 
his knees, and sitting very upright. “ I ’ll take 
it as a favour if you’ll explain.”

Thereupon Tobutt related with quite un
necessary vehemence his charge of watchman by 
Chesterfield.

Tho doctor looked steadily with half-closed eyes 
at the nearest candle, a quiver rippling across 
his clean-shaven mouth.

“ I notice,”  he said, when Tobutt’s outburst 
catne to an end, “ you say nothing of the friction 
which occurred up the river.”

“ No,”  said Tobutt bluntly, “ I say nothing out 
of school— but hero he i s ! ” —anu the doctor’s 
glance, following tho line of Tobutt’s angry 
gesture, fell upon Lieutenant Chesterfield 
entering in company with Mr. Tautbridge, the 
latter somewhat pale, with his arm in a sling.

Chesterfield caught Tobutt’s threatening eye 
immediately, but, nothing daunted, pointed to 
the captain.

“ Here’s the man,”  cried he to Mr, Taut- 
bridge, and raising his voice, called out in his 
clear, unimpassioned voice : —

“ I left you in charge. How is it you are 
here—eh ? ”

Tobutt surveyed him slowly from his boot toe 
to his eyes, leaning forward on the lounge with 
both hands gripping his knees.
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“ Where’s the schooner?” repeated the lieu
tenant, nettled by Tobutt’ s continued silence and 
threatening glance.

Then at a flash all Tobutt’s anger vanished, his 
eyes twinkled, and he lifted his cigar to his lips; 
after slowly inhaling a prodigious volume of 
smoke, he slowly puffed it out again.

“ Pirates,”  said he, in a solemn voice.
“ Pirates?” echoed several of his listeners, 

who, seeing trouble imminent, had gathered 
round the group.

“ Yes,”  repeated Tobutt. “ Pirates came and 
boarded me, and I had to walk the plank— 
ashore.”

“ An end to this foolishness,” cried Chester
field. “ Do you mean that the schooner has been 
taken from you ?”

Tobutt nodded disinterestedly as he inhaled 
another mighty draught of smoke.

“ And you let them simply walk over you—you ! 
a man of your sufficiency?” said Chesterfield,

“ Let ’ em walk straight over me—cheerfully,”  
said Tobutt, “ and they’ve gone, vanished, 
skedaddled, vamoosed, gastadoed, and alto
gether got clean off—but they haven’t jammed 
her on shore, and on that, Mr. Chesterfield, I ’ll 
lay my bottom dollar.”

For one moment the lieutenant’s comrades 
made a brave attempt to keep straight faces for 
the sake of their cloth, but the next a volleying 
burst of laughter shook the ceiling. Chesterfield 
drew himself up, red and biting his lip. The 
arrow had been barbed by his comrades’ mirth. 
Mr. Tautbridge, as senior officer, stepped into 
the breach. With some difficulty he smoothed 
his face, and, beckoning Chesterfield aside, des
patched him the rounds of the sentinels.

“ Um! And now, captain,”  said he, as he re
turned, and a junior placed a seat for him in 
front of Tobutt and the doctor, “ what is this 
twopenny coloured yarn about the schooner?”

“ As I tell you, sir,”  answered Tobutt, “ she’ s 
gone. I walked at the end of a pistol barrel.”

Mr. Tautbridge critically surveyed Tobutfc’s 
well-pleased countenance. Then he turned to 
Dr. Hattie. “ What do you make of it, doctor?”

“ I ,”  said the latter sententiously, but with an 
odd smile lingering on his lips, “ take it that 
there are times and seasons when it is best not 
to ask questions; I maintain that this is one.”

Tobutt nodded his complete acquiescence with 
the decision, while Mr. Tautbridge nodded back 
in sympathy, and then looked across at the 
doctor.

“ Captain,”  said the latter, dropping into 
' seriousness, as one reminded of other affairs, 

“ you are a man well acquainted with these 
people and these waters? Quite so. We all 
reckoned upon that. And so, after Hilyard had

returned so badly hit, we were talking the matter 
over in the ward-room, and ultimately we all 
veered round to the same opinion—that it might 
help matters if you undertook a private venture 
on Hilyard’s behalf, only, of course, at our sole 
expense. To put the scheme on the boards at 
once, I’ll say you are the most likely man to get 
information of Miss Clitheroo’s whereabouts 
while political pressure is getting ready to step 
in. We leave the methods to you—but we 
suggest a small trading craft, in which you could
hunt round their harbours and------”

Tobutt threw away the cigar and put up his 
hand. “ Gentlemen,”  said he, “ it’s three hours 
too late. I ’d have been your man like a terrier 
on a rat track— but I ’ve signed oh for a com
mand, and, good or bad, there it is, though no 
one could be more heartfelt sorry than I am.” 

At this unlooked-for refusal his listeners’ faces 
expressed the keenest disappointment.

“ There’s no breaking your command?” asked 
the doctor, after an awkward silence.

Mr. Tautbridgo hurriedly spoke for Tobutt. 
“ Can’t do that, doctor, can’ t do that. No ship
master breaks command ! ”

“ No,” added Tobutt earnestly. “ If I could 
I would, and I ’d be only too pleased to do it for 
either of you, or young Hilyard, as a personal 
matter.”

Tobutt pulled out his pipe and filled it from 
a new tin of Richmond. Reaching across to a 
candle in a bottle, he lit his pipe and smoked 
in silence. Resting the bottle on his knee, he 
peered into the flame lost in meditation. His 
companions, distressed at the unforeseen mis
chance that had lost them Tobutt’s services, fell 
back also on their thoughts. The billiard balls 
clicked, the amateur marker called the points, 
the wind swept gustily against the windows, and 
in the lulls the tap-tapping of the distant rifle
fire rose and fell in fitful chorus.

The captain smoked for some time, steadily 
peering into the candle, and gradually envelop
ing himself in a cloud of smoke.

“ I ’ ll tell you what I ’ ll do,”  said he at length. 
“ I won’t mention places or names, but I’ve got 
a swagger command, and one likely as not to 
run me— well, not to be too exact, there’s no 
end of chances of me hearing about her soon, an 
of course you know I’m not a man to stop ha ■ 
way if I can help, she being English, and, above 
all, a young woman.”

“ We know that,”  they cried together heart* 
and with more lightness in their voices,

“ But,”  continued Tobutt, “ no more sailing
under St. George’s flag for me. I’ve 
enough. Just think,”  cried he, bis 
rising again, “ how I ’ve been chucked three tun• 
after doing a fight Al. And me with a °®
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0f Trade inquiry ready to lay me by the heels 
for chucking away the finest deep sea ship that 
ever dropped the Pole Star over the line. The

whole thing rankles, I  say, though you may call 
my troubles a matter of diplomatic circum
stances. That’s your schooling, but no more 

R.N. commissions for me,
not even if the King------ ”

“ Captain. Tobutt,”  said 
the doctor, interrupting 
him, and looking at him 
with his hanging judge 
air, “ you do not under
stand that you are a little 
out of joint with the times 
— nrty I ” lifting a soothing 
hand at Tobutl's rising 
wrath, “ nay ! to !"■ precise, 
both of us are. ' Horn too 
late, and were not satis
fied,’ should be placed on 
our tombstones,’ ’

The doctor smded with 
ironical smile at his

continued,

TOE enemy h a d  c a r r i e d  one o f  t h e  d e f e n c e s  a n d  w e r e  n o w  a t t a c k in g  t h e  p l a z a  it s e l f .
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fixing a critical eye oil Tobutt, “ should bo 
squinting along the sights of a long brass nine- 
pounder on your own deck, privateer or buc
caneer at your choice.”

Tobutt nodded with dancing eyes.
“ And y ou ?” he asked.
“ Well,”  said the doctor judicially, “ as for 

myself, I might have been sentencing you to 
hang and sun-dry in Execution Dock a little 
later if------ ” and he paused reflectively.

“ f f ? ” repeated Tobutt, hanging on his words.
“ If I had not been laying with my own main- 

topsail aback hull down off Port Royal on the 
same game m yself!”

Tobutt’ s eyes opened wide, and shone with 
boyish wonder and delight. He struck the table 
a blow that shot the glasses on to the floor.

“ That’s it, that’s it,”  he cried, and hung on 
the doctor’s glance in delighted bewilderment. 
“ On watch, at dark o’ night,”  continued he, 
“ and at break o ’ dawn. I ’ve wondered what it 
was that troubled me, and couldn’t understand, 
but you’ ve seen i t ! told me ! I’m, I am------ ”

“ Both of you,”  interposed Mr. Tautbridge, 
rising, “ are rank pirates. I ’m off! There go 
the siege guns.”

“ That’s it, sir,”  cried Tobutt, ignoring the 
present, “ and no less! What a time we could 
have had together ! Hello, here’s my chief fire- 
eater, and trouble chasing him.”

For just then Tommy Brown, breathless with 
running, burst in, and gave a hurried message 
to Mr. Tautbridge, who passed out 'with him on 
the instant. A sudden blare of bugles rang out. 
The billiard table was deserted, the room emptied 
like a changing trick, and the doctor and Cap
tain Tobutt found themselves alone.

“ And T must be going too,”  said the latter, 
as the windows shook under another concussion 
of the siege guns. He approached the door, 
buttoning his coat, as a roaring blast swept down 
the streets, hot, dust-laden, and blinding, and 
peered outside. The ringing cries of men and 
the rifle fire grew into an unbroken hail of sound. 
The wind rushed through the empty windows, 
half the candles wore blown out, and then a 
wounded marine staggered in through the door 
and fell down.

“ Billiard table,”  cried the doctor, and Tobutt 
turned to help him lift the man upon it.

He left the doctor stripping to his shirt 
sleeves. As he gained the door more men 
staggered in. He had to stem a growing 
torrent ; the shouts grew louder, and the rattle 
of falling glass mingled with the crashing of 
small-arm fire. He forced himself by sheer 
strength through the press, and this time got 
as far as into the Plaza. Then he realised that 
his evening’s leisure was likely to cost him his

new command if he delayed another minute fo 
the enemy had evidently carried one of the 
defences, and were now actually attacking 
Plaza itself. 6 '

CHAPTER XXI.
T in : FIGHT AT THE HOIEL.

OR some moments, so confusing âs the 
rapid come and go of darkness and flash
ing gun fire, it was extremely difficult to 
gain an exact understanding of the posi

tion of affairs on the Plaza. The trenches 
which Tobutt had crossed on the way to the 
hotel were now outlined in rippling, jetting 
streaks of fire, like a pyrotechnic set-piece. 
At the first glance this suggested a stout 
and capable defence. While Tobutt con 
sidered which would be his best path to 
leave the Plaza by, it began to dawn upon 
him that the firing from the far trenches was 
directed inwards, while the near trenches were 
as energetically returning this fire. For a 
moment he failed to grasp the full ificancc 
of the fact; then he realised that the irenches 
on the main exit had been captured, and were 
now used hv the enemy to enfilade the ithers. 
and in turn to capture them as well.

The only good point in the position was that 
Mr, Tautbridge had at least checked the enemvs 
first rush, and gained breathing time for the 
Uruguayan regiment to re-form behind them if 
they had anv heart left for further work. Their 
comrades, to judge by the increasing fusillade 
on the outskirts of the town, were holding on to 
their positions like leeches.

Tobutt mentally reviewed every point of exit 
from the Plaza, and one by one he abandoned 
each as offering any escape for him: then he 
became conscious that the innumerable fluting* 
and psht-pshts mingling on the hot blast 
not insects but bullets, for the brickwork around 
him was flying as if under chopping hammers 
High over the housetops flitted gigantic sheh 
from the siege guns to add still further confusion 
to the stricken tow n; one at length tumh 
down from the sky plump into a second-floor 
window of a corner house, and incontinen 
exploded. Tobutt saw the whole of the ran 
wall thrown outwards, disclosing the hangme 
floors and joists with the furniture raining |* 
mell into the trenches. . ■

Tobutt’ s hands itched to grasp a gun ar  ̂
in the fight, but he shook his head res®0..' 
“ Can’t do i t !  Can’ t do it ! Mr. Tajitbn P 
would be down on i t -  mustn’t break corn"l*.
—but it’ s unedifying to be killed doing n0̂ ' 
which same is also against my Prl” ? 
That’s just the way life gets you by the f 
it says : ‘ Drink, or you’ ll die of thirst—a°
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drink is poison.’ I ’ve got my ship in irons this 
time with a vengeance ! Hello ! ” he suddenly 
cried, and before he could add another word he 
was overborne and carried back into the hotel 
by a mass of bluejackets, marines, and the 
remnants of the regiment.

When Tobutt regained his feet he found that 
the British and American sailors were busy 
barricading the entrance to the hotel, there to 
make a last stand until reinforcements arrived, 
but Mr. Tautbridge’s chief hope lay in the fleet 
presently replying to the siege guns, and forc
ing the enemy to recall the troops. He was 
vienry for a few six-inch guns to whiff shrapnel 
around the Plaza. However, he had got his 
men under shelter, and it rested now with him 
to husband them like a wily captain.

The enemy were now in complete possession of 
the Plaza, and cheering shrilly as they broke 
their ranks and ran here and there to break 
into the houses. But their surprise was com
plete. A withering fire caught them in the 
open, and their leaders learned that the sailors 
had retreated only in order to make a better 
defence. However, though they had been de
moralised in a sense by the rapid and un
expected chock, they bad at the same time 
caught a taste of the riches waiting to be looted, 
and to troops of their kind no greater incentive 
to make a stubborn fight could have been 
offered. Bogaining the cover of the trenches, 
they waited no more than to recover breath and 
make up their ranks, and they were ready to 
begin the attack on the hotel.

At the first inspection this did not present a 
very formidable task to the Argentine brigadier, 
but whatever was to be done was to be done 
without delay. He bad eight hundred men at 
bis command, and after a hasty disposal of a 
force to act as a reserve, he crammed the lead- 
lng tranches with marksmen ready to overwhelm 
the fire from the hotel when the real attack got 
cose in. A third and still smaller body of 
picked men slunk off at the peculiar slouching 
cot of the South American troops. They dis

appeared in the houses to the right of the hotel, 
e hotel itself was separated on the left from 

6 next houses by a carriage way which gave 
opon the back, but the great wooden gates were 

barred and proof against any fire save 
a rom field guns. Betfides, the whole of the 

1 e windows commanded this entrance with a
re'VHf '̂IC Por^'co the building,
^ac by a short flight of steps, gave entrance
PronT î!-^0 3 ves^*kule considerable extent. 
st»i - 3Partment a massive and ornate 
atid Ca*e c,rc'0<̂ completely round the three sides 
wW âmetl  fl°or by a handsome gallerv
hlCh ^ lo o k e d  the porch *
VoL- Xl-51

By the windows, any entrance, save with seal 
ing ladders, was absolutely out of the question. 
Having no field guns, the enemy had to enter 
by the hall door if they would capture the hotel. 
Inside the vestibule three doors opened to the 
right and left upon the dining saloon and the 
bar respectively—the latter by two doors.

The whole of the combined sea forces under 
Mr. Tautbridge barely touched a hundred, yet 
he was as unruffled as if he had a battleship’s 
crew and guns to back it.

“ Quiet man, the chief,” commented Captain 
Tobutt, “ but things do move on oiled castors 
when he passes around the deck, and the 
Greasers will find they have got a stiffish nut 
to crack,”  he concluded, as by the light of passing 
shells he observed, the speedy and complete 
defences of the hall. Tobutt had taken up a 
station behind the bar (somewhat unconsciously), 
and the little window used for serving the 
waiters also served him as a post of observation. 
Leaning out a little, he could command a full 
view of the ruined entrance, and the dusty 
square of the Plaza beyond.

“ I ’d give anything,”  he muttered, “ to strike 
a match and explore some of these fancy bottles 
— but that crew of mine are like patent double
action brake pumps when liquor is cheap.”  He 
composed himself into a comfortable position, 
like a man preparing to enjoy a half-time pass 
ticket at a play, but presently, hearing a voice 
below him, he craned out :—

“ That you, Mr. Brown?” he called softly.
“ You there, captain?”  said Tommy, and in 

the same breath ordered a bluejacket to hand 
Tobutt a rifle and a bandolier.

"N o,”  said Tobutt sadly. “ Count ma out; 
I ’ m not on in this act.”

“ How’s that?” asked Tommy dubiously; but 
just then Mr. Tautbridge curtly called for 
silence, and all conversation abruptly ceased.

It was a silence full of sounds, like a dark 
place of sleepers—soft creakings of leather 
belts, deep breathings, rustles, sudden slips, and 
a trickle of loosened mortar from the disrupted 
entrance, while a shifting and sullen murmur of 
stealthy movement eddied in from the Plaza.

While all listened in the intense stillness, a 
distant sharp cracking report began to rattle 
the window panes.

“ Ah ! ” said Mr. Tautbridge, and nodded, well 
satisfied. His long steel pets bad at length given 
tongue. If he could hold his own for half an 
hour, this regiment would have to be withdrawn.

Over the far houses an increasing reverbera
tion of ruddy light filled the sky, and now and 
again streamy gushes of whirling dust completely 
hid the Plaza from end to end. The wind roared 
up from the south-west as the watchers blinked
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THEY LEAPT IN AS IF HURLED BY THE RUSHING WIND
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their eyes t0 and t*ie s<Iuare AOed with 
rippl'Og rows and ^a8^08- The f° e was uPon

T̂hey as hurled by the rushiug
ffind, a cloud of dust spangled with bright 

jnt’s of bayonets, and in its heart a horrid 
chorus of shrill, terrific cries. The hall was 
gorged to i t s  full with stabbing, yelling men, 
desperate figures lit up by rifle flashes. 
Tobutt had never seen the like; never even 
dreamed of i t .  He held his breath like a man 
underwater, and, utterly unmindful of a chance 
shot, he p e e re d  out and waited.

The hall had been filled by the enemy, but 
there they found a barrier breast-high of 
mattresses, tables, boxes, chests of drawers, and 
sofas; and from behind these and through the 
interstices a horrible fire engaged the assailants. 
And not from these alone. The stairway and 
the landing round the three sides of the hall 
above their heads poured down an even more 
deadly fire. The explosions in that confined 
place stunned the hearing. The enemy had surged 
in, breasted the resistance for a few terrible 
moments, and then fallen away like a shattered 
wave off a half-tide rock. And then Tobutt re
leased his pent-up breath.

From first man in to last man out the period 
had been no longer than a good swimmer might 
stay under water. It was some time before the 
dust and mephitic gases from the burnt powder 
had disseminated sufficiently to again disclose 
the entrance. The rifles still wore fiery patterns 
in the Plaza, and Tobutt heard, overhead, the 
defenders on the upper floors busily returning 
the battle. The night was hotter than ever, the 
hall pungent with acrid vapour and the cloying 
smell of blood. The wounded cried incessantly 
for water.

“I’ve a thirst beyond quenching,”  said Tobutt, 
and I’m not even scratched.”  He leant out 

again and peered right and left, at last making 
out Tommy’s figure close at hand.

“You all right, Mr. Brown?”
Pretty fair, only I ’ve banged my funny bone 

abominably. It was pretty huffish with all that 
foiling, wasn’t i t ? ”

So I thought—but I wanted to ask where the 
lolP’' 'S  ̂ pass some round in the

-Yt the word trater there came a hoarse chorus 
° '(n’ uiri,ne whispers from all around them.

There’s only the ice in the big refrigerator,
' V * Sa' ĉ  Tommy, with inspiration, 
h d r readily agreed and at once
“A Tobutt passed on to the staircase.
tli#t • r° ’ - oungster,”  he cried to Piccy, “ drop 
und rv °  nn<* *̂e'P Captain Tobutt—you’re

er is orders, mind y e ! ” he said warningly,

*
and then turned to prepare his post for the 
next rush, which now showed signs of advancing. 
And again the bullet spatter on the outer 
brickwork swept up like a primeval hailstorm.

Before the wave of bayonets and ear-piercing 
yells broke in below for the second time, Tobutt 
and the boy had gained the first floor. The cap
tain and Piccy had mounted the same stairway, 
attended only by their own noiseless shadows. 
They flew past floor after floor, catching swift 
glances of mattressed windows, their black edges 
broken by the line of a rifle, a cheek against the 
breech, an eye glinting on the sight. They saw 
these outlined against the baleful red light 
streaming in from the Plaza. But the most un
nerving sound was the incessant clash and 
tinkle of breaking windows, mirrors and 
chandeliers. At every floor the horrid sound 
smote them on their passage, until it seemed to 
fill the whole building and overflow and drown 
the firing in every trench.

At last they gained the top floor, which, being 
too high to see from, was empty of defenders. 
The riot and outcries from the hall soared 
tumultuously up the stairway for a long minute, 
then died away in a scattered sputtering fire; 
the second wave had been flung back.

Tobutt opened the big door of the refrigerator 
while Picey struck a match. The sight aroused 
a cheer from both their dry throats, for there 
was ice left, and, what was as good to thirsts 
like theirs, the water from that already melted. 
They hastily filled four big brass soup-pans with 
water and small pieces of ice, took a hurried 
gulping draught themselves, then descended to 
the thirsty fighters.

The pans were scarcely empty, and the last 
pieces of ice put in the mouths of the wounded, 
before Mr. Tautbridge pulled his men together 
again ; another charge was preparing.

“ I ’ll get some more water,”  said Tobutt to 
Piccy. “ It’s not good for a man’s soul to look 
on at this kind of fighting unless he's a gun in 
his hands—now come a long!”

Piccy reluctantly dropped his rifle once more 
and ascended again with Tobutt to the re
frigerator, the riot swelling loudly in the square 
as the enemy advanced.

They filled the pans this time without the aid 
of a match, as sufficient light entered from the 
window to enable them to discern the general 
position of objects. Piccy seized his burden and 
moved to the door, bnt, the formidable din again 
resounding in the hall, Tobutt ordered him back. 
This time the firing from the trenches stripped 
the very sashes from their frames.

“ We’ll wait, my son, till this squall’s blown 
over,”  he remarked, hunting up a handful of 
tobacco in his pocket as he spoke.
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“ I'm off, anyhow,”  cried Piccy.
Tobutt reached out his arms and swung Piccy 

on to a table like a kitten.
“ Let me go—hang y o u !” cried the lad, im

potently struggling in the captain’s grasp.
“ Be good,”  murmured Tobutt, “ you’ ll wait 

till—I say, Mr. Piccy,” he added, dropping 
his voice and suddenly re
leasing the lad, “ look 
round here! Th e o ld  
show’s on fire! ”

Piccy sat up with a start, 
and an extraordinary spec
tacle at the far end of the 
apartment struck his eyes.
The well extended some 
twenty feet across, and 
had been clear of incum
brances—a dim flat space.
It was now outlined in a 
map-like system of lumin
ous lines, lighting up and 
fading away, and lighting 
up again, and, as they 
looked, a muffled thud re
sounded, and a patch the 
size of a dish fell out and 
disclosed a soldier’s kepi— 
and a pair of eyes glanced 
warily into the room.

The enemy had entered 
the hotel by breaking in 
from the next houses, and 
were now in the side por
tions of the mansard 
roof.

“ Scoot,”  cried Tobutt to 
Piccy. “ Bring up the 
men below ! ”

Even as Piccy disap
peared, another section of 
plaster fell in and the laths 
began to crackle right and 
left beneath sturdy blows 
of gun butts. The rafters 
were close together, and the 
laths well seamed, but in a 
minute the first man was 
thrusting with his rifle to 
enter. Tobutt hurled a 
pan of ice water square at 
him, and even another at 
the second man before they could return 
a shot. Everything to hand he flung until 
at last he seized a heavy chair and felled 
the first man in as he pulled the trigger. Then 
a score of marines and bluejacketB surged in 
from below. Some one cried : "The bayonet I” 
and the fight began. The room became a

slippery shambles; floor after floor lent its <jj. 
fenders from the windows, and every moiM|1 
fresh rushes came in from the roof. Tffjce ^  
seamen were driven back to the door by Bbe*r 
weight, and twice they thrust the enemy bad 
with the bayonet. There was only the bayonet 
no one had a cartridge left. There ffas

quarter given, and none asked. They fong- 
in that upper floor in a world of their own, uB 1 
at last it finished for lack of men to kill—* 1 
last enemy had fallen.

It was then that Tobutt, wiping the «*** 
from his eyes, looked round to find Too®, 
at his elbow and Mr, Tautbridge p«r,Ilt

A PATCH FELL OUT OF THE WALL, DISCLOSING A SOLDIER’ S KEPI
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askance at the ugly littered floor. Then Tobutt 
and the others learned (and as a matter of very 
small importance) that the enemy were in full 
retreat—that reinforcements from the ships 
occupied the square. That was, of course, of some 
interest to those below, but they had had other 
matters of still greater importance to occupy 
their time.

iiDidn’t you hear their cheering as they 
came?” asked Tommy.

“No. We were too mighty busy here,” said 
Tohutt, still wiping his face.

“Glad to see you gave my men a hand,”  said 
Mr. Tautbridge.

‘ Had to,” said the captain grimly. “ No 
neutrals in here; had to fight for my skin.”

Those of the men who remained on their feet 
rested in every conceivable attitude, panting for 
breath and dripping with sweat.

Lamps were lighted and the wounded taken 
below to the billiard room, where Dr. Hattie 
plied without intermission his terrible profes
sion.

Tommy observed Tobutt binding up a cut in 
the wrist, and went to assist him.

“Why didn’t you take that rifle I offered 
you?” asked he, as he adjusted the bandage.

“Couldn’t, Mr. Brown. Had signed on under 
different owners. What about me here? Well, 
there’s some leeway allowed when a man has to 
fight for his body. I  had to join in or be wiped 
out.”

Tommy noted the tameness of Tobutt’ s usually 
direct address.

"And I must be off, full sail,”  continued the 
captain. “ I'm sorry to leave you, understand; 
we’ve lived hard together, wet and fair, shine 
and squalls, and we fought like one hand. But 
I’ve no liking for R.N. sendee.”  He dropped

his voice. “ Better ’pay and better command 
’ tween you and me and Aldebaran ! And if you 
weren’t fixed up, I ’d say, come with me.”  He 
gave Tommy a handshake which filled the lad’s 
eyes with tears, and, directing another mys
terious glance at the middy, vanished straight
way into the Plaza.

The boy, puzzled by Tobutt’ s manner, turned 
to help a wounded marine to the billiard room. 
As he returned, Piccy ran full tilt into him, ask
ing for Mr. Tautbridge.

“ Got some news,” he cried. “ One of the 
soldier men we’ ve carried in fought us at the 
ferry, and told me ho was just back from escort
ing Miss Clitheroe across to the other side. The 
man knew me by my white collar ! Took me for 
a big chief. He’s one of the Don’s men, and 
after we fixed him he said that they’ve been 
hunting up some smart sailor to run a craft 
out before the British fleet gets the blockade 
set.”

Tommy seized him by the arm. “ Come on, 
Piccy, here’s a mess !” and without another word 
of explanation he flew off with him to Mr. Taut
bridge, and hurriedly told him the news.

“ The man must bo taken to the admiral.”
“ Can I ask for leave, sir, to go with Captain 

Tobutt? There’s perhaps a chance in another 
way.”

“ Urn!” said Mr, Tautbridge, busy with a 
thousand and one matters of duty. “ If it’s to 
go with Tobutt, mind you tell him he’s respon
sible for you.”

“ Both of us, sir,”  cried Tommy, as Mr Taut
bridge was moving away.

“ Um—yes. Don’ t be late.”
“ Come on, Piccy,”  cried Tommy, “ and we’ ll 

catch him up.”
And they rushed off at top speed.

(To he concluded.)

THE CATE OF GOOD HOPE. 
B j Tom Kelly.



THE
CYCLING

CORNER.
T H E  PR U D EN T C Y C LIS T .

By A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s .

OW that the summer holidays have 
arrived, it will be a good idea to 
take the question of cycling as a 
whole, and consider in what ways 

we may make it an even greater success than 
it has been with us individually in the past.

The cycle is, as regards its capacities and 
suitableness for the uses for which it is 
planned, almost perfection. Yet who of us, 
on looking back over but a few years’ ac
quaintance with it, has not at one time or 
another felt its limitations? We rush to 
catch a train—the back tyre punctures. We 
are in the midst of a delightful ride— when 
bang! the back cover is breached by a gaping 
hole. Or the free-wheel suddenly becomes 
all too free, and refuses to bite. Or a brake 
cable snaps at a particularly awkward time. 
Or we find ourselves overtaken by darkness 
minus a lamp.

The chapter of accidents, or contretemps, 
may be extended almost indefinitely. The 
question is;—how are we to materially reduce 
their number ?

How t o  T r e a t  a  C y c l e .

In the first place, then, let us regard our 
cycles as our horses, and to be treated as such. 
They should not be flung away uncleaned 
time after time when the ride is over. They 
should not be stored in damp outhouses, and 
left neglected for months together, till rust 
bites through the plating, and rot has its 
hold on the tyres. Nor, even if tended out
wardly, should their inward parts be uncared 
for—bearings and chain badly adjusted.

It pays well to become thoroughly ac
quainted with the purpose, nature, and treat
ment of all the multitudinous parts that go 
to make up a cycle. A little practical

mechanical knowledge will carry you a long 
way, while a good deal of ignorance leaves 
you stranded, through not understanding 
where to put in a few minutes’ work. I 
wonder how often I have been told " my brake 
won’t act,”  or “ my tyre keeps getting flat,” 
or “ the front wheel rattles so ” ; and how 
surprised the informant seems when I 
promptly point to the worn blocks, or the 
leaky valve, or loose nut. It would be a 
grand lesson for an unmechanical cyclist to 
call in an expert for an hour or two, and. 
under his eye, reduce a cycle to its elements 
and reassemble them properly again. Ladies 
especially please note this, as a brother or 
masculine friend isn’t always at hand to put 
things straight. It is curious how a simple 
mechanical problem “ stumps ” the clever 
wielders of knitting-pin and needle.

O n O v er h au l in g  the  T yres.
Very well. Now let me invade the cycle 

room of a house, and have a good look at the 
tyres. Ah! plenty of cuts, I see; these 
modern covers aren’t of the same stuff as t e 
old smooth-treads. Suppose we take t is 
cover off its rim and see what is going 
beneath. Just as could be expected; sma • 
dark areas in the canvas backing at ® 
largest cuts, each area the potential scene o 
a “ burst” by and by. Now, these cu 
should have been spotted weeks ago, solu 10  

squirted in, and patches of rubber and caDT 
applied behind them. In yonder corner lSj, 
dusty cycle, back tube empty, tyre na ■ 
certainly looks as if that machine ha 
been moved for many a day. Very ba  ̂
for the tyre, which, as likely as ’ 
crystallising in its flattened portion. 
very good practice to now and then 1



THE CYCLING CORNER. 407

tl,e tyres and take the bicycle out for a 
"constitutional” on a damp road or grass, 
so that the rubber may inbibe a little 
moisture, and be kept flexible. Continuing 
the inspection, we notice that the tool-bags 
are very poorly equipped. Where is the 
puncture-mending outfit, tube of rubber solu
tion, patches, sandpaper, valve sleeves, 
powdered chalk, &c., that should be in every 
wallet? Where the tyre-lifter? Where the 
set of accurately-made spanners ? Where 
the properly-filled oil-can ? No wonder that 
we so often see the cyclist pushing his mount 
dejectedly to the nearest repairer, and hear 
the squeak and rattle of badly-tended iron
mongery. Again, where is the pump that 
should be seen clinging to each glossy frame ? 
Without this the repairing outfit is useless— 
at least, until some kind Samaritan passes by. 

Don’t N eglect  Y our L a m p s !
As we glance round, our eyes fall on a 

collection of lamps; many such as even 
Aladdin’s false uncle would not have taken 
in exchange for new. I wonder whether one 
out of the dozen is kept ready for instant use, 
with clean wick, fresh oil, and clean lenses. 
How out-of-date I am ; every one uses acety
lene nowadays! All right; then are 
those acetylene lamps the lamps of the 
Foolish Virgins, full of exhausted carbide, or 
empty, ready for a new charge ? And is 
that charge on the premises? As a class, 
lamps suffer badly from neglect, probably 
because they are comparatively seldom used. 
When you have to borrow one, what 
wretched, unclean specimens are generally 
offered, as though your honesty were a doubt
ful quantity!

T he R id e r ’ s A t t i t u d e .
In cycling you must take thought for 

your body as well as for your lflachine. The 
human frame is delicately made, and deserves 
proper treatment. You must also try to ride 
gracefully as well as effectively. If your 
andles are too high you lose power; if they 

are too low you will be guilty of an unbe- 
roming stoop. Similarly with the saddle; an 
'■indue elevation produces a strain on delicate 
Parts of the body, while the other extreme 
f' -eTe“ts thp leg muscles from doing their 
Ai'fe™ are of work. So have the handles just 
th sit 'perpendicularly in
tnabT nnt  ̂ ^ie sa-ddle low enough to
i.(. C heel to reach the pedal at the

M l °f tl,r “ roke.
hills'1 0 keen written about coasting on 
has rnKv. j enormous improvement in brakes 

bed the downward rush of some of its

danger, hut the introduction of the free
wheel, by abstracting the possibility of back 
pedalling, makes it very imperative that both 
brakes should be in good working order. 
These words are italicised because I want to 
impress upon you that it is a mistake to 
suppose that one brake is sufficient, especially 
in view of the fact that one brake is often 
badly adjusted.

Two B rakes are N ec e ssa r y .
Only the other day a ,lady brought me a 

free-wheel cycle to look at. The first thing I 
noticed was its one-brakedness; the second, 
that her one stand-by could not possibly be 
applied. So that, had she happened to come by 
another route, which includes a very steep 
and dangerous hill, disaster would probably 
have been her fate. Even if your rear brake 
will pull you up “ all standing,”  there is no 
reason why some day the thin cable should 
not snap; and then where may you be if 
there is no second to fall back upon ? When 
one considers the terrible list of fatal acci
dents resulting from shortcomings in this 
respect, there is little need to press the point. 
You must also remember that your own danger 
may be some one else’s danger as well. There 
occurs to me an occasion on which a young 
lady came flying, panic stricken, down a 
severe incline. At the bottom was a sharp 
bend, and round the bend a man pedalling 
diligently up hill. Bad collision. Both 
flung violently into a ditch, fortunately with 
small hurt to either. But there were all the 
makings of a serious smash.

A good rider is a careful rider, and con
siderate to others. He doesn’t rush round 
corners without warning, trusting to luck 
that there be no obstacle in the way. When 
approaching a pedestrian he doesn’t wait till 
the last moment to sound the alarm. Nor 
does he fly at full speed between other 
cyclists, or under the noses of restive horses. 
At night he arms himself with a proper light, 
not a flicker that would shame a farthing dip. 
When about to dismount, especially in traffic, 
he holds up his hand as a signal to any one 
following behind. And if a driver draws 
out of his way he acknowledges the courtesy. 
If he be very considerate he will dismount 
and remove from the road thorns, bricks, or 
any other object that may cause trouble to 
some fellow cyclist passing that way in the 
dark.

As regards
R iding  on the  F ootpath , 

in fact it is illegal, and in theory justifiable 
only under exceptional conditions—such as
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when the road is covered for some distance 
with newly-laid stones. At one time or another 
all of us have probably strayed from the 
road, police and magistrates included. Anent 
the latter, I recall a rather amusing incident 
that happened a few years ago. A  certain 
gentleman was cycling home after a morning 
spent on the Bench in levying fines on cyclists 
who had trespassed on to the footpath. He 
was in a hurry; the road was bad; the 
pathway good. He succumbed to the temp
tation, and ran into the arms of a police
man, who happened to be a recruit and un
acquainted with the magistrate’s person. The 
consequence was that on the following bench 
day he had to sit in judgment on his own 
misdemeanour, and levy a fine accordingly.

No one has even the moral right to pass a 
pedestrian on the footpath, and as to driving 
him or her off it, ’tis monstrous, though by 
no means uncommon. After dark, the path 
should be strict taboo.

For prudence’ sake, every cyclist, young 
or old, should endeavour to become somewhat 
of an acrobat on his machine. Boys, of 
course, can do wonders in the way of twisting 
and turning; it is their nature to. But they 
may not be able to dismount or mount with 
equal ease and rapidity on either side.

P r a c t ise  R id in g  V ert  S l o w l y .
so that in traffic you may not be constantly 
compelled to dismount and mount again— a 
fatiguing business. You ought to manage as 
slow a pace as a mile an hour without much 
trouble. You should also learn how to use 
the brakes properly. It is very hard on the 
back tyre if you fly a hill at top speed for 
three-quarters of its length, and then pull the 
machine up sharply to negotiate a curve at 
the bottom. Rather apply the brake gently 
all the time, and on a really steep hill let 
each brake do some work, so as to distribute 
the friction over both tyres. It makes one 
shudder now to think how we used once to 
jam down the front plunger—our only hope 
—on the tyre, and demonstrate to our friends 
that it could bring us up in a few yards. 
Poor tyre!

Now, as regards ascending hills. On no ac
count “ plug” up a stiff incline. It will 
take more out of you than twenty times the 
distance on the flat. There are also your 
free-wheel clutch, chain, and tyres to be 
thought of. The strain on the two first is 
of course tremendous. A t the same time 
don’t “ funk ” a gradient simply because it 
is a gradient. You will learn by experience 
what is worth while attacking, and when dis

cretion is the better part of valour. On 
long ride, however, it is a safe rule to do l 
fair amount of walking, for even though you 
can get up a few hills almost without feeW 
them, a large number of ascents will tell 
severely towards the end of the day.

On the subject of
L ong R ides  or T ouring, 

there are other remarks to be made. In the 
first place, it is rash for most people to under
take a really long journey without getting 
into some sort of condition for it. After a 
day’s pedalling they may feel surprisingly 
fresh, and wonder how they did it. But the 
next morning they are slack and disinclined 
for further efforts just yet. The muscles are 
loudly demanding a rest. Consequently, 
treat a tour like a race, and reserve your 
spurt for the end, when you will have got 
your “ second wind.”

Secondly, you should conduct a tour in 
fresh country as an explorer rather than as a 
mere traveller. We are given two eyes, and 
Nature does not put all her best goods in her 
shop windows flanking the road. My idea of 
a tour is that one should start betimes in 
the morning, after food always, and jog along 
quietly for an hour or two till some pictur
esque spot is reached. Then the cycles are 
left in a cottager’s care while we enter the 
unknown—a pretty, green lane, or woodland 
path, or track following a stream. On meet 
ing a native who looks as if he contains in
formation, we inquire after the local lions, 
often passed over silently in the guide-books. 
And so, Kodak or sketch-book in hand, ve 
may, by the exercise of judgment, collect 
some delightful little mementoes for winter 
months, when good roads and long dap are 
no more.

This is real touring. What so often 
parades under that name is the hurried rush 
from place to place in the desire to make 
the cyclometer register as many miles as pos
sible. Even if you “  jog along quietly J011 
will be surprised what a lot of ground yo® 
cover in a fortnight.

D on ’ t O v e r -E x e r t  Y o u r s e l f .

Too strenuous pedalling often leads to 
stomachic troubles, which completely r®̂  
the holiday. This I say from sad ^  
perience. I remember how one eve 
I dropped down into Winchester, after a M 
day’s grinding over heavy roads at 
way from near Bridgewater. Feeling 
as a hunter, I  ordered a liberal supper * ^  
hotel, and cleaned myself up 
prepared. But alas! when confronted
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the d a in ty  dishes, a horrible nausea seized 
rae and I h a d  to turn empty away. I had 
taken liberties with Dame Nature, and she 
naturally had her revenge. On another 
occasion I spent two very unpleasant days at 
A vranches, in Brittany, as the result of 
riding in a  blazing sun till it “ struck ” me. 
In both c a se s  I fear that the desire to put in 
a long d a y ’s work was the responsible cause. 
And no doubt many another rider has erred 
and suffered similarly.

The tourist also must guard against chills. 
It is extremely imprudent to work one’s self 
into a white heat, and then recline on the 
trrass under some shady tree, with a fresh 
breeze fanning one’s back to coolness.

W eak F lannel or W ool.
Insufficient clothing is strongly to be 

avoided. It is very pleasant, no doubt, at 
mid-day to be lightly clad; but as the sun 
sets the temperature falls rapidly, and com
fort gives place to a chilly feeling that mars 
the enjoyment of the evening ride. Linen 
underwear should be shunned. You can 
look very respectable in a 
flannel shirt, which need not 
preclude a white collar, 
though it is best to dispense 
with such a thing. A  
"Jaeger” shirt is excellent 
for cycling.

Don’t eat rashly or drink 
too much. Ginger-beer and 
such-like stuff is a poor 
servant and a bad master; 
cocoa is a valuable ally.
Though riding on an empty 
stomach is bad, exertion 
immediately after a good 
meal is equally imprudent.
Plenty of sleep is a necessity.

To sum up in a sentence 
the gist of this article: 
understand your machine 
thoroughly; keep it in good 
repair; be considerate of 
other occupants of the road ; 
und take care of yourself, as 
regards personal safety,
68 th, and a proper eniov-

“ “ t of your rides 

ANSWERS t o  c o r r e s p o n d
E N T S .

tu b e s , lik e  outer c o v e rs , c r y sta llise  in tim e , 
e sp e c ia lly  i f  le f t  id le , an d  b e c o m e  fu ll o f  m in u te  
h oles w h ich  c a n n o t be fo u n d  b y  th e  w a te r  tes,t. A  
lit t le  trea cle  o r  su ga r and  w a te r  sy ru p  in je c te d  
th r o u g h  th e  v a lv e  w ill o fte n  sto p  th e se  tin y  lea k a g e s , 
an d  th is  is  w o r th  a tr ia l i f  y o u  d o n ’t m in d  risk in g  
som e tr o u b le  w h en  a  p atch  h as to  b e  p u t o v er  
p u n ctu re  N o . 2 . Y o u  h a v e , in d e e d , been  m o st e x 
tr a o r d in a r ily  lu c k y  in h a v in g  o n ly  one p u n c tu re  in  
seven  y e a r s . A lm o s t  a  re c o rd , I  sh o u ld  th in k  !

O. L. P. ( C li f t o n ) .— I f  y o u  p u t  a  g o o d  co atin g  
o f  va selin e  on  th e  p la te d  p a rts  o f  y o u r  c y c le  y o u  
n eed  n o t fea r  ru st  a tta c k in g  th e m  fo r  m a n y  m o n th s . 
A s  re g a rd s th e  c r u m b lin g  o f- e n a m e l on th e  tu b e s , I  
sh o u ld  a d v ise  y o u  to  scrape th e  tu b e  q u ite  clean  
an d  p o lish  it  w e ll w ith  em ery  c lo th . T h e n  co a t it 
as e v e n ly  as p ossib le  w ith  M a u ric e ’s P o rc e le in e , and  
h eat th e  en am el w ith  a sp irit la m p  u n til i t  sp read s  
in to  a  sm o o th  su r fa c e . T a k e  ca re  n ot to  b u rn  th e  
su r fa c e . T r y  “ s t o v in g ”  a  t in -l id  first, fo r  a tr ia l. 
T h e  e n a m e l w ill d r y  -v e r y  fa s t  a fte r  h e a tin g , and  
look  m u c h  m o re  lik e  th e  “  rea l th in g  ”  th a n  m ere  
p a in tin g  on . T h e  j o b  w ill b e  m o re  e a s ily  don e if  
th e w h e e ls , h a n d le s , & c .,  are d e ta c h e d , so  th a t  y o u  
can  tu rn  th e  fra m e  a b o u t. V a s e lin e  is a g o o d  lu b r i
c a n t, b u t p ro p er oil b e tte r — a t le a s t , fo r  th e  p ed a l  
b ea rin g s . A l l  first-c la ss  m a ch in e s  sh o u ld  run w ell. 
Y o u r s  is a  v e r y  good  m a k e . L ik e  b a ts  an d  m o to rs , 
c y c le s  o f  th e sam e “  b ra n d  ”  d iffe r  am on g th e m se lv e s  
in th e ir  b e h a v io u r , fo r  som e o b sc u re  reason .

A . W .

*■ M. L. S . (K e n s in g to n ). 
doneViTi. .‘l , ,l0 ln ,n .g m u ch  to  be 
age Tf ^ es Penshing fro m  old  
c a L ,  l  the rubber g o es , th e  

generally goes to o . In n er  
T°i-

SCENE ; A COUNTRY INN 25  MILES FROM LONDON,
S c o r c h e r : “ S h a rp  ru n , th a t . I ’ ve com e fro m  L o n d o n  in 3 0  m in u te s .”  
L a n d lo rd  : “ Y e s ,  s ir , th is  is a  fish ing v i l la g e .”

By Tom Browne. R.J.



Fu r t h

i .

F you will reach down your 1902 
Wisden and look up the averages of 
St. Elizabeth's school, and then com
pare Jim Heron’s batting average with 

his 1903 performances, your remark— if you 
don’t limit yourself to a surprised whistle—  
will be: “ There’s a fellow gone right off his 
game,” or something to that effect. A  drop 
from 53.66 to 30.07 makes any one wonder. 
W ell, that great little man Abel’s average 
of 45.55 in 1902 drops to 18.80 next year, and 
there’s an explanation for the Guv’nor’s fall, 
as there is for Heron’s. Heron’s case makes 
rather a curious yarn.

Remember that Heron was a really fine 
cricketer, a superb cover-point, and his bat
ting represented the high-water mark— nay, 
flood-mark— of the Elizabethan game, and 
there’s none better than that the wide world 
over. He was in the Sixth, a monitor, 
elevensman twice over, and a sure and certain 
captain of the old place when Croome should 
go. His friends were the cream of Eliza’s, 
straight-backed, clean-limbed, clean-run, 
clean-minded seniors, and you can judge of 
him by them.

Arthur Thorn thought his master a brutal 
beast, and Heron thought his fag, the said 
Arthur, a weak, white-faced little slackster. 
Now Elizabethans do not ever make demigods 
of brutal beasts, so Arthur’s theory about 
Heron was monstrously wrong, and, as for 
Heron’s verdict on Thorn, you shall judge of 
that for yourself. Probably Thorn would 
never have thought anything of his master

s ^ E l j z S s
FRED SWAINSON
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one way or the other if Heroti had let him 
go his own strange way, but it so happened 
that Arthur’s pater had asked Heron to give 
an eye to his son, and to see that he took his 
fences in the orthodox Elizabethan fashion. 
And, as we all do in similar cases, Heron 
thought his own way the best way. He 
wanted Thorn to graduate out of the Mugs 
game, and get into one of Smith’s junior 
house elevens, to take a run out in a swish
ing February rain, and say he enjoyed it, 
and to come up the hill in November’s dusk, 
clothes muddy, hair damp, and the rosy pink 
mantling nobly on his cheeks, and after tea 
to count his footer hacks by his study fire 
and apply the soothing Elliman’s. Heron, 
too, would have had his fag make something 
of a show in the class rooms, would have 
liked him to have been better disposed to 
wards Horatius Flaccus, Tibullus, Ovidius 
Naso, and Company, than he was. Young 
Thorn did not come to heel. He cut out of 
all games when he could, hated cricket, 
loathed footer, and a February run in the 
swishing rain moved him with chill horror 
In the schools he was deplorable . . . .  bar one 
item. H e could write English, and did. 
Otherwise he merely loafed from term to 
term.

Thorn had a craving for the uncommon 
Elizabethan, good or bad. He was thick as 
thieves with every foreigner, black, brown, 
or yellow, haunted them each on an avera® 
for about six days, and then passed on 
another colour. W hat precisely he *an 
with them only he knew. He 
much, but let them do the talking, w 1 ®  ̂
listened with an absorbed look of re.
his solemn black eyes. When he b 
sumably weighed up each dusky beau y>^ 
threw him aside like a squeezed orange- 
stuck like a limpet for three days 0 ,
who was on the expelled list for t e at
end, and Pope unburdened himself o
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any details about himself and his miser- 
bie affairs to an intensely interested listener, 

yhen Pope began to repeat himself, Thorn 
came near him no more. Presumably Pope’s 
emotions had a fascination for him. Young 
Parsons was almost drowned, having been 
fished out of the water when he’d been under 
it for nearly five minutes. Thorn stalked him 
when he came out of bed a week later “ palely 
loitering.” He wanted to know just how little 
Billy felt when he lost his head. Cramond had 
his middle toe amputated, and Thorn was his 
bosom friend untiL he’d seen the toe floating 
oozilv in spirits of wine. Then his interest 
evaporated. Isaacs managed to borrow £50  
from his own father’s money-lending estab
lishment, and Isaacs, after he’d been felici
tated on his achievement by interested friends 
—black sheep to a man— found young Thorn 
greedily drinking in the lying yarn the 
beauty had spun for the paternal firm. But 
he wouldn’t accept the ice Isaacs offered to 
stand. To put it shortly, Thorn had an over
whelming curiosity for the new, the odd, the 
very strange, the very rotten, the exception
ally fine. Not one of his many subjects knew 
what he thought of them— some of them 
might have been less friendly if they had. 
He merely listened, absorbed all, and went 
away. Eliza’s has had rum fellows within 
her gates, and Arthur Thorn was one of the 
strangest. Jim Heron, being what he was, 
detested this mooning, this loafing, this 
friendliness towards queer fellows. H e re
garded his fag’s peculiarities as morbid, un
desirable, un-Elizabethan.

One Thursday afternoon Jim Heron came 
into his study to a latish tea, and when he 
opened the door he found young Thorn look
ing ponderingly out of the windowt "  Hullo, 
young man,” said Heron, with a little tinkle 
of anger in his tone, “  Bullock tells me you 
cut your cricket this afternoon. W h y was 
that?”

Thorn turned round, and, staring at his 
waster as cool as a cucumber, said, “ By Jove, 
1 forgot, Heron.”

Jim laughed, but not exactly winningly.
Oh-h, I thought I  didn’t spot you at the 

coruer. W hat were you doing ? ”
“ Tn00  ̂ a stroll round with Oung, Heron.”
^Worsfold's new nigger?”

Malay, Heron,” corrected Arthur Thorn, 
gently. •

Interestin creature?” said the monitor, 
grimly.

fell Ver̂ ' Curious things he tells a 
ow- Father went head-hunting before

*

Rajah Brooke came to those parts. H e’s 
seen a prah go out to a disabled steamer— er 
— to help them. The Malays shied every 
sailor-man into the sea— to the sharks in the 
blue waters. That’s the way they help in 
those parts.”

“ Father among the pirates ? ” inquired 
Heron, casually.

“ Don’t know, but he told me a heap of 
curious things, Heron. He speaks a very 
funny clipped sorb of English. You should 
hear him.” *

“  Thanks,”  said the monitor, politely.
“ W e ll drop Prince Oung pro tern., though. 
How many times have you cut your cricket 
this term, eh ? ”

“ Don’t know, really,” said Thorn.
“ Bullock says five, and that’s five times too 

many. I ’ve spoken to you about it twice, I 
think.”

“ Yes,”  said Thorn, “ but I hate the 
beastly game. Besides, I forgot this after
noon.”

“ I don’t expect you’ll forget next time,” 
said Heron, fishing out a business-like 
ground%sh from the top of his bookcase. 
“ Little boys can’t forget five times m a 
month at Eliza’s anything they’ve got to do 
without coming to grief.”

Thorn’s lip quivered, his cheeks paled ever 
so little, and his eyes looked at the grim 
monitor with a something that was half 
appeal and half defiance.

Heron, who was of a simple nature, saw 
only the defiance. H e held his fag in his 
strong grasp, and Arthur Thorn got the full 
penalty that Eliza’s prescribes for cutting 
cricket. The ground-ash— each stroke of it 
— stung like a hornet. Thorn didn’t 
whimper; Heron did not even feel him flinch ; 
but when the lad felt the monitor’s hand 
loosen on. the collar, he did something which 
Elizabethan fags never do— he threw him
self on his master and struck him in the face. 
Heron felt nothing but a feeling of disgust 
for a little beast who could not take his 
deserved thrashing like a man. Heron’s 
hand fell on the lad’s collar again, and the 
ground-ash whistled once more. Just and 
true to a hair, he got his thrashing over 
again. Not one stroke more, not one bitterer 
cut. The monitor waited with a kind of 
contemptuous patience for Thorn’s next 
move. The lad faced round to his master; 
his eyes were dry and bright, his lips were 
closed together with pain and hate, and his 
hands were clenched in the impotence of his 
fury.
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IIE THREW HIMSELF ON HIS MASTER AND STRUCK HIM IN THE FACE,

“ Cut, now, Thorn,” said Heron, solemnly, 
pointing to the door.

” You cad,”  said Thorn, before he turned. 
“ Y ou ’ll repent this yet.”  The lad seemed

to form his words slowtv 
at the back of his mouth 
and to spit them out at 
the end of his tongue 
His look was vitriolic. 
Then he went.

Heron put back the 
ground-ash in disgusted 
thoughtfulness.

“ I ’ll never lightly 
promise to look after 
strange k i d s  again. 
There’s too much dirty 
work in it sometimes,’’ 
said he, rubbing his chin,

II.

L I T T L E  knot of 
seniors, Croome 
m a xt S e a t o n  
Major,  and 

Lloyd, were occupying all 
available seats in Heron's 
den, whilst the owner him
self sat on his table and 
meditatively nursed a 
knee. The night was cut
ting in, and, since it was 
Saturday, and a match 
day, the talk was cricket.

“ By the way, Jim,’’ 
said Croome, the Elira- 
b e t h a n  captain, “ I 
thought you were set this 
afternoon. When I saw 
you and Major take the 
score to thirty, princi
pally you, I fancied you 
were good for anything.

“ W e l l , ” said Ji”>- 
slowly, “ I felt jolly com
fortable, too. I ’d got the 
hang of the ground, and 
I was beginning to love 
the fast bowler like a 
brother, and I thought, 
in my wretched conceit, 
that the slow leg-breaks 
were too slow, and t et w i s t  problematical
Never felt steadier °r 
easier in my life. 
old Erpingham  shiR<» 

his delivery a trifle. Brought his arm ovW> 
so that it tickled his ear, so to say, 8 
up every inch of hia six foot two, 
dropped me a straight one, fastish.
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the ball leave his hand, and that’s about much as I did see. The sun was 
dumb behind him, you’ll observe, and bis straight one seemed to me to climb into the glare and vanish. I knew the ball had arrived when my leg and middle rattled behind me. I got the sun full in my eye as I squinted up at Erpingham’s fist. Old Erpingham’s fast high ball, and the solar system, were too good for me. A  plain, unvarnished tale, gents,” said Jim, half apolo
gising for his explanation.

“ Jim,” said Croome, “  you’ve explained it.
I guessed it was something of the sort when 
I saw you grope for it. High action from 
six-footers, with a sun behind ’em, and there 
you are. Richardson, eh, and Hesketh-Prit- 
cbard as cases in point.”

Thorn had come in to see about Jim’s 
letters when Croome had been first speaking, 
but Major, who was curious to hear, caught 
him by the arm warningly, and said, ‘ H alf 
a minute, young ’un.’ ”

Arthur waited, listening quietly as Heron 
spoke, and when Major said “ Pipe up, 
Thorn,” Arthur said, “ A ny letters, Heron ? ” 

“ Thanks, no, Thorn. I posted ’em my
self.”

“ Ah,” said Croome, winking at the 
company, “ the mugs haven’t got high-geared 
bowlers and excess of sunshine on their patch, 
so the hint doesn’t apply to you, Thorn. You 
prefer the coolth of the sycamore and inter
estin’ foreign talk, I ’ve heard.”

“ I do,” said Thorn, turning on his heel. 
Young Thorn’s thrashing had turned the 

lad into a little venomous beast. H e hated 
Heron with a bitter hatred. Jim ’s manner 
towards him did not vary a hair’s breadth; 
lie looked him over cool and kind, inquiring 
as to his people and his cricket just as he 
liad before the encounter. But, though 
Thorn’s feelings towards Jim were not so 
tumultuous as when he endured his deserved 
smart, they were as deep. Oh, for something 
to make his brutal bully writhe as he had 

°n his bed that night!
When he turned on his heel after Croome’s 

chaff he saw his way to his miserable wish.
. ho idea came to him in a flash . . . .  literally

he sensation, the weekly wonder of the 
'cket season at St. Elizabeth’s school, was 

l°s3 of form of James Heron, of 
h s house, the first bat of old times in the 

*h V, ^ Ve ^°U ^e ôw bi® full scores up to 
ma<̂ e ^ H l in g  recovery against

v. O ld  E liz a b e th a n s , ru n  o u t ..............................................2
v.  F o r e ste r s , b o w l e d ........................................................21
v. E m e r it i , b o w l e d .................................................................. 4
v . 1 1 th  H u s s a r s , c a u g h t a n d  b o w le d  . . .  3
v. Q u id n u n c s , b o w le d  . ..............................................0
v.  C o rb e t ’ s X I ,  b o w l e d .................................................... 2
v. C o g n o sc e n ti, b o w l e d ................................................. 54
v. S t . E liz a b e th ’s , c a u g h t an d  b o w le d  . 5
v.  C r u sa d e r s , b o w l e d ................................................... • 0
v. 1 Z in g a r i , b o w l e d ...........................................................4
v. M . C . C . ,  n o t o u t ..................................................... 108

Croome watched, more than any one, the 
downward career of .his.best bat with aston
ishment qualified by a very lively fear. After 
Jim ’s failure against the Quidnuncs, he put 
him in fourth wicket down, fancying that 
when the bowling had had a little of its gilt 
edge rubbed off, Jim might come out strong 
and regain his old form with a steady fifty. 
Jim replied as above. Croome eased Jim off 
to the sixth place, and then, on a spoiled 
sodden wicket, under a grey, sunless sky, 
Jim played a perfect 54 when the others 
mainly took middle and an immediate de
parture to the pavilion. This fairly puzzled 
Eliza’s and Croome. H e came into Heron’s 
study that night and unburdened himself a 
little of his harassed thoughts.

“ I  say, Jim, you’re the greatest curiosity 
out.”

"  Horribly funny, Dick,” said Jim, 
gloomily. “ I  can’t understand myself. To
day, when it would have been nothing odd if 
I ’d made a pair, I come out all right, and I 
am all right in the nets against the best they 
can send down.”

“ When it doesn’t matter you’re miles 
ahead of any of us,”  replied the worried 
captain.

“ I ’m rather sick of it all,”  said Heron, 
with a sort of sullen anger against himself 
and his luck, and then, after a gloomy silence,

“  Do you think I ’m a reasonable sort of 
fellow, Dick, for I ’m going to say a rather 
funny thing ? ”

“ Your cricket isn’t reasonable, old man,”  
said Croome, with equal gloom. “ W hat is 
i t ? ”

“ You remember when old Erpingham 
jockeyed me out with a high ball in the 
sunshine? W ell, every time I've failed I ’ve 
lost the ball in just the same way. I know 
myself it sounds rotten, but there it is. 
Against Corbet’s I got a flash bang in the eye; 
anyhow, it seemed so, and I  put it down to a 
hansom’s window glittering against the sun, 
and then playing on to me.”

“ Rather far-fetched,” said D ick ; “  but we 
can't hold up the cabs passing in the road, 
anyhow. Are your eyes all right, do you 
think ? ”
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“ W ell, they’re all right six days of the 
week, and on Saturdays, except just when 
I ’m in and at the pavilion end. I  give it up. 
But, if I can’t fathom the eye business, I 
know what I ’m going to do. I ’m going to 
resign.”

“ I ’m captain, Jim,” said Croome, hastily, 
“ and you’re not going out of my eleven if I  
know it. Jove! where am I to get another 
cover with a stop and return just like yours 1 
And then your fifty-four to-day on a filthy 
pitch ! I ’ll let you know, oid man, when 
you’re to resign.”

Jim shrugged his shoulders, half pleased at 
Croome’s verdict, half in despair at his own 
lucklessness.

Again I refer you to Jim ’s scores to show 
his decadence after his really fine 54. Jim 
returned to his original idea of resigning, and 
Croome had to admit that Heron was dead 
out of form. The bowling was strong and 
the fielding very good, but the Elizabethan 
batting was only fairly moderate . . . .  since 
Heron’s deterioration. Then a promising 
bat crept into the ken of Elizabethans, 
Dawson of Bultitude’s was the man. He was 
tried in two matches, and rattled up 49 and 
64. Lurgan, the house master, talked to 
Croome, and Croome spoke to Heron. Matters 
were settled entirely to Heron’s idea. I f  the 
wickets were likely to be bad he was to play 
at Lord’s— in the only match that really 
matters— otherwise, Dawson would. This was 
the miserable sequel to his last year’s 
triumphs.

Meanwhile, Arthur Thorn was improving 
in his ways. Apparently his thrashing 
had done him some good, as he never cut 
cricket now, worked better in the schools, 
and was always down near the screen watch
ing the matches on Saturdays. H e became a 
model fag, studying his master’s gloomy face 
with rapt attention; it might be, to anticipate 
his slightest wish.

Jim’s final chance came in the M.C.C. 
match, the last before Lord’s, on a Saturday, 
sunny, warm, and still. Not a breath flut
tered the pavilion flag through the hot air. 
The wicket prepared on the green field 
seemed to spell "  C E N T U R IE S .” After 
first school, Heron saw Thorn at breakfast. 
“ Thorn, I want you to do me a favour this 
afternoon. My people, mother and Tessa, 
are coming down about two. Tessa’s keen on 
a grind up the Lodden. Do you mind steer
ing her 1 I  expect mater will motor over to 
some friends at Hornby and have an hour or 
so with me after the match. I  suppose you

know I ’m on my trial this afternoon ? ” h 
concluded, with a wry smile. e

“ I  heard so,”  said Thorn, with a faint 
colour in his cheeks,

“  W ill you cox ? ”
“ I'd  like it,”  said Thorn.
Tessa came down from town, with her 

mater, in all the glory of her seventeen-year- 
old healthy girlhood, of her pretty summer 
frock and her pretty face. Now, Arthur re
membered Tessa as the usual fussy girl, with 
very pronounced opinions on the proper be
haviour of little boys, and very sensitive to 
remarks about the cut of her hair, and her 
inefficiency as longstop. Blit this radiant 
creature, all smiles and jollity, who could 
become a full-grown woman in a moment if 
she piled up her hair, was a revelation. 
Thorn’s powers of observation were remark
able, and he did not miss a solitary glance of 
admiration which came his way from the im
pressed Elizabethan, usually so blase and 
critical.

Jim had chartered them the lightest, 
neatest, sweetest skiff which glittered in the 
cool waters in new enamel. The seat had 
just the proper rake, the cushions were of 
the pluffiest, and young Thorn thought that, 
if only Tessa would talk and tell him things, 
this afternoon would be glorious. And Tessa 
did talk. She had been to Pau and Toutouse, 
and Lourdes and Biarritz, had seen a bull 
fight at San Sebastien, also a man with a 
beard ten feet long, and had dined next to 
Dreyfus in her hotel. Thorn was very in
terested about the bull fight, but Tessa gave 
no details beyond saying she shut her eyes, 
felt ill, and Captain Hayes took them away in 
ten minutes. She had gambled in the 
Casino, and lost ten francs in ten minutes, 
and said that she liked best to watch the 
children, nearly all Spanish, playing on the 
sands at Biarritz. They generally played at 
bull fights.

Then, as she flicked her boat gently up 
stream, she spied a little cottage, all over
grown with roses and honeysuckle, across the 
fields, and she would land and snap-shot i- 
This brought out the old lady under e 
porch— it usually does— and the civilities e* 
changed became tea, on a round table, uo e 
an apple tree, half an hour later. Sue 
tea even Moon couldn’t have eclipsed, 
bread and white, crab-apple jelly and s ra 
berries and cream, and the straw err 
gathered as they watched.

Thorn pulled back, talking much ® 
than he ever had done at Eliza s,
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Tessa strange things of strange Elizabethans, 
nd the girl laughed and wondered what a 

curious lad Arthur was. Then, when the 
home reach came, a fair mile of straight. 
ffater, Tessa told Thorn a few things which staggered him. “ Oh, by the way, Arthur, 
mother has a sovereign for you. Your father 
sent it. He's awfully pleased with you.”

■< Whatever for ? ” said Thorn, easing in

^ “ Oh! about your cricket, principally, I 
think. And Mr. Smith said you had not 
pottered quite so much for the last two 
months. Jim has written glowing letters 
home about you, and I show them to your

friends. Heaps of girls are coming. W e ’ll 
have a jolly time.”

Thorn murmured, “ Oh, thank you,” in a 
strangled voice, and pulled on once more. 
He looked as though he saw ghosts on the 
water.

“ That’s,” said Tessa, with a gloomy after
thought, “ if Jim plays. H e ’s in awful form 
this year, isn’t he, Arthur? ”

The fag made no reply, but looked as 
though he saw whole battalions of ghosts.

“ He can’t understand himself,” went on

bother every Sunday as we walk home from 
church. He says you’re heaps a better boy 
than you were. I think, though,” said 

cs&b laughing, “ you’re an odd boy yet.” 
Thorn had flushed scarlet, and then this 

a>nted to a dead pallor. “ That’s not all, 
ei her. Jim wants you—-so does mother— and 
^  0 Tessa laughed bewitchingly here—  

stay with us over Lord’s. Y ou ’ll take 
me Pass round the strawberries to all my

Tessa, “ why he has such awful luck. He is 
awfully worried about it I can see, though he 
tries not to show it. That’s why I  did not 
particularly want to see him play against the
M .C.C. this afternoon. If I  had seen him out 
for a duck I should have cried. I t  is his 
last chance . . . .  and he was the best in the 
school last year. Don’t  you think it hard, 
Arthur? ”

Thorn, whose face was as white as paper,
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nevertheless took out his handkerchief and 
wiped his brow. H e was dank with per
spiration. H e said, with an odd little 
vibration in his voice, “ Oh ! Tessa, don’t say 
anything more about it. I ’m an utter. . . 
the lad brought himself up with a jerk . . . .  
“ it’s an awful shame.”

Heron’s sister looked at Thorn with a quick 
glance of loving pride in her eyes. “ Ah ! 
you like him, too, W ho wouldn’t, though ? 
H e’s the finest fellow in the world! ”

Arthur Thorn stifled a groan, and pulled 
silently down the stream.

The first fellow they met on the cricket 
ground was Jim. His face was radiant. 
Tessa looked him in the eyes, smiling. 
“ W ell ? ” said she.

Heron put his arm round her, and said, 
gaily, “ I t ’s all right, little girl. Let’s go 
round. Dick Croome put me in first ( ‘ I ’ll 
never forget that, Dick,’ he murmured 
to himself), and I carried my bat for 
108. The club licked us ten minutes ago, 
but I  got on my legs again. Yes, it ’s Lord’s, 
Tess. Had a good time on the river ? Arthur 
in good form ? ”

“ Oh, splendid,” said Tessa.
“  Mater wants to see you, Thorn,” said 

Jim, kindly. “ She’s over there with Smith. 
I say, kid, you look seedy.”

“ I ’m all right, Heron,” said Thorn, in a 
hurried stammer, as he went off.

“ H e ’s a funny boy, Jim ,” said Tessa; “  but 
I think he’s awfully fond of you.”

Jim whistled. “ Shall we take a walk 
under the elms, sis ? ”

“ Oh, let’s ! ”  said Tessa.

m

III .

(H O R N  rapped at Jim ’s door when it 
was perilously near “ lights-out.” 
He had not been able to see him 
before, because Croome and Major, 

and other worthies, had been cooing over 
Jim ’s century, and kindred matters, at 
length.

” W hat is it, young ’un ? ”
“ Heron,” said his fag, “ I must tell you

this. I  was the fellow who got you out tinj 
after time in the matches.”

Heron looked at Thorn in bewilderment.
it?

You ! what on earth had you to do with

“ I  stood just a little from the screen and 
blinded you with this every time the sun 
shone.”  The fag put into the hands of the 
aghast senior a curiously rounded mirror 
“ It was horribly easy,”  he concluded, with a 
dry sob.

Emotion after emotion chased across 
Heron’s brain, and it was a full minute before 
he said, “ W h y  did you do it ? ”

“ I hated you for thrashing me when I cut 
cricket. You didn’t believe when I said I 
had forgotten.”

“ W hy do you tell me now 1 ” asked Heron, 
after another long minute’s silence.

“ Things that Tess said.”
“  A h  ! ”  said Heron. . . .  “ Go to bed.”
There was a short conversation between a 

grave but kindly senior and a chalk-faced 
fag on the Sunday morning after chapel. 
The last words were with Heron. “ No, I 
won’t say a word about it, Thorn, or else 
Tessa would think you a miserable little 
beast. I don’t somehow think you are that, 
after all. I ’d cut now.” A  lump in Thorn's 
throat prevented conversation on his side. 
H e went out quickly.

Turn to Wisden, and then you’ll see how 
at Lord’s Heron made up for a seasons 
beastly luck. H e played a first innings that 
stands as the high water mark of Elizabethan 
skill.

Unless any miserable, beastly cad is pre
pared to spend 32s. 6d. in buying a specially 
silvered mirror (which is what A. T. did), 
and unless he knows exactly the right sort of 
mirror to buy (which A . T. knew), and finally. 
unless he’s prepared to be lynched on detec 
tion (which A . T. never thought about), he 
had better “  take it out of ” hard, unfeeling 
seniors in the usual orthodox ways, and leave 
risky scientific heliograms severely al°ne 
Thorn blushes in bed, even now, when n« 
thinks of his wretched experiments in sua 
light.



“ An aim in lift is the only fortune worth the finding, and it is not to be found in foreign 
lands, but in the heart itself.” — R. L. Steven so n .

UGUST is the month for holidays, 
both for young and old. Boys 
mostly have their holidays given 
them; triumphant times for those 

who know how to spend them right, for those 
who miss nothing of all that is going on 
around, who by the sea hear the music, and in 
imagination fancy the man-o’-war cutting her 
way through the mass of water, with the white 
foam at her bow— the obedient ship governed 
by man, going exactly where she has orders 
to go, sailing those boundless waters, almost 
every fathom of which have been sounded by 
man—these are good thoughts for holidays. 
There are many more to be deducted from 
the sea; the hardy brown-sailed fishing-boat 
with the tan sails; and the man who sets his 
Det, who knows almost exactly where the 
shoal is to be found, and dares .the weather 
*ith his skilled hand and brain; the fisher
man who can make the finest net and handle 
fish without removing a scale; hardy, a man 
apart from trippers. But what a holiday to 
take, what refreshing health to be gained 
rom such a trip, if the fisherman will take 

you! Watch those brown-sailed boats at rest 
at Brighton, and envy them the broadness of 
. eir horizon, never afraid, the strongest wind 
just making music in the rigging. No luxury 

hoard these boats; simply healthy, open
ly hardiness. There is no better life for a 

t“an *he sea. Two flannel shirts, two 
P'rs of trousers, one blue jersey, and an oil- 

SUl̂ ’ not too expensive, and the vigour of 
nP- I'1 these orthodox days of games, 

“ >'0U P*ay sternly, with iard ly  a smile in
andallT1 ° r -°,n your face> Play evei7  day
are nt-u ay’ cricket is all very well, but there 

er ways of spending holidays than in 
Vô  X I-K J . & J

watching or playing cricket. Boys’ cricket is 
good played in real meadows, with just a 
sweep mown for the pitch, and the fielders all 
in the long grass, knee-deep in buttercups; 
here there is only joyous laughter over the 
missed catch ; that is a holiday. Nothing but 
a game. It  will soon become stern, though, 
to the boy who has ambition and plays for his 
school; not much more game for him then, 
though far be it from me to put any boy off 
cricket. This is written mainly with the idea 
of suggesting holidays. Games are not the 
only way for youth to enjoy its holidays.

In this green land of England, simply from 
intimate though limited experience of places, 
I shall tell you of a few that have struck me 
with their extreme suitability. The boy 
who means taking his holiday hanging on 
some one’s arm, looking in at shop windows, 
and if he is not eating wishing he was— well, 
of course, he won’t be so very interested in 
lovely places; he is arranged for easily enough.

In holiday times, railway companies reduce 
their fares, and they generally choose very 
suitable routes, and get you to your destina
tion in excellent time. Don’t forget to look 
out of the window as you go through county 
after county in the train, each noted for 
something in its own special line. The boy 
who rides, as the train rolls through Leicester
shire, may fancy he is galloping with the 
hounds alongside of the line; no fence will be 
too big, no brook too broad. Just before 
reaching Leicester, travelling from London to 
the North, look o u t; you may see the county 
ground, the members of which wear a red and 
green cap, with a fox on the front in gold.

Some beautiful places are to be seen around 
Leicester if you have two good legs or a
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bicycle. Boots flourish here. It is not a 
bad plan to go over a big boot manufactory. 
W ith ordinarily decent manners, you will be 
able to get a permit, and will come away sur
prised at the wonderful machinery which 
turns out most of the “ hand-sewn ” boots. 
The country between Leicester and Not
tingham is lovely and well-cared-for, both by 
nature and by man. In the matter of 
athletics, at intervals along the line lawn 
tennis clubs flourish; and good cricket, happy 
cricket, is being played; small thriving 
villages, with their 1st and 2nd X I . ’s striving 
for the highest honours. W ell ' for the 
cricketing boy if he lives near Nottingham ; 
for surely, if he is any use, he can get plenty 
of real good cricket of some sort that may take 
him into county cricket a good all-round 
cricketer. By the River Trent, on a Saturday 
afternoon, you might most likely watch four 
or five really good matches. Then the Trent 
itself at Nottingham owns plenty of steamers ; 
also very nice light rowing boats, and most 
likely the angling temperament may find fish
ing of a very satisfactory kind. For those 
who dream football, the great big well-found 
Notts Forest ground is suggestive, as you cross 
the Trent from the town. On your left-hand, 
further on, the Notts County Cricket Ground 
is seen, with the great dark reproachful-look
ing stand, which belongs to the Notts County 
Football Club. I t  would be well if the foot
ball stands could be whitewashed for the 
cricket season, as the ball gets lost sometimes 
in the empty blackness. One of the finest 
score boards on any English cricket ground 
belongs to Nottingham— a great big affair, 
which magnifies your 0, and makes a picture 
of the "  One nought nought.”

Apart from games, Nottingham makes 
beautiful lace, and has a great big upstand
ing castle, which you can turn into all sorts 
of things in your own imagination. The 
electric trams take you for miles very cheaply 
into Sherwood Forest, where you can fancy 
what Robin Hood thought and did. Every 
town has its own quaint customs and ways. 
W alk in the market place on a market morn
ing. It would be hard in any land to find a 
more picturesque sight. And to the collector 
— what splendid odd things he might find 
here— baskets of all shapes, and nearly every 
sort of animal, dead or alive. Nottingham  
makes extraordinary great big blocks of 
yellow “ rock ” well worth trying. To see the 
country-folk, too, coming in to the market, 
teaches many a practical lesson.

A  beautiful county is Derbyshire. It has

everything— lovely running, fishing streama, 
and in some places miles of caves, with 
wonderful stalactites which have been 
dripping regularly in the same spots for cen
turies, and have established the roundest of 
round holes in the stone beneath. Hours 
might be spent by the cave lover in these 
caves, with no check possible to a boy’s or a 
man’s riotous imagination. A  stream runs 
through the middle of the cave.

From Derbyshire a wonderful railway takes 
you to Lancashire, right through magnificent 
hills and woods, and big gaily-running 
streams, where the fishing looks like you read 
of in books— in some places certainly spilt 
by manufactories, but only rarely. Little 
stone houses are dotted about the hills— 
houses with well-cared-for gardens. It is a 
steep railway climb, but a beautiful trip. 
As you near Manchester the houses get some
what blacker, arid there is an air of business 
all round. Manchester breathes of football 
and all athletic sports. Surely there is no 
more sport-loving town in England, with its 
big, well-organised cricket grounds, and every
thing to match. But the weather can be 
against Manchester at times. Bookshops 
have always struck me as being wonderfully 
up-to-date there; all “ discounts.” In the 
centre of the town is its hospital, with a statue 
of Queen Victoria. There are various 
museums and picture galleries, and the people 
are wonderfully fond of music.

From Manchester to Sheffield is through a 
land of tall chimneys, with huge heap of 
earth, heaving with life below. These are 
some of England’s coal-mines. If you have 
never been down a coal-pit, and have the 
chance to go, it will be an experience. You go 
down in a cage, very much faster than any h 
you can ever have thought o f; it is qui e 
pleasant, and when you get down, observe 
the miner at work. Not much skulking or 
lazying about there. Fancy, day in an re
working down in that blackness v?e 
months in the year. H e has his footbal. 
and during the close time for that game y 
may be sure some other sport takes his fan J- 

Sheffield. Plenty of hard blackness here; 
but such a working tow n! Quite u 
sport! See the fishing competitions sta , 
equipped ready to fish and catch against i 
The hardihood of it does one good to thins ■ 

Only just outside the town are the won
ful moors. t

Get a pass white in Sheffield to see over
big cutlery manufactory; the very fin 
the very heaviest work side by side a
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jjo not leave without having seen one of the 
big steel plate foundries, where every plate is 
Kady named for the man-o’-war for which it 
is being forged. Watch these men work in 
that heat which exceeds description; the 
colour of the red-hot furnaces is one of the 
most striking sights you can see.

It is a strong, fine type of man that works 
at the forgings. The firms supply these men 
with barley water, as much as they care to 
drink. A man working in that fiery heat 
requires frequent moisture to replace the large 
amount he gets rid of.

Sheffield boasts two firshclass football 
clubs; also several quite first-rate amateur 
sides. The Yorkshire County X I . belongs to 
it. Altogether Sheffield is a wonderfully 
sporting place— well worthy to be highly 
thought of among English possessions.

Northumberland— with its broad Tweed 
and beautiful walls, and the memories of all 
its old battles. It is very pleasant to spend 
days at Corn hi 11-on-Tweed.

Further north comes Scotland, with its 
mountains and its lochs; quite as beautiful as 
Switzerland, with a beauty like none other; 
a purple heather haze, which once you have 
seen makes you feel home-sick to see again. 
It does rain in Scotland, though, very hard 
at times; but when it clears, the beauty and 
tbe colouring are so striking as to be worth 
the waiting for. The food is plain and good. 
Go fishing and catch plenty of fish, and you 
will have them for your dinner.

If you want a sea trip and some adventure, 
start from Condon via Glasgow and Oban to 
the Outer Hebrides. This will give you 
plenty of time at sea to test your sea-going 
qualities. The air when you get to the Outer 
Islands is unlike anything else— pure gulf- 
stream air; what a resurrection for the lungs
0 tired town-worker ! It  should cure and 
™ake impossible disease. Islands out there
1 the fre»* sea all around, and wonderful 
one birds such as you only read of in picture 
°°ks. Cormorants with fishes’ tails in their 

Souths, silhouetted against the evening sky; 
gorgeous, absolutely gorgeous sunrises and 
sunsets—-sigLts which reduce you in your 
* 'niation. and send you away with a better 
Pair of eyes lor having seen them. Salt water 
''ers, where you can catch sea trout with a 
ôrm or a !;■• . and if you have any luck and
n get an invitation to  certain private lochs, 

. U n’ay e.itcli basketfuls of genuine sea 
worth ^ re*v this sounds like a holiday 

, tr-Ving - i t  has so m uch rom ance and
‘ v̂enture.

My recollection tells me there is one post 
and a half daily. But what of that 1 The 
cargo boats will interest you. The solemn, 
long-coated, long-horned Highland cattle are 
not treated with the consideration they should 
receive on the boat; it is all stick and tail
twisting; and if the weather is at all rough 
they are unhappy. The patient little long- 
wooled, black; faced sheep might also have a 
good word spoken for them. You can buy 
real homespun at the “ -general merchant’s ” 
— stuff that will never lose the smell of peat, 
a pleasant reminder for when the golden 
holiday is over.

The hotels are good ; and the memory of the 
South Uist that my mind stores is one large 
bed of blue forget-me-nots, surrounded with a 
wealth of Scotch mignonette.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

Q ueen ’s Park.— Y o u  are q u ite  w ro n g  ab ou t  
m y  v ie w  o f  a m a te u r fo o tb a lle rs . I n d iv id u a lly , th e y  
are ju s t  as g o o d  as th e  p ro fe ss io n a ls , and  th e  lea d in g  
clu b s , such  as th e  C o rin th ia n s an d  Q u een ’ s P a r k , are , 
o f  c o u rse , first-c la ss . D o  n o t  lis te n  to  p eo p le  w h o  
te ll y o u  th a t y o u  are lik e ly  to  sh o rte n  y o u r  l ife  b y  
seek in g  a f te r  p h ysic a l fitn ess. O b v io u s  n on sen se.

C. Baily . — A ll  k in d s  o f  g a m e s  w ill h elp  y o u  to  
su ccess in c r o ss -c o u n try  ru n n in g  b y  h e lp in g  to  keep  
y o u  fit. A s  re g a rd s  g y m n a st ic s , it  is im p o r ta n t to  
fo llo w  a  p ro p e r sy s te m  and  n o t to  o v erd o  th e m . T h e  
tab le  o f  p ractice  h o ld s  go od  fo r  fo u r  m iles as w ell as 
fo r  a  on e  m ile  r a c e ; b u t y o u  o u g h t , n o w  and  th e n , to  
in terp o late  a  lo n g e r  sp in  th a n  fo r  th e  one m ile .

R. S. P.— T h e  person in q u e stio n  ob tain ed  three  
“ B lu e s ”  a t  O x fo r d . H e  lo s t  h is fo u rth  “ B l u e ”  
(fo r  R u g b y )  o w in g  to  an a c c id e n t a  fo r tn ig h t b e fo re  
th e m a tch  w ith  C a m b rid g e . A  m a n  d o es  n ot o b 
tain  h is “ B l u e ”  a t O x fo r d  u n less he a c tu a lly  a p 
pears a g a in st C a m b rid g e . I  am  a fra id  y o u r  friend  
is r ig h t  a b o u t th e  T e s t  m a tch es .

R. Ledgdey.— I f  th e  v a ric o se  v e in s are n ot  
a t all b a d , y o u  can p la y  fo o tb a ll w ea rin g  an  elastic  
leg -p ie ce . B u t  y o u  o u g h t c e r ta in ly  to  ta k e  th e  
a d v ice  o f  a  d o c to r  a b o u t th e m . T h e  o n ly  re m e d y  
fo r  va ric ose  v e in s  is to  h a v e  th em  cu t o u t, an  
op era tio n  w h ich  is in m o st cases v e r y  sim p le .

I ,  W . — L o o k  up one o f  th e  a th le tic  o u tfitters  in  
our a d v e r tise m e n t co lu m n s a n d  w rite  fo r  a price lis t  
o f  g y m n a stic  a p p a ra tu s . I  sh o u ld  sa y  y o u  w ou ld  
find  p aralle l b a rs or a  h o r iz o n ta l b a r  to o  cu m b erso m e .

S p eaker.— A  d o c to r  w o u ld  p ro b a b ly  ad v ise  
yo u  to  eat p le n ty  o f  green  fo o d  an d  ta k e  som e kind  
o f  to n ic . F r o m  the v e ry  litt le  y o u  sa y  it appears  
to  m e  th a t y o u r  b lo o d  is o u t o f  ord er .

H. H. B.— Y'ou w ill find e x c e lle n t a d v ice  on  
tra in in g  fo r  th e  m ile  race in th e  A th le t ic s  V o lu m e  
o f  th e  A ll  E n g la n d  S eries.

Lover o f C ricket.— A ll  th e  w e ll-k n o w n  
m a k e rs  tu rn  o u t b e a u tifu l b a ts , w h ich  cr.r scarcely  
b e  d istin g u ish e d  in  p o in t o f  q u a li ty . W h  ,■ n ot look  
a t th e  a d v e r tise m e n t p a g es  o f  th is  m a g  zin e , and  
sen d  to th e  m a k ers  you  see th e re  fo r  p rice  l is t s ?  
Y o u  w ill th e n  b e  ab le to  ch o o se  a  b a t  at t l  2 p rice you  
m e n tio n . A  b a t o f  w h a t is u su a lly  k n o w n  as th e  
p u b lic  sch ool size  o u g h t to  su it  y o u . i f . ,  one size  
u n d er fu ll s ize . I  d o  not th in k  y o u  are lik e ly  to  sell
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y o u r  o ld  b a t (w h ic h  is o f  e x c e lle n t  m a k e) e x c e p t b y  
p riv a te  c o n tr a c t . Y o u  can  find o u t  all a b o u t h ow  to  
p u t on  “  b rea k  in A .  G . S te e l ’ s ch a p te r  in  th e  
“ B a d m in to n  C r ic k e t  V o lu m e ,”  w h ich  y o u  sh o u ld  be  
a b le  to  g e t fro m  a lib r a r y , or in R a n j i t s in h j i ’s “ J u b i 
lee B o ok  o f  C r ic k e t .”

O rn am en t and o th e rs .—T h e  lion an d  
t ig e r  o rn a m en ts  a n d  th e  H e r c u le s , d esc rib ed  in m y  
a r tic le , ca m e fro m  E rn e st W a h lis s  and C o . (V ie n n a  
P o t t e r y ) , O x fo r d -s t r e e t . I  e x p e c t  yo u  can  s till o b 
ta in  th em  th ere  if  y o u  w rite . T h a n k  y o u  fo r  y o u r  
a p p re c ia tio n .

M iserab le . —I t  is  a lw a y s  d ifficu lt to  r e c o m 
m e n d  h o b b ie s , fo r  h o b b ies  are  u su a lly  th e  p ro d u c t  
o f  th e  in d iv id u a l’s ta ste  a n d  in g en u ity  co m b in e d . 
Y o u  sa y  y o u  h a v e  a  ca m era  an d  a b ic y c le . W e l l ,  
th e re  is a  g o o d  deal o f  a m u sem e n t th ere . H a v e  y o u  
a lso  a d a rk -ro o m  ? R e m e m b e r , y o u  are o n ly  h a lf  a  
p h o to g ra p h e r  i f  y o u  do n o t d ev e lo p  y o u r  ow n film s  
o r p la te s . M a n y  first-ra te  p h o to g r a p h e rs , re c o lle c t , 
m a k e th e ir  d a rk -ro o m s o u t o f  a b a th -ro o m  or p a n tr y . 
I t  is n o t d ifficu lt to  b lo c k  u p  w in d o w s  w ith  a 
w o o d en  fram e stretc h e d  w ith  lig h t , t ig h t  m a te ria l. 
\  ou w ill find  in stru c tio n s  on 'h e  p o in t in a n y  o f  
th e  p h o to g ra p h ic  h a n d b o o k s . A u to g ra p h  co llectio n  
I  h av e  n o op in ion  o f ; it  h as becom e a p u b lic  and  
p r iv a te  n u isa n ce . t

G. C. A.— T o  b egin  w ith , you o u g h t n o t, in m y  
o p in io n , to  use 41b. d u m b -b e l ls ; 21b. each  is h e a v y  
en o u g h . Tt is , o f  c o u rse , m o st im p o r ta n t to u n d e r 
sta n d  th a t n o  g o o d  co m es o f  o v e r d o in g  “  p h y sic a l  
d e v e lo p m e n t .”  T h is  le a d s  to  e x h a u stio n  and  s tr a in , 
an d  not .to  im p r o v e m e n t in p h y siq u e . T h e r e  are  
m a n y  lit t le  b o o k s  w h ic h  g iv e  va rio u s co u rses o f  
d u m b -b e ll e x e rc ise s . B u t  fro m  w h a t y o u  sa y  o f  
y o u r s e lf , I  e x p e c t  y o u  w o u ld  d o  b e tter  to  b e g in  w ith  
*ree g y m n a st ic s  and b r e a th in g  e x e ic is e s . M e s s r s . 
G a le  and  P o ld e n , 3  A m e n -c o r n e r , E .C . ,  p u b lish  
lit t le  b o o k s on  th ese .

B. H. M a p lesd en .—(1) A  cr ick e t c lu b  
sh o u ld  p ossess at lea st six  s tu m p s , fo u r  b a ils , tw o  
b a ts , th ree  h a lls , tw o  p airs o f  n a d s, tw o  p a irs  o f  
h a ttin g  g lo v e s , and  a p a ir  oT w ic k e t-k e e p in g  g lo v e s .  
T f y o u  w rite  to  an y  o f  th e  a th le tic  o u tfitte rs  w h o  
a d v e r tise  in  o u r  p ag es y o u  w ill be  able to  g e t a p rice  
list. T h e n  y o u  can reck o n  up  th e  lea st co st o f  th e  
ite m s. (2) I f  you  d o  n o t  k n o w  th e se cre ta rie s  o f  
c lu b s in y o u r  d is tr ic t  y o u  m ig h t , as y o u  su g g e s t , a d 
v e rtise  in a loca l p ap er. B e  ca re fu l to  s p e c ifv  th e  
k in d  o f  c lu b s yo u  w ish  to p la y . *

The Friar.—T h e  b e st b a ts  co st a  g u in ea , b u t  
y o u  can g et a fa ir ly  go od  o n e  m uch ch eap er. I t  
w o u ld  b e  b e st fo r  yo u  to  get one a t th e  shop  you  
m e n tio n , b eca u se  yo u  co u ld  p ic k  o u t on e  th a t yo u  
fo u n d  su ited  y o u  in size  an d  w e ig h t. I f  y o u  w rite  
fo r  on e y o u  sh o u ld  g iv e  y o u r  h e ig h t an d  age. B a t-  
m a k ers n o w a d a y s  p ro d u c e  b e a u tifu l a r tic le s  o f  th e  
sm a lle r  sizes a n d  lig h te r  w e ig h ts .
. Jay C ee.— Y o u  can  o n ly  im p ro v e  at g o a lk e e p 
in g  b y  p ra c tic e  in th a t  p o sitio n . A s  fo r  lea rn in g  to  
k ic k  w ith  y o u r  le f t  fo o t , th e  o n ly  a d v ic e  I  can g iv e  
y o u  is to  p ra c tise  k ic k in g  w ith  it. H o w  d id  yo u  
lea rn  to  k ick  w ith  y o u r  r ig h t  ? Y o u  m ig h t  m a k e  up  
y o u r ^ m in d  n e v e r  to  h ick  w ith  vo u r r ig h t fo o t  in  
p ra ctice  till y o u  h ave  b eco m e a m b i-p e d e str ia n ,
_VV. A. C ham pion.— T h e  a d v ic e  c o n sta n tly  

g iv e n  a b o u t n o t ta k in g  ex e rcise  b e fo re  b r e a k fa s t  r e 
fe r s  to  h ard  e x e rc ise  such  as is  lik e ly  to  e x h a u st  th e  

sy ste m . A  m ild  g a m e o f  c r ic k e t is q u ite  d iffe re n t. 
C le a r ly , i f  y o u  find it  d oes y o u  n o  h a r m , it  is  f o r  yo u  
n o t h a r m fu l. A .  E . R e l f ,  w h o  w on th e  H a l f -M i l e ,  
is  n ot th e  S u ssex  crick eter .

N ero.—I k n o w  no v a lid  objections to the
S w e d ish  sy stem  o f  g y m n a s t ic s . B u t, o f course an 
sy ste m  ca n  be a b u sed  b y  b ein g  overdone ' tJ 
s e v e r ity  o f  a co u rse  o f  g y m n a stics  should be cue 
fu lly  p ro p o rtio n e d  to  th e  s tren g th  o f the individual 
I t  is , n a tu r a lly , b e s t  to  ta k e  a course under a com 
p e te n t in s tru c to r . Y o u  m ig h t like the free 
g y m n a st ic  e x e rc ises  p ra ctise d  in the army. Bee 
a b o v e . L ig h t  In d ia n  c lu b s are excellent

L a n ca stria n .—Y o u r  le tte r  has not come 
u n d er m y  n o tice  in  tim e  fo r  the answ er to be of 
a n y  use to  y o u , I  fea r . I f  so , I  am sorry. Train
in g  fo r  th e  4 4 0  y a r d s  sh o u ld  co n sist o f  short sprints 
o f  a b o u t f i f t y  y a r d s , in w h ich  the sole object is 
th e  c u ltiv a tio n  o f  sh e er  p ace , an d  o f  longer spins ol 
fro m  2 0 0  to  3 0 0  y a r d s , in  w h ich  attention is given 
to  s ty le  a n d  str id e . I t  is  a m istak e  to exaggerate 
th e  le n g th  o f  y o u r  s tr id e , especially  i f  by nature 
y o u  a lr e a d y  h av e  a  lo n g  on e. B e  careful not to nm 
th e  fu ll d ista n ce  o f  y o u r  race too often . Twice or 
th re e  tim e s  in a  m o n th  is en ough . I t  is a good 
th in g  n o w  and  th e n  to  str id e  through a half-mile 
a t a  m o d e r a te  p ace.

B reak s.— I  see  no reason  w hy a ball which 
p itch ed  b e h in d  th e  w ic k e t , an d  broke back enough 
to  h it  i t ,  sh ou ld  n o t b e  “  o u t .”  I w ish you would 
sen d  a lo n g  a  b o w le r  o f  th a t  kind  to play for 
S u sse x . B u t  I  fa n c y  no m o rta l bow ler could accom
p lish  w h a t  y o u  d esc rib e  u n less the ground behind 
th e  w ic k e t w ere o f  r id g e  an d  furrow .

The D uffer.— W e a k  an k les are very difficult 
to  c u r e ; b u t I  sh o u ld  say  th a t bicycling is the best 
ex e rcise  fo r  th a t  p u rp o se . T h e re  is, I believe, s 
m a ch in e  w ith  p u lle y s  a n d  a  w eight which is 
a d a p te d  to  a n k le  ex e rcises .

O. N. Sm ith .— "C r i c k e t  o f  T o d a y  and
Y e s t e r d a y ,”  w as p u b lish e d , I  b elieve, by Messrs 
J a c k . I f  s till  in  p r in t  y o u  can g et it through any 
b o o k se lle r . Y o u  c o u ld  p ro b a b ly  get a second-hand 
c o p y  b y  a d v e r tis in g  fo r  it  in “  T h e  Bazaar."

M an cu n ian .—A . E . J . C ollins made 628. 
n o t o u t , in  J u n e , 1 8 9 9 , fo r  C la rk e ’s House r. North 
T o w n , a t  C li f to n . H e  is n o t the A . Collins who 
p la y e d  fo r  S u ssex  a  season  or tw o  ago.

Ig n o ra m u s.—The whipping on a cricket 
bat is fastened by putting a thin stick (or brad 
awl) under the last two or three turns, then 
pushing the end of the string through where the 
stick was, and then skilfully tightening up the last 
turns and pulling the string through taut. But it 
is difficult to explain without a diagram. Consult 
the nearest bat-mender. .

Drab.— -T h e  o n ly  w ay  to  overcom e nervousness is 
s im p ly  to  m a k e  u p  "y o u r  m in d  not to be nervous: 
in  fa c t , to  p u t in to  p ra ctic e  w h at is commonly call® 
an  “ e ffo rt o f  w i l l .”  _

C. H .  G ardner.— Y o u  are evidently » 
p h ilo so p h e r . A  b a ll s im ila r  to that which M* 
b o w le d  a  b a tsm a n  w ill n o t  necessarily bowl n® 
a g a in . G o o d  p la y e rs  are som etim es beaten by IK 
b a ll , b u t  so m etim e s lose  th e ir  w ick ets from tryin6_  
d o  to o  m u c h  w ith  th e b a ll . F or instance, Kan;'. 
s in h ji , w h en  in fo r m , an d  w ell se t, gets out cote . 
b y  tr y in g  to  p la c e  h is s tr o k e , instead of P!3?"=  
p la in ly  in  th e  e a sie st d ire c tio n . T h ere  is an ele"! , 
o f  c h a n c e  in c r ic k e t, b u t , on th e whole, the 
s k ilfu l b a tsm e n  m a k e  th e  m o st ru ns, and the ro 
s k ilfu l  b o w le rs  ta k e  th e  m o s t  w ickets. So the g 
is c h ie fly  one o f  s k ill. , .h.

R. N. Cook.— T h e  m eth o d  o f self  j't 
team  b y  th e  v o te s  o f  all th e  m em bers of tne . j 
d oes n o t c o m m e n d  its e lf  to  m y  judgment.
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l i s t i n g  of the ca p tain , th e  s e c re ta ry , a n d  one oth er  
Gruber who m ig h t b e  e le c ted  b y  v o tin g . A  c o m 
mittee of three is q u ite  b ig  e n o u g h  fo r  se lection

"cower Gibbon.— Y o u  m ig h t g e t  th e  v a selin e  
ff your buckskin b o o ts  w ith  b en zin e  o r  a m m o n ia , 

or with Lasso soap. T h e  la t te r  is a  m o s t  e x tr a 
ordinarily good artic le  fo r  c lean in g  th e  h a n d s o f  
tar or anything o f  a n y th in g .

Persistent Trier.— L e g -b r e a k  b o w le rs
sometimes lose th eir p o w er o f  p u ttin g  on  le g -sp in . 
The only thing to  d o  is to  w a it  p a t ie n t ly  to  see  
whether, after a  rest o f  a  fe w  w e e k s , th e  k n a ck  
comes back to y o u . U s u a lly  it  d o es  so . S o  f a r  as 
I know, B rockw ell is  n o t q u a lify in g  fo r  a n o th e r  
county. C erta in ly , b o y s  o u g h t to  h it  h ard  at  
cricket if nature so  p ro m p ts t h e m ; b u t th e y  sh o u ld  
discriminate b etw een  b a lls  w h ich  are su ite d  fo r  
hitting and those w h ich  are n o t. Y o u  see , m a n y  
batsmen can p lay  th e  v a rio u s stro k e s  o f  c r ic k e t  
well; but on ly  a fe w  c o n siste n tly  p ic k  th e r ig h t  
ball for each strok e . I f  y o u  tr y  to  d r iv e  a  b a ll 
which you ou gh t to h ave  p la y e d  b a ck  a t , y o u  
probably get ca u gh t. Y e t  i t  w a s  a b a ll a t w h ich  
you could have p la y e d  b a ck  su c c e s s fu lly  w ith  a  
walking-stick ! H a lf  th e  art o f  a g o o d  b o w le r  c o n 
sists in m aking th e  b a tsm a n  th in k  th e  b a ll is  
different from  w h at it  r e a lly  is.

Sprinter.— I t  c e rta in ly  p a y s  to  sp ecia lise  in  
athletics to th is e x te n t : th a t  a  sp rin ter  sh o u ld  n o t  
go in for m id d le -d ista n ce  or lo n g -d is ta n c e  ra ces. I f  
your forte is sp eed , a n d  y o u  find y o u  d o  b e s t  a t  
sprint distances, y o u  had  b e tte r  n o t t r y  a n y th in g  
longer than the q u a rter -m ile . T h e  b e st  m e th o d  o f  
increasing speed is to  p ra ctise  a ss id u o u sly  sh o r t  
bursts of about fo r ty  y a r d s . B u t  d o  n o t o v e r d o  
this. Four or five at in te r v a ls  o f  five m in u te s  suffice  
for one day’s practice. Y o u  sh o u ld  a lso  m a ste r  th e  
art of starting.

S tu m p e d .— I f  y o u  h a v e  a p er p e tu a l itc h  to  
play forward at e v e ry  b a ll y o u  m u s t  re co n stru ct  
your method o f  b a ttin g . T o  b e g in  w ith , y o u  m u st  
make up your m ind to  let th e  b a ll co m e  w ell on its  
way before you p la y  a n y  str o k e  a t  a ll , an d  y o u  
must watch the b a ll w ith  in ten se  c o n c e n tra tio n . I f  
you feel you cannot reach  o u t fa r  e n o u g h  to  m e e t  it  
almost directly a fte r  it  has p itc h e d , y o u  m u st p la y  
back. Begin by p ra ctisin g  w ith  {h e  r ig h t han d  
alone holding the b a t. Y o u  w ill be  a sto n ish e d  h o w  
you can defend y o u r  w ick et th u s , i f  y o u  w a tc h  th e  
ball right on to yo u r b a t. A s  to  s lo g g in g , yo u  m u st  
understand th at even if  y o u  h it  y o u r  h a r d e st y o u  
must watch the hall as in te n t ly  as th o u g h  yo u  w ere

I w ould h av e  a sm a ll m a tch  c o m m itte e , p la y in g  b a c k  at it , a n d  y o u  m u s t  th in k  far  m o re  
o f  t im in g  y o u r  s tr o k e  a c c u ra te ly  th a n  o f  th e  force  
y o u  are  tr y in g  to  a p p ly . M a n y  b a tsm e n  fa il becau se  
th e y  p la y  n o t at th e  b a ll b u t a t  th e  b o w le r 's  a r m ; 
th e y  d o  n o t  tr u st th e ir  eyes.

S. Selkirk.— T h e  u m p ire  w a s  r ig h t. I f  a 
b a tsm a n  h as som e on e  to  ru n  fo r  h im , b o th  b a tsm a n  
a n d  ru n n er  m u st k eep  in sid e  th e  c rea se . I f  e ith er  
o f  th e m  is o u t o f  h is  g ro u n d  w h e n  th e  w ic k et is 
p u t d o w n , th e  b a tsm a n  is “ o u t .”

J. T. C.— G o o d  le n g th  is a  v a r ia b le . T h e  fa ste r  
a  b o w le r  th e  sh o rter  h e  can  b o w l a n d  y e t  k eep  a  
g o o d  le n g th . T h e  s lo w e r  a  b o w le r  th e  sm a lle r  is  
th e  m a rg in  w ith in  w h ich " a b a ll is o f  go od  le n g th . 
B u t , g iv e n  a  b o w ler o f  a  c e rta in  p a c e , g o o d  len g th  
va ries  so m e w h a t a c c o r d in g  to  th e  b a tsm a n . A  good  
le n g th  b a ll  to  A b e l  m a y  be a h a lf -v o l le y  to  W .  
G u n n . A  lob  b o w le r ’ s g o o d  le n g th  w o u ld  b e  a p 
p r o x im a te ly  fro m  fo u r  to  s ix  fe e t  fr o m  th e  b a tsm a n ’s  
b lo c k -h o le . A s  a lo b -b o w le r  w a n ts  th e  b a tsm a n  to  
h it , a  h a lf -v o lle y  fr o m  h im  is n o t  a  b a d  le n g th  
b a ll.

An Etonian.— N o  room  to  s e t  fo r th  a ll th e  
co lo u rs  o f  all th e c lu b s . T h e  c r im so n , g re en , an d  
w h ite  y o u  speak  o f ,  a r e , I  fa n c y , th e  F re e  F o r e ste r s ’ 
co lo u rs . G .  L . J e sso p ’s  v a r ie g a te d  c a p  is  p ro b a b ly  
E a s t  G lo u c e ste r sh ir e  C .C .  P .  F . W a r n e r ’s dark  
b lu e , c r im so n , a n d  p in k  cap  is th e  H a r le q u in s . 
A . E . S to d d a r t  is a l iv e — b u t a  g o lfe r .

Paddy.— Y o u  m ig h t  o b ta in  H o lb e in ’s b o o k  on 
sw im m in g . Y o u  n e ed  n o t a lte r  y o u r  d ie t fo r  tr a in 
in g  i f  i t  is s im p le  an d  w h o leso m e . N o  ex ercise  b u t  
sw im m in g  w ill g e t y o u  fit fo r  a  sw im m in g  race. 
B u t  y o u  m ig h t su p p le m e n t it b y  w a lk in g  a n d  lig h t  
d u m b b e ll w o rk . I  e x p e c t  y o u r  h e a d a c h e  a fte r  s w im 
m in g  w a s  due to  u n s k ilfu l m a n a g e m e n t o f  yo u r  
b r e a th in g .

C. M.— A t  th e  a g e  o f  se v e n te e n  th e  h u m an  being  
m a y  b e  o f  v e r y  v a rio u s  w e ig h ts . T h e r e  is n o  fixed  
s ta n d a r d . I f  y o u  ca n n o t m id d le  th e  b a ll fro m  the  
w in g  as w ell as y o u  u se d  to  y o u  h a v e  p ro b a b ly  lost  
th e  accu ra cy  o f  y o u r  p oise  an d  b a la n c e . T r y  k ic k 
in g  w ith  y o u r  n o n -k ic k in g  fo o t  p la ced  c loser to  the  
b a ll . I t  is  n o t a m a tte r  o f  s tr e n g th , b u t  o f  n eatn ess  
o f  fo o t  and  a ccu rate  tim in g . Y o u  m ig h t  im p ro ve  
b y  p ra c tis in g  w ith  g y m n a st ic  sh o e s  and  a sm all 
l ig h t  b a ll in  a  y a rd .



A NEW CHUM’S EXPERIENCES IN AUSTRALIA

C H A R T E R  V III .

T H A V E L  I N C I D E N T S .

S
T  w a s  w h ile  s t a y i n g  a t  t h i s  p la c e  t h a t  I  w a s  

i n i t i a t e d  i n t o  t h e  m y s t e r ie s  o f  h o t e l  l i f e  
in  t h e  A u s t r a l i a n  b a c k -b lo c k s . T h e  o n e  
in  q u e s t io n  w a s  s i t u a t e d  o n  t h e  r o a d  to  

B o u r k e ,  n o t  f a r  f r o m  t h e  M a c q u a r i e  R i v e r ,  a n d  

w a s  p a t r o n i s e d  l a r g e ly  b y  b u l lo c k e y s  a n d  t e a m 
s t e r s  t r a v e l l i n g  b e tw e e n  W e l l i n g t o n ,  D u b b o ,

W a r r e n ,  C o b a r , a n d  B o u r k e ,  a n d  occasionally 
b y  s h e a r e r s ,  s h e p h e r d s , a n d  m in e r s .

I  s a w  a  v e r y  s m a r t  p ie c e  o f  h o u sek e ep in g  o®p 
b y  t h e  l a n d l a d y ,  w h ic h  m a y  b e  o f  in terest to e 
r e a d e r  a s  s h o w in g  t h e  re so u rc e fu ln e ss  0 
C o lo n i a l s .  O n e  d a y  w o r d  w a s  receiv ed  t a 
m a g i s t r a t e  a n d  s e v e r a l  s q u a t t e r s  w ould ca 
t h e  h o t e l ,  a n d  s t a y  f o r  d in n e r . 'Ih e  lan 
w a s  m u c h  c o n c e r n e d  a t  t h i s  n e w s , as s e
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nothing in th e  h o u se  b u t  a  p ie c e  o f  c o r n e d  b e e f  
°„d a p u m p k in . H o w e v e r ,  s h e  s e t  t o  w o r k . I  

nt down t o  th e  r i v e r  a n d  c a u g h t  s e v e r a l  fin e  
{sh and w h en  I  s a t  d o w n  t o  d i n n e r  a t  o n e  
o'clock I  w as s u r p r is e d  t o  f in d  t h a t  t h e r e  w a s  a  
brave sp rea d . A  c le a n  w h it e  c lo t h  c o v e r e d  t h e  
board. I  fa n c y  i t  w a s  a  s h e e t , b u t  a m  n o t  
certain. T h e r e  w a s  s o u p , t h e n  f is h , b o i le d  
corned b e e f , a n d  p u m p k i n .  T h e n  f o r  s w e e t s  a  
cerv tasty p ie  a p p e a r e d , m a d e , a s  I  a f t e r w a r d s  
ascertained, fr o m  t h e  s a m e  p u m p k i n ,  w it h  t h e  
addition o f  so m e  j a m  a n d  o t h e r  s t u f f .  A n d  o f  
course there w as p le n t y  t o  d r i n k ,  b e e r ,  w h is k e y ,  
and brandy. S o  t h a t  a l t o g e t h e r  I  t h i n k  i t  r e 

flected great c r e d it  o n  t h e  i n g e n u i t y  o f  t h e  l a n d 

lady to  p ro d u ce  su c h  a  r e p a s t  f r o m  s o  l i t t l e .
Sometim es tw o  o r  th r e e  t e a m s  w o u ld  c a m p  

near the p u b , a n d  t h e n  t h e r e  w o u ld  b e  l i v e ly  
times, d a n c in g , s o n g s , y a r n s , a n d  n o w  a n d  t h e n  
a general fig h t. S o m e t i m e s  a n  o ld  f e l lo w  f r o m  
out-back w ould  c o m e  i n ,  p u t  d o w n  a  c h e q u o  f o r ,  
say, tw enty p o u n d s , a n d  s a y  h e  w a n t e d  t o  t a k e  
that out, or le a v e  i t  in  t h e  c a r e  o f  t h e  l a n d lo r d .  
For the first d a y  h e  w o u ld  g e t  g o o d  s t u f f  s u p 

plied him , t h a t  is , p u r e , o r  c o m p a r a t i v e l y  p u r e ,  
liquor; a fte r  t h a t  h e  w o u ld  b e  c o n t i n u a l ly  
drunk, and w o u ld  s h o u t  ( o r  s t a n d  t r e a t )  t o  a n y 
body who c a m e  a l o n g ,  a n d  th e n  h e  w o u ld  b e  
served w ith  all s o r ts  o f  v i le  s t u f f .  T h e  u s u a l  
practice w as to  p u t  t o b a c c o  in t o  t h e  b e e r  a n d  
spirits, also p a in k i l le r , o r  a n y  o t h e r  s t u f f  t h a t  
would burn , su ch  a s  c a y e n n e  p e p p e r , & c . I n  
fact I have h e a rd  i t  s a id  t h a t  s o m e  o f  t h e s e  o ld

out-backs did n o t  t h i n k  t h e  r u m  a n y  g o o d  u n le s s  
the drops fro m  t h e i r  b e a r d s  b u r n t  h o le s  in  t h e i r  
shirts. H o w e v e r , y o u  c a n  t a k e  t h a t  f o r  w h a t  i t  
u worth, but it  is q u i t e  t r u e  t h a t  t h e y  a d u l t e r a t e  
their liquors v e r y  l a r g e ly ,  s o  m u c h  s o  t h a t  t h e

poor w retches w h o d r i n k  i t  g o  m a d  f o r  a  t i m e .  
After a m an  o f  t h i s  s o r t  h a s  b e e n  a b o u t  th e  p la c e  
for a week or te n  d a y s  h e  is  t o l d  t h a t  h is  
cheque is all g o n e , a n d  i f  h e  w ill n o t  le a v e  h e  is  
then kicked o u t , a n d  g o e s  b a c k  to  h i s  lo n e ly  p o s t  
m the n e v e r-n ev er  c o u n t r y ,  f r o m  w h ic h  h e  w i ll  
not emerge a g a in  u n t i l  h is  n e x t  c h e q u e  b e c o m e s  
uei perhaps s ix  m o n t h s  l a t e r ,  
ft is su rp ris in g  h o w  f a r  s o m e  o f  t h e s e  m e n  w ill  

ravel ju st t o  g e t  a  d r in k  o f  r u m  o r  b e e r .  I  
»ve known m en  t r a v e l  f o r  f o r t y  m i le s  j u s t  t o  

8eta d r in k , a n d  t h e y  t h i n k  n o t h i n g  o f  g o i n g  t e n  

m ile . ° n  f o o t  f o r  t h e  s a m e  p u r p o s e .  
®re is not. m u c h  c o m f o r t  in  s u c h  h o t e ls  a s  a 

ti h a r e  b u i l t  o f  r o u g h ly -h e w n  s la b s  o f
er> and s o m e t im e s  y o u  h a v e  t o  g o  t h r o u g h  

te room to a n o t h e r ;  fo r  i n s t a n c e ,  t o  g e t  t o  m y

th/001?  ̂ Pass through what was called
^parlour, then through a bedroom. 

tJloDe U'Sht I had been shaving, and had left my 
r °n the table in front of the window and

g o n e  t o  b e d . A b o u t  tw o  o ’ c lo c k  I  w a s  a w a k e n e d  
b y  h e a r in g  s o m e  o n e  t a l k i n g  in  m y  r o o m ; I  a ls o  
h e a r d  f o o t s t e p s .  I  r a is e d  m y s e l f  o n  m y  e lb o w s  
a n d  s a w  t h e  s h a d o w  o f  a  m a n  p a s s  t h e  w in d o w .  
I n  g r o p in g  a b o u t  t h e  t a b l e  h e  m u s t  h a v e  c u t  
h i m s e l f .  I  g o t  o u t  o f  b e d , h a r d ly  k n o w i n g  w h a t  
t o  d o , w h e n  h e  s e iz e d  m e ,  a n d  I  c lu t c h e d  h im  
w it h  th e  i n t e n t i o n  o f  h o ld in g  h i m , b u t  d i r e c t ly  
I  to u c h e d  h im  h e  g a v e  a  m o s t  u n e a r t h l y  y e l l  a n d  
s t r u g g le d  t o  g e t  f r e e ,  a l l  t h e  t i m e  c a l l i n g ,  “ L e t  
m e  o u t ,  l e t  m e  o u t ! W h e r e  is  t h e  l a d d e r ? ”  A t  
l a s t  w e  r o l le d  o v e r  o n  t h e  f lo o r , a n d  b e in g  b y  
t h i s  t i m e  t h o r o u g h l y  a r o u s e d  I  s t r u c k  o u t  w it h  
a l l  m y  f o r c e . F i n a l l y  t h e  la n d lo r d  a n d  o t h e r s  
c a m e  w it h  l i g h t s ,  a n d  m y  a s s a i l a n t  w a s  r e m o v e d .  
T h e n  I  le a r n e d  t h a t  h e  w a s  a  s q u a t t e r  w h o  h a d  
b e e n  t o  t o w n  t o  a t t e n d  t o  s o m e  c o u r t  b u s in e s s ,  
a n d  h a d  b e e n  o n  t h e  s p r e e , a n d  w a s  s u f f e r i n g  fr o m  
t h e  e f f e c t s  o f  i t .  H o w e v e r ,  b e y o n d  b e in g  a b i t  
b r u is e d , I  w a s  n o t  m u c h  t h e  w o r s e , a n d  so o n  l e f t  
t h e  h o t e l , g o i n g  w it h  m y  m a t e  in  s e a r c h  o f  f r e s h  

s c e n e s  a n d  p a s t u r e s  n e w .

P o o r  o ld  G e o r g e  1 I  w o n d e r  w h e r e  h e  is  n o w , 
f o r  i t  is  m a n y  a  l o n g  y e a r  s in c e  w e  w a n d e r e d  o v e r  
t h e  c o u n t r y  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  w h a t  I  s h o u ld  h a v e  
d o n e  w i t h o u t  h im  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w , f o r  h o

w a s  a  n a t i v e ,  a n d  a b e t t e r  b u s h m a n  n e v e r

b r e a t h e d . H e  w a s  b o r n  in  t h e  b u s h , a n d

h a d  l iv e d  in  t h e  b u s h  a ll h is  l i f e ,  a n d
a lt h o u g h  b u t  y o u n g ,  b e i n g  o n ly  a b o u t  t w e n t y -  
tw o  o r  t h r e e ,  s e e m e d  t o  k n o w  a ll  t h e r e  
w a s  t o  k n o w  o f  b u s h  l o r e .  W e  b e c a m e  f a s t  
f r i e n d s , a n d  t r a v e l le d  m a n y  h u n d r e d s  o f  m ile s  
t o g e t h e r ,  s t a r v e d  t o g e t h e r ,  f e a s t e d  t o g e t h e r ,  
f o u g h t  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  s h a r e d  m a n y  a d v e n t u r e s  
in  e a c h  o t h e r ’ s c o m p a n y . I  h a d  a  l i t t le  m o n e y ,  
a n d  t h a t  a n d  t h e  w a g e s  w e  h a d  r e c e iv e d , t h i r t y  
s h i l l i n g s  a  w e e k , f r o m  t h e  d r o v e r , m a d e  a  d e c e n t  
l i t t l o  s u m , s o  w e  d e t e r m in e d  t o  s t r ik e  o u t  f o r  
t h e  d i g g i n g s ,  a n d  t r y  o u r  lu c k  o n  t h e  g o ld f ie ld s .  
T h e  f ir s t  s t o r e  w e  c a m e  t o  vre b o u g h t  a  d is h ,  
p ic k , s h o r t -h a n d le d  s h o v e l , a n d  o t h e r  m i n i n g  
r e q u i s i t e s ,  a n d  t h e n  p u s h e d  o n  f o r  P a r k s ,  t h a t  
b e in g  t h e  n e a r e s t  a l lu v i a l  g o ld f ie ld .

O n  o u r  a r r i v a l  w e  p it c h e d  o u r  c a m p , a n d  so o n  
g o t  in t o  c o n v e r s a t i o n  w it h  s o m e  o f  t h e  d ig g e r s ,  
w h o  t o ld  u s  t h e  f ie ld  w a s  w o r k e d  o u t ,  a n d  w a s  
n o  g o o d  f o r  a l l u v i a l .  H o w e v e r ,  w e  p e g g e d  o u t  
a  c l a i m , a n d  s e t  t o  w o r k  a t  a  p la c e  c a l le d  F r e n c h 

m a n ’ s  G u l l y ; b u t  a l t h o u g h  w e  w o r k e d  h a r d  fo r  
s o m e  t i m e ,  a n d  s a n k  s e v e r a l  s h a f t s ,  b o t t o m i n g  
i t  f r o m  s e v e n  t o  t w e lv e  f e e t ,  w e  n e v e r  g o t  e n o u g h  
t o  k e e p  u s  in  t u c k e r .  S o ,  h e a r i n g  o f  a  n e w  r u sh  
a t  a  p la c e  c a l le d  M o u n t  B r o w n , in  t h e  e x t r e m e  
n o r t h -w e s t e r n  p o r t io n  o f  N e w  S o u t h  W a l e s ,  w e  
p a c k e d  u p  o u r  t r a p s  a n d  o f f  w e  s e t ,  o u r  d e s t i n a 

t i o n  b e in g  s o m e  f o u r  o r  fiv e  h u n d r e d  m ile *  
d i s t a n t ,  t h r o u g h  a s  d r y  a n d  G o d - f o r s a k e n -lo o k -
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ing a country as it is possible to find in* the 
colony.

The weather was very hot, and we would 
often travel at night and sleep during the day. 
Other times we started about three o’clock in 
the morning, and travelled until eleven, then 
rested, and went on again about three or four 
in the afternoon. We carried water in small 
canvas water bags strapped to our saddles, and 
these bags used to get caked with mud inside 
through the dirty water which we were compelled 
to put into them at times; and then the sweat 
from the horses used to soak into them, and 
that, together with the hot sun beating down on 
them all day, made the liquid inside very un
pleasant to drink.

In the neck of the bag, which was only about 
seven by nine inches, was the neck of a glass 
lemonade bottle with a cork in it. Often on a 
hot day when we pulled out the cork it would 
pop like the cork of a gingerbeer bottle, and the 
smell was enough to poison one. However, 
there was nothing for it but to take that or 
nothing.

One morning we were in a rather dry part, 
and started off at three a.m. with our bags full, 
but after some hours’ travelling in the hot sun 
our bags gradually gave out. By three o’clock 
we became very thirsty, our tongues being dry 
and hard, and we were anxiously looking for 
water, which we knew was not far off. At last, 
about four o’clock, we came upon a hut, and saw 
just inside the fence a water-barrel, with a 
wooden tap, and standing at the door of the hut 
was a man, another being some distance away. 
We stopped, said good-day, and asked the man 
if he would allow us to fill out water-bags. He 
nppeared put out about something or other, and 
said no, mumbling something to the effect that 
he wasn’t going to cart water for lazy beggars 
like us. By this time we had taken the bags off 
the saddle, and stood with them. We then asked 
him to let us have a drink. But he again re
fused, and said we might just as well go on to 
the river, which was only three miles further 
on. My mate then became abusive, and just as 
things looked as though there would be a fight, 
I said,

‘‘ Here, George, you fill the bags, and I will 
deal with him.”

George took the bags and proceeded to fill 
them, I standing between him and the man, who 
at this seized a piece of timber and rushed at 
me, but I hastily snatched up a piece of broken 
slip rail, and as he came on aimed a vicious blow 
at his head, which fortunately struck him on the 
shoulder and felled him.

I stood ready to repeat the blow if he again 
came on, but, scrambling to his feet, he rushed

into the hut. Surmising that he had gone for 
firearms, we both made for our horses and 
bolted as hard as we could go, and only just m 
time, as two loud reports, followed by several 
small shots striking us on the back, proved that 
our surmise was correct. But we were too far 
away then for the shot to do us any harm, and 
raising ourselves in the saddle we shook our 
fists at him, but at the same time, thinking dis
cretion the better part of valour, rode on, and 
had the satisfaction of seeing him rubbing his 
shoulder as though he was hurt, which served 
him right for his inhospitable treatment of two 
thirsty travellers. ,

CHAPTER IX .

A TALE OF A LOAF.— THE MIRAGE.

HEN we reached tho liver we 
promptly camped on the far side, 
hobbled the horses, made a fire, 
put the billy on, and then had a 

good bogey in the river. That night, over the 
camp fire, George said that the little incident 
of the afternoon reminded him of a similar thing 
that had happened to him when droving cattle 
in Queensland.

A friend of his bought a mob of cattle in 
northern Queensland very cheap, and started 
overland with them to New South Wales. They 
had a terrible time of it, not only being short 
of water, but running short of food. They lost 
their way, provisions gave out, and things looked 
very black indeed. They made several attempts 
to kill a bullock, but without success, as, owing 
to the open country, and the cattle being very 
wild, they could not get near to them. Their 
only firearm was'a revolver, carried by the boss. 
The party consisted of five white men and a black 
fellow, or rather Kanaka, one of the men being 
a new chum. Death of starvation seemed to be 
staring them in the face, and on the second ay 
the men deserted in a body to look for food, leav 
ing the owner alone with his cattle.

What his thoughts must have been as he sa* 
his men ride away, gradually growing less 
less until they disappeared on the horizon, 
be better imagined than described. In 8 e 
hours he saw with great joy that the n,eD *et0 
returning, and hoped that they had tnanag 
get some food, but upon their arrival foun 
they had utterly failed. They reported t * 
far as they could tell there was nothing in 
and unless they could manage to kill 8 
there was nothing for it but starvation.

The men were gaunt and weak, and o vi •
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. was almost impossible to catch one of the 
bullocks. But later they managed to wound a 
voting steer and get a rope on him, when they 
ôn finished his earthly career, and there was a 

Rreat feast in the camp that night. They cut 
,he flesh into long thin strips, and allowed it to 
dev in the sun. They travelled on for three

one meal. They still refused. All the time the 
drover had been talking to the folks his men had 
been gazing with covetous eyes at a loaf of 
bread that was baking in a camp oven. When 
they saw that the boss had failed to obtain any 
bread or flour, one of them gave the pot a kick, 
and out rolled the half-baked loaf of bread. One

o THEY I'ORE A 1.0SO. TOSSING THE LOAF FROM ONE TO ANOTHER UNTIL IT BECAME COOL ENOUGH TO HOLD.

com̂' Sa'V a l̂ut on a*ieaclt and upon
 ̂ UP made the necessary inquiries as to the 

but r̂ rack’ ant̂  then asked for flour and bread, 
flour °Un̂  PeoP̂ e were almost out of

ffSn j none to spare, although money 
flttC8°ttierea ant  ̂ drover tried his best to in- 

em to part with enough flour or bread for 
S I —54.

of the men snatched it up and mounted his horse, 
all the others doing the same, and away they 
raced. The man who had the loaf, finding it 
too hot to hold, tossed it to another as they rode 
along, and when it began to burn him he tossed 
it to another, and so they tore along, tossing 
it from one to another until it became cool
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enough to hold. It was then roughly torn into 
pieces and greedily devoured, half done as it 
was, and George assured me that it was the 
sweetest bread that he had ever tasted.

The owner of the loaf followed them on his 
horse, vowing all sorts of vengeance against 
them, and refused payment, although the boss 
offered him half a crown, which was obviously 
many times the value. However, after follow
ing them for a mile or so, he went back, and the 
matter ended.

The foregoing incidents will serve to show that 
there are exceptions to the well-known hospi
tality of the Australians.

We stayed at the river for two days, washed 
our clothes, and, as there was good feed, gave 
our animals a spell. We knew there was very

are practically uneatable for a white man. 
resurrected it in the morning, and roasted it 
over the fire, and although it tasted strongly of 
gum leaves we managed to eat it.

Shortly afterwards we struck one of tl, 
numerous plains in this district, and water 
became once more very scarce. All day lone 
travelling in the sun makes one very thirsty, and 
on the plains there is no shade. In the middle 
of the day w-e would dismount, take off the 
saddle, put the saddle-cloth over the horse’i 
head, and then lie down in the shade thrown br 
his body. But the strangest part of camping 
on the plains is at night. Not a sound is to be 
heard; there are no mosquitoes', no insects buy
ing, nothing but a death-like silence, broken 
occasionally by the distant tinkle of the cow

THE TRAGEDY OF A MIRAGE

dry country ahead. We also caught some fish, 
and found it a very acceptable change in our 
diet. The third morning saw us once more on 
our way to the new Eldorado, and for two or 
three days we did very well, but our meat run
ning out we had to resort to possum, which we 
caught one evening in a hole up a tree. After 
taking the inside out we buried it in the earth 
to take the smell away, as unless you do so they

bell on the horse's neck. In day-tiine, especis-J 
in wavy country, the mirage is very tantalising 
Perhaps you are riding along sucking P60 05 
to keep a little moisture in your mouth, fou* 
lips cracked, and your tongue feeling like a pi 
of leather, when all at once ybu see before y°“ 
beautiful sheet of dazzling water, with ^ 
their branches all awave, casting their sha 
in the fairy lake. You can sometimes n
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almost up to it and see the ripplea on the w ater,
d then— just as your hopeB are raised to the 

highest pitch— it disappears almost as suddenly 
as it came, and onco more your eyes grow  dim , 
rou sink back into your saddle, and give yo u r
self up to dospair.

About this time a cart was found on the D a r 
ling Downs, near W ilca n n ia , and in the shafts 
ms the skeleton of a horse, w hile in the dray 
and underneath it were several hum an skeletons. 
Some miles away on the same track another 
skeleton was found, also the bones of a dog. I t

w a s  s u r m is e d  t h a t  t h f s  m a n  a n d  h is  f a m i l y  h a d  
m is s e d  t h e i r  w a y  t h r o u g h  s e e i n g  o n e  o f  th e s e  
m i r a g e s ,  w h ic h  t h e y  h a d  f o l lo w e d , t h i n k i n g  i t  
w a s  w a t e r . ( T h e  w h o le  c o u n t r y  t h e r e a b o u t s  
b e in g  u n d u l a t i n g ,  t h e y  d o u b t le s s  i m a g in e d  t h a t  
t h e  w a t e r  w a s  f u r t h e r  o f f  th a n  t h e y  h a d  t h o u g h t ,  
a n d  so  k e p t  f o l lo w i n g  o n  in  t h e  d ir e c t io n  in  
w h ic h  t h e y  h a d  f ir s t  s e e n  i t .  A t  l a s t ,  w e a r ie d  
o u t ,  t h e  m a n  h a d  s t o p p e d  t h e  d r a y  a n d  g o n e  on  
w it h  h i s  d o g  t o  t r y  a n d  lo c a t e  t h e  w a t e r ,  a n d  
n e v e r  r e t u r n e d , th e  w h o le  f a m i l y  t h u s  p e r is h 

in g  f r o m  t h i r s t .  -

(To be concluded.)

C o c k ch a fe r.— J . V . R o g e r s  ( M y lo r ) ,  w ho  

sent me the fat gru b s a  few  m o n th s  a g o , now  
writes:— “ 1 am sen din g a n o th er b eetle . H e  is  
worth watching a litt le , as he can e x te n d  his h orns  

so that they seem  to  h a v e  a  lo t o f  litt le  fea th e rs  
on them. The nam e and h ab its  w ill  o b lig e .”  T h e  
beetle reached t te in a  m o re  w h o leso m e  co n d itio n  

th a n  th e  g r u b s , a n d  is  p a r

tic u la r ly  liv e ly  as I  w rite . 

I t  is th e  C o c k c h a fe r  (Me- 
lolonlha vulgaris), a n d  m y  
c o rr e sp o n d e n t w ill b e  in 

te re ste d  to  k n ow  th a t  it is 
th e  p e r fe c t  .stage o f  one  
o f  the g ru b s su ch  as h e  
se n t b e fo r e . T h e  p e c u li

a r ity  to  w hich  h e  re fe r s  
in  the so -c a lle d  “ h o r n s ”  
(m o re  c o rr e c tly  “  a n te n 

na*,”  or fe e le r s ) , is sh ared  
by many beetles. T h is  sp ec ies , as p re v io u sly  p oin ted  
®ot in this C orner, is , in th e la rv a l s ta te , very  

ostructive to ro ots , an d  w h en  it  b e c o m es a 

tie it attacks the fo liag e  o f  tr e e s — oak s an d  e lm s  

C doing con sid erab le  d a m a g e . I h a v e  had  
your specimen fa ith fu lly  c o p ie d , a n d  g a v e  th e  a rtis t  
special instructions to  sh o w  th e  fa n -lik e  an ten m e
expanded.

saha°l , e C t i n e :  K J - P a tte r so n  (B a lia -
m *’ ^'^■1 ' s n °m g  to  G e rm a n y  co lle c tin g  b u tte r -  

wishes to  k n ow  w h a t is “  th e  sm a lle st  
j ' e outf i t ”  he could  d o  w ith . Y o u  m u s t  h ave  

Bet, a zinc p o c k e t-b o x , k il lin g -b o tt le , s e tt in g

CDUJflRD STCP'F'LS.
b o a rd s , sto ck  o f  p in s, a n d  a s to r e -b o x . T h e s e  are  
six  n e c e ssa r ie s ; b u t if  y o u  have n o t g o t them  all by  
y o u , th e ir  p u rc h a se  m a y  be le f t  until y o u  reach  
G e r m a n y . T h e r e  are m a n y  G e rm a n  e n to m o lo g ists , 

so th a t  y o u  w o u ld  have no d ifficu lty  in  g e tt in g  su p 

p lies in an y o f  th e  cities.
S u g g e ste d  C om petition .—C . N ic h o l  

(G la sg o w ) su g g e sts  th a t th ere  sh o u ld  be a c o m p e t i

tion  in som e b ra n ch  o f  natu ral h is to r y — b o ta n y , fo r  

e x a m p le . T h e  E d ito r  b e in g  in fa v o u r  o f  su ch  a c o m 

p e t itio n , I  am  tu rn in g  th e  m a tte r  o v e r  in m y  m in d , 
and h op e  to  sch em e o u t so m eth in g  su ita b le .

M oles and M oleskins, & c .— In  rep ly  

to  H . H . H a n d in g  (B a rn sta p le ) : (1 ) I  am  sorry  I  
ca n n o t g ive  h im  d eta ile d  in stru ctio n s fo r  ca tc h in g  
m o les. T h e  b u sin ess  is  reg ard ed  as a fine a r t , and  in  

m o st c o u n tr y  p la ces th e re  is an o ld  fe llo w  w h o  is an  
e x p e r t  a t it , a n d  w h o  w ork s fo r  a ll th e  fa rm ers  
arou n d  in  tu rn . H is  tra p s are v e r y  in g en io u s, b u t  
d ifficu lt to  d esc rib e , a n d  th e se ttin g  o f  th em  m u st  
be lea rn e d  fro m  th e  o ld  tra p p er h im s e lf . I  d are  sa y  
a  litt le  in q u iry  in y o u r  n eig h b o u rh o o d  w o u ld  secure  
y o u  an  in tro d u c tio n  to su ch , and  a f t e r  the ju d ic io u s  
a p p lica tio n  o f  a  litt le  “  p a lm  oil ”  y o u  c o u ld  g e t an  
in v ita tio n  to a c com p a n y him  on his ro u n d s, and  see  
h im  se t  his tr a p s . O r y o u  m ig h t  find  as m u c h  in 

fo rm a tio n  as y o u  d esire  in C a rn e g ie ’s Practical 
Trapping (L . U p c o t t  G il l , I s . ) .  (2) T h e  stiffn ess

o f  th e  p re serv e d  sk in s can be q u ic k ly  g o t rid  o f  b y  
g e n tly  w o rk in g  th e m  a b o u t w ith  th e  fin gers. (3) T h e
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fe e t  w ill d r y  up w ith  litt le  loss o f  size  o r  sh a p e . 
(4 ) T h e  fo o d  o f  th e  ja c k d a w  cg n sists  m a in ly  o f  
in se c ts , e sp e c ia lly  g r u b s . G iv e  y o u r  y o u n g  sp ec im e n  

as m u c h  o f  its  n a tu ra l fo o d  as y o u  ca n , b u t y o u  
m a y  ek e  o u t y o u r  su p p lie s  w ith  sn a ils , m e a t cu t  

in to  sh r e d s , &c.
P reservin g P lan ts.— I  w o u ld  d irect

“  H e r b a r iu m  ”  (B e d fo r d )  to  an a n sw er g iv e n  re c e n tly  
in  th is  C o rn e r  on  th e  gen era l p la n , b u t  w ill a n sw e r  
her sp ecia l p o in ts  o f  in q u iry . F ir s t  let m e  sa y  th a t  
it  is v e r y  ra re ly  th a t  a d rie d  p la n t  is s a t i s f a c t o r y ; 
th e  tw is tin g  o f all le a v e s  ou t o f  th e ir  n a tu ra l p o s i

tio n  an d  th e  fla tte n in g  o f  all flo w ers are to  m e  v e r y  
o b je c t io n a b le , and  I  p r e fe r  to  s tu d y  fro m  th e  liv in g  
p la n t. A l l  y o u  can  d o  is to  g e t  y o u r  sp ec im en s as  
n e a r ly  as p o ss ib le  in to  a n a tu ra l p o sitio n  b e fo r e  
a p p ly in g  p re ssu re , sp re a d in g  o u t th e  flo w ers to  sh o w  
all th e  p a r ts  as d e a r ly  as p o s s ib le ; b u t  a  g o o d  deal 
o f  “  sq u a sh in g  ”  is u n a v o id a b le . I t  w o u ld  c e r ta in ly  
be u se fu l to  d issec t a flo w er ap a rt fro m  th e  c o m 

p le te  sp ec im en . T h is  is th e  o n ly  w a y  in w h ich  
L a b ia te s  a n d  P a p ilio n a c e o u s  flo w e rs  can be p ro p e r ly  
sh o w n . T h ic k  ro o ts  an d  b u lb s  sh o u ld  b e  cu t

OAK-APPLE.

th r o u g h  v e r tic a lly , a n d  o n ly  o n e -h a lf  r e ta in e d . Y o u  
w ill find  som e g o o d  p ra ctic a l h in ts on th e  s u b je c t  in 
a lit t le  v o lu m e  e n tit le d  “  C o lle c tin g  an d  P r e s e r v 

in g ,”  e d ite d  b y  J .  E . T a y lo r , an d  p u b lish e d  b y  
W .  H . A lle n  an d  C o . ,  p rice  3 s . 6d.

Oak G alls.— “ Q u e r c u s ”  (H a m p s te a d )  sen d s  
m e a  g a l l ,  an d  a sk s  i f  it is n o t th e  o a k -a p p le . N o ,  
th e  sp ec im e n  se n t is th e  B u lle t -g a ll . Y o u  w ill  n o te  
th a t  it  is sp h e r ic a l, like a  b u lle t , an d  q u ite  h a rd . 
T h e  o a k -a p p le , w h ich  I h a v e  had  d ra w n  fo r  y o u r  

in fo r m a t io n , th o u g h  ro u g h ly  it m a y  b e  said  to  be

r o u n d , is irre g u la r  in fo rm  and  rather soft, its 
fa c e  h a v in g  th e  fee l o f  lea th e r . I t  also is a gall 

b u t p ro d u c ed  b y  an e n tir e ly  d istinct species of gall' 
w a sp .

B utterfly Collecting.-Bertram Poole
( W a t e r f o r d )  a sk s  fo r  in fo r m a tio n  in reference to the 
k illin g  an d  “  se ttin g  ”  o f  b u tterflies . (1) The but 
te r f ly , w h ils t  s till  in th e  n e t , is usually killed by a 

sh a rp  b u t  c a re fu l p ressu re  o f  th e  thorax between the 
fin ger a n d  th u m b . I f  th is  is done properly the 
in se ct is  k ille d  in sta n tly  an d  w ithout injury to its 
b e a u ty . I t  is  p in n ed  a t  o n c e  and  fixed in the cork 
o f  th e  c o lle c tin g  b o x . (2 ) T h e  w ings, if closed 
to g e th e r , can easily  b e  separated  in the freshly- 
k ille d  in se c t b y  g e n tle  p ressu re  at the base of the 
w in g  w ith  a  p in  or th e  se ttin g  needle, (3) “ What 
a p p a ra tu s  is n ecessary  ? ”  See answ er to E. J. Pat

te rso n  ( “  C o lle c tin g  O u tfit  ” ) above. (4) The best 
ch ea p  b o o k  w ith  co lo u red  illu stration s is Coleman's 
" B r i t i s h  B u t te r f lie s ”  (R o u tle d g e  and C o., 3s. fid.) 
I n  a d d itio n  to  figu res an d  descriptions of all the 
B r itish  sp ec ies , it  g iv e s  in form ation  re apparatus, 
c o lle c t in g , a n d  p re serv in g .

D o g ’S Loss o f  Hair.—W . G , Ball (Har

ro w ) has an A b e rd e e n  te rr ie r  pup which has lost all 
th e  hair fro m  its  le g s , a n d  asks th e reason. It is 
q u ite  c le a r  it  is  n o t  a  case  o f  m oulting, for then 
th e  sk in  d o es  n o t b e co m e  b a re , the new hair ap

p ea rin g  as th e  o ld  g r a d u a lly  falls out. There is 
no d o u b t  th a t yo u  h av e  in  som e w ay mismanaged 
y o u r  d o g  b y  im p ro p er  fe e d in g , fa ilin g  to give it 
o u td o o r  e x e rc ise , or b y  k eep in g  it  in unhealthy quar

ters. A s  it is  im p o ssib le  fo r  m e to say what the 
cau se m a y  h a v e  been w ith o u t m ore information than 

th e  bare  sta te m e n t th a t  th e  d og  has been thus par 
l i a l ly  b a ld  fo r  a m o n th , I  sh ou ld  advise you to take 

it  to  a  v e t . a t o n c e , o th erw ise  the defect may b« 
co m e in c u ra b le . (2) I  h av e  no experience of this 
b r e e d , so  ca n n o t a n sw e r  y o u r  second question.-.' 

so m e w h a t s im ila r  n o te  co m es from  Gladys A. W. 
vo n  S tr a le n d o rff  (S o u th p o r t) , th ough she does notsa; 
th a t h er d o g  is p a r tia lly  b a ld , b u t th a t his hair has 
been  c o m in g  o u t " i n  h a n d f u ls ”  for three months. I 
h a v e  li t t le  d o u b t  th a t  th e  cau se is sim ilar to that sug

g e ste d  in  m y  re p ly  to  W .  G . B a ll, above. Mks 
S tr a le n d o rff  m e n tio n s a p a te n t food upon which * 
has been  fe d , b u t I  h a v e  no experience of this, an 
th e r e fo r e  ca n n o t e x p re ss  an  opinion whether it is 
b la m e  o r  n o t . L e t  M is s  S . ask  herself whether w 
d o g  has h ad  su ffic ien t o u td o o r  exercise before 
tr o u b le  sh o w e d  i ts e lf , or i f  its  sleeping quarters 
clean  a n d  a ir y . I f  th e  fa u lt  can be accounte 
in  on e  o f  th e se  ite m s , le t  it be remedied at 
I f  n o t , ta k e  th e d og  to  a  v e t . and act on his a V"V

S e a w e e d s ____E . J . P atterson  (Ba,las? L

sh o u ld  (1 ) r e fe r  to  m y  a n sw e r  to H . M artin ui 
C a p t a in . (2) L a n d s b o r o u g h ’s “ B ritish  Sea* 

(R o u tle d g e , 5 s .) ,



T was the cat that did it. Baines’ argu
ment was that Jefferson began it. 

Iy  Jefferson’s argument was that the cat 
beguiled him— the cat, the whole cat, 

and nothing but the cat. I f  it hadn’t been 
for the cat it never would have happened 
—so there you were. So unanswerable did 
this argument appear that Baines and Jeffer
son came back from the H ead’s study feeling 
hurt in more senses than one. The cat is 
now convalescent.

Perhaps after all it was the workmen’s 
fault for leaving the door of the Great Hall 
unlocked on the previous afternoon after lay
ing down the red carpet and placing the 
chairs in readiness for the school concert. 
Anyhow, Baines vowed it wasn’t his fault, 
and Jefferson declared it wasn’t his. They 
certainly did go inside contrary to orders, 
but that wasn’t the point, as Baines very 
justly observed. In the middle of the Hall 
^t the cat. Jefferson remembered after
wards that it looked a little nervous— as if it 
ha!p something on its mind.

Then, again, as Baines remarked, what is
f S°od of a cat sitting in the middle of 

a all if you don’t chase it— specially if it’s 
got mange;? Obviously none, 
t ' e,^ ece*bful thing ran round the room 
wice before it made a bee-line for the far 
°LDer strolled up the wall. Then its 

l- c)e9ame obvious. For, on reaching the 
erf f w'ndow-sill, it ran along it, stepped and y ° ver 40 the toP of the bookshelf, 
0rgaii'saPPGared behind the pipes of the greatThe route was new and original, and

suggested possibilities. True, the wall was 
comparatively perpendicular, but by a judici
ous arrangement of chairs on the reporters’ 
table it appeared to Jefferson that this diffi
culty could be overcome. In fact, he was 
quite willing that Baines should try it. But 
Baines would not dream of bagging Jeffer
son’s idea, so it was Jefferson who was first 
up on the window-sill. Then Baines came 
up, and the chairs toppled over behind him, 
which was awkward, as the wall was com
paratively perpendicular, and the bookshelf 
route looked more formidable than it did 
from below.

Jefferson suggested that one of them should 
drop down and put up the chairs again, and 
he looked at Baines. Baines produced a 
halfpenny to toss for it, but, unfortunately, 
the halfpenny fell on to the floor below, and 
Jefferson swore it was heads, while Baines 
stuck to it that it was tails. Jefferson ven
tured to suggest that if Baines didn’t believe 
him he might get down and see; but Baines 
said that wasn’t logical. There was nothing 
for it but to try the bookshelf. Baines said 
they ought to rope themselves together with 
the blind-cord, but Baines was fat, and Jeffer
son wouldn’t have it.

The passage was not so appalling after all, 
and in two minutes they landed triumphantly 
amid a forest of organ pipes. A  sound like 
an electric bell with a cold made them look 
back: the cat was sitting on the reporters’ 
table. They comforted themselves with the 
reflection that the organ was well worth ex
ploring. There were great square wooden 
pipes with little half-open shutters in their
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sides, which Baines, methodical as ever, 
promptly *shut. There were round metal 
pipes with little bits of the metal bent over 
at the top. Jefferson straightened these with 
considerable care. _

Then there were rows and rows of flutes 
and reeds, and square wooden tubes with 
stoppers in the top. Jefferson explained two 
minutes later that the flute he had taken hold 
of had simply come off in his hands— which 
indeed was obvious. To his infinite relief, 
however, it fitted back quite easily; so easily 
that he promptly took it out again and blew 
into it with most satisfactory and harmonious 
results.

Then he took out another tube and blew 
into them both at once, which proved so ex
hilarating that Baines removed three more, 
and all five together produced an astonishing 
effect. Jefferson said it was very good of 
Baines to help, but if he didn’t mind shut
ting up that beastly row he might be able to 
get on with the tune. Baines said he hadn’t 
noticed any tune. H e did not know you 
could play “ God Save the King ”  on two 
notes, to which Jefferson replied that he had 
only done three notes of it yet, and the first 
two notes of “ God Save the K in g ” were the 
same, which was a sell for Baines. The 
fourth note of the National Anthem was rather 
a stickler, and Jefferson pulled out a dozen 
pipes before he hit upon the right one, and 
even that was an octave too low. But the 
pipes were obviously meant to take out, so 
it wouldn’t do them any harm. A t the end 
of the second line Baines expressed a hope 
that Jefferson was enjoying himself as much 
as he was. Jefferson was, thanks; but if 
Baines liked he might do the bass on those 
fog-horn arrangements.

Baines selected a dozen fog-horns, while 
Jefferson seized a whole armful of small stops, 
and the duet, while mournful, was a distinct 
success, although at least half-a-dozen tubes 
had to be tried before each note could be hit 
upon, which somewhat obscured the tune.

Then Baines got rather brilliant. W hy  
not do a “ Voluntary ”  ? he suggested. You 
needn’t bother about a tune, or keeping time 
with each other, but just blaze away for all 
you are worth, Jefferson thought it wasn’t 
a bad idea— for Baines— and without more 
ado the Voluntary began.

Never was such a glorious success! Faster 
and faster flew the pipes as they were 
snatched out to be once blown and flung on 
to the pile, and wilder and weirder grew the 
pandemonium, till Baines was blue in the

face, and Jefferson was so weak with 
that he couldn’t blow. Besides, it 
ting late, and the things had to be:

There was no time to waste either, consider 
ing the size of the pile, and the two worked 
furiously, poking the tubes back into their 
sockets till about half the heap was done 
Then it happened that Jefferson, with a 
round metal thing, and Baines with a square 
wooden thing, both made for the same socket 
Then suddenly a- horrid thought took Jeffer
son just below the ribs. Was Baines quite 
sure they were putting the pipes back in 
their right places 1 When Baines came to 
think of it he was not quite sure. Thev 
certainly didn’t look right. In fact, he was 
pretty certain they were wrong. Anyhow. 
Jefferson would get into a fearful row, as the 
concert was coming off in an hour and a 
half, and Harrison’s organ recital was the 
feature of the evening. Jefferson slowly 
began to re-arrange the pipes, feeling very 
sick. But it was no good; he had not the 
slightest idea where each belonged. But 
something must be done at once, as it would 
soon be too dark to see.

Baines suggested sticking the beastly 
things in wherever they would fit, and 
making a bolt for i t ; but it was dreadful 
work. The more they stuck in the more 
absurd and impossible did the organ look. 
The “ fog-horns ” were the only tubes whose 
position they could remember even approxi
mately, and even these were probably in the 
wrong order.

A t last it was done, and with a final 
shudder they turned to go. Then another 
difficulty presented itself— the door of the 
organ loft was locked !

They looked at each other and gasped- 
Baines began making unkind but incoheren 
remarks concerning the welfare of the ca, 
but Jefferson, with a despair that was beyon 
words, wrenched off a panel of the swell- ox, 
and stepped inside. There was a hole m e 
floor through which he could just s<l“e®f' 
and, holding to one of the supports o 
swell-box, he let himself down into the engi 
room, and called to Baines to follow. ^  
did follow as far as the arm-pits, an 
stuck. First he kicked frantically 
hope of jerking himself through; then 
dragged at the support in vain endeavou 
pull himself up again. But he had s ■ 
and stuck effectually.

Jefferson said he wasn’t coming any 
while Baines went on kicking like



A  V O L U N T A R Y . 431

Then he seized Baines by the 
ankles and tugged with all his 
might, till something gave way, 
and Baines came through drag
ging the support after him, and 
the shutters of the swell-box came 
clattering down on the top of 
them.

But nothing mattered now—  
except escape. The engine room 
window was open, and out of it 
thev scrambled, and in two min
utes they were flying breathlessly 
towards the School House. W hat 
was to be done ? Couldn’t they 
stop Harrison playing the organ, 
somehow? Jefferson asked.

Baines, who was still feeling 
brilliant, suggested giving him 
some.sort of chemical which would 
make him— not really ill, you 
know, but bad enough to stop the 
organ recital. Jefferson said he 
didn’t keep any, and 
if he did it wasn’t 
likely Harrison would 
eat the stuff.

It didn't sound like- 
!y, Baines admitted.
Perhaps after all it 
would be best to try 
and persuade Harrison 
to chuck it. This had 
its drawbacks, too, for 
ITarrisori was in the 
upper school, 
and they had 
never spoken 
to him in 
their lives.
But necessity
b the mother 
dchcek. Har- 
r's°n stopped 
arranging his 
dress tie a- 
they knocked 
11 his study 
d°°Arf( ar*d asked them what they wanted.
•h er pitching Baines’ arm for some time 

D1 j 0̂  ^he slightest effect, Jefferson ex
it h** ^ ^ a d  come ho ask Harrison
the 6 Wou  ̂ ruind not playing that thing on 
answe f̂1 t,° 'n'8hk- Because, he added, in 
thev M ° Garrison's astonished inquiry, 
tinilL.|lei~er Uourth Form, were not par-

y'ar,y keen on organs. ‘
*ant'h 6 f rson explained that he did not 

13 ead smacked ; but the— er— the

BAINES SUGGESTED STICKING THE BEASTLY THINGS IN WHEREVER THEY WOULD FIT.

fact was, his Mater was coming to the concert, 
and his Mater was awfully keen on music, 
and— here Jefferson stopped. This was not 
exactly how he had meant to put it, and, on 
thinking it over, it didn’t sound quite com
plimentary. Baines came to the rescue. 
When Jefferson said his Mater was keen on 
music, Baines explained what he meant was 
that his Mater simply loathed the sound of 
some sorts of music, and whenever she heard 
an organ it made her ill.
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Jefferson said two minutes later that he 
didn’t think Harrison need have behaved like 
that, considering that it was all for his good. 
Some people simply didn’t know what grati
tude meant. Anyhow, he wasn’t going to 
prevent Harrison 'playing now, nor was 
Baines. And so the two went off to change.

The concert was nearly over. High up in 
the crowded hall sat Mrs. Jefferson, and with 
her sat Charlie Jefferson and his friend 
Baines. She was perplexed at their manner, 
which varied between silent stolidity and wild 
excitement.

The organ recital seemed to cause them 
intense interest; 
they had been re
ferring to it all 
the evening, and 
now that it stood 
as the next item 
upon the pro
g r a m m e  they 
c o u l d  t a l k  of 
nothing else.

W as Mr. H ar
r i s o n  a g o o d  
p l a y e r ?  s h e  
asked.

0  h ! y e s ,

Baines explained, 
a rattling good 
player— at least, 
no, not particu
larly good. Ra
ther bad, in fact.
Jefferson s a i d  
that you needn’t 
mind Baines, be
cause he couldn’t 
help it. W hat he 
meant was that 
Harrison played 
the organ jolly 
well as long as he 
wasn’t nervous. When he got nervous, my 
word, he did make funny noises! He only 
hoped to goodness he wasn’t going to be ner
vous to-night, as there was no knowing what 
he might not do.

Baines couldn’t help thinking he would be, 
though. He had been a little wild in the 
study just now.

Very wild, Jefferson agreed. And if you 
looked at him now going up to the organ you 
could see a sort of rummy look about his 
eyes. An awfully rummy look. Baines 
didn’t like the look of it at all, either. In

fact, he wouldn’t be a bit surprised if d,6 
whole bally thing, beg your pardon, the whole 
thing, were to break down. In fact  ̂
would strongly advise Mrs. Jefferson not to 
stay for it.

Jefferson was awfully sorry; he hadn't 
meant to squeak like that; he thought 
Harrison was going to start. Yes, he usually 
made a noise like that when anyone started 
playing the organ— it was rather a curious 
habit.

Then Harrison did start, and emitted four 
bars of the wildest and most unearthly dis
cords of which an average organ could be 
conceived capable. Then he stopped dead,

while a titter ran 
round the school, 
and the masters 
and visitors 
looked at each 
other with raised 
eyebrows. Baines 
was bouncing idi
otically upon his 
chair, while Jef
ferson cowered 
down out of sight 
muttering some
thing about peo
ple who never 
would listen to 
good advice.

Harrison ex
amined the key
boards, the stops, 
and the pedals, 
amid an intense 
and uncomfort
able silence. Then 
he began again. 
The result was 
even more hide 
ous than before 
Half the notes 
would not sound.

and the rest were so preposterously out 0 
tune that one would have thought that Har
rison had gone suddenly mad, and was run
ning amuck on the key-boards. ,

The tittering swelled into a laugh, so 
even the visitors smiled audibly, for anjt inf 
was better than that dreadful silence. Je e 
son was frantically tearing his programme 
little bits, which he flipped on to the hac 
an old gentleman who sat iminedia J 
front of him, while Baines, with 13 
starting from his head, cried out 
whisper, “ The fog horns are all right.

THE RESULT 
WAS EVEN MORE 

HIDEOUS THAN BEFORE.
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the vain hope that Harrison would hear him. 
Harrison did not hear, of course, but several 
visitors did, an d  turned round in reproof of 
what they considered a feeble and ill-timed 
witticism. Some of the boys upon the 
window-sills had heard him too, for one u n 
feeling youth exclaimed, “ You funny ass ! ” 
and there was another laugh.

Then Jefferson’s heart stopped beating: 
the school organist was going to the rescue! 
For half a minute he pulled and poked at 
the stops, then sat down and produced half-a- 
dozen of the most wonderful ear-splitting dis
cords which it had ever been the misfortune 
of that rising musician to play before an 
appreciative audience. Then he stopped, and 
the dead stillness was appalling. But the 
absurdity of the situation was too much for 
the organist, and he turned round with so 
whimsical an expression on his face that in 
a moment the whole hall burst into a shout 
of laughter, in which Baines and Jefferson 
joined with hysterical vehemence. Then the 
boys began to clap vigorously, and the 
laughter burst out louder still. Harrison 
alone did not laugh. He had disappeared into 
the loft behind the organ, and now he came

back with a pale, set face, and strode off the 
platform while the Head Master expressed 
his apologies to the audience and suggested 
that the proceedings should close with the 
National Anthem.

Feeling stunned and giddy, Baines and 
Jefferson slowly made their way down the 
crowded hall. A t  the door they turned and 
looked back. Harrison’s eyes were fixed 
upon them as he made his way down the 
hall, the utterly miserable recipient of many 
sympathetic remarks from his friends.

That was enough for Baines and Jefferson. 
Wriggling deftly through the crowd, they 
dashed like lightning down the stone steps, 
dodged under the wheels of two carriages, and 
fled panic-stricken to the School House and 
to bed.

Next morning several curious events took 
place. Two caps, bearing the names of 
Baines and Jefferson, were found behind the 
great organ, where other curious phenomena 
were also discovered.

But when all was said and done, that which 
appeared to Baines and Jefferson most 
wonderful of all was th is :— Harrison never 
said a word 1

s u n l ig h t  in  t h e  fo r g e .

T<»- XI .—65.



THE STAMPS OF KOREA.
H E  a t t e n t i o n  w h ic h  h a s  r e c e n t ly  b e e n  

g iv e n  t o  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  t h e  H e r m i t  
K i n g d o m  i l lu s t r a t e s  h o w  c lo s e ly  s t a m p  

c o l le c t in g  fo l lo w s  a n y  g r e a t  e v e n t  w h ic h  
t h r e a t e n s  t o  d i s t u r b  t h e  p o s t a l  is s u e s  o f  a  
c o u n t r y .  T i l l  t h e  r e c e n t  o u t b r e a k  o f  h o s t i l i t i e s  
in  t h e  E a s t  v e r y  l i t t le  n o t i c e  h a s  b e e n  t a k e n  o f  
t h e  s t a m p s  o f  K o r e a .  M o s t  c o l le c t o r s  h a v e  b e e n  
m o r e  o r  le ss  s c e p t ic a l  o f  K o r e a 's  n e e d  o f  
p o s t a g e  s t a m p s , e x c e p t  a s  a m e a n s  o f  f i lc h in g  
s o m e  n e c e s s a r y  r e v e n u e  f r o m  s t a m p  c o l le c t o r s .  
N o w , w e  a r e  a l l  lo o k i n g  u p  s u c h  is s u e s  a s  h a v e  
b e e n  m a d e , a n d  f in d  t h e m  b y  n o  m e a n s  d e v o id  o f  

in t e r e s t .
I t  is  v e r y  c e r t a i n  t h a t  t h e  f ir s t  a t t e m p t  t o  

o r g a n is e  a p o s ta l  s y s t e m , w h ic h  w a s  m a d e  in  
1 8 8 5 , d id  n o t m e e t  a lo n g  f e l t  w a n t ,  so  f a r  a s  
t h e  a b o r ig in a ls  w e r e  c o n c e r n e d . A  G e n e r a l  
P o s t  O ffic e  h a d  b e e n  b u i l t  in  S e o u l ,  o ff ic ia ls  a p 
p o i n t e d , a n d  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s , p r e p a r e d  a n d  
p r in t e d  in  J a p a n ,  g o t  r e a d y  fo r  is s u e . B u t  on  
t h e  v e r y  d a y  t h a t  t h e  P o s t  O ffic e  w a s  o p e n e d ,  
t h e  s a id  a b o r i g i n a ls ,  s u s p e c t in g  t h e  n e w  s y s t e m  
t o  b e  s o m e  s in is t e r  d e s ig n  o f  t h e  s o -c a l le d  
“  f o r e ig n  d e v i l s ,”  c r o w d e d  a r o u n d  t h e  n e w  
b u i ld in g s ,  r a is e d  a  c o n s id e r a b le  r i o t ,  k i l le d  o ff  
t h e  P o s t m a s t e r -G e n e r a l ,  a n d  b u r n t  d o w n  t h e  
P o s t  O ffic e . O f  t h e  s e r ie s  o f  fiv e  s t a m p s  w h ic h  
h a d  b e e n  p r e p a r e d  f o r  s a le , t h e  t h r e e  h ig h e s t  
v a lu e s  a r e  s a id  t o  h a v e  n e v e r  b e e n  is s u e d , a n d  
a  l a r g e  n u m b e r  w h ic h  r e m a in e d  in  t h e  V iands  
o f  t h e  p r i n t e r s  in  J a p a n  w e r e  s o ld  t o  s t a m p  
d e a le r s ,  a n d , a s  a  c o n s e q u e n c e , a r e  s t i l l  t o  b e  

h a d  a t  lo w  p r ic e s .
F o r  t e n  l o n g  y e a r s  n o  o f f ic ia ls  d a r e d  t o  

v e n t u r e  on  a n o t h e r  a t t e m p t  t o  e s t a b l i s h  a  
p o s t a l  s y s t e m  in  K o r e a .  I n  1 8 9 5 , h o w e v e r , a  
s e c o n d  a t t e m p t  w a s  m a d e , a n d  w a s  s u c c e s s f u l .

I g g q , — T h e  first  is s u e  c o n s is te d  o f  fiv e  v a lu e s ,  
5 ,  1 0 ,  *25, 5 0 ,  a n d  1 0 0  m o n . T h e  t h r e e  h ig h e s t

v a lu e s  a r e  n o t e d  in  G ib b o n ’ s catalogue as 
h a v i n g  b e e n  p r e p a r e d  f o r  u s e , b u t  never issued. 
T h is  s t a t e m e n t  h a s ,  h o w e v e r , la te ly  been ques

t i o n e d ,  f o r ,  a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  11'csf End Phil
atelist,  a  g e n u i n e l y  u s e d  c o p y  o f  th e 100 mon. 
w a s  f o u n d  in  t h e  c o r r e s p o n d e n c e  of the late 
B is h o p  o f  L o n d o n ,  a t  o r  a b o u t  th e time these 

s t a m p s  a p p e a r e d .
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P e r f o r a t e d .
5 mon, rose ....................................1 6

]0 moil. blue ........................ ... 0 4
25 moil, ornnpe ...................................  0 1}
50 mon. j.'reen . ............  . . 0 1J

100 nmn, blue and pink . .............  0 If
__ N e w  d e s ig n , j ir in te d  in  S e o u l . T h e

currency c h a n g e d  f r o m  m o n  t o  p o o n . T h e r e  
seems to bo so m e  d o u b t  a s  t o  t h e  v a lu e  o f  a 

p o o n . M r .  B a n n i s t e r ,  o f  
C o p t h a l l  A v e n u e ,  E . C . ,  
s e n d s  m e  a c u t t i n g  f r o m  
a n  A m e r i c a n  n e w s p a p e r  o f  
1 8 9 4  t o  w h ic h  is  p a s t e d  a  
c o p y  o f  t h e  5  p o o n , a t t e s t e d  
a s  h a v i n g  b e e n  c u t  f r o m  
t h e  p r o o f  s h e e t  b y  t h e  
s e c r e t a r y  o f  t h e  L e g a t i o n .  
O n  t h i s  c u t t i n g  is w r i t t e n  

‘•5 puou = 5  c e n t s ,”  so  t h a t  a p o o n  w o u ld  b e  
equal to ou r h a l f p e n n y . T h i s  s e c o n d  s e r ie s  c o n 

sisted of fo u r  v a lu e s ,  5 ,  1 0 ,  2 5 ,  a n d  5 0  p o o n , a ll  

of one desig n .
P e r f o r a t e d .

Spoon, preen • . 0 2 0 2
10 poon. dark blue.........................0 a 3
25 pnnu, Inke ... ... 0 5 0 5
50 poon. violet . . ... ... 0 8 0 8

1897. — In  th is  y e a r . K o r e a  h a v in g  b e e n  d e 
clared in d e p e n d e n t , t h e  E m p e r o r  a d d e d  t o  h is  
titles and d ig n i t y ,  a n d  c a u s e d  t h e  p r e v io u s  is s u e  
to be o v e r p r in te d  in  n a t i v e  c h a r a c t e r s ,  w i t h  
the words “ T a i - h a n ,”  m e a n i n g  “ E m p i r e  o f  
Korea.”  T h e s e  s t a m p s  r e m a in e d  in  u s e  f o r  
three years. T h e  o v e r p r i n t  w a s  d o n e  in  r e d .  
Black o v e r p rin ts  a r e  f r a u d u l e n t  v a r i e t i e s .

Issue o f 1 8 9 5  o v e r p r i n t e d  in  red  “  T a i - h a n .”  

P e r f o r a t e d .
5 poon, preen ... . ... 0 2 0 4

10 poon, dnrk blue . . 0 4 0 6
25 ponn, lake ... . .  ... 0 4  0 8
50 poon, violet ... ... 0 6 1 0

1900.— N e w  d e s ig n . F o u r t e e n  v a lu e s , p r in te d  
in Seoul, in s c r ib e d  in  E n g l i s h ,  “  I m p e r i a l  
Korean Post-.”  T h e  c u r r e n c y  w a s  a s s i m ila t e d  
to that of J a p a n , a n d  e x p r e s s e d  in  “  c h e u n s  ”  
and “ woods, ”  e q u i v a l e n t  t o  t h e  J a p a n e s e  
“ sen s" and “  y e n s , ”  w it h  a n  a d d it io n a l  s t a m p  
of the low v a lu e  o f  2 r e ,  o r  o n e -f i f t h  o f  a 
cheun. A s  a c h e u n  is  o n ly  a  f a r t h i n g ,  t h e  c o s t  
of the 2 ro s ta m p  is  o n ly  a  t w e n t i e t h  p a r t  o f  a 
penny. T h e re  w ere  t w o  t y p e s  o f  t h e  2 c h e u n  ; 
type I . was issu e d  in  1 9 0 0 , t y p e  I I .  a  y e a r  l a t e r .



4 3 6 T H E  C A P T A I N .

P e r f o r a t e d .
Used. Unused.2 re, grey . . . 0 1 0 11 cheun, green ... . 0 1 0 1

2 eheun, blue, Type I. ... 0 2 0 2
2 cheun, blue, Type 11. 0 1 0 1
3 cbeun, red ........... ... 0 2 0 3
4 cheun, rose . “ ...
5 cheun, pink .

0 2 0 3
... 0 3 0 3

6 cbeun, dark blue . 0 3 0 4
10 oheun, violet . ... 0 5 0 6
15 cheun, dull purple ... ... 0 (i 0 8
20 cheun, red brown . ... 0 8 0 8
50 cheun, pink and green . 1 3 d 0
1 woon. slate-pink and blue ... 3 6 4 fi
2 woon, mauve and green ... 6 6 r 0

1 9 0 0 - 3 . — Provisionals, 
characters on the issue of

Surcliai
1 8 9 7 .

g e d in 11

P e r f o r a t e d .
Unu6cd. Used.

11 ”  on 5 poon, green ... 2 s o 6
1 cheun, on 25 poon, lake . .. 0 4 0 2
2 cheun, on 25 poon, lake ... 0 5 0 5
3 cheun, os 50 poon, violet ... 0 8 0 6

1 9 0 3 .  —  r e c t a n g u la r  s t a m p s  o f  th e  F am e
d e s ig n  f o r  a ll  v a lu e s .  D e s i g n e d  a n d  p r in t e d  in  
P a r i s ,  in s c r ib e d  in  F r e n c h ,  “  P o s t e s  I m p e r i a l e s  

d o  C o r e e .”  T h e  d e s ig n  is  
t h u s  d e s c r ib e d  : “  I t  s h o w s  
a  1 v i o le t  fa lc o n  ’ in  t h e  
c e n t r e , f a lc o n r y  b e in g  a 
s p o r t  o f  t h e  n o b i l i t y ,  a s  in  
C h i n a .  I n  h is  r i g h t  c la w  
h e  h o ld s  a  s h e a t h e d  s w o r d  
w it h  it s  b e l t ,  a n d  in  h is  
l e f t  c la w  a  t e r r e s t r i a l  
g lo b e , o n  w h ic h  K o r e a  a n d  
J a p a n  c a n  b e  d is c e r n e d .  
O n  h is  b r e a s t  is  t h e  1/in- 
yatiij s y m b o l  a g a i n ,  a n d  
s u r r o u n d i n g  i t  t h e  I ’akua, 

o r  e i g h t  d i a g r a m s . T h e r e  a r e  a ls o  f o u r  l i t t l e  
yin-yangs  o n  e a c h  w i n g , a n d  t h e  p lu m  b lo sso m  
is  a g a in  p r o m i n e n t . ’ ’

P e r f o r a t e d .
2 re. grey black ... . 0 1
1 cheun, brown purple 0 1
2 cheun, green . 0 1
3 cheun, orange .... 0 o
4 cheun, rose ... 0 o
5 cheun, cinnamon 0 5
8 cheun, lilac . ... 0 3

10 cheun, blue ............. 0 4
15 cheun, red, on yellow paper .... fl a
20 cheun, brown, on yellow paper 0 8
50 cheun, red, on green paper .... ] 0

1 woon, lilac, on pale lilac paper 3 0
2 woon, purple, on orange paper 0 0

O u r  i l l u s t r a t i o n s  a r e  f r o m  p ic k e d  c o p ie s  k in d ly  

s u p p l ie d  b y  M e s s r s .  W h i t f i e l d  K i n g  a n d  C o .

Notable New Issues.
T h e  m o s t  i m p o r t a n t  i t e m  in  t h e  m a t t e r  o f  

n o w  is s u e s  t h i s  m o n t h  is  t h e  r e c e i p t  o f  w h a t  
s e e m s  t o  b e  t h e  f o r e r u n n e r  o f  a  n e w  f o r m  o f  
C A .  w a t e r m a r k .  H i t h e r t o  t h e  C A .  w a t e r m a r k  
o n  o u r  B r i t i s h  C o lo n i a l  s t a m p s  h a s  b e e n  p la c e d  
o n e  o n  e a c h  s t a m p .  T h e  n e w  C A .  c o n s is t s  o f

a  j u m b l e  o f  C A . ’ s  so  c lo s e  t o g e th e r  th a t portions 
o f  t h r e e  o r  m o r e  f a l l  o n  e a c h  sta m p . It is 

s o  n e a t  a s  t h e  o ld  w a t e r m a r k .  P erhaps it «i|| 
h a v e  i t s  c o m p e n s a t io n s  in  r e n d e r in g  the water 
m a r k  m o r e  e a s i ly  d e c ip h e r a b le .  B u t  it  opens un 
a  f a r - r e a c h i n g  c h a n g e  t o  th o se  who collect 
v a r i e t i e s  o f  w a t e r m a r k — a n d  w lm  does not in 
B r i t i s h  C o lo n i a l s ?  I f  i t  is  to  bo th e  CA of 
f u t u r e  is s u e s , th e n  i t  m e a n s  t h a t  w e shall hare 
t o  m a k e  s e p a r a t e  s e r ie s  o f  S in g le  C A ., and what 
w ill  p r o b a b ly  b e  k n o w n  a s  M u lt ip le  C A . water

m a r k s . S o  f a r  I  h a v e  o n ly  se e n  th e  new water

m a r k  o n  t h e  n e w  V i r g i n  Is la n d s  set, the 9 
p i a s t r e s  o f  C y p r u s , a n d  t h e  id . of Gibraltar 
a ll  K i n g ’ s h e a d  t y p e s .  ‘

British Honduras.— T w o  m ore values of 
t h e  K i n g ’ s h e a d  s e r ie s  h a v e  ap p ea re d — the lc. 
g r e e n ,  a n d  t h e  2 0 e . p u r p le  a n d  m arone. The 
2 0 c .  is  a n  o ld  v a l u e  r e s t o r e d . I t  was omitted 
f r o m  t h e  l a s t  Q u e e n ’ s  h e a d  se rie s . S o  far the 
K i n g ’ s h e a d s  is s u e d  a r e  a s  fo llo w s  :—

W m k .  C A .  P e r f .  14.
lo. green.
2c. lilac and black, on red paper.
5c. black and blue, on blue paper.

20c. purple and marone.
Cyprus.— T h e  9  p ia s t r e s  am t 18 piastres of 

t h e  K i n g ’ s h e a d s  h a v e  b e e n  re c e iv ed , completing 
t h e  s e r ie s  a s  f o l lo w s  : —

W m k .  C A . I’ e r f . 14.
30 paras, violet and green.

| piastre, green and carmine.
1 piastre, green and carmine.
2 piastres, blue and chocolate.
4 piastres, sage-green and mirone.
6 piastres, olive bistre and gTeea.
9 piastres, brown and carmine.

12 piastres, orange-brown and black.
18 piastre?, slate and brown.
45 piastres, purple and ultramarine

A s  t h e  n e w  w a t e r m a r k ,  M u lt ip le  C A ., h*' 
a lr e a d y  m a d e  i t s  a p p e a r a n c e  on  a Cyprus stamp, 

w e  m u s t  s t a r t  a  f r e s h  s e r ie s .
W i n k .  M u l t i p l e  C A .  P e r f . 14.
9 piastres, brown and carmine.

East Africa and Uganda. -  I have received 
t h e  8a .  p a le  b lu e  w it h  c e n t r e  in black, of the 
K i n g 's  h e a d  s e t .  T h e  w h o le  series has been 
c h r o n ic le d  lo n g  s in c e , b u t  t h e  a c tu a l stamps are 

c o m i n g  t o  h a n d  s lo w ly .

Gibraltar. — T h e  A d. s ta m p  of the current 
K i n g ’ s  h e a d  t y p e  h a s  b e e n  received  'with 
M u l t i p l e  C A .  w a t e r m a r k  re ferre d  to  in 0,lr 

in t r o d u c t o r y  r e m a r k s .
W i n k .  M u l t i p l e  C A .  P e r f . 14-

id ., green. ,
L a g o s . — T w o  m o r e  v a lu e s , th e  2s-  ̂ • * 

5s . ,  h a v e  b e e n  is s u e d  o f  t h e  c u r re n t K in g s  
s e r ie s . U n l i k e  m o s t  o f  t h e  Colonials, t  066 ^  
v a lu e s  a r e  o f  t h e  s a m e  s iz e  as th e  lower va ^  
T h e  1 0 s .  w ill  p r e s u m a b ly  complete th e issn^



T H E  s t a m p  c o l l e c t o r .

tlie odd v a lu es  o f  5 d . ,  7 ^ d . ,  a n d  lO d . a r e  a p 

parently to  bo o m it t e d  f r o m  t h e  n e w  s e t ,  b u t  
the 4d., w hich is a ls o  a b s e n t ,  m u s t  s u r e ly  be  needed. It  " i l l  be  r e m e m b e r e d  t h a t  t h i s  v a lu e  
nas om itted  fr o m  t h e  T r a n s v a a l  K i n g ’s h e a d  
series, but h ad  t o  b e  a d d e d  l a t e r  o n . T h e  s e r ie s  
now stands as fo llo w s  : —

W in k . C A .  P e r f  1 4 .
$d., green.
Id., purple, red paper.
2d., purple, value in blue.

2jd., purple, value in blue, blue paper.
3d., purple, value in red.
6d.r purple, value in mauve.
Is., green, value in black.

2$. Gd., green, value in carmine,
5a., green, value in blue.

Mauritius.— T h is  C o lo n y  s e e m s  to  b e  m a k in g  
never-ending e x p e r im e n t s  in  c o lo u r  c h a n g e s  o f  • 
the current a r m s  t y p e .  T h e  l a t e s t  a r r iv a l  is  a  
3 cents, p r in te d  in  g r e e n  o n  y e llo w ' p a p e r .

W m k . C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
3 cents, g r e e n ,  value in red. yellow paper.

Virgin Islands.— 1 h a v e  r e c e iv e d  a fu ll  s e t  
of King's h ead s o f  t h i s  C o lo n y . T h e y  a r e  n o t i c e 

a b ly  p r in t e d  in  v e r y  p r o n o u n c e d  c o lo u r s . T h e  
p u r p le  is  o f  m u c h  d a r k e r  s h a d e , a n d  t h e  r e d s ,  
b lu e s , g r e e n s , a n d  b r o w n s , u se d  f o r  n a m e  a n d  
v a lu e s ,  a r e  s t r i k i n g l y  s t r o n g .  T h e  w a t e r m a r k  
is t h e  n e w  M u l t i p l e  C A .

W m k .  M u l t i p l e  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
id., purple, value and Dame green.
Id., purple, value and name scarlet. 
2d., purple, value and name bistre. 
2£d., purple, value and name bright

blue.
3d.t purple, valua and name black.
Gd., putfile, value and name chocolate. 
U-, green, value and name red.
2a. 6d., green, value and name black. 
5a., green, value and name bright 

blue.

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S .
Bright and Son.—C y p r u s , 9 an d  18 p ias, 

and 9 pias w ith  m u ltip le  C A .
Ew en.— E a st A fr ic a , 8a. ; M a u ritiu s , 3 c . ; 

L a g o s , 2s. 6d . and 5 s . ; V ir g in  Is la n d s , se t co m p lete .
P em berton and Co___ G ib ra lta r , £ d ., w ith

m u ltip le  C A .
W hitfield King and Co.—B ritish  H o n  

d u ra s , lc , and  2 0c . ; M a u ritiu s , 3c .

A RECIPE.
(/'’or an Archaic, Stereotyped School Story.)

A Doctor of Divinity, whose prowess in 
Latinity

A Cicero himself could scarcely come nigh, 
Whose rectitude and dignity are tempered 

with benignity,
Beloved of his colleagues and alumni-,

A marvellous Head Prefect, free from any 
kind of defect,

As a very Spartan, hardy, brave, and 
t stoical; <

Who, iu all his acts and dealings, manners, 
speeches, thoughts, and feelings,

Is monotonously lofty and heroical.

A cheery little chappy, who is always blithe 
s-nd happy,

C u ttin g  c a p e r s  o f  t h e  f r i s k i e s t  v a r i e t y ,  
nd a  s h y , r e t i r i n g ,  p e n s i v e ,  a n d  e x t r e m e l y  

in o ffen siv e ,

Rather feeble little member of Society. 
l*ou may bet the latter kid’ll find that Life’s 

a fearful riddle,
nil of mysteries with which he tries to 

y , grapple—
"" ’ h o w e v e r , v e r y  g a m e l y — t i l l ,  c o l l a p s i n g  

ra th e r t a m e ly ,

6 ^m nes a modest tablet in the Chapel.

Then a youth, who’s worse than worthless, 
with a smile that’s hard and mirthless, 

Who commits a dozen playful little felonies,
And is not the least affected when the hero 

gets suspected,
As the source of all his criminal miscel

lanies.
If you tread the paths of virtue, lie’ll do 

anything to hurt you,
But his schemes must all be ultimately 

baffled,
When, expelled upon exposure, with most 

undisturbed composure,
He sets out upon a journey to the scaffold.

These figures were so prominent, their deeds 
so very dominant,

One couldn’t fail to notice the comparative
Insignificance and tameness, and insipid sort 

of sameness,
Of the other persons mentioned in the 

narrative.
Now the scribe of Fiction’s pages, keeping 

pace with fleeting ages,
Goes to work with more original material—

But I won’t describe its features to the lucky 
little creatures

W h o can revel in a Captain  tale or  serial.
A rth u r  Stan ley .

L



By R. 5. WARREN BELL, A uthor o f “ J.  0 . -Jones,”  “ The Low, T n ” -If.

Illustrated by GORDON BROWNE, R.l. •

SYNOPSIS.
T his story concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 

Denver, a liwv of sixteen, ’who spends several years at Silver- 
down, ti public echiK.l. without achieving anything creditable. 
Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to escape from a 
disreputable set he is mixed up with, he procures his expul 
aion by breaking a very strict rule. On hearing that George 
has purposely brought this dishonour on himself, his father. 
Dr. Denver, gives the boy a severe horse whipping- The 
thrashing is brought to an end by the intervention of Joyce, 
George’s ten-year old sister, and George dashes out into the 
storm which is raging at the time. Seeking a favourite spot 
under the cliffs (he lives at Mellerby, a small seaside place), 
he throws himself down and gives vent to his misery. 
There, soaked and forlorn, he is found by Munro, an artist, 
who occupies a bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends 
the boy and dries his clothes, but George, nevertheless, 
catches a severe cold. When he is well enough to leave his 
room his father tells him that he must go to school again, 
but George emphatically refuses to do so. Eventually he is 
given temporary employment in the office of Garrick and 
Mappin, a firm of Mellerbv solicitors. Mr. Mappin, the 
junior partner, admires Molly, George’ s pretty sister of 
seventeen, and it is with the hope of improving his relations 
with the Denver family that he offers George this post. The 
boy, though he tries his best, does not give much satisfac- 

. ticn at the solicitors’ office, and it is the opinion of Andrews, 
the managing clerk, that he will rever do any good at this 
kind of work. Meanwhile. Munro is executing a portrait in 
oils of Molly, having as a guide a small impressionist sketch 
in water cnioura that ho made uffer meeting the girl on the 
beach some time previously. One Sunday evening. Black 
Jack, a huge boatman of ill repute, who bears the artist 
a grudge, flings a piece of rock through the open window 
of the studio and completely ruins the painting in question.

C H A P T E R  X I X .

TO GO— OH STAY?

K O R G E  w a s  c a r e f u l l y  a t t a c h i n g  t h e  e n d  
o f  a  n i g h t - l i n e  t o  a t r e e  g r o w i n g  b y  t h e  

e d g e  o f  t h e  s t r e a m , w h e n  a g r u f f  v o ic e  
s o u n d e d  in  h is  e a r .

“ ’O w  a b o u t  t h a t  t h e r e  b o a t ,  y o u n g  m a s t e r ? ”  
G e o r g e  s t a r t e d  v i o l e n t l y ,  m a k i n g  s u r e  t h a t  t h e  
f o r m id a b le  B la c k  J a c k  w a s  a d d r e s s in g  h i m . H e  
w a s  r e a s s u r e d  b y  a la u g h , h o w e v e r , a n d  lo o k in g  
r o u n d , p e r c e iv e d  t h e  s p e a k e r  t o  be M u n r o ,  w h o  
w a s  h o ld in g  R u f u s  b y  h is  c o l la r .

M u n r o  la u g h e d  a g a i n .  “ T h a t  ‘ g a v e  y o u  
p a u s e , ’ a s  a p o e t  w o u ld  s a y .  C o m e  on  u p  t o  t h e  
s t u d i o , i f  y o u  w a n t  a  w a lk  b e fo r e  s u p p e r .”

M a n  a n d  b o y  a n d  d o g  e n jo y e d  t h e i r  t r a m p  o v e r  
t h e  s a n d y , h i l lo c k y  c o m m o n  o n  t h i s  c o o l m i d 

s u m m e r  e v e n i n g .  T o  G e o r g e , a t  lea st, it seemeJ 
t h a t  t h e y  r e a c h e d  M u n r o ’ s b u n g alow  all too 
s o o n . T h e  b o y  n o t ic e d  t h a t  a sm all furniture 
v a n  w a s  d r a w n  u p  d o s e  t o  t h e  secon d  bungalow in 

t h e  r o w .
“  I  a m  t o  h a v e  n e ig h b o u r s  sh o rtly ,”  said 

M u n r o ,  f o l lo w i n g  G e o r g e ’ s g la n c e . “ A London 
t h e a t r i c a l  m a n a g e r  h a s  t a k e n  t h a t  house for the 
s e a s o n . I  s u p p o s e  h e  w ill  c o m e  dow n for week

e n d s ,  a n d  s u p p ly  m e  w it h  l iv e ly  n eigh b ou rs.”
M u n r o  u n lo c k e d  t h e  d o o r  o f  h is  bungalow , and. 

a s  w a s  u s u a l ,  t h e  p a r r o t  fo u n d  his tongue at 

o n c e .
“ Welt, Gror/je, how goes i t ? ”  he inquired, 

m i m i c k i n g  M u n r o ’ s  c u s t o m a r y  g r e e tin g . 1 Say u 
word to Folly, won't y n ? ”  a d d e d  th e  bird, hop
p i n g  u p  a n d  d o w n  o n  h is  p e r c h  in  a sta te  of great 

e x c i t e m e n t .
“ C e r t a i n l y ,  o ld  m a n ,”  s a id  M u n r o , caressing 

t h e  p a r r o t ’ s p o ll  w it h  h is  f in g e r . “ W e  hope you 
h a v e  s p e n t  a  q u ie t  a n d  th o u g h t fu l  Sunday 
O w i n g  t o  t h e  c o n d i t io n s  p r e v a i l in g  in his former 
h o m e ,”  M u n r o  a d d e d  t o  G e o r g e , “ I’ olly always 
g e t s  v e r y  l i v e ly  a f t e r  s ix  o ’ c lo c k  on Sunday-

S u d d e n ly  t h e  p a r r o t  b a r k e d  lo u d ly , and then 
b r o k e  i n t o  a  j e e r i n g  la u g h . R u fu s star 
g r a v e ly  u p  a t  h is  f e a t h e r e d  fr ie n d , but otherwise 
to o k  n o  n o t ic e  o f  t h e  b ir d ’ s en d eav ou r to ge( 
a  r is e  o u t  o f  h im . P o l ly  b a r k e d  a g a in , and pro

d u c e d  a  p a r t i c u l a r l y  i r r i t a t i n g  h issing soun , 
su c h  a s  a s t r e e t  b o y  e m p lo y s  to  vex  a dog t a 

is  c h a in e d  u p . .
B u t  R u f u s  d id  n o t  d e ig n  t o  d isp la y  any s'g1* 

o f  a n n o y a n c e .
“ T h a t ’ ll d o , P o l l y ,”  s a id  M u n r o , repro ■ 

i n g ly .  “ Y o u  d o n ’ t  w a n t  t o  lo sc^  your 

f e a t h e r s ,  d o  v o n ?  L e t  R u f u s  a lo n e  ”
“ Ma y n ’ t Folly say  a w ord ?”  demanded t 

p a r r o t  in  s u l le n  t o n e s .  “ Steal! Goo , ’
t h e n ! S c a t ! ”  h e  a d d e d , t u r n i n g  a wic e ■ 
o n  t h e  s e e m i n g ly  im p e r t u r b a b le  m astiff.

R u f u s  d ir e c t e d  a w a r n i n g  g la n c e  in th e p » rr
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direction. H e  k n e w  t h e r e  w a s  n o  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  
cat tribe a b o u t o t h e r  t h a n  M i s s  F l o r e n c e ;  w h y , 
therefore, sh o u ld  t h e  p a r r o t  s u g g e s t  t h a t  t h e r e  
nas one? H e  u t t e r e d  a  lo w  g r o w l ,  a n d  P o lly  
m s  chuckling in a h ig h ly  a m u s e d  m a n n e r  w h en  
an exclam ation fr o m  M u n r o  w ith d r e w  G e o r g e ’ s  

attention fro m  t h e  b ir d .
“ Look h e r e ! ”  s a id  t h e  a r t i s t .
He «'as s ta n d in g  in  t h e  m id d le  o f  t h e  s t u d io ,  

gazing upon th e  w r e c k  o f  h is  p i c t u r e  T h e  e a se l  
was lying flat u p o n  t h e  f lo o r ;  n e a r  b y , t o r n  a n d  
gashed, w as th e  p a i n t i n g  o f  M o l ly ,  a n d  a l i t t le  
Worn] lay a h u g e  f r a g m e n t  o f  ro c k .

“ Bv J o v e !”  c r ie d  G e o r g e . “ W h a t  a s h a m e ! ”  
The a r tis t ’ s e y e s  w a n d e r e d  t o  t h e  o p e n  w in d o w .

He perceived t h a t  t h e  m is s i le  m u s t  h a v e  b een  
flung from t h a t  d i r e c t i o n .  W h o ,  o f  a ll  s h o r e -  
strollers in th is  q u ie t  s e a s id e  p la c e , c o u ld  h a v e  
perpetrated su ch  a w a n t o n  a c t  a s  t h i s — t h e  r u in 

ing of a p ic tu re  u p o n  w h ic h  so  m a n y  h o u r s  o f  
loving labour h a d  b e e n  b e s t o w e d ?

“ I think T c a n  g u e s s  w h o  h a s  d o n e  t h i s , ”  s a id  
Munro, q u ietly  p i c k in g  u p  t h e  s p o i l t  c a n v a s .  
“ That man B lu n t  h a s  a  s c o r e  t o  s e t t le  w it h  m e .  
Well, I ’ ll lea ve  m y  p ic t u r e s  s a f e  f r o m  su c h  an  
attack in th e  f u t u r e .”

Although M u n r o  w a s  in  r e a l i t y  m u c h  d is t u r b e d  
by the m isd eed , h e  fo r c e d  h i m s e l f  to  a p p e a r  o u t 
wardly ca lm .

“ I ’m a w fu lly  s o r r y , s i r , ”  s a id  G e o r g e . “ I t  
is hard lu c k .”

“ I must p a in t  i t  a l l  o v e r  a g a i n , ”  s a id  M u n r o .  
“ Of course, it c o u ld  b e  p a t c h e d  tip , b u t  n o , I ’ ll 
paint it a g a in . Tt w a s n ’ t  n e a r ly  f in is h e d . Y o u  
sec. G eorge,”  lie  a d d e d , a s  h e  s e t  t h e  e a s e l  on  i t s  
legs, “ I w an ted  t o  le a v e  s o m e t h in g  b e h in d  t h a t  
you would all r e m e m b e r  m e  b y  w h en  I  a m  g o n e ,  
and I th ou gh t t h a t  p e r h a p s  y o u r  s i s t e r  w o u ld  
accept th is p ic tu r e  f r o m  m e .”

“ B u t,” said  G e o r g e , in  s u d d e n  / a l a r m , “ y o u  
arc not go in g  a w a y  f r o m  M e l l e r b y ,  a r e  y o u , M r .  
Munro?” ‘

Bor he had a lr e a d y  b e g u n  t o  le a n  u p o n  M u n r o  
as a lam e m an  s u p p o r t s  h i m s e l f  w it h  a  s t a f f .

e wondered h ow  h e  w o u ld  g e t  on  if  t h i s  s t r o n g ,  
j rUe friend w ere  to  g o  a w a y . D u r i n g  t h e  w e a r y  
'ours he sp en t at G a r r ic k  a n d  M a p p i n ’ s h e  
0 ten th ou gh t o f  M u n r o ;  t h e  a r t i s t ’ s  g r a v e  
Jfords on th e  o e r a s io n  o f  t h e i r  first m e e t i n g  h a d  
^uoyed him  up a n d  le d  h im  o n  t o  t r y  a g a in  w h e n  

eil'^as h is  w o rk  im m e a s u r a b ly  w e a r is o m e ,

sa l \reiPr ' n tc n d ° d  t o  s p e n d  t h e  w in t e r  h e r e ,”  
, ,m r o ’ “ b u t n o w  it  lo o k s  a s  i f  I  m u s t  s a y  
•0 M e l le r b y  f o r  g o o d . T o  b e  f r a n k ,  

bv  ̂ C i l n k n o c k  m u c h  o u t  o f  p a i n t i n g ,  a n d  
0j ‘ a l' ri' a .v m o r n in g ’ s p o s t  I  r e c e iv e d  t h e  o f fe r  

j°h ^1 M’ k in  W e s t  A f r i c a — a  G o v e r n m e n t  

once” * aV°  to  m a k e  u p  m y  m in d  a b o u t  i t  a t

“ I  h o p e  y o u  w o n ’ t  g o ,”  o b s e r v e d  G e o r g e , w ith  
g r e a t  s in c e r i t y .

“ I t ’ s v e r y  g o o d  o f  y o u  t o  s a y  t h a t , ”  r e t u r n e d  
M u n r o .  “ I  s h o u ld  be s o r r y  t o  p a r t  w it h  y o u  a l l ,  
b u t ,  y o u  s e e , I ’ m  n o t  a  y o u n g s t e r  n o w , a n d  I  
m u s t  d o  t h e  b e s t  I c a n  f o r  m y s e l f .  I  w a n t  to  
c a r v e  o u t  s o m e  s o r t  o f  a  n ic h e  t o  s i t  i n ,  a n d  i f  
p e o p le  w o n ’ t  b u y  m y  p i c t u r e s  I m u s t  t r y  t o  
e a r n  m y  l i v i n g  in  s o m e  o t h e r  w a y . I m a g i n e ,  
G e o r g e ! I f  I  a c c e p t  t h i s  o f f e r  I  s h a l l  be  a 
c o n s u l -  - t h e  p r o u d  r e p r e s e n t a t iv e , o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  
C r o w n — a t  s ix  h u n d r e d  a y e a r ,  w ith  n o  p a r t i c u 

la r ly  o n e r o u s  d u t i e s ,  p le n t y  o f  s e r v a n t s ,  h e a p s  
o f  s h o o t i n g , a n d  e v e r y  n o w  a n d  th e n  a b ig  ro w  
t o  p u t  d o w n . T h a t  w o u ld  d o  m e  d o w n  t o  t h e  

g r o u n d .”
“  Y e s ,  i n d e e d ,”  s a id  G e o r g e , w h o  h a d  r e a d  

m a n y  t a le s  o f  W e s t  A f r i c a ,  a n d  w a s  a lr e a d y  
p i c t u r i n g  M u n r o  lo r d in g  i t  a b o u t  in  a  w h it e  d r i l l  
s u i t  t o p p e d  b y  a w i d e -s p r e a d i n g  h a t ,  c h e r o o t  
b e tw e e n  l ip s , b la c k  f e l lo w s  r e a d y  t o  d o  h is  b i d 

d i n g  a t  a  m o m e n t ’ s n o t ic e ,  a n d  a  b ig ,  o n e -s t o r ie d  
G o v e r n m e n t  H o u s e  t o  l iv e  in . “ A n d  I  h o p e  
y o u ’ll t a k e  m e  w ith  y o u  a s  y o u r  s e c r e t a r y ,  

s i r . ”
T h e  a r t i s t  l a u g h e d . “ I ’ m  a f r a i d  t h e  c l i m a t e  

w o u ld  c h a w  y o u  u p  in  t h r e e  w e e k s , G e o r g e .  
S t i l l ,  k in d ly  r e m e m b e r  t h a t  I  h a v e n ’ t  d e c id e d  t o  
g o  y e t .  A n d  n o w  w h a t  a b o u t  s u p p e r ?  I ’ v e  a  
c o ld  le g  o f  m u t t o n  a n d  s o m e  p ic k le d  o n i o n s .  

W i l l  y o u  h a v e  s o m e ? ”
T h e n , a n d  n o t  t i l l  t h e n ,  d id  G e o r g e ’ s  c o n s c ie n c e  

p r ic k  h im .
“ I ’m  s u p p o s e d  t o  b e  k e e p i n g  h o u s e  w i t h  

J o y c e ,”  h e  s a i d .  “ F a t h e r  a n d  M o l ly  h a v e  g o n e  

t o  a e a se  a t  L i t t l e  B a g o t . ”
“ W h e n  w ilt  t h e y  b e  b a c k ? ”  a s k e d  M u n r o .

“ O h , n o t  f o r  a n  h o u r  o r  s o , T s u p p o s e . A n d  
t h e  s e r v a n t s  a r e  o u t ,”  a d d e d  t h e  h o y , w ith  a 
g u i l t y  lo o k  o n  th e  f a c e .

“ C o m e — -w e ’ ll b o th  g o  a l o n g  a n d  h e lp  y o u r  
l i t t l e  s i s t e r  k e e p  h o u s e .”  s a id  M u n r o  b r is k ly .  
“ S h e 'l l  b e  g e t t i n g  n e r v o u s . Y o u  o u g h t  n o t  t o  
h a v e  le f t  h e r  a jo n e , G e o r g e .”

T h e  b o y  r e m a in e d  s i l e n t .  M u n i 'o  w a s  g la d  to  
s e e  t h a t  h e  d id  n o t a t t e m p t  t o  e x c u s e  h im s e l f .

T h e y  f o u n d  J o y c e  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  g a r d e n ,  
w a t c h i n g  a n x i o u s ly  f o r  h e r  a b s e n t e e  b r o t h e r .  
S h e  lo o k e d  w h it e  a n d  d i s t r a u g h t ,  a n d  h u r r ie d ly  
e x p la in e d  t h a t  a fe w  m i n u t e s  s in c e  a  t r a m p  h a d  
c o m e  t o  t h e  fr o n t , d o o r , a n d  w h e n  to ld  t o  g o  a w a y  
h a d  p u t  h is  f o o t  in ,  so  t h a t  J o y c e  c o u ld  n o t  s h u t  

t h e  d o o r .
“ H e  c o u ld n ’ t  g e t  i n ,  o f  c o u r s e , b e c a u s e  T h a d  

a lr e a d y  p u t  t h e  c h a in  u p ,”  J o y c e  a d d e d . “ B u t  
i t  g a v e  m e  a g r e a t  f r i g h t .”

“ O f  c o u r s e  it  d i d ,”  s a id  M u n r o .  “ I s  t h e  
t r a m p  s t i l l  h a n g i n g  a b o u t ? ”

“ I  b e l ie v e  s o , ”  s a id  J o y c e . I  b e a r d  a n o is e
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at the back door just now, and that’s why I 
came down here to look for you, Georgie,”

A front garden and hedge intervened between 
Dr. Denver’s house and the main street of the 
little town. On the right there was a high wall, 
and on the other side~of this the public footway 
which led down to the bridge. The back door 
opened into this footway, and here, presumably, 
the tramp was lurking.

Munro took hold of Rufus’ s collar. “ I’ll give 
the fellow a lesson,” said he. “ Please show me 
where the kitchen door is, George.”

The boy, anticipating fun, led the way with a 
brisk step. The door was locked. Munro turned 
the key and confronted the vagrant, who had 
been loitering round in hopes of terrifying the 
“ little mistress” into giving him food or alms. 
He was a burly, unkempt scoundrel of the type 
that prefers begging to working.

“ Do you see this dog?” said Munro, sternly.
The tramp eyed Rufus with apprehension. 

Yes, it was quite evident that he saw him.
“ Well,”  continued the artist, “ if you’re not 

out of sight in half-a-minute, I ’ll send him after 
you.”

The beggar did not stay to argue. He lifted 
two sturdy feet and simply flew up the pathway, 
turning the corner with undiminished speed and 
dashing straight into a policeman, who put out 
a large detaining hand and clutched him by the 
shoulder.

“ What are you in such a ’urry for?” demanded 
the constable suspiciously.

“ Just seen a dog wot wanted to bite me,” ex
plained the tramp.

The policeman, still keeping the tramp in a 
firm grip, peered down the pathway. He 
observed Munro at the Doctor’s back door, hold
ing Rufus in.

“ Anything wrong, sir?” he asked.
“ No; let him have his run, constable,” said 

Munro. “ A little exercise will do him good.”
So, with a grin, the policeman released the 

tramp, who hurried on his way muttering male
dictions. A little girl he could cope with, but a 
man and a dog were quite another matter. He 
hadn’t even leisure to put a chalk mark on the 
gate or wall, after the manner of his kind, which 
should indicate to fellow-tramps that this was a 
house where a dog was kept, and therefore one 
to be avoided. A mile out of the town, however, 
a good-hearted farmer’s wife gave him some 
bread and cheese, and he rewarded her by chalk
ing a mystic symbol on a barn wall to the effect 
that grub was to be had here, if you whined 
enough for it.

The French windows with which the drawing
room was provided were open. Munro and

Joyce sat down in chairs on the lawn, and Georg* 
wandering into the room, seated himself at the 
piano and ran his fingers over the keu 
Presently he broke into a fanciful little air 
The boy played readily, with a sympathetic touch 
and the melody rose and fell with smooth un
dulations that had much of grace and beauty in 
them.

“ That is a very pretty piece,” said Munro 
“ What is it? ” '

“ George made it up,” replied Joyce proudly 
“ He has made up a lot of pieces.”

“ Can he read rtiusic?”
“ Yes, pretty well. But he plays better by 

ear— and things like that. .You see,” added 
Joyce, in her quiet, informative way, 
“ George used to play very well when he 
first went to Silverdown, and there was a 
music master there who took an interest in him, 
and gave him extra lessons, and taught him 
heaps of things. When George came home for 
his first holidays mother was delighted with the 
way he had got on. Then this nice music master 
married the matron, and went away, and a new 
music master came who neglected George, and 
so, in time, he forgot nearly everything that the 
other master had taught him. For one thing. 
George had to have his lesson at half-past seven 
in the morning, and the master hardly overcame 
down in time to give it him. Then George 
poisoned his finger in the chemistry room, and 
nearly had to have it off, and so he wasn’t able 
to play, and that threw him back more than 
ever. And so, you see, George might by thi« 
time have been able to play almost any kind of 
piece, but things have come in the way.”

“ He has quite a talent for music—he should 
cultivate it,” said Munro.

“ Yes,”  said Joyce. “ John Thompson and I 
both think George could do very well if he really 
tried. Besides, he is so good at making up 
tunes. When he is a man, he might even write 
operas like San Toy, and get a lot of money for 
them.” •

Tho artist smiled at the 'little giid’s most lofty 
conception of musical creation.

“ Yes,” ho said quietly. “ Or perhaps e™ 
something better than San Toy.”  .

y this time George had strayed away 1110 
one of Molly’s songs, arid then his vagrant 
fingers, idling with the notes, suddenly seem 
to tire of modern trifles and lore songs, as i e 
one another in method and melody as sheep tn 
flock, for he shook everything mediocre 
made-to-measure off his finger-tips, andp»f ’ 
with absolute correctness and great 66 
“ The Harmonious Blacksmith.” In ^  
position he was note-perfect and time-pe . 
and of a surety if Handel could have w
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juto the dim drawing-room at that moment the 
peat master would have listened with calm 
approval to George’s rendering of what is, per
haps, the most beautiful piece of descriptive 
music that has ever been written.
The anvil strokes rang out clear and true.

THE BEGGAR DID NOT STAY TO 
ARGUE.

>̂th surprising perfection did the boy inter
pret this very grand and yet very simple 
little poem—this wordless song of anvil and 
hammer and the mighty smith who stood over 
them.

When it was ended the boy came through the 
French windows, walking as if be were in a 
uream.

George,”  said the artist, quietly, “ I should 
a vise you to try and write down what you com- 
Pos«- I don t know much about music, but you 
ni“st s*l,dy theory and harmony before you can 
a tempt to compose, I believe.”

i,T?*ave st;t,died both,”  said George, 
g 'T  r̂' wr‘ ê ou*' that piece you played 
niS ' 1 ’s a vc,’y good little piece. You must
F yt0 ag-iin one of these days.”

Dod!}1* ' t 'mc before the wheels of the 
r * °g 'cart grated on the gravel drive,

headed h°°i- ' ' 'S 'eavo of George and Joyce, and 
As best across the common to his bungalow. 

ro o along, certain words recurred to his
Tot- XI-56.

memory—they were the words he had uttered 
when George had told him how he had come to 
leave Silverdown. . . .  “ It never occurred to 
you that your bravest course would have been 
to go on trying. . . . ”

And yet he, the man who had made this 
speech, was contemplating the abandonment of 
painting a’s a career. He was turning over in 
his mind, indeed, the advisability of accepting 
a post in West Africa—work that would pay, but 
work that would not be of his heart’s choosing.

He walked up and down the beach for a little 
time before entering his bungalow, the mastiff 
following him with slow, majestic strides.

“ Rufus,”  said Munro, turning and caressing 
the great hound’s head, “ what shall I do? We 
are as near broke as possible. Shall we go or 
shall we stay?”

Rufus licked his master’s hand, as if he would 
say : “ You may be sure, sir, that I ’ ll stand by 
you, whatever you do.”

With compressed lips and thoughtful brow the 
artist continued his perambulation of the beach.
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Ho was growing very fond of Mellerby and these 
new friends that Fate had thrown in his path. 
In a vague, unexplainable way he felt that his 
fortunes were in a fashion interwoven with 
theirs.

“ ‘ To thine own self be true,’ ” he repeated 
softly. “ I don’t want to be a consul, and I do 
want to be a painter.”

He paced up and down a little longer, and 
then stopped suddenly. His face was bright, as 
if irradiated by a brave thought.

“ I’ll stay,”  he said. “ I ’ ll try a little longer.”

CHAPTER X X .
M R S . PARDOE TAKES T H E  AIR.

IT was an evening which invited people out, 
this Sunday evening, and Mrs. Pardoe, 
disregarding the possibility of catching a 
chill when the dew fell, was sitting in her 

arbour. This very old lady was still able to read 
—if the print were not too small— and on a little 
table close by her side lay an open Bible.

She had read and pondered upon the lessons 
of the evening, and now, having laid her 
spectacles on the Bible, she was sitting, with 
her hands folded in her lap, in a stato of dreamy 
content.

She was thinking of her long, long life—of 
her prim childhood; of her blushing maiden 
years, when she regarded bold and bashful 
courtiers from the depths of a poke-bonnet; of 
her first real lover who, when they had pledged 
their troth, went away to India, and there 
found a grave in a lonely jungle; of her mourn
ing and refusal to be comforted ; of the gradual 
softening of this great grief, and the appearance 
of another lover, who, after a long wooing, won 
her hand and heart, and shared her life until 
their grandsons were tall young men, and at 
length died—as the tablet to liis memory told 
all who chanced to read it—“ full of years, and 
highly and deservedly respected ” . . .  . of her 
widowhood, and of the passage of season after 
season until now, when she was beginning to 
feel that the day was not very far distant when 
Nature’s last toll must bo paid.

A long life to record in a fen' words—a life 
full of events, sprinkled with sorrow and joy- 
in equal parts. A very long life, surely; and 
now the shadows were deepening, and the night 
was slowly coming on which would know no 
morrow.

The old lady was musing somewhat in this 
fashion when, looking beyond the stream which 
bordered her garden, she saw a little white skirt 
flutter near the Great Oak, which leviathan was 
plainly visible from her arbour. She looked 
again, and the little white skirt had vanished.

Mrs. Pardoe smiled. The harsh lines on k, 
face softened. With a slight smile still p]a?| ' 
over her features she closed her eyes and took 
up her train of thought again.

When next she looked beyond the stream the 
kindly light in her eyes vanished, and the smile 
fled before the stern expression which grippe 
the corners of her mouth. For, coming alono 
by the stream, and now so close as to be wjthin 
hail, was John Blunt, prime evil-doer and loafer 
of Mellerby.

Mrs, Pardoe rose to her feet and walked to
wards the bridge. Black Jack, catching sight of 
her, strove to slink past, but she was too quick 
for him.

“ H ey !” she called, “ You Blunt!”
The boatman stopped and touched his mole

skin cap sulkily.
“ Come h ere !” commanded Mrs. Pardoe, and 

Black Jack did not dare disobey, for Mrs. Pardoe 
owned the whole of the street fn which he lived. 
In a word, she was his landlady, and he owed 
her half-a-year’s rent.

The big boatman crossed the wooden bridge 
and stood in the garden-path awaiting her 
pleasure. Mrs. Pardoe reseated herself in the 
arbour.

“ Well, my man,”  she commenced, “ what arc 
you doing this fine night, prowling along the 
stream?”

“ Nothing,”  said he sullenly.
“ Doing nothing is your usual occupation, you 

rascal,”  observed Mrs. Pardoe.
“ I work as ’ard as any man,” responded Blunt, 

on his defence.
“ W ork! I should like to know how much 

honest work you do in the course of a week. 
You needn’t look at me like that. I know all 
about you. If I wasn’t a soft-hearted old woman 
I should have sold you up long ago, and you 
know it.”

Black Jack said nothing. Really, there w»s 
nothing to be said. He knew Mrs. 1 urdoc 
hadn’t sold him up out of regard for his Tl P 
and little boy, and was quite content that s f 
should go on being soft-hearted. It was a 'in 
of soft-heartedness that agreed with him.

“ But,” continued the old lady, closing 
Bible and putting her spectacles into t 
case, “ there is a limit to everything, and g1 
you fair warning, John Blunt, that unless _ 
eeivo six months’ rent from you on Sep fW  ̂
the twenty-ninth, out you <jo, and v°u n 
a hard job to find another landlord or 
who’ ll take you.” .

“ I ain’ t ’ ad no luck,”  grumbled the boatm̂
“ You’re bone-idle, my man, thats w » • 

are. You’ve got the strength of two or ^  
men, and could earn good money if you P
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•s a|navs work for a strong man like

■V°matk Jack knew this statement to be per- ■ iir true- Tasks that caused other men 'V ite  exertion he could accomplish with ease, gut as the old lady had observed, lie was bonc-

Don't be 'aid on me, ma’a m !” he replied 
I do me best, but 1 don’ t get no luck.”

Mr. Blunt’ s landlady.allowed a quarter of an 
hour to elapse in order that the boatman might 
get well away from her neighbourhood, and then, 
leaning upon her stick, she left the arbour and 
crossed the bridge. She walked very slowly, but 
she did not totter or appear at all unsteady on 
her feet. She was still able to take quite short 
walks without the assistance of a companion.

When within a dozen paces of the Great Oak

n o i s o  NOTHING IS YOUR USUAL OCCUPATION, YOU RASCAL.”  OBSERVED MRS. PARDOE.

, 1” cried Mrs, Pardoe angrily. “ You’ re
abi)3. nan a husband. I know all
ôut- you. \ on SWoar and drink and steal, and

liet°|t*leS0 ^a*'s -v<nl  ̂ meet with your deserts.
a ong wiili you, and remember that what 

lres*>d I men,, l"
silentr^ Jack slunk over the bridge,

y calling Mrs. Pardoe many evil names.

she stopped, and looked keenly in all directions. 
A sound of giggling fell upon her ear, and round 
a bend of the stream came a rustic lover and his 
lass. The fellow touched his hat to the old lady, 
but the girl stared at her curiously, much as if 
she had been a freak escaped from a museum, 
for Mrs. Pardoe’s great age was an item of the 
talk of the locality.
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“ G ivg me a man for manners,”  muttered the 
dame, frowning after the hussy, who had recom
menced her giggling.

She waited until the couple had disappeared 
ere she walked up to the tree and put her hand 
into the cranny whieh Joyce utilised as a letter
box. Withdrawing the little note which Joyce 
had placed there a brief half-hour since, Mrs. 
I’ ardoe slipped it into one of the pockets of the 
black stuff apron which she wore over her silk 
dress, and turned her steps towards the bridge 
again.

It was growing dusk, and so, when she re
gained the arbour, Mrs. Pardoe gathered up her 
Bible and spectacles, and made her way 
leisurely down the garden to the house.

She was attended by two domestics; one, a 
grave-faced woman of sixty— a widow; the 
other, a bright-eyed girl of eighteen, whose 
high spirits were for ever grating upon the 
widow’s serious temperament. But Mrs. I’ ar
doe liked to hear the girl’s merry laughter, so 
the widow had perforce to put up with it, ex
pressing her disapproval merely in sharp 
sayings and sour looks. But this latter was a 
worthy soul, or she would not have been afforded 
long harbourage under Mrs. Pardoe’s comfort
able roof.

“ You may bring the lights, Nancy, and I will 
have my supper, ” said Mrs. Pardoe, as she 
passed the kitchen door.

The old lady’s evening meal was already laid in 
the dining-room.

“ Your cheeks are very rosy to-night, Nancy,”  
quoth she, seating herself at the table; “ what 
has Tom Cooper been saying to youP”

“ Oh, please, ma’am, he says that if I won’t 
marry him he’ ll go for a soldier ! ”  replied Nancy, 
turning rosier than ever.

“ Oh, he says that, does he? Well, don’ t let 
him go for a soldier. Say he'll ruin his chances 
for ever if he does that, because you don’ t like 
uniforms.”

“ Oh, ma’am------ ”
“ You don’ t, Nancy! You refused the post

man, you know.”
“ But he was a silly,” said Nancy. “ He used 

to write poetry to me, and slip it into the letter
box with the letters.”

“ Yes, and I found it there one day, and 
wondered if it was for me,”  rejoinod Mrs. Par
doe, drily. “ But isn’ t Tom Cooper a silly, 
too? ”

“ Not so silly as the postman,”  said Nancy. 
“ And do you like h im ?”
“ A little bit,” acknowledged the girl, blush

ing again.
“ Well,”  said Mrs. Pardoe, “ tell him you like 

him a little bit, and that he must be content

with that and not go for a soldier while h 
has a good place in a mill. And when J  
like him a big bit, girl, that will be time enoL 
for you to marry him. Will you tell hi„ 
that? ” '

“ Yes, ma’ am. I think that will do beaut 
fully.”

“ There ! ” said Mrs. l ’ avdoe, “ now I’ve robbed 
the Queen of a soldier—and in time of war too 
But, Nancy, I want you to be happy, and I want 
Tom Cooper to be happy, and an old head in 
these matters is better than two young ones 
Now run along— I can look after myself.” 

When the meal had been cleared away, and 
she had bade the girl gootl-niglit — it was the 
elder servant’s duty to see her aged mistress 
safely into bed every night -Mrs. Pardoe put 
on her spectacles and unfolded .Joyce’s note. 
She read it twice and thrice, ami then, folding 
it up, put it back into its envelope.

“ Good little .maid,”  she said, softly, “ to think 
of others. Not once have you asked anything 
for yourself. It is your dove, your brother, or 
a friend—never yourself. . . . and now, little 
one, what can we do—what can we do to help 
your Mr. M unro?”

Presently, struck by a thought, Mrs. Pardoe 
rang the bell. The widow appeared in answer 
to it.

“ Hannah,” said the old lady, “ I am going to 
have my portrait painted.”

The widow looked somewhat surprised.
“ Yes; by a Mr. Munro—an artist living—or 

staying—in Mellerby.”
“ I have heard that an artist gentleman has 

taken one of those bungalows on the beacb 
ma’ am.”

“ Has he a large dog, Hannah?”
“ I believe so, ma’ am. I remember Wilkins 

the postman mentioned having been chased by a 
large dog belonging to one of tlie bungalows.

Mrs. Pardoe smiled. Mr. Wilkins did not 
seem to be having a very good time, accor mg 
to two accounts. .

“ Then that must be the artist I am thinking 
of, Hannah. I know he has a dog, which, though 
very hasty— ” Mrs. Pardoe smiled again 15 
really rather a nice dog.”

“ Is that so, ma’am ?” said Hannah, w>° 
collected that Mr. Wilkins had described Kti 
as an “ ugly, savage brute.”  - t

“ Well, Hannah, I wish Mr. M u n r o  to p 

my portrait, and so I will write him a n° r( 
that effect in the morning, and then Is®  
to arrange to go to his studio.”  ^

“ Couldn’t he come here, ma amr Be 
Hannah. j. Uf,

“ Oh, dear, n o !” returned the °ia ^  
“ people always go to the studios. An
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feeble but that 1 can drive to Mr. Munro’s 
tiudio and give him sittings on certain days in 
lie week”
“Certainly you are able to do that, ma’am,”  

said Han nail, wondering greatly at this sudden 
itbim of her mistress’s.

“And so that is settled, Hannah, and you will 
(lease understand that I must wear my very best 
jress and a Utile of my best jewollery. My 
eldest son John shall have the portrait after I 
am dead. I am sure the dear boy will treasure
it.” _

"Yes, indeed, ma’am,”  said the faithful 
Hannah, returning to the kitchen with a slight 
suspicion in her mind that her mistress, wonder
fully clear though all her faculties had remained 
hitherto, was beginning at length to evince signs 
of extreme senility.

“Perhaps it’s the beginning of the end,” said 
Hannah, gloomily; “ perhaps it’s her brain 
that's to go first.”

Meanwhile, Mr. John Pardoe, aged seventy- 
fire, who was still actively controlling a large 
shipping business in London, little dreamed of 
the legacy which his mother had in store for 
him—the “ Portrait of a Very Old Lady ”  which 
was to be painted by a poor artist inhabiting a 
bungalow on Mellerby beach.

CHAPTER X X L
OF A MUSICAL COMPOSITION.

6E0HGE went to the office on Monday 
morning with thoughts far removed 
from the Law.

On tlie previous Saturday he had 
been engaged upon the duplicating of another 
draft, and he hud tried his level best to make a 
copy that would please Mr. Mappin and 
Andrews, At the same time, reviewing his 
work with a critical eye, he was bound to admit 

it he wrote a wretched hand—beside which, 
m eed, the caligraphy of Jones, with its un- 
11 cresting regularity, staid loops, clear vowels, 

prim consonants, attained heights of per
ec ion which George felt sure ho could never 
"T aaoar 1,e never so diligently, 

left u.ate ' sa’  ̂ George fervently, when he 
un e, a t  midday on Saturday.

"Worst ° / -  ,sa‘  ̂ ®arry> w’ho was with him. 
let m l ,s’ though, my old gov’ nor won’t

A?ter a i l ’  S°  1 80 0,1 w it h  i t "

0!|ly here
er a short silence, Barry said : “ You’ re 

ny „ on. aren’t y ou ?”
*> said George, “ only on trial. Sort of

•bat  ̂ 8et t° ,lr bob a week, and
“fSu ln„,,scfuL”

hub . Barry, the affluent, gasped in

horror. “ Look here, rfiy good man,”  ho added, 
“ don’t hesitate to draw on me if you want some 
oof. The gov’ nor comes down pretty handsome, 
I will admit, and so------ ”

“ Awfully good of you,”  interrupted George, 
smiling, “ but four bob a week sees me through 
all right.”

Barry gasped again. Why, lie often frittered 
away that amount at snooker pool in a single 
evening at the Mellerby club ! Four bob !

Well, it was not a great sum, but George found 
it a very useful income. And the best part 
about the arrangement was that he didn’t have 
to go to his father for money.

On this particular Monday morning the boy's 
head was full of the little air he had played 
when Munro was sitting on the lawn. Munro 
had liked it, and had advised him to commit the 
pieces he had made up to paper. Just at this 
time George, with youthful enthusiasm, regarded 
the artist as an omniscient being who could say 
or do no wrong. If Munro thought highly of 
his music—then he, George, couldn’t be such a 
duffer as he had hitherto imagined himself to 
be. Why shouldn’t he be a musician? Why, 
he asked himself, in the limitless soarings of 
ambition common to tender years, shouldn’t he 
become a composer—perhaps a great one?

He put these questions to himself as he walked 
down the street, but the ancient yew trees front
ing Garrick and Mappin’s brought him down to 
earth with a slight shock, and reminded him of 
the prosaic duties that awaited him.

“ If I get time I ’ ll do a bit of that piece,”  
muttered George, who had a few sheets of music 
paper stowed away in the inside pocket of his 
coat.

When he entered the office, George found 
Jones discussing county cricket in a loud voice 
with Smith. The office boy, Charles, was devour
ing a halfpenny thriller, and on proceeding into 
the next-room George observed that Mr. Andrews 
was perusing the Daily Mail with all the interest 
of a man whose newspaper provides him with 
thought and conversation during the majority of 
his leisure moments.

George had hardly taken his seat when brisk 
footfalls on the steps leading up to the main 
door of the office brought about a striking 
change in the various attitudes of the staff. 
Charles thrust the halfpenny thriller into his 
pocket, and busied himself with dusting the 
room; Jones stopped dead in the middle of the 
opinion he was expressing as to Surrey’s chances 
for the championship, and Smith started writing 
with praiseworthy assiduity; Mr. Andrews 
opened a drawer of his desk and dropped his 
Daily Mail into it with a quick movement per
fected by long practice— and Mr. Mappin
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entered the office to find his employes concen
trating their attention upon their tasks with 
quite suspicious energy. '

But even if this had not been the case it is 
doubtful whether lie would have uttered any 
rebuke. He wore a~beaming and complacent ex
pression, which was by no means lost upon the 
clerks, who studied the junior partner’s moods 
much as rheumatic gentlemen keep a watchful 
eye on the barometer. The staff was delighted 
to hear Mr. Mappin’s cheery “ Good-morning!” 
and augured an easy day from his tone.

And in truth, Mr. Mappin had good reason 
for feeling good-tempered, for Molly had been 
unusually gracious to him when he had called in 
at Dr. Denver’s after supper on Sunday night.

“ Of course,” Mr. Mappin had said to himself, 
as he made his way home about eleven o ’clock, 
“ I shall have to wait. She’s hardly more than 
a child. But every good thing is worth waiting 
for. And what a delightful girl she is ! What 
eyes ! What a charming manner ! How sweet 
she can be when she likes ! ”

And so he entered the office feeling well- 
pleased with himself, and inclined to treat the 
fair Molly’s brother in a very considerate 
manner.

George had just taken his half-finished copy 
of the draft out of the drawer on his side of the 
table. Mr. Mappin looked at it over his 
shoulder.

“ Ah! that’s much better,”  he said, not alto
gether truthfully. “ You have improved wonder
fully. I know it comes hard to a fellow fresh 
from school, but you’ re shaping very well 
indeed. You shall have a change this after
noon, and come with me to an auction that will 
interest von. Get your lunch in good time. I 
shall be leaving here at two.”

George brightened up under the influence of 
this genial encouragement, and set to work with 
great resolution. Andrews, however, looked 
grimly down his nose. He knew a clerk’s worth 
far better than Mr. Mappin did—and his opinion 
of George has already been recorded.

Though he strove hard to fix his entire atten
tion on the monotonous copying, snatches of 
that little air would keep floating through the 
boy’ s brain. He hungered to spread out the 
music paper before him and try his ’ prentice 
hand at actual composition. He feared he could 
do next to nothing at committing his trifling 
musical conceit to paper, but he would be able 
at least to set down some slight impression of 
the melody. He felt he would like to be in a room 
all bv himself with nothing whatever to do 
except write that tune down. How delightfully 
the hours would pass! He wondered whether 
any other boy of sixteen with his limited musical

training had ever tried to write a tune do* I 
Of course lie would make a howling muddle or 
when he did start— but nobody would see"1' 
He could burn it, and try again. Ah' tl 
chords seemed to be shaping themselves on th* 
clean parchment in front of him. Hang the old 
drajT ! How did the tune start!' Yes, it *asa|| 
quite clear in his head—Andrews was very bust 
—suppose he just wrote a bar or two-t0 see 
how it looked !

Cautiously he withdrew the music paper from 
his pocket and spread it out before him. He 
knew he oughtn’ t to be doing anything of the 
kind, but a few minutes wouldn’t matter.

How did the tune go? *Ah, yes. . . .  He 
wrote a few notes in the treble, and then 
thought of the bass. Of course—yes—those 
would be the chords. This was first-rate. The 
only difficulty was that he couldn’t write the 
music down half as quickly as he could think it 
It was a thundering long job even putting down 
the notes he could play in a few moments.

He wrote down the first bars of his air, and 
then stopped to see how they hummed. He 
actually hummed them over.

“ Hollo ! ” said Andrews, peering round, 
“ you’ re feeling jolly, aren’t von?”

Then the managing clerk's eye fell on the 
music paper.

“ What’s that?” he asked.
“ Oh, nothing,”  said George, cramming the 

paper away into his pocket with the ink wet 
upon it.

“ I thought it wasn't office work,” said 
Andrews in a tone of mild reproof.

Harbouring feelings of great hatred for the 
draft propped up in front of him, George west 
on with his copy of the same, and at length the 
morning wore away and lunch-time arrired. 
Remembering the junior partner’s instructions, 
the boy was back at the office well before two 
At the hour appointed Mr. Mappin appear
and the two set off together in the direction of 
the “ White Swan,”  the chief inn at Mellerby 

where an auction was to be held of certain 

property, the disposal of which had ben11 
entrusted to the firm of Garrick and ^PP^l.

In the coffee-room were assembled a \ 
array of farmers and a sprinkling of *• 
agents and solicitors from the neighbour ■ 
The farmers sat sucking the hilts of their n 
whips, occasionally desisting to sip a |
sherry which had been supplied in 1 
quantities by the auctioneer. Then, smsCa]i(| 
their lips, they would glance at the P 
conditions of sale, and join in con versation  

their fellows. ^
“ How many acres of grass did ' 

Thomas?” quoth a stout yeoman,
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tel I’d thee fifty," replied his friend.
•■So no, in.in; there’s no more than thirty. 

1'iekno'v‘d the place sin’ I was a little lad.” 
..you’ve forgotten the ten-acre field that was laid down to grass seven years back,” interposed 

oM of the chief land agents present; “ that brings it up to forty.”
“So’t does; so ’ t does,”  chorussed a number 

of voices; “ Mr. Craven’s always right.”
“And hmv about tho tithe?” queried the stout 

veoraan first mentioned.
The answer was cut short by the entrance of 

Mr. Mappin, which was the signal for touching 
of hats and general greetings. Mr. Mappin,

or the gossip of the place, and he had never 
found it engrossing. Nor had he ever been in
spired with zeal to succeed in intellectual walks. 
So he paid but languid attention to his books, 
and displayed no special desire to shine in the 
playing-fields, and as a consequence had been 
written down a fellow who was no good at any
thing—in brief, as a Duffer.

But a few chance words had set him thinking 
that perhaps, after all, he was some good—that 
he could do something. He could play, and when 
he was playing -especially his own compositions 
—he felt quite a different person. Ho felt in a 
vague way that, though so weak in other

THCK!: t h o u s a n d  n i n e  h u n d r e d  a n d  f i f t y  p o u n d s  b i d  f o r  t h e  f a r m , g e n t l e m e n . ”

aftcr some conversation with the other lawyers 
JJ land present, placed himself at the
e °f the auctioneer, George shyly taking a 
*** near him at the end of the table.

■ncli a scene was all new to the boy, and he 
' not particularly like it. There was nothing 

v nininu,n b' tween himself and these solid 
ĵ mea 0f the shire, these land agents and these 
a r̂ " -v belonged to a world that was
habitPrent t*,e world l'e wanted to in-
v ‘ . ^  ^il'erdown he had been subject to 
*as S"!!'*ar f l in g s . The talk of his friends 

<'°n ned almost entirely to athletic matters,

pursuits, here he was strong. A certain sense of 
power arose in him—a masterfulness by which ho 
was never imbued when doing anything else. 
Oh ! if he could really learn how to compose, what 
joy would come into his life !

C H A P T E R X X 11.
THE AUCTION.

HE first sharp tap of the auctioneer’s 
hammer aroused George from his 
reverie.

“ Gentlemen, your kind attention! 
Mr. Mappin will read the conditions of sale,
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and then will be pleased to answer any 
questions.”

Four or five inquisitive men were silenced by 
Mr. Mappin’s terse replies. He gave the grass 
land as forty acres, and set everybody’s mind at 
rest about a footpath which, having existed 
“ time whereof the memory of man runneth not to 
the contrary” (or, in legal fiction, since the reign 
of Richard II.), could not now be closed by the 
greedy farmer or land-grabbing builder. The 
tithe was redeemed, so there was no more bother 
about that.

“ These facts,”  added Mr. Mappin, “ are well- 
known to everyone in this countryside, and 
could easily have been verified by a glance 
through the conditions.”

At this there was a general laugh, and even 
Mr. Mappin was seen to smile.

The auctioneer was up in a twinkling, and 
began to butter the land all over with the most 
extravagant praise. He did not know of such 
another farm within a twenty-mile radius. It 
was the very place for a building estate 
(though between you and me, dear reader, it 
was hilly, almost precipitous, in parts!), He 

(the auctioneer) had property near there him
self, and meant to buy more. (To be frank, he 
had no such intention, but some of the farmers 
swallowed the little tarra-diddle, though the 
lawyers looked down their noses, and the land 
agents thrust their tongues into their cheeks.) 
Mellerby, added the auctioneer, with enthusiasm, 
was a rising watering-place. Its population 
would have doubled in ten years’ time. It would 
increase just like Bournemouth, Blackpool and 
Southend had increased, for London physicians 
had for some time been recommending its bracing 
air to their patients, a fact which the local doctors 
highly appreciated. (Some of the farmers 
looked at George and grinned slyly at each other.)

“ Now, gentlemen, what shall T say? Will 
anyone name a figure? Don’ t all speak at once.”

This was quite a needless caution, and was 
followed by a most ominous silence, during which' 
the auctioneer smiled in his most winning 
manner.

“ You all know the place quite well. There 
are some seventy acres in all—forty grass. Mr. 
Craven”—this to the land agent— “ what may I 
say ? ”

Mr. Craven laughed. He acted for a large 
land-owner, and was not so unwise as to bid 
himself; he always acted by proxy. A horsey- 
looking little man whose face was the colour 
of a bad plum—the combined result of exposure 
to the weather and a devotion to strong waters 
—-was heard to mutter, “ One thousand pounds.”

Mr. Mappin gave George a nudge and a piece 
of paper.

“ Take the bidding down,”  he said. p 
Williamson—one thousand pounds.”

The auctioneer gasped.
“ One thousand pounds ! Really, Mr. ‘Willjjf,, 

son, we have not come here to play, Comt 
say fifteen hundred.”

By degrees the room thawed, and Mr. Wil]jani * 
son and others worked the farm up to £3 (Xu 
where it stuck. :

The auctioneer glanced at the landlord, who 
set the decanters going.

“ Now, gentlemen, I am here to dispose of this 
farm. I may tell you it is an open sale”—mean- 
ing that the reserve price had been reached- 
“ and I am bid three thousand pounds for this 
excellent farm. Three thousand one hundred 
shall I say?”

No reply.
“ I will take fifties,”  continued the auctioneer, 

persuasively.
Half a minute had elapsed in silence, when a 

voice said :—
“ Three thousand and fifty.”
“ Thank you, Mr. Mew,”  said the auctioneer, 

as all eyes—including Mr. Mappin’s—were 
turned in the direction of the man who had made 
the bid—a young solicitor who had recently taken 
over the business of a long-established firm which 
had been Garrick and Mappin’s most serious 
rival until weight of years had weakened its 
chief’ s mental grasp, this causing a falling-off 
of clients and some uneasiness amongst those 
who held true to the old man. The new-comer 
was a fair-haired, pleasant-looking fellow of 
thirty, whose frank, easy manner and gentle
manly speech had already won him the good 
word of the town.

“ Three thousand and fifty bid,” cried the 
auctioneer, with a sharp rap of the hammer to 
recall the room’s attention to himself.

“ And fifty,”  said Mr. Williamson, rushing into 
the breach at a wink from Mr. Craven, for whom 
he was acting. . ,

“ Three thousand one hundred bid,” said f 
auctioneer, looking at Mew, who no <■ ■ 
“ Three thousand one hundred and fifty 
Williamson put up the stock of his wJP" 
“ three thousand two hundred”—Mew n . 
again—“ three thousand two hundred an . 
—three thousand three hundred ’—as the *> 
handle again appeared—“ three thousaw 
hundred and fifty,” continued the aUC*lon 
catching the new solicitors eye, and not 
seconds later three thousand five li.indre P00 
had been hid for the farm.

The auctioneer looked pleased. Every ^  
tional fifty meant so much more commissio ^  
him. He saw that the issue lav between̂  ^  
Mew and the plum-coloured man, as no on
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j-os bidding- 11"-' room "'as content to let these 
,w fight ;t l’" t-

George* whs very busy jotting down the bids. 
Mr Mappbi kept u watchful eye on the paper, uul murmured the name of the contestant as 
bid followed bid. They afforded a curious con
trast, for, while Mappin was as cool as a 
cucumber, George, red and flurried, was 
gradually working himself into a state of 
nervous excitement. The auctioneer cast a 
kindlv eye on the doctor’s son, and felt rather 
,orrv for him, for he had heard of his disgrace, 
and wondered how he appreciated his new* duties. 
At sixteen lie himself had been still a school
boy, taking no thought for the future, and spend
ing liis time light-heartedly between class-room 
and cricket-field.

But the farm bad to be sold.
‘•Three thousand five hundred pounds bid, 

gentlemen. The farm must not go at that. 
Think how Its value is bound to increase ! The 
builders will be tumbling over each other for 
the land in next to no time. . . . and fifty, Mr. 
Williamson?”
The horsey-looking little man read an affirma

tive in his principal’s face, and nodded to the 
auctioneer. Mr. Mew put it up another fifty. 
.Is the result of a swift telegraphic message 
from Mr. Craven’s right eyelid, Mr. Williamson 
offered three thousand six hundred and fifty 
pounds for the farm, upon which Mr. Mew 
raised the amount to three thousand seven 
hundred.

Men leant forward eagerly in their seats. They 
sundered whom the new solicitor could be 
bidding for so confidently. Williamson offered

another fifty. Mew capped his bid without 
hesitation, and the air seemed hot with gold 
fighting gold.

After Mow's last bid Mr. Craven sat staring at 
the ceiling. The horsey man had lost some of 
his cast-iron imperturbability, and was shoot
ing inquisitive glances at his chief. At length 
Mr, Craven gave the signal, and W'illiamson 
bid another fifty.

“ And fifty,”  said Mew quietly.
“ Three thousand ning. hundred pounds bid, 

gentlemen,”  cried the auctioneer, who was 
enjoying the fray immensely. “ The farm is Mr.
Mew’s if------ah, thank you, Mr. Williamson!
Three thousand nine hundred and fifty pounds 
bid for the farm— three thousand nine hundred 
and fifty pounds— he raised his hammer— 
“ three thousand nine hundred and------”

“ Four thousand pounds,”  said Mew, in the 
same easy manner that had characterised all 
his bidding.

“ Four thousand pounds!” cried the 
auctioneer, glancing from Williamson to Craven 
with hammer in air, “ four thousand pounds bid 
— four thousand pounds bid—any offer over four 
thousand pounds?—going at four thousand 
pounds -going at four thousand pounds—g on e  ! 
The farm is sold to Mr. Mew for four thousand 
pounds, gentlemen.”

Mr. Mew rose from his seat and walked up to 
that end of the long table where the auctioneer 
had conducted his operations.

“ I am buying for Mrs. Pardoe,”  he said, tak
ing a cheque-book out of his pocket.

“ Mrs. Pardoe / ”
A murmur of wonder ran round the room.

449

(To hr continued.)

v*- si.—sj.



S tained  N e g a t i v e s .
ANY otherwise good negatives are 

spoilt through becoming stained 
during development. These stains 
are caused in several ways, but 

usually through using a developer which has 
been mixed in a dirty measuring-glass, or that 
lias been allowed to stand until a scum has col
lected on its surface. Another form of surface

A few seconds in this bath is enough to remove 
the stains without affecting the density of the 
negative. Sometimes a powdery deposit will be 
noticed on the surface of the negative, especially 
if it has been washed in hard water. This 
should he wiped off with a piece of cotton-wool 
while in the water, and quickly washed in some 
fresh water. Finished negatives should betaken 
great care of, as splashes of any sort are liable 

to stain them. It is a good plan to 
varnish valuable negatives. A special 
preparation for this purpose mar be 
bought very cheaply.

T oning  P.O.P.
bath has its dis- 

i'ly in the matter 
of giving double tones sometimes. The 
following formula for a borax acetate 
solution recently appeared in the Photo- 
•jrnphic A'eics. It was originally intended 
for use with albumenised papers, but has 
been found to work well with man; 
brands of P.O.P.

330 grains, 
180 grains. 
90 grains 
20 ozs.

This is a stock solution. To makeups 
toning bath, take 10 drachms of above, 
add 10 ozs. of water, and 1 grain of gold

The sulplio-cyanide 
advantages, particula

Borax .......................  .....
Sodium acetate ................
Sodium carbonate ............
Boiled (or distilled) water

CLIFTON SUSPENSION BRIDGE. A SNAPSHOT W IT H  BENETFINKS 
“  L IG H T N IN G ”  CAMERA.

Phcto. by C. G. Paul.

stain is the silvery or iridescent marking 
round the edges of the plate, but this is, 
as a rule, due to stale plates. Prolonged 
and forced development generally result 
in a dark stain all over the surface of the 
negative, very similar to that caused by 
light fog, only that the latter is in the 
body of the film. There is no remedy for 
light fog, but surface stains may be 
removed by using a solution known as 
Howard Farmer’s lleducer. It may be 
bought read}- mixed at most photographic 
dealers’ , but it can be very easily made, as 
it is only a weak solution of hypo., to 
which potassium ferricyanide has been 
added in the following proportions : —

Hypo.......................................  £ oz.
Potass, ferricyanide .............  2 grains.
Water ...................................  5 ozs.

A NO. 0 MTDG SNAPSHOT. 
Photo, by C. G. Paul.
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man speed shutter w o r k . professor
REDDISH DIVING OFF BRIGHTON PIER. 

Photo, by L. Boimard.

chloride in solution. The gold should be added 
about two hours before the bath is required. If 
kept in a blue glass bottle the solution may be 
used repeatedly with additions from the stock 
solutions.

B locking out S k i e s .
It is sometimes necessary to block out the sky 

in a photograph, and to print in clouds from a 
special “ cloud” negative. If the sky-line is soft, 
the blocking out may bo done by m^ans of orange 
paper cut lo the right size and shape, and 
attached to the glass side of the negative. 
Should the subject be one with a well-defined 
outline, such as an architectural photograph, it 
•nay be stopped out by painting on the film side 
"ith moist colours applied with a fine camel-hair 
brush. Burnt sienna, crimson lake, or 
'ermilion are the best for this purpose, and 
should be mixed with a little gum-arabic dis
solved in water to prevent the colour running.

1’ motographic  N o v e l t ie s .
Messrs. Cadett and Neall, the well-known 

Pate manufacturers, have recently placed on 
e Market a new daylight and gaslight bromide 

Paper for contact printing, appropriately 
"^agas,”  the chief characteristics of 

*  ̂ arc it* great brilliancy and excellent 
ra ation of tone. It is made in three surfaces, 

in* h' me,' l,lm matte, and glossy, and by vary- 
8 le exposure yields a great range of tones

from warm to cold black. “ Dagas” post-cards 
are also supplied, but with a smooth matte sur
face only. This firm has also introduced two 
more brands of post-cards, Self-Toning and 
Bromide, respectively. A variety of pleasing 
tones may be obtained with the former, while 
the latter are very rapid, and give brilliant 
results, sepia tones being obtainable by modifica
tion of the developer.

Messrs. Kodak, Ltd., have also issued another 
printing medium—“ Aristo Self-Toning Paper,” 
a pure collodion paper which gives permanent 
prints of great transparency in the shadows. 
“ Aristo”  paper is made with two surfaces, 
matte and glossy, and is supplied in packets of 
cut sizes at popular prices.

Practical Slide-Making, by G. T. Harris,
F .R .P.S ., is the latest addition to that excellent 
“ Photography Bookshelf ”  series of shilling 
handbooks published by Messrs. Iliffe and Sons, 
Ltd. A sixth edition of Practical Enlarging, 
by John A. Hodges, F .R .P .S ., in the same 
series, has also been issued. Hand-camera 
workers will find this book especially useful to 
them. _____

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. D . C h a J le n . — (1) There are eight solid 

drams in a solid ounce. (2) The water should be 
measured by fluid ounces.

A. D, R.—“ Primus” P.O.P. post-cards, both 
glossy and matte, price 6d. per packet of twelve.

W i P. W .—The No. 3, a Folding Pocket Kodak, 
is specially designed for post-card work. It takes 
both plates and roll-films. Fitted with a Bausch 
and Lomb R.R. lens working at //8 , it may be used 
for all subjects.

T he P hotographic E dito r .
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A SNAP ON THE CLYDE. 
By Douglas Pollock,



THEY W ERE UPON US BEFORE W E COULD FORM FOR DEFENCE
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TALES OF THE FAR WEST,
By FR A N K LIN  W E L L E S  CA LKIN S,

Author of “ Across the Wilderness” t£*c.
No. 5.—THE PROFESSOR'S GUN.

T is something over 
twenty years since I 
accompanied a small 
military expedition, 
u n d e r  Lieutenant 
Isaac Murphy, which 
went from the Rio 
Grande westward to 
establish a new post 
in Arizona. Several 

tenderfoots," bent upon prospect and 
discovery, were allowed to travel with the 
command over a route beset with danger 
from attack by hostile Comanches and 
Apaches, and, although the Lieutenant did 
not admit it, I think he was not altogether 
displeased by the addition to his fighting 
power of the half-dozen well-armed, well- 
mounted, and well-provisioned civilians.

But at Socorro we were joined by an in
dividual, a fresh arrival from the North, who 
attached himself to the expedition without 
so much as By your leave, gentlemen.” A 
tall, ungainly, cadaverous and solemn person 
lie was, his age guessable at anywhere 
between thirty and fifty1. He was cross-eyed 
sud so near-sighted that he wore cumbrous, 
large-bowed spectacles to correct his vision. 
Be had the thin cheeks and hacking cough 
°f a consumptive. Moreover, he had no 
riding animal, and the two burros he had 
ren able to buy in Socorro, to which point 
>s goods had been sent, were so heavily 

d* je  ̂ d '̂1 'V'S *raPP'nSs that they looked

\f ^  ^ere' ^ r- Mani” said Lieutenant 
Vni l-’ aS We 'Jro^e caniP) “ you can’t travel 

this outfit. You’re physically unfit for
(he l i r n ' t tW° wa^ons are l°aded to

trouble to you, I trust, sir— h-m-m,’
a'd the stranger, who had already been
ab “ the ............................. - --
Ll1ty> sir-— h-in-m; just a touch of bron-

dubbed the Professor.” “ No real dis-
chorrK just a toucn or oron-
. aea‘~h m-m; find this dry atmosphere 
1 help. sir.” He spol/e in a ^alm>dec:
senten6 c°ughed at every other

ce “ III come on in your rear, sir;

can’t ride in saddle on account of gastritis— 
h-m-m—just a touch, s ir !”

“ Good gracious 1 ” muttered Murphy. 
“ Bronchitis, gastritis, cross-eyes, false teeth, 
and afoot! Well, sir,” he added, in a louder 
tone, for the man was apparently somewhat 
deaf, “ I suppose we must leave a trail 
behind us.”

The tall stranger bowed gravely and went 
on with packing his burros, a task which he 
accomplished with surprising neatness and 
speed. When we moved away from Socorro 
he fell in respectfully behind our six-mule 
freight-wagons, came on at an unwearied 
swing for the twenty-four-mile stretch which 
brought us to our first water-hole, and coolly 
camped within our picket-lines.

“ We’ll lose him to-morrow,” said Murphy 
to his mess. “ Cacti! ” and he chuckled con
tentedly.

Our trail the next day led over a high mesa 
carpeted with prickly-pear, a matting of 
thorns so dense that the passing of a half
dozen “ freighters ” could have offered no pro
tection to feet less well-shod than those of a 
mule. Yet the Professor plodded un
dauntedly across this stretch, and, much to 
our astonishment, came into camp at night 
without limping.

Our surprise gave place to a degree of 
respect when we noted that the Professor 
wore wooden shoes lined with chamois-skin. 
Jle certainly had proved himself an experi
enced traveller—and now his cheeks were 
showing sunburn and his cough seemed less 
incessant.

To the ruder jokers of the command, the 
Professor afforded unlimited amusement. His 
ungainly figure and lantern jaws, his “ butter
milk eye ”  and “ double-back-action eye- 
gear,” his air of intent gravity when packing, 
unpacking, or when cooking his meals, his 
big gun-case, which measured the length of a 
burro and whacked its patient bearer, now 
and then, upon the jaw, his carefully guarded 
and never-opened packs, his general owlish
ness— all furnished no end of fun to the 
cavalrymen.
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It was inevitable that the man should over
hear some of the passing gibes anent his un
commonness; but he continued to mind his 
own business with great gravity and gave no 
sign. -

When we had fairly entered the Tularosa 
range the Professor was ordered to march 
with the command. He followed at his own 
distance, as before. As a walker, he might 
have been for ever celebrated among us, had 
he not been destined to attain celebrity of 
another sort when we stepped into a Jicarilla 
trap upon the Mesa de los Lobos.

After ten days of marching we filed out 
of a tortuous canon, one hot morning, upon 
the high plain, and having by some chance 
taken the lesser of two trails, where canon 
and road forked, we found that we had 
escaped annihilation in a huge ditch only to 
meet a fierce Apache rush upon the mesa. 
Wild riders seemed to emerge— one hundred 
—two hundred— out of nowhere, suddenly 
“ materialising ”  out of a shimmering mist 
of heat radiation, and they were upon us 
before we could form for defence. No ear in 
that tremendous din could hear Murphy’s 
roars of command.

It was “ save himself who can,” except that 
no man thought of flight. Each trooper and 
civilian got behind horse, mule or wagon, 
drew his Colt and 4ired into the screeching, 
clattering mob, which charged home upon us 
in the characteristic Apache rush.

It was a thrilling, savage moment. Clouds 
of horsemen hurled themselves at us with 
deafening yells, discharging a rain of 
feathered shafts and lunging fiercely at horse 
and man with their long lances. They rode 
down and over and through our thin line, 
a veritable besom of destruction.

When this whirlwind of savagery had 
howled over us and the dust of it had lifted 
somewhat, we took account of our casualties. 
Of twenty-eight fighting men we had eighteen 
left uninjured. Three were killed outright 
and three disabled. Nine horses and mules 
had been killed or crippled.

The faces of the living were grave enough, 
and filled with graver foreboding when it 
became apparent that the Apaches had not 
met with severe repulse. They had carried 
off their dead and were drawn up on a ridge 
marked by clumps of greasewood a mile or so 
in our advance. In five minutes three thin 
columns of smoke arose among them, and we 
knew that they were signalling for the ap
proach of another band.

To go back into the canons meant certain

destruction; to go forward seemed equajt 
perilous. But Murphy was a fighter /
feared the moral effect of entrenchment and
so began to put things in fighting orcier {or 
advance.

Four men were lowering the dead into a 
shallow pit when the Professor came up out 
of the canon in our rear. We had reckoned 
him with the lost, but somehow the Apaches 
had missed him. He came among us with 
looks of concern.

“ Why, why; men, this is--h-m-m—most 
unfortunate! ” he said. His face betrayed 
sorrowful emotion as the dead were covered 
and a salute fired. Then he donned his hat 
and inquired after the enemy, of whose din 
his deaf ears had heard nothing. The Indians 
upon the ridge were pointed out to him.

The Professor straightened his lank figure, 
adjusted his spectacles, and gazed intently 
toward the mirage-distorted figures and the 
thin wreaths of smoke which curled over 
them. Presently he spoke: —

“ Lieutenant, do you think—h-m-m— 
they’ll come on again ? ”

“ Sure! ” said Murphy.
“ Then,” said the Professor, calmly, “ then, 

Lieutenant, we must—-h-m-m—must drive 
’em off! ”

Immediately he began to unpack his big 
gun-case. He worked deftly, taking from its 
long cover and unwinding a swaddled Creed- 
moor rifle of great power and range. This 
ponderous weapon, the barrel of which had 
been specially made to the Professor’s order, 
as I learned later, must have weighed fifteen 
or sixteen pounds. To it had been fitted a beau 
tiful full-length telescope sight, with set-screws 
for regulating the elevation and windage.

A laugh broke out among the troopers. 
who were unable to resist the humour of the 
situation. Murphy grinned, but looked at 
the polished and costly target-gun with 4 
degree of respect. ,

“ So you’d like to try a shot,” said * 
Lieutenant. “  Well, I guess it won’t do any 
harm.”

“ I must rest upon a wagon, Lieutenan 
h-m-m. You’ll have the mules remov , 
give steadiness.”  u.

He spoke authoritatively and r urp̂  
hesitated for an instant; then, with a  ̂
zical look, he gave the requisite order. , „ 
the cover of the unhitched wagon ha 
lifted and the Professor stood upon 4 ^  
box with his big gun resting well aero • se]f 
piled-up sacks of corn. He busie 
at once in making a careful estima e
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distance, in adjusting the set-screws of the telescope, and in taking the gauge of a 
slightly adverse breeze.

Never shall I forget the derisive faces of 
Murphy’s m en, or the half-excited, half-depre
catory flush upon the Lieutenant’s face as he 
stood, with levelled field-glass, to note where 
the first sh°t would strike. In the heat 
mirage the figures of the Apache horsemen 
were so distorted and magnified 
that, a lth ou gh  nearly a mile 
distant, they were fair marks to 
the naked eye. Grouped, how
ever, they m ade a great blurred 
patch upon the horizon.

Two minutes passed, and still 
the Professor was busy with deli
cate adjustments; but then 
he got to work, and 
presently the roar of the

Creedmoor burst forth. Some seconds of 
silence followed; then Murphy slapped his 
thigh with a whoop of triumph.

“ You'got him 1 By George, you got him ! ” 
he cried.

There were exclamations of incredulity 
from the troopers.

“ No,” said the Professor, still peering 
calmly through his telescope, “ only the 

pony— h-m-m— the man has
arisen.

MDRPHY THREW DP HIS HAT, 
WHOOPING.”

YELLING AND

Murphy sprang upon a 
“ freighter,” and again levelled 
his glass. His comments be
trayed unwonted excitement.

“  Right you are! ” he de
clared. “ The beggar's up and 
shifting. Say, they think it was 
an accident! They’re spreading 
—think we can’t do it again. 
Now, then, Professor, see that 
fellow at the right of the big 
greasewoods ? Big chief, big 
medicine, togged and painted to
kill. Now, then, if you------ ”

The crack of the target-gun in
terrupted, and four seconds later 
Murphy threw up his hat and fell 
off the freighter, yelling and 
whooping like any crazy trooper 
of the line. He did not cheer 
alone. Almost every man of us 
had seen an Indian bowled out 
of his saddle at nearly two 
thousand yards.

Jiang! bang! bang! went the 
Professor’s gun as rapidly now as 
he could bring the cross-hairs of 
his telescope to bear, and the 
cloud of Apaches fled as if a 
thousand troopers were upon their 
heels. They were out of sight in 
no time, and the Professor slid off 
his perch, coolly wiping his rifle, 
while an excited and elated crowd 
cheered him to the echo.

That was the last of the 
Jicarillas. We had unlimbered 
“ too much big gun ”  for them. 
Of course, the command and its 
officers warmed to the Professor; 
yet when he parted company from 
us, in the friendly land of the 
Zunis, we neither knew his name 
nor had we learned anything of 
his antecedents.



BT was while playing cricket that I saw 
Blenkinsop— for the first time for 
seven years. I was on tour with the 
Weary Willies (that eminent club!), 

and a combination of circumstances had 
brought us to a village in Somersetshire 
which you will not find on the map. Our 
captain, a mere child in the art of tossing— 
which requires long and constant practice 
before a man can become really proficient at 
it— called “ Heads ” when it was perfectly 
obvious that the coin was going to come down 
tails, and, the wicket being good, our oppo
nents selfishly elected to take first knock.

One of the first pair was Blenkinsop. I 
did not recognise him at first, but when he 
shaped to face my first ball— I was on at 
one end— his identity became certain. No 
two human beings in this vale of sorrow could 
stand like that. Blenkinson’s batting atti
tude had once been the joy of his peers at 
Beckford, and the despair of the professional 
who looked after the junior cricket. He had 
much of the easy abandon of a cat in a 
strange garret— right leg well away from the 
bat, to facilitate flight towards the umpire 
in the event of a speedy vorker on the toes, 
left knee bent, body curved in a graceful arc

over the handle of the bat. It was Blenkin
sop all the way.

For old times’ sake I sent him down a long 
hop to leg. Any ordinary person would have 

it joyfully out of the county. Blenkin 
sop was no ordinary person. He steered it 
very gently away for a single, and trotted 
up to my end.

“ Hullo, Blenkinsop,” I said.
“ H ul/o!”
The progress of the game was interrupted 

for a few minutes, while he shook hands.
“ Fancy seeing y o u !”  he said; ‘‘ Great 

Scott, why, it’s years since we met. Nearly 
ten. By Jove. I am glad to see you. 
Come round to my place after the match. 
I ’m curate here, you know, and getting on 
splendidly.”

The batsman at the other end, who had 
been standing for some time in batting atti
tude, patiently waiting for the next ball, now 
gave the thing up, sat down with a resigned 
expression, and began to talk to the wicket
keeper. Mid-on lay down and apparently 
went to sleep, and short slip retired to the 
pavilion for one more gin and gingerbeft" 
These phenomena had not the slightest effec 
on Blenkinsop. . ,

“ What are you doing now ? ” he continue ■ 
“ Have you seen any old Beckfordians later 
Do you remember------ ? ” ,.

Here mid-off asked the umpire to wake ■ 
if necessary, and lay down like his col eagu 
on the leg-side. The voice of the ® • 
Willies’ captain, a slightly irascible pe  ̂^v v w .ica  ^ a^ua-m , a. •........ V .ll (
made itself heard from the deep_neid-, ^ j

he
next ball took a wicket, a fact which t

recriminations and enquiries. I though^ 
had better go on bowling, and did so
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batsiiian attributed audibly to the awful sus- 
uense in which he had been kept for the last 
jive minutes, and I had leisure for some more 
Blenkinsopic conversation.

It was at this point that he asked me if 
I remembered his benefit.

‘ Do you remember Perkyn that night? ” 
he said.

I did. Blenkinsop's benefit stands out in 
my mind as the cheeriest memory of my 
school career. And there were some stirring 
enisodes in that, career. The affair of Mr. 
Stoker and the dog (which is “ another 
story ”) had caused me no little enjoyment. 
The episode of Tudwav and the superan
nuated apple (I must tell you about that 
some time) had been not unamusing. But 
Blenkinsop's benefit, in my humble opinion, 
defied competition.

The juniors of Jephson’s house were always 
rather a clannish lot. In my time we formed 
quite a close corporation. We walked- to
gether, and brewed together. We were most 
of us in the same form. I think now that 
they ought to have paid the master who took 
that form something extra, for his lot was 
certainly not cast in a pleasant place. There 
was Benson, for instance, a perfect prince of 
riggers, whose methods baffled detection, and 
Nicholas, second only to Benson. Perkyn, 
too, and Inge, and, indeed, all of us—we were 
all full of spirits.

Of this corporation Blenkinsop was a dis
tinguished member. He had not the bril
liance of a Benson, or the fertility of inven
tion in the matter of excuses which char
acterised Inge, but he did his best, and 
showed clearly that he meant well. And 
there was no doubt that he was very popular 
with the rest of us

It was with consternation, therefore, that 
we received the news one afternoon that at 
the end of term he was to leave us.

It appeared that Blenkinsop was to go for 
* couple of years to France, then to Germany 
or an°ther year. Finally, if he survived this 
sentence, he would go up to Oxford, and be- 
e°me a clergyman. The idea of Blenkinsop 
3 a clergyman had a marked effect on the 

company.
*°°k here, man,” said Benson, “ you 

an t leave. It’s rot. Why, who’s to umpire 
eo» eJ Unior house-match next term if you 
son!” 6 Ŝla  ̂ Pr°bably have to have Jeph-

succesS WfS Sn aw^  thought. The sustained 
large!S j '̂ cPhson’s house junior team was 
r e a l l Ue—and we recognised it—to the

Tot niâ ’Tl̂ ceilt umpiring of Blenkinsop.

Blenkinsop’s was one of those beautifully 
emotional natures which cannot turn a deaf 
ear to an appeal for l.b.w. in the mouth of 
a friend. Alas! such natures are rare in
deed, and Jephson’s was distinctly not one 
of them. There was once an umpire who 
claimed proudly that he never forgot which 
side he was umpiring for. Jephson was the 
exact antithesis of that conscientious sports
man.

“ Besides,” said Inge, “ you’re so young. 
What’s the good of leaving when you're not 
fifteen yet? Why, if you stopped on, you 
might get your First.”

The idea of Blenkinsop figuring in the 
first eleven— unless they smuggled him 
in as an umpire— had the good effect 
of restoring the company to cheerfulness, 
and the conversation turned to less gloomy 
topics.

It was some days after this that I received 
a note in school. The bottom part of it had 
been freshly smeared with ink for the con
venience of the reader, but I was up to this 
conventional pleasantry, and handled the 
letter with caution. It was short, and ran as 
follows:

D kar S i r ,—Your presence is earnestly requested 
at a meeting of the Blenkinsop Benefit Society this 
evening at six sharp over the Gym.

We are, dear Sir,
Yours, &c.,

J ames B enson, 
(Hon. Ser. Ii.Ii.Soc.)

P.S.—Don’t tell Blenkinsop about it as we want 
to keep it dark. Answer, R.S.V.P., if you please.

I replied that I would be there, and of the 
style and nature of the Blenkinsop Benefit 
Society I was soon made aware.

All our set, with the exception of Blenkin 
sop, had assembled at the gymnasium. 
Benson addressed the meeting.

“ You see,” he said, " it’s awful rot about 
old Blenk leaving, and all that sort of thing, 
so I thought we might do something to testify 
—er— that is to—er------ ”

“ To testify to our esteem ? ” I suggested.
“ That’s the idea,” said Benson, gratefully, 

“ —testify to our esteem.”
Nicholas wanted to know what was the 

exact meaning of the expression.
“ Why, give him a send-off, of course, you 

idiot,” said Benson.
“ Then why don’t you say so ? ”
“ I think,” continued Benson, ignoring the 

interruption, “ we ought to have a regular 
bust-up in his honour. We’ll put that to the 
vote. That this meeting approves of the pro
posal to give Blenkinsop a send-off. Ayes to 
the right, noes to the left.”
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Everybody stood still, and Benson an
nounced that the motion had been carried 
nem. con.

“ Well, the next thing,” he went on, “ is 
the tin. How are we going to manage about 
that ? ”

“ Hang it all,” Inge protested, “ you surely 
aren’t going to give him a set of silver tea- 
things, or anything of that sort? ”

“ No, what I was thinking of was a dor
mitory supper! ”

Unrestrained applause on the part of the 
audience.

“ But we aren’t all in Blenk’s dorm.,” said 
Smith. ,

“ Doesn’t matter. You can buck out of 
your dorm, when the prefect’s asleep. Ad
mission on presentation of a visiting-card.”

“ That sounds all right. What time is the 
thing coming off ? ”

“ We’d better have it the last Saturday 
of term. That’s a fortnight from to-morrow.” 

“ No, I mean what tim el”
“ Oh, about five o ’clock I should think. 

That’ll be early enough.”
“ Oh yes, rather.”
“ It will be a scene of unrestrained 

revelry,” observed Benson, prophetically— a 
remark which elicited another objection, this 
time from Inge.

“ How about Norris?” he asked.
Norris was the prefect who presided with 

an uncomfortably firm hand over the 
destinies of Blenkinsop’s dormitory.

“ I thought of that,” he said, “ ages ago. 
Norris’ people have just taken a house near 
Horton for the holidays, and he has got leave 
to spend the last week-end of term there. I 
was standing close by when he asked the Old 
Man.

“ But they may shove some one else in in
stead of him,” said Inge.

“ They won’t. Or even if they do, it’ll 
only be Mainwaring, or somebody like that, 
who won’t mind what we get up to so long 
as we don’t make too much row about it. 
And, I say, there’s one thing we must re
member. We must lie awfully low for the 
next fortnight, at any rate, in the dorm. 
The less we rag the less likely it is that any
body will be put into the dorm, when Norris 
is away. If they think that we can get on 
all right by ourselves, they’ll let us. See? ” 

We saw.
“ That’s all right, then. Now, about the 

money again. How much can we raise ? ” 
Money, as they say on ’Change, was rather 

tight. Towards the end of term one’s purse 
is never very heavy. There are so many

things that one must buy; those luxuries as 
somebody says, which are so much more neces
sary than necessities—buns at the quarter to 
eleven interval, potted meat for tea, and so 
on. However, in cash and promises of cash 
we managed to scrape together about six 
shillings, which Benson, who in addition to 
acting as secretary had modestly assumed 
the treasurership of the society, thought 
might almost be enough. And it was re 
solved that every member should write home 
and attempt, by- specially representing him 
self on the verge of starvation, and compiling 
an excursus on the type of,, food we got at 
Jephson’s as a rule, to extract money from the 
parental coffers. This, said Benson, might or 
might not come off. If it did, we should 
have a Simple Beano (I quote his own classic 
expression). If not— well, we should have to 
get along as best we could with what we had 
already. A true philosopher, Benson.

Then somebody— Lucas, that was the man 
—made a brilliant suggestion.

“ Look here,” he said, “ if Norris is going to 
be away two nights, why not have two busts 
instead of one? Have the supper on the 
second night, and something in the assault- 
at-arms line on the first. We might get up 
a boxing comp., or something.”

Here Lucas, a passionate devotee of the 
Ring, shaped at an imaginary opponent, and 
delivered the left hook at. the jaw with what 
would, in all probability, have been immense 
precision.

“ Ripping,” said Benson. “ That's what 
we’ll do.. Only we mustn’t have anything 
that’ll make too much row. Well, that's all, 
I think. We might draw up some programmes 
in the meantime, and don’t you chaps forget 
to write to your people. Say grub will do if 
they can’t send money. Only money pre
ferred, of course.”

“ Of course,”  we echoed as one man, and 
the meeting broke up.

II.
(TfjnH E next fortnight was dull. V e r y  dull 
V*| [w Benson insisted on the m em bers o 

r  j  the society lying low, with a stric 
ness worthy of Norris. The conse

quence was that we behaved in form! 4 
gave up stump cricket in the junior *1 
room, and in many other ways deprived ou 
selves of much (more or less) lau1*6j 
pleasure. The only one of us who deem 
to alter his mode of life was Blenkinsop- 
could not understand it at all, and Be” 
refused to allow us to explain. He sai
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ld be much better to spring the great 
”  suddenly on the favoured youth than 
l̂etliim know beforehand what honours the 

i e  had in store for him - So Blenkinsop 
Itmued to be disorderly in a lonely, dazed 

t of way, and complained bitterly at in
tervals that the glory had departed from 
Jfpbson’s junior day-room.

• I say.” he said to me one morning, what 
on earth is the matter with you chaps? W hy 
didn't any of you back me UP in math- tk is
morning?” „ T . , „  . >4.

-Oh. I don t know, I said, ‘ one doesn t
ahuys feel in form for ragging, somehow.”
A revolutionary sentiment, which made 
Jlenkinsop open his eyes and wonder what 
the world was coming to.

Meanwhile the preparations for the festiv
ities went on apace. Inge managed to ex
tract five shillings from an uncle, and an 
aunt of mine sent me one and six. A fter 
adding these and other subscriptions to the 
end. Benson was able to announce officially 
that not only would there be enough for a 
Simple Beano, but it would also be possible 
to offer prizes in the preliminary assault-at- 
arms on the first night. Enthusiasm ran 
high at the news. .

About a week before the date o f the per
formance, the programmes were circulated.
I still have one in my possession, very dirty 
and dog-eared, but still readable. It would 
be trespassing on the kindness o f the reader 
to quote it in r.rtmsn. Suffice it to say that 
nearly every branch of sport was represented, 
fmni boxing to ping-pong, and that an elab
orate menu of the banquet was embodied in 
it- This last was a distinct work o f art, and 
icredit to Benson s imaginative talents. It 
concluded with apt quotations ’ from the 
works of Mr. W. S. G ilbert, a particular 
F"tei/e of Benson’s, such as:

Gentlemen, will you allow us to offer you 
1 magnificent banquet ? ”

Cut the satisfying sandwich, broach the 
exhilarating Marsala, and let us rejoice to- 

j /  we never rejoice again.”
Tell me. major, are you fond of toffee? ” 
To-day he :s not well.”  
ere were a good many more.

would ovei|f ’ so sPeak, o f the banquet 
i according to the programme, be a case

tioi!'nna^^'es~ uone y o u r  tinned imita- 
West T ^  rCa' ‘ P e r k y n  s brother from the 
bad ‘ + es ' ' as sending them over. Perkyn 
jn„^ Us J"ece’ved a letter from him, inform- 
Keen'm  ̂• *'le case wou^  arrive next week. 
Wme an*.ie ŷ was felt as to whether it would 

n lme 'The moment had now arrived

when all should be revealed to Blenkinsop. 
Benson did it in a touching speech, in which 
he dwelt so long and fondly on the departing 
one’s sterling qualities, now as a ragger, now 
as an umpire, that that youth almost broke 
down. And when Benson reminded us how, 
against Leicester’s last year, he had given 
their two best men out l.b.w. and caught at 
the wicket in the first over, and so won us the 
match in the most handsome style, there was 
not a dry eye in the house.

“ It’s awfully good of you chaps,” observed 
Blenkinsop, on being called on to reply, “ and 
I tell you what.”

“ What ? ” we asked.
“ They’re having a house sing-song on 

Saturday evening, and as our dorm.’s the 
largest, they’re going to hold it there. If we 
have luck they may leave the piano in the 
room till the next morning, and if anybody 
can play, we might have a bit of a rag.”

Roars of applause, during which Nicholas 
owned up to being able to play some waltz 
tunes. This news plunged the meeting into 
a tremendous state of enthusiasm. Every
body liked waltz tunes, a few knew how to 
dance, and all were very certain that they 
were going to dance, whether they knew how 
to or not. It was agreed that the assault-at- 
arms, which would be over by—say— half
past six, should conclude with a grand con
cert. Could Nicholas play anything else? 
Rather. All sorts of things. Inge knew a 
comic song or two. I could play the bones. 
It was evident that the proceedings would not 
fall flat for lack of musical talent. The only 
thing was— would the piano be left? While 
we were still in doubt on this important point 
the case of pineapples arrived. It was a good, 
large case. We decided not to open it “ till 
the night.”

The day came. The concert went off splen
didly. We were always more or less in form 
at these sing-songs, and on this occasion I 
suppose we made as much noise as any dozen 
juniors of our weight and age in the kingdom 
could have done. It was an idiosyncracy of 
ours to make noise. We were of opinion that 
every one who wished to leave the world a 
brighter and happier place for his presence in 
it should adopt some speciality, and make 
himself a thorough master of it. Our speci
ality was noise. Benson’s prohibition of rag
ging was felt not to apply to an end of term 
dormitory concert. To prevent us enjoying 
ourselves at that would have been to have 
struck a deadly blow at the inalienable rights 
of the citizen. Such a blow we were deter
mined to prevent, and Benson, seeing the
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force of our arguments, was wise enough to 
allow us to take our own way. We took it.

And the piano was left after all. Jephson 
and the prefects did think of moving it, but 
they decided not "to.

It was about seven the next morning before 
proceedings recommenced. At that hour I 
awoke, with a hastily-formed impression that 
I was drowning, to find Nicholas, with every 
appearance of keen enjoyment, squeezing 
water into my mouth from a large and evi
dently very full sponge.

“ Buck up,” he said, encouragingly, “ we’re 
two hours late as it is.”

"  Why, what’s the time 1 ” •
“ 9even. And we ought to have begun at 

five. Come and help me get these chaps up.”
I seized my sponge, plunged it into the 

jug, and in less than two minutes the dor
mitory was awake.

Once begun, affairs marched rapidly. We 
cleared a space by moving the beds back 
along the walls, and opened the entertain
ment with a little football under Association 
rules. I am happy to say that I led my side 
to victory in a style that would have done 
credit to a captain of England. Three times 
in the first moiety did I put the sponge-bag 
under the chest of drawers, and twice after 
half-time did it hurtle from my toe and crash 
against the door. I have seldom played a 
finer game. We won by five goals to one, and 
the one was a fluke.

Lucas got the boxing, and the ping-pong 
—played on the floor with a tennis-ball and 
hair-brushes, a cricket-bag acting as a net— 
fell to Blenkinsop, a popular victory. In 
fact, everything went splendidly, until at 
seven-fifty, the purely athletic portion of the 
entertainment being over, we began on the 
music. That was fatal. Chapel at Beck- 
ford is at eight on Sunday mornings, and such 
were the ensnaring qualities of Nicholas’ play
ing— with the soft pedal down to minimise 
the volume of sound— that the bell rang 
while we were still at it, as if we had had the 
whole of the day before us. We stopped, and 
stared at one another blankly.

“ I didn’t know it was half so late,” said 
Inge.

Benson rose to the occasion as usual.
“ Well,” he said, “ there’s one thing pretty 

certain, we can’t get to chapel in time. W e’re 
bound to be too late to get in. So I votes we 
don’t try to. We can’t get into any worse 
row than we’re in at present. Forge ahead 
with the music, Nick.”

He turned to Inge with a brilliant smile.
“ My dance, I think,” he said.

A couple of seconds later the ball W4s 
progress once more. As I  have had occalil
to remark before, a true philosopher, Benson

III.
“  INES,” said Inge, as we left Jeph 

I 1 son’s presence after a painful inter
) ^  view some two hours later, “are

the beastliest nuisance ever in. 
vented. And they don’t do you any good, 
either. They'only spoil your handwriting, 
and then you get more lines because thev sas 
they can’t read your work,”  ̂ ‘

Jephson, always the soul of generosity, hai 
given us three hundred lines apiece for our 
morning’s manoeuvres. If we so much is 
breathed during the remainder of the term, 
he had hinted, he should make a point o 
enlisting the crude but effective aid of the 
flagellum.

I think we would all have preferred such 
a course on this occasion. Jephson’s canes- 
the brown one particularly—stung like 
adders, but he rarely gave you more than 
six, and though a touching-up is undoubtedly 
painful while it lasts (and a little longer, per 
haps), it is soon over. Whereas with lines— 
but the subject is too melancholy.

Inge had come particularly badly out o 
the business. The rest of us had recaivee 
our sentence with quiet resignation. Inge, 
on the other hand, had perceived a chance 
of scoring off the Bench. “ Please, sir, he 
asked, “ can I do mine out of Homer?

“ I shall be disappointed if you do not. 
Inge,”  replied Jephson, politely. “ With the 
accents, of course.” “ Accents!” thought 
Inge, what’s the man driving at? Zhenia 
a flash he saw his hideous mistake. He a 
meant to say Horace, not Homer. I 0**®' 
sensible man, foreseeing that in some W ttt 
century lines would be invented, turn ® 
i certain quantity of his work in verses 
ibout half a dozen syllables in them, a 
;he line writer. Homer, on the other 
lot only wrote in Greek, bu 
;he longest possible lines he could.  ̂
hundred lines of Homer arê  efluiv® — 
about double the number of A' ergit 
me usually goes to for lines. , .:|v

“ I meant Horace, sir,” said Inge> • 
Jephson waved aside the sugges ion- „  ̂
“ Homer will do equally w e l l ,  mg , 

said, and the interview terminated.
Benson took a more cheerful view ^

This may have been due to njs ^
spirit, or possibly the reflection 
in his desk some eight hundred i ’
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in odd moments and stocked against such a 
day as this, may have comforted him. He 
looked on the bright side.

“ After all,”  he said, “ we haven’t got it 
nearlv as hot as I  thought we should have 
done.' And there’s no doubt that we’re 
giving Blenk a ripping good send-off.”

There we admitted that he was right.
“ All the same,” he continued, “ perhaps 

under the circumstances Vve ought to run as 
few risks as possible till the end of term. If 
we re late for chapel again there’ll be no end 
of a row. So I think, instead of having the 
supper at five to-morrow morning, we’d better 
have it at twelve to-night. Jephson will have 
finished his rounds by then, and there won’t 
be any danger if we don’t make a row. What 
do you chaps say ? ”

We were unanimously of the opinion that the 
sooner we got at the provisions the better. 
Our mouths had been watering for days.

So at the eerie hour mentioned, when 
churchyards yawn and graves give up their 
dead, we yawned and gave ourselves up to 
the pleasures of the palate.

Banquets are always pleasant things, says 
an authority, consisting as they do mostly of 
eating and drinking; but the specially nice 
thing about a banquet is that it comes when 
something’s over, and to-morrow seems a 
long way off, and there’s nothing more to 
worry about. Gazing upon the varied re
freshments, we forgot the lines of to-day, and 
had no thought for what might happen when 
the remnants of the feast were discovered 
littering the floor on the morrow.

Benson had certainly laid out the Blenkinsop 
Benefit Society 'funds well in his capacity of 
treasurer. Without going into full details, 
I may touch lightly upon such items as sar
dines and chocolates eclairs, buns and potted 
turkey, consumed in the order given.

The piece de resistance was the case of 
Pineapples. It was a thrilling moment when 
Benson, with the rapt air of a high priest 
at some mystic ceremony, prised open the lid 
with a pair of scissors belonging to the ab
sent Norris. There was an alarmingly loud 
erack as the lid came in half, but the noise 
ad apparently not been heard outside the 

r^ 'tory , for no Jephson broke in upon our

A short struggle with the other half of the 
'.  m which Norris’ scissors suffered severely 
enson said thoughtfully that if we bent 
°m a<'k again he wight not notice anything 

clea anc* ^ e  way to the fruit was
ti r‘ . lere were six of the pineapples, beau- 

• a of them, and there were just a dozen

of us. A rapid calculation revealed the fact 
that we should each get half of one. We 
shared them righteously, one to every two 
beds, and two to the four visitors from the 
other dormitories.

I was just dividing mine with Nicholas, 
when a curious thing happened.

Perkyn, who slept across the way, sud
denly sprang up with a wild shriek, rushed 
to his jug, and plunged his left arm into it. 
It was now about twelve-thirty.

“ Look here, young "Perkyn ! ” said Benson, 
savagely.

“ Ow ! ! ” cried Perkyn.
“ Shut np, you ass; do you want to wake 

the house 1 ”
“  I ’m bitten ! ” shrilled Perkvn.
“ You’re what ? ” cried Inge.
“ Bitten. OW ! ! ! ”
He danced painfully, still keeping his arm 

deep in the jug.
“  Perhaps it’s only imagination,”  suggested 

dear old Blenkinsop in his good, hopeful way.
Perkyn suspended his Terpsichorean ex

hibition to throw a piece of soap at the 
speaker.

The discussion might, and probably would, 
have been prolonged indefinitely, but for an 
interruption which switched our attention 
off Perkyn and his real or imaginary bites 
in a flash.

“ Great Scott, you chaps,” cried Lucas, 
“  look out. There’s a centipede ! Look out, 
Nick, it’s coming towards you! ”

And sure enough, there, on the floor, simply 
sprinting for Nicholas’ bed in a purposeful 
manner that seemed to say that, having done 
with Perkyn, it considered the time had come 
for the second course, was a genuine centi
pede. It was three feet long—no, I am al
lowing myself to be carried away in the en
thusiasm of the moment. I scorn to palter 
with the truth. Subsequent inspection proved 
that it was only two and a half inches long. 
But still, even two and a half inches of 
centipede is quite enough for one dormitory, 
especially if one has neither shoe nor sock 
to protect one’s feet. The most grasping 
person will admit this. •

I don’t think I have ever moved quicker 
than I did then. I jumped up in bed. My 
soap was reposing in its place. As the centi
pede passed over a patch of moonlight on the 
floor, I let fly. It was a superb shot.

Smack it went less than an inch in front 
of the beast’s nose. The happy result was 
that it slewed round, and scuttled, still with 
the same purposeful air, in the direction or 
Inge.
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force of our arguments, was wise enough to 
allow us to take our own way. We took it.

And the piano was left after all. Jephson 
and the prefects did think of moving it, but 
they decided not to.

It was about seven the next morning before 
proceedings recommenced. A t that hour I 
awoke, with a hastily-formed impression that 
I was drowning, to find Nicholas, with every 
appearance of keen enjoyment, squeezing 
water into my mouth from a large and evi
dently very full sponge.

“ Buck up,” he said, encouragingly, “ we’re 
two hours late as it is.”

" Why, what’s the time ? ” •
“ Seven. And we ought to have begun at 

five. Come and help me get these chaps up.”
I seized my sponge, plunged it into the 

jug, and in less than two minutes the dor
mitory was awake.

Once begun, affairs marched rapidly. We 
cleared a space by moving the bods back 
along the walls, and opened the entertain
ment with a little football under Association 
rules. I am happy to say that I led my side 
to victory in a style that would have done 
credit to a captain of England. Three times 
in the first moiety did I put the sponge-bag 
under the chest of drawers, and twice after 
half-time did it hurtle from my toe and crash 
against the door. I have seldom played a 
finer game. We won by five goals to one, and 
the one was a fluke.

Lucas got the boxing, and the ping-pong 
—played on the floor with a tennis-ball and 
hair-brushes, a cricket-bag acting as a net— 
fell to Blenkinsop, a popular victory. In 
fact, everything went splendidly, until at 
seven-fifty, the purely athletic portion of the 
entertainment being over, we began on the 
music. That was fatal. Chapel at Beck- 
ford is at eight on Sunday mornings, and such 
were the ensnaring qualities of Nicholas’ play
ing— with the soft pedal down to minimise 
the volume of sound— that the bell rang 
while we were still at it, as if we had had the 
whole of the day before us. We stopped, and 
stared at one another blankly.

“ I didn’t know it was half so late,” said 
Inge.

Benson rose to the occasion as usual.
“  Well,” he said, " there’s one thing pretty 

certain, we can’t get to chapel in time. W e’re 
bound to be too late to get in. So I votes we 
don’t try to. We can’t get into any worse 
row than we’re in at present. Forge ahead 
with the music, Nick.”

He turned to Inge with a brilliant smile.
“ My dance, I think,” he said.

A couple of seconds later the ball was 
progress once more. As 1 have had occ^r 
to remark before, a true philosopher, Benso”

III.
INES,” said Inge, as we left Jeph. 

son’s presence after a painful inter 
view some two hours later, "are 
the beastliest nuisance ever in

vented. And they don’t do you any good 
either. They only spoil your handwriting! 
and then you get more lines because thev sav 
they can’t read your woi'k.” " ‘

Jephson, always the soul of generosity, hid 
given us three hundred lines apiece for our 
morning’s manoeuvres. If we so much is 
breathed during the remainder of the term, 
he had hinted, he should make a point of 
enlisting the crude but effective aid of the 
flagellum.

I think we would all have preferred such 
a course on this occasion. Jephson’s canes— 
the brown one particularly—stung like 
adders, but he rarely gave you more than 
six, and though a touching-up is undoubtedly 
painful while it lasts (and a little longer, per 
haps), it is soon over. Whereas with lines— 
but the subject is too melancholy. ' 

Inge had come particularly badly out of 
the business. The rest of us had reciived 
our sentence with quiet resignation. Inge, 
on the other hand, had perceived a chance 
of scoring off the Bench. “ Please, siq he 
asked, “ can I do mine out of Homer?’

“ I shall be disappointed if you do not 
Inge,”  replied Jephson, politely. “ With the 
accents, of course.”  “ Accents!’̂  though 
Inge, what’s the man driving at? ” Then in 
a flash he saw his hideous mistake. He 
meant to say Horace, not Homer. H°ra«- 
sensible man, foreseeing that in Some fu “ 
century lines would be invented, turned o 
a certain quantity of his work in verses wi 
about half a dozen syllables in them, a boon 
the line writer. Homer, on the other • 
not only wrote in Greek, but 
the longest possible lines he could, 
hundred lines of Homer are equiva e 
about double the number of A orgi, e 
one usually goes to for lines.

“ I meant Horace, sir,” said Inge} • 
Jephson waved aside the sugges *oD- , j,e 
"Homer will do equally well, mg • 

said, and the interview terminate ■■ _
Benson took a more cheerful view ^

This may have been due to his ^
spirit, or possibly the reflection a 
in his desk some eight hundred lines,
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m odd moments and stocked against such a 
dav as tliis, may have comforted hinn He 
looked on the bright side. f

“ After all,”  he said, “  we haven’t got it
nearlv as hot as I  thought we should have 
done.* And there’s no doubt that we’re 
crjviiig Blenk a ripping good send-off.”
* There we admitted that he was right.

‘ All the same,” he continued, “ perhaps 
under the circumstances we ought to run as 
few risks as possible till the end of term. If 
we re late for chapel again there’ll he no end 
of a row. So I think, instead of having the 
supper at five to-morrow morning, we’d better 
have it at twelve to-night. Jephson will have 
finished his rounds by then, and there won’t 
be anv danger if we don’t make a row. What 
do you chaps say ? ”

Wewere unanimously of the opinion that the 
sooner we got at the provisions the better. 
Our mouths had been watering for days.

So at the eerie hour mentioned, when 
churchyards yawn and graves give up their 
dead, we yawned and gave ourselves up to 
the pleasures of the palate.

Banquets are always pleasant things, says 
an authority, consisting as they do mostly of 
eating and drinking; but the specially nice 
thing about a banquet is that it comes when 
something’s over, and to-morrow seems a 
long way off, and there’s nothing more to 
worry about. Gazing upon the varied re
freshments, we forgot the lines of to-day, and 
had no thought for what might happen when 
the remnants of the feast were discovered
littering the floor on the morrow.

Benson had certainly laid out the Blenkinsop 
Benefit Society ’funds well in his capacity of 
treasurer. Without going into full details, 
I may touch lightly upon such items as sar
dines and chocolates eclairs, buns and potted 
turkey, consumed in the order given.

The pi fee rle resistance was the case of 
pineapples. It was a thrilling moment when 
Benson, with the rapt air of a high priest 
at some mystic ceremony, prised open the lid 
W|th a pair of scissors belonging to the ab
sent Norris. There was an alarmingly loud 
wack as the lid came in half, but the noise 
a apparently not been heard outside the 

r^ 'torv, for no Jephson broke in upon our

lid* Ŝ or .̂ŝ ru^ e with the other half of the 
. in which Norris’ scissors suffered severely 

thenŝ n sa’  ̂ thoughtfully that if we bent 
a§a'n he might not notice anything 

cl and the way to the fruit was
tieŝ  i| ere were six of the pineapples, beau

’ a of them, and there were just a dozen

of us. A rapid calculation revealed the fact 
that we should each get half of one. We 
shared them righteously, one to every two 
beds, and two to tho four visitors from the 
other dormitories.

I was just dividing mino with Nicholas, 
when a curious thing happened.

Perkyn, who slept across the way, sud
denly sprang up with a wild shriek, rushed 
to his jug, and plunged his left arm into it. 
It was now about twelve-thirty.

“  Look here, young Perkyn! ”  said Benson, 
savagely.

“ Ow ! ! ” cried Perkyn,
“ Shut up, you ass; do you want to wake 

the house ? ”
"  I ’m bitten! ” shrilled Perkyn.
“  You’re what ? ’ ’ cried Inge.
" Bitten. OW ! ! ! ”
He danced painfully, still keeping his arm 

deep in the jug.
“ Perhaps it’s only imagination,”  suggested 

dear old Blenkinsop in his good, hopeful way.
Perkyn suspended his Terpsichorean ex

hibition to throw a piece of soap at the 
speaker.

The discussion might, and probably would, 
have been prolonged indefinitely, but for an 
interruption which switched our attention 
off Perkyn and his real or imaginary bites 
in a flash.

“ Great Scott, you chaps,” cried Lucas, 
“ look out. There’s a centipede! Look out, 
Nick, it’s coming towards you! ”

And sure enough, there, on the floor, simply 
sprinting for Nicholas’ bed in a purposeful 
manner that seemed to say that, having done 
with Perkyn, it considered the time had come 
for the second course, was a genuine centi
pede. It was three feet long— no, I am al
lowing myself to be carried away in the en
thusiasm of the moment. I scorn to palter 
with the truth. Subsequent inspection proved 
that it was only two and a half inches long. 
But still, even two and a half inches of 
centipede is quite enough for one dormitory, 
especially if one has neither shoe nor sock 
to protect one’s feet. The most grasping 
person will admit this.

I don’t think I have ever moved quicker 
than I did then. I jumped up in bed. My 
soap was reposing in its place. As the centi
pede passed over a patch of moonlight on tne 
floor, I let fly. It was a superb shot.

Smack it went less than an inch in front 
of the beast's nose. The happy result was 
that it slewed round, and scuttled, still with 
the same purposeful air, in the direction or 
Inge.
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TEN SLIPPERS ROSE INTO THE AIR. THEN WHACK ! DOWN THEY CAME.

Inge was out of bed and on the floor— a 
position fraught with peril.. H e gave it a 
nail-brush at three yards range, and missed. 
He tried with the second barrel, a sponge, 
and missed again. The centipede was but a 
yard from him when he leaped on to Blenkin- 
sop’s bed, and at the same moment Blenkin- 
sop, that calm strategist, enveloped the rep
tile from above in a blanket.

It was the turning-point of the battle. 
Up till now the centipede had rang 

where it listed, a thing o f fear. Now we a 
it in a corner, and proposed, wind 
weather permitting, to show it exactly w 
was who, and precisely what was wha 

Each armed with a trusty slipper, we 
rounded the blanket, and waited  ̂
enemy to show up. The minutes passe
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out a sign of it- Apparently the reptile 
fo-jud it warm and comfortable under the 
blanket, and meant to stay there.

■Now then,” said Lucas, in the language 
of the man on the touch-line, “  have it out 
there. Beck ford.” And it iras rather like a 
football match. I felt just as if I  was play
ing half behind a pack that wouldn’t heel. 
The suspense was something shocking.

Look here.” said Inge, after five minutes, 
I’m going to switch the blanket off, and 

then you chaps go in hard with your slippers. 
Ready? Now then.”

For intense excitement the next minute beat 
anything I have ever experienced or wish to 
experience. We forgot what time it was and 
how vital it was to keep quiet, and egged 
each other on with shrill shouts. Perkyn, 
still with his arm in the jug, danced wildly, 
and impressed on us the necessity of bucking
UP- .0(1 went the blanket. Ten slippers rose
into the air. Then whack ! down they came, 
and from the centre of the inferno out scut
tled the centipede, calm and unmoved as 
ever. Excitement ran higher.

“ Beck-ford! '  ”
"Coming out your side, N ick.”
“ Get to it, get to it.”
“ Look out your end, Inge.”
“ Coming over.”
Ten slippers crashed down again, and even 

as they crashed an icy voice spoke from the 
door.

“ W hat is the meaning o f this n o ise ?”
W e jumped up from where the late centi

pede lay flattened on the boards. A t the 
door stood Jephson. He was simply but 
tastefully clad in pyjamas and a dressing- 
gown, and didn’t look a bit pleased at being 
woke up at one in the morning.

“  Please, sir,”  said Inge, “  a centipede.”
“  A  what ? ”
Inge pointed to the corpse.
“ W here did it come fr o m ? ”
“ A  case of pineapples,*sir,” admitted Inge, 

reluctantly.
Jephson raised his candle and inspected 

the debris o f the feast in silence.
“  Has anybody been stung ? ”  he asked at 

last.
“ I  have, sir,”  said Perkyn.
“  Then dress and go across to Dr. Flet- 

chfer’s.”  Dr. Fletcher was the school doctor. 
H e lived about a hundred yards from Jeph- 
son’s. ■

“  And I should like to see you all in my 
study to-morrow,”  he concluded, “ directly 
after breakfast.”

"  And after all,”  said Benson, philosophic
ally, on the following day, when Mr. Jephson 
had done with us, “  I ’d rather get touched 
up than more lines. A nd I think we may 
say we gave Blenk a fairly decent send-off.”

And the Blenkinsop Society, having ad
mitted that his statements were justified, ad
journed for light refreshments.

**°herty, W. C. Grant (America). Miss D. K. Douginas. R. Le Roy (America).
SOME LAWN TENNIS FAVOURITES.

Snapshots taken by “  Aptos.”



“ Here oltm mamialsse J u v a b l t .”

A r v o n i a r ) . —Carnarvon County School is, we 
take it, a mixed school of boys and girls. We are 
glad to note that the latter claim their share of 
attention in the magazine. The first article, “ Obiter 
Scripta,” takes the form of an amusing letter to 
“ Dearest Ruby,” from “ Your ever tender and true 
friend, Esmeralda.” But though it treats, with 
confidence, of such feminine topics as the making of 
omelettes, and the advisability of purchasing a new 
“ Tammy,” we cannot refrain from a base suspicion 
that the epistle is the work of a mere man ! We 
should have liked to review the further contents of 
the Arronian; but in the face of a “ School Ode,” 
which commences—

Uwch v Fenai a’ i chyfrinion,
Uwch hynafol dref Caernarfon,
Dan gusanau inch awelon 

Saif ein hysgol n i ,
—discretion seems the better part of valour.

A s k e a n . —The May issue is a very full num
ber, with contents both attractive and diverse. 
“ Dickens and the Law” forms the subject of a 
brief but suggestive paper, while a numismatic 
authority writes most interestingly upon “ Some 
Curious Currencies.” Various forms of “ money” 
are enumerated and discussed, including such 
strange circulating media as turnips, tenpenny 
nails, and tea bricks, but we are unfortunately pro
hibited from quoting any extracts.

Elsewhere in the May number we come across this 
entertaining story of absent-mindedness :—

I met a friend the other day who told me a rather strange 
etory. He boarded a tramear, and found he had only a 
penny and an old tram-ticket in hia pocket. Abrent- 
mindcdly he threw away the penny and tendered the ticket 
to the conductor for hia fare. The conductor, too, happened 
to be an absent-minded man, and. having taken the ticket, 
took a penny from his pouch, punched a hole in if, and gave 
it to my friend. .
An innovation is the publication of the first instal
ment of a thrilling romance in French. We say 
“ thrilling ” advisedly. What could be more preg
nant with suppressed excitement than these con
cluding words ? :—

Quel myatfcre 1
Nous verrons, pent etre, dans le numSro suivant ce que le 

poulet itait devenu.
B a r r o v i a n  (Isle of Man).—An officer of the 

6th Jat Light Infantry, discourses pleasantly of 
a month’s experiences in Japan. Amongst other 
things he lunched with officers of the 11th Regi
ment, and inspected the barracks. This was in
1901. His remarks upon what he saw have just 
now a peculiar interest.

These Japanese soldiers who, a quarter of a century ago, 
were absolute barbarians, now reside in comparatively 
luxuriant iron cots, provided with mattresses and sheets, 
two rows of shelves on the wall above their beds, a long 
table in the centre of the room, and a liberal supply of 
chairs, tbe rooms themselves being lofty, well ventilated, and

supplied throughout with electric light. We nest Tigitnl 
sort of semi-palace, where the Mftadu resided dorii. k! 
China War of 1894, in order to be near the base. The lut 
item on the programme was an exhibition of drill hr fnr 
companies of the 11th Regiment. The performance wasreaUt 
a grotesque reproduction of the German business. As l 
called upon to criticise, I said, uf course (1 had lanehol 
well), that their drill left nothing to be desired. Toil tta 
not help regarding even their aenior officere es children it. 
terested in a new toy ; but there is no doubt that from the 
highest to the lowest, their whole heart is in their work, ixl 
they mean some day to fight and ' lick " the Rouisu, 
which I truet they will do, though I should be sorry to lu 
odds on their doing so. '

B l u e  (Christ’s Hospital).—The latest subject of 
the lilue’s series of Christ’s Hospital worthies is 
Joshua Barnes, the Greek scholar and antiquary, ol 
whom a portrait, reproduced from a plate prefixed 
to Barnes’ edition of Euripides, is included in the 
May number. But though prolific with his pen, and 
voluminous in his ideas, Barnes is not likely to live 
in the annals of English scholarship. As his present 
biographer observes, “ his reading was wide, but ha 
scholarship inexact; his memory was good, but ha 
judgment weak.”

C a d e t  (H.M.S. Conway).— An exceptionally 
interesting contribution from which we should have 
liked to give a few extracts, were not the copyright 
reserved, deals with the work of the relief ship 
Morning in extricating the Uitrortry from her dill 
culties in the Antarctic ice. Dragging sledges over 
ice-fields covered with eight to ten inches of snow, 
and with a howling gale and drift dead in the teeln. 
is something more as the writer modestly observes, 
than a picnic.

“ Go ahead, Jap,” is the title given to some neat 
verses of encouragement to our ally in the Far has 
The British sailor is supposed to be singing
Where did you learn to handle a ship so sure, 1° anddea- 

and clean ? , . .v.
Where did you learn to nip with the oil to the nut 

war machine? . „
Who was it taught you the things yon know. »nu g* .

that ounce of dash ?- ■ , ,,,,,
Go it, my hearty, you're watched by that party, - 

to the blowa that smash 1

Calling yon Pagans, and names like that, never J
those names; j tv. t-it »

The hand that pulls at the lanyard counts: and
the eye that aims; , ,ilt

hink of the man who learned you war, ana see ■ 
always h it; d j,eres
it, my hearty, you’re known to that party.

trv  tr /x iti*  T e U n e l  i m f

Oh, you was apt in the early days, quick wi J
and hands, , .. . brsis1*’

Yellow-man, eh? But what of the skin u r"
understands? . better tW

Better than Russians have taught you »'»r. ®n
them you'll be, , . res <bl

Oo it, my hearty, live up to the party "h t  
trick of the sea.
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Durban H i g h  S c h o o l  M a g a z i n e . —
... are alwiivs glad to welcome the periodicals of 
Colonial schools. The D.H.S. Magazine appears, 

ih this first number of a new volume, clothed in 
" new and tasteful cover, printed in two colours— 
i marked improvement on its old flimsy wrapper. Holiday adventures form the theme of two eontri- Iutions* That narrating the experiences of “ Three Weeks in the Devil’s Frying Pan,” a beautiful but sutlrv district near Glendale, in Natal, is illus
trated with two capital little snapshots. Another article describes the writer’s “ First Shot at Big 
Cane.” The initial trophy secured was a fine 
water-buck, bagged from the other side of a pool within a desert oasis.

timing at the point of hie shoulder as ho stood three- 
qrirters turned to ns, I endeavoured to take a Bteady aim, 
but I was so shaky with excitement that the heavy rifle 
itfmed to wander nil over him ; on pressing the trigger, the 
retoil caused me to slide down the ant hill, and on scrambling 
up again nothing was to be seen. I turned anxiously to my 
bon and could see by their gestures that I had made a sue- 
cfialul ehni. I now tried to persuade them to cross the 
lagoon to ascertain the result of my shot, but this they flatly 
refuted to do. I afterwards found that they had every 
reason for not complying with my request, as the next day I 
saw an enormous crocodile in this wery pool. We accord- 
iagl.T all went round to the other side, though the going was 
anything but pleasant, through swamps and long grasi. 
Arriving at the Bpot I was delighted to see my buck lying 
done dead; 1 at once set to work to skin his head and neck, 
and his stuffed head is now opposite me as I write.
This is trying reading. From ovr wall, the only
trophy which looks down on us as we write is a 
carefully bleached rabbit’s skull, reminiscent of 
early poaching days. There is antelope within easy 
distance, it is true ; but the Zoo keepers look askance 
at a sporting rifle !

Harrovian.—There is little of general in
terest in the last issue to hand. We quote some 
stanzas from a neat little set of verses, entitled 
"We Two.”

He went along the winding lnne 
With hawthorn hedgea newly hlnwn,

O'erjoyed to meet the Spring again.
We two alone.

Along the copse, across the stile.
Ate went, and brenthed the balmy air,

But breathed no sellable the while,
A silent pair.

One gazed upon the trees and sky, f 
On smiling orchards, bloom besprent.

To earth the other’s downcast eye 
Was ever bent.

One marked the fragrant message sent 
By every lurking violet.

The other, ah, on other Boent .
Thnt heart was set.

'U ' '?aa scarce a curious thing: 
rot think with what n different eye

And dill,-rent thoughts we viewed the Spring.
My dog and 1 1

nf  ̂d! —“ K.” contributes, in the form 
Matte l  dia.loS«e, some “ Words of Wisdom on 
in n ™dvernian.” The conversation is supported 
Swoti v-T " Father Williams, O.M.,” and “ John 
other*1? V - College Prefect.” Collars, amongst 
that a corri« in for discussion. It appears
lomdn/ r ln se°ti°n of Malvernians has unsatisfied
J. S gw er the “ ^ick-up.”

Win, than? we h*™ to wear turn down collars? I ’m no 
of teni ***?’ * catch cold regularly every first

rime down fnl cftn°  PeoP*« didn’ t know me when they 
timhin/ 1 peoc” Day. I ’ve never yet heard anyone who 

Wn T>F*0tMf5 , 8R̂  for the collars themselves: there’ve 
»Ban<* reposals by the score: the Editor of the 

Toi y? * walking encyclopadia on the subject, and

the Counqil’s collective head aches permanently. And here 
we a re !

f*. U\ Then the Birmingham commentary on the fiscal 
creed has been wasted. Will you never learn to dress “  im
perially ”  ? Thirty years ago the manufacture of “  Shake
speare “  collars was a flourishing industry. Where is it to day ? 
Banished before the encroaching tide of American fashions 
and Continental modes! We alone support the toil-worn 
workers who, having served their country for half-a-century 
as manufacturers of one type of collar, cannot be expected 
to apply tbeir failing intelligences to the production of a 
new pattern. Let Malvern become the paradise of doctors 
and the butt of heaux ! Never will we relinquish the vener
able articles of attire so appropriately named after the Swan 
of Avon !

J. &, Hot stuff! No wonder the}* ran a debating society 
in your time. ^
We had hoped, however, to find something in more 
characteristic vein from “ K.” -

P e t r i b u r g i a n  (King’s School, Peter
borough).—“ The Humorous Side of Cricket” con
tains some good yarns. Perhaps the best is the 
following incident of a rustic match ;—

The first ball bowled by the village “  Spcifforth “ (a tre
mendously fast one) caught him fairly on the kneecap. The 
bowler appealed for l.b.w., which was promptly disallowed by 
the umpire. Meanwhile, the victim was slowly and pain 
fully limping off to the tent, when, hearing the umpire’ s 
decision, his fellow batsman called out, “ Hi !  Bill! You’ re 
not outl ”  “ That may be,”  said the damaged one, “ but 
I*m jolly well going.”

T o m e . —This is the organ of the Jacob Tome 
Institute, Port Deposit, Slaryland. Like most 
American school journals, it is exceedingly well 
turned out externally. The cover, indeed, is par
ticularly tasteful and effective. The contents are 
good, though there is nothing very suitable for 
quotation here. The majority of the contributions 
deal with the rough life of the Far West, and the 
writers have availed themselves well of the oppor
tunities afforded them of the picturesque.

U lu la . (Manchester Grammar School).—The 
editor invites from his readers quotations from 
literature which have the owl (the badge of Man
chester Grammar School) for their subject. As an 
example, the lines oi Scott are given :—-

Of all the birds on bush or tree,
Commend me to the Owl,
Since he may best ensample be 
To those the cup that trow l;

For when the aun hath left the west,
He chooses the tree thnt he loves the best,
And he whoops out his Bong:, and he laufrhs at bis Je6t;
Then though hours be late, and weather foul,
We’ll drink to the health of the bonny, bonny Owl.
Mancunians ought to set those words to music, 

and make a school song of them.
V e s e y a n  (Bishop Vesey’s Grammar School).— 

This magazine has reached its third number, and is 
still going strong. Good luck to i t ! The general 
contributions are fair. That of “ Ze Chase of 
Fox,” recounting the adventures of a Frenchman 
(as supposedly told by himself), will seem not un
familiar (especially since it is signed “ Vive la 
France” ) to readers of T he C a p t a in . Monsieur 
is taken by friends to the meet. He arrives while 
hounds are drawing cover.

The dogs are in the little ticket; they make some sad 
cries: they are without doubt, miserable. The more part of 
the huntsmen are in face of us at a distant. AH at a blow 
1 aee a red dog come out of the ticket to mine recontre. It 
is, perhaps, one of the paque. No! Sapriati! It is the 
fox I The others do not see him I I seise my horn, I sound 
him with the moat grand force. I cry ”  To me t to me ! The 
dog’s meat! The dog’s meat I ”  1 give of the spur to my
horse. What happiness! I shall atrappe the dog’ s meat 
myselve, for am I not le grand sportsman? See here the 
dogs I They bark ; they are all around me: they will not give 
place; my horae tread them at feet! they howl, the so stupid 
dogs; the huntsmen follow me in pushing loud cries; but I 
am first, me—a French! I lead the chase!
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Apropos of the absurdities of French and English 
idioms, on another page appears a quaint tale of a 
maiden lady in Paris. Desiring to hire a cab, she 
hails a driver of a passing fiacre, and after re
freshing her vocabulary by a hurried glance at the 
pocket dictionary, proeeeds to ask him if he is 
engaged. The conversation runs thus :—

She: H6 eoohon, etea-vnua fiance?
He: Non, madam®.
She: Bien, prendsmoi.

Sudden exit of the alarmed cocher.
W y g g e s t o n i a n  (Leicester).—More

“ howlers ” to delight the soul ! Asked to define the 
first person, the ingenious answer of “ Adam” was 
made. The line from Vergil, I 'ere novo gelidus 
ranis de montibus humor, Ls a favourite stumbling-

block. Here it is reported to have been rpnd , 
“ Truly the cold sweat of the dog glides afresh f!d: 
the mountains." Another version of which m 
heard ran : “ Strange but true, when a doe j.°Lf! 
cold upon the mountains, by way of a joke" Th 
rendering of humor as “ by way of a joke ■ 
particularly delicious.  ̂ ls

,Ei JOHNSON,W e  have also received copies of the following 
magazines -.—Clavinian, Clayesmorian, Con wit
School Magazine, De Antonian, Haileyburian, Hmt 
Johnian, Ipswich School Magazine, Lyonian, Oml 
St. Andrew’s College Magazine (CrahamHcnn 
S.A.), Sedberghwn, Totnesian, Truro Crilegt 
Magazine, Union Observer, Wesley College Chron■ 
icle, and the Isis. '

MA R T IN  was home for the holidays.
Martin was ten, and his home was 
in a country village, where he lived 
with a curious menage, consisting 

of a grandmother, two aunts, and a first 
cousin once removed, who was an invalid.

Martin considered he had a happy home—  
and after all that is the main thing.

His ideas of bliss were humble. A t present 
they consisted o f slipping off to the rectory, 
and wistfully watching cricket practice, with 
an occasional stray catch coming his way, and 
an ecstatic chance to bowl one ball in twenty.

There was a Great One staying at the 
rectory now, and M artin’s cup was full,

Mr. Sedgewick, who played for Middlesex, 
was spending a week with the rector, and al
lowed himself to be bowled to with benign 
condescension.

The rector had a capital little square pad
dock where one might happily lose innumer
able balls among the daisies and red sorrel 
which lay round the little oasis of well-tended 
turf.

Martin used to squeeze through the wire 
fence and make himself popular finding some 
of those lost halls. Sometimes, by drifting 
near with a reclaimed ball he could make it 
appear the most natural thing in the world to 
take his turn among the other bowlers.

The rector gave him a smiling word or

two, and Mr. Sedgewick made kindly difficul
ties in playing his straight long hops varied 
with wide full tosses, which he delivered with 
a gasp o f mingled effort and pride. Mr. 
Sedgewick was large and plain and genial, 
and called him “  Tom m y.”

“  W h o ’s that little chap who is so keen?’ 
he asked the rector one evening.

“  Oh— little Martin H ill,”  said the other. 
“  H e’s as keen as mustard, and tells me long 
breathless stories about his private school 
eleven. His “ chaps”  are all heroes to him. 
I like his keenness; he has a dull sort of home 
Hfe.”  •

Next evening Mr. Sedgewick “ carted 
M artin ’s balls with painful freedom, an 
wound up by sauntering down the pitch an 
holding out his bat. “ Look here, Tommy, 
he said, “  you go in and have a knock.

Martin took it quite silently and went 
the wicket. •

He was not bowled very often, consideri-s 
all things, and Mr. Sedgewick said a.ulte. ,ID 
tilings to him, and sent him home wi 
heavenly smile on his face. .

N ext evening it happened again, an 
next— and then the tragedy befell. ,g 

M artin ’s courage had risen— he ha 
a cut, and Mr. Sedgewick had clapp 
then one o f the gardener’s hoys ha 
one up too far, and M artins cau mn
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flown to the winds. He hit out manfully, and 
realised a moment later what fate had over

saw sP*inter ° f wood * ich flew from the great one’s bat, and the 
Jigged blade that still remained in his hands, 
e had broken Mr. Sedgewick’s bat.
■ I1- Sedgewick laughed, and at that 

foment some diversion occurred—the prac- 
Party v;as broken up—and Martin was 

himself ^  t',uou&̂1 the fence and obliterate
He lay for nearly an hour in the little wood

thatTu1 *'S 'l0Use anH the rectory, feeling 
h.., ® enti °f the world had come. He 
wid r° en ^a ’ Sedgewick’s bat— Mr. Sedge- 
htno W ° W3'S S°ing to play for Middlesex 
had p1™ ’, t̂ was the worst hour Martin 
iboutVer *n°" ’n' It was too bad to cry

moveHn<̂maV1,Tia' an<I the aunts, and the re- 
hnewof°M ^ne'v n°thing of it ; they barely 
field lartin s blissful hours in the rectory 

Next ^one with now for ever.
ay he met one of the gardener’s boys

of that famous coterie. “ Mr. Sedgewick’s 
gone,” said the grinning worthy. “ ’E left 
by the nine train. ’E’s a rare gentleman.” 

Martin went home and took out his money 
box. In a little while he found a key to tit 
it, and spread the contents upon the bed. It 
came to six shillings and ninepence. He put 
it all into his pocket and went out.

An hour later he came in to dinner. 
“ Martin,” said one of the aunts, “ I have 
been trying to make your room tidy; you 
leave it in a disgraceful state. Your empty 
money box was on the bed. What have 
you done with all the money ? ”

“ Taken it out,” said Martin, stonily. 
“ Spent it? What o n? ”
“ A— a bat.”
“ A cricket bat? You had one.”
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“ Yes.”
“ It was very extravagant, and you ought 

not to be trusted with money at all. I 
thought you were saving up for a watch.”

“ Yes.” .
Later on, the same aunt met him carrying 

the new purchase across the hall. Perhaps 
she repented a little of her severity, for she 
stopped,

“ Is that the bat ? ” she said, not unkindly. 
“ Let me see.”

It was a gaudy, full-sized, yellow imple
ment, with “  The Terrible 6s. 6d.” printed on 
its brazen face.

” I t ’s a man’s size,” said the aunt, filled 
with pride at her own perspicacity.

“ Yes,” said Martin, and they parted.
Up at Lord’s, Mr. Sedgewick had forgotten 

the oasis in the middle of the daisies and the 
red sorrel.

The match was a good one, and a good 
match was enough for the simple, honest 
mind of Mr. Sedgewick.

He got twenty-one, and missed a catch, the 
first day, but his side was doing well, so he 
did not care. Two other bats were in his 
locker, and the late lamented was as a thing 
forgotten.

When he reached the pavilion on the morn
ing of the second day he found an untidy 
brown paper parcel addressed t o : —

G. M. Sedc.ewick, Esq.,
Middlesex Eleven,

Lord’s, London.
By its contour he adjudged it a cricket 

bat, and pulled off the covering in some sur
prise. Inside he found a flaming Yellow 
Tiling which bespoke “ toy shop” in itsevery 
false and unreliable line.

It was, moreover, inscribed “ The Terrible 
6s. 6d.”

Round the handle was tied a letter—not a 
very clean one.
“ L ear Mii. S edgewick ,”  (it ran)

“ As I broke your bat, 1 am giving you another. 
The man in the shop said it would drive splendidly, 
1 hope you will get a lot of runs with it at Lord’s.

“ Yours truly,
“  Martin  H ill .”

Martin Hill,” said Mr. Sedgewick to him
self. “ Ah, I remember, the little chap who 
finished off that old bat of mine down in the 
country. A little chap who gave promise 
of playing straight. I call this playing 
straight. What on earth am I to d o ! ”

He heard some one approaching, and hid 
the bat among his other things. He puzzled 
his blunt, amiable head about it no more for 
a bit, for weightier matters were toward.

With an old and trusted hat he spent a

good part of the day knocking up a goodlv 
score, and had got exactly ninety-eight whe 
ha remembered the absurd embarrassment of 
his relations with Martin Hill. It was not 
so very long ago that Mr. Sedgewick ha°d 
been ten himself, and he remembered W.- 
it felt.

He waited till the over—the over which 
would bring him the bowling—and then ran 
into the pavilion. Casting down the old and 
trusted veteran he rummaged amongst his 
possessions, and brought to light the Yellow 
Terror.

The wicket-keeper noted, with a dull sur
prise, this obvious swapping of horses in the 
middle of the stream, but, like a wise wicket 
keeper, held his tongue, more especially as 
Mr. Sedgewick placed the- first ball to leg for 
two, and got his hundred in an unassuming , 
manner. " i

Three minutes later, his partner ran him i 
out unpardonably, and he came back with his 
bat and hid it again—with a large soft dent 
on its rubicund face.

By and bye he got a sheet of club paper 
and a large monogram tried envelope, and 
wrote to Martin H ill.
“  D e a r  H i l l ,—

“ You really needn’t have replaced my bat at 
all. I did not care a bit, and that old one had seen 
its best days, and would have been useless soon 
but all the same I am most g.ateful for the other. 
Perhaps you will be glad to hear I got my hundred 
with it to-day. It’s a good match, and may go 
any way, but we have a little the best of it at 
present.

“ When I am down at your place again you must 
come and have some more knccks.

"Yours truly,
1 “  G . M. .Sedgewick.

In the wood, between the rectory and bis 
house, Martin lay in the long grass and read 
this over and over again. It was dim with 
many poeketings. ,

“ I wonder if it did drive as well as the 
man said it would,” said Martin.

But Mr. Sedgewick kept his own counsel, 
and next summer-— oddly enough—-manag- 
with ostrich-like manoeuvrings which a chi 
might have seen through, to give the un 
suspecting Martin a capital silver w*c ' 
But Martin was not a child. Ilencefort 
was a man—with a friend'among the ran 
of men and heroes. ,

Long after the watch had been irrepara , 
broken in a merry little gambol at the 
public school, whither Martin subseque ^ 
went, the Yellow Terror stood in a 
Mr. Sedgewick’s room— unexplained ,
world— with one soft dent upon its ru ' 
face.



COMPETITIONS FOR AUGUST.
Last day f o r  stndin;/ in, Au/jnst IHth.

wnTlftP - A t  the top of th e  firs t page the following par- 

,:,..iarg must be clearly written, thus

Competition No. ------, Class----- , Name----- ,

AddresB------, 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, 
4c., arc offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value. <

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Write only on one side of the paper.
You may send as many “ tries” for each competi

tion as you like, but each “ try” must bo sent in 
a separate envelope.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ------, Class ------ , T he Captain,
Id Rurleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by August 18th.

The Results will be published in October.
Age Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit ‘21 competition, so long as he has notactuall^ 
turned 22. The same rule applies to the other age 
limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

1— “ Finest Town in Great Britain."—
Which do you consider the finest town or city in 
Great Britain, and why ? State your views in an 
essay not exceeding 400 words. Prizes : Classes I. 
and 11., a Coloured Reproduction of Mr. Louis 
Wain’s famous Golfing subject, handsomely framed 
by Messrs. Muller and Co., as illustrated on T hf. 
Captain Prizes Page; Class III., a Darton

Exceptional ” Camera, as illustrated.
Class I, ... No age limit.
CJas-lf. .........  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. .........  Age limit: Sixteen.

No 2. — “  Twelve Most Popular Weekly
apers. —The bookstalls and newsagents’ shops 

we loaded up with papers. There must be hun-
rerls 0f weekly papers—sixpenny, threepenny,

twopenny, and penny. Which twelve papers do 
you consider the most popular ? Send your lists on 
C a ptain  post-cards, a packet of which can be 
obtained from this office, price l id ., post-free. 
Prizes : Three Sets of Sandow's Grip Dumb-Bells, 
as illustrated.

Class I. .........  Nq age limit.
Class II.................  Age limit : Twenty-one.
Clast III................ Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 3 .— “ Greatest Man that Ever Lived.”
—Tell us whom you think was the greatest man 
that ever lived. Essays not to exceed 400 words. 
Tn these essays special attention should be paid to 
handwriting, spelling and punctuation. Prizes : 
Class I., a “  Guinea Cyko” Camera, as illustrated; 
Classes II. and 111., a Bcnetfink Football.

Class I. .........  No age limit.
Class II................  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—“ Drawing Competition.”— Draw — in 
pen, pencil or water-colours—the exterior of a 
house or part of a house Prizes : Class I., a 
Sandow Developer ; Classes II. and III., a Set of 
Sandow’s Grip Dumb-Bells.

Class I..................  No age limit
Class II................  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III, .........  Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.— “ Photographic Competition.”— Send 
us a photograph of a group of people. Try and 
take them in as-easy and natural a position as 
possible. It may he a small or large group. 
Prizes: Classes I. and II., a “  Louis Wain ” Pic
ture (see Comp. No. I .) ;  Class III., a “ Swan” 
Fountain Pen.

Class I..................  No age limit.
Class II................  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. ().— “ Men for ‘ Captain’ Interviews."—
Send a list of twelve men whom you would like to 
be interviewed for T h e  C a p t a in — men who are 
specially interesting to T he C a p t ain  public. It is 
not likely that we can obtain interviews with Mr. 
Chamberlain, Mr. Kipling, Signor Marconi, Lord 
Roberts, Lord Kitchener, or Sir Henry Irving, so 
you need not put these names in. Lists should be 
sent on C a p t a in  post-cards, a packet of which can 
he obtained from this office, price ljd ., post-free. 
Prizes: Two Sandow Developers, value 12s. Gd. 
each.

No age limit.

Aole.—Prize-winners who already have Developers, Ac., may choose other articles of similar value



Tills part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a pta in  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
board in Indian ink. C aptain  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Hooks by Captain authors arc awarded to
G. L, Clue, J. S. Cox, “ Aptus,”  and “ G. K. A .” 
Each prize-winner is requested to send his 
present address, and at the same time to 
select a book.

Scottish Cricket.

ral'CH has been said of the inferiority 
of Scottish cricket compared with 
English, but the fact of the matter is 
that it has never aroused as much en

thusiasm in Scotland as over the border. This 
state of affairs may be accounted for in many 
ways. Firstly, the necessary ground is difficult to 
get in such a hilly country, and where it can be

MIDSHIPMEN S. HOTTA. (WITH CAPE) AND S. HIRATA, 
OF H.I.J.M.S. “  HIYEI.”

Photo, by C. V. Hamilton

got the population is not large enough to supply 
sufficient young men to engage in the game. 
Then in Scotland we can play only once a week, 
whereas in England play goes on every dav, 
Sundays alone excepted. The money question is 
an important one in most sport nowadays, and, 
unlike England, we cannot get large “ gates.” 
Cricket was played in England in Elizabeth’s 
reign, but Scottish cricket only dates from 1812, 
when the cavalry at Perth barracks played on 
the Inch. From this it will be seen that Scot
land has a century or two yet in which to come 
up to the present standard of English cricket.

J ack L-----.

M y  Experience under Chloroform.
HAD accidentally knocked the third

B finger of my right band, and, a tumour 
having formed, it was decided that the 
latter should be removed. As my doctor 

said lie would be unable, through pressure of 
work, to operate for six or seven weeks, he 
advised me to go to the local hospital for that
purpose.

The day of the operation at length arrived, 
and I was forbidden to eat any food until the 
dreaded ordeal was over. Going into the opera
ting room, the first thing that I noticed was a 
large case containing a formidable row of knives 
and other instruments. The doctor had a white 
coat on, and was busily inspecting a knife whici 
he held in his hand, an action which har J 
served to raise my drooping spirits. However, 
I got on to the operating table, which somew a 
resembled a bed, and an assistant immediate5 
proceeded to test my heart, as, of course, if t e 
heart were weak it would be dangerous 0 
proceed any further. This ordeal conclu > 
lie, after a short consultation with the doc or, 
placed a mask containing ether over my * ’
and bade me breathe. A minute or two pas56 j 
but it did not seem to take any effect. T ien̂  
distinctly heard the doctor say, “ Try c 0T. 
form,” The mask was immediately remo
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and another c o n t r i v a n c e  f ix e d  o v e r  t h e  lo w e r  
rt of m y f a c e . I  b r e a t h e d  h e a v i ly ,  a n d  a 

furious fe e lin g  b e g a n  t o  s t e a l  s lo w ly  o v e r  m e ,  
eves w a n d e r e d  r o u n d  a n d  r o u n d ,  a n d  t h e  

objects in th e  r o o m  b e g a n  t o  g e t  m o r e  a n d ^ n o r e  
indistinct, u n til m y  s e n s e s  s e e m e d  t o  le a v e  m e  

and I sank in t o  o b l i v i o n .
e x p er ie n c e  w h i l s t  u n d e r  t h e  a n a e s th e t ic  

took the form  o f  a  m o s t  v i v id  d r e a m , a n d  I  d o  
not wish to  h a v e  a n o t h e r  s u c h  e x p e r i e n c e . I  
seemed to h a v e  been  t r a n s p o r t e d  t o  s o m e  d i s t a n t  
land, and n u m b e r le s s  f ie n d s  w e r e  s h o u t i n g  in t o  
mv car. T h e  t u m u lt  a p p e a r e d  t o  i n c r e a s e  e v e r y  
minute, fo r  e a c h  s e e m e d  t o  b e  t r y i n g  t o  se e  i f

LORD RAGLAN AND SIR JAMES CELL AT KING WILLIAM’S 
COLLEGE, ISLE OF MAN.
Photo. by T. V, Brcnan.

he could sh ou t th e  h a r d e s t ,  a n d  I ,  t h e  p o o r , u n 
happy v ic tim , w a s  p o w e r le s s  t o  h in d e r  t h e i r  
attempts. O f  c o u rse  i t  w a s  o n l y  a  d r e a m ,  b u t  
't was so te r r ib ly  v i v i d ,  a n d  t h e  f o r m s  o f  m y  
tormentors w ere  so  c le a r  a n d  d i s t i n c t ,  t h a t  I 
"■as glad w h en , w ith  a  s t a r t ,  t h e y  v a n i s h e d ,  a n d  
I slowly op en ed  m y  e y e s  t o  f in d  m y s e l f  s a f e  in  
hed in the h o sp ita l w a r d ,  m y  h a n d  b e i n g  in a  
large splint. “ I s  i t  o v e r ? ”  I  s a i d ,  w h e n  I  w a s  
fairly aw ake. "  Y e s ,”  w a s  t h e  r e p l y ,  a n d  I  f e l l  
“deep again  to  d r e a m  o f  t h e  w o n d e r s  o f  u n d e r -  
l 0lng an o p e r a t io n , a n d  a w a k i n g  w i t h o u t  f e e l -  
lng any p h ysic a l d i s c o m f o r t .

That was m y  e x p e r ie n c e  u n d e r  c h l o r o f o r m , a n d  
relate it in t lie h o p e  t h a t  C a p t a in  r e a d e r s  w ill  

it in te r e s t in g , a n d  a ls o , i f  t h e y  s h o u ld  b e  
un ueby e n o u g h  t o  u n d e r g o  a n  o p e r a t i o n  w h e r e  

in anaesthetic is  n e e d e d , t h a t  t h e y  m a y  k n o w  
at they w ill h a v e  t o  g o  t h r o u g h ,  m y  s in c e r e  

,IS f'r’m g  t i n t  t h e i r  d r e a m s  w i l l  t a k e  a  m o r e  
Basant a,|d c o n g e n ia l  f o r m  t h a n  d id  m i n e  on

t h a t ,  t o  m e , e v e n t f u l  a n d  n e v e r - t o - b e - f o r g o t t e n  
a f t e r n o o n .

G . L .  C l u b

The Boers at Bhim Tal.
^ * \  I T U A T E D  a m o n g  b e a u t i f u l  m o u n t a i n o u s  

s c e n e r y , w it h  a  p ic t u r e s q u e  la k e  g l i s -  
1“  t e n i n g  in  t h e  c e n t r e ,  is  t h e  s m a ll  s e t t l e 

m e n t  o f  B l i im  T a l .  - I t  w a s  h e r e  t h a t  t h e  
B r i t i s h  G o v e r n m e n t ,  a t  t h e  a p p r o a c h  o f  t h e  h o t  
w e a t h e r , d e c id e d  t o  se n d  s o m e  o f  t h e  B o e r  
p r is o n e r s  w h o  h a d  g i v e n  t h e i r  p a r o le .

A t  B li im  T a l  i t s e l f  m a n y  c o n c e s s io n s  w e r e  
g r a n t e d  t h e m ;  b o a ts  w e r e  p r o v id e d  f o r  t h e i r  
u s e , t h e y  w e r e  p e r m i t t e d  t o  fish , a n d  c o u ld  d o  
p r a c t i c a l ly  a s  t h e y  l ik e d  a ll  d a y ,  b u t  w e r e  b o u n d  
t o  b e  in  in t im e  fo r  t h e  ro ll c a ll  a t  n i g h t .  T h e  
t r o o p s  f u n n i n g  t h e i r  g u a r d  d id  e v e r y t h i n g  
p o s s ib le  t o  m a k e  t h e ir  l o t  e a s y . B o e r  a n d  
B r i t o n  l iv e d  in  p e r f e c t  h a r m o n y , a n d  t h i s  w a s

THE OLD HOUSE AT EXETER REFERRED TO IN THE APRIL 
“ C APTA IN ”  CLUB PAGES. THE ARMADA HEROES MET IN 

THE ROOM ABOVE THE SHOP.
Photo, by H. T. Williams.

a  s u r p r is e  t o  a l l ,  © s p e c ia lly  a s  t h e y  h a d  f o u g h t  
w it h  b i t t e r n e s s  o n ly  a  fe w  m o n t h s  p r e v io u s ly .

I t  is  n o t  t o  b e  w o n d e r e d  a t  t h a t  t h e  p e o p le  
in  N a i n i  T a l  w e r e  a n x io u s  t o  s e e  s o m e  o f  th o s e  
m e n  w h o  h a d  d e f ie d  t h e  E m p i r e  s  a r m s  f o r  so  
lo n g  a  p e r io d . A s  s o o n  a s  t h e  B o e r s  w e r e  s e t t le d  
in  t h e i r  q u a r t e r s ,  m a n y  c o u ld  n o t  c o n t r o l  t h e ir
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c u r i o s i t y ,  b u t  w e n t  d o w n  t o  B h i m  T a l  a lm o s t  i m 

m e d i a t e l y .  O t h e r s  w a i t e d ,  a n il  h a d  t h e ir  
p a t i e n c e  r e w a r d e d , t o r ,  a f t e r  a  l i t t l e  w h i le ,  t h e  

B o e r s  o f t e n  c a m e  i n t o  t h e  s t a t i o n  s e l l i n g  
b r o o c h e s  a n d  o t h e r  c u r i o s i t i e s -  t h e i r  o w n  h a n d i 

w o r k , m a n u f a c t u r e d  f r o m  s l a t e  a n d  s t o n e s  
p ic k e d  u p  lo c a l ly .

O n e  a n d  a l l  u n i t e d  in  s h o w i n g  t h e m  h o w  k in d  
a n d  h o s p i t a b le  B r i t i s h  p e o p le  c o u ld  b e . A lm o s t  
e v e r y  h o m e  p o s s e s s e s  s o m e  s o u v e n ir  o f  t h e i r  
v i s i t s ,  a n d  t h e  B o e r s  t h e m s e lv e s  a p p r e c i a t e d  
t h e i r  t r e a t m e n t .  W h e n  le a v in g  f o r  t h e ir  h o m e s  in  
S o u t h  A f r i c a ,  a m i d  t h e i r  g r e a t  j o y  m a n y  f o u n d  
t i m e  t o  e x p r e s s  t h e i r  g r a t i t u d e  b y  s a y i n g  t h a t  
t h e  k in d n e s s  t h e y  b a d  r e c e iv e d  a t  t h e  h a n d s  o f  
t h e  p e o p le  in  N a i n i  T a l  w o u ld  e v e r  b e  
r e m e m b e r e d .

B .  A .  H a r r is  ( N a i n i  T a l ,  I n d i a ) .

f in e s t  p a i n t e d  g la s s  w in d o w s  in England 0 i 

G lo u c e s t e r  a n d  C arlisle ’ ^t h e  c a t h e d r a ls  a t

a b le  t o  r iv a l  i t  in  t h i s  r e s p e c t .  T h e re  are manv 
o t h e r  b e a u t ie s  t o  b e  f o u n d  in  th is  grand old 
edififce— t h e  w e s t  f a c a d e  o f  w h ich  has hem 

s p o k e n  o f  a s  b e in g  “ m o r e  a r c h ite c tu r a lly  perfect 
t h a n  t h a t  o f  a n y  o t h e r  E n g l i s h  ca th ed ra l.” 

------------------- C . G. P .

T
j e n n y ,

L a n c s ,

Samuel Crompton.
H E  i n v e n t o r  o f  t h e  “ sp in n in g -m u le ,”  so 

c a lle d  a s  i t  w a s  a n  a d a p ta tio n  of the 
t w o  p r in c ip a l  m o v e m e n t s  o f  Arkwright's 
m a c h in e  a n d  H a r g r e a v c ’s spinning- 
w a s  b o r n  a t  F i r w o o d /  near Bolton, 
on  D e c e m b e r  3 r d ,  1 7 5 3 . H e  was the

York Minster.
1 H I S  f a m o u s  m i n s t e r  is a lw a y s  u n d e r  

r e p a i r .  T h e  s c a f f o ld in g  s h o w n  

in  t h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  p h o t o g r a p h  
c o s t  £ 4 , 0 0 0  t o  e r e c t . A  s t a f f  o f  

b e tw e e n  t w e n t y  a n d  t h i r t y  m e n  is  k e p t  in  
c o n s t a n t  e m p lo y m e n t  c a r v i n g  s t o n e s  t o  
r e p la c e  t h o s e  w h ic h  h a v e  b e c o m e  w o r n

THE HOME OF TH E “ S P IN N IN G -M U L E "— THE ' BAU- 
I ’ -TH ’ -W O O D ,”  BOLTON, LANCS.

I’ hoto. by Robert Gardner.

THE SCAFFOLDING ERECTED AT YORK MINSTER AT A 
COST OF OVER £ 4 ,0 0 0 .

Photo, by Bill Bailey.

w it h  a g e . T h e  m i n s t e r  l ia s  b e e n  t w ic e  
d e s t r o y e d  b y  f ir e , in  7 4 1 , a n d  a g a i n  in  
1 0 6 9 ,  a n d  o f  t h e  o r i g i n a l  P a u l i n u s ’ C h u r c h ,  
b u i l t  in  6 2 7 ,  o n ly  a  f e w  r o u g h  s t o n e s  a r e  
p r e s e r v e d  in  t h e  r i c h ly -c h a n n e l le d  p i l la r s  o f  
t h e  N o r m a n  c r y p t .  T h e  o ld e s t  p a r t  o f  t h e  
s u p e r s t r u c t u r e  is  t h e  E a r ly  E n g l i s h  ( 1 2 1 5 -5 6 )  
t r a n s e p t ,  a n d  t h e  t o w e r s ,  o f  w h ic h  t h e r e  a r e  
t h r e e ,  a r e  in  t h e  la t e  p e r p e n d i c u la r  s t y le  
( 1 4 0 4 - 7 0 ) .  Y o r k  M i n s t e r  c o n t a i n s  s o m e  o f  t h e

s o n  o f  a  f a r m e r ,  b u t , l ik e  m a n y  others of that 
d a y ,  h is  f a t h e r  w a s  a ls o  a  c a r d e r  an'd spinner. 
L o s i n g  h is  f a t h e r  a t  t h e  a g e  o f  five, Crompton 
r e c e iv e d  t h e  b e s t  e d u c a t i o n  t h e  d istr ic t afforded, 
a n d ,  w h e n  o ld  e n o u g h , w a s  s e t  t o  work at the 
lo o m  in  h is  u n c l e ’s m a n s i o n , ca lled  the 11 Hall 
i’ - t h ’ - W o o d , ”  t h e  p ic t u r e s q u e  o ld  building de

p ic t e d  in  t h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  photograph. 
t h e  a g e  o f  t w e n t y - o n e ,  lie  sa w  th e  im perfections 
o f  t h i s  lo o m  — H a r g r e a v e ’ s— a n d  for ®tf
y e a r s  h e  s p e n t  m a n y  lo n g  h o u r s  a fte r  his dajs 
w e a v i n g  w a s  o v e r  i n v e n t i n g  a  n ew  one. Success 
c a m e  t o  h im  e v e n t u a l l y ,  b u t  h is  poor circum 
s t a n c e s  p r e v e n t e d  h im  f r o m  p a te n tin g  h|S 
v e n t i o n ,  a n d  h e  w a s  c o m p e l le d  to  disclose '■ 
id e a , h a v i n g  b e e n  p r o m is e d  a liberal subsenp 
t i o n .  T h i s  s u b s c r i p t i o n  r e a c h e d  th e  m a g n i cen
t o t a l  o f  £ 6 0  ! L a t e r  o n ,  h o w e v e r , he re<̂ 'T

althif
a  r e w a r d  o f  £ 5 , 0 0 0 ,  b u t  b y  t h a t  time we. ^ 
m a n u f a c t u r e r s  h a d  m a d e  s u c h  extensive use ^ 
h is  m a c h in e  t h a t  h e  w a s  u n a b le  to  compete *Ilia inuurillie LllUL lltJ Wilis UJlttuie tvj *-«• i ^
t h e m . S a m u e l  C r o m p t o n  d ied  in j

a g o  o f  s e v e n t y - f o u r . W .
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|H K  a b o v e  p h o t o g r a p h ,  w o  h a v e  n o  d o u b t ,  
w ill g r e a t l y  i n t e r e s t  a l l  r e a d e r s  w h o  
a d m ir e  t h e  p r o w e s s  o f  o u r  a t h le t i c  
e d ito r , f o r  it d e p ic t s  t h e  a c tu a l

cricket ball u se d  in  t h e  m a t c h  S u s s e x  r. H a m p 

shire, at P o r t s m o u t h , o n  A u g u s t  1 5 ,  1 9 0 1 , in  
rrhicli M r . C . B .  F r y  s c o r e d  t h e  f ir s t  o f  h is  s ix  
successive c e n t u r ie s . D e s p i t e  t h e  h a r d  k n o c k s  
it sustained on t h a t  o c c a s i o n , t h e  b a ll  (a  W i s d e n ,

TUjjj |S .
f;fWCNE A \U‘m > 0F  J HE SCORE-BOARD AT THE COUNTY 
»*? 0r  LE1' KSTER) AT CLOSE OF CLAY ON THE FIRST 

THE MATCH LEICESTER V . SUSSEX, WHEN 
R- PRY MADE HIS BRILI.TANT STAND.

r Thoto.
To'- SI-60.

by Enthusiast icns.”

b y  t h e  w a y )  is  in  e x c e l le n t  c o n d i t i o n ,  a n d  i t s  
o w n e r , W .  l i .  C .  H a r r i s o n ,  a g e d  1 4 , o f  C l i f t o n  
H a l l ,  B o u r n e m o u t h , is  j u s t l y  p r o u d  o f  th e  

t r o p h y .

SELF-DECAriTATION PER PHOTOGRAPHY. 
Photo, by G. E. A.

The Next-to-Matter “ A d .”
M o s t  p le a s a n t l y ,  t h e  d a y ’s  w o r k  o ’ e r ,  

E n s c o n c e d  in  a n  a n n -c h a i r ,
I  t o o k  a  m a g a z i n e  in  h a n d  
W i t h  b e a t if ic  a i r .

I  c h o s e  a t a le  o f  s p e c t r e s , a n d  
P r e p a r e d  m y s e l f  f o r  t h r i l l s —

A l a s !  'T w a s  a n  a d v e r t i s e m e n t

Of D r. W h i l e 's  D ills!

A  c h a r m i n g  v e r s e le t  c a u g h t  m y  e y e ,

O n  L o v e  a n d  le a f y  J u n e ,

A  r i p p l i n g  s t r e a m  a n d  c lo u d le s s  s k y  
I l lu m i n e d  b y  t h e  m o o n .

I  r e a d  i t  w it h  a  d r e a m y  s m i le ,

B u t ,  oh  ! d i s m a y  w a s  n e a r ,

'T w a s  o n ly  a n  a d v e r t i s e m e n t ,

Of Blogyin's G inger B e e r !

A  p u z z le  a r i t h m e t i c a l  
I  t h o u g h t  I  n e x t  w o u ld  t r y :

T h e  p r o b le m  r a t h e r  m y s t ic a l  
W a s  t h i s  “  I f  M r .  B l i g h ,

H a s  t w e n t y  t w i n g e s  in  h is  t o e ,
’T w e e n  o n e  a n d  o n e - f i f t e e n ,  *

H o w  m a n y  d o s e s  d o e s  h e  n e e d  
Of Patty’s Pure 1 epsine?"
T h o u g h  g e n ’ r a l lv  a  p a t i e n t  m a n ,

S u c h  t r ic k s  I  c o u ld  n o t  s t a n d .

I  t o r e — a s  b u t  a m a d m a n  c a n —

T h a t  b o o k  w i t h  r u t h le s s  h a n d .

O f  a l l  t h e  c o u n t le s s  ills  w h o s e  a im  
I s  d r i v i n g  m o r t a ls  m a d .

C o m m e n d  m e  t o — o h , h a t e f u l  n a m e  !—

The Nert-to-Matter “ Ad."/
J o h n  S t e p h e n  C o x .



12 BURLB1QH S TR B B T,
STRAN D , LONDON.

T h e  A rt -E d ito r  has been having some 
photographs taken of Burleigh-street, and 
more particularly of T he C a p t a in  Office end 
of it. In that picture where the “  12 ”  shows 
up so distinctly on the dark background, you 
have our office door as it is when we ap
proach our business premises in the morning. 
We thread our way daintily through all 
sorts of sweet-smelling flowers, whose pro
prietors have even been known to encroach 
upon our hall space. But we are on ex
cellent terms with these floriculturists, and

ODR TKIORWAY—9 A M.

after all one could hardly have one’s pave
ment blocked up in a more acceptable 
manner. Fancy, now, if, instead of being 
close by Covent Garden, we worked in the 
vicinity of some less savoury market. How 
different it would be if we had to step over 
boxes of haddocks and herrings; imagine 
your venerable Editor making his way round 
consignments of the nimble sprat or stolid 
bloater! Or Fate might have placed us 
near a market where meat was vended, in 
which case our daily route would have led 
us past dray upon dray loaded with the 
corpses of bullocks and baa-lambs. Ah, yes, 
my friends, we have much to be thankful 
for. Our Market deals only in nice, clean 
vegetables, in fresh, luscious fruit, and the 
flowers that we all love.

YOU reader8 living in Newcastle, Pen
zance, and other remote parts, knowing little 
of London, may ask: “ Why are the flowers 
stacked on your pavement, Mr. Fag? Why 
aren’t they in the Market itself?’ Why! 
Because, dear Novocastrians and Penzancines 
( I ’ve made that up, but the other’s Latin), 
there isn’ t room for the wares of every flower 
seller in the Market, and so they overflow 
iuto Tavistock Street and King Street an 
Burleigh Street, and, for all I know, into 
Southampton Street and Maiden Lane, 
ever you come Lo London, dear Novo—(hut see 
above!), don’t forget to pay an early niorE 
ing visit to Covent Garden and its envir0,D 
ments. You will be very interested, and 
air will be full of fragrant odours, me®orl 
of which you will carry back to your oin 
in the far shires.

A h !  those fur shires! We •̂on,0I1T 
often tire of the bustle and roar o 
streets, and then our thoughts turn e c4D 
peace and stillness of country life. ne
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tlimk in the country.
You who live in Exeter,
Carlisle or Worcester, 
say that you are often
very dull. "Dull you may 
be sometimes, but you 
have your compensa
tions. A few minutes’ 
walk takes you into the 
country- 
meadows and 
while we poor 
are pent up among 
most i n t e r m i n a b l e  
stret:hes of bricks and 
mortar. You enjoy a 
far happier social life 
than we do. If John 
Smith wants us to go 
to tea with him on 
Sunday we have to 
travel three miles on 
the U n d e r g r o u n d ;  if 
William Brown invites us to dinner we 
have to rumble over a long dreariness 
of tramline. It is all ’bus, and cab, and 
tram, and tube, and train in London. You

in the country just walk or cycle through the 
sweet, pure air to the place where the party 
is to be. You wear tweeds and flannels; 
we, tall hats and black coats. We have 

our theatres and our concerts, our Docks, 
our West End, our Hyde Park, our 
Academy, our Lord’s and Oval, but you 
have the grand, free, pure air of the 
country to breathe, and the knowledge that 
when we want men here we draw on you 
for them. The born Cockney is a poor 
thing. All the men who do big things up 
here are provincial-born. We have many 
things, but you have air, which spells 
Health, and that is the best thing Life can
offer. ' ----------

Yes, and that is why, this summer, I 
am living at the seaside, running up to 
town on certain days in the week to see 
that everything is going on all right at 
the office. By We I refer sympathetically 
to the Art-Editor and other busy bees at 
12 Burleigh Street. I regret to have in
terrupted you just as you were begin
ning to feel very sorry for me. The Art- 
Editor, however, wishes me to thank you 
in case you feel sorry for him.

W h e n  the Daily Mail inaugurated its 
present system of cricket reports, I viewed 
the innovation with some dissatisfaction. 
“ These accounts of the play by men actu
ally participating in the matches,” 
thought I, “ will be bald, tame affairs. 
Far better keep to the old style of report.”1,11 m i’  F.Xn OP BTJRLEIOH STREET— 9 A M.



476 THE CAPTAIN.

A VIEW  OF THE "C A P T A IN '”  OFFICE FROM THE PUBLISHING 
DEPARTMENT— 9 A.M.

whose first thought, on opening the morn 
mg paper in the summer, is “ yesterday's 
cricket,” you will agree with me, Q, 
friends, that anything which tends to 
picture the play in a more attractive 
manner is worthy of commendation and 
support. I offer my congratulations to 
the Cricket Editor of the Mail on this ex
cellent new move of his.

O f  th e  rep o rts  thus sent by famous 
players, those which strike me as beino 
most ably done emanate from F. B* 
Wilson (Cambridge captain), Tunnicliile 
(Yorkshire), J. H. Sinclair (South 
Africans), K. S. Ranjitsinhji (Su-rex). 
and B. J. T. Bosanquet (Middlesex). I 
have arrived at this selection after 
reading the Mail’s cricket reports for June 
21, 22, and 23, so it is only the result of 
a cursory inspection of the records in 
question. No doubt my Warwickshire 
readers will declare that T. S. Fishwick 
ought to appear iu 'lie list. Derbyshire 
folk will not allow that T . G. Wrigli. 
should be left unnamed. Men and boys 
of Kent will cry, “  What about Mar- 
sham ? ” Leicester people will say that 
V. F. S. Crawford is the raciest writer of 
the lot, and Lancashire lads will tell me 
that Tyldesley is as sound a reporter as 
anybody, and better than a good many 
To all such suggestions I make the bo* 
courteous. Mine is but a solitary expres
sion of opinion, based, as I said before, on a 
perusal of a few issues.

But since then I have altered my mind about 
the matter. I find the Mail’s cricket page 
doubly interesting now; the snapshot com
ments wired up from the field are couched 
in simple, terse, natural language which is 
very refreshing. You are told just of the 
principal items of the day’s warfare,, arid 
these few details are quite sufficient for me, 
at any rate. I don’t care to learn how 
many fours and threes were hit by Quaife 
when be was making his century. It is 
enough for me to know that he made his 
century. Then again, these reports appear 
in nice, readable type (known to people 
in our business as "bourgeois solid” ), 
which is altogether preferable to the 
“ brevier,” “ pearl,” ’ and even ‘ diamond ” 
types which so many of the other papers 
utilise for their cricket reports. When 
you come to think of the thousands (I 
might even say "  millions ” ) of Britons

M r. W ilson, of Cambridge, writes veiy 
freshly, and at times quite playfully. Hem 
is his report on the first day’s doings in t e 
Sussex v. Cambridge University match: —

“ FRY, TH E  M A R V E L ’ • 
B r ig h t o n . Monday

More leather-hunting for the young Cantabs, 
a delightful lesson in batting from try. )s , ,  
was absolutely perfect, unmarred by a s,n§ e n 
stroke. He is a m arvel! Vine also played ■ 
but was so overshadowed by Fry as to appear q 
second-class. Killick made some ripping sno 
the off, and the way he picked the ba 
splendid.

Newham and Leach look like making 
to-morrow, so we must plump foi 1 reta 1 .
Keigwin bowled with his head and kept a g ^  
length throughout. Our fielding was .■nergetic.
if it appears to have been futile. ■

p  i;. W ilson

There is a tinge of dry humour in the 1 '̂
l O  CL L l l l g c  V *  U 1 J  ------- J a V S

sentence. Commenting on the second J 
play, Mr. Wilson observes that Leac
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like a steam-engine,” and adds that the Cam
bridge bowling “ was so pitiful that it would 
have moved even a seaside landlady to tears.” 
As you will remember, Sussex pub together 
558 an d  beat Cambridge by an innings and 
ninety-tlnee runs. “ Still,”  remarks Mr. 
Wilson, in an optimistic way, when making 
his final observations on the match, “ an old 
superstition has it, ‘ Beaten at Brighton, can’t 
lose at Lord s.

By the time this number of T he Captain  
appears you will all know whether there is 
anything in the superstition referred to. I 
like Mr. Wilson’s blunt remarks. Some day, 
perhaps, he may feel inclined to write an 
article for T he Captain  on “ The Trials and 
Troubles of a ’Varsity Captain.” It would 
make an interesting paper.

Mr. Sinclair’s  Style is very racy. “ I 
think lie rather likes playing against us,”  he 
remarks, referring to Bosanquet and the 
century he made for Middlesex r. South 
Africans. “ Bosanquet diddled me out for 0, 
so I shall have to scramble next innings,” 
adds the South African. But, alas! in the 
next innings Mr. Sinclair notched but

• *

way to get things put right. “ I wonder,” 
says Mr. Fishwick, at the end of his account 
of the third day’s play, “  if I shall ever go to 
Glossop again.” I think we may very fairly 
assume that Derby will arrange to play 
Warwick next year at their capital town, 
where there is possibly less “ smoke from 
passing trains ” in the vicinity of the county 
ground.

T h e re  is a certain .skittishness in some 
of the doughty Tunnicliffe’s outpourings. 
His reports are very readable. He leads off 
thus in his account of the first day’s play, 
Yorks, v. Essex, at Leyton: —

“ ‘ L o s t  th e  to s s , e a s y , ’ said  ou r ca p ta in  th is  m o r n 
in g , a n d  I  can  a ssu re  y o u  i t  had  n o  p le a sa n t soun d  
w ith  it  a fte r  th e  g r u e llin g  .w e  h a d  at W o r c e s te r . 
I t  m o s t  c e rta in ly  lo o k e d , w h en  on e  saw  th e  p itc h , 
as i f  w e  w ere g o in g  to  be  o u t fo r  an o th er d a y , b u t  
th e  w ic k e t  d id  n o t  p la y  q u ite  as w e ll as i t  loo k ed . 
T h e  b a ll k ep t p o p p in g  up v e r y  a w k w a r d ly , w hich  
had a  te n d e n c y  to  keep  th e  b a tsm e n  u n se ttle d .

A n d  a n o th e r  th in g . W i lf r e d  R h o d e s  th o u g h t it  
w as a b o u t  tim e he g o t  h is n am e in p rin t as a  b o w le r , 
so he h e lp ed  h im s e lf  to  th e  e x te n t  o f  five w ic k e ts ."

Yorkshire made all the running— that is to

a solitary run, making his average for 
the match This game ended, as most 
of you will recollect, in a remarkable 
way, the result being a draw, each side 
scoring exactly 497 runs. A good ex
ample of Mr. Sinclair’s style occurs in 
his report of the second day’s play : —

“ W e did u n c o m m o n ly  w e ll g e tt in g  M id d le 
sex cut tor 2 2 3 . T h is  w a s  c h ie fly  o w in g  to  
Schwarz, w ho b o w le d  B o s a n q u e t ’s slow s v e r y  
"ell. H e  had m o st o f  th e  b a tsm e n  e d g in g  
and scratching. H is  le g  b rea k  is  q u ite  h is  
nest ball, and h e  m akes i t  fizz o ff th e  p itc h  a t  
a rare pace. B a d  c a tc h in g  on o u r  s id e  w as  
lent frequent. B o s a n q u e t , a lth o u g h  m issed  
early m  his in n in g s , m a d e  som e  m o re  fine  
snots past e x tra , a n d  T r o t t  la id  on  h is  th r e e -  
poundef to som e tu n e , o n e  p u ll a lo n g th e  
carpet being a r e a i ‘ sc o rc h e r .’ N ic h o lls  p la y e d  

about31̂  '  * ° r k 's ru n s- W e  o u g h t  to  ju s t

And one run would have ‘ ‘ just 
about ” won it.!

« GlOSSop is a bad ground,” writes 
f n ^'s'uv'c î in his first day’s report 

H Warwick (June 20, 21, 22),
and unsuitable for a county match. 
le light was bad, and the smoke 
“jn passing trains very disagreeable.” 
ls is a straight-from-the-shoulder ex- 

êssion of opinion which I am glad 
County captains ought to 

Peak out and “ fear not.” That is the BURLEIGH STREET AT TEA TIM E.
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say, a good many more runs than Essex— and 
vanquished their opponents by nine wickets. 
In his report of the match’s conclusion Tunni- 
cliffe criticises himself somewhat severely, but 
it is certain no good Tyke will accept him at 
his own estimate: —

“ R e e v e s  w as th e  o n ly  m a n  to ca u se  us a n y  tro u b le  
th is  m o rn in g . H e  g o t a  m erito r io u s 5 0 . J m ig h t  
h ave  c a u g h t h im  first b a ll o f  th e  m a tc h — one o f  
th o se  sn ap  th in g s  w h ere n o b o d y  is m o re  su rp rised  
th an  th e  fie ld sm an  i f  he fin d s th e  b a ll in h is h an d s.

W e  g o t  th e 5 0  ru n s req u ired  to  w in fo r  th e  loss  
o f one w ic k et, an d  th a t w as m in e — not a  d ifficu lt  
w ick et to  g e t a t a n y  t im e .”

I h ave 'qu oted  sufficient extracts to show

from the Mail’s columns, and that concer 
the match which was played between JoCke!! 
and Huntsmen on June 20, the respectif 
scores being 271 and 120. The contest * 
summed up by a, great jockey whose reference 
to his own achievement is quite in keeoin 
with the general spirit of modesty which 
prevails in all the reports by actual playeR 
when the writers thereof have to refer to 
their own doings: —

“ W O N  I N  A  C A N T E R .

C r y st a l  P alace, Monday.
On a p e r fe c t  w ic k et th e  p ig sk in s  routed five couple 

and a  h a lf  o f  th e  d o g  p a c k , w h o  had a rare after 
n oo n ’s  lea th er h u n tin g . W .  M e d c a lf , gave tongue to

IN VITATION  C AR D .— BLUNDELL’ S SCHOOL TERCENTENARY.

that some of our great cricketers can handle 
a pen very creditably. No doubt certain of 
these correspondents owe much to the skilful 
editing their effusions receive in the Daily 
Mail office; nevertheless, they serve the pur
pose of supplying good raw material, which, 
when licked into shape and curtailed by that 
Blue Pencil which hath no mercy, makes 
palatable food for our eyes at breakfast time. 
I have still one more cricket report to quote

.he tu n e  o f 3 1 , and  J . B a ile y  p layed  well f°r h*g
O n ou r sid e  G e o r g e  W illia m s o n  and T . 

ju n ., p la y e d  liv e ly  c r ic k e t, b u t *G am ciock  _u ° •
fell at th e  first fen c e . T h e  rid er ol Flying
;o m p ile d  a  lu c k y  5 3 . _

r  J Cannon.

A n d  witli that I will e n d  
pausing for a moment to r e m a r k  
reporters of school cricket would

up, men*/ 
that if 
take a hat
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out of the book of the above, and liven up 
their accounts of matches, our Reviewer 
would have a far more entertaining time of 
it when he sits down to plough his weary 
monthly way through the School Magazines.

Stamps; A  Lesson in S p e c ia l
ism. Our Stamp editor has been appealed 
to frequently for advice as to the best country 
for a beginner to specialise, but he has 
strongly recommended beginners to keep to 
simple collecting. He has, however, been 
reminded that T he C a p t a in  is a Magazine for 
Bovs and Old Boys. He is, therefore, going 
to "give the “ Old Boys” a turn next month 
with “ A Simple Lesson in Specialism,”  taking 
the stamps of the Sudan for treatment, and 
setting out many varieties not to be found in 
the catalogues. We are also to have portraits 
from time to time of eminent stamp collectors, 
with some account of their great collections, 
and the way they got them together.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

S. W. G r o s e . — I  fea r  y o u r  d isq u is itio n  on 
the art o f  w ritin g  sa p p h ics  in E n g lish  w o u ld  n ot  
interest m any o f m y  re a d e rs . N e v e r th e le s s , I  a d 
mire your enthusiasm . B e s t  reg a rd s .

Nat A. Z e l i n s k y . - -T h e  2 6 th  M id d le s e x  
R.V. (69 L illie -ro a d , W e s t  B r o m p to n , S .W . )  is  a  
purely cyclist corp s, b u t th e  socia l sta tu s  o f  m e m 
bers is m ixed. M o s t  (n e a r ly  a ll , in fa c t )  v o lu n te e r  
corps have a c y c lis ts ’ c o m p a n y  w h ich  a  re cru it  
I'in join if  he ch ooses. Y o u r  b e st  p la n , I  th in k , 
will be to a p p ly  fo r  p a rticu la rs  to  so m e  such  
rorps as the 20th  M id d le s e x  ( A r t is t s ) ,  L o n d o n  R ifle  
brigade. 1st M id d le se x  (V ic to r ia  an d  S t . G e o r g e ’s ) ,  
2nd M iddlesex . 13th  M id d le s e x  (Q u e en ’s W e s t m in 
sters), 19th M id d le s e x  (B lo o m s b u r y  R if le s ) , 2 1 s t  
lliddlesex (F in sb u ry  R iH e s ), o r  F ir s t  S u rrey  R ifle s . 
“ The Volunteer A n n u a l”  ( A . an d  C . B la c k , I s .  n e t ) ,  
contains invaluable in fo r m a tio n  fo r  y o u r  p u rp o se , 
and will help you  m a te r ia lly  in ch o o sin g  h co rp s.

G . R . B .  is tw e n ty -o n e , a n d  “ p e r fe c t ly  w e ll and  
happy.” N ev erth e less , as  m o s t  o f  h is fr ie n d s  sm o k e , 
he wants to sm o k e, to o , and  d esires m y  a d v ic e  on 
the point. M y  a d v ice  is th a t , i f  h e  is p e r fe c t ly  

and happy, he w ill be fo o lish  to  d e lib e r a te ly  
adopt a habit w hich m a y  in tim e  cau se d eterio ra tio n  
*° his physique. lo iter  o n , w h en  th e  cares o f  l i fe  
are upon him, G . R . B . m a y  e x tr a c t  m u ch  c o m fo r t  
Irom the v x -d . B u t a t  tw e n ty -o n e — n o, s ir , leave  
it alone! J

" T h e  R i g h t  S o r t  o f  B o y . ” — A  b o y  at
namsgate C ollege se n d s  m e  a le tte r  on sc h o o lb o y s  
00 'ong lci lie printed  in extem o. B u t I  can  find  
00,11 for the fo llo w in g  d esc rip tio n  o f  th e  r ig h t  

sl'h''-cdboy, as it s tr ik e s  m e as b e in g  a  v e ry  
dean £ ° ne : B e ’s  ^e^ o w  w h o ’s go t a d e c e n t , 
vk it i,1' 6-’* str a ig h tfo r w a rd  c h a ra c te r  a m o n g st his 
the f i i  ^or th e v are th e  b e st  ju d g e s . H e 's
foil e ow ' b o ’ ll se t a g o o d  lea d  fo r  o th ers  to  

“ V n d  he n eed n ’t  b e  a w fu lly  c le v e r  or v e ry  
the at for  he’ s lik ed  all th e  s a m e .”  A n d

moral to l>e draw n fro m  th e  le tte r  is th a t , w h en

*
a b o y  go es to  sch o o l, he  sh o u ld  “ g e t  in  w ith  d ecen t  
c h a p s .”  T h e n  h e ’ ll d o  all r ig h t.

M u r r a y  D i c k  is  v e r y  h o n est , a n d  sen d s a  
co rrection  w h ich  se rv e s  ra th e r  to  sp oil th e  litt le  
s to r y  w h ich  I  p rin ted  fro m  his pen  (b u t w h ic h , he  
sa y s  n o w , he d id n ’t m ean  m e to  p r in t)  co n cern in g  
th e  D u k e  o f  C o n n a u g h t h o a x  a t  L a u sa n n e  (see  
J u n e  n u m b er). T h e  in v e n to r  o f  th e  h o a x , it a p 
p ea rs , had scru p le s  a b o u t b r in g in g  it o ff on G o od  
F r id a y  (A p r i l  1 s t ) ,  an d  so  th e  jo k e  w as w ork ed  
so m e  d a y s  b e fo r e . M r . D ic k  w a s  n o t a w are  o f  th is , 
an d  “  w o u ld  b e  e x tr e m e ly  o b lig e d  ”  i f  I  w o u ld  m e n 
tio n  th is  co rrection  in  m y  co lu m n s.

N il D e s p e r a n d u m . — I ain so rry  to  h ear  
o f  y o u r  c h u m -le ss  c o n d itio n . I  sh o u ld  a d v ise  y o u  
to  jo in  th e  P o ly te c h n ic , in  R e g e n t-s tr e e t , w h ere  y o u  
w o u ld  m e e t p le n ty  o f  fe llo w s  o f  y o u r  ow n  a g e. I 
a m  m u c h  su rp rised  to  h ear th a t y o u  h a v e  liv ed  in 
L o n d o n  fo r  five  y e a rs  “  w ith o u t  m a k in g  a s in g le  
b o y  or g ir l  f r ie n d .”  P e r h a p s , b e fo r e  y o u  read th ese  
lin e s , h a p p y  ch an ce  w ill h a v e  p ro v id e d  y o u  w ith  
a  fr ie n d . A t  a n y  r a te , I  tr u s t  th a t  y o u  w ill soon  
m e et w ith  a co m p a n io n  su c h  as y o u  d esire . W r it e  
ag ain  w h en e v e r  y o u  lik e .

“ W a y s i d e  a n d  W o o d l a n d  T r e e s , ”
th e  la te s t  b o o k  b y  ou r N a tu r a l  H is t o r y  E d ito r , is  a 
h a n d y  p o c k e t g u id e  to  th e  B r itish  S y lv a . A  special 
fea tu re  are  th e  illu s tr a tio n s , w h ich  in c lu d e  p h o to 
g ra p h s o f  th e  d iffe re n t sp ecies in su m m e r and  
w in te r  g a r b , a n d  d e lic a te  lin e  sk etch es  o f  th eir  
fo lia g e , & c. T h e  t e x t  is w ritte n  w ith  M r . S te p ’s 
fu ll k n o w le d g e  o f  th e  s u b je c t , o f  w h ich  he has been  
a  l i fe -lo n g  s tu d e n t , a n d  to g e th e r  w ith  th e  i llu s tr a 
tio n s  en a b les  on e  to  e a sily  id e n tify  th e  trees one  
co m es a cro ss in th e  co u rse  o f  a  c o u n tr y  ra m b le . 
“ W a y s id e  a n d  W o o d la n d  T r e e s ”  is p u b lish e d  b y  
M e ssr s . E . W a m e  an d  C o . ,  p rice  6s .

S p e r o . — T o  b eco m e a sa n ita ry  in sp e c to r  yo u  
sh o u ld  w r ite , in  th e  first p la ce , to  th e  S e c re ta ry , 
S a n ita r y  I n s t it u te , M a r g a r e t  S tr e e t , L o n d o n , W . ,  
fo r  a  p ro sp e ctu s  o f  th e  e x a m s . F l o r o d o r a . .—  
N o  one is to o  o ld  to  jo in  T he Captain C lu b . W e  
h av e  m a n y  “ g r o w n -u p ”  m e m b e rs . T h e  C .C .  pages  
are sp ec ia lly  s e t  a s id e  fo r  C aptain C lu b  m e m b e rs . 
J .  G. T .  a n d  J .  B. D .— A  rifle  is so co n stru cted  
th a t  th e  b u lle t  w ill h it  th e  o b je c t  a im ed  a t  i f  th e  
s ig h tin g  is  c o rrec t. “ S w i s s  R e a d e r , ”  G. A. 
G i l d e r s o n  ( U . S . A . ) ,  A. O . J o n e s ,  an d  m a n y  
o th e r  e n q u irers  re T he Captain C lu b .— S ee  th e  
a n sw e r to  “ S u n n y f a c e ”  in  th e  M a rc h  n u m b er. 
H a r r y  C a n t e r - C l a r k . - W r ite  to  th e  Secre  
ta r y , E m ig r a n ts ’  In fo r m a tio n  B u rea u , 31  B r o a d 
w a y . W e s t m in s te r , S . W . .  fo r  p a rtic u la rs  o f  o p e n 
in g s in th e  C o lo n ie s . E. H o w e l l . — S en d  full 
a d d re ss  fo r  C lu b , and  s ta m p e d , a d d re sse d  en ve lop e  
fo r  a  r e p ly . S i s t e r l e s s  C r i t i c . — M a n y  
th a n k s fo r  c r it ic is m s , w h ic h  h av e  b een  d u ly  
d ig e ste d . P e r c y  C o c k e r . — T h a n k s , b u t I 
w o n ’t  tr o u b le  y o u  to  sen d  th e  h isto rica l rh y m e -b o o k  
y o u  m e n tio n .

L e t t e r s  h av e  also  b een  re ce iv ed  fro m  : — C a rl  
0 .  L a n g e r  (m a n y  th a n k s  fo r  th e  lo v e ly  r h o d o d e n 
d ro n s). A c e r , V .  N is h ig a w a  (w e c a n n o t rep ro d u ce  
c o p y r ig h t  p o s t -c a r d s ; th a n k s  all th e  s a m e ) , W .  S . 
(C e y lo n ) , A . C . S o u th e r n , A  G ir l R e a d e r . W .  
J n n g iu s , J . R . B a c k e , C . H a r e . H .  F .  B ir c h a l.

R e p l ie s  w ill b e  se n t b y  p o st  (on  re ce ip t o f  
a  sta m p ed  e n v e lo p e) to  S . H . V . ,  “ M i d d y ,”  and  
“  N o d e , ”  as th e  in fo r m a tio n  w e h av e  o b ta in ed  fo r  
th em  w o u ld  h a r d ly  p ro v e  o f  in terest to  th e  g e n e ra l
i ty  o f  rea d ers . ’

T H E  O L D  FA G .
(A number o ) replie-i are held orer.)



Results of June

Alex. Scott, junr.,

M. G. Gunning 

Marguerite

F.

**o. I.— “ H is to ry  in  R h y m e ."
CLASS 1. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
WINNER Olf “  BOUNDARIE ’’ CRICKET B AT

Burnside House, Tillicoultry, N.B.
A Consolation I’ m ze has ueen awarded t o :— R, B. Bever 

ldge, 39 Magdalene Roau, Oxford.
H onourable Mention : —C. T . Down, W. L. Adames, Jocelyn

I. Ramey, Winifred 1,. Harle.
CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner of F rank S cog T ennis R icquf.t : Violet Reed, The 

• icarage, Wandsworth.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : Stephen H. 

Critten, l Livingatoneterrace, Franklin-road, Gillingham, 
Kent; J. H. Weeks, 61 Talbot street, Whitchurch, Salop. 
. H onourable Men tion : T. F, Rodgers, V. H. Kirby, F. S. 
Thomas, John Lake, John S. Simmons, S. V. Bacon, T, J, 
Mander, Edward Smoothy, Agnes James.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Fifteen.)
W inner of ' Exchange ' '  Cricket Bat :

Campbell, 2 Cloverdale Lawn. Cheltenham.
A Consolation Prize hxs been awarded to 

Schindhelm, 4 Maley-avenue, West Norwood.
H onourable Men tion : R. H. Newsome, H. F. Rubinstein 

I homas G. Pocock, G. Gordon Miln, George H. Warren
J. M. Hunt, Maggie C. Taneock, Lucy Ehrmann.
N o, II .— “ C a p t a in  B ir t h d a y  B o o k .”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
W inner of John P igoott T ennis R acquet: Bernard 

Manbey, Crompton School, Southend-on-Sea, Essex.
Consolation Prizes hxve been awarded t o : Constance H 

Greaves 15 Powiasquare, Brighton; C. T. Down. Spearpoint, 
Ashford. Kent. 1

H onourable Mention : May Watkins. F. A. Smyth, Wini
fred L. Harle, Mollie Honing.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Eighteen.)
of J ohn R igoott T ennis R acquet ; J. H. Weeks 

61 Talbot-strect, Whitchurch, Salop,
A Consolation Prize  has teen aw arded  t o : Gladys A. W. 

ton  Stralendorff. 12 Lord street West, Southport, Lancs.
H onourable Mention : Gladys Radford, Agnes James. 

Rachel M. Tancock, Joyce Hunter,
N o. III. D r a w in g  o f  a  G a te .”

CLASS I. (Age lim it: Twenty-five.)
OF "  San Dow ”  Developer: Harold Whitaker, 

161 Harrow-road, Leicester.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded t o : J. protheroe 

98 Farleigli road, London, N. ’
H onourable Mention : Mary Pawlyn, A. Bailey, Osmund 

P. Abey, Ida ?*cwton.
CLASS 11. (Age lim it: Twenty.)
WVnneh or "  Sandow "  Developer: C. Crossley, 62 Moor 

cliffe, Savile Park, Halifax.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : George A 

Bell, 30 Melbourne-road, Leicester; W, Walkley. 71 Ponsonbyi 
place, Grosvenor road, London. S.W.

Honourable MEsmoN: Edgar Wood. Horace J. Young 
m u 7. i?”,', Randolph L Pawl by, Wallace Thoday. T. 
G i Hot t, Full art on Baird, James M. D. Henderson, A. Need
ham. Henrv Atwell. Joseph .lolinston.

CLASS 111. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or "  S -ndow "  Developer: Wm. Creighton. 17 

Keneington-road, Higher Greaves, Lancaster.
CON-OWTION PRrZ>8 HIVE REKN AWARDED TO: .T. RuSflell 

Benthal road, Stoke Newington, N .; Frank 
Millington. 31 Mnllart-atreet, Hanley, Staffs.; Frank 
Jranmer. 41 Candler ftreet, Scarborough 

H onourable Mention : R. Goodman, .T. Craigie Bone. John 
Alexandra A. .T. Wickham, C. W. Tbomp.on, Ethel M 
tells, J. M ot. Munro, 8. E. Davies, W. C. Boswell, F. C. 
Barburton, H. Sawkins, Bernard Salmon, G. L. Roberts, 
S ' ? '  !‘,lnoIhett' V ' E- McCullagh, W, G. Shannon, C. Dockerill, ,1. Sharp. W.

J- «vtt; i7 T C
A- E- Bad
8. Mapitt,

Competitions.
N?v,Tw“/Ph,°,toera,ihl^ Competitio" ’•t IjASS 1. (Age lim it: 1 wenty live )

W inner of E dward J. page and Co 
Selected Cricket B at: William 
terrace, Aberdeen.

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to 
ford, Tunnel road, The Park, Nottingham ' 

H onourable Mention : H. Ward Saville v s H , 
Harohi J Brough W. 1’nteraon, Hilda S. Vetter ?  
Muriel Watts, A. F. Van Swae, Finest A t „ vI. ,  r' 

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty.) ' 0r
W inner of ‘ " E xchange"  Cricket Bat a n ..„ .. 

Peter's House, St. Albans, Herts. ' Ba '
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to h e v 

stone, 12 Tennyson-strect, Nottingham ; John M Tr)ni'|j„ 
Queen s-aquRre, Poulton-le-Fylde, Lancashire ’ soc 

H onourable Mention : W. O. Morris John V « . . .  „
G. H. Webber, Muriel Grant, E. G. Caldeleagh ' 
Dailow A. Tapply, Ralph C. Speedy, F. CattcmaSnS
H. F. Woods, C. C. Chitham, George Chance G H n.i
main. ’ • DSI

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or “ E xchange"  Cricket Bat:‘  Eric R Ei.ll 

4 Ryecroft-road. Stretford, near Manchester.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to • Stanley Mirtit 

11 Washington terrace, North Shields; Marian Wadsworth 
OH South Row, North Kensington, W.

H onourable Mention : O. Hughes*Jonee W J Tul] J J 
Cookson, J. E. H. Tripp, C. J. Kidman, G. C, Mansi 
R. G. Higham, L. Laing, .Tames Aitken, K. F. Bslmsii 
A. R. Courtenay, P. J. Beausire, John Thomas.

N o. V .— *< D e s c rip tio n  o f  a. P la ce .”
CLASS 1. (Age lim it; Twenty-five.)
W inner o r  Benetfink's  No . 2 “ F lash" Camera: Joeelra 

Ierne Rainey, 6 Albany-terrace, St. Ives, Cornwall.
A Consolation Prize hah been awarded to : WinifreJ 

Harle, Falfietd, Glos.
H onourable Mention : Dora J. Lang, Lilian Bowyer 

Jas. J. Nevin, Muriel Reeves Palmer, W. I). Ereaut, Edpr 
Swallow, Frances I). Watson, Hcdley Y. Fielding, H. J. 
Bryan, W. Lynch, George Booth, Evelyn C, Pritchett.

CLASS II.  (Age lim it: Twenty.)
W inner o r  B enetfink's No. 2 ""F lash”  Camera: Mawgss 

Freinlin, 9 Mount Ephraim, Tunbridge Wells.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded t o : Francis Whit 

tingham, Kimberley, Kinnaird-avenue, Bromley, Kent; 11. C 
Tharp, c /o  M. Nippel, Belmont, Neucluitel, Switzerland.

H onourable Mention : Constance Davis, Gordon Barnsrd 
Joseph O. Young, Evelyn Hyrde, Thomas Price, Win. B 
Simmons, Gladys Von Stralendorff, Alexander Walker 
Alfred J. Glaas, S. Reginald, Osmund P. Abey, Alfred H. 
Jenkins.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Benetfink's No . 2 “ Flash”  Camera: Marjora 

Dods, "  Rochester," 25 Batter-road, Harrow, Middlesex
Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : Frida Phillips 

High Elms, Hitchin, Herts.; Ernest Church, 3 Queen street 
lane. Dover. Kent; Cyril Seed, 24 Park View, Halifax.

H onourable Mention : HSneas Anderson, Robert La»r™ 
son, J. C. M’Cutoheon, M. Saxon, Ivy Sanders, Herber: 
Harrison, John Paterson, J. B. Hancock, l.lewllyn <■ 
Davies, Dorothy Orrett, Thomas Cooke, Stanley Eady.

No. V I.— “  A  C o m p e tit io n  f o r  F a th e rs ."
W inner of P r iz e : Rev. Hugh Hart Currie. B.D., Cb™  

Free Manse, Keig, by Aberdeen. ,
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : S. Creole. 

35 Dudlev Drive. Glasgow.
Honourable Mention : J . W . Potter. H. Mander Ohte_ 

David Cuthbertaon, Algernon Warren, R. H. Oakley,
E. Rand.

Winners of Consolation Prises are requested to Inform the Bdltor which they would prefer— a volume of tb. 
Captain, Strand, “  Sunday Strand,”  “ Wide World,”  “ Technics,”  or one of the following books 

J. O. Jones,”  “ Tales of Oreyhouse,”  “ Acton’s Feud,”  “ The Heart of the Prairie.”

Comments on the
I. —A few good versions were sent in, but the majority of 

competitors were too prone to take liberties with the metre, 
while some of the rhymes were truly wonderful! It is hard 
to see how "  Appendicitis"  can rhyme with “  Quietus.”

II. —We congratulate some of our competitors on the care 
and taste displayed in their artistic productions of  the 
“  Captain Birthday Book ”  for February.

III. and IV.—The former was the closest competition of 
this kind we have bad recently; the latter was distinguished 
for the thoughtful and tasteful nature of the prize winnin 
efforts.

\.—fudging by the number of entries this was a most

June Competitions
popular subject for an esaay. Many of the places J 

excellently described that one felt quite anxious to Paf 
a visit.

VI.—There were comparatively few entries for thi ^  
petition—evidently the fathers have less spare time ^  
energ-y than the mothers 1 The preceptors of 1 iaTe 
century, in spite of their harsher methods. apPear.. urf 
secured the respect and appreciation of their p&P ■ j t 
the general opinion seems to be that they *ur]J* iiorj of 
harder and more independent type than their at*00

^ T b* CoHrcrrrio* EplT0*'
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By pernrnsion] [The Autotype Co.TIGERS.
From the painting1 by H. Dixon.



BUBgLE
SQUEAK.

By JAQUETTA C. LEMM.

Illustrated by REX OSBORNE.

GHEER be ah ’amper cum vur thee, 
miss, wi’ zummat aloive inzide.
Tlia zquoire’s maan, ’er druv ’un 
over in tha vloat, an’ er lef’ wurd 

as ’ow zquoire zhude zay it wur ah kiep-zake 
vur theezelf, 'er did.”

This is what I heard with misgivings, one 
glorious spring morning, as I dismounted 
in the yard, after a long ride through the 
lovely woods.

There, sure enough, was the hamper, 
directed to me, and tied to the lid was the 
squire’s visiting card, on which were clearly 
inscribed his compliments.

I approached it with caution, for I had 
already had more than one surprise in the 
shape of snakes and guinea-pigs, sent by my 
sympathising neighbours as contributions to 
what they were pleased to term my “ Barnum 
and Bailey Establishment.” This time, how
ever, it was a gift worthy of royalty, for when 
the hamper was unfastened, we saw, cuddled 
down together, in soft hay, two of the sweetest 
fox-terrier pups imaginable. Nearly all 
young things are more or less lovely, but 
these tiny, thoroughbred scraps of dogs, with 
their puzzled, wrinkled faces, were irresistible. 
Yet, even while I lifted them out tenderly, 
and set them down on their little legs to 
waddle about in helpless puppy fashion, I 
knew well that such a present would not 
prove to be an unmixed blessing. Visions 

protesting neighbours and devastated 
gardens and poultry-yards rose before me, and 
1 felt that in adopting these orphans I was 
acting against my better judgment. I was 
already overrun with puppies and kittens, 

ĥich sprawled about all over the yard, 
while the welcome which greeted me from the 
P'geons and jackdaws was almost deafening, 
sat down on the mounting-stone to consider 
e question, which was promptly decided 

y the pups themselves, who climbed into my

lap, thrusting their cold little noses into my 
hand with that unerring instinct which en
ables dogs to choose between friend and foe. 
They were well-mannered doggies, and by the 
afternoon they were on friendly terms with 
all the other animals; yet, thus early, it was 
plain that they would never show the white 
feather.

After a few days, when the pups had 
shaken down, we began to think about nam
ing them, and whenever there were a few 
odd moments to spare, we trotted them out 
in hopes of an inspiration, while the yard- 
boy stood by and offered inane suggestions, 
according to the manner of yard-boys in 
general. Yet it was, after all, a chance 
remark of his which gave me the clue that 
I needed.

“ Oi never zeen zuch mischieful terrurs 
avore. Rekon as ’ow theer’ll be a vussation 
vor long, twixt they an’ t ’other dawgs. Tha 
little ’un be alius ah aggrawatin’ tha’ vat 
’un, her be.”

It was as the lad said; the smaller of the 
two pups seemed to be charged with elec
tricity, squeaking and worrying incessantly, 
while her companion, almost too fat to 
waddle, simply bubbled over with good 
humour. .
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The very thing! Bubble and Squeak ! So 
we added these names to those in the list 
already painted on the stable door, and 
Bubble and Squeak they remained to the 
end of the chapter.

The other pups had, up to this time, dis
tinguished themselves in every conceivable 
scrape, and Bubble and Squeak (who trod 
faithfully in their steps) bid fair to outshine 
even them. They lost no time in beginning, 
and made a promising start on a tiger-skin 
carriage-rug, which they demolished more 
successfully than an army of moths could 
have done. A  new horse-rug and two wash- 
leathers came next, followed by a pair of the 
doctor’s hunting boots and some tennis shoes, 
together with a net containing a dozen tennis 
balls belonging to the club. The replacing of 
all these things made a large hole in my dress 
allowance, and I soon saw that the summer’s 
fashions would exist for me in the abstract 
only.

There was one consolation— nobody else 
could boast such a pair of pups, and their 
loving winsomeness was worth more to me 
than the very latest Parisian “ confection.”

To smooth over matters, I banished Bubble 
and Squeak to the kitchen-garden, and for 
some weeks the plan answered capitally. 
Then one day I came home to find awaiting 
me a furious letter from an indignant patient, 
one Colonel Popkins. He had tottered on his 
gouty toes part of the way up the kitchen- 
garden path, which led to the surgery door, 
and had fallen foul of the pups. They, de
lighted with such good fortune, had stalked 
their prey gallantly, worrying round and 
round his feet until they succeeded in throw
ing him off his balance, when he lay writhing 
in helpless fury until rescued by the servants. 
He was a cantankerous old Colonel, but he 
was also a valuable patient, and had to be 
propitiated before his complaint should reach 
headquarters; so I dispatched a messenger 
with as prettily-written an apology as I could 
invent, and went forth to learn the yard-boy’s 
version.

“ Tha owd kurnel be ah rare ’un tew swear, 
’er be, miss. ’Er let vly zummat orful, ’er 
did; an’ that theer Squeak did worrit ’un 
zummat drefful, ’er did. T ’wur as much as 
oi an’ tha lass cude dew tew git ’un on ’is 
pins agin; an ’er lay about ’un wi’ ’is stick 
tur’ble zpiteful, an’ vetched pore Bubble ah 
nashun ’ard crack, 'er did.”

It was the old, old tale. Squeak, the ring
leader, had, as usual, come off scot free, 
while Bubble, who, always weakly, followed in

her wake, was limping about on three W  
with the fourth all cut about and swollen 
They hailed me with glee, and seemed quite 
surprised when I scolded them severely; thev 
were more surprised still when they found 
that they were to be expelled from the 
kitchen-garden, and they followed at my heels 
in the most subdued fashion while I searched 
about for some place in which to put them. 
It was an almost hopeless task, and not 
until late in the evening that we thought 
of the small plantation. Here, at least, they 
could not annoy any patients, and they were 
too far from the house to disturb the inmates. 
With the yard-boy’s help, I rigged them up 
a temporary shelter, before it was quite dark, 
in an old-fashioned meat-safe. For a week 
or so, it answered all purposes; then came 
a violent thunderstorm, with a perfect deluge 
of rain. After I had lain for some moments 
listening to it dashing against the windows, 
and wondering how things fared with my 
little exiles, I hurried on some clothes and 
went out to see if they were water-logged.

They were, as I had feared, sitting in 
several inches of water; the ground sloped 
down to the plantation, and the long spell 
of dry weather had rendered it too hard for 
the rain to penetrate; hence the little stream 
of water that was now flooding out the pups. 
They were deplorable objects when I rescued 
them; wet through and bespattered with 
mud— perfect little grubs; and I scarcely 
knew what to do with them: Short as was 
the distance, it wa9 a most unpleasant journey 
back to the house, and I was glad that I had 
borrowed the maid’s pattens, while Bubble 
and Squeak, paddling after me, looked like a 
couple of half-drowned rats. The safest 
method of warming them was a tubbing, so I 
marched them off to the bath-room, where 
plenty of soap and hot water soon mended 
matters, and they rolled themselves dry on a 
dusting-sheet in front of the kitchen fire.

I left them asleep in the morning, and re
turned at night to find that they had taken 
up their quarters with the other pups, and, 
as they one and all seemed to like the 
arrangement, I was only too pleased to let 
it stand. For the next ten days the puPs 
were very busy, and, from the yard-boys 
tales, they were having a high old time, 
neighbouring farmer was threshing, * 
there was no want of rats and mice, 
dogs were there daily, coming back at dus • 
and Bubble and Squeak were as keen on 1 
as any of them; from all we could lear['>  ̂
gave a good account of themselves, and 1 *
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thankful to think that their education in 
this branch kept them out of mischief, little 
dreaming of what it was to lead to later on.

The old Colonel, who was not above chasing 
four-legged foes when two-legged ones were 
not to be had, usually made one of the party. 
He was loud in his praises of Bubble and 
Squeak, whose misdeeds he had long since for
given. Some few mornings after this, I  re
ceived a polite note from him asking the 
loan of the pups for a few hours to amuse 
his invalid grandson, who was on a visit 
to him. He suggested sending over his under
footman to fetch them before lunch; so I 
had them nicely washed, and left strict orders 
that they were to be shut up in the coach
house until the Colonel’s man called for them. 
In the evening they were once more brought 
back with a note extolling their virtues, and 
requesting a further loan of them on the 
morrow. Every day for upwards of a fort
night they continued their daily visits, giving 
satisfaction to everybody save Jeames, who 
spoke of them as “ tew of tha troublesomest 
little twoads as hever ah body clapped heyes 
on.” There were certainly 
grounds for his complaints, 
as they saved up all their 
pranks for the journeys to 
and fro, and the unfortunate 
footman had his hands full.
They would not follow him, 
so he had to lead them, and, 
as he was far too dense to 
think of coupling chains, he 
tied two separate pieces of 
rope to their collars, and 
trouble began. Now, anyone 
who has tried to lead one re
fractory pup in the way he 
should go will be ready to 
sympathise with Jeames in 
his efforts to manage two, 
equally determined to take 
opposite directions. First of 
a , they wriggled and danced kite-fashion 
ontil they had exhausted themselves, when 

ey subsided into two little gurgling heaps, 
hen tlm footman, ignorant of the wiles of 

Poppies, fancying that they were suffocating, 
ustened to loosen their collars, which, of 

j?û se’ hhey immediately slipped, and then 
e addled without so much as "  thank you.” 

hv an exciting chase they were recaptured 
J e grinning yard-boy, and restored to the 

8j,asP®rahed Jeames, who by this time con- 
ered choking too good a fate for them. 
eir scamper had somewhat tamed them, and

they toddled along as soberly as any one 
could wish until they came to a nice 
soft dust-heap, in which they invariably 
rolled, or an equally invitingly muddy 
puddle, the very place in which to sit down. 
Their next move was to rub themselves clean 
on Jeames’s highly polished boots, until that 
worthy looked a veritable mud-lark, and was 
at his wits’ end to know what to do. When 
they had finished, they felt entitled to a rest,

HE TIED TW O  SEPARATE PIECES OF 
ROPE TO TH EIR COLLARS, AND 

THE TROUBLE BEGAN.

and, once they had firmly planted their feet, 
nothing short of sheer force could move them.

At first the long-suffering footman would 
try coaxing and bribery on Bubble, as the 
more biddable of the two, but the attacks 
that Squeak made on his legs while he was 
thus employed soon cured him. After this 
little programme had been faithfully gone 
through by the pups about half-a-dozen times, 
Jeames decided that quite the easiest way 
was to carry them, and he might be seen 
making his daily pilgrimage with a pup 
tucked securely under each arm. But his
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hour of triumph was at hand, and e’er long 
he had the satisfaction of saying, " I told 
you so.” One day they were brought back 
in a dog-cart with a note asking me to go 
over and see what they, had done. I was, 
fortunately, away from home, and when I 
afterwards heard all about it from my maid, 
who went as my proxy, I felt that my ab-

A REGULAR STEETLECHASE TOOK PLACE.

sence had been lucky indeed. It seemed that 
some pet white mice got loose, and Bubble 
and Squeak, wishing to show that they had 
profited by their lessons in ratting, gave 
chase, and had a splendid run. The mice 
doubled, and the pups, losing sight of them, 
tracked them to the piano, where they began 
vigorously scratching away at the lower panel,

thinking, in their excitement, that their 
quarry was inside. The piano was an old- 
fashioned one, and the panel in question was 
inlaid with rose-coloured silk, which was 
rotten with age, and was soon slit to ribbons 
by the puppies’ claws, while there was nothing 
to be seen of Squeak save her hind quarter 
and tail. She was hauled out by an indignant 

housemaid, who treated her to a 
liberal administration of the 
broom, and shut her and Bubble 
out on the landing to do penance 
for their sins. In less than half- 
an-hour they were re-admitted by 
the self-same maid, who mounted 
the table with her skirts well 
wrapped round her, and cheered 
them on hysterically from her post 
of vantage. The pet mice had at
tracted some wild ones, that 
seemed unable to find their holes 
again, and were in consequence 
running about the room in the 
most barefaced manner. The 
pups, nothing loth, responded 
splendidly, and a regular steeple
chase took place, during which 
a globe of gold and silver fish was 
overturned. When the house
maid was assured by the sight of 
the dead mice lying on the floor, 
that it was once more safe for 
her to descend to terra firnw, she 
lost no time in doing so. But, 
with the ingratitude so common  
to her sex, she forgot that, had it 
not been for Bubble and Squeak, 
she might still be on her table, 
and began to scold them for the 
accident, rubbing their little noses 
in the water, quite regardless of 
splintered glass. Finally, she left 
them, to fetch someone to tidy up 
the place, but not before she had 
roused the spirit of mischief and 
revenge in the pups. There is 
nothing a highly-strung dog re
sents like injustice, and the little 
orphans were no exception, 
twice they had been punished for 

doing that which they believed to e 
their duty, so they saw no reason why they 
should not as well be hanged for 4 
sheep as for a lamb. They cast about or 
more victims, and they were not long in nn 
ing a case of stuffed birds. Bravely t ey 
charged, and soon had the glass shivered 
fragments, and sufficient feathers flying roUD
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to stuff pillows. There was nearly a score of 
birds in the case, and by the time the maid 
came with her cloth and bucket Squeak was 
scalping the last cockatoo, while Bubble was 
resting on a heap of red and green parrots’ 
plumage, too tired to do more than mumble 
up a bird of Paradise. Of course, it was un
fortunate, but my sympathies were entirely 
with the pups, and as I knew that it was 
hopeless to expect others to see things in a 
reasonable light, I arranged for them to go 
away for change of air until declaration of 
peace. That very evening I sent them away 
to a friend, who would, I knew, be more than 
glad to have them. I had grown very fond 
of my orphans, and it was hard lines to

part from them just as they were getting 
interesting, but it would have been harder 
still had I known that I should never see 
them again.

Unlooked-for circumstances caused a 
sudden alteration in my plans, and very soon 
all my pets, with the exception of the sheep
dog, were dispersed far and wide. I felt less 
uneasiness on the score of Bubble and Squeak 
than on that of my other favourites, for I 
knew that they had a. grand career before 
them, and although I have never seen them 
since, the notices and the portraits of them 
as prize-winners, which have from time to 
time appeared in certain doggy papers, prove 
that thev have done me credit.

HER LAST MOORINGS. 
By W. J. Watt, Aberdeen.

o » -200 0 0 00 00 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0  0 0 00 00 00 0000 00 0000 00 0 0 0 0 0 0  0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0  0 0 9 0 0 0 0 0  • 00 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0 0  00 9 O0 O0 O0 O*O0 C 9 G 
to o « o » ; # o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o # o * o # o « o t o * o t o t o t o t o t o t o t o « o t o » o t o » o t o t o # o # o * o # c t o « o t D t o t o t 3 t o t o # £ £

•o
ot• 3 
ot to 
Ot •o 
ot 
to
Ot
to
ot
to
ot
to
ot
to
ot
to
Ot
to
Ot
to
ot
to
ot
to

T H O R O U G H N E S S .
' I ’ H O R O U G H N E S S  sh o u ld  be v in d ic a te d  in  th e w o rk  to  w h ich  we h av e  been  ca lled  an d  
-L b y  w h ich  w e h a v e  to  be ju d g e d . I f  w e  p la y  a  g a m e , let us s tr iv e  to  p la y  it  w e ll ,  
and n o t b e  a  "  f o o t y " ;  i f  w e u n d e r ta k e  a  p iece  o f  w o rk , le t  u s fin ish  it to  th e  la st  jo t  
and t it t le . I f  w e p r o fe s s  a s u b je c t  o f  k n o w le d g e , le t u s  h av e  it  a t  our fin ger e n d s , 
i f  w e ta k e  u p  a  sch em e , le t  us see it th r o u g h ; a n d  i f  w e ch oose a s id e , le t  u s p la y  the  
nian. T h e re  is h on ou r fo r  th e  m a n  w h o  can be tr u s te d  to  th e  end an d  w h ose  w o rk  d oes  
not n eed  to  b e  don e o v er  a g a in , w h o  ca n  a lw a y s  b e  fo u n d  in h is ow n  p la c e , an d  w ill  
alw ays do w h a t is e x p e c te d  o f  h im . T h e r e  is  c o n tin u a l d ish o n o u r fo r  th e  p erson  w h o is 
slipshod and  u n re lia b le , a n d  fick le  an d  la z y , fo r  he is lik e  th e  le e d  w h ich  pierces th e  
hand th a t lea n s u p on  i t .— From  “ T h e  H o m e ly  V ir t u e s , ’ ’ b y  J ohn  W a t so n , D .D .
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N  M a y ,  1 9 0 0 , I  j o i n e d  a  c o r p s  o f  A r t i l l e r y  
| V o l u n t e e r s ,  a n d  a s  I  w a s  u n a b le  t o  g o  to  

m  a m p  w it h  t h e m  in  J u n o , I  w a s  a t t a c h e d  
t o  a n o t h e r  c o r p s  f o r  a  f o r t n i g h t ’ s t r a i n 

in g  e a r ly  in A u g u s t .

B e t w e e n  M a y  a n d  A u g u s t  m y  w o r k  h a d  o c c u 

p ie d  a ll  m y  t i m e ,  a n d  t h e r e f o r e  I  w a s  o n ly  a b le  
t o  p u t  in  a  v e r y  fe w  r e c r u i t  d r i l l s .  A t  s c h o o l  
I  h a d  b e e n  a n  a r d e n t  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  c a d e t  c o r p s ,  
a n d  t h o u g h  i t  h a d  b e e n  i n f a n t r y  w o r k  t h e n ,  a n d  
t h r e e  y e a r s  h a d  e la p s e d  s in c e  I  h a d  l e f t ,  s t i l l ,  t h e  
e x p e r ie n c e  g a i n e d — e s p e c ia l ly  a t  t h e  A n n u a l  
P u b lic  S c h o o ls ’ C a m p  a t  A ld e r s h o t — p r o v e d  a  
g r e a t  h e lp  t o  m e  in  m y  n e w  w o r k .

I s p e e d i ly  le a r n e d  t h a t  o n e  c a n  o n ly  g a in  
k n o w le d g e  o f  m i l i t a r y  w o r k  b y  c o n t i n u o u s ly  a s k -

By E X -G U N N E R  R.G.A.V.
Illustrated by CEO. SOPEIf.

in g  q u e s t io n s , a n d  by making 
o n e ’ s s e l f  a  p e r f e c t  nuisance to 
e v e r y b o d y  in  t h e  c o rp s  w ho pro

fe s s e s  t o  k n o w  a n y t h in g  a t  a l l !
T h e  o f f ic ia ls — b y  th is  term I 

m e a n  t h e  a d j u t a n t  a n d  sergeant 
i n s t r u c t o r — w e r e  n o t  m uch help; 
t h e  f o r m e r ,  p o o r  fe llo w , being 
p r a c t i c a l l y  a n  in v a l id , and the 
l a t t e r  h a v i n g  p e r io d ic a l  attacks 
o f  t h a t  p e c u lia r  ty p e  o f second 
s i g h t  w h ic h  s o  o f t e n  takes the 
f o r m  o f  s e e i n g  r a t s  a n d  reptiles 

o f  v a r i o u s  d e s c r i p t i o n s  n o t  v i s ib le  to  the naked 
e y e  o f  t h e  u n i n i t i a t e d .  T h is  “ s e c o n d  s ig h t”  was 
e u p h e m i s t i c a l l y  k n o w n  a s  r h e u m a t ic  fever. 
E v e n  w h e n  n o t  u n d e r  t h e  in f lu e n c e  o f these 
p e c u li a r  p h a s e s  o f  “ r h e u m a t ic  fe v e r ,” the 
s e r g e a n t  i n s t r u c t o r ’ s  c h i e f  d u t y  s e e m e d  to be to 
te ll  y a r n s  a n d  r e c e iv e  t i p s ! H o w e v e r , there 
w e r e  s e v e r a l  N . C . O . ’ s  w h o  d id  k n o w  th e ir  w er’ , 

a n d , w h a t  w a s  b e t t e r  s t i l l ,  w e r e  ready &n 
w i l l i n g  t o  h e lp  o n  a n y  o n e  w h o  w a s  keen  to  lean1' 

W i t h  s o  l i t t l e  p r e p a r a t io n  f o r  th e  practice^ 
w o r k  o f  g u n n e r y  a t  c a m p  a m o n g s t  strangers, 

n a t u r a l ly  f e l t  r a t h e r  n e r v o u s , b o th  about 
r e c e p t io n  b y  t h e  m e n ,  a n d  a ls o  a b o u t  m y duties, 

o f  w h ic h  I  h a d  b u t  a  h a z y  n o t io n .

A t  l a s t  t h e  d a y  a r r i v e d .
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After some s e v e r e  s t r u g g le s  w it h  r e f r a c t o r y  
nipe-clayeti s t r a p s — w h ic h  w h it e n e d  e v e r y t h i n g  
within ra n g e — w a t e r - b o t t l e ,  b a y o n e t ,  m e s s - t i n ,  

rolled g r e a t c o a t ,  & c., I  a t  l e n g t h  m a n a g e d  
somehow to s q u e e z e  m y s e l f  i n t o  “ f u l l  m a r c h i n g  
order,”  fe e l in g  m o r e  l ik e  t h e  p i c t u r e s  o f  
Tweedledum a n d  T w e e d le d e e  in  “ A l i c e  in  W o n 

derland”  th a n  a  g u n n e r , v e r y  h o t ,  a n d  g r e a t l y  
concerned as t o  w h e t h e r  m y  k i t  w a s  p u t  o n  

correctly, a n d  t h e  n u m e r o u s  p a r a p h e r n a l i a  a ll  

safe behind.
I m arched in  s o l i t a r y  g r a n d e u r  d o w n  t o  t h e  

station, n o t so  m u c h  im p r e s s e d  b y  m y  o w n  
dignity as h a u n t e d  b y  t h e  f e a r  t h a t  s o m e  
“ regular” m ig h t  s e e  m e , a n d  s p o t  t h a t  m y  m e s s -  
tin, or som e o t h e r  a b o m i n a t i o n ,  w a s  n o t  in  it s  
right p lace, o r , w o r s e  s t i l l ,  t h a t  t h e  s m a ll  y o u t h s  
of the tow n m i g h t  c o n s id e r  i t  a m u s i n g  t o  f o r m  
“ column of r o u t e ”  in  m y  w a k e , t o  c h e e r  m e  o n  

my lonely jo u r n e y  !

However, in  s p i t e  o f  m y  m i s g i v i n g s ,  I  r e a c h e d  
the station in  s a f e t y ,  a n d ,  a f t e r  m a n y  c h a n g e s ,  
my d e stin a tio n . F r o m  t h e  s t a t i o n  t o  t h e  c a m p 

ing ground w a s  a  w a lk  o f  a b o u t  t w o  m i le s ,  w h ic h  
seemed e n d le ss . E v e n t u a l l y  I  d i d  a r r i v e ,  a n d  
found b etw een  t w e n t y  a n d  t h i r t y  m e n  b u s ily  
pitching te n ts .

This was to  b e  m y  h o m e  f o r  t h e  n e x t  f o r t n i g h t .  
I reported m y s e l f  t o  t h e  o ff ic e r  in  c h a r g e ,  a n d  

at onco jo in e d  in  th e  w o r k .

The m en , a s  s o o n  a s  t h e y  d is c o v e r e d  t h a t  I  
knew how to  p it c h  a  t e n t — a n  a r t  l e a r n t  in  

cadet corps d a y s — b e a m e d  u p o n  m e , a s  s e v e r a l  o f  
them had no id e a  o f  i t  a t  a ll  !

After w o r k in g  h a r d  f r o m  a b o u t  t h r e e  p .m .  
until nearly s e v e n  o ’ c lo c k , w e  h a d  g o t  e v e r y 
thing sh ip sh a p e .

That e v e n in g , d ir e c t ly  t h e  w o r k  o f  p i t c h i n g  
camp and m a r k in g  o u t  t h e  h o r s e  l in e s  w a s  c o m 

pleted, I w as t o ld  o ff w it h  t h r e e  o t h e r s  f o r  g u a r d  
duty, under a b o m b a r d ie r .  I  w a s  p o s t e d  f ir s t ,  
and so had t h e  p le a s u r e  o f  m a r c h i n g  a l l  r o u n d  
camp— “ fly in g  s e n t r y ”  is  t h e  c o r r e c t  t e r m —  
from seven p .m . u n t i l  n i n e  p . m . ,  a n d  a g a i n  f r o m  
three a .m . u n t i l  five  a . m .  T h e  g u a r d  w a s  d is 

missed at five a . m . ,  s o , u n t i l  t h e  a r r i v a l  o f  t h e  
attery, who w e r e  c o m i n g  b y  r o a d , w e  w e r o  

practically fr e e  t o  d o  w h a t  w e  l ik e d .

The b a tte ry  m a r c h e d  in  a b o u t  o n e  o ’ c lo c k , a n d  
v®ry sm art a n d  s o ld ie r l ik e  t h e y  lo o k e d .

hen the h o r se s  w e r e  u n h o o k e d  f r o m  t h e  g u n s ,  
uuharnesseii, r u b b e d  d o w n , a n d  t e t h e r e d  in  t h e  
lines.

imagine th e  f e e l in g s  o f  t h e s e  f o r t y  o d d  L o n d o n  
Ha horses ! F i r s t l y ,  b e i n g  h a r n e s s e d  in  a r c h a ic  

an vei7  u n c o m fo r t a b le  g e a r  w i t h o u t  b l i n k e r s ; 
^ u u d ly , b e in g  d r iv e n  p o s t i l l io n -w is e — in  s o m e  
as<s by m ere b o y s , t h o u g h  in  o t h e r s  t h e y  w e r e  

T°i.

m e n  o f  e x p e r i e n c e , o n e  o f  t h e m  h a v i n g  s e r v e d  
f o r  m a n y  y e a r s  a s  a  d r iv e r  in  t h e  R o y a l  H o r s e  
A r t i l l e r y — in s t e a d  o f  t h e i r  u s u a l  r e a d y -t o n g u e d  
JelTu p e r c h e d  h i g h  a b o v e  t h e m  o n  t h e  b o x .

I n  a d d it io n  t o  t h i s ,  t h e  u n a c c u s t o m e d  r a t t le  
o f  t h e  g u n s — 1 6  p r .  m u z z le - lo a d e r s ,  e n t ir e ly  
i n n o c e n t  o f  s p r in g s  o r  b r a k e s  ! T h e n  t h e  c o n 

s t e r n a t i o n  c a u s e d  b y  t h e  u n i f o r m s  a n d  a c c o u t r e 

m e n t s ,  w o r d s  o f  c o m m a n d  a n d  b u g le  c a l ls ,  w a s  
in  s o m e  c a s e s  q u i t e  t o o  m u c h  e v e n  f o r  t h e i r  w e ll -  

t r i e d  n e r v e s .  '

T h e  m a r c h , h o w e v e r , a lo n g  t h e  d u s t y  c o u n t r y  
r o a d s  h a d  s o b e r e d  d o w n  e v e n  t h e  m o s t  f r a c t io u s  
s p i r i t s ,  a n d  t h e  p o o r  b e a s t s  m e e k ly  fo llo w e d  th e ir  

d r iv e r s  w i t h o u t  g i v i n g  a n y  t r o u b le  a s  so o n  a s  
t h e y  w e r e  u n h o o k e d .

B u t  e v e n  t h e n  t h e y  h a d  n o t  b y  a n y  m e a n s  
r e a c h e d  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e i r  n i g h t m a r e ,  i f  o n e  m a y  

so  a n a ly s e  t h e i r  f e e l in g s .

N o  ’ b u s , n o  b e ll , u n u s u a l  d r i v i n g ,  a n d  n o w  n o  
s t a b l e s !  H e r o  w e r e  t h e s e  a n i m a ls  t e t h e r e d  in  
t h o  o p e n , w i t h  n o  c o v e r in g  w h a t e v e r , e x c e p t  t h e  
h o r s e -c lo t h s , a n d  o n  t h a t  f ir s t  n i g h t  t h e  r a in  
b e g a n , a n d  c o n t in u e d  a lm o s t  i n c e s s a n t ly  f o r  a 
w h o le  w e e k . I t  s p e a k s  w e ll  f o r  th e  L o n d o n  ’ b u s  
h o r s e  t h a t ,  in  s p i t e  o f  a ll  th e s e  e v i ls , o n ly  o n e  
o r  tw o  w e r e  p u t  on  t h o  s ic k  l i s t ,  a n d  t h e y  w e r e  

n o t  s e r io u s ly  i l l .
I  t h i n k  t h e i r  g r e a t e s t  t r i a l  w a s  s t i l l  t o  c o m e .

A t  6 .3 0  p .m .  t h e  o r d e r ly  t r u m p e t e r  s o u n d e d  
“ s t a b l e s ,”  a n d  o u t  w e  t u m b le d ,  a n d  f e l l  i n ,  e a c h  
in  o u r  o w n  s u b d iv is io n , a n d  w e r e  m a r c h e d  o ff  
t o  t h e  h o r s e  l i n e s .  H e r e  s o m e  w e r e  p r e s e n te d  
w it h  b r u s h e s , a n d  o t h e r s  w it h  r a k e s  a n d  b r o o m s . 
I  w a s  g i v e n  a  b r u s h , a n d  to ld  t o  g r o o m  t h e  “ o f f -  
w h e e l e r ”  o f  m y  g u n .  I m a g i n e  m y  f e e l i n g s !  I 
k n e w  a s  m u c h  a b o u t  g r o o m i n g  a  h o r s e  a s  A d a m  
d id  o f  t h e  T w o p e n n y  T u b e  ! A f t e r  s o m e  t r o u b le  1 
m a n a g e d  t o  f in d  o u t  w h ic h  h o r s e  1 w a s  t o  o p e r a t e  
o n . H e  w a s  f in is h in g  h is  m e a l .  1 to o k  h is  n o s e 

b a g  o f f .  T h e  lo o k  o f  a b s o lu t e  p r o f a n i t y  w h ic h  
h e  g a v e  m e  I  s h a ll  n e v e r  f o r g e t .  U n t i l  t h a t  
m o m e n t  I  n e v e r  r e a lis e d  w h a t  a  p r o v id e n t ia l  
t h i n g  i t  is  t h a t  t h e  g i f t  o f  h u m a n  s p e e c h  h a s  b een  

d e n ie d  t o  a n i m a ls  !
W h e n  I  v e r y  g i n g e r l y  t o o k  h is  c lo t h  o f f ,  h e  

lo o k e d  r o u n d  w it h  a  s m ile  o f  w i t h e r i n g  c o n t e m p t .

T h e n  c a m e  t h e  g r o o m i n g .  A t  w h ic h  e n d  w a s  
i t  c u s t o m a r y  t o  b e g i n ?  W a s  i t  c o r r e c t  t o  b r u sh  
h is  c o a t  t h e  w r o n g  w a y  a s  w e ll  a s  t h e  r i g h t ?  
I  w a s  p u z z l i n g  o v e r  t h i s  w h e n  t h e  s e r g e a n t  o f  m y  
s u b d iv is io n , a  k in d ly  m a n  a n d  o n e  w h o  k n e w  h is  
b u s in e s s , c a m e  t o  m y  a i d  a n d  s h o w e d  m e  h o w  to  

s t a r t .
M y  v i c t i m  t o o k  i t  v e r y  w e l l ; h e  s im p ly  k e p t  

u p  a n  a n i m a t e d  c o n v e r s a t io n  in  t h e  e q u in e  
l a n g u a g e  w it h  h is  n e x t  d o o r  n e ig h b o u r , g l a n c i n g  
r o u n d  n o w  a n d  a g a in  t o  se e  i f  I  w a s  l i s t e n in g .

k.



490 THE CAPTAIN.

A f t e r  t h i s  w a s  f in is h e d  h e  w a s  r e c lo t h e d , f o r  
w h ic h  h e  h a d  t h e  g o o d  m a n n e r s  t o  t h a n k  m e ,  
a n d  g r a t e f u l  h e  m i g h t  w e ll  b e ,  a s  i t  w a s  r a i n i n g  

c a t s  a n d  d o g s . I  w a s  t h e n  o r d e r e d  t o  le a d  h im  
a n d  h is  n e i g h b o u r  t o  w a t e r .  T h e y  w e r e  k i n d ,  

a n d  d id  n o t  t r y  t o  t e a r  m e  a s u n d e r ,  a n d  e v e n  
c o n d e s c e n d e d  t o  d r i n k .  W h e n  t h e y  h a d  h a d  
t h e i r  f i ll , t h e y  e s c o r t e d  m e  b a c k — i t  is  m o r e  c o r 

r e c t  t o  w r i t e  i t  t h u s — a n d  w e r e  a g a in  h o b b le d , a n d  
a t  l a s t  m a d o  h a p p y  b y  b e i n g  n e a r ly  c h o k e d  b y  

f u l l  n o s e b a g s  s t r a p p e d  t i g h t l y  o n . T o  m y  m in d  
t h i s  is  n o t  a c o m f o r t a b l e  w a y  o f  h a v i n g  m e a ls  
s e r v e d  !

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  fir s t  w e e k  m y  f r i e n d  a n d  I  
g r e e t e d  e a c h  o t h e r  a s  a c q u a i n t a n c e s ,  a n d  w e r e  
p o l i t e  a n d  e v e n  s y m p a t h e t i c ;  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e

WHEN I VERY GINGERLY TOOK H IS  CLOTH OFF, HE LOOKED ROUND W ITH  A SMILE
OF W ITH ER IN G  CONTEM IT.

f o r t n i g h t  I  h a d  b e e n  t r a n s f o r m e d  in t o  a n  e x c e l 

l e n t  v a l e t ,  a n d  w e  p a r t e d  n o t  o n ly  w it h  e v e r y  
m a r k  o f  m u t u a l  e s t e e m  a n d  r e s p e c t ,  b u t  e v e n  
w i t h  r e g r e t .

T h i s ,  t h o u g h  p e r h a p s  t h e  g r e a t e s t ,  w a s  n o t  
t h e  l a s t  t r i a l  w h ic h  m y  f r i e n d  a n d  h is  b r o t h e r s  
in  a d v e r s i t y  h a d  t o  u n d e r g o . T h e  t r o t t i n g  a n d  
e v e n  g a l lo p i n g — t h o u g h  V o l u n t e e r  b a t t e r i e s  o f  
p o s i t i o n  a r e  n o t  s u p p o s e d  t o  m o v e  f a s t e r  t h a n  t h e  
t r o t — o v e r  r o u g h  g r o u n d , t h e  c o n t i n u a l  w h e e l 

i n g  a n d  h a l t i n g  w h ile  c a r r y i n g  o u t  m o u n t e d  

d r i l l ,  a n d , w o r s t  o f  a l l ,  t h e  g u n  p r a c t i c e ,  s o r e ly  

t r i e d  t h e m .

T h e r e  w e r e , I  w a s  g la d  t o  d isc o v o r , several re. 
c r u i t s  a t  c a m p  j u s t  a s  r a w  a s  m y s e lf , some even 
m o r e  s o .  T h e  f ir s t  m o u n t e d  p arad e  was a 
t e r r i b l e  o r d e a l .  N o  o n e  c a n  p o ss ib ly  realise the 
f e e l i n g  o f  u t t e r  b e w i ld e r m e n t  o f  th e  recruit, who 
h a s  n o t  t h e  f a i n t e s t  n o t i o n  o f w h a t is sup
p o s e d  t o  b e  h a p p e n i n g ,  w h e r e  h e  is to go, or 

w h a t  h e  is  t o  d o .

T h e  b a t t e r y  s e r g e a n t -m a j o r  roars out, 
“ D r -r i v e r s ,  s t a n d  t o  y e r  ’ o sse s . Prepare t' 
m o u n t ,— M o u n t ! ”

T h e n ,  “ D e t a c h m e n t s ,  t e l l  o f f .”  E ven  this is 
p u z z l i n g ,  f o r  f r o n t  a n d  r e a r  r a n k  num ber alter

n a t e l y ,  s o  i f  t h e  m a n  o n  y o u r  r i g h t  numbers him
s e l f  s e v e n ,  y o u  a r e  a p t  t o  f o r g e t  t h a t  your number 
w ill n o t  b e  e i g h t ,  b u t  n i n e .  B u t  now  ! “ Detach- 

• m e n t s ,  p r e p a r e  t ’ mount."

T h e n  c o m e s  th e  tribula

t i o n .  T h e  wretched re
c r u i t s  r u sh  off to  their 
g u n s ,  a n d  in v a ria b ly  go to 
t h e  w r o n g  o n e s . Those who 
o u g h t  t o  r id e  on thp limber 
n a t u r a l l y  m a k e  for the 
g u n -c a r r i a g e ,  and rice 
versa, th o s e  who should 
s i t  o n  t h e  “ o f f ”  side go to 
t h e  “ n e a r ,”  an d  so on.

F o r  t h e  n e x t  tw o minutes 
t h e  B . S . M .  nearly has 
s e v e r a l  a p o p le c tic  fits; at 
l a s t  h e  fin d s words to ex
p r e s s  h is  o p in io n  of Volun
t e e r  r e c r u its , and a flow 
o f  t h e  m o st glowing, 
s t i r r i n g  rh e to ric  is poured 
u p o n  o u r  u n lu ck y  

“ A s  y o u  w e r e .! "
W e  s c u t t le  back into our 

o r i g i n a l  p l a c e s  l ik®  
w h ip p e d  cu rs . Then it 
d a w n s  u p o n  th e  majestic 
o r a t o r  t h a t  h e  m ight deign 
t o  e x p la in  where the 
v a r i o u s  m em b ers of the 

f o u r  g u n  d e t a c h m e n t s  a r e  s u p p o se d  to  go. 
in g  d o n e  t h i s ,  w e  m a n a g e  t o  scram b le  up in 0 

o u r  r i g h t  p la c e s . ,
T h e n ,  t h e  j u n i o r  o ff ic e r s  h a v in g  inspected t e>r 

s u b d i v i s i o n s , t h e  C .O .  a r r iv e s ,  w ith o u t fud  
a d o  g i v e s  t h e  c o m m a n d  “  W a l k  march, 80 

o ff  w e  g o .  .
A t  f ir s t  t h e  v a r i o u s  m o v e m e n ts  of u,nlD>|)|1( 

in g  a n d  l i m b e r i n g  u p  a r e  v e r y  p u z z lin g ^  ^

p r a c t i c e  m a k e s  p e r f e c t ,  ”  a n d  th ese , as 
" o f  t h e  g u n , aret h e  a c t u a l  w o r k i n g  

m a s t e r e d .

soon

G u n  p r a c t i c e  is  a  v e r y  d iffe r e n t  t mg
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gun d rill, a n d  is d e c id e d ly  “ f u n k y ”  w o r k  f o r  t h e  

uninitiated. T h e  f i r s t  t i m e  t h a t  w e  w e n t  f ir in g  
I had the d u ty  o f  N o .  6 — v i z . ,  o f  b r i n g i n g  u p  
the a m m u n itio n  f r o m  t h e  w a g g o n , a n d  l o a d in g .  
This m eans t u c k in g  a  31b . 3 o z .  c a r t r i d g e  o f  b la c k  
pebble p ow der u n d e r  y o u r  l e f t  a r m , a n d  a  1 6 p r .  
shell under y o u r  r i g h t ,  a n d , o n  t h e  c o m m a n d  
“ Load,”  ru sh in g  u p  t o  y o u r  g u n ,  s h o w in g  t h e  
shell to th i' s e r g e a n t  in  c h a r g e  f o r  h im  t o  s e e  i f  
the fuze is a ll c o r r e c t ,  a n d  t h e n  f o r c i n g  t h e  
cartridge a :u l s h e ll d o w n  t h e  b a r r e l ,  a t  t h e  s a m e  
hme rem o vin g  th e  s a f e t y  c a p  f r o m  t h e  f u z o .  

ten you d o u b le  b a c k  t o  y o u r  w a g g o n  a g a i n .

The report is d e a f e n i n g ,  a n d  t h e  w a y  in  w h ic h  
e gun reco ils  is s i m p ly  e x t r a o r d i n a r y .  I  h a v e  

*een a gun on  h a r d , le v e l  g r o u n d  j u m p  b a c k  fif- 
ja r d s  or so  a f t e r  f ir in g .

the° 3 ^ e  w h is t le  o f  a  s h e ll  t h r o u g h

are air . a:i ' ^ u r s ^> e s P © c ia l ly  o f  s h r a p n e l ,  tn ' e ^  a ,v ‘ ‘- i n s p i r i n g ,  a n d  I  h a v e  k n o w n  m e n  
rn quite w h ite  w h i le  t h e  f ir s t  f e w  r o u n d s  w e r e  

ae,ng fired.
Th

0[ w ea th er n e e d s  a  fe w  w o r d s . T h e  w h o le  

accn 'v eek w a s  o n €  c o n t i n u o u s  d o w n p o u r ,  
mpanied b y  a  s o u t h -e a s t e r ly  g a l e .  T h e

g r o u n d  o n  w h ic h  t h e  c a m p  w a s  p it c h e d  w a s  
p r a c t i c a l l y  s h i n g le ,  w i t h  a  f e w  b la d e s  o f  r a n k  
g r a s s  s t r u g g l i n g  b r a v e ly  f o r  e x i s t e n c e ,  a n d  t h e  
h a v o c  w r o u g h t  a m o n g s t  t h e  t e n t s  b y  t h e  w in d  
a n d  r a in  w a s  t e r r i b l e .

O u r  t e n t  w a s  o n e  o f  t h e  f e w  t h a t  n e v e r  s u c 

c u m b e d  t o  t h e  c o m b in e d  a t t a c k ,  t h o u g h  e v e r y 

t h i n g  in s id e  w a s  a b s o lu t e ly  s o a k e d — c a r b i n e s ,  
s w o r d s , s p u r s ,  a n d  a n y  m e t a l  a c c o u t r e m e n t s  
w e r e  c o v e r e d  w it h  r u s t ;  b l a n k e t s ,  k i t -b a g s ,  a n d  
p a l l ia s s e s  s im p ly  r e e k e d  w i t h  w e t .

T h e  g r e a t e s t  c a t a s t r o p h e  w a s  w h e n  t h e  
c a n t e e n ,  a  v e r y  la r g e  m a r q u e e , w a s  le v e l le d  t o  
t h e  g r o u n d .

T h e  c h a o s  w a s  i n d e s c r i b a b l e ; a  f o r lo r n  p i a n o  
w a s  t h e  c e n t r e -p i e c e  o f  t h e  t r a n s f o r m a t i o n  s c e n e ,  
a n d  g r o u p e d  a r t i s t i c a l l y  a b o u t  i t  w e r e  p ic k le s ,  
b e e r , c h e e s e , w h is k y , w r i t i n g -p a p e r ,  m a r m a la d e ,  
c a n n e d  b e e f ,  l a m p s , p a r a f f in , a n d ,  l a s t  b u t  n o t  
l e a s t ,  t h e  m a n  in  c h a r g e  ! I t  h a p p e n e d  d u r i n g  
t e a - t i m e ,  lu c k i l y ,  so  t h e r e  w a s  o n ly  t h i s  o n e  
m a n  in s id e , a n d  h e  w a s  n o t  h u r t .

T h e  s e c o n d  w e e k  b e g a n ,  c o n t i n u e d ,  a n d  e n d e d  
w i t h  n o  w in d  o r  r a i n ,  b u t  s c o r c h in g  s u n ; t h e  
e f f e c t  t h i s  h a d  u p o n  o u r  f a c e s  c a n  b e  im a g i n e d  :
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a l l ,  e x c e p t  t h e  m e n  w it h  s k in s  l ik e  r h in o c e r o s  
h id e , w e r e  s im p ly  p e e le d — a n d  m i g h t y  p a in f u l  
i t  w a s , t o o .

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  f o r t n i g h t  I  f e l t  l ik e  a  v e t e r a n .  
I  w a s  c e r t a i n l y  t a n n e d  e n o u g h  t o  b e  o n e . G u n  
d r i l l ,  g u n  p r a c t i c e ,  a n d  s t a b le s  w e r e  n o  lo n g e r  
u n k n o w n  m y s t e r i e s ,  a n d  I  f e l t  q u i t e  a t  h o m e  in  
u n i f o r m , a n d  s lo u c h e d  u p o n  c a m p  in  “ s l o p s ,”  
s m o k i n g  a  c la y  p ip e  in  t h e  m o s t  a p p r o v e d  
“ T o m m y ”  f a s h i o n .  W i t h  r e g a r d  t o  t h e  m e n  o f  
t h e  c o r p s  t o  w h ic h  I  w a s  a t t a c h e d ,  I  c a n  o n ly  
s a y  t h a t ,  a lm o s t  w i t h o u t  e x c e p t i o n ,  t h e y  w e r e  
a  v e r y  n ic e  l o t ,  a n d  I  g o t  on  w o n d e r f u l l y  w e ll  
w it h  t h e m  a l l .  T h e  o ld  h a n d s  w e r e  a lw a y s  r e a d y  
a n d  w i l l i n g  t o  h e lp  o n e  in  e v e r y  p o s s ib le  w a y ; 
a n d  m o r e o v e r , w h e n  a n y  g o o d  w o r k  w a s  d o n e ,  
t h e  N . C . O . ’ s w e r e  r e a d y  t o  p r a i s e  a n d  g i v e  a  
w o r d  o f  e n c o u r a g e m e n t .

T o  g i v e  s o m e  id e a  o f  t h e  c lass o f  people with 
w h o m  I  c a m e  in  c o n t a c t ,  I  w ill s im p ly  naifietiw 
c a l l i n g s  w h ic h  w e r e  fo l lo w e d  b y  th e  men in mj 
t e n t ; t h e r e  w a s  o n e  p i a n o -t u n e r , on e  attendant 
a t  a  h o s p i t a l ,  o n e  c a r p e n t e r ,  o n e  coachm an, one 

l i b r a r i a n  a t  a  f r e e  l i b r a r y ,  a n d  o n e  board-sc oo 

t e a c h e r .
T h e  d r iv e r s  w e r e  f o r  t h e  m o s t  p a r t  a dineren 

s t a m p  o f  m e n  ; o n e  I  k n e w  w a s  an  o u t s id e  porter 

a t  a  r a i lw a y  s t a t i o n .  ((
O f  c o u r s e  I  a l s o  c a m e  in  c o n ta c t with  

l a r s ,”  b u t  n a t u r a l ly  in  a  less  d eg ree , m®* in 
t h e m  f o r  t h e  m o s t  p a r t  in  th e  ca n teen .

N o w , “ r e g u l a r s ”  h a v e  t h e  re p u ta tio n  o oo^ 

in g  d o w n  u p o n  V o l u n t e e r s ,  a n d  m ost pro a • 
t h e y  o n e  a n d  a l l  d o , b u t  th e y  have a so ^  
r e p u t a t i o n  o f  m a k i n g  th e m s e lv e s  extrem ey  

p le a s a n t .  T h i s  I  h a v e  n e v e r  fo u n d  myse >



REMINISCENCES OE A VOLUNTEER CAME. m

6ven when out o f  c a m p  in  t h e  e v e n i n g s — a  t i m e  
when it is easy  f o r  t h e m  t o  b e  a s  a b u s i v e  a s  t h e y  
like P e r s o n a lly , I  h a v e  n e v e r  h a d  a n  u n 

pleasant w ord  f r o m  a  “  T o m m y , ”  e i t h e r  in  
camp, outside c a m p , o r  w h e n  t r a v e l l i n g  b y  r a il  

alone in u n ifo r m .
The c u lm in a tin g  p o i n t  o f  m y  i n i t i a t i o n  in t o  

the ranks o f v e t e r a n  s o ld ie r s  w a s  t h e  m a r c h  
home. T h e  w h o le  d is t a n c e  w a s  to o  g r e a t  t o  d o  
in one d a y , so w e m a r c h e d  t h e  f ir s t  t w e n t y - f i v e  
miles or so , a n d  th e n  e n t r a i n e d .  F r o m  m y  s e a t  
upon the lim b e r , I  lo o k e d  d o w n  w it h  p a t r o n i s i n g  
compassion u p on  t h e  c i v i l i a n s  o n  t h e  r o a d , a n d

t

v e r y  p r o u d ly  d id  I  t h i n k  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  A r m y ,  
a n d  o f  m y s e l f  a s  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  s t a u n c h  s u p 

p o r t e r s  o f  i t s  g lo r io u s  t r a d i t i o n s .

T h e  m a r c h  e n d e d , t h e  e n t r a i n i n g  o f  g u n s  a n d  
h o r s e s  w a s  b e g u n  w i t h o u t  d e la y , a n d  v e r y  g la d  
I  w a s  w h e n  t h e  h o r s e s  w e r e  s a f e ly  s h u t  in t o  th e  
v a n s ,  a s  a p la y f u l  p a ir  h a d  d o n e  t h e i r  b e s t  to  
d i s lo c a t e  b o th  m y  a r m s  b y  t u g g i n g  in  d i f f e r e n t  
d i r e c t i o n s .

A t  l a s t  w e  r e a c h e d  o u r  d e s t i n a t i o n ,  a n d  w ere  
e v e n t u a l l y  d is m is s e d  s o o n  a f t e r  m i d n i g h t .  ( M y  
r iv e ilH  d id  n o t  s o u n d  a t  fiv e  n e x t  m o r n in g  !) 
T h e  l o n g -s u f f e r i n g  ’ b u s  h o r se s  m u s t  h a v e  b een



494 THE CAPTAIN.

glad to get back to stuffy London and their 
daily routine of accustomed work, and especially 
to their comfortable stables.

My advice to all who contemplate joining the 
Volunteers is, Join at once. If you want variety 
and excitement, join some artillery corps; if you 
want to learn soldiering, go to camp; if you 
want to make yourself “ fit,”  go to camp. If 
you want to get on with your fellows, watch 
others who know more than you, don’t ask 
foolish questions, do your share of the work

without complaint, and, bearing in mind th i 
for the time being your are a common soldier 
don’t grumble about the food or accommodation 
You can’t expect Hotel Cecil comforts in 
camp.

Very much to my regret my work took me far 
from the headquarters of my corps only two 
years after I had joined, and so I was compelled 
to resign. Had the fates ordained otherwise I 
might possibly have been able to sign mysdf 
“ Bombardier,” instead of '

E x - G u n n e k  R.G.A.V.

SUMMER SNAPSHOTS.
By ” Cap tail} ” Readers.



Being the True Adventures of MARCUS S TE IN .
I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  J, MACFARLANE,

CHAPTER X.
* WATER FAMINE.— LOST IN THE BUSH.

BT is a very common occurrence for men to 
die for want of water in this great Ur}’ 
land.

One very hot day we had run out of 
'r,â r> and "ere almost bereft of our senses for 
* aek of it,. Suddenly the horses pricked up 

( eî  6arsJ Wretched out their heads, and 
AlhE'116̂  ^lf 1 Pace- The dogs raced on ahead. 
w 18 was " sure sign that water was not far 
fisê  ^resei!fly we saw from the top of a small 
and * SIna" 8'IGOt °f water lying in a hollow, 
falk*8 aPPrwached it it seemed to get up and 
... away. [ shall never forget the shock it gave
Ine’ I m ade sure that I had gone mad, and

that this was only the imagery of my disordered 
brain. But the nest moment I saw the cause 
of it. A mob of wild pigs had taken possession 
of the water hole, and were lying all around the 
edge, wallowing in the mud. On the approach 
of our dogs they got up in a body and fled. Dis
gusting though it may appear, this was the water 
we had to drink. All around the edge, and for 
some distance in, there was nothing but slime. 
But fortunately the centre was fairly deep and 
pretty clean. Of course we had to boil and scum 
and strain it as usual. Soon after, we got on 
more into timbered country, and met some miners 
returning from Mount Brown and Milparinka. 
They said it was a duffer, that is, no good, so 
after some consultation we decided not to go 
any farther, especially as these men gave most

C opyright, 1904, by Marcus Stein in the United 8tates of A m erica.
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gloomy accounts of the scarcity of water even 
in the towns. It was scarce at Cobar. They 
would not allow travellers to stay in the town. 
One drink for the horse, one for the man, and 
off you go. And the stages from Wilcannia were 
much worse. In fact, several men had lost their 
lives. Water on the field was selling at famine 
prices. So in the face of all this we knew it 
would be madness to go on.

We cast about us for something to do to earn 
our living, and returned along the road or track 
not far from the Macquarie River. One day we 
caught up with a young fellow who looked like 
a new chum. We asked him where he was going, 
and he mentioned the name of a place we had 
left behind us, so that he was actually going away 
from the place he wished to reach. When we 
explained that he was going the wrong way he 
seemed greatly surprised, and we found by ques
tioning him that this was his first experience 
in the bush. He had come from one of the towns 
on a bullock waggon as far as Warren, and was 
unknowingly retracing his footsteps under the 
impression that he was continuing his journey.

This is a common mistake in the bush. The 
scenery is so much alike, one eternal round of 
gum trees, that there is absolutely nothing to 
guide you, and unless you take precautions over 
night, you are almost certain to retrace your 
steps. I have myself experienced this, and 
although I have taken the precaution to lay 
with my head pointing in the direction in which 
I wished to go, yet on awakening in the morning 
I have felt certain that it was the way I had 
come, and that I must have either made a mis
take, or else turned round in the night.

I had a very disagreeable experience of being 
lost in the bush once, which I may as well relate 
here. It happened thus :—

There was no water where we were camped, 
and three of us were instructed to ride our 
horses and lead another to the water hole, or 
dam, which was situated about a mile or so from 
the camp, in the midst of a thick scrub. We 
reached the place all right, I being last, and after 
watering the animals my mates started back to 
(he camp at a gallop. It was late, nearly dark, 
and they wanted their supper. As soon as I had 
given my horses a drink I followed them, the 
winding track being just distinguishable in the 
rapidly failing light. When I had gone some 
distance the horse that I was leading passed on 
the wrong side of a young tree that stood in our 
path, and of course I had to let go the reins that 
I was leading him with. On finding himself 
free he dashed into the bush at full speed, and I 
followed, fearful lest I should lose sight of him 
in the darkness. All at once my horse stumbled 
over a log, and I was thrown clean over his head.

When I picked myself up, neither of the ho 
was in sight. It was no use trying to find tlT* 
in the dark, so I tried to retrace my footsie? 
and so reach the track to the camp, but f0 \j 
that it was quite hopeless, and so I wandeld 
on and on in the vain hope of coming on th 
camp.

What my feelings were can be better pictured 
in thought than words, as, bruised and hungry 
I wandered about in the darkness, always fear
ful lest I should tread on a snake, and recalfine 
to memory all the awful stories I had heard of 
men having been lost in the woods and dying 
for want of something to satisfy their raging 
thirst. As hour after hour passed by, I gaTe 
myself up more and more to despair, and per
suaded myself that it was all over with me. I 
knew that people dying of thirst were generally 
found naked, having thrown first one article of ! 
clothing and then another away to lighten them- j 
selves, untir at last they would cast themselm 
down on the ground and tear it up in their 
agony—then madness or death, the most dread- 
f ul of all deaths. Was that going to be my fate? 
Was I destined to die alone in this weird and 
lonely bush, and provide a meal for the horrible
looking crows which I could imagine I saw 
perched up on the branches above my head, as 1 
had often seen them before—waiting to see if 
you were dead or only sleeping?

After a time the moon appeared, and I tried 
once more to get out, but all to no purpose. And 
so the night passed, and the first streak of dawn 
found me sitting over a small fire that I had 
made to keep myself warm. As soon as it was 
light enough I took my bearings as well as I 
could, and struck a bee line in the direction I 
thought the camp ought to be in. The daylight 
dispersed all my fears of the night, and, although 
feeling sore and hungry, I felt in better spirits, 
and determined to make a desperate effort to 
find the camp. At last I struck a wire fence, 
and made up my mind at once to follow it along 
until I came to something or other. My hopes 
revived, and I pushed on at a rapid PaW> 
although I knew that there were many wire 
fences in this part of the country over a, M 
dred miles in extent. ,

As near as I could judge it was about 
o’clock when I saw some smoke, and a e 
minutes later a camp and several men a oû 
My heart gave a great jump, and I almost 
when I came near enough to the first maD’gjy 
was some distance away from the others, c® 
out to him and asked if he had seen * 
camp anywhere about here. It- was no ^
I had got within twenty or thirty yar s o ^  
that I recognised him as one of the men Q
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8DSH < UlLDREN OFTEN HIDE BEHIND TREES ON THE APPROACH 
OF STRANGERS.

P*rty, and found that I had struck my own 
J *  â er all, although I had failed to 
frnnf*!.86 14 not having seen it before

e s'^e on which I then was.
Î ates a good laugh at my mishaps,

6 me to eat my breakfast while they went
Tot~ 51.-63

out to find the horses, which they soon 
did, and brought them into camp none 
the worse, although the bridles were 
broken and trailing.

CHAPTER XI
CONCLUSION.

FTER setting the new chum 
right, George and I struck off 
through the bush, as the 
weather looked threatening, 

and there was a track leading to some 
house or hut where we thought we 
might as well try to obtain shelter for 
the night. After following the track 
for a distance we came upon a slab 
hut, and met the owner at the door, 
his dogs having warned him of our 
approach. Upon our asking for shelter 
he invited us inside and offered us food, 
which we partook of, and then sat back 
on a wooden form or bench along the 
wall.

The room we found ourselves in was 
about fifteen by twelve feet, with a 
large open fireplace at one end. There 

was no ceiling, the room being open to 
the rafters, showing the bark with which 
it was thatched. The sides, as I said 
before, were built of slabs, that is, roughly-hewn 
pieces of timber, something like railway sleepers 
standing upright. There were great cracks or
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openings in the walls that you could put your 
hand through. The storm, which had now 
burst upon the house, was very severe, great 
flashes of lightning and loud peals of thunder 
following one another every second or so. The 
wind and rain came down in torrents, drifting 
in through the cracks and making us shiver. 
The oeeupants of the house, we found, were the 
husband, his wife, and several children. On the 
opposite side of the fireplace a young woman, 
his eldest daughter, was sitting wrapped in an 
old white blanket, and supported by some pillows. 
She seemed very ill, and the storm affected her 
very much. She was trembling and dazed-look
ing. Upon inquiry we found that she was suffer
ing from typhoid fever, and being very cold had 
asked to come to the fire. Poor girl, I felt very 
sorry for her ! It is bad enough to be ill when 
you can have proper attention and care, but to 
be sick away in the solitude of an Australian 
forest must be dreadful. As soon as the storm 
abated we went outside, and, guided by the 
owner, made ourselves as snug as we could—in 
his cart-shed.

These poor families in the bush “ out-back” 
often lead sad and lonely lives. Sometimes they 
do not see any strangers for months together, and 
it is no uncom
mon sight to see 
the children hid
ing behind trees 
as you approach 
t h e i r  dwelling, 
and then race like 
wild things to the 
house, and peer at 
you from round 
th e  c o r n e r  as 
though you were 
some s t r a n g e  
animal. In fact,
I have heard of 
s o me  children 
rushing in to their 
mother, and ex
claiming, on a 
stranger’s ap
proach,

“ M o t h e r ,  
mo t he r ,  here's 
another f a t h e r  
coming,” and then 
going away and 
hiding themselves 
in the bush.

T h e  o n ly  m a n  t h e y  h a d  e v e r  seen was thei 
f a t h e r .  r

S o m e t i m e s  t h e  c h i ld r e n  g o  to  school mife 
a w a y  f r o m  t h e i r  h o m e s , a n d , as they gr<w 

u p , d r i f t  a p a r t ,  t h e  b o y s  t o  becom e fencers 
s h e a r e r s ,  o r  t e a m s t e r s ,  t h e  g ir ls  to  become 

w iv e s  o r  t o  t a k e  e m p lo y m e n t  on  som e station 
o r  in  t h e  n e a r e s t  t o w n . T h e y  can  all ride 
w e l l ,  a n d  t h i n k  n o t h i n g  o f  fo r ty  or fifty- 
m i l e s ;  in  f a c t ,  I  h a v e  k n o w n  y o u n g  men and 
w o m e n  r i d e  t h i r t y  o r  f o r t y  m ile s  to  a dance 
e n jo y  t h e m s e lv e s  a l l  n i g h t  d a n c in g , and then 
r i d e  h o m e  n e x t  d a y . I  h a v e  k n ow n  a man 
r i d e  o v e r  o n e  h u n d r e d  m i le s  on  a horse without 
a  s a d d le ,  o n ly  h a v i n g  a  c h a f f  b a g  folded up on 
t h e  h o r s e ’s  b a c k . T h is  jo u r n e y  w as taken at 
n i g h t - t i m e  b e tw e e n  H i l s t o n ,  on  th e  Lachlan 
R i v e r ,  a n d  H a y ,  o n  t h e  M u -r r u m b id g e e  River, bv 
a  m a n  w h o  w is h e d  t o  o b t a i n  a  s itu a tio n  as store

m a n  t h a t  h e  h a d  h e a r d  w a s  a v a ila b le . He got 
i t  a l l  r i g h t ,  a n d  s t a r t e d  w ork  righ t away. 
S o  m u c h  f o r  t h e  g lo r io u s  o p en  a ir  life they 
l e a d .

I  h a v e  s e e n  m e n  s o  d r u n k  t h a t  th e y  could not 
s t a n d  u p o n  t h e i r  f e e t ,  y e t ,  u p o n  b e in g  put into 
t h e i r  s a d d le s ,  t h e y  c o u ld  r i d e  h o m e  all r ig h t; and 
t h e r e  h a v e  b e e n  s e v e r a l  c a s e s  k n o w n  o f men being

fo u n d  dead in 
t h e  saddle. I 
h a v e  n o t spoken 
o f  th o se  terrible 
sco u rg es  w h i c h  
so o fte n  devas
t a t e  th is  country 
— I m ean  fires and 
flo o d s . B u t they 
h a v e  been so 
o fte n  w r i t t e n  

a b o u t  th a t I 
a fr a id  of wearying 
m y  readers with a 
t o o  l e n g t h y  
a c c o u n t of my ad

v e n tu re s , I  cou^  
g o  on relating 
in c id e n t  u p o n  
in c id e n t . H o w 

e v e r , I  think 
h a v e  don e enough 
fo r  a first attempt, 
a n d  i f  so be that 
th e  ed itor  wishes 
m e  to  w rite again, 

h e  h a s  only g o t t0 

sa y  so.

T he  E n d .
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CYCLING
CORNER.
B y A R C H IB A LD  W ILLIA M S .

TOURING TIPS.
-jyrAV lN G  once determined on making 

] a cycle-tour, two main matters must 
[J | be attended to, namely, the prepara

tion of self and machine, and the 
scheming out of a route.

In my last article I gave some general 
directions as to the proper care of a cycle, 
and these I would recommend again to my 
reader, while amplifying them to a certain 
extent to cover the larger field of touring. 
My first heading will therefore be

The Preparation of the M achine.
If any parts, especially the cogs, show 

signs of serious wear, it will be worth your 
while to have them renewed. The continu
ous clicking and grinding of a worn chain 
over worn teeth is rather bad for the nerves 
of the rider and of his companion—-we assume 
that our tourist is not riding alone. As re
pairs often take three or four times the 
promised period when the cycle-maker once 
gets the machine safely into his clutches, it 
is pradent not to put off a thorough examine 
tion of your mount until the last day, or 
wen the last month. Mudguards must be 
made tight; brake-blocks replaced if worn; 
all play at the bearings taken u p ; a touch of 
enamel given here or there to cover bald 
spots; and last, but not least,
The Tyres Must be T horoughly E xamined.

^ the Povers have reached a stage when 
hey can no longer be relied upon to travel a 
ew hundred miles without a burst, have 
em off and get new ones. The peace of mind 
gained is worth the expenditure. A tour 
once took in Normandy was quite spoilt 

y he rotten tyres on a companion’s machine.
e rubber simply stripped off the tread, 

saving bare canvas exposed to the wet; and 
in p6 C0Û  D0*1 that particular brand

ranee we crawled along wondering when

the final “ bust-up ” would come. A holiday 
isn’t improved by these haunting fears. The 
inner tubes, too, may advantageously be 
shelved if they leak badly at the joints, or 
show signs of a ripe old age. Don’t forget 
to

T a k e  a  G o o d  P u m p .

A thing three sizes larger than a penny 
squirt may do very well for show, but to 
inflate a tyre in a reasonable time an article 
with a foot “ s t r o k e a n d  at least f  inch 
“ bore,” is needed. In early pneumatic days, 
neat little contrivances were made to pack 
into the tool wallet. For pinching the 
fingers and trying the temper they were most 
effective. Of course, you will have a good 
repairing outfit with you, and if Dunlops 
are your fancy, add a set of three little levers 
sold for removing a cover.

As for lamps, if you put in a good day's 
work you won’t want to be“out much after 
dark, and an oil-lamp will serve your purpose 
well enough. If you do mean to do night
riding, certainly use your acetylene burner, 
but include a small box of carbide among 
your baggage. This word brings me to the

Q u e s t i o n  o f  B a g g a g e , 

which is one that no tourist can shirk. The 
modern explorer is in favour of taking plenty 
of clothes and other necessaries with him into 
the heart of a waste country, though the 
carriage entails the employment of a large 
caravan. It makes him more independent, 
and also better prepared to meet changes of 
climate and circumstance. In addition, he 
often sends a second caravan in advance to 
meet him at fixed places to replenish his 
supplies. What the explorer does in Central 
Asia holds good as regards touring in England 
or other “ railwayed ”  countries. I believe 
that the one-atoutrsuit and tooth-brush-
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wrapped-up-in-a-piece-of-paper mode of tour
ing is rapidly going out of fashion. The bi
carrier warranted “ to stand up to half a 
hundred-weight,” which we see about so much 
nowadays over the back mudguard, shows 
that people are not afraid of acting goods- 
engine. Personally, I must confess to a strong 
liking for a complete change of clothes after a 
long ride, when one becomes painfully aware 
of the mereness of a cycling suit. If you don’t 
rise to such a pitch of luxury, at least put 
into your wallet— a capacious brown leather 
bag does excellently for this—a complete set 
of underwear, stockings, clean collars, and 
toilet accessories. When two or more persons 
travel together, such things as clothes-, hair-, 
nail-brushes, and sponges, need not be dupli
cated. A pair of easy slippers are very 
“ grateful and comforting ” to the tired feet.

The wallet should be placed on a carrier 
behind the saddle. If vou are unaccustomedv . , ,to such a thing in that position, practise 
mounting and dismounting until it becomes 
a habit to lift your leg well up when execut
ing those manoeuvres.

G ood M aps and G ood B ooks 
are valuable comrades. The map should not 
be on a smaller scale than half an inch to the 
mile; and if you can get one printed on limp 
calico, so much the better. Of course, if your 
tour be lengthy you will require, perhaps, 
half-a-dozen maps; even so, don’t stint their 
scale, since once off the high roads small-scale 
maps often lead one astray. It moves me to 
ribald laughter to see what some carto
graphers can make of country I know.

As for books, well, I hope you will find 
room for a prayer-book in your wallet. I 
daresay you will go to a cool old country 
church on Sunday morning— it will rest you 
to give your wheel a whole holiday on 
Sunday. Then you might take some other 
little book to read, say a pocket edition. In 
the evening, when the largest lamp is lit, and 
there is nothing to do out-of-doors, time often 
hangs heavily between the evening meal and 
the earliest moment at which one feels justi
fied in retiring to bed. A cycle tour will 
increase in value if it enables you to rub up 
some classic— English, of course— like
" Ivanhoe,” or Elia’s incomparable essays. 
You must, of course, have

A Goon G uide B ook
somewhere in the party, if a human edition 
is not there already. A. and C. Black, of 
Soho Square, London, issue a very compre
hensive series, written by educated people.

As a rule they contain good maps of the 
district treated, and a list of the best hotels 
in the chief towns. By the bye, the Cyclists 
Touring Club publishes in its “ Handbook 
and Guide ” the names and addresses and 
fixed charges of persons who have made 
special arrangements with the club to put up 
cyclists producing the ticket of membership 
By consulting this list, one may find cheap 
and comfortable quarters in quite small 
villages, or even isolated farmhouses, where a 
short stay will be a refreshing change from 
hotel life. I shall take this opportunity to 
advise all readers to join the Cyclists' 
Touring Club, which has done’, and is doing, 
splendid work in the cause of the wheel-man. 
The annual subscription, five shillings, will 
be well spent. •

T ouring w ith  a Camera.
The tourist who can make good use of a 

small camera will add greatly to the pleasure 
of his travels, provided that his outfit be 
not so bulky and heavy as to clog his move
ments. Unless the tour is primarily photo
graphic, nothing larger than a O piate should 
be used. A compact little stand camera, with 
focussing cloth, lens, and three double dark 
slides, can be got into a cube of seven inch 
size; and the case may conveniently be 
placed on a bracket* clamped to the steering 
post, the lamp being removed to a position 
on the right of the front fork. A sufficiently 
rigid stand, of pressed steel, is now sold to 
clip on the top bar of the frame; it weighs 
but a couple of pounds, and folds up so neatly 
as not to get in the way of the knees. If a 
pocket Kodak is preferred, it will be carried 
most handily in a leather case, furnished 
with straps to pass over the shoulders. If 
you are in doubt about exposures, get per
mission to use the first dark room you come 
across— generally at a chemist's—to make a 
development. It is not, as a rule, wort 
while carrying chemicals, lamp, &c., ab°u 
with you. Don’t blaze away all your plates 
on the first day or two, and remember tna 
the “ Hons ’” of a neighbourhood are genera Jj 
least worth taking, since you may buy g° 
views for a few pence. Rather keep an̂ eye 
open for characteristic country ‘ bits, * 
cottage, old pump or market cross, wine 
very likely escaped the professional.

A bout M ackintoshes.
Some people prefer to face a w ettin g  

ride themselves dry again, to d o n n in g  

sticky overalls. A long cape 's\ , jWC e[j 
decidedly worth its weight. You will 0
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to ride it cli-y; or, if you have to fold it up
j be sure to air it at the day’s end. It 

should be carried on the handlebars, where 
you can easily get at it. A pair of light 
Lgings also prove very useful in bad 
weather. They weigh but half a pound or 
so and will enable you to defy the rain. If 
vou wear a stiff collar, wrap a handkerchief 
round your neck should you-be caught in a 
heavy shower.

Choice of R oute.
Here it is very hard to give advice, as the 

direction taken generally depends on in
dividual tastes and previous acquaintance 
with any district. It is, of course, an axiom 
that flat country gives the quickest going, 
and rough country the finest scenery. Scot
land is charming, but you have to risk the 
weather; the same remark applies to Ireland 
or Wales. If London be your starting point, 
you may well make a sweep south to Hor
sham, work west through Winchester to Salis
bury, north to Devizes, Chippenham, Mal
mesbury, Cirencester, Gloucester, Tewkes
bury, Worcester; then turn east to Stratford, 
Warwick, Daventry, and back to town via 
Stony Stratford and St. Albans. The 
eastern counties are on the whole compara
tively uninteresting, and northern roads not 
all they might be. If a desire to cross the 
Channel stirs in your veins, take the steamer 
from Newhaven to Dieppe; ride to Rouen 
and have a look at the splendid buildings 
there. Thence follow the north bank of the 
Seine to picturesque -little Caudebec; cross 
to the south bank and make for Pont Au- 
demer, Pont L ’Eveque, and Caen, of 
William the Conqueror fame. On to Bayeux 
and visit the tapestry, Coutances, Avranches, 
Mont St. Michael, and St. Malo; whence 
there is a steamboat daily to England. If 
a more extended tour is desired, cycle south 
through Dinan and Ploemel to Auray, and 
spend a day among the wonderful Druidic 
stones of Carnac; back to St. Malo via 
ontivy and St. Brieuc. You will be 

charmed with Brittany; and the roads, they 
are. French—which is the highest possible 
praise. Remember that on the Continent 
you must keep to the right of the road, and 
pass a vehicle that you approach from behind 
on lefh With motors whizzing about at

high speeds it becomes very necessary to think 
what you are doing.

If you want to ride “ light,” and you have 
decided very carefully on a route, it is a good 
plan to send your clothes, &c., on ahead to 
the next stopping-place by train, despatching 
your Gladstone bag every morning early so 
as to make sure of its arriving at its destina
tion before you. Also, if you mean putting 
up at hotels you will do well to secure rooms 
by telegraph or letter beforehand, and so 
avoid the tiresome business of hunting for 
a lodging when your chief desire is for an 
easy chair and a comfortable meal.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
R u s h b r o o k e  W i l l i a m s . — I f  y o u  h av e  

ten  gu in ea s to  la y  o u t on a  c y c le , y o u  m a y  h ave  yo u r  
p ic k . Y o u  su g g e st a  S in g e r , an d  I  d o n ’t  k n ow  th a t  
y o u  can  im p ro v e  u p on  th a t  m a k e . H u m b e r  and  
C o .,  th e  R o v e r  C o ., an d  R u d g e -W h it w o r t h  a lso  su p 
p ly  g o o d  m a ch in e  a t  th e  sam e figu re ; an d  yo u  
w o n ’t go  w ro n g  w ith  a n y  o f  th em . I n s is t  on  h a v 
in g  two r im  b ra k es , o r , a t  a n y  ra te , tw o  b ra k es  o f  
som e k in d . D o n ’ t  be s ta v e d  off w ith  one on th e  
fr o n t  w h ee l o n ly . I f  y o u  are  a b it  o f  a ju d g e  yo u  
co u ld  p ic k  up  a  p r a c tic a lly  n ew  se c o n d -h a n d  sp ec i
m en o f  a  g o o d  firm ’ s w ares fo r  y o u r  m o n ey .

“  T .  C . B .” — T h e  o n ly  co m b in a tio n  c a n d le  and  
o il la m p  I  k n ow  is on e  su p p lie d  b y  M e ssr s . B row n  
B r o s ., G r e a t  E a ste r n -s tr e e t , E .C . I t  is  a  v e r y  neat  
l i t t le  c o n tr iv a n c e , w h ic h -m a y  be c o n v e rte d  fro m  one  
fo rm  o f  illu m in a tio n  to  th e  oth er in  a  m o m en t b y  
a  v e r y  s im p le  m o v e m e n t. T h e  o i l-h o ld e r  or ca n d le - 
so c k e t, as  th e  case  m a y  b e , is ta k e n  o u t , an d  the  
o th e r  s u b s t itu te d . T h e  p rice  is 6 s . 6 d . I  q u ote  
fro m  m e m o r y .

“ M e r c u r y . ” —N o ;  a s  a c lass I  don’t lik e  
b a c k -p e d a llin g  b ra k es , th o u g h  I  k n o w  th a t th ere  
w ill be  p le n ty  o f  p eo p le  to  d iffer  fro m  m e . I f  I  
m ake an  e x c e p tio n , i t  w ill b e  in  fa v o u r  o f  th e  N e w  
D e p a r tu r e  H u b , w h ic h  is  n o t n ea rly  so  "  fierce ”  as 
som e o f  th e  b a c k -p e d a llin g  d e v ic e s , a n d  can  be a p 
p lied  v e r y  g e n tly . I t  p ossesses a n o th e r  a d v a n ta g e  
in  th a t i t  p erm its  th e  m a c h in e  to be  w h ee led  b a c k 
w a rd s , a n a  sp ares y o u  th e  pain  o f  se e in g  a  p o rte r  
m a k in g  d esp e ra te  e ffo rts  to  p ersu a d e  y o u r  m o u n t to 
en ter th e  g u a rd 's  v a n  re a r-e n d  first , m u c h  to  th e  
d e tr im e n t o f  th e  b r a k in g  ap p aratu s.

“ P a t c h o . ” — S o  y o u  h ave  d iffic u lty  in p re 
v e n tin g  y o u r  ru b b er p a tc h es  from  c u r lin g  u p  lik e  a  
c u rra n t l e a f  w ith  a  sp in n in g  gru b  in s id e  it  w h en  
y o u  c o v e r  one sid e  w ith  so lu tion  p re p a ra to ry  to  
m e n d in g  a  p u n c tu re . D o n ’t  yo u  see  th e o b v io u s  
r e m e d y ?  C o a t b o th  s id e s . T h e n  th e  cu rlin g  te n d 
en cy w ill be  eq u al in  b o th  d ire c tio n s , an d  k ill*  i t 
s e lf . Q . E . D . T h e  g r e a t  m ista k e  th a t  p u n ctu re - 
m en d ers  m a k e  is to  a p p ly  th e  p a tc h  to o  soo n . T h e  
so lu tio n  on  i t  and  on  th e  tu b e  sh ou ld  b e  almost dry, 
a n d  w h en  th e  tw o  su r fa c e s  are b r o u g h t into co n ta ct  
th e y  sh o u ld  h old  fir m ly  a t  once.
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War is declared between two South American States- 
Uruguay and the Argentine. Three powerful gunboats, 
built on the Tyne for the former State, are on their way 
out. They have been armed in Germany, which Power is 
secretly aiding the Uruguayans, intending to aei2e territory 
by way of compensation later on. An English cruiser, 
H.M.S. Arbiter, is lying at anchor off the Uruguayan port 
of Maldiva, and her commander. Captain Campion, receives 
orders from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats at all 
costs, as they have broken the neutrality laws. Midship
men Brown and Stanmore, who are on shore, frustrate the 
attempt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 
intended for Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the Arbiter. 
This telegram is from Nancy Clitheroe, Hilyard's sweetheart, 
and states that the Uruguayan troops have burnt her uncle’s 
farm on the banks of the Rio Columbiano, and killed her 
uncle, while she herself is a fugitive. A rescue party is 
accordingly despatched under Hilyard’e command, while the 
Arbiter steams out to meet the gunboats. Some days’ sail 
from Maldiva the Arbiter encounters a cruiser and three 
gunboats—all apparently Uruguayan—and engages them. A 
desperate encounter results in her engines breaking down, 
and she is at the mercy of the enemy when a British sailing 
ship, the Attila, loaded with iron rails, rams the cruiser and 
sinks her. The collision proves fatal to the Attila, which 
sinks, her commander (Captain Tobutt) and crew escaping 
in boats to the Arbiter. After thanking Tobutt for coming 
to the rescue in so effectual a manner, the commander of the 
Arbiter puts the merchant skipper and his men in charge of 
one of the Uruguayan gunboats which has been, captured. 
With Tobutt goes Midshipman Brown as the Arbiter'* repre
sentative on the prize. The Uruguayans, however, succeed 
in drugging the coffee served to Tobutt and the midshipman, 
and it appears probable that they will succeed in recaptur
ing the gunboat. In the nick of time Tohutt comes to his 
senses, and bv his spirited and decisive action saves the 
gunboat from the conspirators, most of whom are either 
killed or drowned. Arriving at Maldiva, Tobutt, his crew, 
and Midshipman Brown take up their quarters at the 
deserted Cafe of All the Nations, where they feast and sleep. 
Attracted forth in the morning by the sounds of heavy 
firing off the port, they seize arms from a number of 
fugitive Uruguayan soldiers, help themselves to a boat, 
and, taking advantage of the fog, board and capture an 
Argentine gunboat. It is then determined that a second 
rescue party shall go in search of Nancy Clitheroe, Captain 
Campion’ s instructions being that the expedition must abso
lutely depend on strategy for its success. Tobutt is put 
under 1 ieutenant Chesterfield as pilot, with strict orders to 
avoid placing the boats in open conflict with any Argentine 
posts. They discover a heavily-gunned battery in a narrow 
bight of the river. Next, Tobutt finds two schooners hidden 
in a swamp, and transfers the crews to them, but when he 
suggests that Chesterfield should disguise the crews his pro
posal is received with scorn, as being beneath the dignity of 
the British sailor. Tobutt protests, but obeys orders. The 
ships sail, and a hopeless fight begins. But by sheer luck 
Tobutt and Midshipman Brown discover that the schooner 
they are on is loaded with ammunition and blasting powder. 
They head it at the battery, and blow the latter up just in 
time to save the men on board Chesterfield’ s schooner. 
Tobntt and the midshipman escape on shore, and learn that 
Nancy Clitheroe has been conveyed to Buenos Ayres. They 
presently come upon the first expedition under Hilyard. en
camped higher up the river, slowly fighting their way on.

i ...
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on la n d * sea.
On their return, they find that Chesterfield has got his 
schooner hard ashore and full of wounded men. They warp 
her off, and all rejoin the Arbiter. Captain Campion demands 
the release of Nancy Clitheroe from the Argentine anthori 
ties. Not being able to obtain satisfaction, he lands mariwi 
at Maldiva, and there is some sensational fighting at the Cafe 
of All the Nations. At the end of it Tobutt goes off to take 
over the command of a vessel which he has been somewhat 
mysteriously hired to take out of the port. Midshipman 
Brown, fancying that by accompanying Tohutt he may get 
on the track of Nancy Clitheroe. follows the Yankee skipper 
with his chum Ficcy.

CHAPTER XXI.
THE DARK SHIP.

)HEN the lads gained the. clearer air 
of the Plaza, Captain Tobutt was 
already out of sight, but a lucky 
inquiry of an American officer set 

them on his track without more than the loss 
of a few minutes. The captain had l£ft * e 
Plaza by the avenue to the left of the hotel, a 
fine, open thoroughfare, with tram-lines down 
its centre, and running some distance without 
any intersecting streets. There was still some 
desultory firing from the remnants of the r 
gentine regiment, as they were chased rom 
house to house in the Plaza, but the avenue 
pointed out to them lay dark and compe-e) 
deserted. ,

The heavy cannonade had died away, 
from the siege guns and the ships; the rapi . 
of the rifle fire grew slacker and slacker eac 
minute, fading away at last in a scattering r 
and leaving the wind in absolute Pns8€®f°11 {j,e 

The lads hurried on, their heads bowed °
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ale which n ow  r o a r e d  c h i l l  a n d  w it h  a  s p r i n k -  
ijn„  0f rain fr o m  t h e  S . W .  I n  t h e  c le a r  p a r t s  
,'hev spurted in t o  a  r u n ,  m a k i n g  u p  f o r  t h e  

tinii1 lost " h e n  th e y  h a d  t o  c la m b e r  o v e r  p i le d  
ruins blocking th e  r o a d w a y . I t  b e g a n  t o  a p p e a r  

more than p r o b a b le  t h a t  t h e  c a p t a i n  m i g h t  h a v e  
passed unseen, b u t  a t  l e n g t h  t h e y  c a u g h t  s i g h t  
of him in an  o p e n  s p a c e , s w i n g i n g  a l o n g  a t  a  

great pace.
I’ iccy b e g a n  t o  c a l l ,  b u t  T o m m y  r e s t r a i n e d  

him. “ W e ’ ll g e t  f u r t h e r  a w a y  f r o m  o u r  p e o p le  
before wc c h u m  u p , o r  h e  m i g h t  s e n d  u s  b a c k ,”  

he explained w it h  c o m m e n d a b le  i n t u i t i o n .
They d ro p p e d  in t o  T o b u t t ’s  p a c e , a n d , k e e p -  

jog some d is ta n c e  b e tw e e n  t h e m ,  c a u t i o u s ly  

dogged his s te p s .
The road a t  le n g t h  c r o s s e d  a  c r e e k ,  a n d .  a t  

the bridge, T o b u t t  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  l e f t  a n d  f o l 

lowed the in le t  o n  a  n a r r o w  t r a c k  w h ic h  b o r 

dered it. C lu m p s  o f  w illo w  c u t  o f f  w h a t  l i t t l e  
light th ere  w as in  t h e  o p e n , a n d  t h e y  s t u m b le d  
along in th e  u n c e r t a in  d a r k n e s s ,  e x p e c t i n g  a  

fall any m o m e n t . S o o n ,  h o w e v e r , t h e r e  w e r e  
signs and so u n d s  o f  a n  o u t p o s t .  A s  T o m m y  
caught th e se  s ig n s  o f  t h e  e n e m y , h e  c a l le d  t o  
I’iccy and q u ic k e n e d  t h e  p a c e ,  g u a r d e d ly  
whistling to  th e  c a p t a i n .  H e a r i n g  h im  h a l t ,  

he cried h is n a m e .

“ Htdlo, M r .  B r o w n ,”  c r ie d  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  r e 

placing h is  r e v o lv e r  in  h is  j a c k e t  p o c k e t .  
“ What’s g o n e  w r o n g  t o  b r in g  y o u  a n d  y o u r  
friend up h e r e ? ”

“ W e ll ,"  sa id  T o m m y , f r a n k l y ,  “ w e ’ d  a n  id e a  
that you w ere  g o in g  o v e r  t h e  w a t e r ,  a i d  m i g h t  
come upon so m e  n e w s  o f  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e ,  so  o ff  
we came t o  jo in  y o u .”

“ N ow ,”  sa id  T o b u t t ,  “ t h a t ’ s p l u c k y ,  b u t  i t ’ s  
foolish. Y o u ’ ll j u s t  s c o o t  b a c k , h o t  f o o t ;  f o r  I  
still hold by m y  o p in io n  t h a t  n e i t h e r  y o u  n o r  
1 have m u ch  c h a n c e  o f  r u n n i n g  a c r o s s  M i s s  
Clitheroc. S o  j u s t  y o u  s c o o t  b a c k , h o t  a s  c a n  b e . 
Did you e v e r  h e a r  te l l  o f  me  b r e a k i n g  c o m 
mand?”

“ That’s i t ,  c a p t a i n ,  w e ’v e  g o t  G u n n e r y —  

T a u tb rid g c ’ s le a v e  t o  j o i n  y o u .  H o n o u r  
bright! ”

Tobutt " ’as silenced. T h i s  extraordinary fact 
**s beyond his grasp, as i t  never occurred to 
hl™ to doubt the lad’s word.

But, m y s o n ,”  s a id  h e  a t  l e n g t h ,  “ t h e r e ’s  
®° going niy w a y  f o r  y o u ,  a s  ” — s t o o p i n g  d o w n

0 ffhisper m  T o m m y ’ s  e a r — “ I ’ m  o n  t h e  o t h e r  
side now .”

. ,,tJ° J g u e sse d , c a p t a i n ,”  r e m a r k e d  T o m m y  

in h 0n 0u *̂’*, ’ a n (l P 'a y i n g  h is  l a s t  c a r d ,  “ a n d  
t at ca se  y o u ’ re  m o r e  l ik e ly  t o  c o m e  a c r o s s  

■ss C lith ero e  t h a n  i f  y o u  h u n t e d  w it h  t h e  
0e  A tla n t ic  S q u a d r o n .”

T o b u t t ,  a s  h is  w o r d s  c a m e  b a c k  t o  h is  h e a r i n g ,  
p a u s e d  in  d i s m a y .

J u s t  t h e n  c h a n c e  s a v e d  h im  f r o m  t u r n i n g  
o n  h i m s e l f ;  i t  a l s o  p la y e d  i n t o  t h e  l a d s ’ h a n d s ,  
a n d  t h e  c a p t a i n  p e r f o r c e  h a d  t o  s id e  w it h  t h e m .  
A  c h a l le n g e  r a n g  o u t ,  a n d  a  s e n t r y  h a i le d  C hem  
t o  s t a n d  o r  b e  f ire d  u p o n ,

“ C a p t a i n , ”  s a i d  T o m m y , h u r r i e d ly ,  “ w e ’ re  
w i t h  y o u  n o w , o r  w e ’ ll  b e  s h o t  l ik e  r a b b i t s  on  
t h e  r u n . ”

“  K e e p  c lo s e  a s  w a t e r - r a t s , ”  w h is p e r e d  t h e  
c a p t a i n ,  a n d  t h e n  l o u d l y ’ c a l le d  h is  n a m e  a n d  
t h e  w a t c h w o r d . A t  t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  a l l  t h r e e  
e s c o r t e d  t o  t h e  g u a r d  p o s t ,  w h e r e  a  s t e a m  la u n c h  
w i t h  a  b i g  h e a d  o f  s t e a m  l a y  w a i t i n g .  T o b u t t ,  
a f t e r  s o m e  s w i f t  a n d  h u r r ie d  e x c h a n g e  w it h  t h e  
o ffic e r  in  c h a r g e ,  c a lle d  t o  t h e  la d s ,  a n d  t h e y  
e m b a r k e d  h a s t i l y .  “ Y o u ’ r e  m y  t e l e g r a p h  b o y s ,”  
s a id  h e , in  a  lo w  v o ic e ,  “  a n d  i f  y o u ’ v e  a n y  b a d g e s  
o n  y o u r  c a p s , o r  b u t t o n s ,  r i p  ’ e m  o f f  b e fo r e  w e  
g e t  o n  b o a r d . K e e p  lo w , f o r  y o u  a r e  in  a 
t i g h t i s h  p l a c e .”

“ T e le g r a p h  b o y s ? ”  m u s e d  T o m m y , “ th e n  
h e ’ s  g o i n g  o n  a  s t e a m e r  ! T h a t ’ s f ir s t  t h i n g  g o n e  
w r o n g .”  A n d  t h e n  h e  a n d  P i c c y  s e t  t o  w o r k  to  
s t r i p  t h e  b a d g e s  o ff  t h e i r  c a p s ;  t h e i r  g a i t e r s  
t h e y  d e f t l y  s l ip p e d  o f f  a n d  d r o p p e d  o v e r b o a r d .  
T h e i r  j a c k e t s  a n d  t r o u s e r s ,  w h a t  w it h  h a r d  w e a r  
a n d  t h e  w e t  a n d  m u d  o f  t h e  w e e k ’s  c a m p a i g n i n g ,  
w o r e  s o r e ly  f a d e d ; in d e e d , t h e y  m i g h t  h a v e  
m u s t e r e d  w it h  b u t  l i t t l e  f u r t h e r  d i l a p i d a t i o n  a s  
y o u n g  b e a c h  c o m b e r s .

T h e  la u n c h  r a n  s w i f t ly  d o w n  t h e  c r e e k  a n d  
g a i n e d  a  w id e r  e x p a n s e  o f  w a t e r .

T o m m y  c a s t  a  lo o k  o v e r  h is  s h o u ld e r , a n d  saw  
t h e  s e a r c h l i g h t s  w h e e l in g  a n d  f la s h in g  a c r o s s  
m ile s  o f  t h e  h o r i z o n ;  w h a t  s e n s e  o f  s e c u r i t y  la y  
in  t h e m — if  t h e y  w e r e  w it h  t h e m !  T h e  s t i n g  o f  
t h e  s i t u a t i o n  l a y  in  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  h e  h a d  c a jo le d  
h is  c h u m  i n t o  t h e i r  p r e s e n t  m e s s .

J u s t  th e n  t h e  la u n c h  w a s  h a i le d ,  a n d  T o b u t t  
a n d  t h e  o ffic e r  e m e r g e d  f r o m  t h e  s m a ll  c a b in ,  

a n d  t h e  e n g i n e  s lo w e d  d o w n .
“ H e r e  w e  a r e ,  M r .  B r o w n ,”  s a id  T o b u t t ;  

“ b o t h  o f  y o u  h a n g  c lo s e  t o  m e  l ik e  le e c h e s . A n d  
y o u ’ ll  n o w  S3y  ’ y e s ,  s i r , ’ a n d  ‘ n o , s i r , ’ o r  y o u ’ re  
d e a d  D u t c h m e n  in  a  w h if f  o f  s m o k e .”

T h e  la d s  p e e r e d  o u t  i n t o  t h e  d a r k n e s s ,  a n d  
s a w  t h e  lo n g  b la c k  s id e  o f  a  s t e a m e r  lo o m i n g  o u t  
o f  t h e  n i g h t ,  n o t  a  g l i n t  o f  l i g h t  a b o u t  h e r  
b e lo w  o r  a l o f t ;  b u t ,  a s  t h e  b o w m a n  h o o k e d  o n ,  a  
c h a n c e  r a y  f r o m  a  w h e e l in g  s e a r c h l i g h t  p a s s e d  
s w i f t l y  o v e r  t h e  s h ip . T o m m y  b e n t  o v e r  t o  h is  

c h u m .
“ P i c c y ,”  h e  w h i s p e r e d , “ i t ’ s  n o t  e v e n  a  

s t e a m e r ;  i t ’ s a  w a r s h ip  T o b u t t ’ s  g o t  c h a r g e  o f . ”

P i c c y  lo o k e d  u p  a n d  sa w  d i m l y  a b o v e  h is  h e a d  
t h e  l o n g  m u z z le  o f  a  g u n  j u t t i n g  o u t b o a r d .



By GEORGE HAWLEY.
Illustrated by the Author.

W ar la declared between two South American States— 
Uruguay and the Argentine. Three powerful gunboats, 
built on the Tyne for the former State, are on their way 
out. They have been armed in Germany, which Power is 
secretly aiding the Uruguayans, intending to seize territory 
by way of compensation later on. An English cruiser, 
H.M.S. A r b i t e r ,  is lying at anchor off the Uruguayan port 
of Makliva, and her commander, Captain Campion, receives 
orders from the Admiralty to intercept the gunboats at all 
costs, as they have broken the neutrality laws. Midship
men Brown and Stanmore, who are on shore, frustrate the 
attempt of a German naval lieutenant to annex a telegram 
intended for Hilyard, the third lieutenant of the A r b i t e r .  
This telegram is from Nancy Clitheroe, Hilyard’s sweetheart, 
and states that the Uruguayan troops have burnt her uncle’s 
farm on the basks of the Rio Columbiano, and killed her 
uncle, while she herself is a fugitive. A rescue psrty is 
accordingly despatched under Hilyard's command, while the 
A r b i t e r  steams out to meet the gunboats. Some days* sail 
from Maldiva the A r b i t e r  encounters a cruiser and three 
gunboats—all apparently Uruguayan—and engages them. A 
desperate encounter results in her engines breaking down, 
and she is at the mercy of the enemy when a British sailing 
ship, the A t t i l a ,  loaded with iron rails, rams the oruiser and 
sinks her. The collision proves fatal to the A t t i l a , which 
sinks, her commander (Captain Tobutt) and crew escaping 
in boats to the A r b i t e r . After thanking Tobutt for coming 
tn the rescue in so effectual a manner, the commander of the 
A r b i t e r  puts the merchant skipper and his men in charge of 
one of the Uruguayan gunboats which has been captured. 
With Tobutt goes Midshipman Brown as the A r b i t e r ' s  repre
sentative on the prise. The Uruguayans, however, succeed 
in drugging the coffee served to Tohutt and the midshipman, 
and it appears probable that they will succeed in recaptur
ing the gunboat. In the nick of time Tobutt comes to his 
senses, and bv his spirited and decisive action saves the 
gunboat from the conspirators, most of whom are either 
killed or drowned. Arriving at Maldiva, Tobutt, his crew, 
and Midshipman Brown take up their quarters at the 
deserted Cafe of All the Nations, where they feast and sleep. 
Attracted forth in the morning by the sounds of heavy 
firing off the port, they seize arms from a'num ber of 
fugitive Uruguayan soldiers, help themselves to a boat, 
and, taking advantage of the fog, board and capture an 
Argentine gunboat. It is then determined that a second 
rescue party shall go in search of Nancy Clitheroe, Captain 
Campion’s instructions being that the expedition must abso
lutely depend on strategy for its success. Tobntt is put 
under 1 ieutenant Chesterfield as pilot, with strict orders to 
avoid placing the boats in open conflict with any Argentine 
posts. They discover a heavily-gunned battery in a narrow 
bight of the river. Next, Tobutt finds two schooners hidden 
in a swamp, and transfers the crews to them, but when he 
suggests that Chesterfield should disguise the crews his pro
posal is received with scorn, as being beneath the dignity of 
the British sailor. Tobutt protests, but obeys orders. The 
ships sail, end a hopeless fight begins. But by sheer look 
Tobntt and Midshipman Brown discover that the schooner 
they are on is loaded with ammunition and blasting powder. 
They head it at the battery, and blow the latter up just in 
time to save the men on board Chesterfield's schooner. 
Tohutt. and the midshipman escape on shore, and learn that 
Nancy Clitheroe has been conveyed to Buenos Ayres. They 
presently come upon the first expedition under Hilyard. en
camped higher up the river, slowly fighting their way on.

Story;
of " ,

WAR<
on land a sea.

On their return, they find that Chesterfield bss got in 
schooner hard ashore and full of wounded men. They «irp 
her off, and all rejoin the A r b i t e r .  Captain Campion dttnindi 
the release of Nancy Clitheroe from the Argentine sotbon 
ties. Not being able to obtain satisfaction, he lands rnsriDn 
at Maldiva, and there is some sensational fighting at the Cafe 
of All the Nations. At the end of it Tobutt goei off total* 
over the command of a vessel which he has been somevbit 
mysteriously hired to take out of the port. Midibiput 
Brown, fancying that by accompanying Tobutt he m»j 
on the track of Nancy Clitheroe, follows the Yankee skipper 
with his chum Picoy.

C H A P T E R  X X I .

THE DARK SHIP.
I H E N  t h e  l a d s  g a in e d  th e  clearer air 

o f  t h e  P l a z a ,  C a p t a in  Tobutt 
a lr e a d y  o u t  o f  s i g h t ,  but a 1“^?  
i n q u i r y  o f  a n  A m e r ic a n  officer 

t h e m  o n  h is  track w i t h o u t  more than the !<*■' 
o f  a  fe w  m i n u t e s .  T h e  c a p t a in  had left the 
P la z a  b y  t h e  a v e n u e  t o  t h e  l e f t  o f the hotel, i 
f in e , o p e n  t h o r o u g h f a r e ,  w ith  tram-lines don 
i t s  c e n t r e ,  a n d  r u n n i n g  s o m e  distance without 

a n y  i n t e r s e c t i n g  s t r e e t s .  T h e r e  was still some 
d e s u l t o r y  f ir in g  f r o m  t h e  r e m n a n ts  of the Ar

g e n t i n e  r e g i m e n t ,  a s  t h e y  w ere  chased from 

h o u s e  t o  h o u s e  in  t h e  P l a z a ,  b u t the a™0® 
p o in t e d  o u t  t o  t h e m  la y  d a r k  and  complete1: 
d e s e r t e d . ^

T h e  h e a v y  c a n n o n a d e  h a d  d ie d  away, 
f r o m  t h e  s ie g e  g u n s  a n d  t h e  s h i p s ;  the rap1̂  
o f  t h e  r i f le  fire  g r e w  s la c k e r  a n d  slacker * 

m i n u t e ,  f a d i n g  a w a y  a t  l a s t  in  a scattering 
a n d  le a v i n g  t h e  w in d  in  a b s o lu te  posses*1®11' 

T h e  la d s  h u r r ie d  o n ,  t h e i r  h e a d s  bowed
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■ vv]iicli now  r o a r e d  c h il l  a n d  w it h  a  s p r i n k -  

finc of i"iin  fr o m  t h e  S . W .  I n  t h e  c le a r  p a r t s  
tliev spurted in t o  a  r u n , m a k i n g  u p  f o r  t h e  
time lost w hen t h e y  h a d  t o  c la m b e r  o v e r  p i le d  
r'uins blocking th e  r o a d w a y . I t  b e g a n  t o  a p p e a r  
more than p r o b a b le  t h a t  t h e  c a p t a i n  m i g h t  h a v e  
passed unseen, b u t  a t  l e n g t h  t h e y  c a u g h t  s i g h t  

of him in an  o p e n  s p a c e , s w i n g i n g  a lo n g  a t  a

great pace.
Piccy b ega n  to  c a l l ,  b u t  T o m m y  r e s t r a in e d  

him. “ W e ’ ll g e t  f u r t h e r  a w a y  f r o m  o u r  p e o p le  
before we clu m i u p , o r  h e  m i g h t  s e n d  u s  b a c k , ’ 
he explained w it h  c o m m e n d a b le  i n t u i t i o n .

Tliev d ro p p ed  i n t o  T o b u t t ’s  p a c e , a n d , k e e p 

ing some d is ta n c e  b e tw e e n  t h e m , c a u t io u s ly  

dogged his s te p s .
The road a t  l e n g t h  c r o s s e d  a  c r e e k , a n d .  a t  

the bridge, T o b u t t  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  l e f t  a n d  f o l 

lowed the in le t o n  a  n a r r o w  t r a c k  w h ic h  b o r 

dered it. C h im p s  o f  w illo w  c u t  o ff  w h a t  l i t t l e  
light there w a s in t h e  o p e n , a n d  t h e y  s t u m b le d  
along in th e  u n c e r t a in  d a r k n e s s ,  e x p e c t i n g  a 
fall any m o m e n t . S o o n ,  h o w e v e r , t h e r e  w e r e  
signs and so u n d s  o f  a n  o u t p o s t .  A s  T o m m y  
caught th ese  s ig n s  o f  t h e  e n e m y , h e  c a lle d  t o  
Piccy and q u ic k e n e d  t h e  p a c e , g u a r d e d ly  
whistling to  th e  c a p t a i n .  H e a r i n g  h im  h a l t ,  

he cried his n a m e .
“ Hello, M r . B r o w n ,”  c r ie d  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  r e 

placing h is r e v o lv e r  in  h is  j a c k e t  p o c k e t .  
"W hat's g o n e  w r o n g  t o  b r i n g  y o u  a n d  y o u r  
friend up h e r e ? ”

“ W ell,”  sa id  T o m m y , f r a n k l y ,  “ w e ’ d  a n  id e a  
that you w ere g o in g  o v e r  t h e  w a t e r ,  ai d  m i g h t  
come upon so m e  n e w s  o f  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e , so  o ff  
we came to  jo in  y o u .”

“ Now,”  said  T o b u t t ,  “ t h a t ’ s p lu c k y , b u t  i t ’ s 
foolish. Y o u ’ ll j u s t  s c o o t  b a c k , h o t  f o o t ;  f o r  I  
still hold by m y  o p in io n  t h a t  n e i t h e r  y o u  n o r  
I have m uch c h a n c e  o f  r u n n i n g  a c r o s s  M i s s  
Uitheroe. S o  j u s t  y o u  s c o o t  b a c k , h o t  a s  c a n  b e .  
bid you ever h e a r  t e l l  o f  m e  b r e a k i n g  c o m 
mand?”

“ That’s i t ,  c a p t a i n ,  w e ’v e  g o t  G u n n e r y —  
Mu T au tb rid g e ’ s le a v e  t o  j o i n  y o u . H o n o u r  
bright!”

Tobutt w as s i le n c e d . T h is  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  f a c t  

*** beyond b is  g r a s p ,  a s  i t  n e v e r  o c c u r r e d  t o  
btm to doubt th e  l a d ’ s w o r d .

but, my s o n ,”  s a id  h e  a t  le n g t h ,  “ t h e r e ’s  
J10 S°tng m y w a y  f o r  y o u ,  a s  s t o o p i n g  d o w n  
“ whisper m  T o m m y ’ s  e a r — “ I ’ m  on  t h e  o t h e r  

ude now.”

i . * gu e sse d , c a p t a i n ,”  r e m a r k e d  T o m m y

in h enou^ b  a n t* p la y i n g  h is  l a s t  c a r d ,  “ a n d  
® f at case y o u ’ re  m o r e  l i k e ly  t o  c o m e  a c r o s s  

J 5? "I 'b l'e r o e  t h a n  i f  y o u  h u n t e d  w i t h  t h e  
° e A tla n tic  S q u a d r o n .”

T o b u t t ,  n s h is  w o r d s  c a m e  b a c k  t o  h is  h e a r in g ,  
p a u s e d  in  d i s m a y .

J u s t  t h e n  c h a n c e  s a v e d  h im  f r o m  t u r n i n g  
o n  h i m s e l f ;  i t  a l s o  p la y e d  i n t o  t h e  l a d s ’ h a n d s ,  
a n d  th e  c a p t a i n  p e r f o r c e  h a d  t o  s id e  w i t h  t h e m .  
A  c h a l le n g e  r a n g  o u t ,  a n d  a  s e n t r y  h a i le d  t h e m  
t o  s t a n d  o r  b e  f ir e d  u p o n .

“ C a p t a i n ,”  s a id  T o m m y , h u r r i e d ly ,  “ w e ’ re  
w i t h  y o u  n o w , o r  w e ’ ll  b e  s h o t  l ik e  r a b b i t s  on  
t h e  r u n .”

“  K e e p  c lo s e  a s  w a t e r - r a t s ,”  w h is p e r e d  t h e  
c a p t a i n ,  a n d  t h e n  lo u d ly  c a lle d  h is  n a m e  a n d  
t h e  w a t c h w o r d . A t  t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  a ll  t h r e e  
e s c o r t e d  t o  t h e  g u a r d  p o s t ,  w h e r e  a  s t e a m  la u n c h  
w it h  a  b ig  h e a d  o f  s t e a m  la y  w a i t i n g .  T o b u t t ,  
a f t e r  s o m e  s w i f t  a n d  h u r r ie d  e x c h a n g e  w it h  t h e  
o ffic e r  in  c h a r g e ,  c a lle d  t o  t h e  la d s ,  a n d  t h e y  
e m b a r k e d  h a s t i l y .  “ Y o u ’ r e  m y  t e l e g r a p h  b o y s ,”  
s a id  h e , in  a  lo w  v o ic e ,  “ a n d  i f  y o u ’v e  a n y  b a d g e s  
o n  y o u r  c a p s , o r  b u t t o n s ,  r ip  ’ e m  o ff  b e fo r e  w e  
g e t  o n  b o a r d . K e e p  lo w , f o r  y o u  a r e  in  a  
t i g h t i s h  p l a c e .”

“ T e le g r a p h  b o y s ? ”  m u s e d  T o m m y , “ th e n  
h e ’ s  g o i n g  o n  a  s t e a m e r  ! T h a t ’ s  f ir s t  t h i n g  g o n e  
w r o n g .”  A n d  t h e n  h e  a n d  P ic c y  s e t  t o  w o r k  t o  
s t r i p  t h e  b a d g e s  o ff  t h e i r  c a p s ;  t h e i r  g a i t e r s  
t h e y  d e f t l y  s l ip p e d  o ff  a n d  d r o p p e d  o v e r b o a r d .  
T h e i r  j a c k e t s  a n d  t r o u s e r s ,  w h a t  w it h  h a r d  w e a r  
a n d  t h e  w e t  a n d  m u d  o f  t h e  w e e k ’s c a m p a i g n i n g ,  
w e r e  s o r e ly  f a d e d ; in d e e d , th e y  m i g h t  h a v e  
m u s t e r e d  w i t h  b u t  l i t t le  f u r t h e r  d i la p i d a t i o n  a s  
y o u n g  b e a c h  c o m b e r s .

T h e  la u n c h  r a n  s w i f t ly  d o w n  t h e  c r e e k  a n d  
g a i n e d  a  w i d e r  e x p a n s e  o f  w a t e r .

T o m m y  c a s t  a  lo o k  o v e r  h is  s h o u ld e r , a n d  sa w  
t h e  s e a r c h l ig h t s  w h e e l in g  a n d  f la s h i n g  a c r o s s  
m i l e s  o f  t h e  h o r i z o n ; w h a t  s e n s e  o f  s e c u r i t y  la y  
in  t h e m — i f  t h e y  w e r e  w it h  t h e m ! T h e  s t i n g  o f  
t h e  s i t u a t i o n  la y  in  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  h e  h a d  c a jo le d  
h is  c h u m  in t o  t h e i r  p r e s e n t  m e s s .

J u s t  th e n  t h e  la u n c h  w a s  h a i le d , a n d  T o b u t t  
a n d  t h e  o ff ic e r  e m e r g e d  f r o m  t h e  s m a ll  c a b in ,  

a n d  t h e  e n g i n e  s to w e d  d o w n .
“ H e r e  w e  a r e , M r .  B r o w n ,”  s a i d  T o b u t t ;  

“  b o t h  o f  y o u  h a n g  c lo s e  t o  m e  l ik e  le e c h e s . A n d  
y o u ’ ll n o w  s a y  ‘ y e s ,  s i r , ’ a n d  ‘ n o , s i r , ’ o r  y o u ’ re  

d e a d  D u t c h m e n  in  a  w h if f  o f  s m o k e .”
T h e  la d s  p e e r e d  o u t  in t o  t h e  d a r k n e s s ,  a n d  

s a w  t h e  l o n g  b la c k  s id e  o f  a  s t e a m e r  lo o m in g  o u t  
o f  t h e  n i g h t ,  n o t  a  g l i n t  o f  l i g h t  a b o u t  h e r  
b e lo w  o r  a l o f t ;  b u t ,  a s  t h e  b o w m a n  h o o k e d  o n , a  
c h a n c e  r a y  f r o m  a  w h e e l in g  s e a r c h l i g h t  p a s s e d  
s w i f t l y  o v e r  t h e  s h ip . T o m m y  b e n t  o v e r  t o  h is  

c h u m .
“ P i c c y ,”  h e  w h is p e r e d , “ i t ’s n o t  e v e n  a  

s t e a m e r ; i t ’ s a  w a r s h ip  T o b u t t ’ s g o t  c h a r g e  o f . ”

P i c c y  lo o k e d  u p  a n d  sa w  d i m ly  a b o v e  h is  h e a d  
t h e  lo n g  m u z z l e  o f  a g u n  j u t t i n g  o u t b o a r d .
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T  t h i s  s t u n n i n g  d is c o v e r y , e v e n  P ic c y  
h e ld  h i s  b r e a t h  in  a l a r m . B u t  t h e r e  
w a s  n o  d r a w i n g  b a c k ; t h e  s l i g h t e s t  
h e s i t a t i o n  a n d  d is c o v e r y  w a s  c e r t a i n .

T h e y  m o u n t e d  t h e  c o m p a n io n  la d d e r , k e e p i n g  
c lo s e  u p o n  t h e  c a p t a i n ’ s h e e ls , a n d  t h e  la d s  
h e a r d  h is  n a m e  b e in g  p a s s e d  a f t  w it h  f u ll  
c e r e m o n y . T h i s  a c t ,  a n d  t h e  c o n s id e r a b le  s t i r  
h is  a r r i v a l  c a u s e d , im p r e s s e d  t h e  t w o  m i d s h i p 

m e n . T h e i r  s e n s o  o f  f a m i l i a r i t y  w it h  th e  c a p t a i n  
b e g a n  t o  b e  o f  a  v e r y  d o u b t f u l  q u a l i t y .

A n  o ffic e r , t h e  f ir s t  l i e u t e n a n t ,  t h e y  d is c o v e r e d  
a f t e r w a r d s ,  r e c e iv e d  h i m , a n d  a t  t h e  l a d s ’ 
e n t r a n c e  h e  s t a r e d  in t o  t h e i r  f a c e s  a n d  a s k e d  a  
s h a r p  q u e s t io n  o f  t h e m . B u t  T o b u t t  t u r n e d  
u p o n  h im  in  a  f la s h . “ M y  t e le g r a p h  b o y s ,”  
s a id  h e  w it h  f i n a l i t y ,  c a r r y i n g  t h e  d a y  w i t h  a  
h ig h  h a n d  o f  c o m m a n d ;  “ a lw a y s  g o  w it h  m e  on  
r i v e r  w o r k .”  C a p t a i n  T o b u t t  m a d e  i t  p la in  
b e y o n d  d i s p u t e  t h a t  h e  w a s  n o t  t h e r e  t o  d is c u s s  
u p o n  e q u a l  t e r m s  w it h  a n y  m a n .

T h o u g h  t h e  la d s  c o u ld  n o t  f o l lo w  t h e  S p a n i s h ,  
t h e y  h a d  w i t  e n o u g h  t o  k n o w  t h a t  t h e y  h a d  b e e n  
c h a l le n g e d , a n d  w h e n  T o b u t t  p u s h e d  t h e m  on  
to w a r d s  t h e  b r i d g e ,  c a u t i o n i n g  t h e m  t o  k e e p  
w a r y  a n d  n o t  m o v e , t h e y  r e a d i ly  m o u n t e d  t o  t h o  
s t a t i o n s  t h e  c a p t a i n  o r d e r e d  t h e m  t o ,  T o m m y  to  
t h e  p o r t  t e l e g r a p h ,  a n d  P i c c y  t o  t h e  s t e a m  s t e e r 

in g  w h e e l .

A f t e r  s t r i c t ly  e n j o i n i n g  t h e m  n o t  t o  le a v e  th e s e  
p o s ts , t h e  c a p t a i n  t u r n e d  in t o  t h e  c h a r t  r o o m  
w it h  t h e  o ff ic e r , a n d  t h e  la d s  w e r e  l e f t  a lo n e  t o  
t h e i r  r e f le c t io n s — m a t t e r  e n o u g h  a n d  t o  s p a r e —  
e s p e c ia l ly  M i d s h i p m a n  B r o w n ’ s .

I t  w a s  o n e  t h i n g  t o  f ly  o ff a n d  j o i n  C a p t a i n  
T o b u t t  o n  a  s a i l i n g  c r u is e  a c r o s s  t h e  w a t e r ,  o r  
e v e n  o n  a  s t e a m e r ,  a s  i t  h a d  s e e m e d  t o  T o m m y  
la t e r  o n ,  b u t  t o  e m b a r k  o n  a n  e n e m y ’ s s h ip  in  
c o ld  b lo o d  ! T o m m y  a r r iv e d  a t  t h a t  c h i l l i n g  
p o i n t ,  a n d  t h e r e  s tu c k  e a c h  t i m e  h e  e s s a y e d  t o  
fin d  a n  e x p l a n a t i o n  t o  f it  t h e  s i t u a t i o n ,

P ic c y  a p p r o a c h e d  i t  f r o m  a n  e n t i r e l y  d i f f e r e n t  
p o in t  o f  v i e w . H e  h a d  f o l lo w e d  T o m m y  i n t o  a  
p r e c io u s  t i g h t  p la c e , b u t  t h a t  w a s  T o m m y ’ s  
b u s in e s s . W h a t  p a r t i c u l a r l y  e n g a g e d  h is  a t t e n 

t i o n  w a s  t h e  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  c o n d u c t  o f  C a p t a i n  
T o b u t t  in  so  o p e n l y  t a k i n g  c h a r g e  o f  a n  e n e m y ’ s 
w a r s h ip . H e  n u d g e d  T o m m y  w i t h  h is  e lb o w —  
“ W h a t ’s  o ld  T o b u t t  g o i n g  t o  d o  i f  i t  c o m e s  t o  
f i g h t i n g ? ”

“ H e  c a n  f ig h t  a l l  r i g h t , ”  s a id  T o m m y , g lo o m i ly ,  
b u t  w it h  c o n v i c t i o n .

“ B u t  w h a t  a b o u t  t o r p e d o  w o r k ?  T h e y  a r e n ’t  
su c h  a s s e s  a s  t o  p u t  h im  in  c h a r g e  w h e n  t h e y ’v e  
g o o d  m e n  l e f t .  G u n n e r y  J a c k  s a y s  t h e y  h a v e  n o  
e n d  o f  w e l l - t r a i n e d  m e n , y o u  k n o w , a n d  t h i s  is  
a  t o r p e d o  g u n b o a t .”

“ P i c c y ,  y o u ’ r e  b lu n d e r in g  r ig h t  on. it I i  
n o t  g o i n g  t o  f ig h t  t h i s  s h i p . T h e y ’ ve got TobuV 
t o  r u n  t h i s  s h ip  o u t  p a s t  th e  blockade of 
s h i p s .”  •

“  I  s a y ,  B r o w n  ! ”  c r ie d  P ic e y  u n d er his breath 
“ s u p p o s e  t h e y  se e  u s a n d  w e  g e t  fired into!” ’ 

“ P h e w ! ”  e x c la im e d  T o m m y . Then, after 
m i n u t e ’ s s e a r c h in g  s i le n c e , “ T o b u tt ’s just the
v e r y  m a n  t o  f ig h t  o r  m a k e  ’ em  fight—___”

J u s t  t h e n  T o b u t t  c a l le d  t o  th e m  to ring both 

e n g in e s  t o  t h e  “ s t a n d - b y .”  A s  he approached 
t h e m , t h e  o ffic e r  w e n t  f o r w a r d  to  his station on 
t h e  f o ’ c ’ s le  h e a d .

“ C a b le s  a r e  c h e a p e r  t h a n  t i m e ,”  said he to 
T o m m y , a f t e r , h e  h a d  f lu n g  a n -o r d e r  to the fore 
d e c k . T h e r e  w a s  a r o a r  o f  m e ta l  and shower of 
s p a r k s . T h e  c a b le  h a d  b e e n  s lip ped .

T h e  e n g i n e s  m o v e d  a n d  t h e  sh ip  began to move 
s lo w ly  t h r o u g h  th e  d a r k n e s s , a tten d ed  by the 
n e v e r -c e a s in g  c a lls  o f  t h e  m e n  in the chains, a  
t h e y  m a r k e d  h e r  p a t h  t o w a r d s  deeper channels.

F o r  h a l f -a n -h o u r  t h e  la d s  in cessa n tly  handled 
t h o  t e l e g r a p h s ,  t h e  s h ip  w e n t  slow , went fast, 
w e n t  s lo w  a s t e r n ,  a n d  m o r e  th a n  once drifted 
a p p a r e n t ly  a t  h a z a r d , a n d  w ith o u t  reason, on the 
e b b -t i d e .

T h e  l e a d s m e n  w e r e  c a l l i n g  e v e r y  number from 
s ix  f a t h o m s  t o  t w o - a n d -a -h a l f ,  u n til at last it 
c a m e  t o  tw o  f a t h o m s , a n d  w ith  it  the grinding 
s c o u r  o f  s a n d  u n d e r n e a t h  h e r  k ee l plates. But, 
e r e  t h e  m a n  c a lle d  t h e  n u m b e r , T o b u tt had rung 
u p  t o  f u l l  s p e e d  a h e a d , a n d  w ith  a sliding rush 
t h e  s h ip  s l ip p e d  o v e r  t h e  l a s t  b a n k  of the inlet.

“ B y  t h e  s k in  o f  o u r .  t e e t h ,”  commented 
T o b u t t ,  a s  h e  a p p r o a c h e d  T o m m y ’s station, 
“ A n o t h e r  f iv e  m i n u t e s  a n d  n o t  even a bolted 
s a f e t y  v a l v e  c o u ld  h a v e  ju m p e d  her over that 
b a n k . N o w ,  M r .  B r o w n , th e r e  g o  your friends 
a h e a d ,”  a n d  T o b u t t  p o i n t e d  t o  th e  wheeling ban 
o f  l i g h t  f r o m  u n d e r  t h e  h o r iz o n , which showed 
t h e  p o s i t io n  o f  t h e  f le e t  t o  be  an  ever-extending 
l in e  o v e r  m a n y  m ile s  o f  w a te r — “ and," said 
T o b u t t  t o  h i m s e l f ,  “ t o o  sh o w y  to  be guileless 

T o m m y  h a d  s e e n  t h e m  f o r  som e time, but a 
t h i n g  o f  f a r  m o r e  i n t e r e s t  o c c u p ie d  his attention 
L i t t l e  b y  l i t t l e  a  se n s e  o f  fa m ilia r ity  with IS 
s u r r o u n d i n g s  h a d  g r o w n  u p o n  h i m ; the position 
o f  t h e  b r i d g e ,  t h e  m a k e  o f  t h e  telegraph, and,
a s  f a r  a s  h e  c o u ld  s e e , t h e  s ty le  of the s ip| 

a r m a m e n t .  H e  h a d  s e e n  i t  b e fo re , vra^ 
s a m e  b r i d g e ,  a n d , f u r t h e r ,  h e  h a d  fought for 

l i f e  o n  t h e  s a m e  s h ip  ! , ..
“ C a p t a i n , ”  s a id  h e  a t  le n g t h , “ w h a tju g g ^  

h a s  b e e n  g o i n g  o n — i s n ’ t  t h i s  th e  prize y°u 

I  b r o u g h t  i n ? ”  ^
“ N o , ”  s a id  T o b u t t ,  “ i t ’ s t h e  oneth eA rgea ' 

c a p t u r e d — s is t e r  t o  t h e  o t h e r . ®ut .ff4re 
b e t t e r  n o t  a s k  q u e s t io n s  u n d e r  th is nag 

e a r s  in  t h e  d a r k .”
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506 THE CAPTAIN.

T h e  c a p t a i n  m a d e  a  g e s t u r e  i n d i c a t i v e  o f  t h e  
o ffic e r  c o m i n g  f r o m  t h e  f o r e c a s t le  h e a d  a t  a n y  
m o m e n t .  T o m m y  t o o k  t h e  w e l l -m e a n t  h i n t ,  a n d  

q u e s t io n e d  t h e  c a p t a i n  n o  f u r t h e r  ; b u t  f a c t s  w e r e  
r i s i n g  u p  o n  e v e r y  h a n d  t h a t  s e e m e d  t o  r e q u i r e  

s o lu t i o n .
N o w  t h a t  t h e  s h ip  w a s  in  d e e p e r  w a t e r  T o m m y  

o b s e r v e d  t h a t ,  i n s t e a d  o f  r u n n i n g  s e a w a r d ,  s h e  
w a s  h e a d i n g  a c r o s s  t o  t h e  A r g e n t i n e  s h o r e , a n d  
a b s o lu t e ly  t o w a r d s  t h e  n e a r e s t  l i g h t ,  w h ic h , b y  
t h e  l a d ’s s c a n t  k n o w le d g e  o f  t h e  c h a r t ,  m u s t  b e  
w o r k i n g  o n  a  B r i t i s h  t o r p e d o -d e s t r o y e r  o f  s h o a l  

d r a u g h t .  I t  w a s  q u i t e  p la u s ib le  t o  t h e o r i s e  t h a t  
t h e  g u n b o a t  h a d  b e e n  r u n  o u t  b e f o r e  t h e  B r i t i s h  
l i g h t - d r a u g h t  b o a t s  a r r iv e d  o ff  B u e n o s  A y r e s ,  
a n d  h id d e n  in  t h e  c r e e k , b u t  w h y  w a s  T o b u t t  
r i s k i n g  a  r e t u r n ,  w h e n  b y  k e e p i n g  t o  t h e  
U r u g u a y a n  s h o r e s  h e  h a d  o n ly  t h e  s e a r c h l i g h t  
o f  t h e  Tamar  t o  d e a l  w i t h ,  f o r  t h e  A r b i t e r s ,  h e  
k n e w , h a d  g o n e  t o  b i t s  l o n g  a g o . W a s  T o b u t t  
a f t e r  a l l  a c t u a l l y  in  c o m m a n d  a s  a n  e x e c u t i v e  
o f f ic e r ?  A s  t h a t  q u e s t io n  r o se  u p  in  T o m m y ’ s 
m i n d , i t  b r o u g h t  a n  o u t s i d e  f a c t  t o  h is  n o t ic e .  

T h e  s h ip  c a r r i e d ,  a s  f a r  a s  h e  c o u ld  s e e , n o  m o r e  
t h a n  a  s a i l i n g  c r e w ;  t o  j u d g e  b y  t h e  s c a n t  
r o u t i n e  c a r r ie d  o n ,  e v i d e n t l y  s h e  w a s  n o t  

i n t e n d e d  t o  t a k e  t h e  o f f e n s iv e .
B y  t h i s  t i m e  t h e  la d  h a d  s h a k e n  d o w n  t o  h is  

d e s p e r a t e  s i t u a t i o n ,  a n d  q u i t e  n a t u r a l l y  b e g a n  
t o  o b s e r v e  e v e r y t h i n g  w it h  k e e n  i n t e r e s t .  H e  
n o t e d  n o w  t h a t  T o b u t t  p a id  n o t  t h e  s l i g h t e s t  
h e e d  t o  t h e  s e a r c h l i g h t s ,  b u t ,  o n  t h e  c o n t r a r y ,  
c o n t i n u a l ly  s w e p t  t h e  d a r k  w a t e r s  o n  t h e  s t a r 

b o a r d  b o w  w it h  t h e  n i g h t  g la s s e s .  T h e  s h ip  h a d  
r u n  a t  l e a s t  h a l f -a -d o z e n  m ile s  a f t e r  t h e  la s t  
s h o a l  b e fo r e  T o b u t t  p u t  d o w n  t h e  g la s s e s  a n d  
a l t e r e d  t h e  c o u r s e -  N o t  lo n g  a f t e r  h e  p u t  t h e  

e n g i n e s  t o  h a l f  s p e e d .
T o m m y  r a n g  d o w n  h is  e n g i n e ,  a n d  c o n t in u e d  

h is  s c r u t i n y  o f  t h e  s e a , u n t i l  a t  le n g t h  h e  d is 

c o v e r e d  a  c o u p le  o f  s o f t l y -g l o w i n g  l i g h t s  v e r y  
lo w  d o w n  a n d  a p p a r e n t l y  v e r y  f a r  o f f ; b u t  
T o b u t t  o r d e r e d  h is  e n g in e s  t o  a  s t o p ,  a n d  T o m m y ,  
t o  h is  b e w i ld e r m e n t ,  d is c o v e r e d  t h a t  t h e  l i g h t s  
w e r e  q u i t e  c lo s e , a n d  h a n g i n g  u n d e r  t h e  b o w s  o f  
a  s a i l i n g  c u t t e r ,  n e a r  t h e  s u r f a c e  o f  t h e  w a t e r .  
T h e  la m p s  h a d  g r o u n d  g la s s e s  f i t t e d  o n  t h e m , a n d  
t h e  s t r a n g e  c r a f t  w a s  a lr e a d y  a lo n g s id e  a n d  
m a k i n g  f a s t  e r e  T o m m y  h a d  r e c o v e r e d  f r o m  h is  
s u r p r i s e  a t  t h e i r  d e c e p t i v e  a p p e a r a n c e .

T o m m y  h a d  r e v iv e d  s o m e w h a t  f r o m  h is  d e 

p r e s s io n , a n d ,  b e i n g  o n c e  m o r e  h i m s e l f ,  h is  o ld  
i n s t i n c t s ,  n o  b e t t e r  f o r  t h e i r  g r i m  le s s o n , a g a i n  
t o o k  c h a r g e  o f  h is  f o r t u n e s ,  a n d  w i t h o u t  a 
s i n g le  m o m e n t ’ s  d e l i b e r a t i o n ,  a s  t h e  e n g i n e s  
w o u ld  n o t  b e  w a n t e d  f o r  s o m e  m i n u t e s ,  h e  
q u i e t l y  s l ip p e d  d o w n  t h e  b r id g e  la d d e r  a n d ,  
k e e p i n g  i n  t h e  o b s c u r i t y  o f  t h e  b u lw a r k s ,  
a p p r o a c h e d  t h e  g a n g w a y  a s  n e a r  a s  h e  c o u ld

w i t h o u t  a t t r a c t i n g  a t t e n t i o n .  B u t  h e  had littl 
n e e d  t o  b e  c a u t i o u s ,  f o r  w h e n  h e  go t near to th 
e n t e r i n g  p o r t  t h e  o ffice rs  w e r e  b u sy  superintend 
in g  t h e  t r a n s f e r  o f  s o m e  lu g g a g e  from  the sail 
i n g  c r a f t ,  a  t a s k  o f  c o n s id e r a b le  difficulty as t 
in  t h e  o p e n  t h e  s w e ll  r a n  h e a v i ly , and the heat 
a lo n g s i d e  s u r g e d  e r r a t i c a l l y ,  a n d ’ w as in no small 
d a n g e r  o f  b e in g  s m a s h e d  o n  t h e  steam er’s side 
T o  a d d  t o  th e  d i f f ic u lt y , n o  l i g h t  d are  be risked 

A ll  e y e s  a n d  e a r s ,  t h e  la d  s h o t  a sw ift glance 
in t o  t h e  c r a f t ,  b u t  c o u ld  d is c e r n  no more than 
t h e  c r e w  a b o u t  h e r .  T h e  p a sse n g e r s  must have 
b e e n  h a n d e d  o n  b o a r d  b e fo r e  th e  luggage-he 
o u g h t  t o  h a v e  u n d e r s t o o d  t h a t  fit first when he 
s a w  t h e  t r u n k s  c o m i n g  u p .  H o  peered aft, and 
c o u ld  j u s t  m a k e  o u t  t h e  f ig u r e s  o f  three or four 
p e o p le  in  a, c l u s t e r ,  u n c e r t a i n  o f  their footing 
o n  t h e  m o v in g  d e c k ,  a n d  a p p a r e n t ly  helping one 
o f  t h e  p a r t y .  T h e  d a r k n e s s  w a s  fu ll of decep

t i v e  s h a d o w s , a n d ,  p e e r  a s  h e  m ig h t, he could 
n o t  m a k e  t h e m  o u t .  T h e y  m o v e d  in a group, 
a n d  a n  o d d  f a n c y  s t r u c k  h im  t h a t  something was 
b e i n g  c a r r ie d  b e lo w . B e f o r e  Tom m y could 
o b s e r v e  f u r t h e r ,  a  b o x  s l ip p e d  a g a in st  him and 
s e n t  h i m  f ly i n g  a c r o s s  t h e  d e c k . W h en  he picked 
h i m s e l f  u p , t h e  n e w  c o m e r s  b a d  all disappeared 
in  t h e  c o m p a n io n  t h r o u g h  t h e  doors.

C H A P T E R  X X I I I .

FOUND!
F A I N T  l i g h t  f i lt e r e d  upwards, and 
T o m m y  p a s s e d  s w i f t ly  across the deck, 
s t o o p e d  u n d e r  th e -  h oo d  and peeped 
b e lo w . H e  w a s  j u s t  in  tim e  to see a 

w o m a n  t u r n i n g  a  k e y  in  o n e  o f  th e  state-room 
d o o r s ,  a n d  a s  s h e  t u r n e d  h e r  fa c e  in the dim 
a l le y  w a y  l i g h t ,  T o m m y  sa w  th a t  she was a 
n a t i v e  w o m a n , a  p e o n  f r o m  t h e  upper country

T h e  i n c o n g r u i t y  o f  a  n a t i v e  w om an on board 
a  w a r s h ip  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  a p p a r e n t  to any be

h o ld e r ,  b u t  w h e n  T o m m y  s a w  t h e  woman locking 
u p  a  b e r t h , i t  p a s s e d  a ll  h is  im agination, and 
f u r t h e r ,  t h e  s e c r e c y  o f  t h e  a r r iv a l  put a clinm* 
t o  t h e  e p is o d e .

“ S o m e t h i n g  n o t  O . K . , "  s a id  Tommy, and be 

c a s t  a b o u t  in  h i s  m in d  h o w  t o  g a in  further in

f o r m a t i o n .
H e  c a s t  a g l a n c e  b a c k w a r d , a n d  seeing that the 

b o u s i n g  o f  t h e  e n g i n e  r o o m  a n d  funnel hid i1 6 
c a b in  e n t r a n c e  f r o m  o b s e r v a t io n , he slipped 'IS 
s h o e s  a n d  d a r t e d  b e lo w . T h e  alley way ffas 
l i g h t e d  b y  a  s m a l l  c o lz a  o i l  la m p  turned very

T h i s  p a s s a g e  e n d e d  in  a  m idship  one, with
which in “ e

lo w

b u t  a  s in g le  d o o r  in  t h e  c e n t r e ,  
s i s t e r  s h ip  g a v e  u p o n  t h e  m a in  cabin  
d o o r  t o  t h e  l e f t  a n d  o u t  o f  s ig h t  in the c 
p a s s a g e , b e lo n g e d  t o  t h e  c a p t a i n ’ s berth- 
w o m a n  h a d  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  l e f t ,  and  must p® 

f o r c e  h a v e  e n t e r e d  t h e  l a t t e r  c a b in .
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\sTommy p a u se d  b e fo r e  r e t u r n i n g ,  h e  n o t ic e d  
* the sligh t ro ll o f  t h e  v e s s e l  s w u n g  g e n t l y  

* j  fr0 an u n lo c k e d  d o o r  o n  t h e  r i g h t  h a n d ,  
,0nd t|lis jo o r  fa c e d  t h e  lo c k e d  o n e . D is c o v e r -  

the berth it b e lo n g e d  t o  t o  b e  e m p t y ,  t h e  
midshipman h a s t i ly  p a s s e d  i n t o  i t ,  b u t  n o  

cr was ]ie in s id e  t h a n  h e  r e m e m b e r e d  t h a t  

le might be c a u g h t  l ik e  a  r a t  in  a t r a p ,  s h o u ld  
it occur to a n y  o n e  t o  s e c u r e  t h e  d o o r  o n  t h e  
outside. H e  fo u n d  t h e  k e y  in  t h e  lo c k ,  
and as he se ized  i t  t o  m a k e  t h i s  c o n -  
(ingency less p o s s ib le , a  s u d d e n  t h o u g h t  
Sashed on h im . B e r t h -r o o m  d o o r s , a s  f a r  a s  h e  
had known th e m , w e r e  c o n t r a c t  a f f a i r s ,  a n d  f it te d  

bv the dozen, a n d  a n y  k e y s  f i t te d  a n y  lo c k  in  a  
set, and as th is  c r i t i c a l  t h o u g h t  e n t e r e d  h is  
mind, Tommy p a u se d  w it h  h is  h a n d  on  t h e  d o o r .

So far, he had  fo llo w e d  a  s u d d e n  im p u ls e  in  d e 

scending to  th e  c a b in s — a n  i m p u ls e  t o  s e e  i f  a n y 

thing were g o in g  on  t h a t  m i g h t  le a d  t o  s o m e  
knowledge o f M is s  C l i t h e r o e ’ s w h e r e a b o u t s .  
But now, w ith th e  k e y  in  h is  h a n d , a n d  t h e  o t h e r  
door only fo u r  f e e t  fr o m  h i m ,  h e  k n e w  c le a r ly  
that his im p u lse  h a d  b e e n  t o  s e e  i f  s h e  w e r e  
actually a b o a rd . H e  h a d  s u d d e n ly  p a u s e d .  
What if a fte r  all i t  w e r e  s o m e  o n e  e l s e ?

He softly w h is t le d  in  t h e  k e y  w h i le  t h o u g h t s  
Sew disorderly; th e n  t h e  t r e m e n d o u s  r e s u l t  i f  it  
were not som e o n e  e ls e  !

Opening his d o o r , lie  lo o k e d  o u t  in t o  t h e  a l le y  
way. No one s t ir r e d . T h e  e n g i n e s  w e r e  o n c e  
more m oving. A t  a n y  r a t e ,  h e  w a s  n o w  m is s e d  
on deck, and a few  m o r e  s e c o n d s  w o u ld  m a k e  
no difference. S h o u ld  h e  k n o c k  a t  t h e  d o o r  
and inquire f ir s t ?  H e  s t e p p e d  a c r o s s  t h e  
passage, th ru st in  t h e  k e y , a n d  o p e n e d  t h e  
door without th e  b a r e s t  id e a  o f  w h a t  t o  s a y  
or do n ext. T h o u g h  a l l  w a s  d a r k  in s id e ,  
Tommy forgot t h a t  h e  w a s  a g a i n s t  th e . l i g h t  in  
the alley w av.

I say— ” lip b e g a n , a n d  t h e n  p a u s e d , a  

sensation o f h e a t  in  h is  f a c e  a n d  h is  l ip s  s u d d e n ly  
T- But th o se  o r d in a r y , c a s u a l  w o r d s  h a d  
arely passed his l ip s  b e fo r e  h e  h e a r d  a  v o ic e  

Khispermg, “ A r e  y o u  E n g l i s h ? ”

t  isn t A fiss  C l i t h e r o e ? ”  T o m m y  g a s p e d , in  
arising, jerk y  v o ic e .

Tommy h eard  a ’ s h a r p , c h e c k e d  c r y , a n d  th e n  
,s ands w ere c la sp e d  s t r e n u o u s ly .  

at,.”T 50Tne nit>|n e n ts  t h e y  r e m a in e d  in  t h i s  t e n s e  
r ! u e' T ° m rny ' 'G e n i n g  t o  t h e  s w i f t  p a n t i n g  

°  " ' “ 'n a n ’ s b r e a t h i n g  a s  s h e  s t r u g g le d

n an<d c o m p o s u r e .
roPP°d h is  h a n d s , a n d  i n  N o r t h  C o u n t r y  

Clith°n S' m P 'y r e m a r k e d  : “ I  a m  N a n c y  

Tom'0* "> ,vou c o m e  f r o m  t h e  A r b i t e r ? ”
I j m i l i * sc a tte r e d  w its  f le w  t o g e t h e r  a t  t h e  

*r nairte- T h e r e  w a s  a  s t r e n g t h  in  t h e

m e r e  s o u n d . H e  p u lle d  t h e  d o o r  t o  o n  t h e  
i n s t a n t .

“ I ’ m  a w f u l ly  s o r r y , M i s s  C l i t h e r o e — b u t  
t h e r e ’s o n l y  P ic c y — m y  c h u m — a n d  m y s e l f ,  h u t  
w e ’ ll d o  o u r  b e s t , n e v e r  f e a r ! ”

“ O h , ”  c r ie d  N a n c y  in  d i s m a y .  “ I  t h o u g h t  
t h a t  t h e — M r .  H i l y a r d  h a d  c o m e  a t  l a s t .  I t ’ s  
b e e n  so  h o r r i b le  ! ”  T h e n  t h o  s u d d e n  s h u t t i n g  o f  
t h e  d o o r  b y  T o m m y  s h a t t e r e d  a l l  h e r  h o p e s . 
“ Y o u  a r e n ’t  p r is o n e r s  a s  w e l l ? ”  s h e  w h is p e r e d .

“ N o ,  n o t  e x a c t l y ,  b u t  i t ’ s  t o o  lo n g  t o  t e l l  y o u ,  
e x c e p t  t h a t  t h i s  s h ip  is  u n d e r  w e ig h  t o  r u n  o u r  
b lo c k a d e  a n d --------- ”

T o m m y  h a l t e d  in  p e r p le x i t y .  A  s h a r p  q u e s t io n  
h a d  l e a p t  u p  o u t  o f  t h e  t a n g l e .  W a s  C a p t a i n  
T o b u t t  a c t u a l l y  r u n n i n g  t h e  s h i p , a n d  N a n c y  
w it h  i t ?  D i d  C a p t a i n  T o b u t t  k n o w  o f  N a n c y ’ s 
p r e s e n c e  o n  b o a r d ?  T o m m y  p a u s e d  in  s o m e  fe a r  
a n d  n o t  a  l i t t l e  h o r r o r .  S u r e l y  T o b u t t  c o u ld  
n o t .  T h e n  h e  r e f le c t e d  u p o n  t h e  w h o le  s e c r e c y  
o f  t h e  a f f a i r .  A  c a p t a i n  d o e s  n o t  p ic k  u p  
p a s s e n g e r s  in  m i d -w a t e r  w i t h o u t  s o m e  k n o w le d g e  
o f  t h e m . N o  !

T h e  b o y ’ s  a w k w a r d  s i le n c e  i n f e c t e d  N a n c y  
w it h  v a g u e  t e r r o r .  S h e  in s is t e d  o n  h is  e x p l a i n 

in g  t h e i r  e x a c t  s i t u a t i o n ,  a n d  w h e n  h e  h a d  c o n 

c lu d e d  s h e  u n h e s i t a t i n g ly  a r r iv e d  a t  a  d e c is io n .

“ I f  C a p t a i n  T o b u t t  to o k  a ll t h a t  t r o u b le  to  
g o  u p  th e  r i v e r  w it h  y o u ,  s u r e ly  h e  i s n ’ t  g o in g  
t o  le t  a n  E n g l is h  w o m a n  bo c a r r ie d  o ff  ! ”

“ W e ’ll r i s k  i t ,  t h e n , ”  s a id  T o m m y , g la d  to  
a c t  a n d  s t o p  t h i n k i n g .  H e  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  d o o r .  
“ W h e n  I  o p e n  i t ,  y o u  b o lt  a f t e r  m e  f u l l  t i l t  a n d  
g e t  t o  t h e  b r id g e . H e ’ s t h e r e . T h e n  b o th  o f  
u s c a n  t a lk  t o  h i m .”

S o  s a y i n g ,  T o m m y  c a u t io u s ly  p e e p e d  o u t .  
T h e  a l le y  w a y  w a s  c o m p le t e ly  e m p t y .  H e  t u r n e d  
a n d  b e c k o n e d  N a n c y ,  a n d  j u s t  in  t h a t  in t e r v a l  
a  b i g  m a n  in  a s o ld ie r ’ s  g r e a t  c o a t  e m e r g e d  f r o m  
t h e  c r o s s  p a s s a g e .

“ H o l a ! ”  h e  c r ie d  w it h  a  s m o t h e r e d  o a t h ,  a n d  
l e a p t  o n  T o m m y , p i n n i n g  h i m  b y  t h e  t h r o a t .  
W h a t  w it h  t h e  r u s h  a n d  u n e x p e c t e d n e s s  o f  th e  
a s s a u l t ,  a n d  th e  s l i g h t  r o l l i n g  o f  t h e  s h i p , t h e y  
b o t h  t i l t e d  o v e r  b a c k w a r d s  in t o  t h e  c a b in .

T o m m y , b y  a  d e x t e r o u s  m o v e m e n t  a s  t h e y  f e l l ,  
g o t  u p p e r m o s t ,  b u t  t h e  m a n  s t i l l  h e ld  h i m , a n d  
w h a t  w a s  w o r s e , h is  p o w e r fu l  a r m  g r a d u a l ly  
f o r c e d  t h e  la d  b a c k  a n d  o v e r  s i d e w a y s ,  d e s p it e  
h is  u t m o s t  e f fo r ts .

T o m m y  g a v e  u p  r e s i s t i n g  a n d  s t r u g g le d  
d e s p e r a t e ly  t o  r e a c h  t h e  r e v o lv e r  o n  h is  h ip . A ll  
w a s  s w i m m i n g  r e d  m is t  b e fo r e  h is  e v e s , a n d  
h e  w a s  a b o u t  t o  c o l la p s e  w h e n  s o m e t h i n g  w a s  
t h r u s t  i n t o  h is  h a n d . I n s t i n c t i v e l y  t h o  la d  
g r a s p e d  i t ,  a n d  s t r u c k  a t  t h e  m a n . T h e  r e a c h  
w a s  t o o  s h o r t  to  s t r i k e  d o w n  w i t h  e f f e c t .  H e  
s t r u c k  a g a i n ,  t h is  t i m e  s id e w a y s  a n d  u p w a r d s .
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p u t t i n g  a l l  h is  e b b in g  s t r e n g t h  in t o  o n e  f r a n t i c  
t h r u s t .  W i t h  a  t e a r i n g  q u i v e r  t h e  h a n d s  le f t  
h is  t h r o a t  a n d  t h e  m a n ’s  p a n t i n g  e n d e d  in  a  
c h o k i n g  c o u g h ; h is  h e e ls  b e a t  a  s u d d e n  a n d  
f lu r r ie d  t a t t o o  o n  t h e  b o a r d s . I t  w a s  d o n e .  
T o m m y  r o s e  u p  f e e l i n g  s ic k ,

“ I t  w a s  a w f u l  e a s y ,”  s a i d  h e , w i t h  a  g u lp  in  

h i s  t h r o a t  a n d  h is  m o u t h  a w r y .
“ O u t ,”  w h is p e r e d  N a n c y  in  h is  e a r .  “ I t  w a s  

e i t h e r  y o u  o r  h o ,”  a n d  t h e y  w h ip p e d  in t o  t h e  
p a s s a g e ,  N a n c y  p u l l i n g  t h e  d o o r  t o  a s  t h e y  fle d . 

T h e y  f le w  u p  t h e  s t a i r s ,  a n d  T o m m y ,  s e i z i n g  
h e r  h a n d ,  p i lo t e d  h e r  s w i f t l y  t h r o u g h  t h e  c o m 

p le t e  b la c k n e s s  o f  t h e  d e c k  t o  t h e  b r i d g e , a n d  
t o g e t h e r  t h e y  a s c e n d e d  t o  t h e  m i d s h i p m a n ’ s 

s t a t i o n .

T h e  l i g h t  o f  t h e  l a m p  b e lo w , d i m  t h o u g h  i t  
w a s , h a d  b l in d e d  T o m m y  f o r  s o m e  m i n u t e s .  
T h o u g h  h e  c o u ld  n o t  s e e  a t  f i r s t ,  h e  p r e s e n t ly  
m a d e  o u t  T o b u t t  a t  t h e  f u r t h e r  s id e  o f  t h e  
b r i d g e ,  a n d  h is  c h u m  P i c c y  a t  t h e  s t e a m  s t e e r 

i n g  w h e e l . N o  o t h e r  f ig u r e  m e t  h i s  g a z e .  H o  
c r o s s e d  o v e r  t o  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  w h o , h e a r i n g  h is  
f o o t ,  t u r n e d  s h a r p ly  u p o n  h im .

“ T h i s  i s n ’ t  d o i n g  t h e  t h i n g  f a i r l y ,  M r .

B r o w n ,”  s a i d  h e .  “ T o  l e a v e  y o u r  s t a t i o n --------- ”

“ N o  ! ”  c r ie d  T o m m y , i n t e r r u p t i n g  h i m .  “ I t ’ s 
y o u  t h a t  i s n ’ t  d o i n g  f a i r  b y  u s , o r  H i l y a r d  
e i t h e r .  H e r e ’ s M i s s  C l i t h e r o e — s h e ’ ll s p e a k  f o r  
h e r s e l f .”  A n d  h e  s t e p p e d  a s id e  t o  g i v e  N a n c y  
f r e e  p a s s a g e .

C H A P T E R  X X I V .

TO SAVE NANCY.

T  w a s  t h e i r  p e r i lo u s  s i t u a t i o n  a lo n e  w h ic h  
s a v e d  C a p t a i n  T o b u t t ,  f o r  o n c e  in  h is  l i f e ,  
f r o m  m a k i n g  a  p u e r i le  e x h i b i t i o n .  T h e  
n a m e  h a d  n o  s o o n e r  e s c a p e d  T o m m y ’ s l ip s  

t h a n  t h e  w h o le  s i t u a t i o n  f la s h e d  u p o n  h i m .  H e  
p e e r e d  h a r d  a n d  s h a r p ly  a t  t h e  d u s k y  f ig u r e  
a p p r o a c h i n g  h i m ,  a n d  t h e n  l i f t e d  h is  c a p  in  
a m a z e d  s i le n c e . A s  N a n c y ’s o u t s t r e t c h e d  h a n d  
t o u c h e d  h is ,  h e  f o r g o t  a  h u n d r e d  f o o l is h  s p e e c h e s .

“ C a p t a i n , ”  c r ie d  N a n c y ,  g o i n g  s t r a i g h t  t o  
t h e  h e a r t  o f  t h e  m a t t e r ,  “  is  i t  t r u e  t h a t  y o u  w e r e  
p a i d  t o  d o  t h i s  a b o m i n a b l e  t h i n g ? ”

T o b u t t  s t r u c k  t h e  r a i l  in  a n g e r .  “ M is s  
C l i t h e r o e ,  I  d o n ’ t  u n d e r s t a n d  a n y t h i n g , ”  h e  
h o a r s e ly  a n s w e r e d , “ e x c e p t  t h a t  t h e r e ’ s n o t  o n e  
o f  y o u  o r  m y s e l f  e v e r  w a s  in  a  t i g h t e r  p la c o  in  
o u r  l iv e s — y o u  u n d e r s t a n d ? ”  T h e n  h e  t u r n e d  
o n  P ic c y  in  a r i s i n g  f lu r r y .  “ H e r o ’ s  t h e  n a v i g a 
t i o n ,  t o o ,  g o i n g  w r o n g — s o u t h  f o u r t e e n  e a s t ,”  
h e  c r ie d  in  t h e  s a m e  b r e a t h .

“ Y o u ’ ll r u n  t h i s  s h ip  a t  o n c e  t o  o u r  p e o p l e ,”  
c r i e d  T o m m y , b e g i n n i n g  t o  g r a s p  a  s i t u a t i o n  o f  
h i s  o w n  p r o d u c i n g .

“ A n d  y o u , M r .  B r o w n , w ill  g e t  pitched 0TPI 
b o a r d  w it h in  t h e  h o u r  i f  I  j 0i ^  

k n o w  t h e  c h a n n e ls  h e r e  a s  w ell ns I  do It’ 

o u t e r  o n e s  w h e r e  I ’ m  t o  d o  th e  trick \ '6 
H e r e  a r e  w e  in  a t i g h t  c o r n e r , as  I  say, and it’ 
b lu f f ,  s i r ,  b lu f f ,  a n d  n o t h i n g  e lse . I f \ ou 8 
y o u r  p r a y e r s  t o -m o r r o w  n ig h t , y ou’ii th“ [ 

P r o v id e n c e  f o r  n o  o fficer  b e in g  on  the deck th 
m i n u t e . ”

A t  t h i s  T o m m y  k e p t  s i l e n t ;  he realised now 
a s  h e  h a d  n e v e r  d o n e  b e fo r e , T o b u t t ’s tremendous 
p o w e r  o f  g r a p p l i n g  w it h  a situation. The 
c a p t a i n ,  T o m m y  o b s e r v e d  w ith  something akin 
t o  a w e , a s k e d  n o  p a r t i c u l a r s  o f . N a n cy , and none 
a t  a l l  o f  h is  d i s c o v e r i n g  h e r . S h e  was thereon 
t h e  b r i d g e , on  a n  e n e m y ’ s s h ip . B u t he noticed 

a ls o , a n d  a t  t h i s  a  p h y s ic a l  c o ld  shiver assailed

h im , t h a t  T o b u t t  b e t r a y e d  u n u su a l hesitation; 
h is  v o ic e  h a d  l o s t  i t s  b u o y a n t  r in g , he spoke all 
r o u n d  h im s e l f ,  a s  a  m a n  w a tc h in g , waiting 
u n s u r e . E v e n  w h e n  t h e y  h a d  entered the Boca 
d e l S e r p i e n t o  w i t h  a l l  t h e  o d d s against their 
c o m i n g  o u t  a l i v e ,  h is  v o ic e  h a d  ru n g  hearty and 
f u l l -b lo o d e d , a s  b e f i t te d  a  m a n  cheerful to toss 
d ic e  w it h  d e s t i n y .

I t  b e h o v e d  T o m m y  t o  e q u a l th e  occasion.

“ W o  c r a w le d  o u t  o f  a  b ig g e r  mess before, 
c a p t a i n , ”  s a id  h e , w h i p p i n g  u p  his own sinking 
s p i r i t s ,  “ so  i t ’s p e r h a p s  n o t  so b a d  as you think.’’

T h e  c a p t a i n  i n t e r r u p t e d  h im  in  the same fiat 
v o ic e . “  W e ’ll t a l k  a f t e r w a r d s , yo u  and I, Mr. 
B r o w n . F i r s t  t h i n g  is  t o  se iz e  those hand 

l e a d s . M is s  C l i t h e r o e ,”  he  a d d ed  to Nancy, 
“ y o u  c o m e  h e r e  a n d  h u d d le  in  th o  corner by the 
w e a t h e r  c l o t h .”

“ T h e r e  is  s o m e  h o p e , c a p t a i n ? ” whispered 
N a n c y ,  a s  h e  g u i d e d  h e r  t o  t h e  p la ce .

“ I f  w e  c a n  g e t  t h e  o ffic e rs  u p  one by one," 
r e t u r n e d  T o b u t t .  “ Y o u  w o n ’ t  scream if 
t h e r e ’ s t r o u b l e ? ”  h e  a s k e d  a n x io u s ly , as he led 
h e r  t o  t h e  c o r n e r .

“ T h e  m id s h ip m a n  j u s t  k il le d  on e  of them in 
t h e  c a b i n ,”  w h is p e r e d  N a n c y .

“ A h ! ”  e x c la i m e d  T o b u t t ,  “ t h a t ’s better than 

I  t h o u g h t ,  b u t  I  h e a r d  n o  s h o t ? ”
“ N o , ”  s a id  N a n c y ,  w it h  a  q u iv e r  in her voice 

“ I t  w a s  w ith  t h e  G a u c h o ’ s k n i f e .”
H e  t u r n e d  t o  t h e  w h e e l , w hich Piccy still 

h a n d le d , a n d , i n d e e d ,  h a d  n e v e r  for an ' ns*ant 
d e s e r t e d .

“ B o y , ”  s a id  T o b u t t  to  h im , “ yo u  are true bine 
g r i t . ”  A n d  in  t h e  p r e f ix , P ic c y , in what tiw  
h e  c o u ld  s p a r e  fr o m  th e  c o m p a s s  card, surmi^ 
s o m e t h i n g  o f  t h e  r e a l g u l f  b etw een  their >ge 

a n d  T o b u t t ’ s  r e a l  e s t im a t io n  o f  th em .
T h e n ,  u n d e r  t h e  c a p t a i n ’ s c u r t  directions, th* 

le a d  l in e s  w e r e  c u t  u p  in t o  se v e ra l lengths, w 
a  r u n n i n g  n o o s e  p r o d u c e d  on  th e ir  ends, »n
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as m any -h o r t  o n e s , w it h  a  f o r m i d a b l e  k n o t  

"be size of an e g g  t i e d  in  t h e  c e n t r e .
Tobutt w ork ed  d e s p e r a t e ly ,  h is  e y e s  f l i t t i n g  

unceasingly fr o m  t h e  s h ip ’ s c o u r s e  a h e a d  t o  t h e  

ship's afterdock .
' <iput her n o r th  f o r t y  e a s t ! ”  h e  c r ie d  t o  P i c c y  
in his sea v o ic e , a n d  th e n  d r o p p i n g  i t ,  s a i d  t o

Tommy, w e  a r e  r e a d y  t o  t r y  o u r  l u c k >”
and proceeded to  m a k e  a  c lo s e  in s p e c t io n  o f

their n eigh b ou rh ood .
From th e  t im e  w h e n  T o m m y  h a d  a b a n d o n e d  

his post on th e  b r id g e  to  w a t c h  t h e  a r r i v a l  o f  
the passengers, h is  s u d d e n  r u s h  b e lo w , t h e  
amazmg d isc o v e ry  a n d  h is  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  

bridge, th e  s h ip ’ s  c lo c k  h a d  n o t  a l t e r e d  m o r e  
than ten m in u te s , t h o u g h  t h e y  h a d  t r a v e r s e d  a  
nhole world o f  a n x i e t y  in  t h o s e  fe w  m i n u t e s .

It was a g a in s t  t i m e  t h a t  T o b u t t  s t r o v e  t u n e  
that barred a ll u n n e c e s s a r y  s p e e c h . H e  h a d  
grasped by n o t h in g  le ss  t h a n  s h e e r  i n t u i t i o n  
that their o n ly  h o p e  la y  in  t h e  a b s e n c e  o f  t h e  
officers; to  w rin g  s u c c e s s  fr o m  d e s p e r a t e  c h a n c e s  ! 
Tobutt cleared  h is  m in d  b y  a  p r o d ig io u s  e f f o r t  
from ev e ry th in g  b u t  t h a t  s o le  o b j e c t .  . . . 
Tommy had d o u b t e d  h im . T h e  c a p t a i n  w a s  
stung to th e  q u i c k ; a n d , w o r s e  t h a n  d o u b t i n g  
him, had e x p re sse d  th o s e  d o u b t s  t o  a n o t h e r — t o  
a woman— a w o m a n  t h a t  T o b u t t  h a d  p a s s e d  
his word to  h e lp  ! A n d  u p o n  t h a t ,  t h e  c a p t a i n  
had a flash in g t h o u g h t .  H e  h a d  r e c e iv e d  t h e  
money to  run th e  s h ip , a n d  t o  s ig n  a n d  w i l f u l l y  
not perform h is  c o n t r a c t  w a s  t h e  b o t t o m  s t e p  o f  
a ship-m aster’ s d e g r a d a t i o n .  W e l l ,  t h a t  w a s  
upon him, a s t a in , a  t h i n g  t o  r e m e m b e r , b u t  e a c h  
and every o n e  o f  t h e s e  c r y i n g  t h i n g s  h e  
jettisoned fro m  h is  m in d — M i s s  C l i t h e r o e  w a s  
here ami m u st he s a v e d . T i m e  h a d  b e e n  e v e r y 

thing, and now  t h a t  h is  s i m p le  p r e p a r a t i o n s  
"■ere com plete , t o  w a i t  w a s  f a t a l .  T h e  d a w n  
might break a t  a n y  m i n u t e , a n d  d is c o v e r  t h e  
bridge to th e  lo o k -o u t  ( f o r w a r d . T h e r e  l a y  t h e  
fatal ob jection  t o  T o b u t t ’ s d a r i n g  p l a n .  I t  
must be c a rried  o u t  in  a b s o lu t e  d a r k n e s s  a n d  
silence.

The ship ’ s c o m p a n y , a s  T o m m y  h a d  d i v i n e d ,  
’rere no m o ie  th a n , a  w o r k i n g  p a r t y ,  u n d e r  a  
navigating l ie u t e n a n t  a n d  t w o  j u n i o r s ,  in  a d d i 
tion to th e  e n g in e -r o o m  s t a f f .  O n c e  t h e  e x e c u 

t e  officers w ere  s e p a r a t e d  f r o m  t h e  c r e w , t h e  
ad€r> u n d er T o b u t t ’s w e l l -a c c u s t o m e d  a n d  

capable h an d , w e r e  n o  m o r e  t h a n  c h a ff  f ly i n g  
do»n the w in d .

Tobutt, e v e r y th in g  p r e p a r e d , a t  le n g t h  p e e r e d  
th e a f t e r  d e c k . H e  w a s  l i k e  a  g l a d i a t o r  

aiting th e e n tr y  o f  a g r e a t  o d d s  i n t o  t h e  a r e n a ,  
■ancy, th o u g h  h e r  c o u r a g e  b e a t  h i g h ,  u n l ik e  

^  fpapt fr o m  g u l f  t o  g u l f  o f  s p e c u la t i o n s .  
was a m o n g  h e r  o w n  m e n  o n c e  m o r e ,  a n d

f r e e d o m  l a y  w it h  t h e m . T h e  b ig  m a n  s t a r i n g  
in t o  t h e  d a r k ,  a b o v e  h e r , h a d  a s k e d  n o  q u e s t i o n s ,  
h a d  s t o p p e d  a l l  s p e e c h , a n d  s h e  w o u ld  h a v e  
a s k e d  a  t h o u s a n d  q u e s t i o n s .  I t  w a s  a l l  s o  c o n 

f u s e d . T h e  b o y  in  t h e  c a b i n ,  a p p a r e n t l y  n o t  
c le a r  in  h is  i d e a s ,  h a d  t o l d  h e r  o f  t w o  e x p e d i 

t i o n s — n o , n o t  t o ld  h e r — s h e  h a d  i n f e r r e d .  T h e  
b o y  a t t a c h e d  a ll  im p o r t a n c e  t o  t h i s  m a n ’s c o n 

d u c t .  S h e  f e l t  v e r y  t r i u m p h a n t  a t  h e r  d is c e r n 

m e n t .  A  s u d d e n  g lo w  w a r m e d  h e r .  . . , w e r e  
t h o s e  t h e  l i g h t s  o f  t h e  f le e t .?  ZZts s h i p ,  m a y b e ;  
w h y  w e r e  t h e y  n o t  g o i n g  t o  t h e m  ? I t  w a s  w a d 

i n g  in  a  n i g h t m a r e  o f  d r e a m s ;  t h e  h o r r o r  o f  t h e  
b o a t  j o u r n e y ,  a n d  t h e  h o r r i b le  h i n t s  o f  D o n  
B o le r o ’ s  t h a t  h e  w o u ld  b e  o n  b o a r d . B u t  n o w  
h e r  o w n  m a n k i n d  w e r e  a b o u t  h e r .  T h e  s h ip  
w h e e le d  t o w a r d s  t h o s e  l i g h t s — t h e y  w e r e  g o i n g  
t o  t h e m  ! B u t  N a n c y  k n e w  n o t h i n g  o f  in t e r v e n 

i n g  s h o a ls .

A t  l a s t  T o b u t t  s t i r r e d ,  g a v e  a  h u r r i e d  w h is p e r  
t o  T o m m y , a n d  N a n c y  b r a c e d  h e r s e l f  t o  se e  m o r e  
l i f e  s p i l t .

“ N o r t h  f i f t y -s i x  e a s t , ”  c a lle d  T o b u t t .

“ N o r t h  f i f t y -s i x  e a s t ,  ’ t i s ,  s i r , ”  c r ie d  P i c c y ,  
g u l p i n g  h a r d  a t  a  lu m p  in  h is  t h r o a t .

I n s t e a d  o f  t h e  f ir s t  o f f ic e r , h o w e v e r , t h e  
s e c o n d  l i e u t e n a n t  m o u n t e d  t o  t h e  b r i d g e .  “  H e ’ s 
d e t a in e d  b e l o w ,”  h o  r e m a r k e d ,  “ so  I  s u p p o s e  I  
h a d  b e t t e r  t a k e  h is  w a t c h ,”  h e  e x p l a i n e d  t o  t h e  
c a p t a i n .  “ I  h e a r  w e  h a v e  a  la d y  p a s s e n g e r  o n  
b o a r d ,”  h e  a d d e d , a n d  b y  t h e  t o n e  o f  h is  v o ic e  
t h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  s m ir k  w a s  a s  a p p a r e n t  a s  i f  
i t  h a d  b e e n  o p e n  d a y l i g h t .

T o b u t t  b r u s q u e ly  ig n o r e d  h is  r e m a r k  a n d  
a s k e d  s o m e  t e c h n i c a l  q u e s t io n  a s  t o  t h e  s h i p ’ s  
d r a u g h t  f o r w a r d ;  t h e  m a n  w a s n ’ t  c e r t a i n  t o  a  
f o o t .  T o b u t t ,  n o t  s a t is f i e d  w it h  u n c e r t a i n t y  o n  a  
s h i p ,  b e g a n  t o  d r e s s  h im  d o w n  o n  t h e  s u b j e c t  o f  
a c c u r a c y , e d g i n g  h im  a t  t h e  s a m e  t i m e  t o  t h e  
f u r t h e r  s i d e  o f  t h e  b r i d g e ,  a n d  a w a y  fr o m  
N a n c y .  “ A t  l a s t , ”  s a i d  T o b u t t  t o  h i m s e l f ,  a s  
t h e  d a r k  f ig u r e  o f  a  s e a m a n  w h o  h a d  a c c o m 

p a n ie d  t h e  o ffic e r  t o  t h e  b r i d g e  v a n i s h e d  f o r w a r d .

“ I  w a n t , ”  s a id  T o b u t t ,  t a k i n g  t h e  o ffic e r  b y  
t h e  a r m  a n d  g e n t l y  t u r n i n g  h i m  w i t h  h is  b a c k  
t o  T o m m y , “ e v e r y  o u n c e  o f  s t e a m  in  a  q u a r t e r  
o f  a n  h o u r , a n d  c le a r  f ir e s — n o  s m o k e . W e  s h a ll  
b e  in  t h e  F o r e  a n d  A f t  s w a t c h w a y . S e e  t h o s e  
l i g h t s  a b o a r d  t h e  f l e e t ? ”  H e  p o i n t e d  t o  t h e  lo w  
l i g h t s ,  a n d  t h e  o ff ic e r  r e a c h e d  o u t  f o r  t h e  n i g h t  
g la s s e s  in  t h e  b o x . T o b u t t ’s a r m  g r ip p e d  h im  
t i l l  h is  r ib s  c r a c k e d . T o m m y  h e ld  a  p is t o l  t o  h is  
e a r .

“ Y o u  u n d e r s t a n d ? ”  s a i d  T o b u t t  s i m p l y .  T h e  
m a n  g a v e  a  lo w  m o a n ; h e  w a s  p a s t  s h o u t i n g  fo r  
s o m e  t i m e .

B y  s w i f t  a d r o i t  t u r n s  h e  w a s  la s h e d  h a n d  a n d  
f o o t  w it h  t h e  p r e p a r e d  c o r d s ; t h e  s h o r t e r  o n e
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w it h  t h e  h u g e  k n o t s  in  t h e  c e n t r e  w a s  t h r u s t  

i n t o  h is  m o u t h ,  a n d  t h e  e n d s  s e c u r e d  b e h in d  h is  
n e c k , e f f e c t i v e ly  g a g g i n g  h im . T h e n  t h e y  r o lle d  
h im  a s i d e  a n d  la s h e d  h im  t o  t h e  s t a n c h i o n s .

T h i s  f ir s t  c a p t u r e  a c h ie v e d , T o b u t t  r o s e ,  
c o n n e d  t h e  s h ip  a m o m e n t ,  a n d  t h e n  w a lk e d  
o v e r  t o  w h e r e  N a n c y  c r o u c h e d , s t r a i n i n g  t o  
p ie r c e  t h e  d a r k n e s s  in  t h e  w e a t h e r  s i d e .

“ G o t  o n e , m i s s ,”  s a i d  T o b u t t ;  a n d  t h e n  h e  
w h is t le d  s o f t l y  t o  h i m s e l f .  T h e y  h a d  m a d e  o n e  
m i s c a l c u l a t i o n .  H e  p a s s e d  o v e r  t o  T o m m y  
a g a i n .

“ H e r e ’ s t r o u b le ,  M r .  B r o w n . W h i c h  o f  t h e m  
d id  y o u  f in is h  in  t h e  s t a t e - r o o m ?  D o n ’ t  y o u  s e e  
h o w  i t  la n d s  u s ? ”

“ I  d i d n ’ t  r e c o g n is e  h i m — c o u l d n ’ t ,  y o u  k n o w .  
H e  ju m p e d  o n  m e  in  t h e  d a r k .”

“ T h e r e ’ s  t h e  c r u s h  ! W e ’ v e  g o t  t o  s e n d  f o r  
t h e  n e s t ,  a n d  i f  b y  c h a n c e  y o u  s e t t le d  t h e  c h i e f ,  
t h e y ’ ll h u n t  f o r  h i m !  D o n ’ t  y o u  s e e  i t ? ”

“ I  s e e  i t  h a r d  e n o u g h ,”  m u t t e r e d  T o m m y ,  
r a c k i n g  h is  b r a i n s  in  a n  e n d e a v o u r  t o  r e m e m b e r  
a n y  im p r e s s io n  o f  h is  a s s a i l a n t .  T h e y  w e r e  
c o n s u l t i n g  a g a i n s t  t h e  w h e e l , a n d  P i c c y ,  l i s t e n 

i n g ,  c a u g h t  e v e r y  w o r d .

“  S u p p o s e  y o u  s e n d  m e  t o  t h e  s t e w a r d  f o r  s o m e  
c o ffe e  o r  s o m e t h i n g ,  c a p t a i n ?  I  c a n  k n o c k  
r o u n d  t i l l  I  s e e  t h e m . I f  t h e y  a r e  a t  s u p p e r  y e t ,  
a n d  t h e  l i e u t e n a n t  is  t h e r e ,  I  c a n  s a y  y o u  w a n t  
t o  se e  h im . A t  t h e  w o r s t  I  c a n  p r e t e n d  I ’ m  
a f t e r  a  f e e d , a n d  b o lt  u p  a g a i n . ”

“ T h e r e ’s  a  c h a n c e  in  i t , "  a n s w e r e d  T o b u t t ;  
“ a ll r i g h t — g o  a l o n g .”

H a n d i n g  t h e  w h e e l t o  T o m m y , P ic c y  w e n t  o f f .  
H e  p a s s e d  t h e  b e r t h  r o o m  d o o r s  t o  t h e  c e n t r e  
o n e  in  t h e  c r o s s  p a s s a g e . H e  h a lt e d  a  m o m e n t ,  
c a u g h t  a  b r e a t h ,  a n d  t h e n  k n o c k e d  a n d  e n te r e d  
r e c k le s s ly .

T h e  y o u n g e s t  l i e u t o n a n t  w a s  j u s t  f in is h in g  h is  
s u p p e r .

“ C a p t a i n  T o b u t t  w o u ld  l ik e  t o  se e  y o u ,  s i r , ”  
s a id  h e .

“ I  c o m e  i m m e d i a t e ,”  s a id  t h e  m a n , t o s s i n g  o ff  

h is  g l a s s .
“ S a y s  h e ’ d  l ik e  s o m e  bueno feerfo  a s  w e l l ,”  

a d d e d  P i c c y , a s  h is  e y e  f e l l  o n  t h e  t e m p t i n g  
s p r e a d  o f  f o o d .  B u t  t h e  o ffic e r  s a id  n o  m o r e  
t h a n  “ B u e n o ! ”  so  P i c c y  r e t u r n e d , c lo s i n g  t h e  
d o o r  a f t e r  h i m .  B u t  o n c e  in  t h e  p a s s a g e  h e  
s h o t  l ik e  a n  a r r o w  t o  t h e  b r i d g e .  T h e  c a b in  l i g h t  
h a d  b lin d e d  h im  t e m p o r a r i l y ,  b u t  h e  l a i d  h o ld  o f  
T o b u t t ,  a n d  t o ld  h im  t h e  t h i r d  l i e u t e n a n t  a lo n e  
r e m a in e d  b e lo w .

T h e  m a n  h i m s e l f  f o l lo w e d  c lo s e  u p o n  h is  h e e ls ,  
a n d  T o b u t t ,  n o w  f e e l i n g  t h e  g a m e  in  t h e i r  h a n d s ,  
g r a p p le d  t h e  f e l lo w  a s  h is  f o o t  t o u c h e d  t h e  f ir s t  
p la n k s  o f  t h e  b r id g e .

T h e  t h i r d  l i e u t e n a n t ,  a n  u n d e r s i z e d , l i m p l y -

b u i l t  y o u n g  f e l lo w , w a s  n o  m o r e  th an  a ■ 
T o b u t t ’ s g r a s p .  A f t e r  a s in g le  w h imperi 
o f  f e a r ,  h e  fe l l  d u m b , a n d  t h e y  h ad  him J L j  

b o u n d , a n d  la s h e d  t o  t h e  sta n ch io n s  
t h r e e  m i n u t e s ’ t i m e .  111

“ N o w ,”  c r ie d  T o b u t t ,  h is  v o ic e  rising vith 

e l a t i o n ,  “ o u r  j o k e r ’ s h o o k e d  b o th  right and left 
b o w e r . W e ’ ll t a c k l e  t h e  s m a ll  fry  straight off 
h a n d . T h e  s t e w a r d  m u s t  b e  th e  n e x t.’ ’

A n d  e v e r y t h i n g  g o i n g  so  fa m o u s ly , his mind 

fe ll  b a c k  in t o  a  w e ll -w o r n  g r o o v e , and he stooped 
d o w n  t o  w h e r e  N a n c y  s t i l l  crou ch ed  battling 
w it h  h o p e  a n d  f e a r .

“ W e ’ v e  m a d e  g o o d  m o s t  o f  o u r  lee-way, Miss 
C l i t h e r o e .  T h e r e ’ s j u s t  a n o t h e r , th e  steward 
a n d  t h e r e b y  I ’ m  t h i n k i n g  y o u  m a y  be hungry.' 
W e ’ ll se e  t o  t h a t  p r e s e n t ly ,  a n d  d o n ’t  you grieve 
a n o t h e r  m i n u t e . ”

A  s o b  a n d  a la u g h  b r o k e  in  N a n c y ’s throat. 
S h e  t r i e d  t o  p e n e t r a t e  t h e  d a r k n e ss  to see what 
f a s h io n  o f  m a n  s to o d  b e fo r e  h e r .

“  Y o u  m u s t n ’ t  t r o u b le  a t  t h i s  tim e  about food. 
I ’ in n o t  h u n g r y  in  t h e  l e a s t . ”

“ B u t  y o u  m u s t  k e e p  y o u r  c o u ra g e  up,”  cried 
T o b u t t .  “ I ’ ll s e e  t o  i t , ”  h e  a d d e d , with a toss 
o f  h is  a r m . N a n c y  s a id  n o  m ore . Tobutt’s 
m a n n e r  w o u ld  h a v e  s i le n c e d  a n  em press.

I t  w a s  j u s t  t h e n  t h a t  N a n c y  observed his 
f ig u r e  c u t t i n g  m o r e  c le a r ly  a g a in s t  th e sky—the 
d a w n  w a s  b r e a k i n g .

T o b u t t  h a d  a ls o  o b s e r v e d  t h e  p a lin g  of the -sky, 
a n d  h e  h a i le d  a  m a n  f o r w a r d  t o  send the steward 
u p  i m m e d i a t e ly .

T h e  d a w n  c a m e  b o th  h ig h  a n d  quickly, and 
t h e  s t e w a r d  w a s  p la i n ly  v is ib le  ns he emerged 
a n d  h u r r ie d  a l o n g  a n d  u p  t h e  ladder. Tobutt 
w a it e d  t i l l  h e  w a s  h a l f  w a y  u p , then suddenly 
s t o o p e d , g r a s p e d  h im  b y  t h e  th r o a t , and thrust 
h is  r e v o lv e r  in  h is  f a c e .

,C\A w o r d  a n d  y o u  a r e  a d e a d  m a n  ! March up 
h e r e  ! ”

T h e  s t e w a r d  c r e p t  u p , h is  ja w  fallen , his eyes 
s t a r i n g  in t o  T o b u t t ’ s .  ,

T o m m y  s e iz e d  t h e  c o r d s , a n d  had just passed | 
t h e  t u r n s  r o u n d  t h e  m a n ’ s a n k le s , when he heard 
N a n c y  g i v e  a  s m o t h e r e d  c r y  o f  a la rm . Tobutt 
w h ip p e d  r o u n d , a n d  in  t h e  sam e  instant a 
r e v o lv e r  c r a c k e d  o n  t h e  d e c k  b e lo w , the captain s 
a r m  f a l l i n g  l i m p , a n d  h is  w e a p o n  clattering 00 

t h e  d e c k .
H e  d r o p p e d  w it h  i t ,  c r y i n g :  “ Dow n, both u 

y o u . C h u c k  t h e  w h e e l  ! ”

T h e  b o y s  o b e y e d  p r o m p t ly .  ([ ,
“ I t ’ s t h e  f ir s t  o f f ic e r ,”  r o a r e d  Tobutt, 

l ie ’ s w in g e d  m e . Y o u  d id n ’t  s e t t le  bim  after * -

T o b u t t  s e iz e d  h is  r e v o lv e r  w ith  his ^  ^  
a n d  n o w  s u d d e n ly  fire d  o v e r  th e  edge o ^  
b r id g e , t h e n  s c r a m b le d  t o  h is  k n ees, firin8 s
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,  .,nt at a d a r k  f ig u r e  w h ic h  le a p t  in  z i g -  

’ ^towards th e  c a b in  h a t c h .
“ ^Down after h i m ,”  s h o u t e d  T o b u t t .  “  B a t t e n  

.u  door on h im . I ’ ll h o ld  t h e  b r i d g e .”
The lads le a p t  d o w n , r a c e d  h e a d lo n g  a f t ,  

Cammed th e  d o o r , a n d  s e c u r e d  i t ,  a s h o t  

Splintering th e p a n e l  in  t h e i r  f a c e s  a s  t h e y  d r e w

'^t'was touch a n d  g o . T o b u t t  c a lle d  t o  t h e m  
t„ return, and T o m m y  a lr e a d y  n o t ic e d  t h e  
change in ’ his v o ic e . T h e y  g a i n e d  t h e  b r id g e  

with barely a se c o n d  t o  s p a r e .
The watch, all a t  s ix e s  a n d  s e v e n s  a s  t o  t h e  

firing, were sh u fflin g  a f t  in  a n  u n d e c id e d , a i m 
less manner. It w a s  p o s s ib le  n o w  t o  s e e  a s  f a r  

as the forward h a t c h , a n d  u p  t h i s  t h e  r e s t  o f  

the crew were t u m b l i n g  o n  d e c k .
"Send ’ em d o w n ,”  c r ie d  T o b u t t .  “ N o  w a i t 

ing! Miss C lith e r o e , c a n  y o u  fill m y  r e v o l v e r ?  

Cartridges in m y  l e f t  p o c k e t .  ’
" I  can shoot a s  w e ll i f  y o u  w i s h ,”  c r ie d  

Xancv, as she p lu n g e d  h e r  h a n d  i n t o  h is  r e e fe r  

pocket and loa d ed  t h e  w e a p o n .
Tobutt glan ced  a t  h e r  in  t h e  in c r e a s i n g  l i g h t ,  

air her pale fa c e , w ith  s o f t  b r o w n  h a i r  b lo w in g  
about her b row s, e y e s  l u m i n o u s ,  t h e  ir is  b i g -  
ringed with e m o t io n , t h e  o p e n  l ip s — t h e  r e d  
showing alm ost b la c k  in t h e  d a w n , t h e  u p p e r  o n e  
setup as if to b r a c e  t h e  q u i v e r i n g  n o s t r i l s .  H e  
saw her for th e  f ir s t  t i m e .  S h e  h a d  b e e n  a  
nime only b e fo re . A s  s h e  s n a p p e d  t h e  p is to l  
butt he saw her fa c e  t h u s  c le a r ly  in  t h e  i n s t a n t  
sins held her head  u p  t o  h i m . H e  lo o k e d  d o w n ;  
it was as if he lm d  k n o w n  h e r  a l l  h e r  l i f e .

“ W here?”  a sk e d  s h e , l e a p i n g  t o  h e r  f e e t  a n d  
thrusting aside h is  o u t s t r e t c h e d  h a n d .

“ Engine room  h a t c h , t h e r e ,  w it h  P i c c y ,  a n d  
HI steer,”  an d  lie  lu r c h e d  t o  t h e  w h e e l  
exultantly, w h ile  N a n c y  a i m e d  a t  t h e  e n g i n e -  
room grating.

In front, T o m m y  h a d  fire d  p o i n t -b l a n k  i n t o  
the dark clu ster o f  th e  w a t c h ,  w h o  r a c e d  b a c k  
to shelter, and  to  g e t  a r m s ;  b u t  t h e r e  w e r e  n o  
loaders, no u n d e r s ta n d in g  o f  w h a t  w a s  h a p p e n -  
lng- Once u n d er  s h e lt e r , t h e r e  t h e y  s to o d  f a s t  
They d isap p eared , a n d , s a v e  f o r  a n  o c c a s io n a l  
bead peeping u p , t h e y  w e r e  n o t  t o  b e  c o u n t e d  a s  
of any conseq uence.

Tbe danger la y  a f t .  T h e  f ir s t  o ff ic e r , a f t e r  
wming from  Ids r o o m , h a d  d is c o v e r e d  t h e  s t r a n g e  
Proceedings nt th e  c a p t a i n ,  h a d  f ir e d , a n d  
limped below to  c a ll  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  o ff ic e r s .

beir absence h e  w o u ld  d is c o v e r  im m e d i a t e l y ,  
and then, rea son ed  th e  h o ld e r s  o f  t h e  b r id g e , h e  
’'0hld unlock ih e  d o o r  o f  t h e  e n g i n e -r o o m  b u lk s -  
ea i and pu t t h e  m e n  t h e r e ,  n o w  a lr e a d y  

sire"*^’ ' n* °  a I)o s ' t ' on  r e a d y  t o  t a k e  t h e  o f f e n -

B u t  h is  h a s t y  s h o t  h a d  l o s t  h im  h is  s o le  c h a n c e .  
T h e  m e n  w e r e  a r o u s e d  b e lo w , b u t  n o  s o o n e r  
d id  a  h e a d  a p p e a r , e i t h e r  a t  t h e  e n g in e -r o o m  
h a t c h  o r  t h e  f o r w a r d  o n e , b u t  a  b u l le t  c r a s h e d  
d o w n  o n  i t .  T o  m a k e  a n y  ru sh  w a s  a n  a b s o lu t e  
i m p o s s i b i l i t y .

A t  l a s t  t h e  e n g in e s  s t o p p e d  d e a d .  T h a t  w a s  
t h e  u t m o s t  t h e y  c o u ld  d o  b e lo w , p e n d i n g  m o r e  
s w e e p in g  m e a s u r e s  b e in g  p la n n e d .

B y  t h i s  t i m e  t h e  h o r iz o n  h a d  c o m e  t o  s i g h t ,  
a n d  f o r w a r d  o f  t h e i r  p o r t  b e a m  a  c lo u d  o f  s m o k e  
t r a i le d  a c r o s s  t h e  p in k  f lu s h  o f  th e  d a w n i n g  l i g h t .  
T h e  g u n b o a t  p r e s e n t ly  c a m e  t o  a  d e a d  s t o p ,  a n d  
la y  s l i g h t ly  r o l l i n g  o n  t h e  s w e ll ,  a n d  u p o n  t h a t  
th e  e s c a p e  v a lv e s  l i f t e d  w i t h  a  r o a r ,  a n d  a  w h it e  
c o lu m n  o f  s t e a m  ro se  h i g h  a g a i n s t  t h e  l i g h t .

T h e  d e f e n d e r s  t h e m s e lv e s  c o u ld  n o t  h a v e  
d e v is e d  a  m o r e  c a p a b le  s i g n a l .  T o b u t t  h a d  
a b a n d o n e d  t h e  u s e le s s  w h e e l , a n d  w a s  w ith  
N a n c y ’ s h e lp  h a s t i ly  s t a u n c h i n g  t h e  b le e d in g  
w it h  a  h a n d k e r c h i e f .  H e  p e e r e d  a t  t h e  s t e a m  
s w e l l in g  o v e r h e a d  in  g o o d  s p i r i t s ,  a n d  t h e n  a t  
t h e  c o lu m n  o f  s m o k e  o n  t h e  h o r iz o n . A  d a r k e r  
b lo t  b e g a n  t o  a p p e a r  b e lo w  i t ,  s h a p e d  l a t e r  in to  
t h r e e  f u n n e l s  e n d  o n , a n d  w it h in  h a l f  a n  h o u r  
a lo n g  h o g -b a c k e d  t o r p e d o -d e s t r o y e r  w a s  u p  t o  
t h e m , a n d  r o u n d i n g  a lo n g s id e .

T h e  f ir s t  m a n  o n  b o a r d  w a s  H i l y a r d  h im s e l f .  
N a n c y  s a w  h im , h a d  s e e n  h im  f r o m  a f a r ,  a n d  
C a p t a i n  T o b u t t  d i s c r e e t ly  jo in e d  T o m m y  a n d  
P i c c y , w h o  w e r e  s a l u t i n g  a  c o m p a c t ,  g r e y -h a ir e d  
g e n t l e m a n , v e r y  e r e c t ,  a n d  d r e s s e d  in  th e  
s m a r t e s t  o f  w h it e  d r i l l  s u i t s .

A s m a ll  c r o w d  o f  a r m e d  b o a r d e r s  t u m b le d  
o v e r  t h e i r  r a i l  f o r e  a n d  a f t .

C H A P T E R  X X V .

H A T ’ S  o u r  c h i e f  h e a d  m a n ,”  P ic c y

CONCLUSION.

[7ThlHAT
V ll I t '  i n f o r m e d  T o b u t t ,  w h e n  t h e  b o a r d i n g  
t j J b  p a r t y  f r o m  t h e  d e s t r o y e r  h a d  s w a r m e d  

o n  b o a r d  a n d  l e f t  t h e  a d m i r a l ,  a  
c o n s p ic u o u s  f ig u r e  o n  t h e  t i n y  b r i d g e . H e  w a s  
h o ld in g  u p  a  m a s t e r f u l  f in g e r  a t  t h e m  a n d  s p e a k 

in g .

“ I  h o p e  t h a t  is  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e  I  s e e . Y e s !  
C o n g r a t u l a t e  y o u ,”  h e  a d d e d  h e a r t i l y ,  th o u g h  
h e  a d d e d  t o  h i m s e l f ,  “ I ’ m  b o t h e r e d  i f  I  u n d e r 

s t a n d  h o w  t h o s e  y o u n g s t e r s  g o t  h e r e .”  *

“ Y o u  b e lo n g  t o  t h e ---------? ”  h e  a d d e d  a lo u d .

“ T h e  A rbiter ,  s i r , ”  t h e y  a n s w e r e d  t o g e t h e r .  
T h e  a d m i r a l ,  q u i t e  u n c o n s c io u s ly ,  m im i c k e d  

M r . T a u t b r i d g e .  H e  s a i d  : “ H ’m , ”  w it h  c lo se d  
l ip s , t h e n  c o n t i n u e d  a lo u d , “ Y o u  h a v e  t h e  p r im e  

r a s c a l  o n  b o a r d — t h is  D o n  B o l e r o ? ”
“ H o w ,  s i r ? ”  c r ie d  T o b u t t ,  t a k i n g  u p  th e  

q u e s t io n  l i k e  a  p e r s o n a l  t h r e a t .
“ Y e s ,  h e  s h o u ld  b e  o n  b o a r d — c o u s in  t o  th e
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A r g e n t i n e  n a v a l  s e c r e t a r y ;  b o r r o w e d  t h i s  
s h ip  f r o m  t h e m  sub rosa— n e fa r io u s  p u r 

p o s e  ! ”

T o b u t t  s t a r e d  h a r d ,  h is  m in d  s u r c h a r g e d  

w it h  c o n f l i c t i n g  t h o u g h t s .  T h e n  h e  b r o k e  
o u t  v e h e m e n t ly .

“ I  a m  t h e  r u n n e r  o f  t h i s  s h i p ,”  h e  
v o lu n t e e r e d . “ I  a r r a n g e d  t h e  e x c u r s io n  
w it h  t h e i r  a g e n t  l a s t  n i g h t ,  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  
i t  t o  b e  n o  m o r e  t h a n  
a  r e v o lu t i o n a r y  p a r t y  
e s c a p a d i n g  o u t  o f  

t h e i r  t r o u b le s — a  n  d  
h e ’ s o n  b o a r d — th e  
s k u n k  ! I ’ v e  b e e n  
d o i n g  his d i r t y  w o r k  !

— e x c u s e  m e , s i r ,  o n e  
m o m e n t .”  T o b u t t  
w h ip p e d  T o m m y ’s  
r e v o lv e r  f r o m  h  i s  
h a n d  a n d  s t a g g e r e d  
a f t  in  a  g r e a t  r a g e .

T h e  b o a r d i n g  p a r t y  
h a d  j u s t  u n b a r r e d  
t h e  c o m p a n io n  h a t c h ,  
a n d  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  
t h r u s t i n g  t h e m  u n 

c e r e m o n io u s ly  a s i d e ,  
p e e r e d  d o w n  i n t o  t h e  
d im  a l le y  w a y . T h e  
o il  la m p  s t i l l  b u r n t  
s m o k i l y ,  a n d  d i s -  
c lo s e d  t h e  f ig u r e  o f  

t h e  p e o n  a g a i n s t  t h e  
o p e n  d o o r  o f  t h e  c a b in  
in  w h ic h  N a n c y  h a d  
b e e n  im p r i s o n e d .

T o b u t t  d e s c e n d e d ,  
h is  a n g r y  e y e  r a k i n g  t h e  c o r r id o r  
u p  a n d  d o w n . H e  a p p r o a c h e d  
t h e  o p e n  d o o r , p u s h e d  p a s t  t h e  
t e r r i f ie d  a t t e n d a n t ,  a n d  p e e r e d  
i n .  T h e  l i g h t  f r o m  t h e  s c u t t le  
n o w  l i t  u p  t h e  a p a r t m e n t ,  a n d  
T o b u t t  d is c e r n e d  a  d e a d  b o d y  
h u d d le d  a t  h is  f e e t .  I t  l a y  in  
t h e  s h a d o w , b u t  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  s t o o p i n g  c lo s e r ,  
o b s e r v e d  t h a t  t h e  u n i f o r m  w a s  t h a t  o f  a  s o ld ie r ,  
a n d , b y  t h e  f a c in g s  o n  t h e  t u n i c ,  o n e  o f  n o t a b le  
r a n k .

T o b u t t  lo o k e d  u p  f o r  s o m e  m o m e n t s  in  g r im  
s i le n c e , sh o o k  h is  h e a d  a t  h i m s e l f ,  a n d  t h e n  c lo s e d  
t h e  d o o r  o n  t h e  b o d y . I n  t h e  m a in  c a b i n  a t  t h e  
s t e r n  h e  m e t  t h e  f ir s t  l i e u t e n a n t  in  t h e  h a n d s  
o f  t h e  s e a r c h  p a r t y .  O n  s e e i n g  T o b u t t ,  t h e  m a n  
c a l le d  h o t ly  t o  h im  : —

“ I  s u r r e n d e r  o n ly  t o  a n  o f f ic e r .”

“ G o o d ,”  s a id  T o b u t t .  “ L e t  h im  g o . ”

A n d  t h e  m a n  p r o ffe r e d  h is  revolver ffl 

a  b o w . ,
“ G o  on  to  t h e  e n g i n e -r o o m , through t ere- 

s a id  T o b u t t ,  p o i n t i n g  t o  t h e  en t ranee— a s i ]tl- 

ir o n  d o o r  in  t h e  b u lk h e a d . ,
T h e  b lu e ja c k e t s  h a d  n o  so o n e r  departed 

T o b u t t  t u r n e d  on  t h e  o fficer .
“ I s  t h a t  t h e  D o n  B o le r o  in  th e  alley way. 

T h e  m a n 's  e y e s  s a i d ,  “ Y e s .”
“  D id  y o u  k n o w  h e  h a d  a n  hnglishw0n,il 

p r i s o n e r ? ”  ,
T h e  o fficer  s w o r e  b y  e v e r y  sm u t that e
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knowledge o f  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e  b e i n g  o n  b o a r d ,  

before be le a r n e d  f r o m  D o n  B o le r o ’ s s e r v a n t  

half an hour a g o .
“ They cam e in  t h e  d a r k ,  a s  y o u  s a w . M y  

instructions w ere  t h e  s a m e  a s  y o u r s — t o  r e c e iv e  
state passengers f o r  R i o  J a n e i r o — a n d  t h e  la d y  
was carried on  b o a r d  in  a  b ig  c l o a k .  I  s a y  a g a i n ,

I had no m ore i n s t r u c t i o n s  t h a n  t o  c a r r y  o f f  t h i s  
ship, and p ick  u p  s t a t e  o fficers  in  t h e  b o a t .  I  

obeyed ord ers ,”
The m an could  n o t  h a v e  f a l l e n  o n  a  s u r e r  w o r d  

to disarm T o b u tt .
“ You aro r i g h t  t h e r e ,”  a g r e e d  T o b u t t ,

“though how y o u  c a m e  t o  b e  s o  r e a d y , I ’ m --------- ”

“ W h y, u n d e r s ta n d  y o u ,”  c r ie d  t h e  m a n , w it h  
an excited g e s tu r e , “ h e r e  a m  I  a t t e n d i n g  th e  
officer w ho c a m e  o n  b o a r d , h e r e  in  t h e  m a in  
cabin; you a r e  o n  t h e  b r id g e  w i t h  t h o s e  y o u n g  
cut-throats— p a r d o n , s e n o r — I  w a i t  t h e  o ffic e r  
coming to  s u p p e r , a ls o  t h e  s e r v a n t  w a i t s  h im .  
He goes to  h is  c a b in  f o r - d r y  c lo t h e s .  A t  la s t  
you ring th e  e n g i n e s ;  I  o u g h t  t o  b e  o n  t h e  b r i d g e ;  
as well, I  o u g h t t o  b e  h e r e . A t  l a s t  I  h e a r  m y  
second officer g o , a n d  t h i n k i n g  t h a t  in  o r d e r ,  I  
wait still, u n til a t  l a s t  I  g o  t o  t h a t  m a n ’ s  r o o m  
and it is o p e n — e m p t y .  I  g o  t o  c o n f e r  w i t h  t h e  
third officer, w h o  is  n o w h e r e  t o  b e  s e e n . T h e  
steward has g o n e  l ik e w is e . I  c o m e  o n  d e c k  t o  
understand, a n d  b e h o ld  y o u  a n d  t h o s e — p a r d o n  
again— secu rin g  o n e  o f  m y  m e n  ! I  u n d e r s t a n d  
and necessarily I  f ir e , t h o u g h ,  n o w  I  t h i n k  u p o n  
it, foolish ly .”

“ T h at’s  s o ,”  s a id  t h e  c a p t a i n  a m b i g u o u s ly ,  
"only i t ’ s a p ity  y o u ’ r e  so  s m a r t  a  f ly i n g  s h o t  
with a p is to l.”

“ It  w as th e  f o r t u n e  o f  w a r , c a p t a i n , ”  s a i d  t h e  
man, eyein g T o b u t t ’ s r o u g h  b a n d a g e ,  w h ic h  h a d  
already s lip p e d  d o w n  a n d  s e t  t h e  b lo o d  
running a fr e s h . H e  b e g a n  t o  r e f a s t e n  i t .

“ T h at’s s o ,”  t h e  c a p t a in  a g r e e d .  “ B u t  y o u ’ll  
have to  g iv e  m e  a  h a n d  o n  d e c k ,  f o r  t h i n g s  

are~  and  h e  m a d e  a g e s t u r e  e x p l a n a t o r y  o f  
a ro u n d ab o u t; a n d , in d e e d , T o b u t t  a lr e a d y  
wavered u n s te a d ily  o n  h is  f e e t .

The m an se ized  h is  a r m , a n d , a s  t h e y  e m e r g e d  
°n deck, asked  T o b u t t  i f  h e  t o o k  h is  p a r o l e .

Thunder, s e n o r ! ”  c r ie d  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  “ b u t  
on t  you u n d e r s t a n d ?  N o !  O b s e r v e  w e  w e r e  

both ru n n in g  t h e  s a m e  s h ip  1 ”

°^ u tt c a j g h t  s ig h t  o f  a  l i t t l e  g r o u p  a g a i n s t  
e J 'd g e , w h ere  t h e  a d m ir a l  h i m s e l f  w a s  s h a k -

11 j  b y  h a n d  a n d  c o n g r a t u l a t i n g  h e r
H ily a rd .

miiu!* u cr'pd he, “ and there is the captain,” 
6 beckoned Tobutt, but on the same instant, 

hi 'n̂ L ^°b1|bt's condition, he moved towards 
ut Nancy was the nimblest of foot, and 

;n? *88 by Tobutt’s side as he swung heavily 
e Argentine officer’s a r m s , 

v«i- XI.—65,

“ I s  t h a t  t h e  a d m i r a l ? ”  m u r m u r e d  T o b u t t ,  
p e e r i n g  in t o  a  r e v o l v i n g  c ir c le  o f  a i r y  f ig u r e s .

“ W e  b o t h  s u r r e n d e r ,”  h e  a d d e d  h u s k i ly ,  a n d  
th e n  s w o o n e d  a w a y . B u t  t o  a  m a n  o f  T o b u t t ’ s 
p h y s i q u e  a l i t t l e  b l o o d - l e t t i n g  c o m e s  n o t  anrras. 
T h e  s u r g e o n  o n  t h e  d e s t r o y e r  e x p lo r e d  t h e  
w o u n d ; lu c k i ly  t h e  h e a v y  n a v y  r e v o lv e r  b u l le t  

h a d  n o t  t o u c h e d  t h e  a r t e r y ,  b u t ,  g l a n c i n g  o ff  
t h e  b o n e , h a d  p lo u g h e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  t h i c k  
d e l t o i d  m u s c le s , a n d  b e d d e d  in  t h e  s u r f a c e  o f  t h e  

b a c k . *
W h e n  t h e  s u r g e o n  h a d  fin is h e d  h is  e x a m i n a 

t i o n ,  a n d  d r e s s e d  t h e  w o u n d  t e m p o r a r i l y ,  t h e  
a d m i r a l  e s c o r t e d  N a n c y  t o  t h e  d e s t r o y e r ,  a n d  
t h e n  c o n s i d e r a t e ly  g a v e  H i l y a r d  “ l e a v e ”  u n t i l  
t h e y  h a d  r e g a in e d  t h e  f la g s h i p , b u t ,  o n  t h e i r  
w a y  d o w n , h e  c h a n g e d  t h e  c o u r s e  a n d  b o a r d e d  
t h e  A rbiter ,  a n d  t h e r e ,  a s  N a n c y  h a d  b e e n  p a r t  
o f  t h e i r  c o m p le m e n t , s o  t o  s p e a k , f o r  o v e r  a  w e e k ,  
t h e  g o o d  n e w s  s p r e a d  t h e  m i n u t e  t h e  d e s t r o y e r  

h a d  s i g n a l le d  t h e  n e w s .
T h e  A r b i t e r s ,  a ll a t  d iv i s i o n s , r e c e iv e d  h e r  

w i t h  “ t h r e e  t i m e s  t h r e e .”
“ D i s c i p l i n e  g o n e  q u i t e  t o  t h e  d o g s ,”  s a i d  t h e  

a d m i r a l  t o  C a p t a i n  C a m p i o n ,  w it h  a  t w i n k le  in  
h is  e y e . “ H o w e v e r ,  y o u  a r e  a p r iv i le g e d  s h ip  
a p p a r e n t l y ,  a n d  g e t  a l l  t h e  f i g h t i n g  b u t  I  d o  
n o t  u n d e r s t a n d ;  h o w e v e r , I  le a v e  i t  t o  y o u ,  
c a p t a i n — y o u r  m id s h ip m e n — w e ll— n o  m a t t e r ,”  

a n d  h e  r e f r a in e d  f r o m  p r e s s in g  h o m e  a  q u e s t io n  
r e l a t i v e  t o  t h e  d u t i e s  o f  t h e  y o u n g  g e n t le m e n  

o n  b o a r d  t h e  A rbiter .
“  T h e n  t h e  A r g e n t i n e s  h a v e  v a c a t e d  t h e i r  

p o s i t i o n ,  s i r ? ”  a s k e d  C a m p i o n .
“ A b s o l u t e l y .  L a s t  n i g h t ,  a f t e r  a  l i t t le  

n e c e s s a r y  p r e s s u r e , I  g a in e d  a u t h e n t i c  i n f o r m a 

t i o n  a t  f ir s t  h a n d  t h a t  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e  h a d  b e e n  
c o n v e y e d  t o  t h a t  g u n b o a t ,  q u i t e  a s  a p r i v a t e  
a f f a i r  o f  t h e  n a v a l  s e c r e t a r y ’ s . T h e n ,  s t i l l  w i t h  
a  l i t t l e  f u r t h e r  g e n t l e  p r e s s u r e , I  e x t r a c t e d  a  
f e w  p a r t i c u l a r s .  W e  p la c e d  a  g u a r d  in  e v e r y  
c h a n n e l ,  w h i le  t h e  b ig  v e s s e ls  w o r k e d  t h e i r  
l i g h t s — y o u  w o n d e r e d  a t  s u c h  c r a s s n e s s ? — t o  s e a 

w a r d , t h e  i d e a  b e in g  t o  l u r e  t h i s  r a s c a l  o n  t o  
t h e  d e s t r o y e r s  in  t h e  d a r k .  I n  t h e  m a in  
c h a n n e ls  t h a t  T o b u t t  f e l l o w , h o w e v e r , g o t  t h e  
p a s s  o f  u s ! Y o u  m u s t  le t  m e  h a v e  t h a t  

r e p o r t  a g a i n .”
“  T h e y  w i t h d r e w  a l l  t h e  t r o o p s  h e r e  la s t  

n i g h t ? ”  i n q u i r e d  C a m p i o n .
“ Q u i t e  s o . T h e  i n c i d e n t  is  o b v io u s ly  c lo s e d ,”  

t h e  a d m i r a l  r e m a r k e d  w i t h  q u i e t  e m p h a s i s .
C a m p i o n  d r o p p e d  t h e  c o n v e r s a t i o n  w h e n  t h e  

g r e a t  m a n  o f fe r e d  n o  f u r t h e r  c o n fid e n c e s  on  

d i p lo m a c y .

T o b u t t  o p e n e d  h is  e y e s  in  t h e  s ic k  b a y  a n d  
s a w  D r .  H a t t i e  a n d  h is  a s s i s t a n t s  a r o u n d  t h e  
c o u c h . T h e  a i r  w a s  s t r o n g  w it h  s o m e  p u n g e n t
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d i s i n f e c t a n t ,  a n d  th e n  T o b u t t  c a u g h t  t h e  s w e e t  

a r o m a  o f  e t h e r .

“ A h ! ”  s a id  T o b u t t ,  “ I  r e m e m b e r — m a n  in  
t h e  a p r o n — s a m e  a s  I  m e t  h im  f ir s t  o n  t h e  
A rb iter  ! A s k e d  m e  i f  I  s h ip p e d  H u n s  ! ”

T h e  d o c t o r  g a v e  h im  a  c h e e r f u l  n o d  a s  h e  
c le a n e d  a  s h i n i n g  i n s t r u m e n t  w it h  s c r u p u lo u s  

n i c e t y .
“ Q u i t e  a  c r o w d  w a i t i n g  t o  s e e  y o u ,  c a p t a i n , ”  

h e  s a i d .

“ F i l e  o f  m a r i n e s ,  d o  y o u  m o a n ? ”  a s k e d  

T o b u t t .
“ F i l e  o f  y o u r  g r a n d m o t h e r ’ s , ”  r e t u r n e d  D r .  

H a t t i e .  “ T h e  F o r e i g n  O ffic e  is  o n ly  t o o  g la d  
t o  g e t  h o ld  o f  t h i s  t h i r d  g u n b o a t  t o  a s k  a n y  
q u e s t i o n s , w h ile  t h e  a d m i r a l  a n d  a l l  o f  u s  a r e  
c l a n n i s h ly  d u m b  o n  H i l y a r d ’ s a c c o u n t .  B u t  
t h e r e 's  a ls o  a  w ir e  o n  y o u r  b o h a lf  f r o m  L l o y d ’s . ”

“ O h  ! t h a t ’ s f o r  t h e  B o a r d  o f  T r a d e  i n q u i r y ,”  
g r o w le d  T o b u t t .  “ W o n d e r  h o w  t h e y  w i l l  c a ll  

i t . ”

“ T h e r e ’s y o u n g  B r o w n  o u t s id e , t o o — s e e m s  c u t  
u p  a  t r i f le  a b o u t  s o m e t h i n g  h e  m u d d le d  o v e r  y o u  
— a n d  l a s t ,  t h o u g h  i t  o u g h t  to  b e  f i r s t ,  t h e r e ’ s 
M i s s  C l i t l i e r o e  w a n t i n g  t o  t h a n k  y o u . ”  >

“ B u t , ”  in t e r p o s e d  T o b u t t  w it h  a n i m a t i o n ,  " i t  
w a s  M r .  B r o w n  w h o  f o u n d  h e r .

“ B u t  t h a t , ”  s a i d  t h e  d o c t o r ,  b e c k o n i n g  t o  a n  
a s s i s t a n t  f o r  a  c e r t a i n  g l a s s ,  “ d id  n o t  s a v e  h e r ,  
so  j u s t  s w ig  t h i s  o f f ,  a n d  g i v e  t h e m  a  h o l i d a y .”  
A n d  T o b u t t ,  h a v i n g  t r u s t  b o rn  o f  f e l l o w  c o n -  
s c ie n c e s h ip , d r a n k  d e e p  o f  t h e  m e a s u r e  t h e  
d o c t o r  h e ld  t o  h is  l ip s ,  a n d ,  in  c o n s e q u e n c e , s l id  
b u o y a n t l y  a n d  w i t h o u t  a  b r e a k  in t o  t h e  n e x t  
d a y .  D u r i n g  t h a t  i n t e r v a l ,  m a t t e r s  t h a t  w e r o  
in  n o  w a v  r e q u i r i n g  h is  i n t e r f e r e n c e  h a d  b e e n  
a d ju s t e d  t o  a  n i c e t y .  T h e  a d m i r a l ,  w i t h  f u l l  
p o w e r s  f o r  a c t io n  u n d e r  h is  h a n d , h a d  u n m i s 

t a k a b l y  im p r e s s e d  t h e  A r g e n t i n e s  w i t h  t h e  
d o u b le  f o o lis h n e s s  o f  p u t t i n g  in  t h e  c h e s t n u t s  
t o  ro a st .— a s  w ell a s  p u l l i n g  th e m  o u t  o f  t h e  fire—  
o n  b e h a lf  o f  G e r m a n y ’ s im p e r ia l  e x p a n s i o n ,  f o r  
u n d e r  n o  le ss  p o w e r fu l  i n f lu e n c e  h a d  t h e  w a r  
b e tw e e n  t h e  t w o  S t a t e s  b e e n  c a u s e d , a n d  in  n o  
w a y  w a s  t h e r e  a  s t r i c t  i n q u i r y  i n t o  a  m is s in g  
b a t t l e s h i p  f r o m  t h e  G e r m a n  n a v y  l i s t ,  s a v e  t h a t ,  
a c c o r d in g  t o  t h e  o ff ic ia l v e r s io n , s h e  h a d  d is 

a p p e a r e d  w it h  a l l  h a n d s  in  t h e  S o u t h  A t l a n t i c .  
W h e n  T o b u t t  w o k e  u p  o n  t h e  m o r r o w , a n d  t h e  
d o c t o r  p e r m i t t e d  h im  t o  g e t  u p o n  h is  f e e t ,  h e  
s a w  N a n c y ,  c o m p a c t  o f  d r e s s  a n d  n e a t  o f  h a i r ,  
s o b e r ly  h a p p y ,  d e s p i t e  a  to u c h  o f  b la c k  a b o u t  
h e r  c lo t h e s .  H e r  s h i n i n g  e y e s  a n d  f r a n k  s m ile  
a n d  s im p le  “ T h a n k  y o u , c a p t a i n , ”  m i g h t  h a v e  
m o v e d  a  f a r  m o r e  c o m p le x  b e in g  t h a n  T o b u t t .

“ A n d  n o w ,”  s a i d  t h e  d o c t o r ,  “ t h e  a d m ir a l  is 
w a i t i n g  f o r  a n  i n t e r v i e w .”

“ S o ? ”  c r ie d  T o b u t t ,  g l a n c i n g  a t  t h e  e n t r a n c e  

a s  i f  in  s o m e  d o u b t .

“ S o , ”  c r ie d  N a n c y  w i t h  fr ie n d ly  mimicrT 
I  11 o f f e r  y o u  m y  a r m  t o  e s c o r t  vou  there ”  

“ N e v e r  d r e a m t  I ’ d  e v e r  w a n t  helpin’,, 

s t a i r s ,  a n d  b y  a  w o m a n ,”  s a id  T o b u t t ; f*but Id] 
n o t  r e f u s e — i t ’ ll s q u a r e  o u r  a c c o u n ts , miss ”

A s  t h e y  g a i n e d  t h e  d e c k , T o b u tt  caught a 
g l i m p s e  o f  t h e  a d m i r a l  n o d d in g  to  him. pre. 

s e n t l y  t h e  b u g le  r a n g  o u t  a n d  th e  war-scarmd 
A r b i t e r s  fe ll  in  o n  t h e  m a i n  d e c k .

“ B y  t h u n d e r  ! ”  m u t t e r e d  T o b u t t ,  “ I ’m j„ for 

i t  in  s t y l e .  H e l l o  ! T h e r e ’ s y o u n g  Brown and 
P i c c y — h ig h  d e c k  c o l la r — g o t  p r o m o t e d !” 

“ G la d  t o  s e e  y o u  u p ,  c a p t a in ,” said the 
a d m i r a l ,  a n d  C a m p i o n ,  t o o ,  n o d d e d  a t him with 
a  k in d ly  e y e  a s  h e  h a n d e d  h is  c h ie f  an imposing 
p a p e r .

“ I ’ m  g l a d , ”  s a i d  t h e  a d m i r a l ,  “ that it has 
f a l le n  t o  m e  t o  m a k e  t h e  f ir s t  p u b lic  remarks on 
y o u r  c o n d u c t .  I  h a v e  h e r e  a telegram  from 
L l o y d ’ s d e s i r i n g  m e  t o  fin d  y o u  and publicly 
t h a n k  y o u  in  t h e i r  n a m e . . . . ”

“ S h i n i n g  t h u n d e r ! ”  c r ie d  T o b u t t  to himself. 
“ . . . . f o r  s u c h  c o n s p ic u o u s  and spirited 

a c t i o n .  T h e y  h a v e  a ls o  h a n d e d  in the full 
a m o u n t  o f  s h ip  a n d  c a r g o  a s  p e r  th e  insurance, 
a n d  f u r t h e r  s e t  a s i d e  a  s u m  to  d is tr ib u te  amongst 
t h e  c r e w  f o r  lo s s  o f  e f f e c t s , a n d  I  personally, 
c a p t a i n ,”  c o n c lu d e d  t h e  a d m i r a l ,  stepping np 
a n d  s h a k i n g  h is  u n w o u n d e d  h a n d , “ wish to 
t h a n k  y o u  o n  b e h a l f  o f  t h e  R o y a l  N a v y .”  

W h a t  T o b u t t  s a id  w a s  in c o h e r e n t , and, what 
w a s  b e t t e r ,  n o t  e v e n  h e a r d ,  f o r  t h e  ringing cheer 

w h ic h  g r e e t e d  h i m .
T h e n  H i l y a r d  in s t a l le d  h im  in  his own cabin, 

a n d  t h e r e  in  d u e  c o u r s e  h a p p e n e d  in his fellow 
c o m m a n d e r , M i d s h i p m a n  B r o w n , and at bis 

h e e ls  t h e  i n s e p a r a b le  P i c c y .
T h e  c a p t a in  t o o k  u p  t h e  th r e a d  of an un

f in is h e d  c o n v e r s a t i o n ,  o r ,  t o  b e  more exact, the 

v e t o e d  o n e , w h e n  T o b u t t  fa c e d  th e  odds against 
t h e m ,  a n d  p o i n t e d  a  r a n k l i n g  grievan ce which 

p o s s e s s e d  h i m . .
“ F o r  in s t a n c e ,  M r .  B r o w n , y o u  pu t it  to Mis 

C l i t h e r o e  t h a t  I  w a s  b o lt i n g  o ff  with her— ha 

t a k e n  p a y ,  in  f a c t . ”  u
“ W e l l ,  c a p t a i n — lo o k  a t  i t !  What else coo 

a  fe l lo w  t h i n k ?  Y o u ’ d  c h a n g e d  sides as we 
“ T h e r e ,”  s a id  t h e  c a p t a i n ,  w ith  some bitter 

n e s s , “  is  w h e r e  y o u  g o  a s t r a y ,  a n d  label ft . 
•a r o t t e n  o n e  w h e n  i t ’ s o n ly  p a in t e d  a diflerea 
c o lo u r . Y o u  d o n ’ t  se e  i t ?  W e l l ,  heres jo®* 
f le e t — d i d n ’t  t h e y  c h a n g e  s id e s ?  You cantss.^ 
‘  N o  ’ t o  t h a t ,  a n d  I  w a s n ’ t  req u ired  by J®® 

p e o p le  e x c e p t  a s  o d d  m a n ,  w h ic h  is to  no 
s e a m a n ’s l i k i n g .  W h y ,  I  c h a n g e d  sides  ̂
g o o d  c o n s c ie n c e . O f  c o u r s e  I  k n o w  it s  
a  w a y , b u t ,  y o u  s e e , I ’m  d i f f e r e n t  to y °ur ^  
t o n e d  m o r a ls .  I n  o n e  t h i n g ,  th o u g h , ^ ere* 
d i f f e r e n c e , a n d  w e  a r e  b o t h  in  th e  sam®
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mark you- W it h  -v o u  i t  s y ° u r  w it h  a s l l lP ’
master it's bis o w n e r ; a n d  a l l  t h i s  d o e s n ’t  c o u n t ,  

j jrown. Y o u  n e v e r  g a v e  m e  t h e  b e n e fit  o f  

eren a shadow  o f  a  d o u b t— a n d  lo o k  y o u , u p  
rame M iss C li th e r o e , s p r y  a n d  c le a n -m i n d e d ,  
and tackled m e as a  m a n ,  k n o w i n g  I  w o u ld  n o t  
bark her. Y o u  m i g h t  h a v e  a s k e d  f ir s t , M r .  
grown,” con clu d ed  T o b u t t  in  a  f la t  v o ic e .

“ I'm d o w n r i g h t  s o r r y , t h e r e  ! c a p t a i n ,”  c r ie d

Tommy w ith big e y e s ,  “ I ----------”
“ gay no m o re , s i r , ”  r e t u r n e d  T o b u t t  w it h  

heartiness. “ T h a t  c le a r s  t h e  h o r i z o n .”  A n d  
with that th e  c a p t a in  j e t t i s o n e d  t h e  m a t t e r  fo r  
all time. “ F o r  n o w  I  t h i n k  i t  a l l  f e l l  o u t  w e ll ,  
but I haven’t  a n y  w is h  to  s e e  a  n e a r e r  t h i n g  f o r  
life than w hen y o u  s p r u n g  M i s s  C l i t h e r o e  o il m e  
out of now here. I ’ ll t e l l  y o u ,  M r .  B r o w n , a n d  
no one else b u t y o u  a n d  M r .  P i c c y  t h e r e , t h a t  
I shook, sir , fo r  t h e  m i n u t e — b u t  t h e r e ’ s M r .  
Piccy. W h a t ’ s t h e  d o c t o r  s a y ?  H o w  lo n g  
before I can h a v e  a r e a l  m e a l ? ”

B u t  T o b u t t ’s e n fo r c e d  a b s t e m io u s n e s s  w a s  r e 

p a i d  g e n e r o u s ly  t w o  m o n t h s  l a t e r  a t  a  p u b l ic  
d in n e r  g i v e n  in  h is  h o n o u r  in  t h e  C i t y  o f  L o n d o n ,  
a n d ,  t o  b e  p a r t i c u l a r ,  a t  t h e  h ig h  t e m p le  o f  a ll  
sh  i p p  i n g — L l o y d ’ s .

P i c t u r e  C a p t a i n  T o b u t t ,  t h e  m a n  o f  g o o d  
t a b l e s ,  t h e  s e e k e r  a f t e r  g o o d  c o m p a n y , a  m a n  o f  
s o u n d  d i g e s t i o n — a n d  s o u n d e r  h e a r t  s t i l l ! 
I m a g i n e  t h e  l o n g -a w a i t e d  c a l l i n g  o f  t h e  n a m e  of 
“ C a p t a i n  T o b u t t . ”  L i s t e n  t o  t h e  r u s h  o f  c h e e r 

i n g , r e g a r d  t h e  f la s h e s  o f  c r y s t a l  a b o v e  t h e  lo n g  
t a b l e s ,  a n d  t h e n  se e  t h e  c a p t a i n ’ s s t a lw a r t  
f ig u r e  e r e c t ,  a n d  h is  d a n c i n g  e y e  s w e e p  t h e  lo n g  
r o w s  o f  a n s w e r i n g  f a c e s  ! C o u ld  h e  b e  h a p p i e r ?

“ G e n t l e m e n ,”  s a id  h e , in  a  r i n g i n g  v o ic e , “ t h e  

a g e  o f  w o n d e r s  is  s t i l l  w i t h  u s  ! I  s t a n d  b e fo r e  
L l o y d ’s , a  s h ip m a s t e r  a p p r o v e d , fe ted  a n d  
h o n o u r e d — a n d  f o r  w h a t ?  F o r  c a s t i n g  a w a y  h is  

v e s s e l  ! ”
W h a t  b e t t e r  t h a n  t o  l e a v e  o u r  f r i e n d s  in  t h e  

r a r e  m o m e n t  o f  t h e ir  g r e a t e s t  h a p p in e s s ?

T h k  E n d .

THE THE FAR EAST AS SEEN THROUGH JAPANESE SPECTACLES.— AN ENGAGEMENT BETWEEN RIVAL
TORPEDO-BOAT DESTROYERS.

Drawn by a Japanese War Correspondent.
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Be careful to note, when you give a Dutch child a coin, that there are no other children
in sight.

By Tom Browne, B.I
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“  A n d  y o u , good  y e o m en ,
W h o s e  lim b s w ere  m a d e  in E n g la n d , sh ow  us here  
T h e  m e ttle  o f  y o u r  p a stu r e .”

Shakespeare, “ Henry  F .”

HOW CRE<PY AND I’OICTIERS WERE WON.

e x a c t  p e r io d  w h e n  E n g la n d  b e s t  
\\ deserved to  b e  c a lle d  “  M e r r ie  E n g -  

^  land ”  is a m a t t e r  o f  o p in io n .  P r o b 
ably m ost p e o p le  w o u ld  n a m e  th e  

oays of G ood Q u een  B ess  as h a v in g  r ig h t  o f  
precedence in th is  r e s p e c t ,  b u t ,  h o w e v e r  th a t  
fl1®? be, there c e r t a in ly  w as n e v e r  a t im e , 
rom the days w h en  o u r  a n c e s to r s  s p o r t e d  in  

e greenwood, d ressed  in  “  n o t in g s ,”  t o  th e se  
^ays when th e  S e v e n th  E d w a r d  r e ig n s , b u t

ou tu oor  ga m es a n d  p a s tim e s .

Prac^ ce ° f  a r ch e ry . I t  w a s  n o t  th e
— ^ le jo u s t  a n d  th e  to u r n a m e n t  

it h j  *'aste th e  h ig h  a n d  m ig h t y — b u t  
land tl,m0re e ^e c t  u Po n  th e  h is t o r y  o f  E n g - 
be t an a "^  ° t h e r  o c c u p a t io n  w h ic h  c o u ld  
serinT016^ a sPo r t- C e r ta in ly ,  it  w a s a  v e ry  

s sport, b u t  th e  h a lf - le g e n d a r y  h is t o r y

n doubtedly  th e  m o s t  fa m o u s e x e r c is e  w as 
m ost

o f  R o b in  H o o d  p r o v e s  i t  to  h a v e  b e e n  p o p u la r  
a n d  g r e a t ly  a d m ir e d . S k ill in  a r c h e r y  m a d e  
a m a n  a  p o p u la r  h e r o  in  th e  o ld e n  d a y s  m u ch  
as e x t r a o r d in a r y  a b i l i t y  to  c o m p i le  c e n tu r ie s  
m a k e s  a  m a n  p o p u la r  to -d a y .

T h e  fa m e  o f  th e  E n g lis h  a r c h e r s  r e a c h e d  
its  c l im a x  in  th e  r e ig n  o f  E d w a r d  I I I . ,  w h ich  
sav/ th e  b a t t le s  o f  C r e 9y  a n d  P o ic t ie r s — u n 
d o u b t e d ly  w o n  a lm o s t  w h o l ly  b y  th e  e x p e r ts  
o f  th e  lo n g -b o w . S o  a n x io u s ,  in d e e d , w as 
th is  g r e a t  m o n a r c h  t h a t  th e  p r e s t ig e  o f  th e  
E n g lis h  a r c h e r s  s h o u ld  su ffe r  n o  e c l ip s e , th a t  
h e  is su e d  a p r o c la m a t io n  t h a t  a ll p e rso n s  
s h o u ld  p r a c t is e  a r c h e r y ,  a n d  t h a t  th e  g a m e s  
o f  q u o it s ,  f o o t b a l l ,  s t ic k b a l l ,  c a n ib u c a ,  a n d  
c o c k - f ig h t in g  w ere  s t r i c t ly  f o r b id d e n .  N o w , 
i t  is a  w e ll-k n o w n  “  la w  o f  c o n t r a r y  ”  th a t  to  
c o m m a n d  a n  E n g lis h m a n — o r  E n g lis h  b o y  
f o r  t h a t  m a t t e r — to  r e fr a in  fr o m  d o in g  a
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t i l in g  is th e  s u r e s t  w a y  t o  m a k e  h im  a c h e  to  
g o  s t r a ig h t  a w a y  a n d  d o  it .  E d w a r d  w o u ld  
p e r h a p s  h a v e  b e e n  w is e r  h a d  h e  a b s o lu t e ly  
f o r b id d e n  a r c h e r y ,  a n d  th e n  e v e r y  m o t h e r 's  
son  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  s h o o t in g  a t  th e  b u t t s .  
A s  i t  w a s , f o o t b a l l  a n d  c o c k - f ig h t in g  s u d d e n ly  
b e c a m e  a m a z in g ly  p o p u la r ,  a n d  a r c h e r y ,  u n t i l  
th e  p r o c la m a t io n  d r o p p e d ,  w as s h ir k e d  w h e n 
e v e r  p o s s ib le .

T o  th e  p r e s e n t  g e n e r a t io n , a c c u s to m e d  to  
a rm s o f  p r e c is io n ,  a n d  to  th e  w o n d e r s  o f  
B is le y ,  th e  a r c h e r  a n d  h is  b o w  m a y  n o t  lo o m  
v e r y  la r g e . B u t  i t  m u s t  n o t  b e  fo r g o t t e n  
th a t  h e  c o u ld  s h o o t  4 0 0  y a r d s , a n d  c o u ld  h it  
a v e r y  sm a ll m a r k  a t  h a l f  t h a t  d is ta n c e . I n  
fa c t ,  t h e  a r r o w  c o n t in u e d  t o  b e  a fa v o u r it e  
w e a p o n  tw o  c e n tu r ie s  a f t e r  th e  in t r o d u c t io n  
o f  f ir e a rm s , f o r  s ix  a r r o w s  c o u ld  b e  s h o t  w h ile  
th e  m u sk e t , w ith  a ll  it s  c lu m s y  p a r a p h e r n a lia ,  
w a s b e in g  fired  o n c e  o n l y ! T h e  a r r o w  w as, 
m o r e o v e r ,  a  v e r y  d e a d ly  m iss ile . A t  C re £ y  
th e  d e a d  la y  u p o n  e a ch  o t h e r  l ik e  sw a th e s  o f  
c o r n , a ll s m it t e n  d o w n  b y  th e  d e a d ly  f l ig h t  o f  
sh a fts . I t  w a s  n o  u n u s u a l t h in g  f o r  a n  
a r r o w  t o  g o  th r o u g h  a  m a n ’s b o d y .  R e a d e r s  
o f  C h e v y  C h a s e  w il l  r e m e m b e r  th e  l i n e s : - —

“  T h e  g r e y -g o o se  w in g  th a t w a s  th ereo n
In  h is  h e a rt’s b lo o d  w a s  w e t ,”

a n d , s e e in g  t h a t  th e  a r r o w  w as a “  c lo th -y a r d  
lo n g ,”  th e  lin e s  t e l l  t h e i r  o w n  ta le .

L ik e  th e  fa b le d  U ly s s e s , W i l l ia m  th e  C o n 
q u e r o r  w a s a  g r e a t  a r c h e r , a n d  fe w  c o u ld  
b e n d  h is  b o w . I t  is s a id , t o o ,  t h a t  R i c h a r d  I . ,  
C oeu r d e  L io n ,  w ith  t h r e e  h u n d r e d  b o w m e n  
a n d  s e v e n te e n  k n ig h ts ,  s u s ta in e d  th e  c h a r g e  
o f  t h e  w h o le  T u r k is h  a n d  S a ra ce n  A r m y .  I t  
w as in  h is  r e ig n , a lso , t h a t  R o b in  H o o d  m a d e  
th e  g la d e s  o f  S h e r w o o d  F o r e s t  f o r  e v e r  
fa m o u s  b y  h is  e x p lo i t s  as an  o u t la w  a n d  a 
b o w m a n , a n d  t h e  g r e a t  p o s it io n  o f  a r c h e r y  
a m o n g  th e  se r io u s  s p o r ts  o f  E n g la n d  is  sh o w n  
b y  th e  f a c t  t h a t  th e r e  a re  n o  less th a n  s ix t y  
s p e c ia l  t e r m s  a p p ly in g  t o  it .

A n o t h e r  s p o r t  c o n n e c t e d  w ith  th e  g r e a t  
“ g a m e  o f  w a r ”  w as, o f  c o u r s e , th e  J o u s t  o r  
T o u r n a m e n t .  A  g e n e r a l  d is t in c t io n  b e tw e e n  
th e se  te r m s  is  t h a t  in  th e  first  o n ly  t w o , a n d  
in  th e  s e c o n d  m a n y , c o m b a t a n t s  w e re  e n 
g a g e d . B u t  r e a d e r s  o f  S c o t t ,  a n d  e s p e c ia lly  
o f  th e  m a g n i f ic e n t  d e s c r ip t io n  o f  a  t o u r n a 
m e n t  in  I v a n h o e ,  w h e r e  t h e  D is in h e r it e d  
K n i g h t  f ig h ts  a n d  o v e r c o m e s  th e  F iv e  C h a m 
p io n s , o n e  a f t e r  th e  o t h e r ,  w h e n  th e y  h a v e  
t o g e t h e r  v a n q u is h e d  a ll p r e v io u s  c o m e r s , 
w o u ld  n o t  th a n k  m e  f o r  a  b a ld  d e s c r ip t io n  
h e re . I t  w o u ld  r e q u ir e  m a n y  p a g e s  o f  T he 
C a pta in  t o  d e s c r ib e  a t  a ll a d e q u a t e ly  th e  
p o m p  a n d  c ir c u m s t a n c e  o f  t h e  S p o r t  o f  
K in g s .  A  k n ig h t  m u s t  h a v e  f e l t  a  k n ig h t

in d e e d  w h e n  e n ca se d  in  a r m o u r  and mounts 
o n  a  g a i ly -c a p a r is o n e d  steed  ™

“ L ik e  th a t A r th u r , w h o , w ith  lance in rest 
F ro m  sp u r to  p lu m e a  s ta r  o f  tournament ’ 
S h o t  th r o u g h  th e  lis ts  a t  C a m elo t. and c W j  
B e fo r e  th e  e y e s  o f  la d ie s  and o f  kings.” S

F r o is s a r t ,  in  h is  C h r o n ic le s , gives us a de
s c r ip t i o n  o f  a  to u r n a m e n t  h e ld  in London in 
1 3 8 9 , d u r in g  th e  r e ig n  o f  R ic h a r d  II , Heralds 
w e re  s e n t  t o  a lm o s t  e v e r y  c o u n tr y  of Europe 
t o  p r o c la im  th e  t im e  a n d  the occasion- 
k n ig h ts  a n d  n o b le s  f r o m  fa r  and near 
a s s e m b le d  a t  t h e  s u m m o n s ; §o that London 
a n t i c ip a t in g  b y  five  h u n d r e d  years this im
p e r ia l  a g e , w a s  th r o n g e d  w ith  warriors of 
e v e r y  c l im e  a n d  la n g u a g e . Smithfield was 
a t  t h a t  t im e  o u ts id e  th e  w a lls , and there the 
lis ts  w e r e  m a r k e d  o u t  a n d  temporarv 
c h a m b e r s  a n d  p a v i l io n s  con stru cted  for the 
a c c o m m o d a t io n  o f  t h e  C o u r t . When the 
“  s o le m n ity  ”  w a s a b o u t  to  com m ence, sixtr 
h o rs e s , r i c h ly  a c c o u t r e d ,  w ere  led to the lists 
b y  s q u ir e s , a c c o m p a n ie d  b y  heralds and 
m in s t r e ls ;  a f t e r  w h ich  s ix t y  ladies followed 
o n  p a lfr e y s ,  e a c h  la d y  le a d in g  an armed 
k n ig h t  b y  a  c h a in  o f  s ilv e r . E very  evening 
th e  tw o  v ic t o r s  r e c e iv e d  a  g o ld e n  crown and 
a  r ich  g ir d le  a d o r n e d  w ith  precious stones. 
F o r  f iv e  su c ce s s iv e  d a y s  th e  tournam ent con 
t in u e d , a n d  th e n  th e  im m e n se  cavalcade went 
t o  W in d s o r ,  w h e r e  th e  g a m e s  w ere continued 
five  d a y s  lo n g e r .

I t  w a s  b y  n o  m ea n s a h  uncom m on  thing 
fo r  o n e  k n ig h t  t o  c h a lle n g e  an oth er  to a pe 
c u l ia r  jo u s t — s o m e th in g  an a logou s to an 
o b s ta c le  ra ce  in  m o d e r n  a th le t ic s . The course 
in  th e s e  ca ses  w o u ld  b e  ru n  perhaps on very 
r o u g h  g r o u n d ,  w h e re  th e  in equ alities  of the 
s u r fa c e  w e re  m o r e  l ik e ly  t o  unhorse the 
k n ig h t  th a n  w a s  th e  la n c e  o f  his opponent 
O r  t h e y  m ig h t  t i l t  u p o n  a  narrow  .bridge 
w h e r e , u n le ss  t h e  r id e r s  w e re  v e ry  wary, they 
w o u ld  b e  p r e c ip it a t e d  in t o  th e  stream below 
I t  is e v e n  r e c o r d e d  t h a t ,  in  consequence of a 
fo r m a l  c h a l le n g e  a t  O t t e r b u m  (Chevy Chase) 
b e tw e e n  a n  E n g lis h  a n d  a  Scottish  kmg ■ 
su c h  a  c o m b a t  t o o k  p la c e  u p o n  Old Lon on 
B r id g e .  B u t ,  a l th o u g h  th is  a g e  was the noon 
o f  c h iv a lr y ,  th e s e  to u r n a m e n ts  often  degene
r a te d  in t o  fr e e  fig h ts , a n d  m u c h  blood flow ’ 
yet i t  m u s t  b e  a d d e d  t h a t  w h en  the 
o t h e r  p e r s o n  p r e s id in g ,  th rev . down 
w a r d e r  a n d  c r ie d ,  “  H o ! ”  in  an instant^  
f ie r ce s t  s t r i fe  w as s u sp e n d e d , the j 
w a r r io r s  s t a n d in g  as m o t io n le s s  as sta n 
b r o n z e .  jD

T h e  g a m e  of q u in t a in  w as, o f  course, 
im it a t io n  of th e  k n ig h t ly  tournament, w
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,tas itself om  o f  th e  re a ch  o f  th e  c o m m o n  
]e I t  stood  t o  th e  t o u r n a m e n t  m u c h  as 

S e v  stands to  p o lo . T h e  v i l la g e  g re e n , 
wbich has had so m u c h  to  d o  w ith  th e  m a k 
ing of the bra in  a n d  m u sc le  o f  E n g lis h m e n —  
the thews w hich  h a v e  th r o w n  th e  w o r ld , as 
Tennyson pu ts it— w as th e  s c e n e  o f  th e  g a m e  
of tilting at th e  q u in ta in .  T h is  w as o n e  o f  
the sports in  w h ich  th e  s p e c t a to r  c a m e  off 
^ t .  He had o n ly  t o  d o  th e  la u g h in g . I t  
ms very usual to  t i l t  a t  a T u r k ’s h e a d , e v i
dently a relic  o f  th e  C ru sa d e s . T h e  M u ssu l-

a lm o s t  as u su a l f o r  th e  ’ p r e n t ic e s , a n d  e v e n  
th e  s o b e r  c it iz e n s  o f  L o n d o n ,  t o  sw a rm  d o w n  
do th e  b a n k s  o f  F a t h e r  T h a m e s  to  w itn e ss  th is  
s p o r t  as i t  is  f o r  th e m  n o w  t o  f lo c k  t o  th e  
O v a l. A  s h ie ld  w a s fir m ly  t ie d  to  a  p o s t  in  
th e  s tre a m . T h e  c o n te s ta n ts , sp ea rs  le v e lle d , 
t o o k  th e ir  s ta n d  in  s e p a r a te  b o a ts , w h ich  
w ere  th e n  r o w e d  a t  g r e a t  sp e e d  t o w a r d s  th e  
sh ie ld . T h e  p la y e r  w h o  m issed  th e  sh ie ld  
a l t o g th e r  t o o k  a n  im p r o m p tu  “  h e a d e r .”  T h e  
o n e  w h o  h i t  th e  s h ie ld  w ith  fo r c e  in su ffic ie n t  
to  s p lin te r  t h e  sp e a r , t o o k , o n  th e  c o n t r a r y ,  a

an held a s a b r e  i n  h i s  h a n d ,  a n d  i f  t h e  
f ;> ’er *a ilec! io  s t r i k e  h i s  d u m m y  f o e  f a i r l y  
■ " !x k e v e s , t h e  w r e t c h e d  t h i n g ,  s w i n g -  

011 p i V 0 L  c a u g h t  t h e  r i d e r  a  
\ u w ‘la c k  o n  t h e  “  c o k e r - n u t . ”  A  b a g  o f  

if a ° ^ r '1 s u b s t i t u t e d  f o r  t h e  s a b r e ,  a n d  

other T^ ' S c a u s e c l m ° r e  f u n  t h a n  t h e
w i / ’ *o r  c a m e  r o u n d  w i t h  a  t r e m e n d o u s  

ride-** aac* n ° t  i n f r e q u e n t l y  u n s e a t e d  t h e  

Anotli 6 m ° S^ i § n o n u n i ° u s  f a s h i o n ,  
this nu 6r aT1̂  even r n o r e  a m u s i n g  f o r m  o f  

sp o r t w a s  W a t e r - q u i n t a i n .  I t  w a s

b a c k -s o m e r s a u lt  o v e r  th e  th w a r ts  o f  th e  b o a t .  
O n ly  th e  o n e  w h o  h it  th e  ta r g e t  s o  d e x t e r 
o u s ly  as t o  b r e a k  h is  s p e a r  m ig h t  h o p e  to  
e sca p e  a d u c k in g . A  fa v o u r it e  m e th o d  o f  
p la y in g  w a te r -q u in ta in  p a r t o o k  m o r e  o f  th e  
c h a r a c t e r  o f  a  r e a l t o u r n a m e n t ,  f o r  th e  c o m 
b a ta n ts  t i l t e d  a t  e a c h  o th e r ,  a n d  th e  c o n s e 
q u e n t  w e t t in g  w as as o f t e n  m u tu a l as n o t.

O n e  o f  th e  o ld e s t  g a m e s  in  th e  w o r ld  m a y  
s t ill  b e  se e n , e s p e c ia lly  in  th e  N o r t h  o f  E n g 
la n d , a n y  d a y  in  th e  w e e k . W h e t h e r  a  c o m 
p a n y  o f  E n g lis h  b o w le r s  o r  a  g r o u p  o f  S c o t -
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TILTING AT THE QUINTAIN. IF THE PLAYER FAILED TO STRIKE HIS DUMMY FOE BETWEEN THE EYES, ROUND 
SWUNG A SANDBAG. AND AS OFTEN AS NOT UNSEATED HIM.

t ish  c u r le r s  g o  th r o u g h  th e  m o r e  fa n ta s t ic  
c o n t o r t io n s ,  it  w o u ld  b e  h a r d  to  sa y . T h e y  
e a ch  se^m  t o  t h in k  t h a t  th e  m o re  t h e y  s q u ir m  
a n d  b e n d  th e  s u r e r  w il l  th e ir  “  w o o d  ”  o r  
“  s t o n e  ”  l ie  a lo n g s id e  th e  “  J a c k . ”  B o w lin g  
is  so  o ld  t h a t  its  o r ig in  is  lo s t  in  o b s c u r ity .  
E v e r y  s c h o o lb o y  k n o w s , h o w e v e r , t h a t  D r a k e  
m a d e  t h e  g a m e  h is t o r ic a l .  W h a t  c o u ld  b e  
m o r e  t y p ic a l ,  n o t  o n ly  o f  th e  ea sy  c o n f id e n c e  
o f  th e  r a c e  in  it s  in h e r e n t  a b i l i t y  to  “  l ic k  
c r e a t io n ,”  b u t  a ls o  o f  th e  in g r a in e d  p a ss io n  
o f  e v e r y  E n g lis h m a n  ■ f o r  o u t d o o r  g a m e s  ? 
“  T h e r e ’s p le n ty  o f  t im e  t o  w in  t h e  g a m e  a n d  
t o  th r a s h  t h e  S p a n ia r d s  t o o , ”  s a id  D r a k e  as 
h e  d e l ib e r a t e ly  t o o k  s ig h t  a n d  b o w le d  a t  th e  
J a c k — a n d  th e r e  w a s !

A t  o n e  p e r io d  b o w lin g  w a s in  v e r y  b a d  r e 
p u te . T h e  “  g re e n s  ”  a n d  b o w lin g -a l le y s  ( f o r  
u se  in  w e t  w e a th e r )  b e c a m e  th e  r e s o r t  o f  
g a m b le r s , s w in d le r s , a n d  a l l  m a n n e r  o f  d is 
s o lu te  fe llo w s . S u c h  w a s th e  p i t c h  to  w h ic h  
e x c i t e m e n t  rose  t h a t  m e n  n e g le c te d  h o u s e  
a n d  h o m e  a n d  fa m ily  f o r  p la y . U n d o u b t e d ly  
th is  w a s  o w in g  t o  th e  g a m b l in g  e le m e n t  a l 

m o s t  in s e p a r a b ly  c o n n e c t e d  a t  th at time with 
t h e  g a m e .

T h e  E n g lis h  Q u e e n  co m m o n ly  known a 
“  B lo o d y  M a r y ,”  w as a n  en th usiastic  and skil
fu l  b o w le r , a n d  so  w as th e  M errie Monarch, 
C h a r le s  I I .  T h e  K i n g ’s bowling-green w« 
a t  S p r in g  G a r d e n s , n e a r  th e  site  upon which 
th e  L o n d o n  C o u n t y  C o u n c i l  m eet to-day. « 
w a s , d e s p ite  its  R o y a l  pa tron a ge , the scene 
o f  r io t  a n d  d r u n k e n n e s s . Nevertheless, in 
th e  g r o u n d s  o f  p r iv a te  p e o p le , the game, hot 
a m o n g s t  la d ie s  a n d  g en tlem en , remain 
p o p u la r  a n d  p u r e ,  a n d  th e re  are few wof* 
e n jo y a b le  g a m e s , w h e n  p la y e d  well, even i 
th e se  d a y s  o f  c r ic k e t  a n d  g o lf- .

I n  th e  B r it is h  M u s e u m  are a  mallet an 
b a ll ,  th e  o n ly  o n e s  in  e x is te n ce  o f  their 
w h ic h  t o g e t h e r  g a v e  its  n am e to aJ*®0 ■ 
s tre e t , f o r  “  P a l l  ”  to o k  its  n am e from 
“  M a ll  ”  f r o m  m a lle t . T h e  gam e o f m j j j j  
w a s a  cross  b e tw e e n  a n c ie n t  g o lf  and m 
c r o q u e t .  G o l f  w as, u n d o u b te d ly , i ^  
r u n n e r , a n d  p r o b a b ly  its parent, ^  
c r o q u e t  is as c e r t a in ly  its  offspring-

/
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Mall is not ° n ly  fa i r ly  a n c ie n t  b u t ,  l ik e  g o l f ,  
t ^ “  R oyal ”  C h a r le s  I I . ,  w h o  se e m s t o  h a v e  

been p ro d ig io u s ly  f o n d  o f  g a m e s , w a s n o  
mean player. E v e n  S a m u e l P e p y s ,  w h o  w r o te  
frankly because he w r o te  in  c ip h e r ,  aL low s as 
much. B u t  i t  w as a  v e r y  d i f f i c u lt  g a m e . 
The Mall ( th e  n a m e  c a m e  t o  m e a n  th e  
oround) was h a lf  a  m i le  in  le n g t h ,  a n d  ir o n  
arches were d is t r ib u te d  a t  r e g u la r  d is ta n c e s  
through w h ich  th e  b a l l  w a s r e q u ir e d  t o  pass. 
But the t o u r  d e  f o r c e  w as r e s e r v e d  f o r  th e  
final stroke. A n  ir o n  h o o p  w as s u s p e n d e d  
from a pole a t  a  c o n s id e r a b le  h e ig h t  f r o m  th e  
ground, and th r o u g h  th is  th e  p la y e r  h a d  to  
strike the b a ll.

Golf is a v e r y  o ld  g a m e . I n  its  p r im it iv e  
form it was b y  n o  m e a n s  c o n f in e d  t o  S c o t 
land. In  E n g la n d , h o w e v e r ,  i t  w a s  m o r e  a  
boys’ than a m e n ’s g a m e , a n d  w as p la y e d  in  
a somewhat h a p h a z a rd  fa s h io n  u p o n  th e  c o m 
mons and h ea th s  t h a t  t h e n  a b o u n d e d .  I n  
the old ch ro n ic le s  i t  is s p e lt  as p r o n o u n c e d ,  
*' Goff.”  S k ittles , t o o ,  w a s a  f a v o u r i t e  p a s 
time, as it  is in  m a n y  p a r t s  to -d a y . S k it t le -  
alleys were v e ry  c o m m o n  a n d  m u c h  r e s o r te d  
to The n in e -p in s  w e re  se t u p  o n  a  w o o d e n  
frame, three p in s s q u a r e  o n  e a ch  s id e . T h e  
angle and n o t  th e  e v e n  s id e  w as p r e s e n te d

to  t h e  p la y e r s , w h o  s t o o d  a t  a  d is ta n c e  o f  
21 fe e t .  T h e r e  w o u ld  b e  o n e  o r  tw o  p la y e r s  
a s id e , a n d  th e  o b j e c t  o f  e a c h  s id e  w as t o  
“ f l o o r ”  th e  g r e a te s t  n u m b e r  o f  p in s  in  th e  
le a s t  n u m b e r  o f  th r o w s . T h e  p in s  w e r e  se t  
u p  b y  a  b o y  a f t e r  e a c h  th r o w , a n d  i t  w as h is  
d u t y  t o  c a l l  o u t  t h e  n u m b e r  o f  th e  s la in . 
T h e  b a l l  w as n o  m e a n  w e a p o n , f o r  it  w e ig h e d  
fr o m  e ig h t  to  fo u r t e e n  p o u n d s .  O n e  s te p  
fo r w a r d  w a s  a l lo w e d , a n d  th e  p la y e r  w h o  
c o u ld  c le a r  th e  b o a r d  in  tw o  ca s ts  w a s c o n 
s id e r e d  a “  c la s s -p la y e r .”  Q u o i t s  b e lo n g s  to  
th is  c a t e g o r y ,  b u t  as i t  is e x a c t ly  t h e  sa m e  
g a m e  t o -d a y  as o f  o ld  I  n e e d  n o t  e n la r g e  u p o n  
it  T h e  D is c u s  T h r o w e r ,  a  G re e k  s ta tu e  
w h ich  m a y  b e  seen  in  th e  B r it is h  M u s e u m , 
sh o w s  w h a t  a n  a n c ie n t  g a m e  it  is. S in g le 
s t ic k , s w o r d  a n d  b u c k le r ,  a n d  th e  lik e , w e re  
a lw a y s  in  v o g u e , a n d  m o re  e s p e c ia l ly  w h e n  
th e s e  th in g s  w e re  u s e fu l  f o r  s e l f -d e fe n c e . 
T h e y  t o o k  th e  p la c e  w h ich  b o x in g  h o ld s  n o w . 
I t  w a s a  p ic tu r e s q u e  s ig h t  t o  see t h e  w h o le  
v i l la g e  tu r n  o u t  t o  w itn e ss  a  b o u t  b e tw e e n  
tw o  a c k n o w le d g e d  c h a m p io n s  o f  s w o r d  a n d  
b u c k le r  p la y ,  b u t ,  w ith  a ll  it s  lu s ty  m e r it ,  i t  
w as n o t  t o  b e  c o m p a r e d  w ith  th e  g r e a t  a r t  o f  
s w o r d s m a n s h ip  o f  w h ic h  th e  F r e n c h  a n d  
I t a l ia n s  w e re  th e  a c k n o w le d g e d  m a ste rs , a n d

T« -  X I -  66.
BOWJ.S— THE MOST POPULAR OUTDOOR RECREATION AT ONE TIME.
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w h e r e  th e  w e a p o n  w as sw o rd  a n d  b u c k le r  c o m 
b in e d , b e in g  as e ff ic ie n t  fo r  d e fe n c e  as fo r  
a t ta c k .

F o o t b a l l  w as a  g a m e  “  o f  a  s o r t  ”  f r o m  
v e r y  e a r ly  t im e s , b u t  in  its  s c ie n t i f i c  fo r m  it  
is o f  r e c e n t  o r ig in .  I t  w as in v a r ia b ly  p la y e d  
on  S h r o v e  T u e s d a y , i f  u p o n  n o  o t h e r  d a y  o f  
th e  y e a r , a n d  so fa r  f r o m  tw e n ty -tw o  t o  t h ir t y  
m e n  a lo n e  b e in g  e n g a g e d , i t  d r e w  a l l  th e  
to w n . I n d e e d ,  u n t i l  q u it e  r e c e n t ly ,  i t  w as a  
c u s to m  in  o n e  o r  tw o  p la ce s  in  E n g la n d  f o r  
h u n d r e d s  o f  m e n  a n d  b o y s  t o  k ic k  a  f o o t b a l l  
a lo n g  th e  p u b l i c  s t re e ts  u p o n  S h r o v e  T u e s -

g o a l  o f  t h e ir  a n ta g o n is ts , w h ich , if 
a c h ie v e , th e  g a m e  is w o n . T h e abilities of 
th e  p e r fo r m e r s  a re  b e s t  d isp la y e d  in attack 
in g  a n d  d e fe n d in g  th e  g o a l ; w hen  the exer
c ise  b e c o m e s  e x c e e d in g  v io le n t , the players 
k ic k  e a ch  o t h e r ’s sh in s  w ith o u t  the least 
c o m p u n c t io n ,  a n d  so m e  o f  th em  are over
t h r o w n  a t  th e  h a z a rd  o f  th e ir  lim bs.” ^ 
fo o t n o t e  a d d s , “  T h e  g o a l  is usually made 
w ith  tw o  s t ic k s  d r iv e n  in t o  th e  ground about 
tw o  o r  th r e e  fe e t  a p a r t  ”  !

I t  is p r o b a b le  t h a t  b o t h  te n n is  and racquets 
g re w  o u t  o f  th e  gam e- o f  hand-ball. The

SWORD AND BUCKLER ONCE OCCUPIED THE TRACE THAT BOXING NOW HOLDS.

d a y . E v e n  as e a r ly  as th e  s e v e n te e n th  c e n 
t u r y  S t r u t t  g iv e s  th e  f o l lo w in g  q u a in t  d e 
s c r ip t io n  o f  th e  g a m e  w h ich  t o -d a y  a t t r a c t s  
m o r e  s p e c ta to r s  th a n  a n y  o t h e r : — " W h e n  
a  m a tc h  a t  f o o t b a l l  is m a d e , t w o  p a r t ie s , 
e a c h  c o n t a in in g  a n  e q u a l n u m b e r  o f  c o m p e t i 
to r s , ta k e  th e  fie ld , a n d  s ta n d  b e t w e e n  tw o  
g o a ls , p la c e d  a t  t h e  d is ta n c e  o f  e ig h t y  o r  a  
h u n d r e d  y a r d s  th e  o n e  fr o m  th e  o t h e r ;  th e  
b a l l ,  w h ic h  is  c o m m o n ly  m a d e  o f  a b lo w n  
b la d d e r ,  a n d  ca se d  w ith  le a th e r , is  d e l iv e r e d  
in  th e  m id s t  o f  th e  g r o u n d ,  a n d  th e  o b je c t  
o f  e ith e r  p a r t y  is t o  d r iv e  i t  t h r o u g h  t h e

n a m e  te n n is  is  a  c o r r u p t io n  o f  "  Tenez! ” the 
e x c la m a t io n  e m p lo y e d  b y  th e  early  French 
p la y e r s  w h e n  d e l iv e r in g  th e  b a ll. Originally 
i t  w a s p la y e d  in  th e  o p e n  a ir ,  lik e  the modern 
la w n -te n n is , b u t  la te r  c lo se d  courts were 
b u i l t ,  w h ic h , as th e  g a m e  developed, w  
ca m e  a n  e ss e n t ia l p a r t  o f  i t .  O r ig in a lly ^  
p a lm  o f  th e  b a r e  h a n d  w a s  used for  striking 
t h e  b a l l ;  th e n  a  g lo v e  w a s  a l lo w e d ; thhn> 
p la y e r s  b e c a m e  m o r e  s k i l fu l ,  th e  necessity tor 
g e t t in g  m o r e  s p e e d  o n  th e  b a ll  was felt, * 
s t r in g s  a n d  c ro s s -s tr in g s  w e re  stretched  w  
th e  g lo v e  t o  g iv e  a  fa s te r  im pulse. It w
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readily be s e e n  t h a t  i t  b u t  n e e d e d  t h e  a d d i 
tion of a  h a n d le  t o  m a k e  t h e  m o d e r n  r a c k e t .  
Tennis is a  m o s t  t e c h n i c a l  ^ a m e — f u l l  o f  
points— a n d  i t  t a k e s  a n  e x p e r t  t o  p l a y  i t  w e l l ,  
[awn-tennis, i t s  m o d e r n  o f f s h o o t ,  i s ,  o f  

course, in f in it e ly  m o r e  s i m p l e .
Readers o f  S c o t t ’ s  n o v e l ,  T he B e t r o th e d ,  

are fam ilia r  w i t h  f a l c o n r y  a s  p r a c t i s e d  
by our a n c e s t o r s . I t  is  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  

ancient a s  w e l l  a s  m o s t  p i c t u r e s q u e  o f  
field sp orts. I t  w a s  i n t r o d u c e d  f r o m  t h e  
East, an d  e x e r c i s e d  a n  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  f a s 

cination u p o n  k i n g s  a n d  p r i n c e s ,  w h o

h e a d  o f  t h e  b i r d  w a s  c o v e r e d  w i t h  a  h o o d ,  
a n d  i t s  f e e t  s e c u r e d  t o  t h e  w r i s t  b y  s t r i p s  o f  
l e a t h e r  c a l l e d  “  j o s s e s . ”  S m a l l  b e l l s  w e r e  
a l s o  a t t a c h e d  t o  i t s  l e g s  b y  a  l i t t l e  s t r a p  o f  
l e a t h e r  c a l l e d  a  "  b e w i t . ”  T h e  u s e  o f  t h e  
b e l l s  w a s  t o  d i r e c t  t h e  f a l c o n e r  b y  t h e i r  t i n k 

l i n g  t o  t h e  p l a c e  w h e r e  t h e  h a w k  h a d  k i l l e d  
i t s  p r e y .  T h e  b e l l s  w e r e  o f t e n  t o n e d  t o  t h e  
m u s i c a l  s c a l e .  T h e  h e r o n  w a s ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  t h e  
p r i n c i p a l  q u a r r y  o f  t h e  f a l c o n ,  a n d  f o r  t h i s  
p u r p o s e  h e r o n r i e s  w e r e  s t r i c t l y  p r e s e r v e d .  
I t  is  a  r e m a r k a b l e  f a c t  t h a t  t h e  f i r s t  t h i n g  a  
h e r o n  d o e s  w h e n  p u r s u e d  b y  a  h a w k  is  t o

THE HOBBY-HORSE.

spent fa b u lo u s  s u m s  o n  i t s  p u r s u i t .  T h e  
sport of f a l c o n r y  is  o f t e n  r e p r e s e n t e d  in  
apestry, a n d  s o m e  g o o d  s p e c i m e n s  a r e  e a s i l y  

possible to r e a d e r s  o f  T he Captain  i n  t h e  
^>ence a n d  A r t  M u s e u m ,  S o u t h  K e n s i n g -

j ^ w ard I I I .  w a s  a n  e n t h u s i a s t i c  h a w k e r .  
Q one o f h ;s  w a r l i k e  e x p e d i t i o n s  t o  F r a n c e  

D e a ° ° k ^ r t y  f a l c o n e r s  w i t h  h i m ,  a n d  h e  a p -  
-,7s I"0 lsa v ® h a w k e d  a n d  f o u g h t  b y  t u r n s

car?' HqUal a r d o u r - W h e n  t h e  h a w k  w a s  
wink ^  'v a s  g e n e r a l l y  u p o n  t h e  w r i s t ,  

c w as p r o t e c t e d  b y  a  t h i c k  g l o v e ;  t h e

d i s g o r g e  a l l  t h e  f ish  o r  o t h e r  f o o d  i t  h a s  
t a k e n ,  in  o r d e r  t o  l i g h t e n  i t s e l f  f o r  f l i g h t .

T h e  e a r l y  E n g l i s h  p o e t s ,  a n d  e s p e c i a l l y  
S h a k e s p e a r e ,  m a k e  m a n y  a l l u s i o n s  t o  t h i s  
f a s h i o n a b l e  s p o r t .  I n d e e d ,  a n  a c q u a i n t a n c e  
w i t h  t h e  l a n g u a g e  o f  c o n t e m p o r a r y  s p o r t s  is  
n e c e s s a r y  t o  t h e  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  o f  m a n y  a n  
o b s c u r e  p a s s a g e  w h i c h  w a s  p e r f e c t l y  p l a i n  
t o  t h e  “  m a n  i n  t h e  s t r e e t  ”  in  t h o s e  d a y s .  
A n  i n s t a n c e  o f  t h i s  u s e  b y  S h a k e s p e a r e  o f  
t h e  t e r m s  o f  f a l c o n r y  o c c u r s  i n  R o m e o  an d  
J u l ie t ,  w h e r e  t h e  l a d y  c r i e s ,  a s  R o m e o  is  
l e a v i n g  h e r ;  —
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“  O h . fo r  a  fa lc o n er ’s vo ice  
T o  lure th is  tassel-gentle b a ck  a g a in  ! ”

B e a r -  a u d  b u l l -b a i t in g  a n d  c o c k - f ig h t in g  
w e re  s p o rts  in  w h ic h  o u r  a n c e s to r s  d e l ig h te d . 
T h e  t w o  fo r m e r  w e re  b y  n o  m e a n s  d e v o id  o f  
d a n g e r . T h e  e x c i t in g  s c e n e  in  S a n d  f o r d  
a n d  M e r t o n ,  w h e re  th e  b a it e d  b u l l  b re a k s  
lo o s e  a n d  ru n s  “ a m o k ,”  w a s b y  n o  m e a n s  
w h o l ly  fa n c i fu l .  O f  c o u r s e  w e  o w e  t h e  p e c u 
l ia r  d e v e lo p m e n t  o f  t h e  E n g lis h  b u l l d o g  to  
th is  so -ca lle d  s p o r t— h e n c e  h is  u n d e s e r v e d  r e 
p u t a t io n  fo r  v ic io u s n e s s .

A l l  g r e a t  lo r d s  h a d  b e a rs  c o o p e d  u p  in  
w e ll-p r o te c te d  sp a ce s  in  th e ir  g r o u n d s ; h e n c e  
th e  te r m  “  b e a r -g a r d e n ,”  f o r  w h e n  th e  s p o r t  
w as in  p r o g r e s s  th e  n o is e  w as d e a fe n in g . T h e re  
is  s t i l l  a  b e a r -g a r d e n  o r  z w i n g e r  in  th e  
g r o u n d s  o f  th e  C o b u r g  fa m ily . T w o  h u n d r e d  
y e a rs  a g o  th e  b e a rs  b r o k e  lo o s e  f r o m  th is  
v e r y  g a r d e n  a n d  e n te r e d  th e  b a n q u e t in g  h a ll 
w h ile  th e  fa m ily  w e re  a t  d in n e r . T h e  d u ch e ss , 
w ith  w o n d e r fu l  p r e s e n c e  o f  m in d , t o o k  u p  a 
p la te  o f  sw e e ts  a n d  c a r r ie d  i t  t o  th e m , th u s  
p a c i fy in g  th e  b r u te s .

T h e r e  u sed  t o  b e  a  c o c k  p it  in  e v e r y  c o n 
s id e r a b le  to w n  in  E n g la n d .  H o g a r t h  h as a 
c e le b r a te d  e t c h in g  o f  t h e  c o c k -p it  w h ic h  u sed  
to  b e  in  B ir d c a g e  W a lk ,  S t. J a m e s ’ P a r k , in  
w h ic h  th e  v il la in o u s ,  t h o u g h  v e r y  o f t e n  a r is 
t o c r a t i c ,  c h a r a c t e r  o f  t h e  s p e c ta to r s  is p la in ly  
sh o w n . F o r  f ig h t in g  p u r p o s e s  a  g a m e -c o c k  w as 
s t r ip p e d  o f  its  c o m b , w a tt le s , ta il  fe a th e r s , 
a n d  sp u rs . T h e  h a c k le  fe a th e r s  o f  th e  n eck

w ere  c u t  c lo s e , th e  fe a th e rs  in the baA 
s h o r te n e d , a n d  th e  p o in ts  o f  the win 
fe a th e r s  c u t  a w a y . A  b ir d  thus prepared 
f o r  th e  f r a y  w as s a id  t o  b e  “  cu t out.” i(s 
n a tu r a l  s p u r s  w e re  r e p la c e d , o f  course, bv 
a r t i f ic ia l  o n e s  o f  s te e l o r  silver. I  have be 
fo r e  m e  a  v e r y  c u r io u s  o ld  book, entitled 
T h e  R o y a l  P a s t i m e  o f  C o c k -F ig h tin g ,  which 
w as p u b lis h e d  in  17 09 . T h e  author, in a 
lo n g -w in d e d  p r e fa c e ,  in  w h ich  he stoutly de
fe n d s  th e  c r u e l  c u s to m , says : “  I f  not for 
C o m b a te , w h y  w as th e  Fighting-Cock 
c re a te d  1 W h y  h as  h e  th a t  extraordinary 
H a r d n e s s  a n d  V a lo u r  p e c u lia r  to  him alone 
g iv e n  h im , a n d  fo r  w h a t  o th e r  end was this 
S t o u t  a n d  D a r in g  C h a m p io n  made, if not to 
F ig h t  ? H o w  a n y  o n e  can  p rove  Cock-fight
in g  to  b e  u n la w fu l ,  o r  w icked , I cannot 
im a g in e , s e e in g  G o d  A lm ig h t y  has nowhere 
d e c la r e d  a g a in s t  i t ! ”

O n  S h r o v e  T u e s d a y  it  w as usual for school
b o y s  to  ta k e  a  c o c k  to  s ch o o l, which was, for 
th e  n o n c e , tu r n e d  in t o  a  cock -p it. It was 
a lso  c o m m o n  to  se t th e  c o ck  up as a mark 
a n d  h u r l s t ic k s  a t  th e  w re tch e d  bird until it 
w as k ille d . O n e  o f  th e  v e ry  earliest Eng
lish  n o v e ls , e n t it le d ,  T h e  H i s t o r y  of Henry, 
K a r l  o f  M o r e l a n d ,  d e s cr ib e s  such a scene, 
a n d  th e  r e s c u e  o f  t h e  b ird  by the hero. 
F r o m  th is  c u s to m  o r ig in a te d  th e  term, “ cock
s h y .”  A l t o g e t h e r ,  c h a n t ic le e r  seems to have 
b a d  a  b a d  t im e  in  th o s e  days. Yet these 
fo r s o o th , w e re  th e  “ G o o d ”  O ld  Timesl

K I N D N E S S .

NO y o u n g  m an  is b e tter  lik ed  th a n  he w h o  has a  g en u in e  in te r e st  in th e  aged and little 
c h ild re n , in poor la d s  a n d  in w ea k  p eo p le . P eo p le  m e n tio n  w ith  p a th etic  delight that 

a lth o u g h  such  a n d  su ch  a  m a n  b e  so a b le , y e t  n on e is m o re  m in d fu l, and here it is 
in terestin g  to  n o te  h ow  th e  m in d  is b r o u g h t u n d er su b je c tio n  to  th e  h e a r t, for  when we 
say  m in d fu l w e  d o  n ot m ea n  in te lle c tu a l, b u t  h e lp fu l. W o m e n  w h o crea te  around them a 
q u iet a n d  g e n ia l a tm o sp h e re  w ill n e v e r  w a n t fo r  g r a te fu l s u b je c ts . H o t  tem per is con
d on ed  b y  th e  w o rld  i f  th e re  b e  in th e  m a n  a  h eart o f  lo v e  y e t  g re a te r  th an  th e passing 
flash  o f  rage. P eo p le  w ill p u t u p  w ith  h a s ty  w o rd s  and  d isc o u rte o u s  a c tio n s fo r  the true 
h eart w h ich  is  b e h in d  th e m , an d  w ill re m e m b e r th e  sh in in g  o f  th e  sun lo n g  a fte r  they have 
fo rg o tte n  th e  th u n d e rsto r m . M a n y  a  s in n er a g a in st G o d  a n d  m an  h a s  been forgiven 
b o th  in h eav en  an d  ea rth  b eca u se  he lo v ed  m u c h . N o  c le v e rn e ss  a n d  no success can 
red eem  h ea rtlessn ess . P e o p le  w h o  are  n o t c o n sta n t and  s y m p a th e tic , w h o  are show y and 
a ffec te d , m a y  im a g in e  th a t  th e y  a re  a d m ir e d — th e y  are r e a lly  d e te ste d . T h e  ch ief crown 
o f  l ife  is  th e  lo v e  o f  y o u r  fe llo w  m e n , and  th a t  is e v er g iv e n  to  th o se  w h o  have a heart. 
From “ T he H o m ely  V ir t u e s , ”  b y  J ohn  W a tso n , D .D .



! T A L E S OF TH E  FAR W E S T .
V❖❖❖❖  By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS. ❖
a

A u t h o r  o f  “ A c r o s s  t h e  W i l d e r n e s s ,” <&c.
V❖

2 No. VI.—S A N D V 1 G  and S T .  X A V I E R .❖
A  —-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

V

❖

' J  H E N  H e r c u le s  D o u s -  
J  m a n  w as c h ie f  f a c t o r
"  f o r  th e  A s t o r  C o m 

p a n y  a t  P r a ir ie  d u  
C h ie n , h e  u se d  f r e q u e n t ly  
to  te l l  th e  s t o r y  o f  S a n d - 
v ig  a n d  S t. X a v ie r ,  w h o  
w ere  p e r h a p s  as o d d ly  a s 
s o r te d  a  p a ir  o f  fr ie n d s  
a n d  p a r tn e r s  as e v e r  g o t  
to g e th e r .
* T h e y  w e re  tr a p p e rs . 
O ld  S a n d v ig  w a s a f la x e n 

haired N orse g ia n t  w h o  s t o o d  s ix  fe e t  
four in h is m o cca s in s , w e ig h e d  o v e r  tw o  h u n 
dred pounds, a n d  h a d  n o t  a n  o u n c e  o f  flesh  
to spare. D en is  S t . X a v i e r  w as a  d w a r f  in  
size, black as a n  I n d ia n ,  a n d  b o w -le g g e d  a s  a  
voyageur b o a tm a n . O le  w as th e  so u l o f  g o o d  
humour; D en is  w a s c h o le r ic  a n d  a t  t im e s  
rashly abusive. B o t h ,  h o w e v e r , w e re  o f  u n 
doubted cou ra g e , a n d  m o r e  th a n  o n c e  th e  h o t 
headed little  F r e n c h -C a n a d ia n  w as r e s c u e d  
from the perils o f  a  d a n g e r o u s  q u a r r e l  b y  th e  
prowess and v a s t  s t r e n g th  o f  h is  b ig  
partner.

There had b e e n  a  p r o t r a c te d  a n d  se v e re  
drought in th e  u p p e r  M is s is s ip p i c o u n t r y ,  a n d  
the sm aller s tre a m s a n d  la k e s  h a d  a l l  g o n e  
dry. F u r-b e a r in g  c r e a tu r e s  w e re  d r iv e n  in  
upon the large s tre a m s  a n d  th e  M is s is s ip p i 
itself becam e p r im e  t r a p p in g -g r o u n d  f o r  
gathering b ea v er , m u s k r a t , m in k , a n d  o t t e r  
pdts. A s  th ere  w as l i t t le  sn o w  fo r  s e v e r a l 
^inters, m any o f  th e  t r a p p e r s  m a d e  t h e ir  
ai y rounds u p o n  sk a tes , a n d  th u s  c o v e r e d  

1 '*lc' e ex le n t  o f  t e r r ito r y ,  
a d la st  o f  th e s e  d r y  y e a r s  S a n d v ig
fift • ^ a v ,e r  ch o s e  t r a p p in g -g r o u n d s  s o m e  

?  miles be low  P r a ir ie  d u  C h ie n  a n d  a b o v e  
e mouth o f  an  I o w a  r iv e r .  T h e r e  w e re , as 

n o f6 traPPers b e l ie v e d , n o  I n d ia n s  w in t e r in g  
som ^a- aU v i l la S es ° f  ^ e  S a cs  a n d  F o x e s  
linM , Is ânce a w a y , a n d  t h e y  p u t  o u t  lo n g  

0  °  .raPs w ith o u t  a t t e m p t  a t  c o n c e a lm e n t .  
freezp6”111 ' n N o v e m b e r  t h e r e  c a m e  a  “  d r y  

w hich  sca le d  th e  M is s is s ip p i o v e r

w ith  g la r e  ice , a n d  w h e n , o n  th e  fo l lo w in g  
d a y , th e  t r a p p e r s  w e n t  t h e ir  r o u n d s  on  sk a te s , 
b o th  w e r e  m u c h  a s to n is h e d  a n d  m y st ifie d  to  
fin d  t h a t  e v e r y  t r a p  h a d  b e e n  s to le n  on  each  
b a n k  o f  t h e  r iv e r .

W h e n  t h e y  c o m p a r e d  e x p e r ie n c e s  a t n ig h t ,  
th e y  c a m e  to  th e  c o n c lu s io n  t h a t  I n d ia n s  
m u st b e  lu r k in g  in  th e  n e ig h b o u r h o o d .  O n  
th e  n e x t  m o r n in g  t h e y  s k a te d  d o w n  th e  
M is s is s ip p i t o  t h e  m o u th  o f  th e  l i t t le  r iv e r  
so m e  m ile s  b e lo w  th e ir  s h a c k , a n d  th e r e  d is 
c o v e r e d  tr a c e s  o f  tw o  c a n o e s  w h ic h  h a d  e v i 
d e n t ly  b r o k e n  th r o u g h  a  th in  s cu m  o f  ic e  in 
m a k in g  th e ir  w a y  u p -s tre a m .

I n s t a n t ly  th e  m y s te r y  o f  th e  s to le n  tra p s  
w as s o lv e d . I n d ia n s  h a d , e a r ly  o n  th e  n ig h t  
o f  th e  fir s t  fre e ze , g a th e r e d  th e  w h o le  "  l in e .”  
I n  r e tu r n in g  in  t h e ir  c a n o e s , t h e y  h a d  fo u n d  
th e  m o u th  o f  th e  sm a ll s tre a m  t h in ly  c o v e r e d  
w ith  ice .

St. X a v i e r  b r o k e  o u t  in  a  f r ig h t fu l  te m p e r , 
a n d  t o  O le ’ s a d v ic e  t h a t  t h e y  s e c u re  a id  fr o m  
th e  t r a p p e r s  u p  th e  r iv e r  h e  w o u ld  n o t  lis te n . 
W h a t  w e re  fiv e , s ix , t e n  p i l f e r in g  I n d ia n s ,  h e  
a sk e d , t h a t  tw o  g o o d  m e n  s h o u ld  fe a r  th e m  ? 
H a d  n o t  B a p t is t e  L e  B o n  g o n e  a lo n e  to  
W a b a s h a ’s S io u x  v il la g e  a f t e r  h is  s to le n  g u n , 
a n d  d i d n ’t  h e  m a k e  th e m  g iv e  i t  u p ?  W e l l ,  
t h e n !

A n d  so  th e  tw o  s k a te d  o n  u p  th e  l i t t le  r iv e r  
in  se a rch  o f  th e  th ie v e s .

A n d  th e y  ra n  q u it e  s u d d e n ly  u p o n  an  
I n d ia n  v i l la g e  o f  n e w ly  b u i l t  lo d g e s — a  d o ze n  
o r  f ift e e n  o f  th e m — u p o n  a  m a rsh  is la n d  
fo r m e d  b y  a n  a r m , o r  b r o a d  b a y o u , o f  th e  
r iv e r . T h e  lo d g e s  w e re  o f  w o v e n  w illo w  b u il t  
in  a  m a rs h  o f  ta ll  c o rn -s ta lk  g ra ss, w ith  
c lo s e ly  t ie d  b u n d le s  o f  w h ic h  t h e y  w e re  
h e a v i ly  th a t c h e d . T h e y  w e re  p r o te c te d  
fr o m  fires b y  th e  w a te r c o u r s e s , a n d  fr o m  th e  
w in d s  o f  w in te r  b y  th e  t h ic k  fr in g e s  o f  
w illo w s .

T h e  t r a p p e r s  b o ld ly  a p p r o a c h e d  th is  I o w a  
to w n , w a lk in g  u p  a n a r ro w  p a th  w h e r e  th e  
s w a y in g  c o r n s ta lk  to p s  b r u s h e d  O le  S a n d v ig ’s 
sh o u ld e r s .

B u t  w h e n , o n  a r r iv in g  a t  th e  lo d g e  o f  th e
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c h ie f ,  th e y  f o u n d  t h a t  C o n k e y  J o h n ,  a  C h ie n  e m p ty -h a n d e d , a n d  th e  sensible
n o t o r io u s  M u s q u a k ie  s c a lla w a g , w a s  "  h e a d  w e g ia n  w ish e d  to  m a k e  a  prudent retr°r"
m a n ,”  th e y  a b a n d o n e d  a ll  h o p e  o f  im m e - f r o m  so  d a n g e r o u s  a  n e s t  o f  freebooters
d ia t e ly  r e c o v e r in g  t h e ir  tra p s . O n ly  th e  A  w in d  w h ic h  h a d  r ise n  th a t  morning tad 
su m m e r  b e fo r e ,  a t  "  T h e  P r a i r i e , ”  S t . X a v ie r  in c r e a s e d  t o  a  g a le , a n d  w as blow ing  direct!
h a d  o f fe n d e d  t h is  r e d o u b t a b le  s c o u n d r e l  b y  in  t h e ir  fa c e s  as t h e  tr a p p e rs  put on their
t e l l in g  h im  s o m e  e m p h a t ic  t r u t h s  a b o u t  h is  s k a te s  a t  th e  lo w e r  e x t r e m it y  o f  the island
d is h o n o u r a b le  c a re e r . O le  S a n d v ig  c a s t  s e v e ra l fu rtive  glances

N e v e r th e le s s , th e  t r a p p e r s  b o ld ly  e n te r e d  b e h in d  h im  a n d  c o c k e d  h is  gu n . When he
C o n k e y  J o h n ’s  t e p e e , a n d  d e m a n d e d  t h e i r  h a d  s e c u r e ly  fa s te n e d  h is  skates, the Norseman
t r a p s  a n d  p e lt s . C o n k e y  J o h n ’ s a n s w e r  w as rose  t o  p e e r  o v e r  th e  to p s  o f  th e  waving grass
c h a r a c t e r is t ic  o f  t h a t  w ily  th ie f .  T h e  fe l lo w  A t  th e  sa m e  m o m e n t  St. X avier's rifle

RE TORE THROUGH1 THE CROWD OF SAVAGES LIKE A CANNON BALL.

h a d  p ic k e d  u p , s o m e h o w , a  fa i r  s m a t te r in g  o f  
E n g lis h .

" H o !  Y o u  t l a p s ? ”  h e  in q u ir e d .  “ H e a p  
S a c  u p  l ib b e r  ( r iv e r ) .  H e  g o  b y  la s ’ n ig h t . 
H im  h a v e  m a n y  t l a p ;  h e a p  m u s la t ;  h e a p  
s k in .”

T h e  t r a p p e r s  k n e w  C o n k e y  J o h n  l ie d ,  f o r  
h is  s h r e w d ly  t w in k l in g  e y e s  b e t r a y e d  h is 
a p p r e c ia t io n  o f  t h e ir  c e r t itu d e .

S t . X a v i e r  p o u r e d  fo r t h  a  t o r r e n t  o f  a n g r y  
th r e a ts , u n t i l  S a n d v ig ,  d r a g g in g  h im  fr o m  
th e  lo d g e ,  c o m p e lle d  h im  to  b e  q u ie t .  T h e r e  
w as n o t h in g  fo r  i t  b u t  t o  r e tu r n  to  P r a ir ie  du

c r a c k e d . S a n d v ig  t u r n e d  to  see that the 
a n g r y  F r e n c h m a n  h a d  fired  in to  a thick tuft 
o f  g ra ss . I n s t a n t ly  O le  d a rted  forward to 
s m o th e r  th e  fir s t  t in y  s h o o t  o f  flame, but toe 
w ily  D e n is  t r ip p e d  h im , an d  both men 
s p r a w le d  o n  th e  ic e . . , ,

B e fo r e  S a n d v ig  c o u ld  rega in  his ee ■ 
fla m e s , b lo w n  u p o n  b y  th e  g a le , leaped hig 
th a n  h is  h e a d . > •

“  N o w  c o m e ! ”  h e  s h o u te d  angrily o 
m a te . “ V e  sa il b o t e  b e  k illed , o n  ess 
sk a te  m ig h t y  f a s t ! ”  j D

B u t  S t . X a v ie r  c o u ld  n o t  skate at al •
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., collision w ith  S a n d v ig  h e  h a d  b r o k e n  a  
nuer H e was a lr e a d y  u n b u c k l in g  h is  u se 

less skates. H e lo o k e d  u p , g r in n in g  r u e fu l ly .  
•‘ De las' o f  St. X a v i e r , ”  h e  sa id . “ O le ,

vou geet out o f  d is . _
• ijjjg big N o rw e g ia n  g la r e d  a t  h is  a u d a c io u s  
oartner for an in s ta n t  w h ile  th e  fla m es 
crackled and r o a re d  in la n d . “  D e  o n lie s t  
time ” St. X a v ie r  u se d  t o  s a y  a f t e r w a r d , “  d a t  
ever I see O le S a n d v ig  m a d .”

Ole wasted n o  w o rd s  in  h is  w r a th . H e  
flung off his g rea sy  le a th e r  c o a t ,  c u t  o ff th e  
sleeves, and r ip p e d  th e m  in to  s t r in g .  T h e n  
he se;zed the lit t le  F r e n c h m a n , b u n d le d  h im  
into the arm less g a r m e n t ,  a n d  m a d e  th e  l iv e  
package fast to  h is  b e l t  b e h in d . T h e n , le a v 
ing both th eir  g u n s  u p o n  th e  ic e , h e  sk a te d  
away into th e  teeth  o f  t h e  w in d .

Thus helplessly d r a g g e d , S t . X a v ie r  lo o k e d  
back to see th e  I n d ia n  to w n  a lr e a d y  a b la z e  
and the helpless M u s q u a k ie s , m e n , w o m e n , 
and children, r u n n in g  o u t  u p o n  th e  ice . N o w  
that he had tim e  t o  r e f le c t , h e  d o u b t e d  if , 
with his short legs a n d  h e a v y  b o d y ,  h e  c o u ld  
even have sk ated  a w a y  fr o m  t h o s e  I n d ia n s .  
Some o f th em  w o u ld  o f  c o u r s e  c ro s s  th e  V -  
shaped peninsula b e tw e e n  th e  r iv e r s  t o  th r o w  
themselves across O le ’s p a th , a n d  o th e r s  
would follow  d ir e c t ly  u p o n  h is  t r a i l .

Ole was a  m a g n if ic e n t  sk a te r , b u t  St. 
Xavier knew h im se lf t o  b e  a  h e a v y  d r a g . H e  
wished he had c lu n g  t o  h is  g u n  a n d  m a d e  O le  
save himself.

The big N orsem an  b e n t  a g a in s t  th e  fie rce  
wind and p lied  h is  sk a te s  w ith  m ig h t  a n d  
main. I f  on ly  he c o u ld  m a k e  t h e  tu r n , so m e  
tbree or fou r m iles d is ta n t ,  a n d  g e t  s ta r te d  
with the w ind b e fo r e  th o s e  I n d ia n s  sh o u ld  
cross the n e c k ! T h a t  w a s  O le ’s s o le  h o p e  o f  
escape. ,

, j'1.0*' once d id  th e  s w ift  s k a te r  lo o k  
* ,nd B en t a lm o s t  d o u b le ,  h e  tu r n e d  

cu rve  r iv e r » a n d  th e  h e lp 
time „ T ’ er s liPPe d  a n d  s le w e d , a n d  som e- 
balfu ° Ver a n d  o v e r  h ee ls . A
01c S stry S g le a g a in s t  th e  fie r ce  g a le  le f t  
and o 0 ^ i ' C  ̂ b l ° w n  w h e n  th e  tu r n  c a m e ;  
mendm,en h e  d a re d  n o t  a b a t e  h is  tre - 
SDeed t e* er t,o n s - H e  sk a te d  a lm o s t  a t  th e  

o he ga le  fo r  tw o  m ile s  o r  m o re .
the ln en ,erS in g  fr o m  a n  is la n d  c h a n n e l,
sPurt h a !fu SriV *^ at l ° n g  a n d  e x h a u s t in g  
PUrt had been w ith o u t  a v a i l .  S

ahead* r f ° 0 t * d  ^ uscl u a k i e  r u n n e r s  w e r e  
a Wore n f^ T  j - a n g e d  a c r o s s  t h e  i c e - c h a n n e l ,  
their lin P , nc*ia n s  s t o o d  r e a d y  t o  c o n v e r g e  

ai®, A n r i '^ 0 n  a n ^  P ° i n h a t  w h i c h  \ ie  m i g h t  
o w in g  t o  t h e  g r e a t  d r o u g h t ,  t h e

c h a n n e l w a s less t h a n ' ’a  q u a r te r  o f  a  m ile  in  
w id th .

A t  firs t  O le  w a s in c l in e d  t o  t u r n  b a c k  a n d  
r a c e  a g a in s t  th e  w in d  a g a in . T h e n  h is  
sh re w d  e y e s , r u n n in g  a lo n g  th e  r o w  o f  c le a r ly  
o u t l in e d  fig u re s , n o te d  t h a t  th e  I n d ia n s  w e re  
a r m e d , i f  a r m e d  a t  a ll, w ith  th e ir  k n iv e s  o n ly . 
S e e in g  t h a t  h e  a n d  St. X a v ie r  h a d  d is c a r d e d  
t h e ir  g u n s , th e y  h a d  th e m s e lv e s  r a c e d  a c ro ss  
t h e  n e ck  in  l ig h te s t  r u n n in g  g e a r ;  a n d  so 
S a n d v ig , g a t h e r in g  h is  e n e r g ie s  f o r  a  m ig h ty  
b u r s t  o f  sp e e d , b o r e  d o w n -u p o n  th e  le f t  w in g  
o f  t h e  e n e m y .

T h e ir  c e n t r e  a n d  r ig h t  s w u n g  a b o u t  in  a  
s l id in g ,  s c r a m b lin g  s e m ic ir c le  t o  c lo s e  in  u p o n  
h im . In s te a d  o f  a t t e m p t in g  t o  d o d g e  th e  
g a t h e r in g  k n o t  in  h is  f r o n t ,  S a n d v ig  d r o v e  
s t r a ig h t  a t  th e  g r o u p . H e  k n o c k e d  tw o  
I n d ia n s  o u t  o f  h is  p a th , a n d  t o r e  th r o u g h  th e  
c r o w d  o f  sa v a g e s  l ik e  a  c a n n o n -b a ll .  N e v e r 
th e less , h e  fe l t  a n  e x t r a  t u g  a t  h is  r o p e , a n d  
g la n c in g  b e h in d  sa w  t h a t  an  I n d ia n  w as 
c l in g in g  t o  o n e  o f  St. X a v i e r ’s fe e t .

O le  th e n  g a v e  h im s e lf  u p  f o r  lo s t . H is  
s p e e d  w a s g r e a t ly  r e ta r d e d  b y  th is  fr e sh  c lo g , 
a n d  a  h o r d e  o f  y e l l in g  I n d ia n s  w a s a t  h is  
h ee ls . B u t  S t. X a v ie r  d re w  t h e  s l id in g  
I n d ia n  t o w a r d  h im  b y  s im p ly  d o u b l in g  h is  
leg s , a n d  th e n  d e liv e r e d  a  k ic k  w ith  h is  fr e e  
fo o t  w h ic h , b e in g  w e ll d ir e c t e d ,  r id  h im  o f  
h is  in cu b u s .

N e v e r th e le s s , O le , t ir e d  a n d  b r e a th le s s , w as 
n o w  n o  m o r e  th a n  a  m a tc h  for* th e  I n d ia n  
ru n n e rs . T h e se  w e re  c la d  o n ly  in  sh ir ts  a n d  
le g g in g s , a n d , a lm o s t  as s u r e - fo o te d  as th e  
sk a te r , le a p t  a n d  s lid  o n  t h e ir  m o c c a s in s  n o w  
a lm o s t  as fa s t  as th e  t ir e d  t r a p p e r  t r a v e lle d  
o n  h is  s te e l r u n n e r s .

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  a n o th e r  q u a r te r -h o u r  th e  
p u rs u e r s  w e re  r u n n in g  l ik e  a  p e r s is te n t  w o lf -  
p a c k  c lo s e  u p o n  O le ’s h ee ls . T e n  o r  tw e lv e  
o f  th e m  w e re  so  c lo se  t h a t  a  s in g le  m ish a p  
w o u ld  p i le  th e m , in  a  v e n g e fu l  h e a p , u p o n  
O le  a n d  S t. X a v ie r .

A s  f o r  t h e  F r e n c h h ia n , h e  fo u n d  so m e  sa t is 
fa c t io n  in  s h o u t in g  d e fia n c e  a t  th e  M u s 
q u a k ie s . H a v in g  o n e  fr e e  a r m , h e  a lso  
flo u r ish e d  a t  th e m  a k n i fe  w h ic h  h e  h e ld  
r e a d y , a t  th e  la s t e x t r e m it y ,  to  c u t  t h e  t h o n g  
a b o v e  h is  h e a d  a n d  th u s  le a v e  O le  f r e e  t o  f ig h t  
o r  sa v e  h im s e lf ,  as h e  s h o u ld  c h o o s e .

T h e  I n d ia n s  m a d e  n o  a n sw e r  t o  S t . X a v i e r ’s 
r e v il in g s . L ik e  t h e  sk a te r , th e y  b e n t  e v e r y  
e n e r g y  u p o n  w in n in g  th e  h o t ly  c o n te s te d  ra c e , 
f o r  th e y  w e re  p r ic k e d  o n  b y  th e  k e e n e st  o f  
s a v a g e  in c e n t iv e s — th e  lu st f o r  r e v e n g e . 
E v e n  w h e n  o n e  fe l l  fo r w a r d  u p o n  a ll fo u rs , 
as n ow  a n d  th e n  h a p p e n e d , t h e  fie rce  w in d
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a n d  h is  o w n  im p e tu s  b o r e  h im  fo r w a r d  u n t il ,  
c a t l ik e ,  h e  h a d  r e g a in e d  h is  f e e t  w it h o u t  p e r 
c e p t ib le  loss o f  sp e e d .

T h u s  th e  r a c e  c o n t i n u e d ;  th e n , in  tu r n in g  
a n  is la n d , t h e  s k a te r  c a u g h t  th e  g l im m e r  o f  
an  a lm o s t  im p e r c e p t ib le  l in e  o f  w h ite  b lis te rs , 
o r  ic e -b u b b le s ,  a  h u n d r e d  y a r d s  in  f r o n t  o f  
h im . T h e r e , h e  k n e w , w as a  s t r e a k  o f  th in  
ic e  w h e r e  a s w if t  c r o s s -c u r r e n t  ra n  r o u n d  th e  
is la n d  b a rs . H e  h a d  a lr e a d y  a v o id e d  se v e ra l 
su c h  a ir -h o le s , b u t  n o w  h e  c o n t in u e d  s t r a ig h t  
on .

H e  s la c k e n e d  h is  sp e e d  u n t i l  a  d o z e n  o r

DANGER, BUT TOO LATE.

m o r e  o f  t h e  I n d ia n s  w ere  alm ost upon h® 
T h e s e  w e re  g r ip p in g  th e ir  knives for a 
a n d  d e s p e ra te  ru sh  w h e n  th e  cunning s*a 
d a r t e d  a s id e  a t  a  sh a r p  angle, avoiding 
ic e -b u b b le s  b y  a d a n g e ro u s  margin.  ̂

T h e  ic e  c r a c k e d  u n d e r  h im , and St. ^ av . 
h e e ls  a c t u a l ly  b r o k e  th ro u g h  as 040 ^  
q u a r te r in g  th e  w in d  in  a m igh ty  sw«>P' 
p a s t  th e  t h in  s t r ip  in  a  flig h t like t » 
w h e e l in g  h a w k . i,^

T h e  I n d ia n s  saw  t h e ir  da n ger, but 
* I n  v a in  t h e y  flu n g  th e m se lv e s  upon t e* ^ 

o r  th e ir  b a c k s  in  th e  h o p e  to slide o
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cracking ice. T h e  fo r e m o s t  b r o k e  th r o u g h  in  
a twinkling, a n d , o n e  a f t e r  a n o th e r , a  d o z e n  
plumped in to  th e  w id e n in g  b r e a c h  a n d  
floundered up to  t h e ir  a r m p its  a n d  n e c k s  in  a  
freezing cu rren t. _

St. X avier h o w le d  w ith  jo y .  O le  S a n d v ig ,  
too, stopped a t  a  s a fe  d is ta n c e  to  g e t  h is  
breath and th en  t o  in d u lg e  in  a  g r e a t  N o r s e  
roar of laughter. _

The pursuit w as e f fe c t iv e ly  c h e c k e d . T h e  
stalled M usqu ak ies h a d , in  fa c t ,  h a r d  e n o u g h  
work to save th e ir  liv e s . S a n d v ig  a n d  St.

X a v ie r  w e re  a  m i le  a w a y  w h e n  t h e  la s t  o n e  
w a s fish e d  o u t  o v e r  t h e  b e n d in g ,  b r e a k in g  ice .

T h e  t r a p p e r s  r e a c h e d  P r a ir ie  d u  C h ie n  th a t  
e v e n in g , a n d  th e r e  S a n d v ig  c u t  lo o s e  f r o m  h is  
p a r t n e r s h ip  w ith  S t . X a v ie r .  H e  d e c la r e d  h e  
w o u ld  h a v e  n o t h in g  fu r t h e r  t o  d o  w ith  su ch  
a  v e n t u r e s o m e  fo o l .

“  N e v e r t h e le s s ,”  D o u s m a n  w a s  w o n t  to  
a d d , “ a f t e r  D e n is  h a d  m o p e d  a b o u t  th e  f o r t  
f o r  s e v e r a l m o n th s , l ik e  a  lo v e -s ic k  a n d  d is 
a p p o in t e d  s q u a w , th e  tw o  w e n t  o ff t o g e t h e r  
a g a in .”

r AN IN C ID E N T IN T H E  RUSSO-JAPANESE W AR.
The Gallant Action at Hamoten.

By a Japanese Reader of “ The Captain.”

THU JAPANESE LANDING AT DALNY ON MAY 14TH, AS SEEN BY A JAPANESE WAR CORRESPONDENT.

M jjJ H E  R u ss ian s w e r e  b a d ly  b e a te n  a t  
J r  Chii lie n g -ch e n g , a n d  w e re  c o m p e lle d  

to retire . T h e y  w e re  p u r s u e d  b y  
. the I m p e r ia l  G u a r d s  a n d  t h e  2 n d  

,,1T1®lon> w h ich  a t ta c k e d  t h e  tw o  fla n k s , a n d  
e Russians, w h o  in  o r d e r  to  r e t r e a t  h a d  t o  

P1® through a n a rro w  v a lle y ,  a f t e r  t r a v e r s in g  
tw o-thirds o f  th e  w a y  w e re  c o n fr o n t e d  

y a small c o lu m n  b e lo n g in g  to  t h e  1 2 th  
•vision, w h ich , as b y  p r e v io u s  o r d e rs , w as 

. ,ere to cu t off th e  r e tr e a t . T h is  sm a ll 
was c o m m a n d e d  b y  a  C a p ta in  M a k i-

v°l. XI.—«7, J  ^

g a w a , w h o se  s t u b b o r n  r e s is ta n c e  a g a in s t  o v e r 
w h e lm in g  o d d s  r e s u lte d  in  th e  d is o r d e r ly  ro u t  
w h ich  fo l lo w e d .

M a k ig a w a  w as p o s te d  in  th e  n a r r o w  d e file  
w ith  2 0 0  m e n  a n d  4 0 0  r o u n d s  o f  a m m u n it io n .  
T h e  R u s s ia n s  w e re  6 r e g im e n t s  s t r o n g  w ith  
20 g u n s — in  fa c t ,  th e  w h o le  o f  t h e  a r m y  
r e t r e a t in g  fr o m  C h u -lie n g -c h e n g . T h is  fo r c e  
M a k ig a w a  h e ld  a t  b a y  f o r  4 h o u r s .

T h e  R u s s ia n s , n e v e r  e x p e c t in g  a n y  o b s t r u c 
t io n s , w e re  c o m in g  a lo n g  e a s ily  w h e n  th e  
J a p a n e s e  o p e n e d  fire  u p o n  th e m . T h e y  p u lle d
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u p  h a s t i ly , b u t  o n  s e e in g  th e  sm a ll n u m b e r  
o f  th e  e n e m y , th e  C o s sa ck s  c h a r g e d  t h e ir  
p o s it io n ,  o n ly  t o  b e  k il le d  o r  h a v e  th e ir  h orses  
s h o t  u n d e r  th e m . N o t  o n e  c a m e  n e a r  e n o u g h  
t o  b e  a b le  t o  u se  h is  c a r b in e  w ith  a n y  e ffe ct  
o n  th e  J a p a n e s e .

T h e  R u s s ia n s  o n  s e e in g  t h is  p la n t e d  th e ir  
g u n s  a n d  s h e lle d  th e  J a p a n e s e  p o s it io n ,  w h ile  
th e ir  in fa n t r y  p o u r e d  v o l le y  a f t e r  v o l le y  in to  
th e  b r a v e  l i t t le  d e fe n d e r s ;  b u t  e v e n  u n d e r  
th is  g a l l in g  fire  th e  J a p a n e s e  h e ld  th e ir  
g r o u n d , a n d  M a k ig a w a , e n c o u r a g in g  h is  m e n , 
sa id , e a ch  t im e  a R u s s ia n  b i t  t h e  d u s t : 
“  W e l l  d o n e , b o y s  ! T h is  is th e  w a y  t o  f i g h t ! ”

S oon  th e  a m m u n it io n  g a v e  o u t ,  a n d , as n o  
h e lp  w a s  f o r t h c o m in g ,  C a p ta in  M a k ig a w a  
d e c id e d  to  w in  o r  lo s e  it  a l l  b y  o n e  fin a l 
c h a r g e .

A d d r e s s in g  h is  m en  t h u s : “  C o m r a d e s , w e 
a re  f r o m  K y u s h in  ”  (a  p r o v in c e  fa m e d  s in ce

THE FIGHT AT ANJTJ EARLY IN MAY. 
Drawn by a Japanese War Correspondent.

t i m e  i m m e m o r i a l  f o r  i t s  b r a v e  m en ), “ amj 

h e r e  t o  d o  h o n o u r  t o  o u r  E m peror a !  
c o u n t r y — C h a r g e ! !  ”  h e  le d  h is  men aid 
r u s h e d  t h e  R u s s i a n  p o s i t i o n ,  losing manv 
b u t  a t  l a s t  c a r r y i n g  a l l  b e fo r e  h im . ^he 

C o s s a c k s ,  s e e i n g  n o  a l t e r n a t i v e  to  retreating 

b u t  t u r n i n g  b a c k  a n d  c h a r g in g , mustered 
t h e i r  f o r c e  a n d  c a m e  a t  f u l l  speed into the 
J a p a n e s e .  A  f u r i o u s  h a n d  to hand fight 
e n s u e d ,  h o r s e s  a n d  m e n  w r i t h i n g  underfoot 
i n  t h e i r  a g o n i s i n g  d e a t h  s tr u g g le s . B y this 
t i m e  t h e  G u a r d s  a n d  2 n d  D i v i s i o n  had come 
u p ,  a n d  t h e  R u s s i a n s ,  s e e i n g  t h e  enem y rein

f o r c e d ,  f le d  h e l t e r - s k e l t e r  u p , t h e  sides of the 
v a l l e y  o r  a n y w h e r e  a w a y  f r o m  th e  stubborn, 
f i g h t i n g  J a p a n e s e .



THE STAMPS OF THE SUDAN.
An Elementary Lesson in Specialising.

W hat i s  S p e c i a l i s m ?

THE o ld e r  g e n e r a t io n  o f  p h i l a t e l i s t s  h a v e  
alw ays m a in t a in e d  t h a t  t h e  b e s t  t r a i n 

ing a b e g in n e r  c a n  h a v e  is t o  s t a r t  a s  a  
genera] c o l le c t o r . T h e y  c o n t e n d ,  a n d  

rightly, th a t an  a l l -r o u n d  k n o w le d g e  o f  t h e  
stamps of th e  w o rld  f a m i l i a r i s e s  h im  w it h  a l l  
kinds of v a r ie tie s  o f  e n g r a v i n g ,  p r i n t i n g ,  p a p e r ,  
perforation, A c . ,  a n d  t h a t  s u c h  k n o w le d g e , so  
accessary for a th o r o u g h  p h i l a t e l i c  e d u c a t i o n ,  is  

not to be had in  t h e  c ir c u m s c r ib e d  is s u e s  o f  a n y  
one country. M o r e o v e r , o n c e  a  c o l le c t o r  b e g in s  

to specialise th e  d e s ir e  to  c o l le c t  e v e r y t h i n g  d ie s  
a natural d e a th , a n d  t h e r e  is  r a r e ly  a r e t u r n  t o  
general c o lle c tin g .

He who h a s h a d  a  g r o u n d i n g  in  g e n e r a l  
collecting can  a lw a y s  e x a m i n e  w it h  i n t e l l i g e n t  
interest the tr e a s u r e s  o f  a f e l lo w  c o l le c t o r ,  w h a t 

ever may be th e  c o u n t r y  o f  h is  c h o i c e ; w h e r e a s  
he who has b e g u n  a s  a  s p e c i a l i s t ,  a s  s o m e  d o ,  
has, by his too  e a r ly  r e s t r i c t i o n , l i m i t e d  h is  
opportunities o f u n d e r s t a n d i n g  a n d  e n j o y i n g  
those co u n tr ies  t h a t  l i e  o u t s id e  h is  o w n  
speciality. S p e c ia l is m  u n f o r t u n a t e l y  m e a n s  
eiclusiveness in  c o l le c t in g , in  s y m p a t h y ,  a n d  in  
philatelic s o c ia b i li t y . N e v e r t h e le s s ,  i t  is  a  
necessity o f  t h e  t i m e s .  I t  i s ,  in d e e d ', u n a v o i d 

able. The s ta m p s  o f  th e  w o r ld  a r e  n o w  so  
numerous t h a t  v e r y  fe w  c a n  e v e n  p r e t e n d  t o  
collect e v e ry th in g . A s  a  m a t t e r  o f  f a c t ,  g e n e r a l  
collecting fo r  m o s t  p e o p le  r e s o lv e s  i t s e l f  in t o  
picking up odds a n d  e n d s  o f  a m is c e l la n e o u s  l o t  
® countries, a n d  m a k i n g  b u t  a p o o r  s h o w  a t  t h e  
host- The s p e c ia lis t , o n  t h e  o t h e r  h a n d ,  b y  c o n 

centrating h is  a t t e n t io n  o n  a  s in g le  c o u n t r y  o r  
?foup m ay h op e  t o  r e a c h  s o m e  s o r t  o f  c o m p le t e 

ness- The sta m p s  o f  t h e  w o r ld , l ik e  t h e  c o in s  o f  
e world, are n ow  f a r  to o  l a r g e  a n  o r d e r  f o r  a n y  

"  ector to  m a n a g e  w it h  c r e d i t .  B u t  t h e  m o d e s t  
°ne country c o lle c to r  w h o  is  c o n t e n t  t o  s e le c t  a  
country w ith in  h is  m e a n s , m a y ,  b y  c lo s e  s t u d y  

*! Pa t' cnt  a n d  ju d ic io u s  c o l le c t i n g , w in  t h e  

np”" rat,'on f® H ow  c o l le c t o r s  f o r  c o m p le t e 
' an<! c o n d itio n , t h e  h ig h  w a t e r  m a r k s  o f  a l l  

collecting.

Specialism is t h e  c o n c e n t r a t io n  o f  a t t e n t i o n

o n  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  o n e  c h o s e n  c o u n t r y ,  o r  g r o u p .  
I t  m e a n s  t h e  c o l le c t io n  a n d  s t u d y  o f  a l l  c le a r ly  
d e f in e d  v a r i e t i e s  o f  e n g r a v i n g ,  p r i n t i n g ,  p a p e r ,  
w a t e r m a r k ,  p e r f o r a t i o n ,  a n d  s h a d e s  o f  c o lo u r ,  
a n d  s o m e  a d d  c a n c e l la t i o n s ,  p r o o f s ,  e s s a y s , r e 

p r i n t s ,  a n d  f o r g e r i e s .

F r o m  a  s p e c i a l i s t ’s  p o i n t  o f  v ie w  a  p o s t a g e  
s t a m p  is  l ia b le  to  m a n y  v a r i a t i o n s  in  t h e  p r o c e s s  
o f  p r o d u c t io n . F i r s t  th e  d e s ig n  is  e n g r a v e d .  
T h a t  e n g r a v i n g ,  in  a f t e r  y e a r s ,  m a y  b e  r e to u c h e d  
b y  t h e  e n g r a v e r  t o  r e p a ir  w e a r  a n d  t e a r ,  o r  t o  
e f f e c t  s o m e  i m p r o v e m e n t .  T h e n  t h e  s t a m p s  a r e  
p r i n t e d ,  f ir s t  i t  m a y  b e  f r o m  s te e l  p la t e s ,  t h e n  
f r o m  l i t h o g r a p h ic  s t o n e s .  T h e  p a p e r  u s e d  m a y  
b e  c h a n g e d  f r o m  w o v e  t o  l a i d ,  f r o m  t h i c k  t o  
t h i n ,  f r o m  p la in  t o  c o lo u r e d . P r i n t i n g  i n k .  
e v e n  in  t h e  b e s t  p r i n t i n g  e s t a b l i s h m e n t ,  v a r i e s  
in  s h a d e . P e r f o r a t i n g  m a c h in e s  w e a r  o u t ,  a n d  
h a v e  t o  b e  c h a n g e d . A n d  a l l  t h e s e  c h a n g e s , t o  
w h ic h  a  p o s t a g e  s t a m p  is  l ia b le ,  g i v e  r i s e  t o  

v a r i e t i e s  t h a t  a r e  d u ly  c o lle c t e d , c h r o n ic le d , a n d  
c la s s i f ie d  b y  t h e  s p e c i a l i s t .

H o w  t o  C h o o se  a C o u n t r y .
The choice of a country must be determined 

either by the money the collector is prepared to 
spend, the time he is able and willing to give to 
its collection and study, or by the facilities he 
may possess for securing such stamps as he needs, 
or by all three combined.

I f  t h e  p o s t a l  i s s u e s  o f  a  c o u n t r y  s t r e t c h  f a r  
b a c k  in t o  t h e  e a r ly  d a y s  o f  p o s ta l  h i s t o r y ,  t h e n  
q u i t e  a  l i t t l e  f o r t u n e  m a y  b e  n e e d e d . S o m e  
c o u n t r ie s  a r e  e a s y  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  a n d  c l a s s i f y ,  
b u t  w h e n  t h e  is s u e s  o f  a c o u n t r y  a r e  c o m p lic a t e d  
m u c h  t i m e  w ill  h a v e  t o  b e  e x p e n d e d  in  i t s  s t u d y .

O u r  o ld e r  C o lo n ie s ,  -su ch  a s  t h e  A u s t r a l i a n ,  a n d  
s o m e  o f  t h e  W e s t  I n d i a n ,  m a k e  h e a v y  c a lls  u p o n  
t h e  c o l le c t o r ’ s  p u r s e , e v e n  in  t h e i r  c h e a p e s t  f o r m .  
B u t  t h e r e  a r e  m a n y  o f  o u r  n e w e r  c o lo n ie s  a n d  
p r o t e c t o r a t e s  w h o s e  is s u e s  h a v e  b e e n  fe w  a s  y e t ,  
a n d  a r e , t h e r e f o r e ,  s t i l l  w i t h in  t h e  r e a c h  o f  
m o d e s t  e x p e n d i t u r e .  I t  is  fr o m  t h e s e  t h a t  t h e  
y o u n g  c o l le c t o r  .s h o u ld  m a k e  h is  c h o ic e  f o r  h is  
f ir s t  e x p e r i m e n t  in  s p e c ia l i s in g .

T he Stamps of the Sudan.
By w a y  of an elementary lesson in specialising
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l e t  u s  t a k e  o n e  o f  t h o s e  n e w e r  c o u n t r i e s ,  a n d  g o  
t h r o u g h  i t s  is s u e s , a n d  e x a m i n e  a n d  c la s s i f y  
t h e m  a s  f o r  a  s p e c ia l is e d  c o l le c t io n . F o r  t h i s  

p u r p o s e  i t  w o u ld  b e  h a r d  t o  m a k e  a b e t t e r  c h o ic e  
t h a n  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  t h e  S u d a n ,  a n  i m p o r t a n t  
t e r r i t o r y  u n d e r  B r i t i s h  a d m i n i s t r a t i o n ,  a n d  
r a n k i n g  a s  a  B r i t i s h  C o lo n y . I t s  p o s t a l  h is t o r y  

c o m m e n c e s  w i t h  1 8 9 7 , in  w h ic h  y e a r  t h e  th e n  
c u r r e n t  s t a m p s  o f  E g y p t  w e r e  o v e r p r in t e d  iD 
n a t i v e  c h a r a c t e r s ,  a n d  in  E n g l i s h  w it h  t h e  w o r d  
“  S o u d a n ,”  f o r  u se  in  t h e  r e c o n q u e r e d  t e r r i t o r y .  
T h e n  fo l lo w e d  in  t h e  n e x t  y e a r  s t a m p s  o f  s p e c ia l  
d e s ig n  w i t h  a  c a m e l  a n d  i t s  r i d e r ,  a n d  in s c r ib e d  
“ S u d a n  P o s t a g e ,”  p e r f .  1 4 ,  w a t e r m a r k e d  w it h  
a  c r o s s . T h e  “  c r o s s  ”  o f  t h e  w a t e r m a r k  w a s  s a id  
t o  b e  o b je c t i o n a b le  t o  t h e  M a h o m e t a n  p o p u l a 

t i o n ,  a n d  i t  is  b e in g  c h a n g e d  t o  a  m u l t i p l e  
c r e s c e n t  a n d  s t a r .  A n d  t h e r e  is  j u s t  o n e  p r o 

v i s i o n a l ,  a  5 m .  o n  5  p ia s ,  is s u e d  in  1 9 0 3 .  V e r y  
l i t t l e  a t t e n t i o n  h a s  y e t  b e e n  p a id  to  t h e  s t a m p s  
o f  t h e  S u d a n ,  f o r  t h e y  a r e  r e g a r d e d  a s  b e i n g  to o  
r e c e n t ,  t o o  f e w , a n d  to o  l a c k i n g  in  v a r i e t i e s  t o  
a t t r a c t  t h e  s p e c i a l i s t .  I t  w i l l ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  b e  
n e w s  t o  m a n y  t h a t  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  t h e  f ir s t  is s u e  

a r e , l ik e  m a n y  o t h e r  f ir s t  i s s u e s ,  f u l l  o f  i n t e r e s t 

i n g  m in o r  v a r i e t i e s  t h a t  h a v e  p a s s e d  u n n o t ic e d  
a n d  u n c a t a lo g u e d .

1 8 9 7 .  —  T h e  f ir s t  p o s ta g e  s ta m p s  is s u e d  f o r  u se  
in  t h e  S u d a n  w e r e  t h e  c u r r e n t  s t a m p s  o f  E g y p t  
o v e r p r in t e d  in  b la c k  w ith  t h e  w o r d  “ S o u d a n ,”  
a n d  o v e r  i t  t h e  e q u i v a l e n t  in  A r a b i c  c h a r a c t e r s .  
T h e s e  s t a m p s  w e r e  d e s ig n e d  f o r  u s e  in  t h e  p o s t  
o ffice s  b e t w e e n  W a d i - H a l f a  a n d  t h e  E g y p t i a n  
f r o n t i e r ,  u n d e r  t h e  m a n a g e m e n t  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  
a u t h o r i t i e s .  T h e  c h r o n ic le r s  a t  t h e  t i m e  r a t h e r  
h a s t i ly  a n n o u n c e d  t h a t  t h e  o v e r p r i n t  d i f f e r e d  in  
t y p e  o n  e v e r y  s t a m p  in  t h e  s h e e t .  O n  e v e r y  
r o w  o f  t h e  s h e e t  w o u ld  h a v e  b e e n  n e a r e r  t h e  
m a r k . T h e r e  a r e  s ix  w e l l -d e f in e d  t y p e s  o f  
t h e  A r a b i c  o v e r p r i n t .  W h a t  I  sh a ll*  t e r m  t h e  
n o r m a l  s e t t i n g  h a s  t h e  c o m m a - l i k e  c h a r a c t e r s  In  
t h e  c e n t r e  a n d  t h e  la s t  c h a r a c t e r s  le v e l .  T h e  
t y p e s  a r e  a s  f o l lo w s  : —

1 . N o r m a l ,  i . c . ,  c o m m a s  a n d  l a s t  c h a r a c t e r  
le v e l .

2 .  C o m m a s  le v e l , b u t  la s t  c h a r a c t e r  d r o p p e d .
3 .  S e c o n d  c o m m a  a n d  l a s t  c h a r a c t e r ,  b o th  

d r o p p e d .

4 .  S e c o n d  c o m m a  t a i l le s s .

5 .  L a s t  c h a r a c t e r  w id e r  s p a c e d .
6 .  C e n t r a l  d o t  o m it t e d  f r o m  fir s t  c h a r a c t e r .

T h e  s t a m p s  o f  E g y p t  w h ic h  w e r e  o v e r p r i n t e d

w e r e  in  s h e e t s  o f  1 2 0 ,  in  t w o  p a n e s  o f  s i x t y ,  o n e  
a b o v e  t h e  o t h e r ,  e a c h  p a n e  c o n s is t in g  o f  s i s  
r o w s  o f  t e n  s t a m p s . I  h a v e  h a d  t h e  o p p o r t u n i t y  

o f  e x a m i n i n g  c o m p le t e  p a n e s  o f  e a c h  v a l u e .  
E a c h  ro w  i n  e a c h  p a n e  iB m a d e  u p  t h r o u g h o u t  
o f  o n e  o f  t h e  v a r i e t i e s  in  t h e  a b o v e  l i s t ,  a s  

f o l lo w s  : —

1 s t  r o w , a l l  t y p e  I .  N o r m a l .

2 n d  r o w , a ll t y p e  3 .  S e c o n d  com m a and last 
c h a r a c t e r ,  b o th  d r o p p e d ,

3 r d  r o w , a ll  t y p e  2 . C o m m a s  love! but but 
c h a r a c t e r  d r o p p e d .

4 t h  r o w , a l l  t y p e  5 .  L a s t  ch a ra cter wider 
s p a c e d .

5 t h  r o w , a l l  t y p e  2 .  S a m e  as 3rd  row.

6 t h  r o w , a l l  t y p e  4 ,  S e c o n d  c o m m a  tailless.

T y p e  6 .  C e n t r a l  d o t  o m it t e d  from  the first 
c h a r a c t e r .  T h i s  o m i t t e d  d o t  v a r ie ty  is the first 
s t a m p  in  t h e  f i f t h  ro w  o f  th e  b o tto m  pane. 1 
h a v e  f o u n d  t h i s  v a r i e t y  in  t h e  2 m . and  3m. onk 
I t  is  n o t  t o  b e  f o u n d  in  a n y  o f  th e  top  panes that 
I  h a v e  e x a m i n e d .  ‘

T h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  p h o t o g r a p h ic  reproduction 
o f  a  v e r t ic a l  ro w  i l lu s t r a t e s  each  variety .

■ Tire I.
Normal, i .e . , commas and 

last character lead.

Ttfr III.
Second comma and lilt 

character, both dropped.

Ttpb II.
Commas leTel, hot l*rt 

character dropped.

Ttpb V.
Last character wider

Ttpk II.
Same as third row.

Ttpb IV,
Second comma taillfM.

W m k .  C r e s c e n t  and S t a r ,  l ’ e r f . 11-
T y p e  1 . N o r m a l .

1 mil. brown ..
2 mill, green
3 m ill, orange

Unosed- T7* -̂
0 3 0 *
0 a 0 3
0 4 0 4
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Unused. Used.

5 mils, canning ........................ 0 5 0 5
1 piss, ultramarine ................. 0 8 0 8
•2 piaa. orange-brown .................  1 6  1 6
5 piaa. slate ...............................  3 0 2 6

10 pias. violet ...........................  5 6 5 0
Type 2. Commas level, but last character 

dropped.
1 mil. brown .....................

Unused. 
.......... 0 3

Used. 
0 3

2 mils, green ................. .......... 0 3 0 3
3 mils, orange ...... .......... .......... 0 4 0 4
5 mils, carmine .............. ...... ...  0 5 0 5
1 piaa. ultramarine ...... ..........  0 8 0 8
2 piaa. orange-brown ...... .......... 1 6 1 6
5 piaa. alate ..................... —  3 0 2 6

10 pias. violet ................ .......... 5 6 5 0
Type 3. Second comma and last character, 

both dropped.
1 mil. brown ....................

Unused. Used. 
0 3

i  mils, green ................ ...........  0 3 0 3
3 mils, orange ................ ...........  0 i 0 4
5 mils, carmine ............. ...........  0 5 0 5
1 pias. ultramarine ..... ...........  0 8 0 8
2 pias. orange-brown ..... 6 1 6
5 pias. slate .................... ............ 3 0 2 6

10 pias. violet ...... ......... ....... .. 5 6 5 0
Type 4. Second comma tailless.

1 mil. brown ..........................
Unused 

.....  0 3
. Used. 

0 3
2 mils, green .................... . . . . .  0 3 0 3
3 mile, orange ....................... ..... 0 4 0 4
5 mile, carmine ................... .....  6 5 0 5
1 pias. ultramarine ........... ..... 0 8 0 8
2 piss. orange*brown ............ 6 1 6
5 piae. slate .......................... ..... 3 0 2 6

10 piaa. violet ...................... 6 5 0
Type 5. Last character wider■ spaced

1 mil. brown ...... .
Unnaed. 

.......... 0 3
Uaed. 
0 3

2 mils, green .................. 3 0 3
3 mils, orange ............... .......... 0 4 0 4
5 mils, carmine .............. .......... 0 5 0 5
1 piaa. ultramarine ...... .......... 0 8 0 8
2 piaa. orange-brown ___ .......... 1 6 1 65 piaa. alate ........... .......... 3 0 2 6
10 piaa. violet ......... .......... 5 6 5 0

Type 6. Central dot omitted from first character.
2 mils. green ...............................  — __
3 mils, orange ......................... . ...  ...

Overprint inverted.
It is stated that only one pane of sixty stamps 

of the 1 millieme value was issued with the over
print inverted. It is of course to be found with 
a 1 the varieties noted above. I should be 
inclined to doubt the statement fhat only one 
Pane lias been found with the overprint 
inverted. Dealers would not be likely to offer 
copies of a stamp at 15s. each of which only sixty 
copies were known.

Ini. brown ............................... 15 o * _
nil six varieties of the overprint

j1' Journal Official published at Cairo 
I 0 28th Tebruary, 1898, contained the follow- 

g announcement :— “ New postage stamps of 
’ > » and o mill., 1, 2, 5, and 10 piastres, will 

issued on the 1st March, 1898, for the prepay- 
Postage of letters, etc., originating in 

I*8/  U an’  ̂ stock of these stamps will also 
q c t'10 Financial Secretary’s office, War 
In & ’ Y ° ’ w*lere th oj may be purchased.”
the jCOr̂ ance with this notice, new stamps of 

Slze antI design illustrated were put into

circulation. They were printed by Messrs. De 
la Rue, watermarked with what has been 

. variously t e r m e d  a 
Maltese cross, a quatre- 
foil, and a flower, and 
prf. 14. They were 
printed in two colours, 
the centre in one colour 

'  and the frame in another, 
„ and were arranged in two 
g panes, one above the 
' other, each pane consist

ing of sixty stamps in five 
horizontal rows of twelve. Each pane was 
surrounded on the three outer sides by 
two lines of colour, the inner line of the 
colour of the .centre, and the outer line 
of the colour of the frame of the stamp. 
Across the centre of the sheet there is 
a single line to each pane, formed of the two 
colours, in alternate slips the width of a stamp; 
and in the space between the panes are two 
narrow labels, extending across the sheet, com
posed of vertical lines in a frame, all in the 
colour of the centre of the stamp.

Wmk. Quatrefoil. Perf, 14
1 mil. frame carmine; centre brown.
2 mil. frame deep brown ; centre green.
3 mil. frame green ; centre mauve.
5 mil. frame black; centre carmine.
1 piaa, frame brown; centre blue.
2 pias. frame blue; centre black.
5 pias. frame green ; centre brown.

10 pias. frame mauve; centre black.
1 9 0 2 -4 .— It is stated that the Soudanese 

sheikhs objected to the watermark cross on the 
stamps, and brought the matter to the notice 
of the Sirdar. Lord Kitchener thereupon is 
said to have given immediate orders that the 
star and crescent watermark was to figure on 
the next issue.

Whether this story be true or not the Maltese 
cross watermark has been changed for a multiple 
crescent and star watermark. The change 
was effected as the supplies of the objectionable 
watermark were exhausted. The colours remain 
as before.

Wmk. Crescent and Star. Perf. 14.
1 mil. frame carmine; centre brown.
2 mil. frame deep brown; centre green.
3 mil. frame green ; centre mauve.
5 mil. frame b lack ; centre carmine.
1 pias. frame brown; centre blue.
2 pias. frame blue; centre black.
5 pias. frame green; centre brown.

10 pias. frame mauve; centre black.
19 0 3 .— Having run short of the 5 millieme 

value, 50,000 of the 5 piastres value were sur
charged “ 5 millieme,”  in black across the centre 
of each stamp. One sheet of 120 was found with 
the surcharge inverted.

Wmk. Quatrefoil. Perf. 14.
'* 5 milliemea,”  on 6 piastres, green and brown.

Surcharge Inverted.
5 tnilliemes, on 5 piaatrei, green and brown.
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SYNOPSIS.
T his story concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 

Denver, & boy of sixteen, who spends several years at Silver 
down, a public school, without achieving anything creditable. 
Finally, being very miserable, and anxiouB to escape from a 
disreputable set he is mixed up with, he procures hie expul
sion by breaking a very strict rule. On hearing that George 
has purposely brought this dishonour on himself, his father, 
Dr. Denver* gives the boy ft severe horse-whipping. The 
thrashing is brought to an end by the intervention of Joyce, 
George’s ten-year-old sister, and George dashes out into the 
storm which is raging at the time. Seeking & favourite spot 
under the cliffs (he lives at Mellerby, a small seaside place), 
he throws himself down and gives rent to his misery. 
There, soaked and forlorn, he is found by Munro, an artist, 
who occupies a bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends 
the hoy and dries hiB clothes, but George, nevertheless, 
catches a severe cold. When he is well enough to leave his 
room bis father tells him that he must go to school again, 
but George emphatically refuses to do so. Eventually he is 
given temporary employment in the office of Garrick and 
Mappin, a firm of Mellerby solicitors. Mr. Mappin, the 
junior partner, admires Molly, George’ s pretty sister of 
seventeen, and it is with the hope of improving his relations 
with the Denver family that be offers George this post. The 
boy* though he tries his best, does not give much satisfac
tion at the solicitors’ office, and it is the opinion of Andrews, 
the managing clerk, that he will never do any good at this 
kind of work. One Sunday evening George, who has seme 
knowledge of music, plays a little piece of his own com
position to Munro, who is so 6truck with its merits that he 
advises the boy to commit it to paper. So after that George 
goes to his work with a divided mind, for, while engaged 
upon his law copying, &c., be is burning to write out his 
composition. One afternoon he accompanies Mappin to an 
auction. The farm put up for sale excites keen competition, 
and is eventually bought for four thousand pounds by Mr. 
Mew. a young solicitor who has recently come to Mellerby. 
Much astonishment is caused when Mew announces that be 
has bought the farm for a client, Mrs. Pardoe, a. very aged 
lady said to be a hundred years old.

CHAPTER X X III.
THE FURTHER DISCOMFITURE OF MR. BARKY.

HE men assembled in the coffee-room wore 
fully aware that Mrs. Pardoe was a 
wonderfully clear-headed old lady, but 
they were hardly prepared to find her 

bidding (by proxy, of course) as keenly as the 
most astute person present.

“ That old wom an!”  cried Craven, who had 
been beaten on the post, as it were, by the young 
lawyer’s boldness. The big land agent wanted 
the farm for his principal, and had come to the 
auction prepared to bid up to three thousand 
five hundred pounds for it, and no more. Mew,

liQwever, had led him along at an unexpected 
pace, and the land agent saw clearly that he 
must exceed his pre-arranged limit, or let the 
farm go. Which would be a pity, as the land 
was sure to sell well as Mellerby threw out more 
streets for the housing of its fast-increasing 
population. Craven had an idea that Men 
would be frightened out as the bidding 
approached the fourth thousand, and was con
siderably taken aback when the new solicitor 
displayed not the slightest hesitation as the 
figure bulked larger and larger. Beyond four 
thousand Craven would not go, however, so Met 
got the farm after a bout which had afforded a 
pleasant spell of excitement to those present. 
Had the land agent but known it, Mew, with his 
easily-uttered “ four thousand pounds,” had 
reached the end of his tether, but the manner in 
which he had made what was really his last bid 
had quite deceived Craven and his horsey-look
ing confederate. It seemed as if the young 
fejlow were prepared to go on bidding in
definitely, when as a matter of fact the land 
agent could actually have secured the place with 
one more bid of fifty pounds.

So the auction ended, and the company dis
persed amid a buzz of comments ,

“ You bet the old lady knows what shes 
about,” said a farmer. “ She bought a bit o 
land off me ten years ago, and 1 reckon sho 
got the best of me. I wanted the m on ey ’ 
and she knew that, though I dunno hoin 

“ Young Mew’s got a cool bend. ThisII 0 
the lad a bit o’ good,” quoth another yeoman- 

“ Did ye see Mappin taking the measf re,L 
h im ?” asked a third, chuckling. “ Didnt • 
it, I fancy. He’s been having his own^aI 
much, has Mappin, about these parts.

“ Well,” said a fourth burly son 
“ Craven’s all right, but he’s another t » 
had his own way too much. He wan*Tj |,jj 
farm, and meant to have it, ami hes a

A
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nose pulled nicely. A tankard of mild and 
bitter, miss, please!” concluded the speaker, as 
the gr<mp reached the bar.

The gossip was punctuated with frequent 
demands fo r  ale and other drinkables; strong
smelling cigars of the cabbage variety were lit, 
and the hall of the “ Ship and Sails” was soon 
converted into a  place that one was glad to get 
out of.

George was, at any rate. The bidding had 
interested him, of course, but now that it was 
over he lost no time in removing himself to a 
sweeter atmosphere. Directly he found himself 
in fie street that tune began again in his 
brain, and lie felt strongly tempted to rush home, 
lock himself in his bedroom, and set to work in 
earnest on the composition. But it was only 
a little after three, and the office did not close 
till sis. George didn’t want to get into a 
scrape, and so, with no little reluctance, he 
pursued his way back to Garrick and 
Mappin’s.

He was destined, however, to be relieved from 
work for the rest of the afternoon, for precisely 
at three Joyce had entered the solicitors’ office 
to procure her brother’s release from bondage, 
her father having said that George might go to 
a tennis-party if Mr. Mappin would give him a 
holiday.

When George arrived at the office, therefore, 
he found that Joyce had extracted the required 
verbal exeat from Mr. Andrews.

"Good!” said he, as the two set out home
wards, “ nmv I can do some of that music.”

“Oh, no, that wouldn’t be honourable,” ob
jected Joyce, exerting herself to keep pace with 
her brother s long-legged strides.

“Why not?”
“ Because you have only got a holiday in order 

that you may come to the tennis party.”
“ Where is i t ? ” asked George, temporising.
'At the Iieresfords’.”
 ̂Oh ! It 11 be rather rotten, won’t i t ? ”
But you must come, all the same.”

“ Why should I ? ”
Because when I asked papa whether you 

^u d have a holiday this afternoon, he said you 
fere looking rather pale, and that perhaps it 
feu d do you g<)0d have an afternoon off.
| ow, writing music wouldn’t be having a holiday

at woui j  c|(f you g(XKj— so y 0U must come | ”
1 ater said that? ” demanded GeorgA “ Said 

1 looked puff p ”
■■ef*’ Geo,'Sie—why n ot?”

’ "H n  * have thought he cared whether I 
hitterl ° r no ’̂ ” re^urne<l George, a little

Oh, Georgia, of course he cares. I do wish - 
•pa and ymi could get on better.”
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George shrugged his shoulders. He and his 
father had never been very good friends, owing, 
in part, to temperamental differences. But 
there were other reasons. Dr. Denver would 
have liked George to develop into a fine, strong 
fellow, good at games and books alike, who would 
in time go up to his Hospital—Bart’s—and 
follow in his footsteps. Instead, George had 
consistently fallen short of requirements in 
school and field, and Dr. Denver would hardly 
have been human had he contrived to conceal 
his disappointment. But he had not attempted 
to conceal it. He had upbraided the lad by 
word and by letter, and as a consequence of 
these frequent chidings the boy’s soul had been 
overcast with gloom. How often he had wished 
that his father would write to him in a more 
sympathetic and encouraging strain ! But no. 
Letter after letter had been couched in the 
same vein. Poor report after poor report had 
been commented on sternly— almost bitterly. 
Then had come the expulsion and the thrashing, 
and then that Sunday evening when the Doctor 
had told his son he would like him to go to 
school again. He had put forward his wish, that 
evening, in a gentler manner than had 
characterised any of their former interviews, 
and afterwards George had felt, vaguely, that 
his father was beginning to regard him with 
more curiosity than harshness. Evidently the 
boy had become an enigma to him.

They said very little to each other. Dr. 
Denver had inquired once or twice about his 
progress at the office, and had made the usual 
commonplace remarks to him when they met at 
table. They never drew closer to one another 
than this. The Doctor never asked George to 
go out driving with him, and George never 
volunteered his company. So stood matters 
between them when George came to know in 
this roundabout way that his father took more 
notice of him than he had imagined to be the 
case.

On reaching the house George went upstairs 
and changed into his flannels. Joyce’s thought
ful eyes had followed her brother’s retreating 
form with some anxiety. She wondered whether 
he would stay at home and write his beloved 
piece, or go with Molly and herself, as arranged. 
It was, therefore, with much relief that the little 
girl saw her brother reappear in the hall some 
ten minutes later accoutred for the party.

It had not escaped her sharp eyes that he now 
wore a plain black ribbon on his straw hat 
instead of the gay Silvertown colours. He had 
not asked heir to change the ribbon, so she 
guessed he must have bought this hat with the 
black ribbon on it out of the money he earned at 
Garrick and Mappin's
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“ I am so glad George thought of doing that,” 
said Joyce to herself.

Mr. Barry, resplendent in snowy flannels and 
buckskin boots, was talking in a lordly manner 
to a Miss Peel—one of the young ladies he had 
designated as silly little fish during a certain 
sail that had a disastrous end. The Miss 
Blacketts—quite alive, and giggling profusely— 
were also at the party, as also were the “ Bice 
girls,” not looking particularly like white mice, 
in spite of their pink eyes.

The people who did appear not unlike white 
mice were the masculine members of the Beres- 
ford community. Mr. Beresford was a pale, 
thin, extremely delicate little man, with two 
pale, thin, extremely delicate boys, aged about 
seventeen and fifteen. On account of his and 
their fragility, Mr. Beresford had retired from 
London, where he had amassed a considerable 
fortune as an underwriter, and settled down in 
salubrious Mellerby. His wife and daughters, 
on the other hand, were strapping, robust 
specimens of their sex. It occurred to Munro, 
who was gradually making new acquaintances 
in the district, and had been invited to this 
tennis-party, that here was an instance where 
the boys of the family ought to have been girls, 
and the girls boys. The Miss Beresfords were 
muscular and untiring; they would play tennis 
all the afternoon—singles—under a blazing sun, 
while their brothers lolled in garden chairs and 
read novels. When the tennis net had to 
be put up, and the gardener was not available, 
it was the Miss Beresfords who put it up—not 
their brothers. If there was to be a bonfire on 
the Fifth of November, the Miss Beresfords 
helped to build and light it, the boys, wrapped 
up to the chin, standing at a safe distance and 
gazing upon the flare with lack-lustre eyes. 
When a rocket rushed heavenwards with a .fiery 
roar they started and trembled; when a cracker 
began to sputter and dance in their vicinity they 
retired gingerly, and slunk away into the warm 
house as soon as they could conveniently 
manage it. Strange to say, they were en
couraged in their molly-coddling by their 
mother and sisters, who were their devoted 
slaves. Only white-faced little Mr. Beresford 
rallied them on their inertia and reluctance to 
harden their feeble frames. He, in spite ofc his 
delicacy, had a man’s heart within his ribs, and 
didn’t want his sons to grow up living images of 
his unfortunate self.

When Barry had saluted Molly and Joyce, he 
and George sauntered away together.

“ Scratch lot, eh ?”  said the articled clerk, 
referring to the company present.

“ Well, I don’t know,” said George. “Xhe 
people here are supposed to be rather Dice."

“ The girls are bores—think I shall clear soon 
Who’s that fat-faced ass in the panama?” 

George gazed round.
“ Do you mean the man in the blue blazer 

with a badge on the pocket?”
“ That’s the chump.”
“ Oh, that’s Peel. Brother of the Peel girh. 

He’s at Oxford. Strokes his college boat.”
“ Does he really ? ”
Barry’s face fell a little; he trusted his de

scription of Mr. Peel had not been overheard.
“ Didn’t think this sort of place boasted 

'Varsity men,”  he explained.
“ It does, though,” said George. “ We've got 

a Rugger blue and a man who swims for Cam
bridge, besides Peel. They’re both having tea 
over there. The Rugger man is talking to 
Molly.”

Barry began to feel that he had spoken too 
soon. He had no idea that the little seaside 
town was favoured by such distinguished in
habitants.

He was not, however, an easily-daunted young 
gentleman. He liked to shine in the eyes of his 
companions. Before George he desired to pose 
as a man of the world and a wit.

“ H ello !” he said suddenly, “ here are the 
Beresfords. They ought to be good fun.”

The unfortunate Beresford boys, feeling very 
much bored by the proceedings, were sitting ot 
a seat together as far away from the guests as 
possible. Both were clad in light grey tennis 
suits, in which they looked more ethereal than 
ever.

Barry had made the Beresfords’ acquaintance 
by meeting the girls at other tennis-parties. He 
knew the boys very slightly indeed. But he di 
not allow himself to be deterred by that fact.

“ Hullo, P h i l !” he exclaimed, addressing the 
elder of the two, “ you’re taking it easy, 0
man.” ,

“ I beg your pardon,” said the youth addressee,
“ but my name is not Phil.”

“ Algy, then.” ,
“ Nor is it Algy. My name is Harold, an ;

brother’s is Edmund.” . ,
“ Thanks. Sorry for making a mista 

How’s the cough, Teddy?” continued harry,
turning to the younger boy. . . h

“ I have no cough,” replied Edmund, in a
weak voice. •((,.

“ Well—how’s the whatever’s-thc-ma er

y ou ?” . return̂41 I have nothing the matter with uie,
Edmund coldly. . prjm

Barry was a little nonplussed by t e' w
self-possession. Nevertheless, he deternun
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persevere, feeling bound to keep up his end 
before George.

“ Aren't you playing tennis?” he inquired of 
Hsrold Beresford.

“ We don’t play games,” returned the youth
addressed.

“By Jove! it must be rather slow for y o u !” 
cried Barry.

“It is not at all slow, thank you,” said Harold, 
freezingly.

Barry turned to the younger boy again. “ I 
say, Edmund, would you care to come for a sail 
with me one day P ”

“We rarely go on the water,” replied Edmund 
m Iris womanish voice.

“Afraid of getting w et?”
“Hardly that," replied Edmund. “ But when 

we do go we prefer to go with somebody who 
knows how to manage a boat.”

Barry turned red at this home-thrust— for it 
was evident that the boy he had tried to chaff 
had heard of the Tut Tut’s mishap.

The elder Beresford smiled meaningly, and 
Barry, feeling that he had had decidedly the 
worst of the encounter, turned sharply on his 
heel. As George (who was fighting hard with an 
inclination to burst out laughing) and he walked 
away, the younger Beresford gave vent to a 
high-pitched cackle which made Barry turn 
redder than ever.

“ Well,” lie said, savagely, “ of all the silly, 
slack milksops ever born, those two take the 
cake! ”

In spite of this rebuff, Barry was still anxious 
to display his prowess in some way.

“Look here,” he said to George, “ a court's 
vacant. Lot's get up a set. We’ll ask the 
Blackett girls to play.”

He already saw himself smashing the soft 
services of the poor Miss Blackett opposed to 
him, and volleying her feeble returns with 
admirable fire and directness.

■All right,” said George. “ I ’m no player, 
though.”

Oh, that doesn’t matter. It’s only a game,” 
"torned Barry, loftily.

George therefore made his way towards the 
,'ss Hlackctts, and brought them, tittering, to
* court, where Barry was already standing 

W|th his cont off and shirt sleeves turned up.
Ust as they had settled the sides, Munro 

®Pproached the group. With him was a fat,
* little man—Mr. Wall, the organist of 

■ * erby parish church, a musician of no little
1 motion whose advance in his profession had 
« n P ra c t ic a l l y  stopped by bad health.

Hr S T  Sa'^ ^ unro> “ I ’ve been talking to 
, • all about your music, and he wants to 
h»ve a chat with you.”

Tot S I .—fig.

Mr. Wall smiled and nodded. He had a very 
winning smile; indeed, he was the sort of man 
that people confided in with perfect trustful
ness. There are Mr. Walls in every community 
—men with kind hearts who can keep secrets— 
Heaven bless them !

“ So, if you’ve made up a set, I ’ll take your 
place, George,”  added Munro, briskly. “ Mr. 
Wall has to go very shortly.”

Whereupon George walked off with Mr. Wall.
As for Barry, he, instead of having it all his 

own way with poor Miss Blackett’s ladylike pat- 
ball, found himself opposed to a player who could 
owe him thirty at any time. The set ended 6—• 
0 in favour of Munro’s side—the artist’s 
partner dimpling with delight— and Barry, very 
hot and disgusted, got into his coat, took his 
leave of Mrs. Beresford, and strode moodily 
home, his gait being distinguished by an entire 
absence of the swagger that usually accompanied 
it.

C H A P T E R  X X I V .
DECEMBER— AND MAT.

URING the week following that Sunday 
jvLj j ) 0f which we have said so much, Munro 
(g s r  received notes from two ladies. One 

was from Mrs. Pardoe, stating that she 
wished to have her portrait painted, and ask
ing him to arrange for sittings; the other was 
from a much younger lady. In caligraphy and 
style no two letters could be more dissimilar. 
Mrs. Pardoe’s was couched in formal phrases 
and written in a prim, old-world hand that 
is seldom seen nowadays. Munro treasures 
the epistle to this day as a curiosity. The other 
was in a pretty girlish round-hand. That 
letter, too, Munro still possesses. It ran as 
follows :—

T he G ables, M ellerby.
Monday.

D ear M r . M unro ,
Georgie tells me that some horrid man has 

thrown a rock through that picture you were paint
ing of me. I am so sorry, and I am writing to ask 
whether you will paint me from life ? I will wear 
a very nice frock, and Joyce will come with me, and 
Papa says I may. I daresay you will think this 
rather a peculiar request, but I feel so angry when I 
think of that man spoiling the other!

Yours very sincerely,
M olly D e n ver .

Curiously enough, Munro received both these 
letters on the same day. After he got Molly’s, 
he forgot, for a time, all about Mrs. Pardoes. 
He stood in the doorway of his bungalow with 
the little note between his fingers. What should 
he say? Well, of course, he must say Yes.

“ Although, Rufus, my boy,” he added, “ it’s 
like putting one’s neck into a halter.”
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Munro wasn’t a fool. Molly was the prettiest 
girl he had seen for many a long day, and he 
knew that it would be the easiest thing in the 
world to fall in love with her. No doubt she 
possessed all the silliness—as well as that oft- 
quoted “ sweetness” -—of seventeen, but he could 
not deny that she had a grace and a dignity 
not always allied with such tender years. And 
above all, she had that charm which it is 
impossible to cultivate—that inborn attractive-

her. After giving this note to Tom Dwyer to 
take across the common to The Gables he 
membered that another lady was awaitin 
reply—a lady some eighty odd years Mot's 
senior. So he sat down at his desk again and 
made an appointment with Mrs. l’ ardoe.

But in that big heart of his Munro had room 
for matters other than what concerned himself 
He remembered that George was composing a 
piece—a real piece—and that he (Munro) had

“ there ’s music in you , my lad .”

ness which Nature bestows upon some of her 
children in addition to beauty of face and form.

“ A wise man,” says a witty Frenchman, “ is 
like a pin— his head prevents him from going 
too far.” Yes, monsieur, that is so— save in 
matters of the heart. Then reason departs, and 
Nature says : “ You are my child, and your head 
shall not save you here.” And so, with some 
foreboding, Munro wrote to Molly stating that 
ho would be most pleased to receive sittings from

arranged at the Beresfords’ tennis-party that 
when George had finished his piece he was je 
bring it to the bungalow, where Mr. Mall *°u 
play it over and pronounce an opinion on i- 
Of course Mr. Wall had a piano at his a*0 
house, but by the irony of fate he also ha * 
wife whose nerves were for ever on edge, M 
that poor Mr. Wall, a musician, in more 
than one, to his finger-tips, was debarred 
touching the keys that he loved— I h e  keys t a
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in his little failure of a life spelt all sorts of love 
and comfort lo him.

On a certain afternoon, then, came Mr. Wall 
and George to the studio—the boy flushed and 
anxious, the little organist all kindness and 
svmpathy- George’s darling manuscript was 
spread out, and Mr. Wall played his piece 
iritli such accuracy and finish, such feeling for 
its voung creator, that George could have hugged 
him. So many people, you see, would have 
bungled it—would have stopped and asked the 
bov what this note or that note was meant 
to be.

But little Mr. Wall played it right through 
without a stop, putting in the chord that he 
knew ought to be there when he came across an 
indistinctness in the manuscript.

When he had played the piece he turned to 
George.

“ Yes, there’s music in you, my lad,” he said. 
“ Go on; make it your life.”

And a little later, while the boy’s faee was 
still radiant with joy and pleasure, the little 
organist quietly closed the piano and went away 
to give a music lesson at very moderate terms,

Mrs. Pardoe was punctual to her appointment 
With the assistance of the faithful Hannah the 
old lady alighted from her phaeton, and, lean
ing on Hannah’s arm, was ushered into the 
studio by Munro, who was looking rather hot 
in a stiff white collar— a size too small for him 
-with which he had endeavoured to give him

self a civilised appearance in honour of the 
occasion.

We must confess that Munro felt a little bit 
afraid of this, his first real portrait subject, and 
Mrs. Pardoe s sombre appearance and manner 
did not tend to set him at his ease. But the 
parrot was no respecter of persons.

Ow nr, yei ? ” lie bawled in Mrs. Pardoe’s 
car, as the old lady passed his perch. 
b'rd'6 Ŝai ^  slightly and glanced grimly at the

“ Fine fbiif, ma'am!" added Polly, 
lour parrot is very talkative,” said Mrs 

•ardoe, grandly.
Ahem! ' exclaimed the parrot in such a 

uman tone that the centenarian almost jumped.
• unro hastily popped Polly into his cage, and 

®v*r this p'aced a white cloth, whereupon the 
Parrot swore lustily.
it >̂erJlaP̂  I’d better put him outside,” said 

°pologetically, as he led the old lady 
wh' if P_al̂ orm—a somewhat unsteady structure 

e with no little suspicion.
step!”  muttered the parrot, 

no, let him stay,” said Mrs. Pardoe, as

Munro helped her on to the platform, where he 
had placed a capacious easy-chair for her re
ception; “ he will amuse me.”

The parrot, nothing daunted by the covering 
on his cage, whistled gaily.

Mrs. Pardoe settled herself as comfortably as 
was possible under the circumstances— for the 
easy-chair was of the cane variety, and, being 
a little short in one leg, tilted backwards a trifle, 
in spite of the folded up Sportsman with which 
the artist had endeavoured to minimise the 
defect. Meanwhile, Munro fussed about 
nervously with his paints, easel, and canvas.

“ How do you want me to sit? ” inquired Mrs. 
Pardoe, in a tone which she endeavoured to 
make as pleasant as possible.

“ Oh, that position will do nicely, thank 
you,” said Munro, without „ looking at his 
sitter.

“ I should like to be painted full face,” she 
next observed.

“ Quite so, quite so,” said Munro, sharpening 
his charcoal.

“ But I ’m quite at the wrong angle for that,” 
snapped the old lady. “ I ’m looking at the 
mantelpiece instead of at you.”

The parrot cleared his throat menacingly.
“ I wonder what that creature is going to say 

now! ” added Mrs. Pardoe.
“ Rats!”  observed the irreverent bird.
“ I will move the chair a little,” said Munro, 

looking duly reproved.
It is often difficult for a practised portrait 

painter to achieve a faithful likeness of his 
subject in the first charcoal sketch. It will be 
easily understood, therefore, that Munro ex
perienced no slight qualms when the old lady 
rose in a firm manner and expressed her inten
tion of viewing his study of her features.

She remained for some moments surveying 
what he had done. During this inspection she 
did not speak a word.

“ I fear it is not very much like you,” said 
Munro, deprecatingly.

“  Very much like me? It isn’t like me at all ! ” 
returned Mrs. Pardoe.

“ Of course it is merely the first charcoal 
sketch,” pleaded Munro.

“ I did not imagine that it was a finished 
portrait,” was Mrs. Pardoe’s sarcastic rejoinder.

She returned slowly to her seat, and faced 
Munro again with a somewhat resigned ex
pression on her face. She desired to be kind to 
the artist—to “ help ” him—but now that she 
had seen what he had made of the likeness she 
felt no surprise that his pecuniary position left 
much to be desired. Yet her determination to 
befriend him caused her to hold in check her 
natural love of candour.
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Munro took up his palette and began to mix 
the body colour. He had been nervous from the 
outset, and Mrs. Pardoe’s harsli criticism had 
hardly encouraged him to do his best. 
Whenever he looked up he found the old lady’s 
eyes regarding him (as he fancied) with growing 
distrust. Anything was better than this silence; 
to relieve the pressure he essayed a little light 
conversation.

“ The bungalows are filling up,” he said.
“ With fools,” growled his sitter.
“ Why do you say th a t? ” asked Munro with 

a hollow laugh.
“ Who but a fool would live in one of these 

damp contrivances when there are good houses 
and to spare he could stay in ? ”

“ It makes a change,” was Munro’s plea for 
himself and his fellow idiots.

“ So would going to gaol,” retorted the old lady.
After which Munro ventured on no more con

versation until the sitting came to an end.
As she was leaving the studio the old lady 

paused and turned to him.
“ We have not discussed terms yet,” said she. 

“ What will be your charge for the portrait? ”
Munro considered. He was a man of abso

lutely no repute; his name carried no price with 
it. The figure must therefore be a quite modest 
one.

“ Ten pounds,” he said; “ would that be too 
much?”

Mrs. Pardoe opened her purse and took out a 
roll of bank notes.

“ Ten pounds?” said she, “ bosh! I daresay 
you spent a thousand pounds learning your 
art? ”

“ Nearly,” said Munro.
“ Then we’ll say twenty-five pounds— and 

allow me to pay you now. Good-day ! ”
“ Good-day, Mrs. Pardoe. I thank you very 

much.”
“ So long.1 Be'ave yerself / ” added the parrot 

from beneath his canopy.

“ I don’t believe lie’s much of a painter, but I 
like the man,” said Mrs. Pardoe to Hannah as 
they drove away.

“ Blessings on your head, my dear old lady ! ” 
cried Munro, brandishing the notes in the air. 
“ I ’d come to my last sovereign ! ”

Such was his first experience of portrait paint
ing. And his second?

Molly came, a picture in herself in a simple 
blue cornflower dress and a black hat with long 
strings. With her, Joyce, daintiest of little 
girls in white muslin with black stockings and 
shoes.

Molly came, and Munro began to paint her,

and in the process was it surprising that ik 
evitable happened? He had seen the u,*'"’ 
danger and fortified his heart against T ‘”g 
slaughts. But Pate willed it that those J ?  
fications should be swept completely awav h ' 
glance from two blue eyes and a blush ' 
one sees upon a new-blown rose. as

CHAPTER XXV.
AN UNEXPECTED DUCKING.

THE next few weeks were v e r y ___
ones for most of the personagi W  
mg in our story. The summer holidays 
brought numbers of visitors 'to 

Mellerby, and the lodging-house keepers—as yet 
a fairly honest lot—grew a little fatter as their 
ground and first-floor apartments filled with 
people who spent most of their time out-of-doors, 
and therefore gave very little trouble, except 
at meal-times, for of course they had lusty 
appetites. "

So Mellerby was soon full of jolly people- 
sunburnt, bearded fathers; mothers, relieved 
for the nonce from the cares of housekeeping, 
in sweet, homely print dresses and broad 
brimmed hats, with parasols and work-bags, 
little lads and maids with brown bare legs: 
sturdy schoolboys in light attire, who swam, and 
cycled, and took snapshots, and lazed on the 
beach over books when they were not eating 
Heavens ! how they did eat!

Mellerby had no pier; there was no band-stand 
—the place wasn’t big enough to support a band; 
but there were some niggers, and they were 
niggers that you liked and remembered with 
affection when you went home. They started 
operations in the morning, clothed in spotless 
white duck suits( with a short performance in 
the High Street; and in the afternoon and 
evening they “ appeared” on the sands near 
the bungalows. It was good to hear the children 
laugh and crow over their jokes—the children, 
squatted in rows, with giggling nursemaids in 
attendance who greatly admired the black-faced 
gentleman that sang coon songs. Of a surety 
these good niggers did not want for apprecia
tion, and each of them made a pocketful o 
money every week.

The sweet west wind fanned one’s face; iw 
waves made a music of their own on the pebble 
It was holiday weather, and little Meller J 
basked in the sunshine.

With the end of July came John Thom?5®” 
from his clergy school, with two prizes in PV 
gilt bindings. These, on the very night d 
arrival, he brought down to The Gables 0
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Jovce to inspect. You may imagine the pride 
„-;th which Joyce examined these trophies, for 
as not John her very great friend?

Then followed the long walks together that 
she had told Munro about— memories of which 
he treasured up when John was back at school. 
It was a pity that poor George could not 
accompany them now, but stern duty called 
him to Garrick and Mappin’s at nine-thirty 
every day, and held him in bondage till six.

But George was happy enough. Encouraged 
bv Mr. Wall's approval, he was devoting all the 
spare time he could to music. Mr. Wall was 
even giving him organ lessons for nothing.

“A heap of people can play the piano,” he 
said to George, “ but very few the organ. It 
mav come in useful to you some day, and it’s 
no trouble to me—you’re so quick at picking it
up. If you were like Miss Peel, now------ ”

But here Mr. Wall broke off into a sort of 
groan. One of the Miss Peels was learning the 
organ; she had been learning it for six months, 
and could not yet play “ Now the Day is Over ” 
with any accuracy to speak of.

“Of course she pays me three-and-six a 
lesson, and every little helps,” added the 
organist; “ but her backwardness is very trying 
-very trying,” he added, with a waggle of his 
bald bead.

During these holiday weeks Munro was* mak
ing good headway with his two portraits. Mrs. 
l’ardoe, now that they were better acquainted, 
spoke her mind freely about Mellerby and its 
inhabitants, her caustic comments causing the 
painter considerable amusement. Molly came 
and went like a bird, talking in an ingenuous, 
school-girlish fashion all through her sittings, 
strumming on the piano when she was set at 
liberty, teasing Polly, caressing the kitten with 
quite an extravagant show of affection, and 
treating Hufus with a lack of ceremony which 
must have brought the big mastiff down a peg 
ortffo in his own estimation.

The studio used to seem strangely empty when 
1 oily had gone—a fact which gave the artist 
jouch food for thought. When the portrait was 
nished he supposed she would come no more, 
o season would end, and before very long 
e east wind would be howling round his 

ongalow, A winter at Mellerby did not sound 
uviting—yet The Gables lay just across the 
common. ]f Be had never come to know George 
ônver he would have been up and off to London

e end of September without hesitation. 
But now-----
 ̂Munro fought shy of such reflections. “ Carpe 

ffas his motto just at present. 
r 6 anmsed when he met Mappin and 

lv a very cool nod from the young solicitor,

who naturally did not view Molly’s frequent 
visits to the studio with great satisfaction.

“ Still,” thought the solicitor, “ the beggar’s 
as poor as a rat. Not much danger to be appre
hended from that quarter, I fancy.”

And, indeed, Munro could have assured him 
that there was none at all. He knew he was as 
poor as a rat, and likely to remain so. His 
attitude towards Molly was strictly that of an 
elder brother— though considerably more polite. 
And he intended that it should remain so until 
the end of the story—the story in this case being 
his occupancy of the bungalow. -

The theatrical manager, his wife, and two 
children were now in full possession of the 
bungalow next to Munro’s—the largest in the 
row. So far from being an oily person of large 
bulk, with jet-black ringlets, this manager was a 
fair-haired little fellow who went about in a 
quiet grey suit, apparently interested in nothing 
more important than his children’s search for 
shells and captures of crabs. But he had keen, 
watchful eyes, and he did not fail to notice the 
graceful girl who, accompanied by her ’ little 
sister, paid frequent calls at the artist’s 
bungalow next door. This theatrical manager, 
unassuming and domesticated as he appeared 
to be, was an astute individual who ran several 
London theatres and had a dozen companies 
constantly touring the provinces. His business 
was always with him, for frequent telegrams 
reached him at his quiet retreat by the sea. 
Loud-voiced, assertive, clean-shaven gentlemen 
and showily-dressed, powdered, loquacious ladies 
ran down from town to see him, taking rooms 
for the week-end in Mellerby in order that they 
might “ fix up something” with this influential 
manager.

He was a man of decision. He never hummed 
and ha’d over a reply to a telegram. The smart, 
uniformed boys never had to wait long for the 
replies. But to see him lolling in a deck-chair 
in front of his bungalow, smoking his pipe and 
reading his paper, one would never have thought 
that many hundreds of people relied on him for 
their daily bread—difficult people to handle, too, 
these, full of whims and fancies inseparable from 
the artistic temperament.

He never failed to watch Molly closely as she 
tripped past him on her way to Munro’s studio. 
He overheard her playing various catchy airs 
on the artist’s piano, and singing snatches of 
popular songs. He noted her exceptional 
prettiness, her lissom gait and winsome man
ners.

“ The very girl for my No. 1 ‘Mayflower’ com
pany,”  he said. “ Wonder if she’d like to go on 
the stage 1 ”

He decided to make the artist fellow's
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acquaintance, and this was easily done, for the 
artist fellow was a sociable fellow and not at all 
averse to a game of bridge and a good cigar in 
his neighbour’s bungalow.

The theatrical manager soon discovered that 
Molly was the daughter of the principal doctor 
in Mellerby, that her father was a man of sub
stantial means, that she had no elder sisters, 
and was motherless.

“ No go, then,” thought he. “ The girls who 
want to go on the stage often have sisters they

But the artist had one inveterate enemy 4  
was ever on the look-out for an opportunity t! 
do him an ill-turn. '

One hot night, finding the air in his small bed
room unusually oppressive, Munro took a rue 
for covering, and rowed out to his little cutter 
which was lying at her moorings opposite the 
bungalow. Having reached the boat, he made 
fast the dinghy to her stern, and turned into 
one of the two berths which the Why .Yof’j tiny 
cabin boasted. '

THE RASCAL LOST H IS BALANCE AND PLUNGED HEADLONG INTO THE SEA.

don’t get on with, are consequently uncomfort
able at home, and glad to get away from it. 
This one has to look after her father. No go, 
clearly.”

Nevertheless, the manager kept up his 
friendship with Munro, whom he had taken a 
fancy to, and commissioned him to paint one of 
his little girls.

“ Things are coming my way with a 
vengeance,” said Munro. “ I shall dash out into 
a new suit soon.”

He had been sound asleep for perhaps an b°“r 
when he awoke suddenly with every sense on t * 
qui vive. Scrambling out of the berth * 
listened intently, and discerned the plash ofoal̂  
in his immediate vicinity. It was a very ar 
night, and he had to peer hard into the 
before he could distinguish the form of a ® 
rowing-boat, which was being headed dir > 
towards his own craft. ,

“ Now who can this be?” he muttered* 411 
awaited developments.
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The boat came nearer and nearer. When it 
tras so close that Munro could distinctly hear 
the breathing of the person propelling it, the 
rowing ceased and the oars were shipped. 
Crouching under the bulwarks, Munro kept still 
as the grave.

The nocturnal voyager had pulled up close to 
the buoy to which Munro’s boat was moored. 
The Tt'ftr/ .Ynf, then, was his objective. Munro 
kept eyes and ears wide open. With the aid of 
the former he could just descry a dark form 
bending over the moorings, the man’s back being 
turned towards him. The fellow was leaning right over the bows of his boat, and apparently 
fumbling with the stout rope by which the cutter 
it as attached to the buoy. ,

Then Munro grasped the situation. Some 
rascally longshoreman was turning his little 
racht adrift in order to go in chase of her and 
esact salvage from her owner in the morning. 
Which owner he imagined to be fast asleep at 
that moment in his bungalow.

With difficulty repressing a chuckle, Munro 
groped about cautiously for his boat-hook. 
Having found this useful implement, he stood 
erect, hooked the stern of the marauder’s skiff 
—which had swung towards him on the ebbing 
tide—and then administered a sudden jerk to 
the row-boat. The jerk had the effect Munro 
anticipated, for the rascal in the bows lost his 
balance and plunged headlong into the sea.

“Now, if he shows fight I’ll rap him over the 
knuckles,” muttered the cutter’s owner.

But the bird of prey did not wait. Splutter
ing and cursing, he swam ashore and dis
appeared. .Munro, at liberty now to chuckle as 
much as he pleased, took the piratic craft in 
tow and rowed ashore in his dinghy. For it was 
possible that the disappointed salyage-earner 
might seek to wreak his vengeance on the bunga
low’s windows.

The rest of that night, however, passed peace
fully away, though the upshot of the adventure 
mas destined to have far-reaching effects on 
screra! of our characters.

for, on beaching his dinghy and her tow, 
•lunro found in the latter a moleskin cap. He 
carried this up to the bungalow, and on survey- 
lng it by the light of his lamp recognised it as 
a specimen of the head-gear usually affected by 
“lack Jack.

I fancied as much,”  said the artist. “ Now, 
®onder what his next move will b e !”

C H A P T E R  X X V I .
CATCH-AS-CATCH-CAN.

THE modest tenement inhabited by 
the Blunt family contained only 
three real apartments—a living-room 
(w'hich also served as kitchen) and two 

bedrooms, one in front and the other at the 
back. The scullery could hardly be designated 
a room, although it is true that little Master 
Blunt had sometimes spent the night there. 
Time was when Mrs. Blunt let off the back bed
room to a lodger, a pale-faced boy. of fourteen 
who had been apprenticed to a Mcllerby printer. 
The boy was what is known as a “ printer’s 
devil,” a functionary politely described by Mr. 
Nuttall in bis famous Dictionary as “ any sub
ordinate youth in a printing office.”  A more 
subordinate youth it would, perhaps, be hard 
to find, as a printer’s devil occupies much the 
same position as a ship’s boy. His face is 
generally smudged with ink, and he is on the 
run, at everybody’s beck and call, the day 
through.

When this particular printer’s devil took Mrs. 
Blunt’s back bedroom he had not seen the 
master of the house, for it was summer time, and 
Black Jack was mostly “ out,” preferring the 
peace and solitude of his cave to the doubtful 
receptions awaiting him at Number Thirty-four, 
Seaview Terrace. He came home occasionally, 
however, and when the printer’s devil first made 
his acquaintance neither Mrs. Blunt nor her son 
was at home. It was evening, and as the 

■ printer’s devil had “ use of sitting-room” he 
spent a lurid two hours with the burly long
shoreman, who told him tales that fairly made 
the boy’s hair stand on end. Finally Black 
Jack borrowed sixpence from the “ subordinate 
youth,” and went off to the “ Horse and Groom” 
for refreshments.

The incident upset the printer’s devil not a 
little, but as day after day passed and Black Jack 
did not again favour Number Thirty-four with 
his company, the subordinate youth grew calmer, 
and was even beginning to settle down in his 
new quarters when Mr. Blunt disturbed the whole 
terrace (and more particularly Number Thirty- 
four) by coming home one night in a very 
elevated condition, and entering the locked-up 
house by the simple, if expensive, method of 
kicking the door in. He happened to know that 
his wife had gone away for a few days to a dairy 
farm to fill the place of a maid who had fallen 
ill (she had, of course, taken little Blunt with 
her), or his entrance would have been of a less 
boisterous character. After consuming what 
food he could find—the printer’s devil’s breakfast 
for the morrow not being spared—he next amused
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himself by informing the subordinate youth (who 
was quaking between the sheets), from the foot 
of the stairs, that he was coming up to “ do” 
for him, garnishing his threat with every fero
cious epithet he could lay his tongue to. The 
printer’s devi! did not wait for more. One wild 
jump from his bedroom window, and he was in 
the yard. A scramble, and he was over the wall 
and in the next garden imploring a wrathful 
face that appeared at a window to save him 
from the “ murderer.”

The subordinate youth was taken in and 
given a shake-down on a sofa. The next day he 
left Number Thirty-four for ever—and the 
episode was the talk of the terrace for several 
days, during which period Mr. Blunt took care 
not to show his nose in the locality. But Mrs. 
Blunt took no more lodgers.

At the time of our story, however, this was a 
matter of history, and had nearly been for
gotten. Black Jack periodically made night 
hideous in Seaview Terrace on his way home; 
the neighbours merely shrugged their 
shoulders and felt sorry for Mrs. Blunt, wonder
ing the while how much longer she would “ put 
up” with him. Sooner or later her patience was 
bound to be exhausted.

After being foiled in his attempt to set 
Munro’s boat adrift, Black Jack, soaked to the 
skin, capless and shivering, decided that his cave 
would afford him but poor comfort, especially 
in^view of the fact that he had no change of 
clothes there. He therefore stepped out 
briskly in the direction of his home, and arrived 
there to find the door fast locked and the house 
dark and silent.

Opening his clasp-knife, the longshoreman 
dexterously pushed aside the window-latch and 
crept stealthily into the living-room. Taking off 
his boots, he ascended the stairs and softly 
opened the door of the bedroom occupied by his 
wife and small son. Mrs. Blunt was asleep, but 
a pair of round black eyes glinted at the big boat
man from a crib in the corner, and just as Blunt 
was hoping he would be able to get dry raiment 
and make a noiseless exit, a shrill voice broke the 
silence ;—

“ ’Ere ’e is, mother. 'Ere’s father 1 ”
“ ’Old yer noise, will you?” growled the 

gentleman referred to.
“ Mother, wake up! ’Ere’s father!” repeated 

the boy.
At the second summons Mrs. Blunt sat up in 

bed. The thin little wisp of a woman was all 
eyes and ears on the instant.

“ Is that you, B lunt?” she demanded.
“ Yes,” acknowledged her husband, reluc

tantly. “ I want some togs. I ’m wet through.”
Mrs. Blunt struck a match and lit the lamp.

“ Ho ! A nice picture you are ! Wot yer ^  
doin’ ? ”  11

“ Wot yer been doin’ ? ” echoed young Blunt 
who was sitting up in his crib and taking ’ 
lively interest in the proceedings.

“ Fell off the breakwater as I was ’aulin’ a boat 
in,” explained Blunt, with a praiseworthy effort 
of imagination.

“ Gammon! You’ve been drinkin’ !”
“ I ain’t ’ad a drop,” protested her lord.
“ No, you never do ’ave 1” she retorted sarcasti

cally.
“ Never do ’ave ! ” echoed Master Blunt.
“ I ’ll wring that kid’s neck if ’e gives me any 

more cheek!” exclaimed Black Jack. “ Now 
then— not ser much jor I Where are them 
togs ? ”

“ You ain’t got no other togs. They’ve been 
sold. You won’t give me no money, so I ’ad to 
do it.”

“ ’Ad to do it,” repeated Master Blunt, by way 
of driving the fact doubly home.

“ I ’ad to do it,” said Mrs. Blunt, labouring 
the point with, as it appeared to her husband, 
unnecessary exactitude. “ I sold me own 
first.”

“ Well, you ’ad to do it,” snarled Blunt. “An' 
wot am I to do now ?”

“ Go to bed. I ’ll dry them things in the morn
ing. You can sleep between the blanketB in the 
other room. I won’t ’ave you in ’ere.”

With much muttering Black Jack withdrew 
After disrobing, he pitched his soaked apparel 
on to the floor, and in another minute was snor
ing like a trombone.

When he awoke it was high noon. In the 
living-room he found a piece of paper containing 
a crudely-written message to the effect that bis 
wife and son had gone away for a week. Mrs. 
Blunt, it may be added, was in the habit of 
making occasional retreats to the cottage of a 
sister who lived in a neighbouring village.

But she had prepared some b rea k fa st for him, 
and this Blunt devoured wolfishiy This *as 
the last wifely office, had he but known it, that 
his good lady was to perform for him for many 
a long day.

The boatman (according to directions left on 
the slip of paper aforesaid) then consigned t e 
key of the bouse to the care of a neighbour, an 
repaired to the beach. He found his boat ym? 
alongside Munro’s dinghy. With a soul u ® 
wrath the longshoreman shoved the skiff into 
water, and rowed off in it, subsequently eaC 
ing it a mile away. Then, feeling thirs y, 
lurched off to his favourite hostelry- * „

The landlord of the “ Horse and 
regarded his huge customer sternly as ® 
a tankard for him.
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11 Well, Jack,” said he, “ I hear you’ve been up 
to your old tricks again.”

“Wotd'yei mean ? ” demanded Blunt.
“Mr. Munro, the artist, has been to the police 

station this morning and given information 
,hat a man tried to cast his yacht adrift last 
night. He was sleeping aboard and upset the 
fellow into the water just when he was slacking 
away her moorings.”

“Wot’stlmtdowithme?” growled Black Jack 
from within the tankard.

do,” returned the landlord 

agen !” commanded Blunt,

STAND OUT OF MY WAY, REPLIED MUNRO, SHARPLY.

“ "oil, ] thought I’d give you the tip, Jack,” 
explained the ex-sergeant.

" W°t ’are I to do with i t ? ” roared the giant, 
cashing his tankard on to the bar.

Mr. Munro,” said the landlord, quietly, 
ound a moleskin cap in the boat the fellow 

cicnc out in, which cap he says is very like one 
Jou wear, ’i cm've got a different sort of head- 
P'^Lon n°"  to what you gen’ly ’ave ” 
t , should I always wear the same kind 

° i,ĵ  remanded the boatman. '
dunno why you should, but the fact 

X I .—69

remains that you 
sententiously.

“ Fill that up
indicating the long-suffering tankard.

The landlord filled it up again, and the boat
man emptied it at a draught.

“ One more,” he said, shoving the vessel across 
the counter.

“ And the last,” added the landlord, replen
ishing the flagon as directed.

Mr. Blunt knew that when mine host of the 
“ Horse and Groom” said 
“ the last,” he meant it 
should be the last. No 
amount of threatening or 
coaxing could move him 
from his decision. T h e  
boatman therefore spent as 
much time as possible over 
his third pint; meanwhile 
the landlord gave him 
some good advice.

“ And so,” concluded he, 
“ my tip is—clear out for 
a bit—till it’s blown over. 
Take it or leave it— that’s 
my tip.”

“ I won’t budge an inch,” 
said Blunt, lurching into 
the street.

Now, close to the door
way from which he emerged 
was a narrow passage 
affording a short cut from 
the High Street to a less 
pretentious thoroughfare 
running parallel with it.

: The end of this passage— 
’ being conveniently near to 

the taproom door—was a 
favourite loafing-place of 
b o a t m e n  a n d  other 
loungers. Blunt, finding 
a knot of his eronies 
assembled here, was indis
creet enough to harangue 
them on the situation, and 

wound up by declaring that the pretty 
artist should hear from him on the sub
ject in a way he wouldn’t like. He had 
just made this speech when, noticing that his 
friends were nudging each other and looking 
down the passage, he turned his eyes in that 
direction to find that no less a person than the 
pretty artist himself was advancing towards the 
group along the narrow alley in question.

The rapidly-swallowed ale had mounted to the 
longshoreman’s head. His pals were standing by, 
and would expect him to be as good as his word.
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Here was the man he had been discussing in 
such fiery terms------

As Munro reached the top of the passage, 
Blunt deliberately planted himself directly in 
his path.

“ Oh,” said he, “ it’s you, is it? What’s this 
you’ve bin sayin’ about me at the perliee- 
station ? ”

“ Stand out of my way,” replied Munro, 
sharply.

“ Don't you give me any of your lip,” observed 
Blank Jack. “ I ’ve wanted to ’ave a word with 
you for a long time. I could knock you over 
with the flat of me ’and, so just be careful.”

The last word was hardly out of the boatman’s 
mouth when Munro’s right fist shot out clean and 
true, and caught the braggart between the eyes. 
Blunt staggered back with a roar of rage, but 
was not materially affected by the blow, which 
would have felled any ordinary man to the earth. 
With a grunt ho rushed at the artist, hitting 
at him with all his force. His fist struck 
Munro’s shoulder, and the artist, muscular 
though he was, went down like a ninepin.

Sure of his prey now, Black Jack swooped 
down upon him, meaning to pin him to the 
ground and pound him without mercy. 
Munro, however, was a wrestler. With catlike 
quickness he turned over, so that the boatman 
fell alongside instead of directly upon him, and 
then sprang to his feet. But Black Jack would 
never have been the terror he was had he not 
been quick as well as tremendously powerful. 
Stretching out one of his hands, he caught 
Munro round the ankle just as the artist jumped 
clear. Down came Munro again, this time 
right on top of his foe.

By now a small crowd had collected, and the 
landlord himself had come out to see what the 
trouble was.

“ Here, break away, break aw ay!” he cried, 
endeavouring to catch hold of Blunt by the 
collar of his jersey. But at that moment one 
of the boatman’s feet caught the landlord in 
the chest, and mine host went over with a crash.

Heaving and struggling, artist and longshore
man fought for the mastery. Blunt was by far 
the stronger of the two, but Munro was in per
fect condition, and as lithe as a panther in his 
movements.

Suddenly they separated as if by mutual 
consent, and sprang to their feet. Snorting 
like a bull, Blunt rushed at Munro and pinned 
him against the wall. The bystanders held their 
breath. This was the end, then—the gentleman 
was trapped. But wait! Just as the landlord 
was rushing in again to separate them, Munro 
slipped out of the boatman’s grasp and clutched 
him round the thigh with his right arm. With

a quick heave he threw him forw ard th 
dropped on to his left knee, brought his left 
hand down on to the nape of Blunt’s neck and 
then, with his man thus spread-eagled and at 
his mercy, summoned up all his strength and 
hurled his enemy backwards.

The giant’s huge bulk met the pavement with 
a  thud. Blunt lay still. That fall had knocked 
all the fight out of him.

When he at length arose he glared at Munro 
and slunk away. Plainly Be had had enough.

“ Now look out for yourself, sir,” said the land
lord. “ He means mischief. I know ’im."

Munro, panting arid exhausted, was leaning 
against the wall. *

“ He hook some doing,” he gasped.
“ Y es,1 said the landlord, admiringly; “but 

that was a fine throw—that last. You’ve learnt 
wrestling, sir.”

“ I wrestled a good deal some years ago,” 
answered Munro. “ Lucky I remembered that 
swing—it came in useful.”

“ It did that,” said the landlord. “ But mind 
you, sir, keep your eye skinned. Be wary after 
dark. I know that there Blunt better than any 
other man in this town does, and I tell you he’ll 
stop at nothing. Have that big dog of yours 
handy, sir, if you’re about late to-night.”

“ I’ ll look after myself, landlord," laughed 
Munro as he walked away.

But in spite of his light tone he felt not a 
little disturbed. There was an earnestness in 
the landlord’s manner which lent additional 
weight to his warning.

The hot August day wore on, sultry and sun
less. A great cloud lay right over Munro's 
bungalow. With the approach of night the 
sultriness increased. A thunderstorm was 
hatching. As the darkness gathered, Muons 
uneasiness increased tenfold. He had a presenti
ment of looming tragedy. Something w»s 
approaching besides a storm—wliat? .

And at night the storm-cloud was still hang
ing, like a pall, over the bungalow.

CHAPTER XXVII.
T H E  S T O R M  B R E A K S .

N the morning of the same day, before 
the atmosphere had grown oppresswe. 
and there was still promise of a fa,r 
evening, Molly Denver was walking 

and out among the flower-beds, seeking fres 
provender for her green and white vases.

Presently Joyce joined her.
“ Molly, dear,” she said, “ do you know w > 

dayvtbis is ? ”
“ No, Joyce; what day iB i t ? ”
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The elder girl asked the question in a half
idle tone, such as one humours a child with. 
She fa n cied  Joyce was going to remind her of 
some tea-party they had promised to attend, or 
of some other appointment of no great import
ance.

“This is mothers wedding-day, Molly.” 
Instantly the elder sister’s face grew grave. 

She harboured many loving memories of her mother, and, though it is not natural to youth 
to brood over sorrows or mourn for any length 
of time, her mother’s sweet, living presence was 
still sufficiently fresh in her mind to cause her a 
pang when she was reminded of her loss.

“ Don’t you remember, Molly, how she used 
to tell ns about it? Yes, it was to-day—the 
20th of August. I am sure papa remembers it, 
too, because he was so quiet at breakfast. And 
when I kissed him he kissed me back, which,” 
concluded Joyce, in her quaint way, “ is a little 
unusual with papa, is it not, M olly?”

"I remember now—he kissed me back, too,” 
said Molly, thoughtfully.

“ And so I think it would be nice,” continued 
Joyce, “ if we made this our day for going to 
mother's grave—instead of Friday. Shall we, 
Molly?”

“ Yes, dear,” said Molly; “ we will go after 
lunch.”

They continued their journey round the flower
beds, and Molly soon had her basket full.

“ It really is curious,” mused Joyce, as they 
walked back to the house, “ what a remembering 
person I am. But I can’t remember lessons— 
only people and things.”

“ Yes, and that reminds me," said Molly. 
“You haven’t been to school since you caught 
whooping-cough at Miss Marshall’s in the spring. 
You must go again after the holidays.”

“ But I am supposed to have lessons from you, 
dear, said Joyce, with a sly look at her sister. 
“At least, in term-time.”

During the summer term Molly had certainly 
given her sister lessons, but in such a desultory 
fashion that we fear Joyce must have benefited 
very little thereby. Molly herself possessed no 
great store of learning, but she had a very fair 
i ea of managing a household, she could play and 
s'ng, she luul a smattering of modern languages, 
s e could write a good letter, and she could 
ma f a blouse. We fail to see, therefore, what 
special good she could have derived from an 

11 y to solve algebraic equations, or translate 
* military log-books. Had she been 

In  ̂ ôr the profession of what our cousins 
^er the water call “ school-ma’am,” no doubt 
iect*’  ̂ found a knowledge of these sub- 
1, * lnĉ sPensable. But her lines of life had 

cast ' n more pleasant waters.

“ John Thompson has been teaching me 
French,” said Joyce. “ I know quite a lot. For 
instance, ‘ Je vous aime tres bien ’ means 
‘ I like you very much,’ and ‘ Vous etes a mon 
gout’ means ‘ You are to my taste.’ ”

Molly laughed. “ What else has he taught 
you?” she asked.

‘ “ Am revoir a demain ’ means ‘ Good-bye till 
to-morrow,’ and ‘ Je serai arec vous encore cettc 
apres-midi ’ means ' 1 shall be with you again 
this afternoon ' ” ^

“ Dear m e ! ” said Molly. “ John seems to 
teach you very agreeable things. It all seems 
to be about how he likes you and when he will 
see you again.”

“ Well,” said Joyce, “ that’s much more 
interesting than the silly things in the French 
book about the gardener’s daughter. She always 
seems to be collecting spoons and forks.”

Thus did the girls chatter in their happy 
innocence and freedom from all trouble. It was 
their present lot to laugh and be gay. Human 
flowers, they revelled in the sunshine that at 
this epoch filled their lives.

At lunch Dr. Denver told George he might 
have a half-holiday—if he could get leave from 
Mr. Mappin— and go for a swim with John 
Thompson, or do anything else he pleased.

“ And what are you girls doing this after
noon?” asked the Doctor, when George had gone.

“ We are going to the churchyard at three, 
father,” said Molly.

He was silent for a few moments. Then he 
said : “ I am glad you remember your mother’s 
grave. I will come with you to-day.”

At three they set out, Molly carrying some 
small gardening implements .in a basket. Mrs. 
Denver’s grave was situated in a secluded plot 
facing the east window of the church. It was a 
mass of white geraniums, relieved in their midst 
by a single scarlet plant. Here she slept, the 
flowers forming a fragrant counterpane to her 
resting-place. Here were no cypresses or other 
forms of arborescent gloom—here only sweet
smelling flowers, symbols of loving remembrance.

The girls removed what weeds had sprung up 
since their last visit, and pruned away the dead 
leaves and faded blossoms. And while his 
children were thus engaged, Dr Denver stood 
by bareheaded, his face solemn and peaceful. 
When they had finished, Molly slipped her hand 
round one of his arms, and little Joyce took 
possession of the other. They stood for some 
moments silently regarding the grave, and then 
walked quietly home. And some who saw them 
returning said that they would never forget the 
picture they made—the tall, handsome man, 
his stern face just then very gentle and kind,
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walking between his daughters, just as a father 
should.

While they were having tea on the lawn the 
sky became overcast, and there was a vague 
rumbling, as of distant cannonading, in the far 
heights. But no rain fell. The slight breeze 
died away, and the leaves of the trees drooped

playing something on the piano. In the hall 
lie encountered his son.

“ Well, my boy, have you had a good time’ ”
“ Ripping, father. We went for a sail, and 

didn’t get home till half-past eight, so I had 
supper at the Vicarage.”

“ I thought that was where you were. Come 
into the consulting-room,” added the Doctor6

“ I think of going awav

I v f l

for a short holiday to
morrow, and before I g0 
I should like you to tell 
me how you are getting

f  «

"  - i  ■

I WANT YOU TO FOLLOW UP WHATEVER YOU CAN DO BEST.

limp and apprehensive in the thunder-charged 
air.

The August night fell earlier than usual, but 
still the storm had not broken. Nevertheless, 
all the holiday-makers kept within easy reach of 
shelter; at any moment might fall the first big 
drops—outriders of a great host.

Between nine and ten Dr. Denver, who had 
been promenading the garden, went indoors. 
The girls had some friends in, and Molly was

The bby was touched 
and conciliated by the 
kindness of his father's 
tone; a little surprised, 
perhaps, as well.

They went into the 
c o n s u 1 t i n g-room to
gether, ant] Dr. Denver 
lit the gas.

“ Well, George," he 
said, laying his hand on 
the boy’s shoulder,  
“ what about this lav 
business- do you think 
you'll ever do anything 
at i t ?” '

“ No, father, I’m sure 
I sha’n’t,’ ’ replied the 
boy with decision.

“ Then what would 
you like to do?”

“ I want to be a 
musician," said George.

Dr. Denver, absorbed 
in his work as he had 
always been, knew very 
little about his son save 
that he had been a 
decided failure, ifltel' 
leetually, up to the 
p r e s e n t .  The boys 
answer surprised him.

“ A musician! 0 f 
what kind?”

“ I don't know ex
actly. I want to study music. Mr. Wall says, 
added the boy, recollecting the little organs 
words, “ that I ought to make music my l'*e- 

The Doctor seemed perplexed.
“ I must confess that I never had any no 

you were talented in that direction. 
heard you play trifles—but a great many 
can do that. You say Mr. Wall thinks we 
your m usic?” . e

“ Yes. I have composed a piece,’ said 00 ’

"  v- ;|



T H E  D U F F E R . 549

roudly, “ which he likes very much. And Mr. 
Munro says 1 ought to write out everything I 
compose”

“Mr. Muiiio ! He also thinks you ought to be
a musician ■ ” _

“He likes my playing,” said George.
“Well, h'»y, this is all new to me. Still,. I 

want you to follow up whatever you can do best. 
If you wish to study music, you shall. I think 
111 stroll across the common and have a chat 
with Mr. Munro about you.”

“Thanks awfully, father,” said George. He 
moved across the room to the door. “ Good
night, father.”

“Oood-night, my boy.”
And thus father and son parted with words of 

peace.

Dr. Denver lit a cigar and set out across the 
common at a smart step which the intense 
sultriness soon caused him to abate. The 
thunder was muttering dimly among the low- 
hanging clouds; the moon and stars were 
obscured, and the darkness was unrelieved save 
by an occasional flash of forked lightning. The 
Doctor had accomplished three parts of his 
journey when a terrific clap of thunder shook the

heavens, and the rain began to patter on the 
sun-hardened ground. He quickened his pace, 
hoping to reach the bungalow before the storm 
had fairly set in.

And now the pent-up fury of the skies, set free 
at last, sprang forth with vicious energy. The 
rain came down in a sheer flood, and the light
ning zig-zagged furiously across the banked 
masses of cloud. Half-blinded by the rain, Dr. 
Denver sprang down the sandy slope along 
whose foot ran the row of bungalows, and dashed 
up to the door of Munro’s residence.

He had just grasped the handle when a sudden 
hoarse exclamation caused him to turn his head. 
He caught a glimpse of a figure towering above 
him. Then some weapon descended with awful 
force upon his head, and he fell to the ground. 
He still, however, retained his senses, but even 
as ho put up his arm to ward off the weapon 
again swooping down upon him, there came a 
flash of dazzling brightness; for a fractional part 
of a second he saw revealed the bungalow, the 
shore, the drawn-up boats, the sea, and the huge 
figure of his assailant; after which came a 
strange numbness and—sleep.

E nd of B ook  I.

(To be continued.)

>V

T H E  S T R A I G H T  M A N .

HK looks you in the face and his words have the accent of sincerity. He means what he 
says and he says what he means, and if you quote him, you will never be left in 

the lurch. He may be long in coming to a decision and he may be hard in a bargain. 
When the bargain is made, whether by word of mouth or a nod of the head, just as 
much as by a letter which has been copied, he will stand by it, though he lose his last 
penny. He will not whine about his losses, for they are the fortune of war, nor will he 
hr.ig about his honesty, for he expects that to be taken for granted. If you have to 
meet him in debate, he may press you hard and be very keen in his views, but he will 
always deal fairly with you, looking for the sense of *what you said, and not taking any 
advantage of the words. If he has a quarrel with you, he will have it out with you 
face to face, and would scorn to slander you behind your back. He also may be unable 
some day to pay his debts, and that will be the bitterest trial of his life; well, he will 
work night and day to regain his prosperity, and then he will pay his creditors, every 
one. with interest. Never was he known to make capital out of any doubtful point in 
a game, for, though he was eager to win, he was still more determined to win like a 
sportsman. And this is what we mean by a straight man.—From “ T he H omely V ir tu e s ,”  
bv John W atson , D .D .

V





THE PERSEVERING BATSMAN.
By C. B. FRV.

'‘ Have patience, my boy; where there’s a will there’s a way; and there is nothing you 
cannot attain if you only try hard enough.’ ’— W i s e  W o r d s  f r o m  W .  G . ' s  F a t h e r  t o

h i s  S o n .

rllAT we want to see,” says Robert 
Louis Stevenson, “ is one who 
can breast into the world, do a 
man s work, and still preserve 

his first and pure enjoyment of existence.” 
Perseverance is what the present age is 

short of. Everything is too much on the 
principle of a 90 h.p. motor car, all noise and 
hurry. Bear in mind the following picture, 
from W. G. Grace’s “ Book of Cricket ” :

“ My memory carries me back to my sixth 
year. Most boys of that age would have 
more to do with the nursery than a cricket 
ground, but it must be remembered my 
family was a cricketing one in every sense 
of the word, and a cricket ground in front 
of one’s home, at that time, rare and excep
tional. It was as natural for me and every 
one at home to walk out to tho ground, as 
it is for every little boy in England to go 
into his nursery, and what boy with a choice 
at his command would prefer the latter ? ”

W. G. learnt to play with a bat suited to 
his size: ‘ It is possible for a boy to handle 
a bat a little over his weight, and even play 
straight with it, but it is impossible for him 
to do so when it is inches too long. Every 
boy longs for a full-sized bat, but I can 
assure you that you are going the wrong way 
to acquire a correct style if your wish be 
gratified, and you may get into faulty habits 
that will stick to you all your life.”

Mothers and keen fathers of budding 
young cricketers, pray take these wise words 
to heart1 Go with your boy to a sound 
cricket outfitter’s, have him measured, and

START HIM W ITH  A GOOD SERVICEABLE BAT,

which, even if a little heavy, must not be too 
long, for length makes a boy do most un
earthly and discouraging things.

W. G. speaks again: ‘ ‘ Use a bat suited to 
your height and strength, and if you stand 
properly and play straight, you ought to be 
able to keep the ball from hitting your 
wicket.” This advice was given to and 
carried out by the little dark boy of six, who 
most likely played in a brown holland pina
fore with white socks and black shoes; this 
splendid little boy of six practised keeping 
the ball out of his wicket for four years. 
There may have been times during these four 
years when he would have liked to try ex
periments, but, he says, his uncle’s advice 
was, “ Keep your left shoulder well forward 
and get over the ball.” He kept drumming 
that into W. G.’s little head. “ Until you 
do that you will never do any good—and 
keep your eye fixed on the bowler, never 
losing sight of the ball from the time it leaves 
his hands. There must be no playing or hit
ting wildly.”

“ I did all that,” adds W. G., “ in my own 
mind as conscientiously and persistently as 
any bov works at anvthing he loves.”

W. G.’s father was strong in the belief 
that if you want to educate and influence a 
boy thoroughly,
IT  IS  AS IMPORTANT TO PLAT W IT H  HIM AS TO 

W ORK W ITH  HIM .

Though you may not be a cricketer your
self, you may yet prove an excellent teacher,
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as so much can be learnt from the many 
good illustrated books on the subject. A 
book cannot teach you judgment of pace and 
timing, but it can teach you correctness in 
the use of your limbs. The actual correct
ness of a stroke, so far as the movement of 
the feet and arms is concerned, is entirely 
independent of the ball.

Go with your boy, when possible, and watch 
good cricket; he will learn more in that way 
than in any other, provided you have before
hand put into him a keen desire to learn and 
excel. In order to imitate with good results, 
a considerable amount of common sense and 
hard thought is required, but your boy will 
probably return home with the full intention 
of trying to imitate the strokes he has 
watched, or the quickness of a fieldsman in 
returning a ball, and so will vastly improve 
his own play— and all this will add to his 
love of the game.

Nothing short of patient practice will lead 
to Success. So much depends upon a parent’s 
views of cricket. If you are really interested 
and wish your boy to succeed, teach him that 
cricket is a game worth working at and think
ing about. Teach him to be so sorry to fail, 
so sincerely proud when his best comes off. 
He will soon understand that

WHAT HE DOES HE MUST DO W IT H  ALL HIS 
H E A R T ;

there are no “ if’s ” and “ but’s ”  in cricket. 
A boy’s success so greatly depends upon his 
keenness and perseverance, and surely 
nothing can help him more than the sym
pathy and co-operation of his home people.

W. G. distinctly states that he had hard 
work to learn cricket. If a boy is reasonable 
and not opiniated there is nothing to stop 
him becoming, if not a first class, at all 
events a very good cricketer, but he must be 
guided aright and helped, and nowhere can 
more be done for him than in his own home. 
Mothers with a nice gteen lawn where cro
quet and lawn tennis are played should have 
just a piece kept for the boys, who, if they 
are worth anything, will take care of it them
selves when they are at home. But, dear 
ladies, let it be ready for them when they 
come home!

The future of the boy rests greatly with 
the Mother, At three she can commence his 
practice and make him so that he can quite 
hold his own when he leaves for school. She 
can also take so much interest in him that 
he will know she will want to know “ Why? ”

if he has gone back in his cricket after 
leaving her. If only boys would practise as 
though always under the eye of whomever 
they have adopted as their Hero, we should
have some X I.’s! The feeling that their Hero 
was watching all their efforts to correct their 
mistakes themselves would make some verv 
real live cricketers. A short time ago I was 
watching a boys’ match and saw a little chap 
in knickerbockers make an excellent catch— 
a hard, low hit. Well, that catch lives in a 
cricketer’s memory, in a store-room, well 
filled, outside first-class cricket, with pretty 
live bits picked up here and there. ’
TO SEE A BOY ACCURATE ON HIS FEET ALWAIS 

PLEASES ME IMMENSELY.

Somehow a really good boy cricketer always 
attracts the attention of an elder who thinks 
he knows how cricket ought to be played. It 
is quite remarkable how nearly quite small 
boys, if well instructed, can approach the 
very best standard of style.

Do not be discouraged, particularly you 
young boys, at not getting on. Find out 
why it is. Follow W. G.’s advice: “ Keep 
the ball from hitting the wicket.” That will 
be something. Remember the years W. G. 
practised with that end in view. Persevere. 
Nothing to do with the human body can be 
worked by electricity. You can drive in an 
electric car, be shot deep into the earth for 
a trip in the “ Tube,” but the only way you 
can learn to play cricket is by listening to a 
wise teacher, believing in either him or her, 
and then in starting for yourself to learn 
accurately just a little at a time. And it 
really does not matter how young you are.

Never waste time, whatever your job. Bowl 
straight and keep a good length; very often 
you will find the wicket “ put the break on. 
If you could from your youngest days culti
vate to be a slow lefthand bowler, you'would 
never be left out of any ordinary team.

As for undesirables, the boy who persis 
tently bowls to leg ought to,be taken off. He 
hinders good practice .

Lastly, recollect that fearless correctn ess is 
the finest foundation for boys’ as well as me118 
cricket.
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A  SURPRISE FOR 

DRYSDALE
ILLUSTRATED BY T  M .R.W H IT W E L L .

I.

NF. of Drysdale s summer haunts was 
Load water, a little lake stretched 
like a silver ribbon through a 
trough in the Westmorland hills. 

It is eleven miles from a railway station. 
No one comes there unless it be an occasional 
fisherman or painter, there is no post-office, 
and the postman winds a horn to let you 
know he's going back. The hills rise steeply 
np from the cold; clear waters of the lake; 
the lower slopes are clothed thickly with 
green bracken, the upper spurs carpeted with 
short, spongy turf, and the tops of the 
mountains are those immense piled masses of 
boulder and rock, needle and precipice. 
Water thunders down from the mountain 
âlls, spurting out of the rocks and ghylls, 

thinning as it falls until it is like a veil of 
nest lawn fluttering in the breeze. In 

among those hills are tarns, their waters 
I > black because they are so deep, and 
°nely beyond all telling. The harsh cries 
0 the moor birds, the bark of the hill fox 
^king his rocky lair at dawn, the crash of 

e falling boulders, and the roar of the 
"aiers, are the only sounds that ever carry 

Vot- xi.-rn.

across their bleak bosoms. What ghosts 
must walk among those lonely hills at night!

Drysdale had his quarters at the white
washed farmhouse at the water head, and all 
the kindly dalesmen were his friends, for he 
was a man after their own heart. He was off 
after breakfast, over the fells, before the dew 
was off the grass, rod in hand, to some of the 
little tarns, and though many first-rate rods 
affect to despise trout after the mayfly’s over, 
they wouldn’t say so if they had had a day 
with Drysdale in those lost waters among the 
hills. The lonely sheets are unfished, and 
the brown trout, fearless in their innocence, 
give sport fit for a king. If you have the 
knack, and if there’s that little ruffle on the 
water which covers a multitude of fisher
man’s sins, you fill your creel with the gamest 
little fish that swims. The golden, brown- 
spotted beauties are not large, I grant you— 
none of your majestic five-pounders of the 
Hampshire chalk streams up there— but they 
fight till the last gasp, and eat sweet as 
sweet.

And when, mysteriously as always, the 
trout had gone off feed, Drysdale would un
joint his rod and put in an hour or two 
sketching. Then the leisurely drop down 
into the valley through the bracken, and 
the swinging dalesman’s gait along the white 
narrow road to the farm for tea. After 
supper, what more natural than to slip his 
Lancaster under his armpit, and stroll down 
to the head water of the lake, push off the 
boat into the sedges and whispering reeds, 
and try to flush a mallard. The Lancaster 
would boom out, the hills echoing back, and
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the bird would fall motionless upon the quiet 
waters of the mere. Reader, compare these 
clean, quiet joys in clean, crisp air, with 
promenades, longshoremen and shrimps, 
tennis in the gardens, and evening concerts 
on the pier. Faugh !

One morning the naturalist, coming in to 
a late breakfast after a dip in the lake, met,' 
just at the farm gate, a little party of three. 
There was a girl about fifteen, brown eyes, 
black hair, face very very white and thin; 
supposing you notice such things, there but 
wanted the flush of health on her cheeks to 
make you say, “ That’s a pretty girl.” The 
boy, who had a towel round his neck, was 
clearly her brother; he was probably a year 
younger, and tanned black with the sun. He 
swung along carelessly, hands thrust in his 
pockets, and, obviously, could have spared his 
sister health enough to set the roses blowing 
on her cheeks. The third was unmistakably 
a governess, prim, precise, and proper, but 
not severe. Her kind grey eyes said so very 
plainly. The trio looked at Drysdale as he 
came up the home meadow, the governess 
curiously, the boy frankly, and the girl shyly.

Drysdale’s towel showed where he had 
been, and as they passed the youngster said,
“  Water cold, sir ? ”

“ Very,” said the naturalist. “ I ’d try 
from the willow at the foot of the field. 
Sandy bottom.”

“ Thanks, awfully. We’re staying at the 
farm, you know.”

“ So am I,” said Drysdale, with his quiet 
smile. “ My name’s Drysdale.”

“ Mine’s Yorke,” said the youngster, 
promptly. “ That’s Audrey, my sister. The 
other’s Miss Mitchell, a dry old stick.” 
Yorke jerked his head in their direction as 
they walked slowly down to the water.

“ Oh,” said the naturalist.
“ See you later, Drysdale ? ”
“ I sha’n’t hide, Yorke,” said Drysdale, 

with grave politeness.

Yorke trotted off to rejoin his people, and 
as Drysdale ate his breakfast he wondered 
vaguely what the trio would do with them
selves in this little lost corner of the world.

For what the Yorkes had come to Load- 
water was soon plain. The girl had come 
to breathe the pure mountain air and get a 
little colour into her pale cheeks. She had, 
without doubt, been very ill. They were 
friends with Drysdale before the sun went 
down, and, ere the week was over, “ Miss 
Yorke” was exchanged for “ Audrey,” and

her brother was familiarly ‘ Thil '’ w 
Mitchell remained Miss Mitchell, but I tbk 
in her heart of hearts she rather regretted th 
— and sighed at the necessity. Is

Drysdale took the trio under his win? 
He knew the hills, the rivers, the lake and 
tarns as his own hand, and he initiated them 
into their mysteries and beauties as though 
they would come to love them as he did 
And they did— especially Audrey.

The farm supplied a mountain pony a 
little nut-brown beauty, surefooted as one of 
the fell Herdwick sheep, and when Drvsdale 
prophesied a fine day from the set of the 
wind and the banking of the clouds at sun 
set, she was saddled for the girl. Then 
Drysdale leading the little animal, Phil 
carrying the luncheon basket between his 
shoulder blades, Miss Mitchell in most busi
ness-like tweeds, a fearsome alpenstock in her 
hand and jaunty Tyrolean hat upon her 
head, they climbed out of the dale through 
the sheep tracks, and so out upon the quiet 
uplands among the hills. Then, while Drys
dale taught Phil how to drop his fly, light 
as a gnat flirting on the waters, Audrey and 
the governess put in some lady like sketches 
until Phil began to feel hungry—curiously 
enough, always about the time the little savage 
trout retired from business. Followed a 
merry luncheon, and afterwards Drysdale 
might touch up Audrey’s sketches, explain
ing the “ how ”  and “ why ” to the listening 
girl, whilst Phil and Michy coaxed a spirit- 
lamp behind a boulder. Michy dearly loved 
a cup of tea. Then home again just as the 
cows came lowing into the byres at milking
time.

There were quiet mornings above the 
haunts of Loadwater perch, Drysdale and 
Phil fishing against each other whilst 
Audrey read lazily on the cushions at the 
bow, and Miss Mitchell placidly hemmed, 
rucked, tucked, and gored, or whatever the 
right term be. And with every walk, drive, 
ride, and sail crept back a little colour into 
Audrey's cheeks, until Miss Mitchell wr°e 
home glowingly such letters as would have 
made Drysdale blush to his ears could e 
have read them. ___

Phil introduced cricket into ĵ0a,(|5fa|frvs. 
and thereby hangs this simple tale. 0 f Dr 
dale I have already said that he played 
cricket. The game had no attractions  ̂
him, and yet, as I once wrote a story  ̂
prove, he had in him the making 
Croome, a Heron, or a Roberts, per aP 
greatest of Elizabethan cricketers.
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j  young Yorke was wonderfully keen on the 
3 me an d  Audrey loved it whole-heartedly. 
1 However, Miss M itchell was adamant on the 
i matter. Audrey m ight score if she liked, 
j bUt until the home authorities— including 
t doctor who had sent her to Loadwater—  
I ,e special sanction, she would not permit 
* her to lay hold of a bat or to field a ball. 

Miss Mitchell didn’t believe in cricket for

AUDREY SCORED.

»
which were the only sort Drysdale dealt in 
— might dislodge one of the slogging dales
men.

There were grand matches after milking
time. Audrey entered the teams down in 
the scoring book as Household Brigade v.
I Zingari, Oxford Authentics v. Stoics,
Northern Nomads v. Sir Philip Yorke's 
Eleven, Incogniti v. Emeriti, and in other

high-sounding boom
ing styles. Load- 
water could not 
b r i n g  twenty-two
men. to the green
fields, so Audrey 
used to send in— on 
paper — C a p t a i n  
Wentworth, Captain 
Wynyard, M a j o r  
Poore, Messrs. S. S. 
Harris, R. E. Foster, 
G. O. Smith, G. 
Jessop, and, yes!
C. B. Fry. These 
unfortunate gentle
men were generally 
clean bowled by J. 
Drysdale, Esq., ex
cept when Phil had 
been particularly 

nice and brotherly, when he was allowed to 
c. <fe b. “ C. B, ” for a duck! This was 
Audrey’s special honour.

September was within hail when the 
Yorkes and Miss Mitchell left Loadwater for 
home—in Lancashire. Audrey had caught
the true Zingari tint, she did not drag as 
she walked, her eyes did not look prematurely 
large and wide, and she was open to give Phil 
three yards in a hundred and a beating. 
Which she did in thirteen secs. (Miss Mitchell 
wasn’t there). Phil was in real hard con
dition ; if he had fallen off a haycart he would 
have bounced—such was his boast— and Miss 
Mitchell looked upon Drysdale as the man 
responsible for all these things.

8'ds. Have I said she was old-fashioned ? 
rail had brought down with him stumps, 
uats, and balls, regarding them when he 
packed up as perhaps his only means of en
joyment while away. The farm boys, the 
men> and the shepherds entered into the 
game with gusto. Drysdale turned out and 
apt wicket, standing back for safety’s sake, 

aad now and then taking a turn with the 
ball when Phil thought an extra fast one—

And as you can see if you read between 
the lines, he really had had something to do 
with it.

II.

@N the very morning of his going away, 
Phil received a letter from a beloved 
friend, Arthur Thorn, who had the 
privilege of belonging to St. Eliza

beth’s school. Phil threw it across to 
Audrey.
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‘ ‘ Isn’t that just like Jack? Never said 
a word about it to us. Why, he’s in the 
X L ! ”

“ That’s just like him,”  said Audrey, her 
eyes sparkling. “ He’s actually played at 
Lord's against Eton. ‘ J. J. Drysdale,' of 
course. Now I remember the name.”

“ Well, what cuckoos we’ve been! Fancy 
putting himself last man in in our games! ” 

“ Ph il! I ’ve got an idea,” said Audrey, 
putting down her coffee cup in an excited 
manner. “ Don’t let him know we’ve found 
him out.”

HE HIT EVERY BALL OF HIS FIRST OVER—

“ Right, O ! But what’s the idea 1 ” asked 
Phil.

“ He shall come down to us for the Haver- 
sham week, and Mr. Burton shall play him 
against the N.omads.”

“ Spiffing idea,” said Phil.

So, a week after the Yorkes had gone, 
Drysdale got a letter from Audrey:

H aversham  H all,
L ancs.

D ear J ack,
We want you to come and spend the rest of 

your holidays with us. . . . if you can possibly, and 
I am sure you can. You will enjoy yourself. I 
have a surprise for you, too, but that you shall not 
have unless you come. Phil is almost as keen as I 
am about your coming. He says you simply must

yarn—he 
“ One to

bag your first 1903 partridge here, and nosh 
else. But the shooting isn’t the surnriw o0"* 
thing better. Now, please. '

Yours very sincerely,
A udrey York

P.S.—I am not going to ever forgive you if 
don’t.  ̂ yot

P.P.S.—-And you’ll be an awful beast.
Phil.

“ J o v e !” said Drysdale. “ They seem
keen about it. That split infinitive in the 
postscript must be due to excitement. What
ever can she have up her sleeve? However 

since Mrs. Yorke says so, too! 
Haversham it is.”

Richard Burton, Esq., captain 
of the Hallamshire County XI. 
quite one of the best of the second 
class counties, besides being a first 
rate cricketer, rather prides him 
self that he can tell a story as 
well as any man. He has a fine 
may have cribbed it—called 
Run,”  which is certainly his 

best, and lie has another which lie entitles 
“  How my XI. beat the Northern Nomads.

“ No,”  he will say, as he crosses
one leg over the other, “ it rarely pays 
to play a man in an eleven whom you 
barely know, except when he has a general 
reputation as a player. If he is a first- 
rate snap fielder, you put him out in the 
country, and he mulls the ball on which the 
whole match depends, or you put him point 
when he has the knack of judging dragging 
drives to perfection, and has the hands of 
Bill Gunn. You bowl him against the wind 
when he is absolutely futile, not knowingthat 
ha hates it as Ranjitsinhji hates a nor’-easter. 
You bowl him with it, and he explains 
that his wretched analysis is because his 
yorkers were converted into full toses 
by the hurricane. You always put him in 
at the wrong place. He is not flattered if he 
goes in at either head or tail, because, as 
he will explain, in one case he can’t play 
bowling till it’s aired, so to speak, while in 
the other a man of his calibre can’t do himse 
justice when the rabbit at the other end is 
scratching about at the crease in a beas y 
funk. Whatever you do with A. N. Ignotns 
Esq., it is sure to be wrong.

“ Now about Jack Drysdale. I was star 
ing with the Yorkes, and young PW “  
Audrey seemed no end keen about the 
I was playing against the Nomads. I tn° 
out my list, all tried men whom I c° 
depend upon, but I wasn’t certain a
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Archer, who, perhaps, could not make the 
journey to Haversham. And I rather wanted 
him, as he was a very steady bat and a fair 
speed-merchant. Then Audrey and Phil, or 
rather Audrey, Audrey, Audrey and Phil, 
insisted that Drysdale was the very man I 
wanted. In fact, that young lady did her 
level best to persuade me that Jack Drysdale 
had been specially created to oblige me and 
to play against the Nomads. He was a 
wonder with the ball, so he was. Could 
howl so slow that you struck about three 
seconds too soon, and so fast that you couldn't 
see them. He mixed these wonderful balls 
most beautifully, too. So Audrey said. Phil 
eclared that he could play back all day like 
• P. Jones in the old times, or lay about 

like Sir Tim or Hewett. Naturally, I 
mquired who the prodigy might be. The little 
monkeys played their trump cards together, 

e was the Elizabethan Drysdale, the man 
o made seventy-seven against the Thames 

,en a slow wicket at Lord’s— Jove! you 
ou  ̂^avc heard their emphasis on Lord's—

and who took five for thirty-five on the same 
occasion. Well, that was good enough for 
me. They teach ’em the game at Eliza’s. 
Drysdale went down on my list, and I said 
I ’d send him a formal invite. They would 
not hear of this. They were going to 
‘ surprise’ him themselves—the night before 
the match. They seemed to have their plans 
all cooked, and on their giving me their 
solemn word of honour they would not spoil 
mine by withdrawing their man at the last 
moment, I gave in.

“ I saw Drysdale. He seemed likely 
enough, but didn’t say a word on cricket, and 
according to promise I was silent, too. But 
one or two things struck jne as strange on 
the morning of the match. I met the speci
ally created man buying cricket boots in the 
village, and passing thence to another depart
ment investing in new flannels—ready-made ! 
Now, cricketers always carry the necessary 
impedimenta with them. J. D.’s last hour 
preparations puzzled me.

“ When his eyes met mine he looked
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guilty, and his face, to put it mildly, was 
wrapped in funereal gloom. He actually 
seemed worried at playing against the 
Nomads! Nay, more. When we went out 
he said to me hurriedly, ‘ Burton, put me in 
the country—I'll do less damage there.'

“  Now, my opinion is that public school
men prefer pretty, showy close-quarter work 
to hard scouting on the boundary, so I rather 
liked his asking for plain fag. But I did 
not like the word ‘ damage.’

“ I never wish to see a finer outfield than 
Drysdale. His picking-up was not too 
polished, but he fairly raced at his work, and 
his returns were real ‘ hot sand and ginger.’

“ In honour of his seventy-seven at Lord’s 
I was for putting him in fourth. He begged 
me— literally begged me— to put him in last.
‘ For a Lord’s man you’re the most modest 
I ’ve ever met,’ thought I. He went in last. 
He hit every ball of his first over out of the 
field—twenty-four—and was bowled upside 
down first ball of his next. But I read one 
part of his mystery, there and then. Drys
dale was a mere slogger with a good eye; 
of batting he knew hardly anything, and of 
Elizabethan batting nothing at all. ‘ That 
wonderful seventy-seven must have been a 
funny performance,’ thought I.

“ On the second day the Nomads went in 
to make two hundred and forty and win 
the match. Remember, they were the cream 
of North Country ’Varsity men in 1903. 
Burns and Oates put on one fifty before a 
wicket fell. I was in despair. I rang my 
changes, tried my own lobs, and for a second 
time asked J. D. to go on. He seemed so 
genuinely worried when I first asked him that 
I did not press it; but when B. and O. had 
tied us up into knots I began to find my 
last choice’s excessive modesty rather a bore. 
Well, he went on. He took a twelve yards’ 
run and sent them down. The first ball 
knocked Oates’ stump out. I don’t believe 
he ever even saw it. The wicket-keeper 
looked positively scared. Sheer take-your-

breath-away speed was Drysdale s only kind 
but it was the very merchandise for our occa-’ 
sion. I piled my men behind the wicket 
gave Gale a long-stop, and one man scouted 
on the on.

“ Drysdale threw his soul into the work of 
destruction. Not Tom Richardson nor Mold 
nor Jones ever bowled faster. Three men 
followed Oates in ten minutes, and the rest 
were out before they left the pavilion, A 
rot, of course. Drysdale took seven for 
seventeen, and the Nomads never reached 
the second century. As in his batting, there 
was not the ghost of a suspicion of science 
in his bowling, but as long as cricket is played 
on green turf i  never expect to see such 
another exhibition of tear-away, hurricane 
bowling.

“ A little knot of us surrounded Drysdale. 
‘ This licks your seventy-seven and five for 
thirty-five into a cocked hat,’ said I.

“ ‘ Jack,’ said Audrey, her voice breaking 
with very admiration and tender reproach, 
‘ fancy your not telling us you were in the 
eleven. But Arthur Thorn told us all about 
you. W e’ll never forgive you.’

“ Drysdale glanced round at us, hopelessly 
bewildered for a moment. Then a light 
broke in upon him in a flash, and he grinned 
at the lot of us as he said, ‘ J. J. Drysdale 
is my cousin. You’ve been playing the 
wrong man, Burton.’

“ ‘ Not at all,’ said Audrey, before I could 
get in a word. ‘ It is the most sensible 
thing Mr. Burton ever did.’

“ And I, thinking of our victory, said, 
‘ Hear! Hear! ’

“ But it was a fact. This Drysdale bad 
never played at Lord’s. He told me after
wards that during the very match Audrey 
and the boy supposed he had played in, he 
was having a glorious time in the fields and 
woods—bit of a naturalist, I suppose.

“ All the same, I ’ll never forget that 
twenty-four—or that seven for seventeen.



Illustrated by

HE Flamingo, torpedo boat destroyer, 
lay snug alongside her depot-ship,
H.M.S. Emperor, in the curve of 
the river opposite the quaint old 

town of Harwich. There was much bustle 
and excitement aboard. Discordant sounds 
came from the engine-room, where a gang of 
artificers were busily engaged tinkering up 
one or two loose tubes in her boilers, and 
mingled with the clang of hammers forward, 
where the mountings of the 12-pounder re
tired a little delicate attention; while a 
md of running accompaniment to both was 
urnished by the rush and clatter of “ taking 
>n stores.”

Amid the general din, with a keen eye for 
j|ny tendency to slackness, stood Commander 
wen Fancourt, furnishing the Engineer- 
mutenant of the Emperor with his personal 
n private opinion of my Lords of the 

. , mira,ty- The Commander brandished a 
egram which he had in his hand, 
book here, Stanton,” he said, “  it really 

most annoying. Here I ’ve got to take out 
Wan to-night. Saw the old

nodding towards the Emperor's stern-

E. S. Hodgson.

walk— “ this morning. No news of my 
wretched Sub. Mid-day he hands me this.” 

Commander Fancourt opened out the 
crumpled telegram, and read, with infinite 
scorn: —

“ Sub-Lieutenant Andrews sick. Midship
man Herbert Monckton appointed Flamingo, 
to join Felixstowe to-day. No sub
lieutenant available.”

“ No sub-lieutenant available,” he repeated, 
glaring at the engineer; “ why, I know scores 
of ’em—scores of ’em.”

The engineer-lieutenant nodded. “ Your 
gunner’s a good man,” he said.

“ Oh, Jones is all right,” agreed the Com
mander. “ Of course, he don’t mind. Makes 
him second in command.”

“ Well,” said Stanton, “  a good gunner’s 
better than a bad sub., eh 1 ”

“  True,”  assented the Commander, as the 
engineer prepared to go back to the depot- 
ship. " Of course, we shall be all right, but 
what annoys me is the pig-headedness of 
these Admiralty people. They never will do 
what you ask them to if they can possibly 
do anything else.”
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An opinion with which Engineer-Lieu
tenant Stanton, as a naval officer, after 
making due allowance for the added dignity 
of a ' Commander in charge of a destroyer 
flotilla, cordially agreed.

Two hours later the Flamingo dropped 
down the estuary, past the two short piers, 
to her moorings at the head of the four other 
destroyers, lying close inshore towards the 
harbour entrance.

Just about the same time, Herbert Monck- 
ton, Midshipman, R.N., was settling himself 
comfortably in a first-class carriage at Liver
pool Street station, en route to join her.

Midshipman Herbert Monckton’s journey 
through London that day had been a cab 
dash of absorbing interest from Waterloo to 
Liverpool Street. Newspaper placards, of 
which the only contents seemed to be a short 
word in letters of enormous size, caught his 
eye at every turn. The same stirring word 
— “ War ”—yelled by scores of panting news
boys, shrilly penetrated the rush and roar 
of the busy streets. The excitement reached 
its culminating point when his cab swung 
up Queen Victoria Street to be jammed, 
opposite the Mansion House, into a surging, 
swaying crowd of men and boys, noisy with 
patriotic songs and eager cheers.

Monckton never knew how they did it, but 
the cabby worked himself out and round 
somehow, and they rattled down the station 
slope at last with just a minute to spare. As 
the midshipman jumped out, after a drive 
the result of which he made as satisfactory to 
the driver as it was to himself, he felt for the 
telegram in his pocket, and hugged himself 
at his good fortune in securing a war ap
pointment in the nick of time. What luck 
that he had gone down to his uncle’s in 
Hampshire, instead of spending his leave in 
Switzerland with the rest of the family!

The big depot-ship and her little covey of 
destroyers, straining with wind and tide at 
their moorings, lay in a wide curve before 
him when, three hours later, he walked down 
from the little pier station to the waiting 
steam launch. His interview with the 
Captain of the Emperor was brief but satis
factory. Outwardly showing the British 
naval officer’s traditional coolness, it was a 
very keen and excited midshipman that at 

’ sunset reported to Commander Fancourt, of 
the Flamingo, "Come on board, sir.”

The lights.of Harwich across the river 
came out one by one as the twilight deep
ened. When they shone clearly through the 
moonless night, the Flamingo cast off her

moorings and quietly slipped down the river 
past the other four destroyers. A pause ' 
the vessels swung into line. Then a qujct  
signal, a tinkle of the- bell, and the 
steamed out straight for the North Sea 
ahead of her little fleet. From his cost 
Monckton could see the lights of the second 
destroyer, the Flasher, and behind her in 
single line-ahead, keeping station a cables 
length apart, came the other three.

The Captain of the depot-ship had told 
Monckton that they were going to sail that 
night. From Commander Fancourt, now 
going below for a spell, he learnt more. After 
joining company with the remaining five 
vessels of the Medway destroyer flotilla, 
stationed at Greenhithe, they were to find 
the Home Fleet. Then, no doubt, an 
early move across the Channel and much 
business.

Once clear of the harbour entrance, the 
telegraph was put over to “ Full Speed 
Ahead,” and the Flamingo shot forward with 
the full force of her roaring, throbbing 7,000 
horse power engines. The night was warm 
and the sea fairly smooth, but there was a 
fresh breeze, and the destroyer’s speed of 
nearly thirty miles an hour caused the spray 
from her great bow wave to sting like a lash. 
The steersman well needed his steel shield 
to protect him from the cutting blast, thought 
Monckton.

The night wore quickly on, with little 
incident. Once a belated tramp sheered 
stupidly near their course, and had to be 
scared off with fiendish shrieks of the siren; 
and a little later what proved to be the lights 
of the new second-class cruiser Cyclops came 
in sight. As she swept by, on her way to j 

the new Scottish naval port at Rosyth, she 
jerked out quick flash signals at them. The 
Greenhithe destroyers had gone straight on 
to Dover. No need to wait for them at the 
Nore.

The message was passed down to Com
mander Fancourt, who presently came up 
and took charge. ,

They had left Foulness on the starboard 
quarter when suddenly a shout came from 
the look-out man in the bows, Therewas a 
object ahead— something dark, he said-— a 
looked like an up-turned boat. .

The engines were slowed, and froo1  ̂
speed-checked destroyer eager eyes ŝ rove s 
pierce the half-darkness of the summ
night;. . , / w

"Can you see anything?” said the 
mander; " I can’t.”
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HF, SEIZED HOLD OF THE RIM AND PULLED HIMSELF CLOSE UNDER ITS SHELTER.

No, sir,” said Monckton, straining over 
the bridge-rail, “ I can see nothing.” 

Commander Fancourt sent a sharp order 
forward. Back came the look-out’s reply, 
tie could see no boat now, but was certain 
there was something on the port bow a
®*nute before. Would take his oath there 
was.

Lubberly swab,” snapped the impatient 
ommander, putting the telegraph to full 

speed once more. ‘ ‘ Johnson, go forward and
man he falls asleep again------ ”

There it is,”  cried Monckton, excitedly, 
tbght close in.”
But at that instant, in answer to the Com 

int S Sl£nai’ fbe Flamingo leapt forward 
0 her full stride again, and the sudden 

SI-71 6

jerk was too much for the midshipman. Lean
ing with outstretched arm over the end of the 
bridge, oblivious of everything save the object 
in the water, he lost his balance and pitched 
headlong over the side.

As the rush and swirl of the destroyer’s 
backwash caught him, sucked him down, and 
swept him away, he was conscious of only one 
thing. What a fool, he thought, what an 
awful fool to let himself be tripped in that 
longshore fashion 1 What would they think 
of him on board the Flamingo ?

To an Osborne” boy a ducking on a 
summer’s night is not of much consequence, 
and Monckton was soon at the surface again. 
The wake of the Flamingo had swept him 
clear of the path followed by the other
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destroyers. His business now was to get 
picked up as quickly as possible. One of 
them probably would slacken speed in time 
to find liim without turning. He dashed the 
water from his face and gave a lusty shout. 
Then a flare caught his eyes about a hundred 
yards away.

Monckton knew what it was—the calcium- 
carbide light on the night lifebuoy. Some
one on board the Flaminyo had promptly 
pulled the loosing trigger of the buoy.

Treading water, he raised himself to see 
more clearly where the lifebuoy was, when 
his feet struck against something slippery 
and hard. Almost involuntarily he drew 
them up. But to his horror the thing seemed 
to press up closely under him. Thoroughly 
alarmed, he struck out to get away, but 
there was no time. The thing rose so quickly 
that he found himself sprawling forward on 
its curved, slippery surface. His hands 
touched something cold, slimy, horrible. 
With lightning rapidity thoughts of sea- 
serpents, octopuses, all the sea monsters he 
had ever heard or read about, real or 
imaginai'y, ran through his brain. He gave 
a yell of dread. For the moment he was 
utterly unnerved. '

The next instant sickening fear vanished 
in a gasp of relief. During this time the 
mysterious object had been rising out of the 
sea, taking Monckton with it. In his 
desperate struggles to get away he had turned 
his back to the lifebuoy, and, by its flare, 
as he rose clear from the water, he saw, with
in a yard of his face, the unmistakable look
out dome of a submarine torpedo boat.

Ilis next thought, however, was not re
assuring. Dread of the unknown had van
ished, it was true, and, though highly im
probable, the submarine might be British; 
but what if she belonged to France, their 
lately declared enemy 1 Most likely she had 
come up for observation. Undoubtedly, 
placed as he was, her crew would see him. 
Worse still, they might see the destroyers. 
The British submarines, he knew, practically 
never left the South Coast, He must get 
away at once and warn the flotilla.

Too late. Even as the thought was in his 
mind the circular hatch of the dome rose up 
and fell back within a foot of his face. No 
use to try to escape now. How should he 
hide ? Ah the dome. Behind its projec
tion it was just possible that he might escape 
notice. He seized hold of the rim and pulled

himself close under its shelter. As he did 
so a man’s head emerged through the 
opening.

With upturned face, scarcely daring to 
breathe, Monckton listened and watched. The 
newcomer’s face was turned away from him 
but the muttered words “ contre-torpilleur 
dispelled any lingering doubt Monckton 
might have had as to the submarine’s nation
ality. He drew himself up to hear better 
when, catching sight of the reflection from 
the lifebuoy’s flare, the man suddenly turned 
round. The next instant Monckton found 
himself looking straight up into the amazed 
Frenchman’s eyes.

For an instant only. The following 
moment, acting almost by instinct, the mid
shipman pulled himself up and let drive with 
his right straight at the Frenchman’s jaw. 
It was a clean hit from the shoulder, and the 
man went down with a crash that shook 
the delicately balanced submarine from stem 
to stern.

The fat was in the fire now. From the 
interior of the submarine the voices of her 
crew raised in excited clamour reached 
Monckton’s ears. His first thought was to 
slide off and get away as fast as he could. 
Panting from the effort of his blow, he was 
raising himself to do so, when through the 
night air came the words, distinctly sung in 
a British gunnery lieutenant’s clear mono
tone : —

“ Sit on the hatch, man.”
Monckton paused in surprise. Then like a 

flash he caught their meaning. Swinging 
himself up he promptly dumped down with 
all his weight upon the flat surface of the 
submarine’s back-turned dome cover.

Hardly had he done so when he felt it 
straining to lift under him. But, as the re
sourceful Commander of the little Demon, 
rear-most destroyer, had anticipated, when, 
drifting past some score of yards away, he 
became an interested spectator of the brief 
tete-a-tete between Monckton and the 
Frenchman, the lifting power of the hatch 
was only sufficient to raise it beyond the 
dead point. It could not rise with Monck
ton’s weight upon it. The submarine coul 
not dive with it open. Monckton was master 
of the situation.

As the middy, sitting astride the hate . 
alert for the next move from below , grasped 
this fact, he fairly glowed with excitemen 
" By Jove,” he laughed, " this heats cock
fighting. What a yarn to tell------
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“ Crack1 The zip of a bullet sounded 
past his face.

This somewhat sobered him, but put an 
idea into his head. Reaching behind, he 
found his own revolver in its place. Pulling 
it out, he stretched over and fired down the 
batchway.

“Two can play at that game,” he thought.

was to re-awaken the 
of ^  excited, angry voices in the bowels 

Moiiekton's strange steed. Then they 
Up ?_ “ Wonder what they will be
hast thought Monckton, casting a
To h anCe rounc* f°r his ally, the destroyer.

Js surprise he saw her lights moving

quickly back again on the other side of the 
submarine. She must have described a semi
circle round it in the meantime.

Just then his attention was called back 
to the submarine by a tremor in her frame. 
Her screw began to revolve, and she slowly 
moved forward. Sitting tight, Monckton re
assured himself with the reflection that her 

open hatch would compel 
her to go very slowly for 
fear of shipping a sea.

A few moments later he 
perceived that she was 
turning round. Then he 
realised both the object of 
the manoeuvre and the 
reason for the Demon’s 
rapid curve round. A 
submarine usually has one 
torpedo expulsion tube, 
placed forward, so that 
she can only fire in that 
direction. Evidently she 
was turning in order to 
direct her tube towards 
the destroyer’s course, as 
last seen by her crew—a 
.step which the Lieut.- 
Commander of the Demon 
had cleverly anticipated 
by his prompt counter 
move.

As the s u b m a r i n e  
slowly swung round until 
Monckton could not see 
the Demon’s lights with
out turning, a broad circle 
of light swept slowly to 
and fro across the sea, 
and then settled on the 
submarine. It was the 
destroyer's searchlight. 
Lieut.-Commander Payne 
had thoughtfully waited 
until Monckton’s back 
was turned towards his 
ship. Otherwise the mid
shipman would have been 
dazzled by the brilliant 
glare.

For a brief space no 
change took place in the situation. Monck
ton, ready for anything, patiently awaited 
developments. Commander Payne’s strategy 
had inspired him with full confidence in that 
officer’s resource. The submarine, which had 
been moving slowly forward, came to a full 
stop again. From a few words which Monck-
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ton caught now and then he gathered that 
her crew half meditated another sortie 
through the hatchway. The difficulty was 
that only one could come up at a time, and 
with an armed man waiting at the top nobody 
seemed anxious to try the venture.

Meanwhile, the smaller radius and greater 
intensity of the searchlight showed that the 
Demon was coming nearer. Soon Monck- 
ton heard the thud of her screws. Closer 
and closer came the sound; then it stopped 
suddenly.

The next instant came an order in Com
mander Payne’s clear-cut voice: —

" Stand by for rope and make fast sharp. 
Then jump clear.”

“  Ay, Ay,” shouted back Monckton, a 
little bit hoarse with excitement. He knew 
what Commander Payne wanted. Hardly 
had he replied when a slight shock shook the 
submarine, and the searchlight’s beams 
showed a line of bubbles where a French 
torpedo was making a bee-line for its native 
land. Little hope for Commander Payne 
and the Demon if they had been on that 
side of the submarine.

Directly afterwards the rope came curling 
over Monckton’s shoulders— well and truly 
thrown— and simultaneously the searchlight 
was shut off. Gripping the rope fast in his 
left hand, Monckton fired a parting shot 
down the hatchway and scrambled madly 
down towards the submarine’s stern. It 
was the work of an instant, but he was up to 
his waist in water when he reached the 
rudder framing, so much had his weight 
disturbed the submarine’s balance.

As he clutched the framework he heard 
the hatch clang to behind him. Not a 
moment to spare. With rapid, deft fingers 
he bent the rope on firm and true. Then, 
with a frantic yell of "R ight away,”  he 
kicked off as far as he could into the sea.

On coming to the surface after his wild 
plunge he swam a few strokes to make sure 
he was clear, and then stopped to take his 
bearings. This was an easy matter, for the 
glare of the searchlight, which was evidently 
working again, caught his eye at once. The 
destroyer had shifted her position, but of 
course had not proceeded very far. In the 
circle of light was something that looked like 
a huge fish, half out of the water. It was 
the submarine, stern up, stem under, safely 
hooked. Monckton’s heart gave a bound.

That was all right. Then he sent out a lUst 
“ Ahoy ”  over the water, guessing that a boat 
would be looking for him somewhere 

Sure enough, promptly came an answerin. 
shout, followed by the welcome clunk of oars’ 
and the next minute Monckton found himself 
safely inside one of the Demon's boats 

Enveloped in a big coat, with a nip 0f 
something inside him to keep him tv-arm 
Monckton felt supremely comfortable as the 
boat sped rapidly after the slowly-steaming 
destroyer.

“ They’ve stopped, sir,” suddenly cried the 
coxswain. ‘

"L ay  into it, you chaps,” called out 
Monckton, with renewed vigour. " Let's see 
what’s happened now.”

The boat’s crew, however, wanted no urg 
ing, and their distance from the destroyer 
and her prize rapidly grew smaller. * 

Suddenly the coxswain exclaimed: —
“ See, sir, her hatch is open, and there's 

a man coming out.”
“ So there is,” said Monckton, "and, look, 

there’s a boat.”
The boat moved across the circle of light, 

and lay to alongside the submarine. The 
man came down from the hatch, and imme 
diately another of the submarine’s crew came 
up from below and lowered himself into the 
waiting boat.

“ By Jove! ” cried the midshipman. 
" they’ve caved in. Hooray! ”

And so they had. When, five minutes 
later, Monckton shook hands with the Com 
mander of the Demon, he heard the con
clusion of the matter. Commander Payne 
had given the submarine a quarter of a miles 
towing, and then stopped to see whether her 
crew had had enough. They had- Four 
hundred yards’ continuous pummelling and 
bruising in their revolving, plunging prison 
was quite sufficient to cause them to take the 
first opportunity of thrusting a white rag 
through the hatch in token of surrender.

" Now,” said Lieut.-Commander Payne, fj 
he finished, " slip below to my cabin an 
get into some pyjamas. You have donequi e 
enough for one night, my lad, and not ma * 
a bad bungle of it either.” , /

An opinion which apparently my b°r s 
the Admiralty also shared when, some 1 
after, in addition to noting Monckton s na 
for early promotion, they gave him the Ju 
officer’s much-coveted Cross for Conspic1 
Service.

I
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the former shut. Take care not to move the 
camera meanwhile. G. E. A.

Double Photography.
»HE following is an easy method of taking 

Y  j  “ double” photographs, as shown in the 
accompanying illustration, by means of 
an ordinary hand camera. Make a 

square box, of wood or cardboard, to fit on to 
the front of the camera. In one end of the 
box bore three holes to correspond respectively 
with the lenses of the camera and view-finders, 
and divide the side opposite into two folding 
doors. The inside of the box must be painted 
a dead black, and care should be taken that no

'8 it enters at the edges, <fec. Secure this 
apparatus firmly to the front of the camera, so 

a the lens, &c., are directly behind the holes.
• rrangc the person to be taken to the left of 
e camera. Open the left-hand door, keeping 

i e °ther tight shut, and take a snapshot of _ 
,m t"us- The sitter now moves to the other

PE C U L IA R  “  H O N O U R S -B O A R D ”  At  TR E N T  
CO LLEO E, LO N G  EATON. IT  IS  A V E R Y  OLD  
D R A W IN G  ON A B L A C K -B O A R D , W H IC H  IS  
C A R E FU LL Y  P R E S E R V E D . W H E N E V E R  A 
N OTABLE FEAT IS  P E R F O R M E D  BY A M EM BER OF 

HE COLLEGE A SU IT A B L E  IN S C R IP T IO N  IS 
AD D ED .

Photo, by H. Manwaring.

S,de Of the
taken 0f h

e camera, and another snapshot is 
nn, with the second door open and

George Hirst.
EORGE HIRST is undoubtedly one of 

the best all-round cricketers of the 
day, as well as one of the most popular. 
He was born at Kirkeaton, and will 

be thirty-four years of age on the seventh of 
September. He bats right hand, bowls left, and 
fields with both. Whether it is with bat, ball, 
or in the field, George is equally at home. When 
he is at his best, both batsman and bowler have 
good reason to fear him. He has achieved fine 
performances for his county (Yorkshire), and
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Ij0 < A« u „
BVT TO BE BVRIED 

BY M&N OF STRIFE 
; W H AT REST CQVL D’ " UV1NC HAV E •

YWEN DEAD HAP NONE 
AGREE AMONGST Y0V 

K E R E w e T E #  A t^ ^ h e  : .
KFvi;R0GER% If'|^4l.

The above curious inscription appears on a stone in 
the graveyard of Christchurch Priory, near Bournemouth. 

Photo, bv Maurice P. French.

also for England, on occasions too 
numerous to mention. He is one of the 
few men- who have scored a thousand 
runs and captured a hundred wickets in 
the same season. This feat he has per
formed in three seasons viz., 1897,
1900, and 1903. In either the batting or 
bowling averages one has no need to look 
far t-o see the name of George Hirst. He 
is the most, brilliant mid-off in England, 
his only equal in this position being 
Ernest Jones, the Australian. He can 
stop and return the hardest driv e equally 
well with cither right or left hand.
During the winter George went to 
Australia witli Warner’s team. His 
batting was fairly good, but in bowling 
he was much below his English form.
His deadly swerve did not appear to 
have any terrorising effect on the Australian 
batsmen ; but doubtless the Australian wickets 
were linsuited to his particular style of bowling.

This photograph of the memorial to the 
forty-three Old Cliftonians who fell in the 
Boer War was taken immediately after the 
unveiling  ̂ by Lord Methuen, on June 25th 
last. The memorial consists of a bronze 
figure of St. George on a square stone 
pedestal, on each side of which is a bronze 
tablet, three of them bearing the names of 
the fallen heroes, and the fourth an inscrip
tion by Mr. Henry Newbolt (O. C.).

Photo, by i i . Dunderdale.

However, whether lie succeeds, or fails, which 
is very seldom, he is always a thorough trier. 
If I were asked to guess George Hirst’s motto, 
I should certainly say, “ Keep on trying,” and 
I have no doubt that I should be very near the 
mark.

A . R ogers.

Yorkshire Cricket.
r a s \ 0  county can point to such a distinguished 
m  Ml record in the history of sport as York-
1 shire. In cricket, football, hockey,

athletics - all these, and more also—is 
Yorkshire pre-eminent. Perhaps in cricket the 
broad-acred shire is most conspicuous. Wher
ever the English language is spoken, wherever 
Britons are gathered together, the glorious deeds 
of the Yorkshire cricket eleven are discussed and 
admired.

Sheffield is the home of Yorkshire cricket, and 
ns far back as the American War of Indepen
dence, cricket was in evidence there. Ik tto1 
latter years of the eighteenth, and in the begin
ning of the nineteenth, century, cricket matches 
between towns took place. F o r  example, 
Sheffield would play Nottingham ; hut it is not 
improbable that, in selecting the elevens for 
these matches, the talent of the entire county 

was drawn upon. In 1835, however, an eleven 
under the name of Yorkshire tried conclusions 

with Sussex, the game resulting in a dra*- 
From that time the county club played regular 
home and home matches with a limited number 
of counties. In 1870, Yorkshire wore without 
doubt the finest side in England, fcr they ff0D 
every match they played. When the county 
championship was started, Yorkshire joined m. 
but in the early years of this competition t e

J
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“Tvkes" "'oi'' nover very much to the fore. In 
lfg3 however, they ran a neck and neck race 
iritli the powerful Notts team, but victory 
ultimately rested with the county of Gunn and 
Shrewsbury.

In recent years no county has been so con
sistently successful in the race for championship 
honours as has Yorkshire. In 1893, mainly owing 
to the great batting of Jack Brown and the line bowling of Peel, they were champions; in 
1394, second; in 1895, third; cham-

necessarily a slow scorer, he nearly always makes 
a good total.

In 1895, his first season in county cricket, he 
obtained 542 runs, with an average of forty- 
three. Since then he has invariably made at 
least 1,000 during the season.

Amongst his numerous centuries two may be 
mentioned hero—First, 150, v . Yorkshire, at 
Lord’s, in 1899, a marvellous innings, which, 
though not unexpected by, his own colleagues,

pions again in 1896; fourth in 1897; 
m 1898 they recovered their posi
tions as champions; in 1899 they 
trere third, and in 1900, 1901, and 
1902 they were champions. Last 
tear they were most unfortunate 
in the matter of injuries to their 
leading players, and dropped to 
third place. Thus, in eleven years, 
they have six times been champions, 
once second, thrice third, and once 
fourth—a most brilliant record, and 
one which speaks volumes for the 
consistency and ability of the 
county’s players. In 1900, it should 
be mentioned, they went through 
the championship programme with
out sustaining a single defeat.

No all-England eleven is complete 
without the inclusion of some York- 
shiremen. Among famous “ Tykes” 
of the present day may be men
tioned : Lord Hawke, the popular 
captain; the lion. F. Stanley Jack- 
sun, one of the finest amateurs of the 
day: Rhodes, the greatest bowler of 
l>is time; Hirst, the best all-round 
“an in England; David Hunter, the 
cuteran stumper; and, last, but by 
"° means least, that old-established 
rni of run-getters, Brown and 
unnicliffe. A ndrew  R o bertson .

P. F . Warner.
0 J LI M ” has been amongst 
r  the best exponents of our
4 national game for ten By W. Bingham, Bristol,

yea rs.
Be showed promise as a schoolboy at Rugby, 

ind batted consistently at Oxford, though he 
1 not get many runs in the two “ ’Varsity” 

etches in which he played.
Always a good bat, by dint of careful and 

Pê istent practice he has developed into one 
0 A e finest cricketers in England. 
t-‘ °t suffering from nerves, and being at all 
fair Câni an<̂  dispossessed, he is in the front 

n °f the few batsmen who can go in first on 
y wicket and break the bowling Though

considerably astonished the northerners. 
Second, 197, not out, v. Somerset, at Lord’s, 
in 1901. The latter is, up to the present, 
“ Plum’s ”  highest score in “ fust clars” cricket. 
He was batting four and a half hours, and only 
offered two difficult chances.

He cannot bowl, but his fielding is clean and 
praiseworthy, and he insists on “ good fielding 
and plenty of it ’ whenever he captains either 
Middlesex or England, which is not seldom ! He 
is one of the finest skippers imaginable, and, as
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everyone knows, was chosen by the M.C.C. to 
command the team which visited Australia last 
winter. Regardless of the sneers of the critics, 
he maintained a resolute confidence in his men, 
and so inspired them by his optimism 
and dauntless courage, not to 
mention his fine example of 
thoroughness, enthusiasm, and 
earnestness, that they won more 
matches than any previous team 
visiting “ down under,” and, being 
only twice defeated, “ recovered 
the ashes.”

“ P. F.” has also represented 
England in America, Canada, South 
Africa, the West Indies, and New 
Zealand.

A true sportsman in every sense 
of the word, long may he assist 
Middlesex and England to remain 
champions in the national game.

---------------- N i t a .

Doncaster in Race Week.
LTHOUGH the September meeting lasts 

but four days, viz., Tuesday to Friday 
inclusive, this period is always referred

t

to as “ The Race Week,” 
as such has made itself fann,U5 
throughout all England, for almost 
all the foremost horses of recent 
years have struggled for victory and 
honour on the Town Moor. Even 
during the previous week we see 
signs of the coining excitement; 
horses gradually filter in, and people 
— for whom we in rooms hare to 
make way, landladies expecting to 
make their year's rent by letting 
their rooms in the.race-week—of all 
classes pour in, some by motor and 
by cycle, but most by train. The 

town soon loses its pleasant quietude, all is 
bustle and movement, the majority of people one 
meets are strangers, and cabs rush to and fro, 
variety being supplied by the straining, fussv

the full force of the change; even by fiv e  am- 
the fine elm-lined road from the town to the 

course is dotted over with e® 
tliusiasts bent op seeing 1 e 
“ Leger” candidates out for morn
ing gallops. By eleven o’clock 
the streets are a black mass o 
humanity and vehicles jostling 
and pushing on its way to * 
Town M oor; the air is reD 
with the hoarse cries of drive - 
and card sellers, their favouri 
terms boing “ Race card, <* ’ 
a tanner,” and “ ’Ere y are, c°u 
way, course way, a tan* 
Every train brings m 
hordes, and all push steadily on 
their goal. On Wednesday, 
“ Leger” day, the crusli is frig ^  
it being estimated that m

D O N C A S T E R .— A G OO D  FIE LD . 
P h o to ,  b y  W i l f r id  R a p e r .

motor car, or the more imposing electric tram 
But it is on the first racing day that one feels
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fully 250,000 persons wit- 
E(issed and subsequently 
applauded, as only York- 
shireinen can applaud, that 
good mare Sceptre’s victory
m the great race. The con- *
revances seem utterly un- ■
able to cope with this con
tinuous, snake-like stream 
of people, though the cab 
and car drivers lose no time 
in depositing one cargo and 
returning for another, 
while each day the trams, 
the corporation’s latest 
venture, c a r r y, on  an 
average, upwards of
1.000 persons between the
hours of 11 a.m. and 2 p.m, Thursday and 
Friday are practically repetitions of the previous 
days, except that they are not quite so busy. 
Many residents vacate the town for this period, 
and let their furnished houses, many of which 
realise £50 and £G0, while some even let for 
£100 the week. The great drawback to the 
meeting is that a vast horde of loafers, dregs 
of humanity—human riffraff— is attracted to

“  OFF ! ”  A G OO D  S T A R T .
P h o to , b y  W i l f r id  R a p e r .

the town. As a balancing feature, we are 
honoured by the attendance of numerous 
great folk, viz. :—dukes, earls, viscounts, etc., 
etc., who drive in with large parties on smart 
drags or in horseless carriages. In conclusion, 
I may say that almost all Doncastrians are 
heartily glad when the strangers have departed 
and our town has once again returned to its 
normal state of quiet.

W. A. O ldfield  (Doncaster).
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H I E  LATEST.
By A. E. Radford, 

Nottingham.
'F O R U M  R O M A N U M ,

By A. Friedrichs, West Hampstead.
“  KELF, SUSSEX, 

tty Daisy Adamson, Brighton.

W A S H IN G  IN  S T R A S B U R G . 
B y  It S w a n sto n , B e lfa s t

htACLAREN  G OIN G  OVt TO B*T 
“ Spap8*30'*



C O M P E T IT IO N S  FO R  S E P T E M B E R .
L'ust day Jor funding in, September 19th.

-A t  the to p o f  tha first p a g e the fo llow in g  par- 
must be Clearly written, thus

Compctit'on 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, 
4c. are offered as prizes, will be allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
pins.

Write only on one side of the paper,
You may send as many “ tries” for each competi

tion as you like, but each “ try” must be sent in 
i separate envelope.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ----- , Class ----- , The Captain,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by September 19th.
The Results will be published in November.
AckRcle : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not_actnallj 
turned 22. The same rule applies to the other age 
limits.

Ineverĵ case the Editor’s decision is final, and he
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
com|ietitore.

No. 1.—'“ Captain’ Birthday Book.”— I have 
decided to alter the conditions in this Competition. 
You may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
from any source you like. Make them as varied as 
possible, and remember that you are put on your 
honour not to copy them out of other birthday 
b°°ks. I draw the line there. At the same 
time, Teinember that there are still plenty of 
tilings in The Captain that you will be able to 
include in your selection. When the birthday 
book is finally published I shall like it to contain 
» fair sprinkling of excerpts from this magazine. 
This time, take the month of March (thirty-one 
dsyshaml supply a suitable quotation for each day. 
Prizes: Class I., a New Columbia Graphophone ;

a Handsome Post-card Album ; Class l i t ,  
nbenetfink Football. (See Captain Prizes Page.) 
°hn Piggott Hockey Sticks will be awarded as 
insulation Prizes.

pjass I...............  No age limit.
Uass II ... Age Limit Twenty one.
Llass III. .........  Age limit: Sixteen.

N0 2. - “ Drawing of a Flag-Staff or Chimney-
Stack."__Dr:i

which, of course, must be coloured ; or, if you 
don’t work in colour, send a sketch in pen or 
pencil of a chimney-stack. Prizes: Three of 
Messrs. G. Houghton and Son’s No. 2 “ Scout” 
Cameras. (See Captain Prizes Page.) Sets of 
Harbutc’s “  Plasticine Designer” will be awarded 
as Consolation Prizes.

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

No age limit.
Age limit : Twenty-one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No, R.— “ Cable to Admiral Togo." —Compose 
a congratulatory cable to Admiral Togo, the British- 
trained Japanese naval warrior. Each word of the 
cable must begin with a letter in his name— 
A -D -M -I-R -A -L  T-O-G-O. The message, you 
see, will consist of eleven words. Send this to us 
on a post-card. Prizes : Three Sets of Sandow’s 
Grip Dumb-Bells. (See C a p t a in  Prizes Page.)

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

No age limit.
Age limit: Twenty-one 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.— “ Photographic Competition.”— Send 
a print from your best negative ; any subject. 
Photographs must be original, i.e., not copied from 
the work of others. Neatness in mounting will be 
taken into consideration. Prizes : Three ‘ ‘ Sunny 
Memories” Albums. (See C a p t a in  Prizes Page.)

Class I. . 
Class II. 
Class III. .

No. 5.— “ A

No age limit
Age limit: Twenty-one.
Age limit: Sixteen.

September Event."—Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great'event that has happened in the month of 
September. Neat handwriting, punctuation, and 
good spelling will be taken into consideration. 
Prizes : Class I., a Gradidge Football; Classes II. 
and III., a  Benetfink Football. (Sec C a i t a i n  
Prizes Page.)

ClftS8
Class
Class

I.
II.

III.

No age limit.
Age limit: Twenty-one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6 . — “ Best Twelve Short Stories in 
Volume X I ."— Here is a Competition for those 
who keep their back numbers. Make a list of 
what you consider the twelve best short stories in 
the volume concluded with this number. Send 
your list on a post-card. Prizes : Three Sandow 
Developers, value 12s. 6d. each.

Clase I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

No age limit.
Ago limit: Twenty-one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.aw a flag staff flying any kind of flag,

>We.—prize-winners who already have Developers, &e., may choose other articles of similar value,
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S T R A N D , L O N D O N .

i i

N e x t M o n th  sees the commencement 
of Volume Twelve. In continuing "  The 
Duffer,” we are making an entirely new ex
periment, which, I  trust, will prove satis
factory to our readers. The “ Second Book ” 
of this serial will largely take the shape of 
a new story, as the 
D e n v e r s ’ home is 
broken up, and the 
three young people ex
perience considerable 
ups and downs before 
the finale is reached.
More than this, in the 
i n t e r e s t s  o f  t h e  
author’s plot and its 
unexpected d e v e l o p 
ments, I  cannot tell 
you. The other serial 
is a public school story 
by Mr. Pelham G.
Wodehouse, who has 
already won his spurs 
as a C a p t a in  serial 
writer with that lively 
story, " T h e  G o l d  
Bat.” In “ The Head 
of K ay’s,” Mr. W ode
house describes the re
generation of a very 
slack house— K ay’s, to 
wit— and among other 
details connected with 
public school life he
deals with the doings of the school cadets 
when in camp at Aldershot. There is some 
very clever character-drawing in “ The Head 
of K ay ’s,” the action is brisk, and the whole 
tale abounds in that happy humour which 
prevails in everything this rising young writer 
produces.

VOLUME XII.

THE DUFFER,”B y  R .  S .  W A R R E N  B E L L .
Book II.

“THE HEAD OF KAY'S,”
A Public School Story.B y  P . G .  W O D E H O U S E

“ AT HICKSO N’S ,”
Tales of American School Life.B y  F .  L .  M O R G A N .

“TALES OF THE FAR WEST,”B y  F R A N K L I N  W E L L E S  C A L K I N S .
(Continued.)

O th e r fe a tu re s .— I have also secured 
for publication in our next volume a series 
of stories concerning school life in America, 
the conditions of which are very different to 
those which exist in this country, as the 
schools are “  m ixed,”  girls and boys sitting 
side by side in form, and competing on equal 
terms in the examinations. Among the

characters is a big 
English public school
boy, who for family 
reasons has to take up 
h i s  r e s i d e n c e  in 
America. The char
acter of the haughty, 
self-contained English 
boy is cleverly com
pared with that of his 
c u t e  o u tspoken  
Yankee companions. I 
am quite sure "At 
Hickson’s ” will achieve 
popularity among 
C a p t a in  readers. Mr. 
Calkins’ vividly-told 
“  Far West ” adven
tures will also be con
tinued, the story in 
this series scheduled 
for the October number 
being entitled “ A Pair 
of Chapperejos ” (“ P®r 
W est ”  for leggings), 
and describes the ex
citing a d v e n tu re s
which befell a young 

fellow Adio had to procure a large sum o 
money from a distant bank in order to pay 
the wages o f a large camp of which he was 
manager. This story is much longer thanm c m d -g c i  - x u r a  a w i j  lb .
the usual "F a r  W e s t”  tales, and is realIIy o
a most absorbing nature. Mr. ^ rc.
Williams, a very clear-headed and pain 
ing writer, will in future take control of o
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Cycling and Camera Corners. I have always 
been struck by the extreme lucidity and 
thoroughness of Mr. W illiam s’ work, and am 
Tery pleased to know that these two depart
ments will in future be under his charge. 
With Mr. Fry looking after our Athletics, 
Mr. Nankivell our Stamps, Mr. Step our 
Natural History, Mr. A . E. Johnson the 
School Magazines, and Mr. Archibald 
Williams our Cycling and Photography, I 
do not think anybody can pick many 
boles in our list o f experts on the score 
of efficiency. Y our humble servant, the 
writer of these lines, also hopes to keep 
his own little “ C orn er”  going to the best 
of his ability.

C a n  Y o u  S w i m  ?  In reading an 
account of the wreck of the N orge, the 
Norwegian emigrant vessel which, early in 
July, sank with several hundred souls aboard 
her, I was much struck by the manner in 
which the captain managed to survive. He 
went down with his ship, and shortly after
wards rose to the surface. Notwithstanding 
an injured leg, he struck out and swam for 
twenty minutes, at the end o f which period he 
met the chief steward, and they swam on 
together. Eventually they were picked up 
by one of the ship’s boats that had succeeded 
in keeping afloat. Now, this Norwegian 
captain cannot be a young man, as he has 
been a skipper for a good many years and 
crossed the Atlantic heaps of times. Also, 
he was in his clothes when he sank. In 
spite of these facts he kept himself afloat 
amid the Atlantic rollers for quite forty 
minutes. I wonder how many men could do 
that! Experiences o f this kind clearly point 
to the usefulness o f swimming. A lthough 
swimming is practised and followed by a good 
many people, it is not practised and followed 

the mass o f people. W hile we are told a 
?reat deal about cricket and football at 
public schools, we hear far too little about 
the swimming that takes place at such in
stitutions, whether in bath or river. I t  seems 
to me that everybody in every school, unless 
Prevented by delicate health, should be com

. pelled to learn swimming, and that one of 
™e best prizes o f the year for athletic 
acuievements ought to be given to the boy 
Cfedited with the finest swimming perform
ance. By becoming an expert swimmer you 
not only enhance the chances o f saving your 

n me. but you put it in your power to 
rescue other people who are in peril o f drown- 
lnS It is also useful to practise supporting

another person in the water, and to  swim in 
one’s clothes. In short, the art of swimming 
should be encouraged by the offering of good 
prizes, and by school competitions, to a far 
greater extent than obtains at present. 
By becoming an expert swimmer you arm 
yourself, as it were, with a sure weapon of life 
preservation when you are on water, in water, 
or in the vicinity of water.

--------- v---
F irs t A id  in D ro w n in g  C ases;

Mr. Marshall Sturge, a Charlbury (Oxon.) 
reader, kindly calls my attention to an episode 
in “  The Duffer ” (May C a p t a i n , p. 152), 
which concerns M unro’s treatment of Joyce 
Denver when she was apparently drowned. 
M unro is described as having gripped the 
child by the ankles and held her head down
wards in order that the sea water m ight run 
out o f her. Mr. Sturge points out that this 
should never be done under such circum
stances. I  find on inquiry that my corre
spondent’s assertion is correct. The follow
ing process to be adopted in order to restore 
an apparently drowned person, is recom
mended by Mr. Montague A . H olbein, in his 
book on “  Sw im m ing” : —

“ If no sign of life is apparent, lay the patient 
flat on the back, loosen the dress, and place a folded 
coat or pillow under the head and shoulder-blades. 
Wipe the mouth and nostrils, draw the tongue for
ward. Grasp the arms of the patient below the 
elbows. Then draw steadily upwards full length 
above the head, and down again until they are in 
line with the rest of the body. Slowly repeat this 
movement at the rate of fifteen times a minute. 
If there are a number of people at hand, prevent 
them from crowding round the patient. Don’t use 
rough treatment, and don’t twist the limbs in any 
way. When natural breathing has been restored, 
place hot water bottles or hot bricks at the soles of 
the feet, on the stomach, and under the armpits. 
Friction should not be resorted to until the patient 
breathes unaided. Then, and not till then, friction 
may be commenced on the legs, and so upwards 
along the arms towards the body. If possible, 
when the patient is in a blanket, and when the 
power of swallowing has returned, administer a 
very small quantity of weak brandy and water, 
wine, or beef tea. After that try to induce sleep.”

B o x in g  V . W r e s t l i n g . —Tile Homeric 
meeting o f Hackenschmidt and Jenkins, and 
the extraordinary interest taken in the con
test, seem to point to the fact that the art 
o f wrestling, which, to a certain extent, had 
fallen into disuse, is undergoing a revival, 
and I am very glad to see it. W restling is 
a man’s first and most natural method of 
warfare. I t  is essentially a strong man’s 
sport, and a sport which tends to make men 
strong. B oxing is a fine sport, but it is, if I
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may use the term, a more “ local ” one than 
wrestling. You hit continually at the face 
and a certain portion of the body. In 
wrestling, every part of the body is engaged. 
Compare the chances of a great boxer and a 
great wrestler in a brawl. Suppose Kid  
McCoy and Hackenschmidt were to find 
themselves at variance, and had a quarrel. 
McCoy hits out at Hackenschmidt, but the 
Russian, quick as thought, dodges the blow, 
and before McCoy can hit again the wrestler 
has hold of him, and, owing to his marvellous 
knowledge of every branch of wrestling, grips 
the boxer in such a way that the latter is 
absolutely at his mercy. A  little extra pres
sure, and the wrestler can break his arm, his 
leg, or even his neck. He can lay him on the 
ground, helpless as a babe, or he can send 
him flying over his shoulder. A  boxer may 
hit once, twice, or even six times, without 
getting in the precise blow that will prove dis
abling to his antagonist. A  boxer’s two 
marks are the point of the jaw and the heart. 
He may hit the wrestler over and over again 
on the chest, arms, and face, and not knock 
him out, but, as I  have said, the wrestler, 
with one grip— an '* arm-lock ” or “ half
nelson ”— puts his antagonist, however
powerful the latter may be, absolutely at his 
mercy. It therefore seems to me that a good 
deal more wrestling might be done in gym
nasiums— school and otherwise; and I am 
sure that if wrestling is in future made a 
feature of at assaults-at-arms it will become 
one of the most popular items of such enter
tainments. This man Hackenschmidt, as cham
pion wrestler of the world, is consequently the 
strongest man in the world, for the greatest 
strength is the strength that can be applied 
with the greatest advantage to its possessor. 
It is a far more desirable thing to be able to 
throw a more powerful man than yourself 
than to be able to lift iron bars and other 
heavy weights. There is no man in the 
world that we know of who, without arms, 
can stand up to the mighty Ilackenschmidt. 
Man to man, he is the strongest in the world.

[I may add that I am supported in these 
views by an amateur wrestler of my acquaint
ance. Mr. P. G. Wodehouse, however, who 
knows something about boxing, differs from 
me in toto. He thinks the boxer has the 
better chance. I should like to hear from 
my boxing and wrestling readers on the 
subject.]

M a n ch e s te r G ra m m a r  School
S p o r t s .  I append the principal results of

these sports, held in the summer term Th 
weather was of an unsettled character * 
rather stiff breeze blowing across the ground 
which breeze (I am informed by a M. G S 
correspondent) accounted for the times not 
being very good. I  am surprised to see that 
nobody at Manchester Grammar School can 
jump higher than five feet. Here are the 
figures: — •
Throwing the Cricket Ball.—E. F. Burrow, 78yds 

lft. 6in. '
Broad Jump.—C. M. Howard, 16ft. 6in.
Putting the Shot.—E. F. Burrow, 23ft. lOin.
100 Yards.—E. F. Burrow, 12sec. ,
Half-Mile.—S. Coates, 2min. 22sec.
High Jump —A tie (B. C. Cory and H. Redmavne) 

5 It * h
Quarter-Mile.—B. C. Cory, 60 2-5see.
One Mile.—E. Walker, 5min. 29sec.

“ H is to ry in  R h y m e .” (Competition
I., June Number.)— The following are the 
two best descriptions in rhyme (limited to 
twenty lines) of the events of our present 
Monarch’s reign: —

The year of grace, one nine nought one,
Had two and twenty days begun 
When Queen Victoria passed away,
And Edward Seventh did sceptre sway.
The Duke of York in that same year 
Visited lands both far and near.
Nineteen nought- two—of this make sure— 
Ended our war against the Boer.
The King then nearly lost his crown; 
Apperdicitis struck him down;
His coronation was postponed,
But August 9 saw him enthroned.
Balfour the Premier next became,
In place of Salisbury—honoured name :
That statesman died one nine nought three. 
While we Somali war''did see.
Then Chamberlain strong efforts made 
To get “ Protection ” for “ Free-Trade.” 
Nought four produced more warfare yet, 
Russo-Japan and far Tibet.

A lex . Scott, jcn.
Prize-winner. *

O’er all his realms in nineteen one 
King Edward sent his princely son.
In nineteen two came peace at last;
The Education Bill was passed;
And that same year must we rcrord 
The illness of our Sovereign lord.
While nigh to death the monarch lay,
His subjects never ceased to pray. ^
And when at length they crowned him King 
The Empire seemed with joy to ring.
That year the great Archbishop died.
And Cecil Rhodes, his country’s ['ride.
Lord Salisbury also passed away 
In nineteen three, one August day.
The great Entente shall aye remain 
The chief event in all the reign.
For Frenchmen have agreed at last 
To settle up their quarrels past,
And friendship, lasting evermore.
Shall date from one and nine nought lo •

V iolet R eed.
P r i z e -w i n n e r .  M n** <'•



THE OLD FAG. 575
ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.

Miss M a ry  C h ild  writes: “ With regard 
to 'Jacobite’s ’ letter in the June Captain , I should 
like to say that 1 did put ‘ Loch Shiel1 in my poem, 
Prince Charlie’s Land,’ and that it was rendered 
Loch Kiel ’ owing to a printer’s error. The ‘ Noble 
Snipe' in my ‘ Beauchamp Chapel,’ should have been 
‘The Noble Imp.’ I am sorry that these mistakes 
should have been made through indistinctness in my
handwriting.

“ Lex.” —Our Legal Expert informs me that, in 
order to become a solicitor, there are three com
pulsory examinations to be passed, viz., (1) pre
liminary (general knowledge), (2) intermediate law, 
and (3) final law. _ There is also (4) optional 
"honoirs." As to No. 1, this may be excused it 
a candidate has obtained certain University degrees, 
has passed the Oxford or Cambridge Local, the 
London or Dublin Matric., or has obtained a “ first” 
in the College of Preceptors’ exam. When the 
preliminary has been passed or dispensed with in 
any of the aforesaid ways, the student must be 
articled to a solicitor for a term of five years. This 
term may be reduced if the student has obtained a 
University degree, has been a barrister, or has 
already served in a solicitor’s office for ten years. 
The chief obstacle in the way is getting articled. 
As in many other walks in life, this is easily over
come with money. The best firms in London will 
only take pupils at a very large premium (£300 or 
thereabouts). Here and there, however, may be 
found a lawyer who will give articles to a young 
man with exceptional ability and some legal ex
perience.

Another O d d it y .  —An absent-minded old 
gentleman once entered a post office in Jamaica and 
mquired : "Any letters for — ? ” Unable to recall 
his own name he walked out of the office and up the 
street snapping his fingers, and endeavouring to re
member it. A friend of his happened to be coming 
down the street. “ Good morning, Mr. H all!” said 
he. The old gentleman turned right about face, 
without even replying to the salute, and made his 

„  ,to t,le Post office, repeating all the while 
-lr. Halb Mr. H all!” Arriving there, he asked 
or tus letters, using his name, which he had utterly 
forgotten, and received them. [Sent by D. V. Dias, 
p̂anish Town, Jamaica.]

. f*,—A banking friend of mine is inclined
think that the South African banks are the best- 

Wnig and the most likely to offer good chances 
advancement. The Indian and China banks are

' €ry good institutions to get into. Are youir a A u  .L i . .
also
Porjjapŝ a ab- y °ur work for some time"7 at
fygood vac.
perhaps a nominal salary, and to wait patiently for 
is the ~ . 'acancy. that may present itself? That
once main uesti°n. I am always of opinion that 
enilM ^°St tan be obtained in any place, it rests 
attunê  !l *®how himself, and the amount of 
event l°n ”e 6'vos to his duties, as to where he will 
jj[e ua y find himself in the race for position in

my attention to an inaccuracy in 
the T. S artide on “ The Wallace Collection,” in 
H ou«,Vlm,b<,r- The collection is at Hertford 
ford li ‘ Lnchester Square, W., and not at Here- ^  HoUSe. W„ as stated.‘Pi-ivat•f«rtw",V e e r ”  w*̂  an interesting series
tribute,..6Sj  i- Mr-,Ernest Richards, a C a p t a i n  con
ing jn th“ p n8.with the slave trade and privateer- 
Aat/tiVn)6 ~e°rgian era, in some recent issues of the

Hut il , . readers may be interested to hear
e choir-boys of All Saints’ Church are

doughty cricketers. During its three years’ exist
ence this choir club has only been beaten once by 
another choir, and on Whit Monday one of the 
boys took 9 wickets for 20 runs, doing the hat trick 
twice in one innings.

L o c o m o t iv e  P o r t f o l io  contains 
ten handsome reproductions in colours of the 
principal locomotives of our great railway com
panies. Railway Views,” is a little album of in
teresting photographs of various subjects. They 
are both published by the Locomotive Publishing 
Co., 3, Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, E.C.

“ T h e  M o d e l L o c o m o t iv e :  Its Con
struction and Design,’’ by Harry Greenly, is a book 
that should be in the hands of all our model-making 
readers. It goes right into the subject in a prac
tical manner, and contains upwards of 370 illustra
tions and working diagrams. It is published by 
Messrs. Percival Marshall and Co., Poppin’s Court, 
Fleet Street, E.C., price 6s. net.

A . S. W e b b .—Thanks for letter and magazine. 
Hardly think I can find space for photos as we 
are so full up with other matter.

 ̂ A  L a m e  Dogy wants a motto for his school. 
Semper paratvs—meaning “ Always ready ”—is a 
good one. Perhaps some of my readers can suggest 
a few unhackneyed mottoes.

G. F. W .—Splendid! It does me good to hear 
that the C aptain has set you taking cold baths and 
knocked you off smoking. That’s the effect we 
want to have on fellows.

T u d o r  D a v ie s .—People begin journalism by 
working on the staff of a country paper, and you 
can only obtain a post of this sort by influence with 
an editor or manager. Of course you must be able 
to write shorthand in order to do reports. If I 
were you I should go in for the accountant's ex
amination. If you enter that profession you will 
always be able to scribble in your spare time. You 
will do better—monetarily—as an accountant than 
as a journalist. The profession of journalism, on 
the whole, is a poorly paid one, the majority of 
country journalists having to struggle along on 
very moderate salaries indeed.

W a l t e r  J u n g iu S i  referring to my para
graph about the hobby of collecting cigar-ends, tells 
me that in Germany there are clubs which collect 
cigar-ends and make snuff out of them, and with 
the money resulting from the sale of the snuff 
supply the wants of hundreds of poor people every 
year. In all restaurants and cigar-shops, he adds, 
the cigar-ends which fall through the clipping- 
machines are collected and sold.

F. G. H . G. (Brighton).—Sorry no space here. 
Advise your Indian friend to offer it to Mr. Fry 
for his magazine. Nothing can be said about pub
lication or payment until the article has been read. 
Of course it will be paid for if it is published.

“ J i m . ” —You can obtain “ Rip’s Kricket Kari- 
catures ” from the Evening News office. C h a s . 
R. W h it e .—Refer to the January number, my 
son.

O f f ic ia l R e p r e s e n t a t iv e s  A p p o in t 
e d .—A. Maurice Toms (Ryde, I.W.), Carl Mason 
(Louth).

L e t t e r s ,  cards, suggestions, &c. (for all of 
which many thanks), have also been received from : 
“ Another Fair Correspondent," “ Four Upping- 
hamians,” H. P. Whittle, “ Jolly Good Sauce,”
H. C. Leman, H. Stamford, Vincent Griffith, G. C. 
Read, D. M. Morris, “ Porangi Potae,” “ Another 
Editor,” H. Gratton, J. Scott, Tom Hindle, A. 
Mattinson, E. F. Colman, E. Howell. Helen M. 
Metcalfe, “ Gwen.” T H E  O L D  FAG*



Results of July Competitions.
No. I.—11 Odd Occurrences,”

CLASS L  (No Ago Limit.)W inners or Sets o r  Sandow ’ s G r ip  D umb-Bells : H. S. 
Board, 83 Effra-road, Brixton, S.W.; James Stirling, 6 
Brighton'terrace. Copland road, Govan, Glasgow.

Honourable Mention : Maud M. Lyse, H. McGregor, M. K. 
Byramji, Charles A. Gibson, Alex. Scott, Richard O’ Neill. 

CLASS II. (Age limit: Twentyone.)
W inners op Sets op Sandow ’s G rip Du m b b e l ls : H. B. 

Gerard, Union Mills, Isle of Man; Randolph L. Pawlby. 12 
Maida Vale terrace, Plymouth.

A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : T. Baxter, 51 
Clarendon road, Middlesboro’ -on-Tees.

Honourable Mention : T. W. Spikin, W. Shovelton, I eonard 
C. Cooper, Frank Holman, Walter Jungius, Edwin H. Cole, 
Tommy Thomson, Albert Albrow, W. A. Adams, Arthur 
Sneezum.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inners op Sets of Rindow ' s Grip Dumb-Bells: Gerffrey 

Edleston, Beechcroft, Allerton, near Enutsford, Cheshire;
E. A. Peers, 21 Castle-street, Trowbridge.

A Consolation P rize has been awarded to : Marjorie Dods,
25 Butler road, Harrow. Middlesex.

H onourable Mention : W. B. Seymour-Ure, C. Cotton, 
Thomas Dow. Wilfrid Bathe, Helen Head. G. C. Manford. 
Wilfrid Temple, Frida Phillips, L. M. Daniels, Thomas 
Cooke, Isabel Pearless, George Lewis, V. Clifton, S. G. 
Ingm&n.
No. II.—1 II. III.“ Drawing: of a Flight o f  Stopa.”

CLASS 7. (No Age Limit.)
W inner op No . 2 “ Br o w n ie ”  Camera: Harry Arden 

Churchill, 11 Shobnall street, Burton on-Trent.
A Consolation Prize has bsen awarded t o : William H. 

Fry, 4 Fitzroy-avenue, Belfast, Ireland.
Honourable Mention : Charles Albert Gibson, M. K. 

Byramji, W. Adrian.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Twentyone.)
W inner op No . 2 "  Br o w n ie ”  Camera: John W. English, 7 

Trinity-terrace, Corbridge-on Tyne, Northumberland.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded t o : J, C. Matthew,

6 Marahead View, Exmouth; H. A. Rainbow. Flodden House, 
King’ sroad, Kingston H ill; J. Protheroe, 98 Farleigh-road, 
N .; James M. D. Henderson, Governor’ s House, Holmston- 
road, Ayr, N.B.

Honourable Men tion : George A. Bell, Eaphie 8. M&tden, 
R. S. Poppleton, John William Nutt, Douglas Gordon 
White, E. W. Soulsby. R. Weatherley, Nrra Peveson Jones. 

Cl,ASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)"
W inner' or No. 2 “ Br o w n ie ”  Camera: William Charles 

Boswell, 106 Little Green-lane, Small Heath, Birmingham.
Consolation P rizes hay»  been awarded t o ; Leslie Shaw.

1 Lonsdale-place, Whitehaven; William Underwood, 16 High- 
field road. Chesterfield. Derbyshire.

Honourable Mention : H. C, Morris, A. W. Porter, Percy 
Desman. F. C. Ford. C. W. Pidcock. Charles Holland. William 
Creighton, J. F, Monckton, Percy Dix, Thomas Cooke, C. 
Burgess.
No. III.—*'The March o f  Invention.1*

CLASS I. (No Age Limit.)
W inner of “  Bowdbn ”  Brake O utfit: Jas. J. Ne?in» 23 

Suffolk-street, Newcastle on Tyne.
Honourable Mention : Chris. H. Burbidge, Harry Payne, 

W. Adrian.
CLASS II. (Age limit: Jwenty one.)
W inner op “  Bo w d e n ”  Brake O u tfit : Ernest Ji Lavell, 21 

Alderbrook road, Balham, S.W,
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : Donald H. 

Champion, 5 St. Paul's-close, Walsall.
Honourable Mention : Cecil G. Waudby, Andrew B. White 

hill. Arthur C. Sneezum, A. B. Coussmaker. James Seaton, 
Ernest F. Pate, George E. Russell, Thomas Milburn. Ernest 
Wharrier-SouUby.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of “ Bowden”  Brake Outfit: Thoms*

Dudley Drive, Hyndland, Glasgow. 3$
A Consolation Prize has deen awarded to : Arthn. »  „

Robert-atreet, C. on-M.. Manchester. Fox. 2s
Honourable Mention : Stuart T. Bone G <4nnA.*,

T. E. Dilnot, W. E. R. Saunden, Leonard ColliDgrjam „ a 
Drinkwater, C. Metcalfe, Grahame 0. Gunn. ' n ° 
No. IV* —u Photographic Competition,1*

CLASS 7. (No Age Limit.)
W inner of Pr iz e : William J. Watt, 16 Albert terra* 

Aberdeen. “
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to W a Miin 

Totley Hall, Sheffield. ' ' nei’
H onourable Mention : F. Wheeler, l.illie p&rker P 

Glasier, T. W. Heward. ' '
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty one.)
W inner of Pr iz e : Arthur G. Townsmd, 461 New ( W  

road, S.E.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : Corporal H. W 

Hirst, School of Gunnery, Shoeburyneds, Essex; Edgar J. 
Barrett, 41 Lansdcwne road, Tottenham. N.

Honourable Mention : A. E. Base, Bernard Gillott. (Jwrgf
H. Webber, F. H. Watt, T. W. Thompson, H. Woods, Jurtii 
McCarthy. Bernard E. Jull.

CLASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Pr iz e : G. Briggs, 80 Reedworth street, In  

nington, S.E.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to: Dorothy Aik* 

Hilton, Oaklands, Sturry, near Canterbury; W. Gondrj, 
jun., Hope House, Balby, Doncaster.

H onourable Mention : G. C. Maclaran, R. C. Madam. 
L. C. Maciaran, H. F. Rainforth, Eric Seuard, Percj 
Humphry, It. Francktyn, W. H. Bathe, J. T. Whitekon 
John Beaton, jun., Thomas A. Spilby.
No. V. - “ Design for * Captain* Cover.*'

CLASS I. (No Age Limit.)
W inner or Pr iz e : W. Adrian, 3 Roth say road, Sooth No? 

wood, S.E.
A Consolation P rize has been awarded to: W. Tnrtoa, 

Bereweeke, Winchester. .
Honourable Mention : WJlliam 'H. Fry, 0 . H. Dam, H. A. 

Churchill, M. Schacher.
CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twentyone.)
W inner or PRIZE: A. T. Davis, 28 Silver street, aea 

sington, \V. . . .
Consolation P rizes havr been awarded t o : Randoipa l. 

Pawlby, 12 Maida Vale terrace, Mutiey, Plymouth; J. Forbe* 
Herries, 31 Southey-place, Bradford. „  . -

Honourablr Mention : Joseph Johnston, rred. urainir' 
Leonard BarniBh. W. P. Clough, George W. Mason, Ceom 
A. Bell, John William Nutt. Thomas Milburn, 3. L. «•
I.illey, John Brown, William Mackenzie.

CT.ASS III. (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner or Pr iz e : George Bnrraud, Rose Cottage, w ( 

lands Park, Sidcup, Kent. E „
A Consolation Prize h<s been . wadded to : r.ditn *• 

erieff, 3 Anerley Park road, Anerley, S.E.
Honourable Mention : W. Forsythe. John ritip_ •

William Creighton, C. C. Hett. Alfred Hewisun. I eslie Ski*.
A. F. Duneter, H. ’ll. Mol.intock, Wilfred H. Price. # 
No. VI.—"Twelve Most Popular S e a s id e  Places.

(No Age Limit.) n B
W inner or  Mr . 0 . B. Frt ' s A utoohiphei. 1 hoto. n

Oakley. Shireland, Poppleton. York. 1WIRM,  to;
"  S inole R ubber"  Cricket B ats haw. reeN j

Chas. Hakanson, S5 Eldon etreet, So.uth 
Dewdnev. c /o  Bradbury. Grrntorex and Co..
F..C. ; F'. Pailthorpe, Sunnylande. Wallingtnn. j „ b.

Honourable Mention : Randolph L. Pawlb\, . • ■ -  r
T. T. Palmer. F. C. Wild, William F. u
Grigsby, Sidney Wheater, Frank Holman, - >
Carter.

W i n n e r s  o f  C o n s o l a t i o n  P r i s e s  a r e  
" C a p t a i n . ”  " S t r a n d , "  " S u n d a y  
o f  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  b o o k s — "  J i m  M o r t i m e r ,

r e q u e s t e d  t o  I n f o r m  t h e  B d l t o r  w h i c h  t h e y  or o»*
S t r a n d , "  "  W i d e  W o r l d . "  " T e c h n i c s , "  ”  C . 8 .  F r y  s  F e o i , "
t i m e r .  S u r g e o n , "  " J .  O . J o n e s . "  " T a l e s  o f  O r e y h o u s e .  Acton

• T h e  H e a r t  o f  t h e  P r a i r i e . ”

Comments on the July Competitions
I. —The ■* Odd Occurrences ”  made very amusing reading 

and the choice of the best was no easy one. As it was speci 
fied that po9tcard$ were to be sent, several competitors dis
regarding this rule were disqualified.

II. —Some very delicate sketches and nlso several 
elaborately executed architect’s plans were amongst the 
entries.

III. —According to the general opinion expressed in the 
essays, “ The March of Invention ”  in twenty years’ time will 
have taken great strides, chiefly in the direction of electricity 
as a motive power, wireless telegraphy in universal use, and
aerial and submarine n^vigatipu brought somewhere ps&r

perfection. Radium has almost limitless possibility » 
may or may not be realised. „„,i,w»bly le***1

IV. —The limitation of the subject 00" sl<1'  deE piett''* 
the number of entries, but some very pretn g
were submitted. . <,,1(r(T„atrfl wer? w**

V. —Amongst the many cover designs 8UF* ' n(| othert
that had already occurred to the Art htlilor. »  
which he hopes to adopt. , decide P

XI.—'The winning list in order of popnl#|iT • #*1
vote, is as follow s:—Brighton, Searboroug ‘v ‘ month, ft*®1 
pool, Eastbourne, Bournemouth, Hastings. eltone* 
gate, Llandudno, Itonglas (Isle ^ Q ^ fT iT lO P



NEW SERIALS* duffer. s? r. s. wahen ku.SAILORS OF THE KING.
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* Agents E veryw h ere.
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CAMACE’S CRICKET CARTOONS.
THE “ PROGRESS OF CRICKET.”

ft.v/5 0 ^
v /o o O

S E R IE S  IT.

The Roman Period
This S er ie s  w ill he eo/itim ictl.

There is nothing ancient about GAMAGE'S CRICKET GOODS. 
Cheapest, Best, and Largest Variety in the World. 
Everything for the Game. Everything for all Games.

C R IC K E T  B A L L S .
Gamagus- YulltllS

H-Seutu Leather . I 
Club 3-!4cau> Match 
Referee 3-Seam Motrli 

Guaranteed ...
Referee Match ..
Australian .Mateh 

On. Catgut JSettli. 
Guaranteed

1 >>nita, Mateh. Ma]>uuil< 
Eclijtse .

,, 1’raetiee 
.. Buys'. 4 }d .

' , Child's.-JJin 3}d.

iO
3/1
4 3

4 9

7 id.

Metis.
•rij 02.

2/3
3/6

4/6
4,6
5 

6/-
21-
1/9
9d.

B A G S .
The.“ All England,” with *.* Handle*,

3/11, 4 11, 5/11, 6/11
The “  Mnrylclmne ' .................  8 /-, 10/*
( 'i»whMe, Full Cluli Size . 25 6 and 30 /- 
Cowhide, Private Size ... 18 6 ami 21 /-

C R IC K E T  BATS.
Youth*’ Willow. Half Cane Handlo, fine L 

2 /6 , Si7m 2 /11. Size i), 3,6 
Youths’ Willow, All Cane Handle. f?Lfr * 

3 /6 , Size 5. 4/3, 8Uc 0, 4/11 
Men 6 All Cane Handle, 4,11, 7/6, 96 
The Yorkshire. Driver, Patent Siirtiu 

Handle. Sirx Youth*, 126: Men*.
14/6, Warranted.

G u in a g c *  P a ten t D miM e Splice Hat, KjiwikUy 
s e le c te d  b lad e* . 18  6 ;  Youth*', 15 6

C R IC K E T  LEG GUARDS,
. .  33
. .  36 
... 46 

411 
... 56 

... 5 /1 1 ,0 1 1

Moleskin. Youths' .........
, ,  i l e u s ...................

Chamois Leather, Youths „ Men's .
White Buck, Y ouths .........

,, Men's ■ .

W IC K E T  KEEPING GLOVES.

C R IC K E T  S H IR T S , &c
White Mat ... 

,, Runnel
Truiisci's,

. 2,6, 3/0
3 1 1, 4 /11, 6/11 

4/1 I. 5/1 1 ,7 /11

Chamois Leather. Cnne FmtccWd.
Ynutiis
Mens

White Buck, Youths'.........  ■
Men's ..............

Do., Itubbcr-faced .
Gold Cape, Men's ..............

Do., Rid,bcr.faced ...

28 
211 
43

4/6 it 3 66 36 66
e/1 r& 86

C R IC K E T  S H O E S .
Hruwn Canvas, Sewn heather Soles ... 3/1 1
Hrown Calf Shoes .......... .................  4/6
Extra Quality ... ... .......................  6/11
White ISiurk ................. ................. 8/6

Spikt‘8, Od. extra. rid.

B A T T IN G  GLOVES.
White leather (Tuhul.u'Kul.Iwr) 3944- 
Extra gualities ... 4 11. 5/1'• «

B ELTS.
Elastic Web, all Colours... 6d. k lOlS-

S T U M P S  with B A I L S ,  from  1 <>•

GAMES LIST POST FREE.
A. W. G AM AG E, Ltd., HOLBORN. E'C'



ADVERTISEMENTS, i
ceFKING a p r o f e s s io n .
S tu S  NTS T O  ENGINEERING 
and NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as above. 
Btudents from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts in E H , Navy and Mer

cantile Marine. .
For terms and fm !  parricu lari 

apply to— .

COX & CO.
E n g in e e rs  & S h ip b u ild ers  

Doslis Ironworks &  Dock Head Fo undry , FALMOUTH.
Approved for the Practice1 Training of Candidates for the direct 
tntri o^robationary Aaajttao^Englnesri l^ H l^ d a J e *t^ ^ < a V /^ _

P H O T O G R A P H IC  
C A T A L O G U E , 1904.

All Photographic Apparatus can be 
purchased on the Instalment System.

Terms on application.
New Illustrated Photographic Cata

logue, Post free on receipt of Id. stamp.

H O B B I E S
PHOTOGRAPHIC POST CARD

nOBBItS post CARD CAMERAS

•*! 6 Pi*Tt» 18* 0
*»wim t2 *1” 2 12 •• M l. Co

fny» carp PiATE6U.6ewca 04/

ADDRESS ONLY

&a
HOBBIES- Hand Cameras . . .  . .  . .  . .  10 A to
HOBBIES -Hand and Stand Cameras .. . .  . ,  31  6  to H4 *
HOBBIES Postcard Hand Cameraa ........................  In * to ;l( 6
ROBBIES-Stand Came:a O u tfits ................................... 10 tt to £10
HOBBH& Daylight Enlargers .................................. 2I« to
HOBBIES - Postcard Outfit for Half-Plate Cameras, Including Postcard 

Plate* iM by inchesi. Carrier*. 8i*ecial Develuviiig Dishes, Postcard 
• rioting Fr.«me, Sensitised Poitosrds, 8c , 5>. By Post, 5 8

HOBBIES GREAT FRETWORK CATALOGUE 
For 1604

(with Tw o b e a u tifu l  P r e s e n ta t io n  F r e tw o rk  D esign s), 
m ay b e  h a d  p o s t  fr e e  fo r  S ix p e n c e .

HOBBIES LIM ITE D ,
12c PATERNOSTER SQ U AR E, LO N D O N , E.C.

Or of HobblM Supply Btorei:
l«*ldr*;itH srr«t, EO. 3M * » «  Ar*jl» Street. (11m  nr.
II, B'lhni1, Street Wilbout, B.C. 11 Lime Street. Li.er|H*,l 
lia & l oa,J- M-E. 76 High Street, Ririuinghrtin.
iL8 Puwis street, Woolwich, 8.E. 21 and 22 Vicar Lane, Leeds.

Built 
to save 

you
trouble, 
and will 
do so ! 

( ( HOBART MOTOR
CYCLES

Contain NOVEL and IMPORTANT 1MPR0VRMKVT& n*t In any 
other m»tke. Our HANDLE-BAR CONTROL is Unique and Iuvalu-iblt*. j

SEND FOR MOTOR BOOK, POST FREE.
H O B A R T  WORKS, C o v e n t r y , #  l a n d i n g  A g e n t s .

THE MODEL ENGINEER
AND ELECTRICIAN *’

Is a splendid paper fur those interested In Model 
Engines. Railway*, Locomotive*. Steamboat#, . 
Bailing Yachts, Lathes, Tools. Dynamo-*,Motors, 
Electric Light. Bells, Batteries, Coils, Tele
phones. Electrical Experiment*, SdeutiAc 
Novelties, and all kinds of Mechanical and 
Elertrkal Work Pull of practical articles and 
interesting photographs, and working drawings. 
Send fur specimen copy, post free, :kf.. to any 
pari of tiie world. •—PBKCIV a L  MARSHALL 
A CO.. 26c PoppinsCourt, Fleet 9t., London,K.C.

“ T he W O O D W O R K E R .”
A Journal of Practical Instruction in Carpen
try and Joinery. Wood-carving. Fretwork, 
Cabinet-making, l'‘h«ylng. Turning. Manual 
Training, and all brunches of Woodwurkiug.

Original Artistic Design# and Working 
Drawings are a Special feature.
Send for Specimen Copy, post free 3«|. 

P E H M V A I  M A R S H A L L  A  4 0 . ,
26c Poppiu* Court. Fieri 9t- London. E.C.

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’ S
I S  T H E  B E S T

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.



ii ADVERTISEMENTS.
The “  Morocco " Packet contain* 
30 different Good Stamp* only.

d.
Including British Morooco (King), Canada (King), Bermuda 
(1904) very handsome, Gold Coast (King), Cape Colony (King), 
2 Ceylon (both King), Dutch Indies (1903), Natal (King), 
Gwalior Service (King), Grenada (King), Japanese Corea 
(1904), Straits (Jnd issue King), Hong Kong (King), Trinidad 

(King), and 15 other superior stamps -  no rubbish.
Price, 3d . Postage, Id. Extra.

In addition, every purchaser applying lor our renowned 
Approval Sheets will receive Free

10 P O R T U G A L
(with new colours).

mm X v X V X  .LWI
5 7  Fo rtu n e g a te  Road, H a rle sd e n , N .W .

UNUSED B R IT ISH  eO L O N IA L S
(King Edward Issu es.)

BLOCKS, SINGLES. AND SETS.
R. PITTILO, Jun., Kirkgate, Burntisland.
THE INVINCIBLE PACKET, No. 149 British Colonial*, Ln*
elndlog th* following scarce: St. Helen* {King's H eld and View of Govern* 
loeni House). Cyprus (King's Head). 2 Gold Coast (King and Queen), 2 Grenada 
(King and Queen). Ceylon 1903 (King's Head). Hong Kong. Leeward Islands, 
Jamaica Pictorial 1mm* (black and red). East India I860, Ac. Price, only ?d *  
poet free. To all purchasers of the above packet applying for our Approval 
Sheets (fid in 1/- discount) we will give a

S E T  O F  2 0  C A N A D A  F R E E ,
Including It<60 issue 1 c. to 8 c.. long Registered stamp. Jubilee Dsue 1837—97, 
Maple leaves, 1898 (July) i c. to 5 c., rare provision*! 2c. on 3 c.. Map of World 
Xtn*e 1898. and uew King's Head Issue; also Perforation Gauge.
J, HTCAKT A  TO.. 8PRIM; <;HOVE. MIEWORTHs

A FREE GIFT.
19 0 4  N E W  L IS T .  K I L a is ,  1 9 0 4

talus y  .Kc y
A BIU BA IM iAIW -Tl. Onst Packet w i. 

130 different duuuna, including Ten FlctoresaaeBrltl 
Colonial!, of Turk s laland, Jamaica. New Zealand. 
New South Wales, Western Australis, Ac.. Portugal, 
Chili, United States Columbus, French Empire,
Sweden, Hungtry.-BrltiBb Becho&naland, Spain, 
Austria, a Set of Ton India, including King’s 
Head and scarce H. M 8., Argentlue Reuuty 
lie. a set of Six Brazil, Ac., putt free 7a.
And also free to every purclinser a Bot 
of Eight Sweden Service (the scarce 
oblong Issue used only on Govern' 
meut letters). Any other dealer 
would ask 2s. for the sets aloue.

r .  ,  W*
4? s u*****y  y  Stamp Col' 

lectori tout 
our Urt it 

will be tent poit

onpfiAfl.'Sport* ,.. we wi]ju i5 ;  
pa ket of a  Dlffemt 

8Unn» ot Honi K-,„. 
Chi >a.Kus3ih.Jspaij>Jajmig, 

Ceylon. Trinidad, Western 
trails, British Galsus, upe 

Colony, Queen'ltnd. India. Tu* 
mania. New South Wales. Orsst 

. Britain Official iKing), South Australia, 
New Zoalaud, Ac. Mention Packet

N E W  S T A M P  ALBUM.
No. a E X C E L H I O R  1941 Edition, m  

pages (size II by (ty inches), beautifully bcuad 
m cloth, with spaces for 7.«00 specimen*. 
Hundreds of Illustrations at the beadi of 
various pages. Price3/6 port/r«e (The best 
half-crown album published. 1 
F or others tee oar 72-page Price List

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEOON.
OT5TXMF5TJ3T TosTtr̂ T̂ Comprumg g  is*
Principally B. Colonials new 
Ac., good value

50%
- w w 0/

j k *  ^  ®  Old coltatiuus bought
Picture Postcards Id, each, la  per dut 

off marked prlcM. PEABCS *  STAMFORD. 1 JUtiuuine BA, Croydes.

S E T S  A T  W H O L E S A L E .
E V E R Y  S T A M P  D IF F E R E N T .

40 Japan, 4d. BO Colonials, '5d. 40 U S.A , 6d. 16 Greece, 3d* 
3 Mogador. 2d. 8 Barbados, 6d. 5 Bermuda, 4d. 8 Guiana, 8d>
20 Cuba, 6d. 35 Cuba, Is, 20 Venezuela 8d. 20 Costa Ilica. Is.
100 Varieties, all different, 3d. ; 200, 8d. ; 300, Is. 3d. ; 5000 common 

stamps, as imported, Is. 6d. Postage Id. extra 
P a r ticu la rs  H ow to Detect FORGED STAMPS, Id.

GLOBE STAMP COMPANY,
147 Constitution Hill, Birmingham.

S O U D A N  C A M E L S  F R E E !
Our “ SOUDAN Packet contains 75 different stamps, including 
scarce Peru, Portuguese Colonial obsolete crown type issue, set 
of 5 Roumania, Cape Colony King’s bead, Sweden scarce official 
used only on Government letters, Bermuda obsolete, China 
Imperial post, obsolete Hong Kong. Servia, Egypt, Venezuela, 
Brazil, Eiest India, Great Britain official King's head, Trinidad, 
Truvaucorc Indian Native State, and Fifty-five other different 
stamps we bave not apace to mention here.

PRICE 4 d .  POST FREE
(abroad 7d.) This is a marvellously cheap lot, but during thiB 
mouth we are GIVING ABSOLUTELY GRATIS to every pur
chaser two different SOUDAN (CAMEL TROOPER) UNUSED. 

|W ~  IL L U S T R A T E D  P R IC E  L IS T

THE “ FAR EAST”  PACKET 3D.
Contains H O  DUFerent Stamps,
in c lu d in g  Korea (1903. la rg e )  Siam 1900 (portrait of f’rinre). 
Gold Coast 1902 (King), Travancare 1888 rx.uive Indian 
S ta te ) , Somali Coast 1903 (N a tiv e  fo rt), C h ina  1898. Hydcr..t»d, 
H o n g  K o n g  (o b s o le te )  G u a te m a la , In d ia  O .II .M  > bulla (King) 
I n d ia  (T e le g ra p h ) . N ew  Z e a la n d , “ A r m y  O ffic ia l ' King, ‘ l.R 
O ffic ia l Set o f  10 F ra n ce . C e y lo n , Set o f  9 H ollan d . (: mada (King) 
C h ili  1801 (p e r f  ), C a p e  C o lo n y  (K in g ) , Straits Settlements 
(King), S h a n g h a i, State o f  North Borneo, Set of 5 Russia, 
Set O f 10 japan , in c lu d in g  T e leg ra p h .

O * *  1\ s ta g e  Id . e x t r a  (a b ro a d , P ostage 3d extra)
< ® M s  (O n ly  u de p a ck et  su p p lie d  to each |>crson)

In  a d d it io n  e v e r y  p u rch a s e r  a p p ly in g  fo r  a selection of our 
Id ea l A p p ro v a l S h eets , w ill  r e ce iv e  a fin e

gratis and post free. If One Penny Stamp is sent for postage 
we will send with the List (in United Kingdom only) a p icket of 
25 different pictorial and colonial stamps, including Trinidad 
(Britannia), United States (Columbus), Tasmania (Hobart), 
British Guiana (ship). Egypt (Pyramids), Argentine (figure of 
Liberty) New Zealand, New South Wales Jubilee, h e  , Ac.
ALFRED GILBERT &  CO., Weston-super-Mare.
P  R  A T T  C T T o  a ll New C u sto m e rs  a p p ly in g  fo r  A p p ro v a l 
U D r i  1  I D  ■ S e le c t io n s  a n d  e n c lo s in g  s ta m p  fo r  7K>stAge. I 
w ill  p re s e n t  th e  f o llo w in g  !d. and Bd. Transvaal, King’s 
Heads ;  Orange River Colony. King's Head ;  a n d  British 
South Africa, new 2|d. A_ u n iq u e  o p p o r tu n ity .  W rite at 
once. G o o d  c o lle c t io n s  w a n t e d .—GRAHAM MORRIS, Twickenham.

COLLECT THE STAMPS Of YOUR OWN COUNTRY.
Offers o f  British Stamps.

B*t of 30 different line-engia'id aeries .. . .  ........................  10 6
Bel of 40 different 1840 to 1903 . . . .  . . .  1 9
Collection of id io ] / . 260 different Plate Number*, a line lot . .  3 0 0
Complete sst of 30 Post Cards u*ed and uuuacd ■■ .. *. 4 0
Klup c *1 Inti cm of over 300 rarietlei .. • .. •• •• 10 10 0

The 10 guinea Collection lorms a splendid foundation far a specialist, 
a* It confaluL nearly «t*ry variety of the medium stamp*. Including almost a 
cum pit te collection of used plate numbers, including mtuy mritl***.

C H A R L E S  N IS S E N  &  C O .,
77, 78, H igh  H olb dr.t, L o n d o n , W.C.

S E T  O F  125 C U B A ,
including 1 and 2 pesetas, g r a t i s .

Grand Price I.int of Bargains in Albums. Sets and Prickets 84 
prices, splendidly illustrated, free. Mounts 6d. p<-i l,u00.

ERRINGTON & MARTIN,
______ SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, N.E. -
(■ [)() Stump Mounts given free to all applicants for 
Q U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount.

The NORTHERN STAMP Co.. 
________ Great Horton. Bradford. YorkjL

i 16] P IC T U R E  P O S T C A R D S . PACKET-Fall-sire, high-class views uf RngU'id and W*l-*a. ‘ j  *>• • ‘u,.»iock, 
contains 16 different. Including Snowdon. Carnarvon * • *'*• • ’

Meual b<id*es, *c . 6d. )\.*ui Order r-*t free. ^iliri.r tU. is *
Money back if not satisfied. w/nnrRfES.ERVEHT WOOD A to .. Chorlton-cumHardr MAMCKfi*!-

i r  J s p e e t n lU j '.  -Apiir .vs! B.rokt i  M M  4  *’ K" ' C „l',‘ o r iIN i
Sliteu at 80% off m irkod  p r ice , I H I J 1 A  (iE N L I 'E  BARuA10J 

v,^..ta1ii no rubbish SUte fou r wants. ^ E»arLtt
Before sending better cl»«* sheet* we The f 'H p f i i ln  * 
a«1re  s  reference 11 s  m«r el l«'>

Old SU m pt sad Collection* Bnagbt n T upnRT.J . W. SP0WART & CO., Stamp Importers, SOUTtirun



AD V E RTISE M EN TS- iii

the u n iv e r s a l  s t a n d a r d  c a t a l o g u e
OP THE

POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD
(FOURTH EDITION} now Includes a Supplement, containing all 
the New Issues, which makes it complete up to JA N U A R Y , 1904.

Price of tin Catalogue and Supplement together, Is . 6d., post free. Collectors who already
pos ss a F o u rth  E d itio n  C a ta lo g u e  can be supplied with the Supplement separately for 3 d . 

Thi3 is tlic Ideal Catalogue for the beginner or the General Collector. It contains over 400 p a g e s  and
3,000 illu s tra tio n s , and is the cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in the 
world An Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, can be supplied at 3s. 6 d . post free.

NEW 68-PAGE P R IC E  L IS T  of over 1,600 Different Packets and Sets of Stamps, sent on receipt of 
Penny S ta m p  for postage. S T A M P  A L B U M S , from Is . 6d. to £ 9 . ' Write for Prospectus.

W H I T F I E L D  K I N G  As C O . ,  I P S W I C H .
“  C A P T A IN  'V E V B  6P K M E R - (April), « d . ; when

SKINS, S H E L L S , B U T T E R F L IE S , & C .
A large stock of choice specimens at lowest prices. Nets, 

Storeboxes. Cabinets, Egg-drills, and A pparatus of all kinds 
fw collectors in all branches of Natural History. Established 
55 years Price lists free. Good British and Colonial stamps 
taken in exchange for Natural History specimens.

CHAS. JE F F E R Y S , N a tu ra lis t,
TETBURY, Gloucesterahire.

_ _ _  .. 6d* i (Quote April wn
ordering.) 110 different, 6 d . ,  Including Argentine, Cyprus. O jlo o ,  New 
Cuba, Qlhr*ltAr, Jepap Prince Imperial and Rare Old 1 Yen, New Malay, 
Surcharged Straits. Taenumia Id, and 2d. (Views), Orange State, W. Australia. 
G ratis Large List Set*. Sheets \4. Stamp* upwards. 250 Mounts aud 
3 Rare old Mexico gratis to all wbo apply (or aheeti. Agents wanted. MX) 
diderent stAinpe. V  ; 1,000 and Album (or 15#. poet free (abroad postage extra).

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for 3t>-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. STAffOHP SMITH &  CO.. Snap Importer. BRIGHTON.

W H A T  G R A N D  S T A M P S  ! !  !| | and they were all
■ ■ had direct from

J. W. JO N E S , 4 4 4  S tra n d , L o n d o n , W .C ., said the proud possessor of an exceptionally fine 
collection—all picked specimens.

For equally fine copies send your want list and remittance from any current catalogue.
D uring A p ril, all ordering from my catalogue will receive a BONUS collection of stamps for one- 

third of the amount purchased, F R E E .
J. W. JONES, 444  STRAND (opposite Charing Cross), LONDON.

NOTE T HIS GREAT BARGAIN.
The following Stamps from all parts of the 

world will be sent post free for 4^d.
DON'T M IS S  T H IS , B U T  S E N D  A T  O N C E.

No. 63 contains 100, including Gold Coast, Transvaal, and 
Cape, all K it.; < Head ; Kgypt, Costa Rich, Bulgaria, Peru. Chile, 
Ecuador i.ngued lx ), Canada (Maple Leaves), Moitambi jue
Company very scarce). Cuba, Porto Rico, Philippines,
Mauritius. New Zealand (Universal). Japan, San Salvador 
(scarce), i_ i.trnbia (new issue, rare), Houmanis, Greece (new 
wsuc), II\ I r.tbad, Bolivia (catalogued Is.), ^Argentine. India, 
Brazil. Hm,wo (4c. Monkey, scarce), Spain, &c.t &c. Post 
free, 4]d

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the 
w«>rld lor "H r  marvellous cheapness. Alt collectors should 
tend fortui to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is.

Also boo* . ,f stamps for advanced collectors.
EDWARD COOPER & Co.,

. I't. Arehw ay_Road, Hlgh gate , London . N.

C H E A P  S E T S .
5 Bolivia l 4, lc. to 20c. for 2d.7 I ., l  i, . . . --- _ _ _5 Bolivia 1 4, lc. to 20c. for 2d................. (Gibbons-
'tcuador Jubilee 1835, ic to is. for 1/6 ( „
°5ervla I -l. :,p. to 1 dinar for 8d. ... ( ,,
JNowanukuup isos for 6 d ......................  ( „
J Borneo i m for i /g  ................................  (
3 Rei'nion -<i f.„ sh /

Borneo ,
“ Rei’nion - m for’sd. ...
j? Nicaragua isno for J/- .......................

1STT for 1/- ........................
1. 2. a n d  5c. o f  1880 a u d  1877

for gd........................
lch. tooOkr. for 1 0 /- ...

Provisional 4ch. to-lkr. fur8 - 
Uh. to50kr. for 10,- ..........

58 ■;
16 P.e.’Sia
.* .. I ■16 .. i-

price 5d.) 
3/1) 1/2) 

1/10) 
7/9) 
1/3) 
4/1) 
4/8)

fi/•)
34/9) 
18/-) 
18/7)

Cash with orders. Postage extra.
XovelU -r. of Philatelic Accessories, 30 pages, Post Free.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 Strand, London.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
Tbuy collections and loose lots of postage stamps and pay the 

very highest prices. Fiscal and Revenue stamps also wanted.
Selections of stamps on approval at £»0 per cent, discount to 

responsible applicants. Deposit or references required.
120 Stamps, all different, several scarce, post free  6d.

JO H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4  Southwark Street, London Bridge, London.

Established t879.

APPROVAL SELEC TIO N S

1904 CATALOGUE
N ow  R eady Part I. G R E A T  BRITAIN ANI) 

C O LO N IES , post free 2  3 .

N ow  Ready. P artII . FOREIGN COUNTRIES
post free 2 /3 . ’

o f  s t a m p s  o f  a l l  c o u n t r i e s ,  in  g o o d  c o n d i t i o n ,  
a t  v e r y  lo w  p r ic e s .  L a rg -e  d i s c o u n t .

BRID CER &  K A Y , 65  B ish o p sg a te  S t . W ithout, London, E .C .

6 DIFFERENT CHINA GRATIS.
With Packet No. 158,— Contains Japanese Corea, Japan “ Silver 
Wedding," Japan “  Imperial Wedding," Imperial Corean Post, 
Java (provisional issue), Cyprus (Queen) green and carmine, 
Ceylon (King), Austrian Levant, old Bulgaria, Trinidad 
Britannia, Porto Rico surcharged “  Habilitado," Cuba (King), 
old Turkey, Paraguay (handsome new issue), Greece “  Olympic 
Games,” Guatemala Parrot. Price 3 d . Postage extra.

T H E  PREMIER ST A M P CO., BRIGH TON .

K E R R  a n d  L A N H A M ,
16 F u r n iv a l S t r e e t ,  H o lb o r n ,  L o n d o n , E,C.

Removed from Chichester Rents.
List of Cheap Sets post free.

A Book o f  very flnj_Engjlsh_gn_Salg;________

T h e  “  X S , ”  p o s t  f r e e  4 d .
The Excess P acket contains 107 Genuine Foreign Stamps 

all different, including large Belgian Parcel Post and Brussels 
Exhibition, high value Austrian 60 h. and 1 k., large Paraguay 
Lion, Sweden Long Official, Cuba and Colombian Republic 
unused, Chili, Mexico, Argentine, Brazil, Spanish Tax, U.S.A. 
Columbus, Canada, Portugal, &c.
To nil Purchasers of this Packet requiring Approval Selections we present gratis 
* grand set of 4 handsome loug Ecuador unused, catalogued 6d, each Only one 
packet to each applicant. Our new and «*iilargsd Illustrated Catalogue grati* 

sud post free.
CAPE St CO., S t a m p  lm p o r t fe r g 1_B R jB TO L;_ _
Send for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & CD.. Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON. 
S E T  F R E E

to every purchaser •»! this month's packet who asks to see my Approval 
Sheet*. W rite early for April tucket. 5Q diflereut. many Colonials, w est 
Indian, and Australian, including Grenada. St Lucia. India IH M.H. 1 rtjp*vb 
Bermuda (Queein, Malta (Queeul. Great Britain 2/6. Leeward Isles, Carnvda 
(Jubilee}. Cape (King Kdw«rd V lli, O R Colony (King), Transvaal |Kiug), 
&c.t Ac. Price ;b l , ,  postage Id, extra. and in addition, to all purchaser* asking 

for Ap^rtfval Sheets, a eel of Travancnrc 13 vnhieal will be gli*eu free. 
Stamps on A p p ro v a l; new sheet* ready, large discount, splendid variety, low 
prices, selections promptly despatched. Write early for sheets. Collections and 

louse stamps purch-tted. Exchange desir.d with all Colonies.
F .  G .  R O W Effonnerl^^^Bath^^S^DesborouKj^Roadi^Ivnjouth.

\ A 1 C  \ A /| |  I  disappoint y»u. heenuse our Approval
&  ts snlS maintain their supeiior

standard, Satisfied customers on *P hands Prove this f«»r yourself .by send-* 
mg us a postcard. Libera) discount* No tom  or lieav;ly stamped rubbish.

Price# lower than ever, We never full to reply by return of post
C L A R K  &  C O „  Oxford Street, Spondon, Derby.

KOREA & SHANGHAI FREE
Write and isk t o n s  my W o r l< l* F a m P ( l  Approval Sheet*, mention the 

‘ 'Captain, and enclose a 'tsrap fur postage, and I will send you the following 
stimps F R C C : - A  fine K O R E A .  \ e\ V  la a n e  (large •ramp). Hydera
bad, a grand Set of H J A P A N .  Russia, T R A N S V A A L  (King# Headi. 
Argentine, an entire * H A \ I . H A I  Letter 4‘aid OS used. Roumania, New 
Zealand ( rHirers*!), Cape (King's Head). India ( King's Head), and two obsolete 
Canada 1882 Issue. Don't forget to send a stamp aud mention the “  Captain " 

Pictorial Postcards— 48 beautiful foreign views, 1 3  ; |iX> ditto. 40 to 60 kinds. 
2  1 post free.

EMPIRE POCKET STAMP ALBUM FREE
To All applicAsta for a selection of our wonderfully cheep spprovel sheets fell 
it&mpsluUf price  tb l, month!, enclosing 3d. for met, i<ostHge. Ac.

5 0 0  different stAlnps fur 5  3  pool free. All vslneg of iinuced (Queen's) 
English for sale.
TH E EM PIRE S T A M P CO., H o r s m o n d o n ,  KENT.

From
8 . T . ASHFORD,

R o s e n d a le ,
H a r in g e y  P a r k ,  

CROUCH EN D, N.

Stanley Gibbons' Catalogues arc the only ones in which th 
actual selling prices of stumps are all quoted from stock i 
hand at the time of going to press, and they are the stamUri 
upon which al! other catalogues are more or less la,ed u™

OUR GREAT BARGAIN S E T  AND PACKET LIST
for 1004 id now ready, and will be sent gratis and post free on 
receipt of postcard. This list contains full details of over 2 000 

Sets and Packets of Stamps at wonderfully cheap prices ’
T H E  IMPROVED POSTAGE STAM P ALBUM. |y0. n

176 pages, post free 1 /3  each. . ’ '
T H E  STRAND ALBU M . N o- 14* 3 20  pages, post fnc

S / l l  each.
T H E  CENTURY ALB U M . No* 21. 560  large pages, 

free 1 3  4  each. Just published and up to date
Large illustrated prospectus of Stamp Albums and Collectors 

Requisites sent post free on demand.
STAMP COLLECTING AS A PASTIME AND

INVESTMENT, By E. J. Nankivelt.. How to celled, 
what to collect, how to make money in stamps, and all about 
stamps, great collectors, &e.

H.R.H. the Prince ot Wales, K.T., &c., referringtostamp 
collecting, wrote;—'' It is one of the greatest pleasures of ray 
life." See Chapter II, of “ Stamp Collecting."

Profusely illustrated and bound in Art Cloth.
Post free 1 /3  each.

S T A N L E Y  G I B B O N S ,  L T D ., 
3 9 1  S t r a n d ,  L o n d o n ,  W .C .

WANTED.
COLLECTIONS from 5/- to £500 for Cash!!

If not purchased, Carriage refunded.
Selections of British Colonials sent on approval, at GO per rent, 

under Catalogue price.
AH Auctions attended, and Stamps bought on Commission. 

Lowest terms.
S P E C I A L  L I N E .—000 fine Postage Stamps all tMkvi 

free from paper, and superb copies, 4 .3 f  l*-*81 *rec l*™11
HORACE W. BECK, 13 Cullum Street, London, E.C.

M IDLAND S TA M P  CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

96 Argentine 
33 Hungary
15 Bolivia 
90 Uvlgimn .
30 Brazil .20 UutcariA .
16 Chili .. .
19 Columbia .13 Co«tA Kica 
22 Gufttciiinla 
30 Holland
20 Honduras 
19 Ecuador..
TO Austria
21 Chili .
JO Chin*
30 Ecuador 
24 Egypt 
40 J*|mu)
50 Nicaragua 
l2  Paraguay 
45 9alv* <ur .
.%00 varieties Foreign Colonial. 2 /6«

List of hundred-
Only Address—CASTLE

J. d. i. d.
8 20 French Colunlts 5
8 45 Germany .. . 7
9 21 Wnrteiui>erg .. 6
9 24 Greece .. . b
6 20 Mexico .. - 5
6 20 Nicaragua ■ 6
6 15 Peru .. .. 6
6 16 lsiixeiiilfoutg .. b
4 24 Koriugal .. 6
6 30 RouniKin* .. 6
4 15 Finland .. - b
8 20 Servin .. . 6
6 50 8|uiii . .. , 9

1 1 10 Siam . .. .. 1 0
1 2 50 Culm .. 1 6
1 0 16 PhUimiitie .. 8
1 3 20 U nifuay .. . 7
1 0 12 J.-tinair* .. . 8

6 X  India.. ., , 1 0
1 0 10 Lkbu-ii) .. .. 10
1 0 20 Indm
1 0 Native State' 1 0

1 25 Cuba........29 ..
20 Tuikey .. -  40 fluted 
20 Sitl \ mlor .. . • 
20 Vt-iircuel* ■■
10 K<>rnto •• ••20 (. maiU -16 i .|<cGuOtl I1"|* 

li.tliii10 Ne
10 1-t‘ lllH 
14 .M.f.uitiu*17 St-« !i»UM,'l*lid 10 AU.iMt;* C-I«"T
9 >.y. belle*

•.0 '
10 n nstAAi
24 \ "d* ■10 \a . t Au*tr«» 10 - •

wfolltlJUltd

Uti55T
T
♦4
44
tf

1 * 1 0 1 4 I 4 1 1 
4

] 1 Jfl1 9
____ * 5 0  varieties F'.relgu C.tn"*1 M 
'  ot pw.-krU.nd Ht*. fi U IN n v l M ' BROM W ICH, PIRMIWO

B A R G A I N S .
Sets (Postage extra) 40 United States, 4 d . : ^
I / - ;  25 Greece, i lt l . ;  20 Ecuador, tt.l. t I5Ca{>coi Guri 
Packets of 100 varieties, ltd. ; 160 varieties, Nd. • -I" u0 
l / - j  250 varieties, I I  ;  300 varieties, ttl-i  l.®1® '"ir
Bill Stamps, 1 5 /- . Fine Collections 
English), 1 / - }  150 English Colunlals, i / - .J .  R U S S E L L ,  

64 N ortbum berlnn d  P a rk , Toltenlinm

of 100 English ColonuMw

Louden. '•



ADVERTISEMENTS.
S C A R C E  O R I E N T A L  P O S T A G E  S T A M P S -  Bui
jrarifc, Crete, G reece, Cyprus, Levant, T u rk ey, Persia, Ac. 
>'o com m on ; all clean , insrfcctcop ies, posted from  A thens, 

itli stam ps o f low  and scarce values on  cover. — R em it 
i ustal Order, 1 -. to — W ILLIAM  J O A N N ID IS .

4 7 , A e s c h y l u s  S t r e e t ,  A t h e n e ,  G r e e c e .

GREECE VIEW CARDS.
1 0  Very Handsome V iew  or  ‘ 'Fantaaie ‘ Picture Postcard*, rtcb 

separately addressed, 30 sUtupa belru*used (ur postage. |> the lot.
ASSORTED VIEW CARDS OF CRETE, separately posted from 
Crete, stamps of low value used. Cards wilt lie aeut through 
the Aufctiinn. Italian, and Freuch ixwtal agrucies In Crete, as
well a* through the National Cretin Pont. Tin-set ...................  .

Special aerie* of * {6 Handsome Coloured View Cards, with scene* reeling 
to HOMER. 10 sepantielr posted. |<« ; or the set of under cover, for '■£ • 

by Pot/nl Order direct- to-
W I L L I A M  J O A N N I D I S , 4 7 , A e s c h y l u s  S t . ,  A t h e n s ,  G r e e c e

Or tf> lyOruton Awnt—
J . E . M O S S , 86 , S h e r u h a l l  S t ,,  W a l t h a m s t o w

1 0 2 /-
S T A M P S . — “ F  J A P A N ” Packet.

50 different Stamps. 4 d .  post free.
Contain s e t  o f  12 J a p a n e s e ,  I n c lu d in g  n e w  a n d  o l d  _____

issues, la r g e  I m p e r ia l  W e d d i n g  C e l e b r a t i o n  S ta m p . &c.,
9enegamt>ia and N ig e r ,  D a h o m e y ,  O cU \  Eritrea, N y a s s a l a n d  (Giraffe), M o z a m b i q u e  C o. (Elephants), C eylon, Canada, set o f  4 New 
South < (View, Emit, and Jub ilee), Swiss, Denm ark, set o f  3 L a r g e  C h il ia n  t e l e g r a p h s  (wildhorae and eagle), a rare act o f  10 
D IFFE REN T T U R K E Y ,  includ ing o ld  and new  issues, surcharges, Ac. M oney back tf not satisfied. Postage abroad extra. Srsn  >ok ou t v» w 
;i pack: fmkmus stamp and album muck list. This book w illustrated with over 150 full-sized engravings o f  stam ps, and contains offereof thousands 
of tanjgii^. u  la sent g iatia  and post free on application.____________ ER N EST W O O D  &  CO., C h o r lto n -cu m .H a rd y , M AN CH ESTER.

BIG BARGAINS!
50to6o percent, d iscou n t o f f  G ibbons’ s prices. 

Unusual opportunities for all co llectors. 
Don’ t m iss them , w rite  to -d a y .
British Colonials a Speciality .

J, S .  B R E E Z E ,  18 C ro sb y  R o ad , B irk d a le , S o u th p o rt.
2 0  J A P A N E S E !  A N D  R U S S I A N .
This fine set will be given to all bona-fide purchasers Rending 
for uur Approval Sheets and Price List enclosing Id. stamp for 
return. Also we will give a Stamp Catalogued at 1/3 toall buying 

5/. worth of stamps off our sheets. 25 per cent, discount.
The Imperial Stamp Co., W althamstow.

A Crnnd Collection of 175 Stamps (*11 dirTer- 
m il. absolutely FRBE No letteranswered 
miles* a penny stamp in enclosed for post, 
age H. Hos.usn. *28. Tregarvon K o d , 

Clapham Common. London 8  W

60 D IF F E R E N T  F O R E IG N  STAM PS F R E E .
Approval Sheets for Beginners and medium collectors. Gi» hI value and good 

dim,apt To induce Collector* to give these a trial, [ wil' give grati* all 
BouA-fideA|i|ili.-.iii a Applying for ray Sheets. 60 Different Foreign and Colonial 
6Uuipe Mentiuu "  Captain.*'

JAMES SEED, 21 B r o a d g a t c ,  Pre a to n .

H E A L  E Y ’ S
Royal British and British Colonial Stamp Album.
taitaiuiijuu r. for nearly all stamp* issued to dale Illustrations and matter 

ru^  "pace* on ih* other Alamlutely the cheaprut and >«ert
wjoniaj Mb....  nn the market. ;i* . 6*1. |**t free New Price List uf bet*

racket'- j <•» readv. Collections aud rare stamps bought for ready rash to 
*iir suiouut. Write or call.

EDWIN HEALEY & Co.*
EtUblukfd 2j Years ) Stamp Merchants and Stamp Albnm Publishers, 

11 W o r m w o o d  A f r e e t .  O l d  B r o a d  S t r e e t .  E .C .
Address Stampyol.”  London. Telephonc-W M  London W all.

Ib i m 1 1 ; 1 8 1 1  c o l o n i a l  p a c k  e t .
Bntiih si?.1!! <‘ .,,Jun'al8- Including triangular Cape, black English 1MU. Antigua.

u* 1 ^bica, British Somaliland, and other*, including oltl iMues, and 
V i » J | . 7 i K,ads Prl“  3  6  post frw .

ffw M*nV|, , , , ru 7 ^  Bulgaria, very handsome (19ul). 7*1, post 
STAMP STORE, Dnncannnn Street, Charing Cross, W.C.

66 7 d is c o u n t  R e  °i
'  °  ( 8 d .  in  S h il lin g .)  W  /  O

^ ' ‘ IM tO V A l R O O K S
in g , .

s t il il '  " ,U P T '11 '  i s i m e 14n  A \ l »  S H F E T H .
SOLD ON COMMISSION IMPROVED METHOD.

— 1 DOUGLAS- n n  YO RK ROAD, L O N D O N , N.' mo i v a n  nwww| h w n i/w w ) ii.

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS^
■n c A p p r o v a l  8 h e e t s  o f  n e w  i s s u e s ,  u s e d .

___ O o o d  D is c o u n t .
n f c K B E R T ,  J A M E S  &  C O . ,

13 e a s t i h e a p . i o v i >o \ .  i: i .___________

■j T H E  “ M A R V E L ” A l l
;  ̂ M O N O G R AM  B O X  ■ *  .  :
€ •$ Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled 
> metal pocket box. selMnktng. stvle a* shown 
4 Agent* wanted for this And other novelties. Post 
"  Dept G . 89, A ld cn m ate  Nt„ lo m lo ih  Free.

MOTOR CYCLES
H I G H E S T  G R A D E .  

3 H P ,  A u t o m a t ic , 3 6  G ns 
3 j H P ,  “  M . O . V . ”  4 0  G ns 

E . B .  M o t o r  C ° ,  D o n c a s t e r

W hen ordering your New Bicycle, specify  the

HINES’ BRAKE
described  by the  C.T.C. Gazette as “ the  best."

Send for all details to—
HINES’ br ak e : CO.,

36 MONTROSE STREET. GLASGOW.

N A T U R A L [ I S T O R Y .

WATKINS & DONCASTER
N A T U R A L IS T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.y f 1 Channq Cross).
keep in stock every description of Apnaratus. Cabinet*, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRD S' EGG S, B U T T E R F L IE S  and MOTHS, &c., &c.

P r i c e  L is t  s e n t  p o s t  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

TO SCHOOL MUSEUMS 
AND COLLECTORS.

For Sale, 1,300 Species of British Lepidoptera, 2.000 
Species of British Coleoptera, &c. List, one stamp, 

from
M r .  A .  F O R D ,

Hillside. Sunnyhill Road, Boscombe, Hants.
F i r t h  T h o u s a n d .

JAPANESE PHYSICAL TRAINING.
T h e  S y s te m  o f  E x e r c is e , D ie t, a n d  G en era l M o d e  o f  L iv in g  
th a t  h a s  m a d e  th e  M ik a d o ’s  P e o p le  t h e  H e a lth ie s t , S tr o n g e s t ,  

a n d  H a p p ie st M en a n d  W o m e n  in  th e  W o r ld .
By H. IRVING HANCOCK. Crown 8vo, oM h extra, 5s. net 

in thin Volume there are 19 Full-page Illustrations from Pliotu- 
graphs, whiqh will help the reader to follow easily the Author s 
instructions.

G .  P .  P U T N A M S  S O N S .
24 Bedford Street, Strand, London ; and New Y o r k .

8 d. in 1 /- DISCOUNT.
Breaking fine Collection of 1).000 Selection* of Picked Specimen* nf St. mi*. 

Id. to £5<i each. **ut on approval. At the huge 'llAcnuut* of €0 percent |7J in 
1M for fine old British Colonial* I Including .Vr» s. W*lr*. Syilury Vre*j. 
Pence Ceylon. Triangular Capee. Ac . m«l 66 and two thirds per cent. <8d in 
1i-) fur Foreign, Including WartUmb^rg ink. rare old Sicily. Tuscany, s u t o  
of the Church. Ac . *o thst you only nm it 5d nnd 4d reA|N*clivvlv bn every 
1- marked (nnd mlditloiml discount Allowed fur Inge iiur.-hAses). bnngi“g tlie 
price* down to almost nothing. Stamp* «r« u>>t priced 3 or 4 times CaI, t<> 
allow of this aausaal diicotmt but are in some case* less, ;<nd runt.itn many 
bargains . no IwH^r pro-'f can be found than m the fact that tl.ev are farg. Iv 
patrotii*»d by dealers. And wa ask that, m  a special favoor. you will compare 
our nett price* with those chArgrd by other dealers.

R E A D  T I T - B I T S .



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

F o r  M A R C H
Is  "Published on March 9th, Ninepence Net,

EVERY ARTICLE IS FULLY ILLUSTRATED.
The Right Hon. LORD R A YLEIG H , on “ SHADOW S.” 
H IN TS FOR COTTON SP IN N E R S .

Ulus'rated by specially-taken Photo micrographs.

T H E  PHOTOGRAPHIC IMAGE in Theory and Practice.
Part II. Fully Illustrated. By E d g a r  S e n i o r .

T H E  EDUCATION OF E L E C T R IC A L  E N G IN E E R S  in London
By Dr. J. A. F leming, F.R.S. Illustrated.

S IR  W ILLIA M  W H IT E , K .C.B., F .R .S ., on The Higher 
Technical Education.

E L E C T R O C H E M IC A L  AND ELEC TR O -M ETA LLU R G IC A L  
IN D U STRIES.

Part I .— A l u m i n i u m . By J. B. C. K e r s h a w , F.I.C.

BACTERIOLOGY OF BREW ING.
Part II. By J a m e s  G r a n t , F.C.S.

T H E  DIAGRAMM ATIC ILLU STRATIO N  OF CLASS 
LE C T U R E S .

Part III .— L a n t e r n  S h o e s . By W l l e r i d  J. L i n k h a m , M .I.C .E , & c,.

MODERN M ETHODS OF CASTING.
By .Jo s e p h  H o r n i .h , A .M .l.M .E . Fully Illustrated.

Th e  C o n tin u o u s -C u rre n t  D y n a m o . Th e  T h e o ry  o f  S t r u c t u r a l  D esign. The 
H e a tin g  a n d  V e n tila tio n  o f a n  E d u c a tio n a l B u ild in g . P la n n in g  and  

M a k in g  o f S ta irc a s e s , Sectors a n d  G ra p h s , & c . ,  & c .,  & c.

A N S W E R S  T O  Q U E R IE S . N E W  C O M P E TIT IO N S .

GEORGE NEW NES, Ltd., 5-12 Southampton Street, Strand, London, W.C.



ADVERTISEMENTS. vii

AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHIC 
COMPETITIONS.
£ 1,000

In  C A S H  Prizes.
f o r  P ic tu re s  on N .C . F ilm  (non-curling and orthochromatic). 

F o r P ic tu re s  o n  K O D O ID  P la te  (thin, flat, and unbreakable). 

F o r ro ll f ilm s  d e ve lo p e d  in  K O D A K  D e v e lo p in g  M a c h in e .

Ask your Dealer for particulars, or write direct to DEPT. 92,

K O D A K , L td ., 41=43, C le rK e n w e ll R o a d , L o n d o n , E .C .
WA K o d a k  ** i s  a p p lied  to  C a m era s , 1 'Urns, a n d  P ro d u cts  m a d e  b y  the K o d a k  Co. on ly .

K e w a r e  o f  in f e r i o r  e x p e r im e n ta l  im ita t io n s *

£ 5 0 0

£ 3 0 0

£ 2 0 0

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS ENGINES
High-t'lau* 8 ca le  M o d e l of

L S W  R, fnRioas Iv>co, K ing  Bdward. 
D A.S V, Cylinders, with Reversing 
Gear worked from cab. Water Gauge. 
Whistle, .'•urtiug Wheal, he. In No 2 
Gauge, w it h  T e n d e r ,  5 7 /6  Carriage 
Taid ifjth Rails comvlete, 62 6 
CarriAK1 I’.ud Length over aU. 22 in.. 
Gauge 2 nd l/htb in.

Ditto. No :i Gauge, length of Engine 
and Tender 2I| in.. Gauge 2 and 5,'^th 
in. Complete. with Large Oval hails. 
i3  ir» 6 , Kn gine *ud Tender only, 
£3 10 H Carriage Paid.

Electric Motors, Dynamos, Shock Coils, &c. 
__________New Engine and Electrical Novelty

S P E C IA L  I I S E S  IX  C H E A P  LOCO SE T S  
nufl E L E C T R IC A L  X O V E L T IE S .

Solid Brass IjOco. with Water 
Gauge, am1 12J ft, hail*. 10 6  Post Pres.

60S. Ditto. U 'ger. and with 15 ft. 
Rails, 15 6  Post Free.

Ditto, larger, with Tender, amt 
22 f t  Ralls. 2 1 6  Post Free.
E lortrlr  Torrhrs.lrom  I t l o i h  Hand tnntern., 14 6 ana 19 . Elertric Wulrh slandx, it«

each.
IkrlHr PoFki‘1 Lamps. 1 2. 2 6, 4/2, post five.

The above and many others are contained In our 
List. Send for a  Copy now, post free  to all.

R I C H F O R D  <St C O . ,
BRANCH DEPOT

153 Fleet S treet,
: 52a High Holborn, W.C.

London, E.C.

The newest Indoor Game, 
only perfected this month.

CHUCK-CHUCK "
Price 2/6; 5/- ; 7/6.
For further particulars of 
this and other New Games, 
send Postcard to:—

COOK’S ATHLETIC CO.,
8ARBICAN COURT, LONDON.



VIII ADVERTISEMENTS.

“Not Quite so Well as Usual,”
T h e r e  n e v e r  w a s  a p e r s o n  y e t  w h o  d i d  n o t  fe e l  “  ju s t  a 

l it t le  b e lo w  p a r  ”  o c c a s i o n a l ly .  I t  c o m e s  to  a ll o f  u s  s o m e 
t im e s . It  m a y  b e  th e  r e s u lt  o f  a n  in d is c r e e t  c h o i c e  o f  d i e t ; 
it fo l lo w s  a  t o o  c l o s e  a p p l i c a t i o n  to  b u s in e s s  o r  s t u d y  ; it is 
c a u s e d  b y  s e d e n t a r y  h a b i t s  a n d  w a n t  o f  o u t - d o o r  e x e r c is e  ; 
o v e r - t a x in g  th e  p h y s ic a l  p o w e r s  w ill  b r in g  it a b o u t .  W o r r y  
a n d  a n x ie ty  a r e  a ls o  fr u it fu l  s o u r c e s .  T h e r e  a r e  a  h u n d re d  
a n d  o n e  r e a s o n s  fo r  th is  u n p le a s a n t  c o n d i t i o n .

W h a t e v e r  th e  c a u s e ,  th e r e  is o n e  s u r e  R e m e d y —

T h e  R e s t o r a t iv e  e f fe c t  o f  th is  s p le n d id  m e d ic in e  in  su ch  
c a s e s  is  s im p ly  w o n d e r fu l .  I t  h e lp s  t h e  S t o m a c h ,  L iv e r
a n d  K id n e y s  t o  p e r fo r m  t h e ir  fu n c t io n s  n a t u r a l ly ,  a n d  
g iv e s  T o n e  t o  th e  N e r v e s  a n d  T i s s u e s .  T h i s  c o m p r e 
h e n s iv e  a c t io n  o f  G u y ’ s T o n i c  p la c e s  it  fa r  a h e a d  o f  the 
o r d in a r y  “  t o n i c . ”  G u y ’ s T o n i c  is  p r e p a r e d  fr o m  a  fa m o u s  
p r e s c r ip t io n  o f  w h ic h  th e r e  c a n  b e  n o  c o p y .  F o r  th is  reason  
th e r e  is  n o t h in g  “ ju s t  a s  g o o d ”  a s  G u y ’ s T o n i c .  G u y ’s 
T o n i c  k e e p s  t h e  H e a l t h y  w e l l ,  a n d  r e s t o r e s  S t r e n g t h  and  
E n e r g y  t o  th e  W e a k  a n d  W e a r y .  Y o u  a re  a d v is e d  to  
g iv e  it a  tr ia l.

Mrs. Simms, of Chessington, near Kingston-on-Thames, writes:—
“ I have taken Guy's Tonic for a few weeks, and it has done me far more good than 

all the Doctors who have been treating me for the past five or six years. I find nothing to 
compare with Guy’s Tonic ; after taking one bottle I was much better, and now I can say 
that I am belter in every way than I have been for years." •

Guy’s Tonic strengthens the Stomach, promotes Appetite, enriches 
the Blood, and absolutely cures Sick Headache, Dizziness, Indigestion or 
Dyspepsia. It restores Vigour to the System, and builds up firm solid 
flesh by ensuring that the Food eaten is perfectly Digested and Assimilated. 
For the Weak, Languid, and Debilitated, Guy’s Tonic is “ new Life.” It 
restores Health, Strength and Nervous Vitality in a remarkable manner, 
and the good it does is lasting.

A S ix -O u n ce  bottle o f G u y ’s Tonic, price i j i i s  so d by 
Chem ists snd Stores Everyw here.
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W E  O F F E R  
A  H E L P IN G  
H A N D ,

If you desire to enter a paying 
profession, a profession that pays 
—we refer to

ELECTRICAL ENCINEERINC
why not leave the overcrop ded and poorly paid 
trade*. where aUrnnceuieut is slow, and where 
the supply is greater than the demand. V't 
cnu teach you lu your st are time, direct to 
yuurowu home, by correspondence, to become 
a competent Electrical or Uechnnlcal Eu^iheer. 
WhAt we have done for thousands all o u r  the 
world we« Rii dofor? nu. Our system has leached 
the»cnier>f success. W edon't nsk you to tnk*i our 
word ft.r it. but to jtiTeatignte our stall merits. 
Y«>u niay have seen our adieuiserurnt befoi*, 

as<i not troubled to write us. Let us A*k you to do now. 
TODAY IS YOUR OPFORTtWlTY, TOMORROW TEE 

OTHER FELLOWS'.
Vrite to-day for our Booklet, "H ow  U> become on Electiical 
or Meclmuual Engineer.”  We send it free of cost. It tells 

tbe story of success.

f'a

(4*

The Electrical Engineer Institute of
Correspondence Instruction.

4J*4 Temple ChAinlara, Temple Avenue. L< i:don.

HERE'S FUN, BOYS 1
A  MEDALLION FIN displayed in lapel o f  

your coat. Everyone notice* It and tru e  to  
get a closer look. Ton press the bulb - 
having previously filled It w ith water -a n d  
H IR P R IH t) E V E R Y O N E  by squirting 
a  fins stream o f  w ater all over tbe inquisitive 
one. Greatest Joke out Agon s wanted. 
Price 7<l*. 2 for 1*. Id ., post paid A d d re a t -

C. HIGHWATER & CO*,
84 Exchange. Southwark, London.

ELECTRIC SCARF PIN.
Latest Novelty Out t Handsome 
Pin, together with Connections, Push, 
and Battery complete. Bfifit Thrw - 
Cell Batterlei only used, Will 

last for months.
Price complete and post free, 3/6 ml

Extra Batteries. t/2 each, post free. 
FRANK CLARKE, 66 Great Charles St.
(1 Min.from 8uow>bill Station). BlftnlnghaiD.

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
8HOOTO

DARTS
o r

B B SH OT.

Write for Booklets.

B U Y  A N D  U SE  either a

KING or PRINCE AIR RIFLE.
Price 3 /6  each. Sole I m p o r te r s :

M A R K T  &  CO ., 20, Chapel S t., Milton S t., London, E .C .

R id er  A6e n t $ W a n te d
One in each district to ride and exhibit a sample 1904 

Cycle. FYrtfe fo r  special offer. Highest grade

A H  B r i t i s h  M a d e  1 9 0 4 -  
C y c l e s .  £ 2  1 0  t o  £ 6
New Departure Coaster Hubs, Best Makes Tyres, 

sud liest British made equipment throughout

9fin  S e c o n d -h a n d  C y c le s ,
A w U  all makee and models. .  n n  i f%
good as new, ™

Great factory clearing sale at half factor? prices. 
W t *eu>J on approval and allow

T o n  D a y s '  F r e e  T r ia l
on every cycle. M oney with carriage charge* refunded 

without question if not perfectly satisfactory.

EARN A P V P I  E taking orders from sample machine furnished by
n n  ft  U l U L t  ^  out agents are making large profits. H ritc 

Wl*  tor m  . rnbilognpH  and our special offer. Tyre*. Accessories, 
Cedric* wiu| Machines, Phonngntphs. Ac , at half usual prices.

W £ g D  C Y C L E  C O .  (D e p t. 43F>,
■Pvsdla* Street, Liverpool, A  21 Cross Road, London. W.C.

C f l  1 d. Picture Post Cards A  f t
■ I I I  Primed in art colors otTUiick card * * I  ft* 
V  U  delightful variety. Stock limited. ■  M  

write at once. Money back if not 
1 * satisfied.*" 1 " “

w i l l  Novelty Co., 28 M ill Road, Eastbourne, N

*1Ib

T U IT IO N  B Y  C O R R E S P O N D E N C E
M a t r i c u l a t i o n ,  B .A ., a n d  B -S c . E x a m i n a t i o n * .  
C iv i l  S e r v i c e  A p p o i n t m e n t s ,  L a w ,  M e d i c a l  a n d  

o t h e r  P r e l i m i n a r i e s .
Tuition in any subject:—Latin, Greek, French, German, Italian, 

Mathematics, Mechanics, Physics, Chemistry, Psychology, 
T.ogic, Political Economy, Book-keeping, Ac. Tutors Gradu
ates of Oxford, Cambridge, London & Royal Universities. 

A d d r e s s :  M R . J, C H A R L E S T O N , B .A ., 
Burlington Correspondence College, 8, Crescent Grove, Clapham 

Common, London, S.W.

9s’ MARVEL CLOCK! 9s-
(The Most Perfect little Timepiece In the World.)
B e a u t i fu l  W illi  f l o c k .  A' illustrated with hand
somely carved Oak Front, Ivoi Lne llaml* Patent Regulating 

Action, and Broured Weight ami Chni".
e Paid, i ' l ,  to any addres* in ti e United Kingdom 
atiifaction  guaranteed or money returned.

Agents wanted. Brnd P O to
GRAHAM MORRIS, T w io k en h a m , M iddlesex.

Carriage

I M P O R T A N T  T O  C L U B  C R 1 C K E TF R S ,
Send Stamped Envelope to WRIGHT St C0-.2 Amen Corner, 
Paternoster Row, E?C., for LAWS o f CRICKET for Dressing 

or Club Room and Full Particulars of bow to obtain one ol
D U K E  &  S O N ’S 

F a m o u s  C r ic k e t  B a ts  _______
NO ENTRANCE TE E ! NO BRAIN WORRY I NO OtTEBalNO I 

ONLY M E R I T  ON THE CRICX3T FIELD REQUIRED.
Member, ol Pricket a n a .  Everywhere » i*  Invited to participate m 

Special Offer 'W rlt< at obto

) FREE,
this
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PURE
CONCENTRATED

Better Food HBoeoaJ
-Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E.

“ T H E  C A P T A IN ” P IC T U R E  PO ST-CA RD S.
"  HOW JIM TOOK EXERCISE."

By TOM BROWNE. R.I., R.B.A. One Packet o f  Six Designs lid . in Stamps, post free. 
See “  C ap ta in  '* C om p etition s  P a g e  f o r  fu r t h e r  p a r tic u la r s .
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OVER A MILLION 
NOW IN USE.

B o w d e n
B rake

r ,

V J

IS THE BEST 
.... FOR BICYCLES.

Either of these Patterns can be fitted to any Bicycle, by any Cycle Agent
in the United Kingdom.

TTTHE GENTLEWOMAN says *' How
little we should like to go back to the old- 
Fashioned lever articles that had to serve our 
purpose till this best o f brakes came in.”

THE BOWDEN BRAKE CO., Ltd
151, FARRINGDON ROAD, LONDON, E.C.D

REFLATE YOUR BICYCLE HANDLE..
For

1/3
only.

You can Rep I ate rear own Bicycle with H e r b e r t '* *  
R e lia b le  l*latliuz S o lu tio n , it  it essy toapnir.
m a k e s  o ld  m a c h i n e s  l i k e  n e w .  i t  n e v e r  r u s t s .  |h «  3 q ,

Our Cam  B ic y c le  P la t in g  O utfit, 2  6 co m p lete
D u es s j n ^ h l T d i w k T T t ^ t r o a b T ^ T ^ T I s e ^ i ^ T j e t ' t e r y  

rrquired, most useful outfit, full instructions gives with i t  
6 t l .  C a r r ia g e  P a id .

H E K R E R T S  & < « > .  (Plating Dept 10), l'rm*toii. Nr. 2NitDrb«Ater.

T H E  20t h  C E N T U R Y

DAISY AIR RIFLE.

SHOOTS B.B. S H O T  O R  D A R TS .
ACCURATELY SIGHTED.

OF H A N D S O M E  A P P E A R A N C E .A N  I 0 E A L  P R E S E N T  F O R  A  B O Y .
Lc ‘gth, 30 Inches; W eight, 21bs.
r „ ^ 5 ER> Price 4s. each.SMOKE. _DlilQER, S O L D
n o i s e . E V E R Y W H E R E .

M N O  C y c l e s

&
! 8 S s » « »

ARE THE VERY BENT. 
Complete with ail fittings and Carriage 

b l i  Cash, or 12 Payments of
£ 8  O 0 . . . .  16 — each.
£ 8  8 0 . . . .  1610 „
£ 6  10 0 17/6 „

JTJNO M otor Cycles, £ 3 2  
Cash, or 12 P aym ents o f  
80 -  ea. Tw o Speed Cycle  
£12 l2 /o r l2  P aym .of23  4ea, 
W rite*  f o r  N e w  t**ruw«n * J . ie t  o f  
JUNO CV;’Mts sinl Acc iscrles, 
IM i |inctw, R e n t _ P o s t  F r e e .

2 9
'YEARS’ SUCCESS.'

TBTE
UNIVERSAL REMEDY^

FOB

Coughs, Colds, 
f Asthma, Bronchitis, 
rInfluenza, Whooping- 
1 Cough, Hoarseness, &cJ

Qwbridge-s
”  £ungTonre

IMPORTANT NOTICE: 
{S U B S T I T U T I O N . -There ore st 
i many imitation* of tint successful,
. and therefore popular, remedy that 

it is of the utmost importance you 
\ should use the word "OWBRIDGE' 

when buying /  vvg Tonic, and
1 t a k e  n u  s u b s t it u t e , . ‘

Sold everywhere 
tabottles , at Is l?d , 2s. 9d>> 

1 4s. 6d , & 1 Is.

COPY SIGHT

' !  * < H  I V I S T .  l i d ,  4 p . I»e p .,. ithom, bonduu, E.C r Aiid PlccNdilly Ulrcus, Lo&̂ on, W
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f)
A P R I L  1 9 0 4 - N° I S IX P L N C F .N E T

MAGAZINE
N O W  R E A D Y .

The New Monthly
O F

SPORTS, PASTIM ES, AND  
OUTDOOR L IF E .

Wide Scope— Authority— Current Interest.

T H E  A LL-R O U N D  M AGAZINE
FOR

MEN AND WOMEN.
1 3 2  P a g e s. 12 6  I l lu s t r a t io n s .

COLOURED FR O N T ISP IE C E —“ Physical Energy.” 

COLOURED CARTOON by Tom Browne, R .I., R.B.A.

LONDON: GEORGE NEWNES UP
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No. 1. A p r i l , 1904. Now Ready.
The C h ie f C ontents :

P H Y S IC A L  E N E R G Y . A Beautiful Coloured Frontispiece of the Bronze Group 
by G. F. W atts, R A.

A L F R E D  L Y T T E L T O N . A Coloured Cartoon by T om B row ne , R 1.

T h e  U n iv e r s ity  B o a t -R a c e . By T hree  B lu es .

“ GREAT GOLFERS:
THeir Methods at a Glance.**

Illustrated with unique Golf-Action Photographs.

" P h y s ic a l  E n e r g y "  a n d  M r. G. F. W a tts , R.A. By C. B. F ry. 
Specially Illustrated.

E n g la n d  v . S c o tla n d  i T h e  F o o tb a ll In te rn a t io n a l. By
J. J B e n t l e y , President of the English League.

S tre n g th . A masterly poem by H arold B egbje .
T h e  G ra n d  N a tio n a l. By A lfred  E. T . W atson .
A  T o p ic a l A rtic le  o n  th e  S e c re ts  o f  C a tc h -a s -c a t c h -c a n .

Graphically Illustrated.

THE FIGHT AT OUT CAMP.
A Thrilling Tale by K. and H esketh P rich ard .

Illustrated by S tanley  L . W ood.

R ig h ts  a n d  W ro n g s  o f  In te rn a t io n a l C ric k e t. By A. C M aclaren . 
W h e re — f o r  E a s te r a n d  A p ril H o lid a y s ?  By F. G . A flalo .
D iet a n d  T r a i n i n g .  B y G  H. R. D a bb s . M D.
M a n  a n d  th e  L iv e  M o to r. By C h a s . J a r r  t t .

E v e ry d a y  t h in g s  w e  d o  w r o n g . Explained by T r.aulein W il k e . With 
Eighteen Vivid Photographs.

G. L. Je s s o p  o n  th e  A m e r ic a n  R e p o rte r.

A N D  M A N Y  O T H E R  F E A T  .'R E S , I N C L U D I N G :  —

A SPECIAL SERIES OF FOOTBALL PORTRAITS.

The New & Indispensable Out
door Magazine for Everyone.
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“ CAPTAIN COMPETITION PRIZES
IF YOU WANT TO WIN THIS

RALEIGH BICYCLE VALUE £ 19: 5 :0
See Page 90.

T h is  C ity  S a le  and  
E x c h a n g e  C r i c k e t  
E a t  is  a w a rd e d  in  
C om p etition  No. 6.

Everybody stands an equal chance of winning this Model 
No. 5 First tirade 1904 “  Raleigh ” Roadster, fitted with

Three-Speed Gear Attachment, value £ 1 9  gs.
See “  My Reading Bill ”  Competition on page 90.

T h e re  is no a g e  lin jit .T h is  C om p etition  is  open to a ll.

S e e  “  Oddities of Odd 
People " Com petitor 
i f  you w aq t to win this 
“ S u rre y  Driver,” by 

Jo h n  Piggott, Ltd.

Tw o of th e se  19 0 4 , fdo. 0 , “ ^ i d g "  
{ Haqd C an yeras. va lu e  £ 1  1s,, sup p lied  
. by M e ssrs . W. B u tc h e r  &  Sons, a re  

a w ard ed  iq  C o m p etitio n  No. 2.
■ Sea  pag e  9 0 .

OR

IF you want a

SANOOW
DEVELOPER

value 12 6,

see Competition No. 5 
on page 90 .

Last Day for sending 
in Competitions is

APRIL *8th. If  you w an t oqe of these 
P ost C ard  Albums, 

see  C o m p etitio n  Jio. 4  on 
pag e  90 .

T h re e  o f th e se  10.6  “  S w a n ” Fo un ta in  Pens a r e  a w a rd e d  a s p r iz e s  to th e  w in n ers of  

o u r "  hA N D W RITIN C”  Com petition-
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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 s e d  In  

Cricket, L a w n  T e n n is , R a c q u e ts , F iv e s , P o lo , G o lf, F o o tb a ll, H o c k e y, A c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the Famous “ Imperial Driver” Cricket Bats.

As used by A. C. MacL irkn, Esq., C. B. Frv , Esq.. C. McGahev, E sq, P. Perrin, Esq, V. Trumper, Esq., K. S 
RjN,iitsinii.'i r . M. Sp.iorr, Esq, .1. Uoluii.as, E sq, G. L. Jessop. Esq, C. M Wei,us. Esq., A. J. Turner, Eaq., J. T. 
TamsLEV. W ISKIK KWELL, E. H. D Sewei.i,. G. Baker, A. Lii.lky, I>. Benton, A Ward, G. H. Hirst, V. BARTOK, W. Rhodes, and 
ill tse leadiug first class players in County, University, and Public School Cricket

Lawn Tennis a Speciality.

Factory: Artillery Place, W oolwich, S.E.

BOYS ! See that you get a “ Coquet ” Phonograph.
This is the Machine 

that gives the . . .

SONGS

BAND EFFECTS . .

COMIC STORIES, &c„

Without that Jarring, 

Scraping Noise . . 

which always lets 

you km .., you . . 

we lister.qg to a 

Machine, ind not 

real thing . .

Price £ 2  2s ., which 
includes:

O N E HORN No. 441.

O N E P A TH E ' R EPRO 
D U CER.

O N E P A T H E R E C O R D E R

O N E IN TER M ED IA TE  
M A N D R EL

O N E " O R P H E U S ” 
ATTACH M EN T.

This Model runs two 
Cylinders at one Winding.

MUSIC is what we give you

SCIEN CE can go no further

Bcf. : .'knotting a Phonograph be sure you hear what the “  Coquet" can do, and you will buy no ctlicr. And the 
there is a splendid selection from which to make a choice, .lust glance at this abbreviated list.

' lt;s‘ KIRKBV I.UNN, ADA ItEKVE, HILDA MOODY: .Mkssrk, DEN DAVIES. ANDREW BLACK. THE 
2 * 5 ™  t;LEE SINGEU8: the BAND OF H.M. GHEN ADIEU GUAItDS; and the GARDE REP’JULICAINE, TAltlS ; 
■essRs. ... (i. KNOWLES, HARRY LAUDER, HARRY FORD, BURT SHEPARD, Ac., Ac., Ac
,, J. 1 ‘ "11 ict and our artistic records can be obtained of the princiiial .Music and Talking Machine dealers throughout

bmli-.i Kingdom; if any difficulty, write direct to

PATHE FRERES (LO N D O N ), Ltd.,
M anufacturers of the “ P E R F E C T A "  Phonographs, and Cinem atographs, A c .,

14. 16, 18 L A M B ’S C O N D U IT  S T R E E T , H O L B O R N , L O N D O N , W .C.
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Raleigh
The Sturmey-Archer 3 Speed Gear.

You may learn alJ about this wonderful inven
tion by reading "  The Book o f the Raleigh," 
gratis and post free from T h e 7(ateigb C$cl« 
Co., Ltd., Nottingham; 41, Holborn Viaduct, 

London, E.C. ;
6. Lcintirr fct.. Ihibliu; 4 «-49. Bury St.. Liverpool; 
Dally Mail H uildingv 178. bransgaw?, Manchester; 
L en m n ls  Kdg*., Clifton, Bristol; Babiogtoo Bdgs., 
St. FcU ra st>wt. D erby; 6 1/ondoa Rnad. Leicester; 
_____________and from  Agents everywhere.
The 3 Speed Gear may bo titled to  any make o f cycle, 

l'lirtioulars from —

Norris’ - - - 
‘Pedes-Cyclo’

Neat. Durable. Safe.
Comfortable.

Black or Brown, 12/6,
9  9 ,  &  C II.

w e  en N  p i t
Y © U  B Y  P O S T
Hriiilnutliue of f,N>t licand- 
iligl or IkmjI, willi irmitLtnce- 
>'•>. 'jC t  ;ilo5M • P. .

G, NORRIS.
G  IIOLBORN VIADUCT LONDON, E.C.
55 & 53, BISHOPSGATE ST., E.C. ; 

and Branches.

Only
O N E
P e r f e c t

Cycling
Shoe.

IT IS NOT W ISE
to overtax your stre n g th —if the

FAG AN  TW O-SPEED H U B
Is  f i t t e d  to 
y o u r  bicycle  
you w ill save  
yourself a lot 
of unneces
sa ry  exertion. 
Free wheel on 
both g e a r s .  
D e  s c  r I p tiv e  
A r t  Booklet 
free.

EAD3E M FG . C O  , L T D .,
Dept. 3 . R E D D IT C H .

T H O U S A N D S
. . O F  . .

LITTLE JAPS
WILL BE SHOOTING 

THIS SUMMER.

The “ LITTLE JAP” Camera
Takes 6

PERFECT 
■ PICTURES.

Every Shot Hits the Mark,
Size of picture, 2̂ * x U-

Developing and Printing Outfit.
Contains everything to complete 
the pictures . . PRICK

Packet of 12  plates, price 6d.
A L L  P H O T O G R A P H IC  D E A L E R S  w ill *>« 
s e l l i n g  t h e  “ L I T T L E  J A P ” C a m e r a .  « «  
t o  see it .  IT  a n y  d i f f i c u l t y  w r it e  to u*

W. BUTCHER & SONS

wi—i—Mie

Cam era H ouse,
F A R R IN G D O N  A V E N U E , E.C.
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T h e  Pen th a t  
Dances alo n g .

W A T E R M A N ’S  
IDEAL FOUNTAIN 

PEN.
It is so easy to write 

with a “  W a t e r m a n ’s 
I d e a l  ” that the pen 
seems to dance along 
and clo away with halt 
the toilsome trouble of 
writing; and of course, 
it does not blot, nor 
leak, nor spurt, nor 
stop. It just keeps on 
w riting—dancing along.

P R O M  10 6.
Ot c Is and (ioL n tor P resentation .
<JJ btutio,,.. Jurelltri, dec. Dainty Illiitli aUd Brochure 
. nn I hue Pent, P ott t-ree from
L  *  c ,  H 'RDTM UTH , 12 COLDEN LA N E, LONDON, E .C .

_  C.MiW YORK : 178 Broadw ay .)

BES1
An a lw a y s acceptable gift Is a w atch, and 
th e b e st w atch Is the W A L T H A M  W A T C H .  
Vou m ight a s well get the best — the 
W A L T H A M  W A T C H .

The Quality is in the Movement.
There are m any grade* o f Waltham Watches* but in every 
class th ey  are better than an y other watches. The aim is, 
in every grade, a  perfectly finished tim ekeeper, and strict reliability. W atchm akers and Jewellers, &c., will show 

W altham Watches.
O ur R ook fe t p os t fv r e ,
t»(U  o f  th e  W a lth a m  W atch,

ROBBINS & APPLETO N
(W h o l t ta le  o n ly  to the Trade),

125, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.
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New Departure Coaster Hub
The recognised standard of perfection 
in Free Wheel and Brake devices.

Can be applied to existing Bicyc'es,
Tandems, or Motor Cycles, by any 

competent cycle maker.

T HIS Coaster Hub, which has the largest 
sale in the world, embodies many im

portant advantages over others, amongst 
which may be mentioned the following :—

A N  A B S O L U T E L Y  F R E E  W H E E L .—The rear wheel of a machine fitted with the New Departuri 
ia just as free us the front, as it is entirely free from friction. T H E  B R A K E  in actuated by back-pedalling 
necessary to bear down on the rising pedal with slight force to apply It (gradually, to slow the speed ; or strongly to stop the 
machine immediately. T IG H T  P E D A L .—In all other free wheel contrivances the rider ia liable to put on tU brake un- 
cunacionsly. The New Departure Coaster requires just enough force to remedy this defect. SI M P LIC 1TY .—It can be 
taken apart or assembled by anyone, without tools, in a few minutes. D E T A C H A B L E  SPR O C K E TS The chain 
wheels can be easily detached when it ia required to change the gear. W H E E L S  B A C K W A R D S .—The re Line BttM 
with this coaster cun be wheeled ba ckw a rd  or forward as required. G U A R A N T E E D  FOR A  YEAR FKCM DATE 
OF P U R C H A S E  A G A IN S T  E V E R Y T H IN G  B U T  A C C ID E N T S .

The interior m echanism is now made with im proved m achinery, so that the Clutch Sleeve is perfect. The 
Drive and Release ate entirely free from friction, and therefore cannot stick or jam  under any cordLion. Tni 
Sleeve has also been greatly strengthened so that it is practically im possible to break, even if subjected to tne 
m ost severe usage. The N ew  Departure Coaster has stood the test o f  time. Beware o f  “  Experiments.

Yjaster Hub 
It is only

Illustrated Booklet, giving full particulars, sent on application,
(DEPT. N).

B R O W N  B R O T H E R S , L IM IT E D , Gt. Eastern Street, London, EX.
Manchester and Paris. __„
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POST FREE
to any

 ̂■. '  ̂ r~~" ,t ^ address
* » ?

— r̂lnHnr Apply at once:
mK|- %| J r ^ . A T '* RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd.,

II- J Head “Office:
COVENTRY.

H ■*' *  —“.... j ? ? *

The RU D G E-W H ITW O RTH
ART CATALOGUE for  1 90 4 .

The N ew  
" M i/lita "  
A ir Rifle.

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
Ac. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun over put on the market. Not only more accurate, but 

Bhoota stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
(or small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Oun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21s.» 2BS-, and 35s.

ASK  Y O U R  D E A LE R
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors :
, M A R TIN  P U L V E R M A N N  &  CO .,

■m. ea M in o rie s , L o n d o n , E.

E HAVE H IT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E
T H I S ------TI ME

W JB A S S E TT -b o W K E frC r
Aortmampton.^.

R a ilw a y s
L o c o m o tiv e s
Y a c h ts
Engines

Sjt-\ In fact, Models of ail kinds, sizes, and 
* ■ prices will be found depicted in uur

SPLENDID

CA TA LO G U E S
Fully illustrated. Issued in two sections. 

C a t a l o g u e s .
Section .1 ■— Locomotives of all Railways and Gauges, 

Coaches, Rails, Points, Signals, Electric and Clockwork 
Locomotives, Stations, and everything for laying a complete 
Railway Svstem. Id. each, post free.

Section i#.—Gun-metal Engine and Boiler Fittings. In
jectors, Cylinders, Bolts and Nuts, Brass and Copper Tubing, 
Rivets, Tools, and every description of sundries for Model 
Engineers. Sd. each, post free.

A complete Railway System can lie erected by means of 
these working models which are not toys. You can combine 
pleasure with profitable instruction during the long winter 
evenings.
W . J. B A SSETT-LO W K E &  CO.,

N O R T H A M P T O N .

Full
P articu lars

on
Application.
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BENETFINK & !

C<?
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 , SC H O O LS , CLUBS, Etc.

COM PLETE OUTFITS and E V ER Y REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENN IS, CYCLING, AND A L L  SPORTS AN D G A M ES.

C R IC K E T

T

Polisher! Ash ... .
Brass Ferrules 
Ditto, Steel Shod „
Solid Brass Tops ...
Ditto, Revolving Tops

Pottage. 7d.

S T U M P S .
Boys'.

1/5, t/lt 
2/4, 2/6

Men’s. 
2/6 
3/- 
4/

— 5/3, 6/6, 10/
-  7/-, 8/-

C R IC K E T  B A LLS .
Duke's Super.................................................  6/3
Dark's C r o w n  ................................................. 5 /.
Grasshopper ............. ... ... 4/10
Benctfink’s Practice, 3-seam .. ... 3/6

Ditto, B.C B. (Warranted).......... 4/6
Ditto, Ditto, Boys'.. .......... 3 /1

Wisden's Special School Boys' .......... 3/10
Ditto, Crown Match Ball ... ... 5 /-

Per dozen, 57/-. Pott free.
“  Eci.tpse"  Compo., 5J oz ... .. 1 /9
Composition............................  8d., lOd.

________ Pottage, 2d.
C R IC K E T  BAGS.

C R IC K E T  B A TS,
Boys’, Half Cano,

No 4, 3/3 ; No. 5, 3/8 ; No. t), 4/6 Ditto, Ail Cane (as illustration),
No. 5, 6/3 ; No. 6, 6/-Ditto, “ Resilient,” Selected.......... No. G 8/3

M in’s, All Cane.................... ... ’ g/.
Ditto, ditto, Super .. ... *.. ., gig
Ditto, ditto, Selected............................ 9 g
Clapshaw'a “ Resilient” ........... . , g/g
Warsop'a “ Conqueror,” Improved ... 18/6 
Wlsden’e “ Crawford’s Exceller” .. 16/9, 20/-
Odd's “  Flexible ” .................... ... 20/-

Single Bat tent Pott free.
Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywliite, 

Odd's, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsep, Wisdom Odd Gardiner and \tr ill■

Fancy Carpet ..................................... . ... 6/9
Plain ditto .....................................7/10, 8/10
Ditto, ditto (as illustration).................... 8/8, 10/-
Ditto, ditto ditto with 1,rather Ends... 12/9 
All Leather ............................. 23/-, 26/6, 28/-

C R IC K E T  N E TS .
BACK NETS ONLY, With Poles, Lines, & Pegs. I 
18 ft. by 6 ft 18 ft. by 7 ft. IS ft. by 8 ft.

7/11 nett. 9/ - nett. 9/10 nett
WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With | 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 ft by fi ft 42 ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8 It |

17/9nctt. 19/10 nett. 22 / - nett,
STEAM TARRED.

19/6 22/6 25/6
W IC K E T -K E E P IN G  GLOVES

Men's Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2 9. 33 |

To Club Secretaries—
/

/ i

* \ l,i7/. Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... 6/6 
III ilil Bovs' 3d. per pair less. Pott rtw

P A T T E R N  C A R D S  O F  C L U B  
C O L O U R S  (r e t u r n a b le )  S E N T  
F R E E  O N  A P P L IC A T IO N .

l l |  | C A TA L O G U E S  T rIe
| P lease m en tion  •* CAPTAln-

C R IC K E T  TR O U S E R S .
Beys’. Men’s.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4/6, 6/6, 7/6* 4/11* 6/11, 7/11

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 0/11 nett. 
Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteed

not to shrink..........  ........... 15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7/6, 10/6
White Drill ... ... ........... 5/11, 7/6

Pottage, 4d. under 10/-

C R IC K E T  S H I S TS .
Boys. Men's.

White Flannelette ..........  2/3 2/6
Ditto, Flannel ... 3/-, 4/- 3/3 4/6
Twill Flannet .. ...........  5/11 6/J J
The Club Coarse Canvas, White 2/6, 3/6, 4 6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11,6/6,8/6, 10/6

Pottage, 4d.

C R IC K E T
B O O T S .

Tho “ Universal" White Canvas ••• 
The “ Special,” White Mock Buck, Spiked, 

equal in wear and appeanuiee t» real 
Buck (as illustration) ... _•

The “ Ma r v leb o n e ” Buck Dressed Pyra
mid Spikes  ■ •;The “  Lords" Real Buck Skin, Guaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand sewn.
Pyramid Spikes ......  • —

Pottage under 10/-, 6d.

Address:—  
(Dept. “ V.” )

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
[To Fate hoe* if fr<”lt



An A m b u la n c e  f o r  H o r s e s .
The good work carried on by “ Our Dumb 

Friends' League” needs no introduction to Cap- 
tun readers. This society has now stationed at

Clerkenwell a new horse ambulance. The vehicle 
is fitted with a sliding floor, which can be drawn

in or out by means of a windlass worked by a 
crank. Such a vehicle has been a crying want 
in London ever since the exigencies of its ever- 
increasing street traffic rendered the use of either 

slippery wood paving or 
still more slippery asphalt 
imperative. A gong is 
sounded when the ambu
lance is on the move, and 
the police clear the road 
just as they do on the 
approach of a fire engine.

“  A t l a n t i c  ” L o c o 
m o t iv e s .

To cope with the coining 
summer’s heavy tourist 
traffic between England 
and Scotland, Mr. Wilson 
Worsdell, chief mechanical 
engineer of the North
Eastern Railway, has 

designed a new class of powerful express loco
motive. These engines are of the “ Atlantic”

Lo n d o n ’ s  f i r s t  h o r s e  a m b u l a n c e .
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type, having four wheels coupled with a leading 
bogie, and a pair of carrying wheels under the 
firebox. The coupled wheels are 6 ft. 10 in. in 
diameter. The cylinders, which are placed out
side the frames, have a diameter of 20 in. and a 
stroke of 28 in. The total heating surface of 
firebox and boiler is 2,455 square feet. In short, 
these engines have tho distinction of being at 
once tho largest and most powerful express loco
motives ever built in England. In working 
order they each weigh 115 tons 10 cwt.

TO TELI. THE TIME BY NICHT. 
Photo by €. J,avell.

T h e  “ B .P .”  W a t c h .
This is a reoent invention of the brilliant 

authority on tactics. From tho accompanying 
photo it will bo seen that the usual watch dial 
numerals are dispensed with, and that the hands 
are very broad. “ B .P .” wanted a watch that 
would enable him to tell the time in the faintest 
light, and this was the outcome. He found it 
very useful in South Africa, and several well-

A  “  ROCRJNG 90RSI ” TO AID rBT?IGAL CPWPKS.

known military and naval officers have since had 
similar dials fitted to their own watches.
Novel Inventions to  aid Physical 

Culture.
Every year more attention is paid to physical 

training, and new exercises and apparatus are 
constantly being devised to this end Two of 
the latest inventions are shown in the. accom
panying sketches. They illustrate a “ home 
rowing machine,”  and the “ rocking horse” 
which is used for developing the arm and leg 
muscles.

* A HOME ROWING MACHINE.

“  C h u c k -C h u c k .”  '
We recently called attention to this am u sin g  

game, and in response to numerous inquir ies  
have pleasure in stating that its m a k e r s  me 
Cook’s Athletic Co., Barbican-Court. Lon d on ,  
E.C., where further particulars may b e  o b ta in ed .

N o w  R e a d y —i n  a  N e w  A r t  C o v e r.

T A L E S  O F  G R E Y H O U S E
B y  R .  S .  W a r r e n  B e l l .

Price 3s. 6d.
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O C O M O T IV E
OVER 20,000 P H O TO G R A P H S , L is t  Free.

anerimeii X btf 6' P h o to  o f  S e w  A tla n t ic  E x p r e s s  
l.ui/iue, S .E . l t . ,  p o s t f r e e ,  V I .  

Handsome C O LO R ED  P L A TE 8 , P ric e  4(1. e a ch . 
giieciiii' "  a . s . l t .  lift, stu ff le, p ost f r e e ,  5  stam ps. 

RAILWAY P IC TO R IA L  P O S TC A R D S ,
} / -  p er  dozen, various.

" T h E ^ O C O M O T IV E  P U B L I8 H IN Q  CO ., L T D .,
3 Amen Corner, P a te rn o ster Post, London, E.C.

I— — —

STRENGTH:
and How to Obtain It,

BY

S A N  D O W .
With Anatomical Chart showing Exercises for Phy
sical Development of Men, Women, and Children.

P ric e  -  -2  6.

G A LE & POLDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London, E.C.

City Sale $ exchange

W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  
G A U N T L E T S .

2/9. 3/6, 4/3, 5/6, l>air. 
Postage, Sd.

S T U M P S  (Ash).
2 6, 3 -, 4/11, 6,9.

Postage, 6d.

C R IC K E T  B A TS .
1 All C a n e  H a n d le s .
>• >1,4/11 No. 2, 7/6 
The Exchange ... 9/6 
The Salex ........14/U

C R IC K E T
The Exchange ...
The Salex..............................
The Fleet ..........................

Compo, lOd. and 1/9

B A T T IN Q  G LO V ES. 
G re y  R u b b e r.

4/-. 4/11, 5/9, 6/11,
pair.

Red R u b b e r.
4/6, 5/6, 6/6, 7/6, pair. 

Postage, Sd,

LE G  GUARD S.
3/6, 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 

7/11, pair.
' Postage, 4d.

I
NEW SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET, 

TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, & c „  &e.
P o st F re e  o n  A p p lic a tio n . (Mention “ The Captain.”)

90, 91, 93, & 94, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.
W IN G 'S  FAM OUS WORKING M ODEL S TE A M  ENGINES.

NEW MODEL
u Illustrated

15 6

New Scale Modela of British Locomotives, licautifully finished in llio 
correct colours of the four Principal Railways. Every model 
guaranteed. Tested by steam, all fitted with Slide Valve Cylinders, 
Exhaust through Funnel, A*c.. &e. Gauges :(1) £1 12s. 6d. ; 
(2> £3 10s.; (3) £4 10s.; (4) £5 10s. Complete with Tenders.

The most marvellous of modern inventions. 
N EW  PATENT

TH E R M O S TA TIC  BOAT.
No Dirt. No Smoke. No Danger. 
Self-Feeding. Never Fails to Work.

S«e C&t&tagu*.
Write A t once for our New Illustrated

°?ue of all the Latest Scientific Novelties Kngines, Dynamos, E lectric Machines, &c. Post Free.

1 R E D D I N G  $C C O , ( sciendfi^ nqvelties )j 3 Argyll Place, Hegei^t S t ., Lorjdorj, W.
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A
ABEY, Osmund, P.t 17, St. Barnabas 

Road, Sheffield.
ABRAHALL, Dorothy, 23 sianwick 

Road, West Kensington, W.
ADAM, James E., 2U7 Ashton New 

Road, Berwick, Manchester.
ADAMS, Hugh C., Carlton House, 

Clifton, Bristol.
ADAMS, Henry F., 10 Brook Road, 

Junction Road, N.
ADAMS, W. A., 9 Greenhill Gardens, 

Edinburgh.
ADAMS, Wm. A., 60 University

Avenue, Belfast.
AINSLEY, Wm„ 15 Brunton Street, 

Darlington.
ALDERSON, Alf., Aston House, 

Cockertun, Darlington.
ALEXANDER, Utrick, Battle Hill 

School, Hexham.
ALGER, Lucy A. Hill, Moreton, Glebe 

Avenue, Woodford Green.
ALLCROFT, G, B., 19 Coxwell Road, 

Plumstead, Kent.
ALLEN, C., 1, The .Myrtles, St Mark's, 

Cheltenham.
ALLEN, Kenneth B., 13 Holmdale 

Road, West Hampstead, N.W.
ALTMAN, C. E., 64 Lewisham l’urk, 

B E.
ALWAY, Harold J., 43 Lordswood 

Road, Harlwme, Birmingham.
AMOS, H., 7 John Street, Bath.
ANDERSON, C. C., 8 Westbourue 

Terrace, Kelvinside, Glasgow,
ANDERSON, James, 35 Holme Road, 

East Ham.
ANDREWS, L. L,, 5 l’arsons Green 

Lane, Fulham, S. W
ARMSTRONG, Irene, 128 Oakwood 

Court, Addison itu.id, W.
ARMSTRONG, William, llMarchmout 

Road, Edinburgh.
ARROWSMITH, George, c/o H. B.

Wallen, Esq., 1U4 Shaftesbury 
Avenue, W.

ARTHUR, G. F., Ravcnswood, Kil
malcolm, N B.

ASHBY-BROWN, Lionel, PortAntonio, Jamaica.
ASHLEY, Richard, Dalebury Road, 

Upper Tooting, S.W.
ATKIN, A. J., 53 Pelham Road, Wood 

Green, N.
ATKIN, E.. 53 Pelham Road, Wood 

Green, N
ATKIN, R. E., 11 Leigh Street, Attcr- 

clitte Common, Sheffield.
ATKINS, A. G., 37 Highbury New 

Park, N.
ATKINS, F. P„ The Vicarago, Bark- 

worth Road, South Bermondsey.
ATKINS, J. E„ 37 Highbnry New 

Park, N.
ATKINSON. W., Townlcy Lodge, Town- 

ley Road, East Dulwich, S E.
ATTENBOROUGH. S„ 129 St Albans

Road, Dartford.
AUGER. Harry E. W „ Whitetands 

Farm, Bicester, Oxon.
AULT, D. G„ 372 High Street, West 

Bromwich.
AUSTIN, A. K.. 68 Frederick St., W.C.
AUSTIN, Trevor, L’Echassier, Cognac, 

France.
AVERY, Henry E., 5 Ellice Street, 

Welling!on, New Zealand,
AVELING, K. J„ 136 Stamford Hill, N.
AWBERY, Ernest L„ " Rothley," 

Banisters Road, Southampton.
AYRE, J. J,, Avoca, Barry.

B
BACK, John R., 48 Tollington Road, Holloway, N.
BADCOCK, W. C., Barnard Castle, Durham.
BADHAM, S. Edith M., Chester House, Col wall, near Malvern.
BAGGALEY, A., 10 Dashwood Street, Derby.
BAILEY, W, J,, 1 Stanhope Cottage, 

Little Stanhope Street, Mayfair, W.
BAIN, John, 1 Gladstone Terrace, 

Edinburgh.
BAINES, Gilbert, Summerficld, Mnrley.
BAINES, Jus, S., 72 Waterloo Road, 

Ashton-on- Itibble, Preston.
BAINES, T. H., Westfield House, 

Horbury, near Wakefield
BAINSMITH, B. F., Fairholm, S$. Ives, Cornwall.
BALL, W. A. R., South Eastern 

College, Ramsgate.
BAMBER, A. J.pArmy Ordnance Dept, 

Curragh Camp, Co. Kildare, Irelaud.
BARKER, Eric, Beulah Spa, Upper 

Norwood, S.E.
BARKER, Jessie, M.. Ablow House, 

Ablow Street, Wolverhampton.
BARKER, P. E., Ablow House, Ablow 

Street, Wolverhampton.
BARNARD, E. J., 58 Josephine Avenue, 

Brixton Hill, S.W.
BARNES, G. H. L.. Fern Bank, Lyncon.be Hill, Bath.
BARNES, W. G. J,, 4 Portland Terrace, 

South Norwood, 8 E.
BARNJUM, Violet, 113 Tapper Street, 

Montreal, Canada.
BARNSHAW, H. V „ 18 Grosvenor 

Place, Pendleton, Manchester.
BARNSLEY, R. E., Earlsfield, Wood- 

bourne Road, Edgbaston, Bham.
BARRACLOUGH, W., Rothesay Villa, Barnsley.
BARRETT, Thos. D., 101 Care Rond, Nelson, Lancs.
BASNETT, E., Ashleigh, Blenheim 

Road, Moseley, Birmingham.
BASS, C. H., Steeple Claydon Vicarage, Bucks,
BASSETT, J.. 62 Queen Street,

Gravesend, Kent.
BATCHELOR. D., The Manor House, Clapham, S.W.
BATEMAN, H. L., Bedford Modem 

School, Bedford. -
BATHE, W. H., Rcsthavon, Torwood 

Gardens, Torquay.
BAUMANN, Muriel, Hove Lawn, Hove, 

Sussex.
BAYNE, W. R., Wellington College, 

Salop.
BEAHAN, James P., 14 Grosvenor 

View, Camp Road, Leeds.
BEAR, Charles. 23 Durham Street, 

Vauxhall, S.E.
BEAUGEOIS. Dudley, 13 Rom illy 

Road, Barry, near Cardiff.
BEAUPRE, Karl de, 21 Wendell Road, 

Shepherd's Bush, W.
BEAVEN, J, H., 21 Lockycr Road, 

Plymouth.
BECK, John Jackson, 3» St. Mary's 

Road, Wheatley, near Doncaster.
BEHREND, Sophie L., 35 Downahire 

Hill, Hampatend, N.W.
BELCHER, Austen, Chaldon Rectory, 

near Caterham, Surrey.
BELL, Cyril H., 38 Russian Drive, 

Stoneycroft, Liverpool.
BELLIS, Ernest, Merle Bank, Oxford 

Road, Llandudno.

N easden, N.W.
BENNETT, James B, SternHoi 

Castletoun Road, West Ke.Uhl^

Dyoi church.BENNETT, T. B. S.,
Folkestone. '

BENNETT, Thos.. n Suikendm,i Street, Parsons Green 8 ”v- ucll''ril>
BE UlkBeld' 

BETPeSUrFboroGuag,hneI’’ ^  ^

BIN̂ ’ EifhanG-K.c!;; ^  
B,NR o ^ : s h S hy’ 18 Hr̂

2 Church 'Street Mitcham, Surrey. ’
BIRCHAL, Harold, 46 Alexandra Road South, Manchester.
BIRKBY+ J* S. d*H., 2 Gordon Plate St. Luke’s, Jersey, C.l. '
BISHOP, R. A., 11 Cromwell Avenue Highgute, N. ’
BLACK, Robert, 24 Alexandra Place Oban,
BLACKETT. H. B., Pinewood Sunninghill.
BLACKIE, Frank H., 13 Hamilton 

Crescent, Partick, Glasgow. 
BLACKLEDGE, J. G., Ampleforth College, York.
BLAKE, G. C., Wcllficld, Llanelly, 
BLIGH, Jack, Braesklc, Belmont Road, 

Itanirg.itc
BLOW, James C., 40 & 42 West Bar, Sheffield.
BOGER, C, J., 12 Rivercourt. Read.

Hammersmith, W.
B0LLANDS, Ernest, Beech Cottage, 

Suttun-on-Huil.
B0MF0RD, Edward C., Much Wen- 

lock, Shropshire.
BOND, S. J., 30 Melbourne Road, 

Leicester.
BONNER, C. B., 23 Streathbourue 

Road, Upper Tooting, S.W.
BONNER, R. A., Edwinstows, Newark.
BONSOR, John W.,77 Windmill Rood, 

Croydon, S.E.
BOTTOMLEY, F„ 7 Highfield Lane. 

Keighley.
BOULDERSON, G. H. C., Word, Clareudun Road, So-ithsca, Hauls.
BOURNE, Constance, Westgate, eras 

field Road, Hcxhill.
BOWES, F. M., 63 Granville Street, 

Chur.Uj..-o,i Mcdlock, Mancheiter
WES, Frank F., Cambrae Cottage. 
Beaebrook.
WYER, Lilian. The Woodland*, 
Chelford
H), John E.. 51 Cliftonvilie Ro«- 
Laurel View T e m ce , Belfwt. 
fLE, J. Moore. Windsor M*- 
Newry.
fLE, Lindsay D.. 21 Baalbec Road- 
Highbury, N. , . ,
If NS. Kenneth H.. Bkkdaie. 
Smethwick.
tDICK. J., hsaBrooklyn, New hoik, U.s.x.
tMWELL, John E-. B
Orphanage, Slough. Huckt-
tss. F. B., 7 l.outsa W *  
Stanley, R. S. O ,jp
tZIER, Arthur Victor, M 
Street, Kentish D'wn, >• ^
EAKSPEAR, H. S„ 1 ^<14...* rflwfavrsi



,M,S “ C O N W A Y ”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORKI) IX  THE MERSEY.

|U Jfivu a HOlUul TKlHNI' Al. tuid General E ih lation 
buv* ^ > i r o i i «  o f  e n t e r i n g  t h e  M e r c a n t i l e  M a r i n e  a n d  o t h e rto buy* rrnfewiit'll*.

ship* J’hvsical culture a specinl feature.
SEVERAL N«»>1 IN.VllONH To Ko YAI. XAVAL CaI>E1

far- if If />arti''nlnrM and /rrotpectus «rp t"  1o the Cutmuatuier. 
litut H. W, UKoAbUENT, H.N.R., Ruck Kerry, Cheshire.

§ S A A * A * A « * * * * * a i3 1

I ROYAL !  
ENFIELD

JU V E N IL E S
£ 6  : 15 : 0

i
I

m

1
% Tlit Entitlii Art Duoklet in F re e  of all our 

Agents, or D ire c t.
The ENFIELD CYCLE Co., Ltd. (D ept. 13), Heddilch.

DENNISON’ S
The City House for

Waltham Watches.
Illu s tra te d  P rice  L is t post free.

6 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.G.
£&TABUSH£D 1789. CONTRACTORS TO THE ADMIRALTY

R USSIAN -JAPAN ESE W AR .
Torpedo Boats, Gunboats, Cruisers, Submarine Boats, &c.

Bl'n.r FROM ORWIXA l  nOCKTARD />RStit vs Tested under Steam and Guaranteed.
WHEW TORPEDO BOATS tlttod with Torpedo Tube*, Ventilator*, SUrHi^ Whwi, Hra.».« Roller, Safety Valve, Steam or Powerful Clockwork, ]5 in. long, 7 -; 25In. bout. 9 6 caniage free.TORPEDO DIVI8I0N BOATS, with 2 Quick-tiring Guns, 2 Torpedo Tot**, \cu'ikti>r», Ciiiitiini Bridge. Mast, Brans Boiler, Safety Valve, do., Eft. long, st«m ur uitli fttn.iip Mechanism, 14 6 carriage free.H M CRC1SER8. OUNBOAT8, BATTLESHIPS, see List. 18 6 to 80'- each PATENT SUBMARINE TORPEDO BOAT, actually titled withTnrrado Tula*, Kail. Flam. Kudder. Ac. Complete, with Illustrated Book. "History of Submarine Boats. Navigation, and Warfare," 3 •. 7 9. 13 9. and <f«* ItltPal U^mUkhm*THE FIRE BOAT, 12} in. long, with Internal Pumps, Screw Pru|ieller, Ac Firemen, with rf.•*.»?. play water to a great height at boat sails s* iftly through l̂ ***ter frier 8 6 ench. carriage free.WUiDT08S£D BOATS. These boat# toss frnui side to side and up and *" H "Uimi, as they sail through the water. Complete, with**ib. Rudder. At.. 9 .6 6 . and 8 6.iwnipleU IIInMnoeil List of above, also Ships' Flttlugs, Clyde Built Model TaehU.Caiiuiiiis. Ac.

fl-Vlll; H llh ll niflKYAKD AND KNCIVK IICPST.M<aJel lacht Builder*. Kugiueerw. and Electrician'._____ A r g y ll  A rca < le . I l lw w m v . Ni.lt.

o n e s t V a lu e

&S” CYCLES
C A SH .

£ 8  10s. 
1 7 s. 6d.
M O N T H L Y .

u
I  I  a v e  n o  e q u a l
"  "  SPECIFICATION.

Height. 20. 22, 2-1. 2rt, 2R in. Frame, 'JSxU Wheels. 
Dunlop Types. Hyde Free Wheel ami "Bowden 
Brake, nr Eadle Coaster Hub, Powerful Front Rim 
Brake,N.P. Meteor Lamp, Lucas Bell. Pouch. &c.

A Reliable Cycle, Well Finished, Fully iiimraliteed I 
Our Deferred Daymeilt System saves you one complete
i»ymeiit. Any make Cycle or Motor supplied.

Athletic Ooixis at Sjieeial Prices. List sent free.
H A Y C  R A F T  S l s o n , l t d . ,  

C y c lo  a n d  S p o rts  D e p o t, B la c k h e a th , S.E.
lr<>tiuiMiig«f>- : Deptford and Lewisham High Road, B E

OUR FA M ED  C L Y D E  B U IL T  M O D E L  R ACIN G  Y A C H T S .

length
Complete w ith  S ails  and Spars, R udder, Keel, and Brass F ittin g s  (

T E S T E D  A N D  G U A R A N T E E D .
s p m 'U I i -r i i l t  r i t u i :

A t illustrated inaid* back cover ofFebruary “ Captain. )•

sf Deck 16 in.... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Price 7 6 Carriage free.18 in.... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 9 9 ... 20 in....................................... U 6 ..21 in.... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1422 in...... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1623 in.24 In. 18 6 226
MMU SPECIAL

<*> . , ltl1 HrM* Quadrant,in. ?i>tiw .*Mn. •' "  **31 in. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

H \ HEIiL BLHHiX.
Steering (tear. Rudder. Ac.. Ac.Pi ice 33 6 Carriage fre« 37 6 .42 6 ..

.10 in, long 36 iu. .. •Li In.

V4IHTH.
witli stand, 40 ferriage fra* 43 6 ..56 6

FIRST-CLASS TRAIN SETS.

’uf other

Correct Design. Coloured and lettered to represent L. A fl.W. Ry., C. R f ,L. AS W. Ry.,G N Ry., M Ry .Ac.Set onnaiMs of Engine aud Tender with brake. a Cnrriagi-* and Guards and Brake Van complete, witli large Ov.vl K*iir>«*il and Hrak# and Signal Rail Gauge o. 11 3, Ditto. but with extra large Carriage*. M 6 carriage free, (tango Biuret* Engine and H|«eclal Express Bogle Carriage. 25 carnage free Gauge l. Express Engine and large Express Can* and Van, 30 • carriage fr** 
All uf above are in sUark. and order* will lie executed by return.Special 111 nitrated Lift of oar Design* of Model Tecbti. 8hlp Fittings. Caunoiu. Steam end Mechanical Boat*, Ac., One Stamp. *1"** *-«e «‘iir Complete llldstMteil Catalogue of above and Splendid Scale M--dtd Engine* of all kind*, also Dynamos. Motors, riydv Built McmI*I Raring Vti-hta, Kndiue and Ship Fittings. Electric Light fteta. Hclentiflo Novelties. Ac., c ntainlng over 8M0 Hpleudld Engravings. Fuet Free. 6d

ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, N.B.
skilled SUIT of practical and experienced workmen for aoy class of '•team. Clockwork, Ac.. Engines. Yailita, Fittings, or Repairs, ami shall be

Kndiue and ship Fittings. Electric Light Rets. HH«S1P.E MODEL DOCKYARD & ENGINE DEPOT, En• tbighly skilled SUIT of practical and experienced workmen f<pleased W bars your esteemed ettquiry.



JOHN PIGGOTT, Ltd. (T ) l
RUNNING DRAWERS.
Plain sateen, all colours 
in stock, 1/- per pair, 

11/e Jier doz. 
Better Quality, 15' (Kir 

pair, 15/6 per doz. 
Trimmed ditto, 1/84 per 

pair, 18,6 per doz. 
Postage, Id. per pair.
RUNNING VESTS.White Gauze, t/- each, 

11/6 per doz.
White Merino Finish, 
1/6 each, 16/* per doz. 

Coloured Neck & Anns, 
Boys’, 1/6 each, 16/-per 
doz. ; Men’s, 1/7 each,

17/- per doz. 
Coloured Vests, Black,
White, Navy, Sky, or 
Pink. Boys', 1/6 each, 
15/- per doz. ; Men’s, 
1/6 each, 16/- per doz.
RUNNING SHOES.Spiked.

3/11, 4/11, 6/6 i>er pair. 
Postage, 4d.

RUNNING CORKS.46. per pair. 
Postage, Id.

ATHLETIC SLIPS.Sateen, 6d. and 9d. 
per pair.

Natural Wool, 1/- per 
)«ir.

Postage, Id.

Every Boy should play with our 
Famous ‘  ■ SURREY DRIVER” BAT

Youths', No 0,12/9 each 
Full Size, 15/9, 18/9, 21/.. 

Special Practice, all Cane Bats, 411. 
Selected. 6/9, 8/9,

106, 13/9.

C om pletely .supersedes th e  use ol E gg s In th e  
p rep aratio n  ol H ig h -C las s  C u s ta rd -G re a t ly  increases  
the p o pu larity  of a ll sw eet dlshes-~the u n ta ilin g  
resource of ev ery  successful hostess. >

CRICKET STUMPS.
Special Value. Kvery 
Stump Guaranteed Full 

Mutch Size.
Youths’ Polished Ash, 

1/11 per set.
Best AhIi, 2/6 per set. 

Ditto, Brass Bound, 3/- 
per Bet. Bails are sup

plied with each set.
CRICKET BALLS. 

2/3, 3/3, 4/6, 4/11 ea.
I’uatage, 3d.

YOUTHS’ WHITE-  
FLANNELETTE 

TROUSERS. 
3/6per|>air. Men's 3/11. 

I'uBtagu, 3d. 
iiio, FLANNEL, 5/-, 
6 -, 6/11 per pail.

“  CRICKET SHIiiTS.White Flannelette. T i l  
ea Ditto, Flannel, 3 9, 

4 9, 6 / 6 ,  7/11 L'iicll. 
Ditto, Oxford, 1/11 and 

2/6 each
CRICKET SHOES. 

4/3 and 4 11 per |sdr. 
Ditto, BOOTS, WhiteJ 
Chiivhk, 2/11 ] hjI' pair.

117 &  118 CHEAPSIDE, &  MILK ST., LONDON.

NO EGOS

PITMAN’S Prospectus (64 pages, illustrated) on application 
to the Secretary, gratis and post free. 

5 Q U TH A ^ V P TO N  ROW , LO N D O N , W.C-

METROPOLITAN
SCHOOL

P R A C T IC A L  T R A IN IN G  F O R  B U S IN E S S  LIFE- 
in Shorthand, Typewriting, Business Methods. tKW 
keeping, W riting, Arithm etic, English, French, Oer < 
Spanish, and for Civil Service and other Exams.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "THE CAPTAIN” should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEORGE NEWNES
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

m ated by Richard Clay and Sou. Ltd., Bread Street Hill. EC aad Bangay. gnfiolk

UNIT̂ ’



. . . . . . .  ....  By R. S. WARREN BELL,
(Chaps. Vl.-X.) Author o f

“ T H E  LO N G  ’U N ."
THE DUFFER:

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOVS & “OLD BOYSV

e d it o r “the  old f a g :  athletic editor, c .r f k y .

.X I. No. 6 2 . M A Y , 1 9 0 4 .

9 9Well set
and

Nearing a
Century 9 9

This d e sc rip tio n  m a y  W e ll b e  
a p p lie d  to

a n ffo u te rf$
Pure
Soluble (^ c o a

80 Y e a r s  in  t h e  F ie ld
The Standard of 

Highest Excellence

Unequalled for supplying

Energy
and

E n d u r a n c e
Qualities which go far to make 

a successful Cricketer

i. .-t:
. i

A L B E R T  E. KNIGHT,— “ An Original.”
S r«  1'ttffe 110.

Monthly by GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



The New Points of
Gamage’s IL1XUM

Place this b icy c le  fa r  and a w a y  b eyon d  any
com petition .

N E W  P O IN T S :
NEW DESIGN FORK CROWN, more graceful and 

much lighter and stronger.
DUNLOP TYRES, Einest Quality.
HYDE BALL-BEARING FREE WHEEL.

BACK and FRONT RIM BRAKES, worked from 
inverted levers on handle-bars through Bowden 
wires,

PLATED RIMS with black centres and edges.
N.B.-It will be noticed that we enamel the parts of the rim most liable to rust if neglected after riding on

a wet day.
Our ( 'ustomers are our lawt Advertisers. D:ir miots- Iiks been achieved liy the aid of holiest recuiuinelldie 

tiuu. Iu tiie wettest year on record we sold more of these machines than in any previous year.

£ 8 : 1 0

If unable to call, please cut this out and forward by post

or 12 M onthly P ay m en ts o f  16 
w hich w orks out a t  about

6d. per day.
We positively affirm (and we venture to think that- our affirmation is worth something I that there is not a 

hicyrle made at l ” Cuiueas by any other firm that jaissesses more good all-round featmes than the “ ITJM M. 
It is hv the fact of onr immense purchasing power, onr expert knowledge of labour-saving machinery, and out 
tremendous output that we are enabled to give such phenomenal value.

Distance no object.
Customers residing iu remote districts have, all the 

advantages of those residing in town.

Secure your
Machine Nowf

By paying your deposit of ol-

Kindly forward me vour “ damage f'vele Book,”
together with li?ssy l’a„ incut Form and Particulars.

NAME......
(I'Ichjh; it rite Huiulj.)

ADDRESS

“ Tlir rMptHiii."



ADVERTISEMENTS.
^cpjtlNG A P R O F E S S IO N .

STUDENTS TO ENGINEERING 
and NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

P re m iu m  M o derate .
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as above. 
Students from these Works 
save -obtained IMPORTANT 
pojts in H M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
For terms and full particulars 

tippftf to—

COX & CO.
Engineer$& Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks &  Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
Appioved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 
tair? of Probationary Assistant Engineers in His Majesty's Navy.

Built 
to save 

you
trouble, 
and will 
do so 1

“ HO
Contain NOVE oilier make. O

SEND P  
H o H A  R T

isPIIe)
DADT” MOTOR- DAKI CYCLES
L and IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS n"t in Huy ir HANDLE.BAR CONTROL is Ulliqu.nuaitivalu„ble
OR MOTOR BOOK, POST FR E E . 
W O R K S , C o v e n tr y ,  A; L e a d i n g  A g e n t s

City Sale $ Exchange

'$8
Eft

W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  
G A U N T L E T S .

2/9, 3/6, 4/3, 5/6, pair. 
Postage, 3'1

S T U M P S  (Asn).
2/6, 3/-, 4/11, 6 9.

Postage, Od.

C R IC K E T  B A TS . ^
| All C ane H a n d le s . '
No. 1, 4/11 Xo. 2,7/6 j 

1 The Exchange . 9 6 • 
The Salex ........14/ts1

C R IC K E T  BA LLS .
The Exchange ................... 3/6
The Salex ...........................  46
the Fleet ...   5'-

Compo, lOd. and 1/9

B A T T IN G  G LO VES. 
G re y  R u b b e r.

4/-, 4/1 1..5/9, 6/11, 
pair.

Red R u b b e r.
4/6, 5/6. 6/6, 7/6, pair. 

Postage, 3d.

LEG  GUARDS.
3/6, 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 

7/11, pair. 
Postage, 4d.

NEW  SEASON'S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET, 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, &e., & c.

P o st F re e  On A p p lic a tio n . ( Mention "The Captain

90, 91, 93, & 94, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.O.
An admirable Food for 

Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’S
IS THE BEST

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

T H E  O R IG IN A L
MILK-CHOCOLATE

}OLO CvCH»WNt«C
Whole**)*, S. J. Miok.ni • t  C*. Id . Oaltton, London, N .L



11 ADVERTISEMENTS.

Including : set of 6 Korea (with provisionals), Jamaica (1004) 
arms, Chili (new issue), Italy (unpaid), French Somaliland 
(Pictorial), Lagos (King's llead), New South Wales (official) 
1003, Mauritius, 2 large U.S.A. (1 and 2 dollars), Bosnia, set of 
5 New Zealand (Pictorial), and 0 other superior stamps —none 

common.
In addition, every purchaser applying for our renowned 

Approval Sheets will receive Free a fine set of
10 J A P A N E S E

Postals only (no Telegraphs, &c.), with Wedding and new issues.

57 Fortunejjate Road, Harlesden, N .W .

1904 CATALOGUE.
Now Ready. P a r t  I .  G R E A T  B R I T A I N  A N D  

C O L O N I E S ,  p o st fre e  2 /3 .

Now Ready. P a r t  I I .  F O R E I G N  C O U N T R I E S ,
p o s t fre e  2 /3 .

Stanley G ibbons* Catalogues arc the only ones in which the 
actual selling prices of stamps are all quoted from stock in 
hand at the time of going to press, and they are the standard 
upon which all other catalogues arc more or less based.
OUR GREAT BARGAIN SET AND PACKET LIST
for 1004 is now ready, and will be sent gratis and post free on 
receipt of postcard. This list contains full details of over 2,000 

Sets and Packets of Stamps at wonderfully cheap prices.
T H E  IM P R O V E D  P 0 8 T A 0 E  8 T A M P  A L B U M . N o. O.

1 7 6  pages, post free 1 / 3  each.
T H E  8 T R A N D  A L B U M . N o . 14. 320 pages, post free 

2/11 each.
T H E  C E N T U R Y  A L B U M . N o . 21. 560 large pages, post 

free 1 3  4  each. Just published and up to date.
Large illustrated prospectus of Stamp Albums and Collectors’ 

Requisites sent post free on demand.
STAMP COLLECTING AS A PASTIME AND

IN V E S T M E N T . By E. J. N ankivell. H ow to collect, 
what to collect, how to make money in stamps, and all about 
stamps, great collectors, &e.

H .R .H . the Prince ot Wales, K.T., &c., referring to stamp 
collecting, wrote:—“ it is one of the greatest pleasures of ray 
life.” See Chapter II. of “ Stamp Collecting.”

Profusely illustrated and bound in Art Cloth.
Post free 1 / 3  each.

S T A N L E Y  G IB B O N S , LTD ., 
381 S tra n d , L o n d o n , IflT.C.

1 1 2  D i f f e r e n t  S t a m p s  H 2
including Madagascar 1904 (Bull and Monkey), Malay 
States (Lion), Ecuador Jubilee Issue <3 portraits), Re
union, Colombia Republic (Eagle), Finland (1!KH), Costa Rica 
(Ship), Greece (1001), Brazil, Set of 10 U.S. America, including 
War Revenue (Ironclad), new issue, &c., Argentine Republic 
(2 ships and portrait), Victoria, Canada, Norway, Sweden, Russia, 
Japan, Nicaragua (Columbus sighting land), Turkey, Queensland, 
Servia (King Alexander), Spain “ War Tax," South Australia, 
Mexico, British Guiana, Barbados, Set of 7 Roumania, 
Picturesque Set of 5 New Zealand, &c., Ac.

Postage Id. extra (abroad, 3d. extra) 
only one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, every purchaser applying for a selection of our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive 
G R A TIS , lO  B R IT IS H  C O L O N IA L 8

(all different) A L L  K IN G  ED W A R D  V II.
Grand Price List of Bargains in Albums. Sets, and Packets, 

84 pages, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. Mounts 6d. 
per 1,000.E R R I N G T O N  M A R T I N ,

SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, N.E.

7 TUNIS f r e e .

\BI
l,lU- ChiaOtn̂rk. ludk

Packet 777 contains fifty different Stamps, Incladi 
Bermuda. F e d e r a t e d  M a la y  S ta le s , a«t of *ix iL.iianu 
Malta, Chili, get of six Jftpan, W&*t Australia, setof seven |
obsolete, eet of nix Argentine, Dutch Indies, set of Brar.) vnutj —’ X it fft 'ia , Arc* Price 5 d . post free. ‘

A  I,SO we shall present a set of 7 T w iiIk to every pmc|laWT
O U R  IL L U S T R A T E D  P R IC E  LIST

ia the Cheapest and Best Ltst issued, consisting of 72 iu » .  f .< , Illustrations, and with specially low quotations of all d??  *5 ,«*?1 Colonials. It will be sent post iree, or ontiiii
IF  0 .\ K  1 'E X W  IS  8K X T

to pay cost of postage we will send a packet of 50 stamps indudin, many British Colonials (King s Head type), inch as lYansvaal S!® — — J ” —  Canada, India, picturesone TasmaniaAnstraUa^ Argentine, tfnited States 'C o lu ob S ^ 'of Good Hope. Canada,Jamaica, South *Mention PacketC, WRITE TO-DAV for Pi? RITE TODAY for Funiculars of |<||,} Excel, s lu r  n tiin iis A lb u m s , 11
ALL EDJTIOH8 ARE NOW READY. Prices | - to u  .

A pproval Selections upon A pplication,
B U T L B ^ ^ R O S j^ L E Y E D O N .

T H E  IN V IN C IB LE PACKET WO. 1M
Our May Packet contains 30 rare and genuine British Colonial and Foraim Stamps, including A lM lg llh  1903 (P le to r l it l) , llrihaiuas V lr fu r ln i, B r r m n d ii  I ’ rov fK loisal iK iirdm rsrd  uu n , Trinidad, Barbados, Jamxicjv, West Australia, South Australia, Inna C o lo n y  S ix p e n c e  V io le t ,  \ e u  S o u th  VVuIcn FournenS (l a id .  t  o o k  ). C g }p t  WO lu lIn (b lu e  m ill io m - , nue m s Jtomuania, 1 to &i> bani, and large unpaid 30 baui. S|Oklli»t|i lluroreo•laiiHii 187# | sen  b la c k  (rare)* *Vapanese i urea, arurre net 4 u n u s e d  H o n d u r a s  E n v e lo p e s  .k*. lo  t i c .  calaluffue p r ic e  9*d .).A f . &c F K I C E  O K L t  7d, P O S T  FHKK.
To all purchases of the above packet applyiug for our Approv'd Sheets (5d. in 1/- discount) we will give in addition a

S E T  O F  X O  B R IT IS H  G U IA N A  FREE,
including the scarce 1876 issue. 5c. ulIranianue 1890, and the haudsora* Jubilee Issue view of Kaieteur Falla.
J, STUART &  CO , Spring Grove, ISLEWOBTH.STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Semi for SG-pagi 
Album, 4s. and 5s

Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
9,000 stamps described, 12,00c extra spaces.

H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON.
MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.

CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.
I. d 6 6 5 5 T T » $

»

«. <■/. t. rf.30 Argentine $ 20French Colonies 5 25 Culm.............33 Hungary .. 8 45Germany.. .. 7 29 Switzerland15 Bolivia .. 9 21Wucteitibcrg .. 6- 20 Tm key .. ..50 Belgium .. 9 24Greece/ .. .. 6 40 I'm led States20 Brazil .. 6 20Mexico .. .. 5 20 Salvailur .. .20 Hulcaria .. 6 20Nicaragua . 6 20 Veiieznria ..16 C h ili.. .. 6 15Peru ,, .. 6 10 Borneo -. ..15 Columbia .. 6 16Luxembourg .. 6 20 I'Htiadii ..13 C*o*ta Kica 4 24Portugal 6 16 <;«j>eUuOd Uw|*12 Guatemala 6 30RouiuMliia . 6 25 llidi.i . .. ..30 Holland .. 4 15Finland .. .. 5 10 Newfuumila.t>d20 Honduras.. 8 20Servia .. .. 6 10 iabURii .. ■■19 Ecuador.. 6 50Spain.. . .  . . 9 14 Mauritius • •70 Austria .. .. 1 4 10Siam ............... 1 0 17 Newfuit-nllaod24 Chill ... .. 2 50C u b a ............. 1 6 10 Orainff OkHif10 China .. 1 0 16Philippine .. 8 9 Seychelles ..30 EcUado . ■ .. 1 3 20U ruguay ..  . 7 ‘.*0 81 rails .*21 Egypt .. .. 1 0 12Jamaica .. .. 8 10 Tr .nivAfti . ..40 Japan ■. 6 30India.. ., 1 0 24 Vit-U.rU .. *♦50 Nicaragua .. 1 0 10Lnbuan .. 10 10 W vt Australia12 Paraguay.. 1 0 20India 10 Jobore --45 Selva or .. .. 1 0 Native States 1 0

1 0 2 0 1 0 1 l 1 3 9] 313 1 4
500 varieties Foreign Colonial List o1 tnnuln 
Only A d d ress - C A S T L E

_. 2/6, 2.10 rnTirtin Foreign Colosisl. M.List o1 hundreds of junket* ninl sets, fr&p. _ .«■*----------- B R O M W IC H , B IR M IWGHAW*
KERR and LANHAM,

16 Furniva.1 S tre e t, H o lb o rn , London, E.C.
Removed from Chichester Rents.

List of Cheap Sets post free.
A Book of very flne English on Sale. —

COLLECT THE STAMPS OF YOUR OWN COUNTRY.
14 6 I 9' 3 0 4 9 0 JO 10 0

Offers of British Stamps.
Set of SO different line-engi&vtd aerie* .. .. ■ -
Ret of 40 different J840 to 1903 .. .
Collection of |d. to 1/-. 260 different Plate Numbers, a fine lot 
Complete eet of 30 Post i-ards u-ed and unused ..
Fine collection of over 500 varieties .. . .. • ••

Note.—TUe 10 gutuea Collection lorms a splendid fouudatfon fur» *P*^t j  
as it contains, newly every variety of the medium stamps. including n 
complete collection of used plate aumlieni. Including umuy rantiw.

C H A R L E S  N IS S E N  &  C O ,
77, 78, High HolbO»-̂ | LnnJ-  W-Cl —

C ft f)  Stamp Mounts given free to all appli^1® [°r 
U UU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stampr 
4d. in the la. discount.

The NORTHERN STAMP Co..
Great Horton. Bradford, York*.



ADVERTISEMENTS m

THE UNIVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE
O F  T H E

POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD
(FOURTH EDITION) now includes a Supplement, containing all 
the New Issues, which makes it complete up to JA N U A R Y , 1904.

Price of t he Catalogue and Supplement together, 1s. 6d., post free. Collectors who already
possess a F o u rth  E d itio n  C a ta lo g u e  can he supplied with the Supplement separately for 3\d.

This is the Ideal Catalogue for the beginner or the General Collector, It contains over 400 p a g e s  and
3,000 illu s tra tio n s , and is the cheapest, simplest, and most easily understood Catalogue in the world. An Interleaved Edition, bound in cloth, can be supplied at 3s. 6 d . post free.

NEW 68-PAG E PR ICE L IS T  of over 1,600 Different l ’ackets and Sets of Stamps, sent on receipt of 
Penny S ta m p  for postage. S T A M P  A L B U M S , from 6d. to £ 9 . Write for Prospectus.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.

12c., 1 8 c . ,  2 4 c .
Lahuan 1894 (catalogued at 4/10) Riven free with 

P a c k e t  N o ,  1 5 9 ,
Contains Barbados 1/4, Trinidad Britannia., Imperial Chinese 
Post, new <;recce, obsolete British Guiana (Ship), old Bulgaria, 
Dutch Indies, Hyderabad (Native State), Cyprus (Queen), sur
charged .Java, Imperial Coroan Post (large), Japanese Corea, 
Canada (King), Chi:i Telegraphs (handsome stamps), Federated 
Malay States. Price 6d. l\t>. Postage extra.

THE PREM IER S T A M P  C O M P A N Y , B R IG H T O N .

** CAPTAIN ” EYE OPENER, May. (Quote May whenordering.) |4IO different, 6<l., including Argentine, Cyprue, Chin*, Gibraltar. 0 R. Pan (I aud *2 c.), Venezuela. Jamaica *2|d.. 2 Old Mexico, 9er*la, IvkaTis Large List Colonials 1901. if- Excelsior Album*, 9a'. post free, to clear thi* month. 250 Mounts aud set of ft If.8. different 10c. ".alis to all who Apply fur sheets. 5h0 different slamps and Albums, Cr. id., free inland, abroad la. extra ; 1.000 for lSs.
O u r SpeclMlUy.-ApproVHl Book* 
and Sheets at 50% off marked prices.Contain no rubbish. State your wants.Before sending hotter class sheets we The C a p ta in  1/6 P a c k e t  desire a reference. is a mar el. 160 iUni|«

Old Stamps and Collections Bought.
J. W. SPOWART & CO.. Stamp Importers, SOUTHPORT.

iQflA P R IC ELIS T.
I 5i Ut  genuine bargains

and they were all 
had direct from 
exceptionally fine

WHAT GRAND STAMPS ! ! !
J. W. JO N E S , 44 4  S tra n d , L o n d o n , W .C ., said the proud possessor of an 
collection—all picked specimens.

For equally fine copies send your want list and remittance from any current catalogue.
During M a y , all ordering from my catalogue will receive a BONUS collection of stamps for one 

third of the amount purchased, FREE.
J. W. JONES, 4 4 4  STRAND (opposite Charing Cross), LONDON

-Comprising —  50%50 STAMPS 6Jd. Posting
Fntifipally B. Colonials new issue*, 
fe.,good value __

50%
mrlUTt price,

B O O * 8
off marked prices. 

Old collections bought. 
Picture Postcards Id. each, li. per dux.

PEA&CB * STAMFORD. ? Katharine St.. Croydon.

KOREA & S H A N G H A I FR EE
Writeaad ask to my Vt’orh l-F fttn^ tf Approval Sheets, mention the (ajrUlfl." and enclose a stamp for postage, and 1 will send you the following ‘P* I ItFF A fine K O R E A , XftW Issu e  M*rg« stamp), Hyden*- W.a grand s,-t of * .l %|fcA \ , Rmwla, T R A V iV A A L  (King's Head). }*S«uUnf, an entire % H A \ R H A I  Utter (\nl d. Ri.umottla, New“*sand (I'ln'rrsai), Cajie (King's Head). India (King's Head).and two obsolete Ub«U I8*s- 1 1>c. Don’t forget to send a stamp and mention tb« "Captain."
Pkiotixi P.-icardR—48 beautiful foreign views, I '3 ; 300 ditto, 40 to 60 kinds. “ * peat Iter,

T free g if t s  f o r  m a y .esll bona fide applicant* applying for toy Approval Sheets enclosing stamp kb'* gratis fin <lifferent Foreign and Colonial ■tanijv or U streut.New Zealand stamps (aay whloh reipiired). Mention " Captain."
. JAM ES S E E D, 21 B ro a d  g a te , P re sto n .

J. JAS. ARTHUR &  CO.,
tn Rc8lnncrftt &c., Approval Sheets of Stamps at half suai pnccs, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 

8uarwiUied. Established 1889, at
—  31 W e B t ^ u n niBido, S u n d e rla n d .__________

BIG BARGAINS!
So to6o percent, discount off Gibbons’ s orices. 

Unusual opportunities for a l l  collectors. 
Don’t m iss them , write to -d ay .
British Colonials a Speciality.

iL g .  b r e e z e . 18 Crosby Road, Birkdale, Southport
e ,̂,r a6 Pago Stamp Circular, post free, containing
60? CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
U OTirPnr SaraPlcft of fchc New Perforated Stamp Hinge.
■ STAFFORD SMITH &  CO.. S tamp Importers, BRICHTON.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

NOTE T HIS CREAT BARGAIN.
The follow ing Stamps from all parts of the 

world will be sent post free for 4̂ d .

D ON’ T  M ISS T H IS , BUT SEND  A T  O N C E.
No. 63 contains 100, including (Sold Coast, Transvaal, and 

Cape, all King's Head ; Egypt, Costa Uicu, Bulgaria, Peru, Chile, 
Ecuador icatulogued I*.), Canada (Maple Leaves), Mozambique 
Company (1S.>’2, very scarce). Cuba, Porto Rico, Philippines, 
Mauritius, New Zealand (Universal), Japan, ism Salvador 
(scarce), Columbia (new issue, rare), Rouuiatiia, Greece (new 
issue), Hydembad, Bolivia (catalogued la,), Argentine, India, 
Brazil, Borneo (4c. Monkey, scarce), $]»ain, &c,, &c. Post 
free, 4Ad-

APPROVAL SHEETS. —Our sheets lire known al! over the 
world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is.

Also books of stamps for advanced collectors.
EDWARD COOPER & Co.,
______14, Archway Road. High gate, London, N._____

We will semi yen a pricket of *26 different Pictorial anti 
Colonial sutiip-t absolutely gratia, if you send us the 
cost of p>«tage ouly—One Penny (abrotol 3d). The 
packet contains stamps from Trinidad (Britanui ij. 
British buiana (Ship). Egypt (Pyramids). 2 Uni‘t*l 
States (Columbus Issue), Argentine (Liberty), New 
South Wales (Jubilee). New Ze&l.md, Victoria, 
Queensland. Cipe-of Good Hope (Table Bay). T.sunuiU 
(View of Hobart), Arc.

This offer is simply to circulate our latest Illustrated 
Price List, of which we send a copy to eveiy applicant fur jacket

ALFRED CILBERT &  CO., Weston-super-Mare.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS

3 * “
PICTORIAL
STAMPS
GRATIS.

o f  s ta m p s  o f  a ll c o u n tr ie s , in  g o o d  c o n d it io n ,  
a t  v e ry  lo w  p rice s . L a r g o  d is c o u n t.

BRIDCER &  KAY. 65 Bishopsgate St. Without. London, E.C.

T h e  “ X S ,” post tree  4d.
The Excess Packet euntaina 107 Genuine Foreign Stamps, 

all different, including large Belgian I'arccl Bust und Brussels 
Kxhlhitiun, high value Austrian Od h. and 1 k.. large Rtraguay 
Lion, Sweden Lung Official, Cuba and Colombian Republic 
unused, Chili, Mexico, Argentine, Brazil, Spanish Tax, U.S.A. 
Columbus, Canada, Portugal, &c.To all Pnrcbae«m of (his Packtt requiring Approval Selections we present gratis a grand set of 4 handsome lung Ecuador Unllsed, nttnlogtled Sd. each. Only Mit packet to each Applicant. Our new and enlarged Illustrated Citalugue gratis and post free

CA PE A  CO ., S t a m p  im p o r te r s , B R IS T O L .
O N L Y  O N E  O P P O R T U N IT Y .

Secure this «et now; the offer cannot be repeated. All purchaser* of my "May Packet," asking for Approval Sheets, will receive a stt of 6 British, Including the small )d. red < 18701. 3 other line engraved stamps and Admiralty Official The (racket coiitains 60 different postage staiu|«, including Newfoundland. Malta. Set of Russia. Set of Japan. Tasmania (view). < aunda (Jubilee and King's Head). Tr&vancore (Smith ludia). Cape (Kluge Head), Orange River Colony (King's Head*, anti other desirable stnuips, price 3d . postage Id. extra. J-urdwr* who ask for Approval Sheets teceive the set for nothing I All collectors should see my Approval Sheet*, splendid variety, low priceŝ  large discount.Exchange desired with all Colonies. Collections And loose stamps purchased.
F .  G .  R O W E

(form erly of Bathl, 1 1  D e a b o to u g h  R o a d , P ly m o u fh ,
From

S. T .  A S H FO R D ,
Roseniaie,

Haringey Park, 
C R O U C H  E N D , N.

ABSOLUTELY UNDER COST.
Newfoundland 5 cents (Steal). Id. black and 2d. blue English, price Is. Id Only one packet to ea?h customer. Early applicant* for packet receive a pair of unused Bsrhadc* Jubilee. Japanese War stamp given to all who write tor inv free catalogue.
H , M  O T V . |g£ E a r l H f fc ft , E dit w a re  t im id , L on d on .

COMPETITION. Stamps on Forms suitable for sending in to next competition at Cl per 100 o«o, or |0«. jasr Million. 1 also sell Old British Id Reds f H |*-r 1000 or for |*i tt. Canadian I 6 perJ.oOO, I. R. mid Army Officials G per l.OttO, Coramou Stamps 3 * |-er 20.00). «o a good assort men t *t 2 <> | *-r ) ,000.Appro**] Sheets and books 0O*yo discount allowed. Apply atone** to 
•• I 'H IL A T C IJ a T . M ru m ore , < o . I lu u n . Ir o lu m l.

H E A L E Y ’ S
Royal British and British Colonial Stamp Album.
Contains spaces for nearly all stamps Issued to date. Illustrations and matter on one side, ruled spaces tin tin other Absolutely ihe cheapest and l*»t Colonial Album od .the market. 3k. (Hi. j*wt free New Price List of beta and Packets now read* . Collections and rare stamps bought for ready •■ash to any amount. Write or call.

EDWIN HEALEY & Co.,
Established 23 Years.] Stamp Merchants and Stamp Album Publishers, 

14 W orm wood Hlreoi, O ld  Rroiid s ir e n . E.C,
Telegraphic Address Stampvol," Uisdos. Telephone—9368London Wall.

W.*ut Lists carefully and reasonably mi-,WILLIAM 0£0RQ£ jc CO,. 161 Fleet Street, Loudon. E c
• ««npletod it

H e r b e r t J  A i V l E S  J*r. 
J A P A N .  "  ~ | *

Bet of 10 for 2d. All different Ho Tel. Trank, or Flee ala Approval Sheet, Good Discount
4 3  E A S T C H E A P ,  e  n

D.
„ T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
I . M O N O G R A M  BOX« 8  Any 2-letter Mmi-grain, mutinied in eintinelted w metil pocket la**, self-mkhig, style as -i a Ageulfi WAiited for this H'.d other nmtdtles a Dept Hfl, A l . l o m i l e  s i „  k on d on ' / v i

6
STAM PS !

“ N.ZOO" PACKET. Only 4 d -  £ 2
50 <llfTerp||| NtllTlip«+ including North Borneo (<«TAt»‘S HEa Di. Madagascar (COW and MONKEY),Mozambique (Elephants). Guatemala (Parrot), 2 Chinese Ibragims), large Chili Telegraph (wild horse and eaglet, Turkey, Jamaica, Trinidad, Cape Colony,

I'enritwhi, Preenu, Morocco. Ac.
| *U1 see that this issstuiUhing v-i,.. rsit

t U U W i : i i : K o r  im d x i: y f t  i *A1BIIIT1II.N we are giving with every *’ V ZOO’ Packet a fare ttt of 4 Tl|g<*r KlUIII|K frotn PBR.AK KKLAXHOK. Jt the MALAY STATES, Don't ui«i thk but send tmw. Postage abroad excia 0 | | { LlHT Is l»ni«|ll«%?2 pages. lSu Illustrations, and ftiU ofbaroaim Let us Mfiid you a copy of this book. It is gratis aod |mi
"** ERNEST WOOD & CO,,

< T io r lton «cu m * H a r< lj, DlaiicheKter.

S T A M P S  PU RC H ASED  FOR CASH.
H IG H  P R IC E S  GIVEN.

Wo are open to purchase fur cash, or exchange, single rare 
stamps or collections. Offers made per return of post. Common 
stamps not wanted unless in large quantities. Postage must be 
included for return of stamps if not accepted.

Colonial dealers and collectors invited to write for terms. 
Selections of rare stamps on approval to responsible 

collectors.
KING B RO S., LT D . iForeign Stamp Importers ). BILSTON.

APP R O VA L B O O K 8 .
P L E N T Y  O F BARGAINS.

50 per cent, discount off Gibbons' 11104 Catalogue.
W. HOUTZAtyER, 161 Strand, London, W.C.

f f D A T l G  • 1 went V O I ' tu lutped iny Approval Sdectio**V ie w # *  I l< 9  ■ They are wmide fill value. To induce yue to seed for them, 1 will, if you enclose stamp f*>F post*,**, present you withe 
fill. t :\ L L IH H  P O H T A I.L V  l ’ -»EI>. «r »

K A K K  OLC» TA S M A N IA , caialc»Kued 2s.
Send at once. Listing which you p'efer.

________I .R 4 H 4 M  M O K K IH , Twickenham* _

8 cl. in X/- DISCOUNT.
Breaking Hus Collection ot 11.000 Selections of Picked Specimen. »<Id. to £*• each, sent oil Appnval. at the huge discounts of 60 percent '1 -> for fine oid British Colonial! (Including New s. Wales. Sydoey W* k Pence Ceylon, Triangular Capes. Ac . and 66 and two third* per ceat JL* !'•) fur Foreign, iucludiug Wurttvtnbergl8 k . rare old Biclly.ToiCiiiJ.‘ of the ChurLb. Ac . so that you only remit »d. and 4d ree|*ectiv»iy lor ejw/ 1 - marked (and additional discount allowed for Urge purchase?!, nring1"! crUea down to almost nothing BUmps are not priced 3 or*  allow of this unusual discount, hut are Lai some cose* less «ud wutam td r bargains ; no better prouf enu !>• found than in the fact that they ye patronised by dealers, mid we ask that, as a special favour, you will eo p "  our nett prices wlfh those charged by other dealer*.

.1. T .  B O L r O \ , B EhnwofMl Itoml- < ro.xldn* __

HERE IS WHAT YOU ARE LOOKING FORI
Our Appruval Sheets xre up tradat- ami rontnin no rubbish ' ' f  0 libers! tom. heavily cancelled, or other wnrthltfsa stuff. C*»louisls a •'I'1'4’1* oqefdiscount. Prices to suit all iwckeis. from fid. SvrnJlus « postcAra * reouiiciuciit* reply by return guarauieed Free Olft* n ^ h v
W . L. CLARK &  CO„ Oxford St„ SponJon, Ber .̂

DENNISON’ S
The City House for

Waltham Watghes.
Illustrated Price List post free.

6 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON.
READ TIT-BITS.



ADVERTISEMENTS

F o x *  S O Y S  a n d  G I R L S .

f i ROWNIE K  OPAKS
T H E  No. 1 B R O W N IE ,

giving Photographs ins. x 2| ins. Price 5 s .  only.

T H E  No. 2  B R O W N IE ,
giving Photographs 3I ins. x i\  ins. Price l O s .  only.

F O R  L A D I E S ,  C Y C L I S T S ,  & c .

The Folding Pocket KODAKS,
from 2 6 s .  t o  £ 5  2 s .  6 c l.

Mastered in a F ew  M in u tes.
No Dark R oom  N eed ed  fo r  Changing the F ilm s.

Of ALL PHOTOGRAPHIC D EA LE R S , or c f  _

K O D A K  L T D . ,  41-43 C le rk e n w e ll Road, L o n d o n , E.C.
Wholesale and Retail Branches; 96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74 Buchanan Street, CLASCOW. 

Retail 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. i and 40 Strand, London, W.C,

liLLJ Inverted Levers are supplied with the I SURE

HINES’ BRAKE
ihe only bicycle brak# in which th** concealed cable can be examined uitli-mt btkiiit; tiia br.ikc tu pieces.
Stnd m ? t f o r  juuce list to—

HINES’ BRAKE CO.,
36 MONTROSE STREET, GLASGOW.

EARN A BICYCLE
distributing clreolari and taking orders from sample 
machine furnished by us. Active Agents wanted 

in each district. Large profits cosily made. 
Highest grade fully warranted

B r i t i s h  M a t t e  C y c l e s
MODELS £ 2 . 1 0  t o  £ 6

New Departure Coaster Hubs, Best Makes 
| Tyres, and best British made equipment.

Ofl Secon d-M am / C y c l o a
UU .11 n tk a  XT 1  X * -> * / )[good as new. * *0  X .  dZ .  i  I t

. Great factory clearance sale a/ hit f  far* 
cry privet. We send on approval and allow 
Ten D a ys*  F r e e  Trial on every 

cycle. Money with carriage charges refunded without 
question if not nerimiff Write at once tor

'r... . special offer and free catalogues.
‘ s n̂driea. Sewing Machines, Phonographs, Ac., at half pl'icea

\ P  C Y C L E  C O .  Dept. 43 F.“ ’r.idise br., Liverpool,& 10, CharingCro«s Rd.,London.

P R A C T I C A L
A I R - G U N .

The N ew  
M illita  ”  

A ir  Rifle.

Na t u r a l  h is t o r y .

Wa t k in s  &  d o n c a s t e r
x a t u r a l i s t s ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W. Q ' (Five Doors fromkepn , . , Chttrmg Cross),i l*i stock every description of Apparatus. Cabinets, 
nooks, and Specimens for Collectors of

b ir d s * n (i( ist B U T T E R F L IE S  and MOTHS, &c., &c.
1 r in ‘ M*«f |M»Mt f m *  on ai» |» ltri«tlo ii.

For Volunteers, Hifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. Not only more accurate, but 

shoot* stronger than 
any oilier. Suitable 
for small Guinj. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21s.v 26s., and 359.

A S K  Y O U R  D E A LE R
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors :
m a r t in  pu lverm an n  & CO.,

U)J|> • o
26 M ln o rie s , L o n d o n , E.

W E HAVE H IT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E
T H I S ------TIME

5



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

“CAPTAIN ”  COMPETITION PRIZES
S e e  P a g e  186.

S P E C IA L  P R IZ E :

S C O T T IS H  
TE R R IE R  PUP.

See Competition No. 6 
i f  you waqt th is 

BeqetflnK Cricket 
Bat.

S o n  o f  M r .  C .  B .  F r y ’s 
“ JANE BRINDLE.”

P r e s e n t e d  in  C o m p e t i 
t i o n  N o .  1 b y  t h e  A t h l e t i c  

E d i t o r .

T h is  is ‘‘ JA N E  g R IN D L E ,” ‘

The wonderful terrier who fields for 
our Athletic Editor when he practises 

down at his home in Hampshire.
See Competition fto, 1, or) page 186, i f  you want to win the 

Pup “  John Brii\d le."

See “  DRAWINC OF FLOWERS”  Competition i f  you 
wai)t one o f these ifaqdsome Postcard Albums.

Two o f these 10s.
“  Browr)ie" 

Har|d Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 
iq our “ SAILOR 
OR SOLDIER ”  Com

petition. Seepage 
186

See Competition No. 0 
If you want to win 
th is  “  XLR "  Cricket 

Bat.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

H. G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
M a n u fa c tu re rs  a n d  E xp o rte rs  o f a ll A rtic le s  used in  

C r i c k e t ,  La w n  Te nn is , R a cqu ets, F ives, Polo, G olf, Football, Hockey, & c .
Patentees and Sole M akers of the Famous “ Imperial D river” Cricket Bats.

As used by A. C. M a c L a r e n , Esq,, C. B. F r y , Esq., C. M o G a h e y , Esq., I\ P e r r i n , Esq , V. T r u m p e r , Esq.. K. S. 
Ra w its in h .m , E. M. Sprott, Esq., J D o u g l a s , Esq, G. L. J e s s o p . Esq., C. M. W e l l s , Esq., A. J. T u r n e r , Esq., J. T. 
Tyldfslev, W. B r o c k w e l l , E. H. D. S e w e l l , G. B a k e r , A. Lillky, D. D e n t o n , A. W a r d , G. H. U i r s t , V. B a r t o n , W. R h o d e s , and 
ill tbt leading first class players in County, University, and Public School Cricket.

Cricket Bags 
a Speciality, 
as supplied 

by us to 
most of the

Players.

Real

Cow Hide, 

prices from  

2 1 / .  
to

6 3 /

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.

5 0

Id. Picture Post Cards
Prim ed in art colors on thick card.
Senes 1 : F igure Studies. P re tty  
Views, etc. Postage ad. W rite  at 

------------  once. M oney back i f  not satisfied
Ntvlll Novelty Co., 31 Grove Rd., Eastbourne, N

1 |B

□ r O T  n u n  I r  British Brains and well-paid ULO i UlOLL skilled labour can produce.
ities.—Reg. Design. Cranked Chain Wheel, 

Steering Lock, Dunlop or Clincher Tyres.
E A n i E  C O M B IN A T IO N  H U B .™ Fagan 2 speed gear fitted if required.

: XO : O Approval.
Every Detail warranted. 2 years.

Write for Lists and Experts' Opinion.C.X) -------  ^
' CO.,

(Dept. „
ROYAL RYDAL CYCLE and MOTOR

_  W o l v e r h a m p t o n .

M u t e  y o u r  b i c y c l e  h a n d l e .
For

1/3
only.

You can Replate your own Bicycle with H e r b fr t 'f i  Reliable P lating Solution, lttiwy toapirir, makes old machines like new, it never rusts. In* *fu*
yur Gem Bicycle Plating Outfit, 2/6 complete

I>5ŝ «p?euiBiâ ?orir̂ Î irouT!f̂ Tt̂ Isê I<̂ jAUery required, most useful outfit, full Instruction* given with it 
2*a Sd« Carriage Paid.

H E R B E R T S  & CO. (Plating Dept. 10).I  rmaton. Xr. RfftRchoter*

HERE'S FUN, B O Y S !
A MEDALLJON PIN displayed in lapel of 

yoor coat. Everyone notices It and tries to 
get a closer look. Yon press the bulb - 
having previously Ailed It with water-end. 
HI R P R IS E  E T K ItV H S E  by squirting 
a fine stream of water all over the inquisitive 
one. Qreatest Joke oat. Agents wanted. 
Price 7<l.« 2 different for !*•, post paid. 
Guaranteed as represented or money returned.

C. HIGHWATER & CO.,
84 Exchange. Southwark, London.

A R E  YOU A W A R E
T H A T  T H E

FAGAN TWO-SPEED HUB
w il l  f i t  A N Y  
s t a n d a r d  
m ake of B i
c y c l e ?  Th e  
best and slm-

Rles t va riab le  
I u b. F r e e  

w h eel on both  
g e ars . W r ite  

fo r  Book 3 .

EADIE MFG. CO., LTD.,
R E D D IT C H .

IM P O R T A N T  TO C R I C K E T E R S ! ! !
Send Stamped Envelope to WRIGHT & CO.,2 Amen Corner, 
Paternoster Row, E.C., for LAWS Of CRICKET for Dressing or Club Room and Full Particulars of How to Obtain One of

D U K E  S t  S O N ’S  \  
F a m o u s  C r ic k e t  B a ts  J

MO ENTRANCE FEE I MO BRAIN WORRY! MO GUEBhlMOi 
ONLY M E It IT  OH TEE CRICKET FIELD REQUIRED,

Members of Cricket Club* Everywhere am Invited to participate In this 
SPECIAL OFFER Write At Once



THE MAGAZINE OF HUMAN ACTION

C. B. FRY’S No. 2,
SIXPENCE
NET.

NOW  ON SALE  
EVERYW HERE.

C. B. FRY’S MAGAZINE, the New Monthly of Out-door Life, Human Action, 
and Popular Pastimes, has already established itself in public favour. It aims to 
Interest, Amuse, and Instruct everyone who likes the open air. It appeals to the 
Sportsmen because of its fresh outlook on matters and events in the world of 
Sport and Athletics ; it appeals to every vigorous-minded man and woman because 
of its healthy tenour its brightening and refreshing effect on the mind.

THE HEADMASTER OF ETON, DR. W ARRE,
ON MODERN ATHLETICS.
RIDING A RACEHORSE: By MORNINGTON CANNON.

THE AMATEUR GOLF CHAMPIONSHIP (Illustrated)

OUT-DOOR MEN—No. 2 :  THE BISHOP OF LONDON.
W ith  a  Coloured Cartoon b y  TOM BROW NE, R.I., R .B.A.

No. 2 -C . B. FRY’S Magazine

n o w  on Sale , will be fo u n d  m a n y  g o o d  things,
a fe w  o f  w h ich  are  ind icated  b e l o w :—

A lucid and striking exposition, specially illustrated by the 
famous jockey himself, of the Secrets o f  Winning a Classic 
Race—The Right and Wrong Way o f Riding a Horse.

Mr. G W. BELDAM discourses authoritatively on likely winners, 
and gives many personal items concerning great Golfers.

THE A B C OF BOXING:
Taught by BEN JORDAN & BAXTER.

interesting article by a leading authority.

CUP TIE FANCIES: By C. B. FRY.

HORSE v. MOTOR: By LORD SHREWSBURY.
No man who keeps a Motor or a Horse should miss this deeply

As written by one who has himself taken part in the Great Annual Foot
ball Festival at the Crystal Palace, Mr. C . B. F r y ' s  vivid account of the 
day's doings is especially noteworthy. T h e  article is illustrated by " R i p . "

AND MANY OTHER FEATURES, BESIDES

S IX P E N C E  NET.
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TH E 1 9 0 4 .

Raleig h
Y e a r .

The Sturmey -  Archer 3  S p eed  G e a r  
M akes 1904 the R A L E I G H  year.

c
ADDS A NEW  CHARM 

TO CYCLING.

9
8
Q

Lady’s, Diamond or X  Frame.

You may learn all about this wonderful inven
tion by reading “  The Book o f  the Raleigh," 
gratis and post free from The J(al$igb Cycle 
Co., Ltd., Nottingham; 41, Holborn Viaduct, 

London, E .C .;
TjHnttcr St., Dublin: 4U-49. Berry St.. Liverpool; l>ailj Mail Bnildlpjpt. 17-8. JJeansgate Manchester; I*nnard's ltdgs., Clifton. Bristol; Babington Helps., st, l'eter’a Street, I>erby; 6, London Hoad, Leicester; and from Agents everywhere.

Tbe 3 Speed Gear may be fitted, to any make of cycle. 
Particular* from—

The3SrrtD Oeib Stndjcatb. Ltd.. !x*nton. Nottingham.

W E  O F F E R  

A  H E L P I N G  

H A N D

If you desire to enter a paving profession, a profession that pays— we rvfer to
ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING

why not leave the overcrowded and poorly paid ir»de*, where advancement is slow, and where the supply i* greater than the demand. We can teach you In your spare time, direct to your own home, by com spnndenrr, to become a eotniwtent Electrical or Mechanical Engineer. What we have done for thousands all our the world we can do for you. Our system has reached the acme of success. We dun task you to t«ke onr word for it, hut to investigate our statements. You may have seen our adveiiiseniriit before, and not troubled to write us Let us ask you to do so now.
TO DAY 18 YOUR OPPORTUNITY, TO MORROW THE OTHER FELLOWS'. Write to-day for onr Booklet. “ How to Income an Rlectilcal or Mechanical Engineer.'' We send it free of cost. It tells the -lory of success.
The Electrical Engineer Institute of

Correspondence Instruction.
494 Temple Chamber*. Temple Avenue. l*>udon.

* For APRIL. Ninepence Net. "
r

E xp erim en ts  on-

A PETROL 
BICYCLE 

MOTOR.
H. L. CALLENDAR, F .R .S .

The first sy stem a tic  s tu d y  o f the 
w o rk in g  o f  a  sm all P etro l-M otor.

T

THE MODERN 
MOTOR-CAR.

P A R T  I.

E v e ry  deta il fu lly  d escr ib ed  and 
I llu stra ted .

. . By . .

WILFRID J .  LINEHAM,
M .I.C .E ., & c.

E v e r y b o d y  s h o u l d  r e a d  t h e s e  A r t i c l e s .

L See “ TECHNICS ” for APRIL.



X ADVERTISEMENTS.

DO YOU W A N T  A GOOD C Y C LE?
Write for my Lists 1 deal only in the Best Coventry- 
made Cycles, and by contracting for thousands 
annually, I BUY CHEAPLY AND SELL CHEAPLY.

LISTS
FREE.

YQUR 
REACH 
E a s y  P a y m e n t s f r o m

PREMIERS. ROVERS, COVENTRYCHALLENGE. TRIUMPHS, 6WI/T8, NUMBERS, RAGLANS. CENTAURS.SINGERS, 4c.
A  H IG H  G R A D E
C o v e n t r y
C y c l e
f o r

8 s .  M o n th ly .
L lM T A lt O  O  B R I t :\  I.Ml. . Dept. tfi.Th« Worlds largest Cycle Dealer, COVENTRY

n  « T T E I l  V IA 1 IP M . Car* tw*n Filaments. 2 to 15! Volts, Hil. e-tub, 8/* doz.; postage 2d.

The " X A n i r  ELEC T R I CM O T O R . each. 2 3 ; jn t̂uge -<d. Ditto, ■with t'eto, mounted >>tt Box, -witii tiwitcii niid Dry Battery. each, 
3.11: postage 4d

The V K T O n V  H V r FBVcomple* will, LV.1, .-wA'.Volt Poekrt l«»c hnglisli-imuie L-u G/li; or with HiuhIIim „  J""* fit*, lottery jj,.4
E I F I T R H  complete with Coni, Switch, and IVki’t UrvBatterv. rtriulv fur u»i*. inn: free .. J
E L E l T I t l f  F1A M H  I .A H P S , |k u  free *M A O H  L A \ T t ;iC \ S . to tit on Flash Lump*, wit'll Six Coloured Slides, a grent Novelty, post free ..

Stand Stamps for T̂ irge Illustrated List of Klectrbd * Goods. Model Engine Fittings, and Novelties
A R C H IB A LD  J. W R IG H T , Ltd., Islington' ’ K M-lne.ll

16
18

■1IH IIM -K It  H T K K E T . I . I I M H I v f v T '1 "'***•■

“ T H E  C A P T A IN ”
"H O W  JIM

P IT C U R E  PO ST-CA R D S
TO O K  EXERCISE.”

By TOM BROWNE, R.I.. R.B.A. One Packet of Six Designs lid. In Stamps, post free.
See “  Captain ”  Com petitions l ‘age fo r  fa r th er  particu lars.
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OVER A MILLION 
NOW IN USE.

B o w d e n
B rake

I S  T H E  B E S T  

F O R  B I C Y C L E S .

Either of these Patterns ean be fitted to any Bicycle, by any Cycle Agent
in the United Kingdom.

c . Ltd ., ^  
IN, E.C. J

THE GENTLEWOMAN says “  How 
little we should like to go back to the old- 
fashioned lever articles that had to serve our 
purpose till this best of brakes came in.”

THE BOWDEN BRAKE CO
151. FARRINGDON ROAD, LONDON,

A NEW HOBBY FOR PHOTOGRAPHERS.
Make Your Own Picture Postcards.

In Hobbles new Photographic Catalogue, which has 
just 'R'cn published, will be found illustrations and 
partirulai’s of a novel series of Cameras specially designed 
far rh-. production of picture postcards. Every amateur 
plmWkTHphcr should sec this Catalogue, which will bo 
sent i«.»t free on receipt of a penny stamp.

TW O  V E R Y  C H E A P  C A M E R A S .

The “ Norfolk.” The “ Richmond.”
Bull, Uiese Cameras are thoroughly reliable and take 

Quarter-plates (4f by RJ).
Tho “ N O R F O LK  " holds six Quarter-plates, has a 

good , iiruii,atic lens, time and instantaneous shutter, 
view - iniurs, &c. Price 10s. 6d. By post 11s.

The ‘ R IC H M O N D ” is a specially cheap Camera, 
bikin twelve Quarter-plates, with a view lens of large 
di.ui , r, shutter for time and instatitancons exposures, 
will, m-L-d adjustment. Price 17s. 6d. By [Hist |8s.

h i;i: cither of til esc Cameras we can supply a Developing 
ami I i intirig Outfit fur quarter-plates, with all requisite 
unit,..; iIs fur the production of a finished photograph, for 
6s. : post free 6s. 6d. Carrying Case, 2s. 9d,; post 
frcc3s. high , w. II finished Tripod, 6s.; post free 6s. 6d.

H O B B I F S  L I I V I I T E I D .
12c P A TE R N O S TE R  S Q U A R E , L O N D O N , E.C.
Aoif at 0LA8G0W, LIVERPOOL, BIRMINGHAM. LEEDS. Ac.

WJBA&5ETT-L0WKEfrG>
N O R TH A M P TO N . >

W o r k i n g :  M o d e l s .
Our Catalogue Is issued 
. . la two sections  . .

SECTION A.- Locomotives of all Railways and Gaug***. ( ’ouches, Rads. Points. Sifiia.Lt. Electric And ( ’leakwork Locomotive*. Station*. and everything for laying a complete Model Railway System. 
frier M. rot* Free.

SECTION B —Gun Metal Knpue and Boiler Fitting*. Injector*. Cylinder*, Boil* and Nuts, Br*«s and Copper Tubing. Rivets. Tools, ami evety description ot Sundries for Model Engineers. Jto.
Price M Post Free.

Send Postcard for Stocktaking Clearance Lht. now ready.

I t  is the best Home Amusement and 
refined Mirth Producer ever Invented.

Fitted boxes, I. .1 and '«! 10, pout free.
T h e  . .

“  Plasticine Designer.”
T H E  L A T E S T  BOX.

Teaches the art of designing in a delightful and simple manner, and mines f**r unliuary modelling t»x>. Price IS 4, post, tree
WM. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. Lond.,

Plasticine Studio, Bathampton.



X 1' ADVERTISEMENTS.

Ph o t o g r a p h y
MADE 
EASY

C o x in  C o m p e t it io n .
Open to a ll. No Knowledge of 

Photography necestary.

6 8  PRIZES.
F irst.

H U M B E R  M O TO R  B IC Y C L E , £ 4 5 . 
S e co n d .

R IL E Y ’S B IL L IA R D  A N D  D IN IN O  
T A B L E , £ 2 6 .

T h ir d .
“ M O N A R C H  ” G R A M O P H O N E , £10

65 C A M ER A S  f r o m  £ 7  7s. to  5 6 e a c h . 

The most fascinating Competition on record.
P rices : Uuttlus (cuntuining 1 Coupon), 1/- , 

i-pt. Tins (containing3 Coupons), 2/6 ; I-pt. Tin? 
(containing fi Coupons), 3/6. '

Particulars of Competition can Iks obtained 
from any Chemist or Photographic Dealer

W. BUTCHER & SONS, Camera Houses Farringdon Avenue, London, E.t.

S K IN S , S H E LLS , B U T T E R F L IE S , & c .
A large stock of choice specimens at lowest prices Nets, 

Storclioxca, Cabinets. Egg-diilts, and Apparatus of all kinds 
for collectors in all branches of Natural History. Established 
2/> years. Price lists free. Good British and Colonial stamps 
taken in exchange foi Natural History specimens.
CHAS. JEFFERYS, Naturalist,

T E T B U R Y ,  O l e  i c e s t e r s h i r e .

M O R R IS '
' PEDES-CYCLO’

Kiisteti easily hiiiI «ecore1v, liustproof fryut Always look mil. Ideal tor Cycling or Walking,

Regd No.

CHEAPER 
THAN A 
BROKEN 
NECK.
N o  L a c e s  to  
c a t c h  o r  b re a k .

BLACK or BROWN, 6'1I, 9/9, 12/3, and 15/9. 
tSend outline of foot (standing) or binit. with remittance. 

Orders over 1*2/* sent Carriage Paid,
C. NORRIS ( D'-pt. J .) ,  55&  56 Bishopsgate St. Within, E.C. 

8 Holborn Viaduct. sl tswithin's Unc.
106 London Wall (Salisbury HouseX 

62 King William Street. LONl>ON, K.C.

M O TO R  C Y C L E S
H I G H E S T  G R A D E .  

3 H R ,  A utomatic, 3 6  G NS 
3 1  H P ,  “  M . O . V . ”  4 0  G NS 
E .  B .  M otor  C o , D oncaster

FULL SIZED BILLIARD TABLES
a n d  a ll A ccesso rie s, f ro m  32 G u in e a s .

OUR P A T E N T  B IL L IA R D  D IN IN G  TABLES,
AND A LL ACCESSO RIES, from £T>

Portables to lay on Diniof 
Tables; t> ft £5, " ft.
11 it. 16 Guir>ea8» W'
c 'tid in g  all aecivsorica.

Most of ovr T,,Kl-s nr‘ 
so thnt ,lJ"

tree! '-'"W

, e S g ^ 55"  01. . .^  .. .. . . - - ..  ̂ j Easy Terms.

E. CALVERT, 26 Wellington S t r e e t , Strand.
— . . _ a,___« _____  an p io t  AD. CITY ROAD. •
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W r i i s i

C. B. Fry.
At‘iletie Etlitor

I I  flDao asin e to r  B o s s  a n o  “  O l O  B o v s .”
f With which is Incorporated the “  Public .'school M ayazine.” J The Old Fag.

F/litor.

Contents for May, 1904. PA0E
A NEW LIGHT ON AN OLD FABLE ................................... Bwk of Frontispiece
THE EMU TURNED AND DIVED BETWEEN THE FOREMOST HORSES FRONT LEGS

Frontispiece
A NEW C H U M ’S E X P E R IE N C E S  IN  A U S T R A L IA . ( C i i a f s . I . - I I I  ) M a r c u s  S t e i n  9 9  

Illustrated by J. M a c f a r l a n e .

THE ATHLETIC CORNER. ( M a y  M o d e l s  i n  C r i c k e t  B a r s . )  . C .  B. F r y  107
, With Illustrations from Photographs.

AN AWKWARD PET ................................................................................................... “ Isis” 113
Illustrated by A l f r e d  P e a r s e .

MODELS AND .MODEL MAKING. ( P a r t  V . )  ...................................................  A r c h i b a l d  W i l l i a m s  118
With Illustrations from Diagrams and Photos by the Author.

SAILORS O F  T H E  K IN G . ( C h a f s . V - V I 1I .)  . . .  .. .. .................. G e o r u e  H a w l e y  1-24
Illustrated by the Author.

THE CYCLING CORNER. ( M u l t i - S p e e d  G e a r i n g  a n d  F r e e - W h e e l i n g . )  C h a r l e s  H. L a k k e t t e  137 
TALES O F  T H E  FAR W E S T . (II.—“ M y  H o s t  t h e  E n e m y . ” ) F r a n k l i n  W e l l e s  C a l k i n s  139 

Illustrated by J, M a c f a r l a n k .

( Farther contents on next jtarje.)

The Goal of Pencil Perfection
is reached by

L. & C. Hardtmuth’s
KOH-I-NOOR

V

&

Used by the London School Board.
They arc the heat pencils made for all 

pur]*»scs, Never grit nr smudge. Take 
fine points. Do not quickly snap. Do 
fine work. In many varieties for all 
purposes.

Stationers, Artists' Colourracn, and 
Photographic Dealers keep them.

Illustrated Booklet, "  All about Ki»h*i* 
Noor Pencils," post free from

L. &  C. H A R D T M U T H ,
12 G o ld e n  L a n e , L o n d o n , E.C.

T l i r  An a lw ays  acceptable g ift is a w atch , and  
* n C .  th e  best w atch  is th e  W A L T H A M  W A T C H , 

n p p y  You m ig h t as w e ll get th e  best — the  
DC.O 1 ■ W A L T H A M  W A T C H .

The Quality is in the Movement.
There are many grades of Waltham Watches, but in every 
class they are better than any other watches. The aim is, 
in every grade, a perfectly finished timekeeper, and strict 
reliability. Watchmakers and .Jewellers, Jcc., will show 

Waltham Watches.
O ttv H ook tc t  poAt 0*tr*f 
ti ffs  n/‘ t t i f  ll ttft/tfntt U ntc/i,

ROBBINS &  APPLETON
' (1 rhnffmfe out*/ fo the 7Vode),

125, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.
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C o n t e n t s — c o n t i n u e d .

v / r '

THE WORTH OF ROOKS AND SOME OUIDKPOSTS 
W it h  Illustrations by W a l k e r  H o d u s u n .

THE DUFFER. (C h a p s . YI.-X.) ... .............
Illustrated by (J o r d o n  B ko xvnk , R.I.

“ CAPTAIN” PHOTOGRAPHIC G A L L E R Y .............
THE STAMP COLLECTOR. ( T h e  S t a m p s  ok  R u s s ia .)  

With Illustrations.
THE SIRDAR...................................................................

Illustrated by R e x  O s r o k x e .
THE NATURALISTS’ CORNER...................................................................

W ith  Illustrations by M. E St e p .
FURTHER TALES OF ELIZA’S. (II. —“ A Narrow Squeak” ) ... 
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C R I C K E T  R E P A I R S .

EXPEDITION. RELIABILITY.
Vruler the personal $np*rrlsion o j FRASK SUGG on 

the pi anises.

Ml*/

CRICKET BATS 
•‘ S'oggtr” C 3 
** lilynker ” 7 6 
*• Doo " 10/6 
"Success" 12 6 
Kanji (p»Ul5 .17 C 
Lancs. Witch. 17 6 (patent) 
Eounderlt. 21/-

BATT1NG GLOVES
3 6.4 6,6,6. 6 6.7 6. 86
WICKET-KEEPING

GLOVES
3 6,4/6, 6 6.6/6. 8 6.10 6
CRICKET SHIRTS

1.6. 2 9. 3 6. 4 6.

WICKETS
Ash (plain! 36 Ash FVi rtiieti 3 9 A *b Solid Tops 6'- AjH Kerolviug 6(9 

ir o n  Shod Bd.tatxk'i

BALLS
Challenge 2*6,Siiceceas s/6.Klynker 4 6.Witch 6 6.
LEG GUARDS

Ordinary Shape. 3 6. 4.6.5 6.6 6,8 6 per pair 
S<»miSkc’eton. 5(3.6 9 7 6. 8 9. 10 6. per pair.
Skeleton, 8 6per pair.

CRICKET BAGS
t/S, 0/6. 7, 6, 10.6.12/6.

CRICKET BOOTS
Brown leather. 6 6.7 6, 10/5,White Buck, 9/6 12& 16/6,22/6,27/6.

SUGGa**V  W A T
L°  LIVERPOOL^ FREE

NEW DEPARTURE
“ S e cu rity  C yclo m eter”

Fixed on the 
barrel of the bub in
side the spokes out 
of harm's way. It 
revolves with the 
hub, catching the 
trip (which remains 
stationary inside 
the fork) each re
volution. Registers 
]0,000 miles, and 
then recommences.
Supplied with an ad
justable band clip, 
which will fit any 
hub. Made for 20,
28 and 30 iu. wheels.

PR IC E

3/6 e a c h .
N e w  D e p a rtu re  C y c le  S u n d rie s  a r c  stocked  

b y  a ll  p ro g re s s iv e  C y c le  D ealers.
In case of any difficulty in obtaining them, 
apply to the address below, and d escrip tiv e  

catalogues will be sent post free.
D ept. N,

BROWN BROTHERS,
CT. EASTERN ST., LONDON, E.C. LT0-
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POST FREE'
to any 
address 
♦  ■ « *

Apply at once:

RUDGE=WHITWORTH, Ltd.,
Head=Office:
CO VEN TRY.

«  ?  s

The RUDGE=W HITW ORTH
ART CATALOGUE for  1 9 0 4 .

J U N O  C y c l e s  ark  tiik v iitv  rest.~ Complete with all fittings and Carriage Paid. Cash. or 12 Payments <»(
£ 8  0 0 . . .  15 -  each.
£8  8 0 1510 ,,£© 10 0 17 6

JUNO M otor C ycles, £34 Cash, or M on th ly  P a y m ents. T w o  Speed C ycle  £ 1 2 1 2 o r l2  F aym  o f 23 4ea. Writ? for New Serutou's List of JUNO Cv-i.tm Accewortea.I'M) imees. Sent Post FieeMACHINIST* ltd . i|». Mep.,Ji, fijahu|i«j:.(ie St. Without. London, E.C., and Piccadilly (Jirrus. London. W,

T O  S C H O O L  M U S E U M S  
A N D  C O L L E C TO R S .

For Rale, 1,300 Species of British Lepidoptera, 2,000 
Species of British Coleoptera, &c. List, one stamp, 

from
IVIr*. A. FORD,

H ills id e , Sunny h ill Road, Boscombe, H a n ts .
E if l l i  T lu n i'iim l.

W
50 RUNS IN AN INNINGS.

E ait uuing to make you a S p o r t in g  O ffe r. It is this : If any Cricketer using one of our C o lle g e  B a ts  makes 50 runs in 
a,> dumoon match, we will present him (f̂ ee) with a similar bat to the one he made the runs with. Only condition is verification

m

f\f|| I r p P  E J A X O  These Bata are made only in sizes 5 and 6 and “ Public School" size. They are all Creme de 
W U L L L U  t  D A  I  v i  la Creme as regards quality, and finer productions do not exist, no matter the price paid, 

file Youths1 “ X.L.R.*1 Extra Specially Selected. Made and compressed exactly by same process as best Men’s Bats (warranted).
Size- • and fi o r Public School " ...............................................................  «. ............. —  *...........  . .. 1 0 / 5

Hie Junior ** willow King/*specially selected, sizes 5 & 6& tf Public School.” Made with various Patent Handles(warranted) 8  8  
hfLY’T F O H U E T  th e  IY o r ld ’s  J te ro rd  o f  4 8 5  ru n n  i n  firs t-r la .su  e r i r k e t  w a s  m a t t*  bff

A , E , S toddartf o f  M id d lesex  C .C .C ., irith  o n e  o f o u r  ,£ A (1I V  11 fla ts , ^
Send for Catalogue and Full P articulars of other Bats to—

C O O K ’ S  A T H L E T I C  C O . ,  BARBICAN COURT, LONDON. (E82T0A? ^8RH8f° )

HOW TO  BECOME A CRACK SH O T
8 HO O TS

d a r t s

o r
B B S H O T.

Write fo r  Booklets.

BUY AND USE either a

KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.:
Price 3 6  each. Sole I m p o r t e r s :

MARKT & CO., 20, Chapel St., Milton St., London, E.C.
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BENETFINK &

C?
T H E  G R EA T  A T H LE T IC  O U T FIT T ER S  FOR C O LLEG ES , S C H O O LS , CLUBS, ETC

COM PLETE OUTFITS and E V E R Y  REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENN IS, CYCLING, AN D  A L L  SPORTS AND G A M ES.

'/„ i: LI:

CRICKET BATS.
Hoys', Half Cane, Xu. 4, 3, 3 ; No. 3 /8 ; No. 0,
Do", All Cane (as illustration),No. 0, 5 3 ; No. • 
Ditto, "Resilient," Selected... ... No. l>,
M in's, All Cane.. .......................* ...
Ditto, ditto, Super ...................................
Ditto, ditto, Selected ......................... ...
Clapahaw's “  Resilient” ........................
Warsop’s "  Conqueror," Improved ... 
WisdctTs “  Crawford's Kxckllrr "... 10.9,
Odd’s “  Flexible ” ...................................

Hiiift/e Bat *edt Po>t /,w.
Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywhite, 

Odd’s, Clapslmw, Ayres, Cobbctt, Dark, Warsop, 
Wisden, Odd, Bryan, Gardiner, and N icolls.

CRICKET- BALLS.
Duke’s Sui'EK.............  .......................
Dark's Crown ....................................
Ghasshopper............    ...
Benctfink's Practice, 3'-seam ... ...

Ditto, li.C B. (Warranted)... ...
Ditto, Ditto, Boys'... .............

Wisdcn's Special School Boys' ... ..
Ditto, Crown Match Ball .............

Per dozen, 57/-. Po*t y et.
“  Ei i.ipse” Com|>o., cd oz. ... ..
Com position..............* .............. 8d.,
___ Pottage, 2d.

LEG GUARDS.
Boys’ White Twill .. ... ...........  3,3

Ditto Heather ... ... .. 4-11
Ditto, Super White Leather.............  6 3
Men's White Twill ....................... 3/6

Ditto L eather...................  56
Ditto, Super White Leather ... ... 6/11
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton .. 7/6
Ditto, ditto, Featherweight Skeleton $ 9
Men's White Kid Featherweight Skeleton 10 - 

AU Pottage Free.

CRICKET
Polished Ash .............
Brass Ferrules ...
Ditto, Stool Shod ...
Solid Brass Tops ...
Ditto, Revolving Tops

STU M PS.
Boys'.

1/5, 1/11 
2/4, 2/6

1’mtrifle, 7d.

-  5 3, 6 6
7

Men's. 
2 8 
3/- 
4'

10.
, 8/-

CRICKET BAGS.

b CRICKET NETS.
BACK NETi-i ONLY, With Coles, Lines. & Pegs. 
18 ft. by Oft. 18 ft. by 7 ft. IS ft. by 8 ft.

7/11 nett. 9 -  nett. 9 10 nett.
WITH 8 HIE WINGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 ft. by Oft. 42 ft. by 7 ft. 42 ft. by S ft.

17/9 nett. 1 9 1 0  nett. 22/- nett.
STEAM TABBED.

_____19/6 21 '6 23 6

W rite  f o r

CRICKET
CATALOGUE

Please mention 
"THE CAPTAIN."

Fancy Carpet".............................................. ••• 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 .. ........................  23 /-, 26 6, 28/-

PoMflfft!, 7d. ____ ____
GLOVES.

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Boys’. Men’s*

White Flannel, shrunk,
4/6, 5/6, 7/6, 4 /11, 5 /1 1 ,7 /1 1

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett. 
Best White Doc Cloth, guaranteed

London shrunk ............ .
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ...
White Drill ...................................

Pontage, 4d. ifntlfy 10/-

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Hoys'. M en's.

White Flannelette .............  2 /3 2/6
Ditto, Flannel ... 3 /-, 4 -  3/3. 4/6
Twill Flannel .. ... .. 5/11 6/11
T ub Cu  b Coarse Canvas, White 2/6, 3 /6 , 4/6 
U m pires’ Coats ... 4 /1 1 ,6 /6 .8 /6 . 10/6

Po>tagt, 4d . ____

WICKET-KEEPING
Men s Chamois, Cane Protected 
Ditto, Leather, Ventilated ... 
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super 

Boys' 3d. per

CRICKET
BOOTS.

The** Universal ' White Canvas, Leather .'JetJJ 
or Red Rubber Sole .............  .. • ;  ̂ *

The *■ Special,” White Mock Buck, Spikrd, 
equal in wear and a p jjea ru n cc  U» real
Buck (as illu stration )............ . •••

The “  Marylebone” Buck Dressed I’ym-
mid Spikes ...................................

The “  Lords”  Real Buck Skin, G uaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand s?e\v»,
Pyramid S p ik e s .............  — •'

. Pontage under 10/-, 5d. 3 *̂'^

Address:— 
(Dept. "V ,”)

107 & 108,
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.



Power from t h e  S u n .

SUN MOTOR AT WORK.

shows a “ sun motor” as erected at Boston,
U.S.A., before being shipped to Arizona, where 
it is now used for pumping purposes. Of course 
the great drawback to any solar heat engine is 
that it can only be worked part of the day, but 
here again electrical resources can be utilised to 
remedy this defect. For instance, the “ solar 
engines” can be used to drive dynamos, and the 
current therefrom taken up in storage batteries 
for use as required.
T h e  P r iz e  W a r  O ff ic e  T r a c t o r .

Traction engines and steam motor wagons are 
now considered an essential feature in army 
transport. The value that the military 
authorities place upon these machines for the 
transport of war material and stores is evinced 
by the number of prizes which have been offered 
in order to encourage progress in this method 
of locomotion. The Government prize of £1,000 
for a military tractor capable of travelling forty 
miles an hour, with a gross load of 25 tons, was 
recently won by Messrs. R. Hornsby and Sons,

There are several “ sun 
motors” at work in lands 
blessed with plenty of sun
light S t e a m  i s  t h e  
actual motive power, but 
by this apparatus the heat 
that turns the water to 
steam comes direct from 
the sun’s rays. This is 
brought about by means of 
a great concave mirror, 
thirty-six feet in diameter, 
containing 1,000 square 
feet of mirror surface in its 
reflecting zone. In the 
centre is the “ boiler,”  a 
coil of copper tubing. 
After an hour’s good sun
light 200 lbs. per square 
inch pressure is obtained, 
which works the 10-horse 
rower engine. Our sketch



x v i i i THE CAPTAIN.

of Grantham. The prize engine, which is shown 
in the accompanying illustration, utilises oil as 
its motive power, and weighs under thirteen tons. 
E l e c t r i c  T o w a g e  o n  C a n a ls .

The latest use for electricity is in connection 
with the towing of boats and barges on the 
Teltow Canal, near Berlin. Horses and 
steamers have been entirely superseded, The 
motors used draw a greater load at a greater 
pace than horses, and are more economical.

they can be made to move up and down and 
perforin various evolutions in the air. The first 
of these complicated aids to merriment lias been 
erected at Tlnirlow Park, Norwood.
H o t  M e a ls  f o r  E x p lo r e r s .

We often read of the hardships of moun
taineers and other explorers, and how for days 
together their only food has been cold tinned 
meat and the like, owing to the impossibility 
of procuring the necessary material to kindle

Before adopting this system of towage the 
Teltow Canal administration offered prizes, 
which were keenly competed for by twenty 
inventors. In the system selected the power is 
obtained from a specially built generating 
station, the current being conveyed along the 
towpath by overhead wires.
A “  G r a d i e n t  ” W a t c h  f o r  M o t o r is t s .

The “ accessories” to the motorist’ s outfit are 
being constantly increased. One of the latest 
is a small “ watch,” which on being hung to a 
car shows the exact gradient, either up or down, 
that is being encountered. The dial plate also 
registers the distance covered.
A e r ia l  V o y a g e s  f o r  A ll.

Sir Hiram Maxim, of gun fame, lias recently 
turned his genius to more peaceful paths. 
Everyone will soon be able to enjoy aerial 
voyages in perfect safety! This invention is 
really a merry-go-round, but of such size that 
the cars in which the sky trippers sit are far 
above the ground, being reached by an ingenious 
system of lifts and ladders. To a central shaft 
over 60 feet high are attached ten long radial 
arms, supported by steel wire ropes, and from 
the ends of these arms are slung cars, each carry
ing six or eight passengers. Each is provided 
with an aeroplane, and by the varying of the 
angle, and consequently of the lifting power, of 
this, when the peripheral speed is high enough

a fire with. One of the latest and at the same 
time most ingenious contrivances of the present 
year should do much in diminishing the number 
of cold meals eaten by explorers. This consists 
of a patent process whereby tinned foods are 
supplied with methylated spirit in a sealed-up 
outer tin. Thus, when lighted at a specified 
spot, the contents of the inner tin, be they coffee, 
soup, meat, or vegetable, can be heated to just 
the required degree.

NOW READY.
In Handsome New Art Covers.

Price 3s. 6r/. each.

T A L E S  O F G R E Y tiO V S E .
BY

R. S. WARREN BELL. 

A C T O N ’S  F E U D .
■ \ BY

FRED SWAINSON 

TH E H E A R T  O F TH E PR AIR IE .
BY

JOHN MACKIE.
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13,000 Successes.

CLARK’S
CIVIL SERVICE A N D  COMMERCIAL.

Preparation for 2nd Division, Excise and ) Youths and Young Ladies prepared to take up 
Customs, Boy Clerks, & c., and all Higher j Appointments as Secretaries, Shorthand-Typists, 
Exams. 13,000 Successes. 135 first Places in > Librarians, & c., &c. Appointments found for 

the United Kingdom. ) Proficient Students. 13,000 already gained.

Write for Large Illustrated Prospectus and Advice on your Future, free.

COLLEGE,.
L 2 ^ & 3 ^ C h a n c e t ^ L a n e f L o n d o n .

Honest V a lu e

& $ ” CYCLES
ave no e q u a l

C A 8 H .
£ 8  10s. 
1 7 s. 6d.
M O N T H L Y .

S P E C IF IC A T IO N .
Height. 20. 22, 24. 26, 28 in. Frame, 28 x H  Wheels, 
Dunlop Ty re s , H yd e F re e  W h e e l and B ow den  
Brake, t  Eadle C o a s te r  H ub, P o w e rfu l F r o n t  R im  
Brake, N .P. M e teo r L a m p . Lucas B e ll, P ouch, & c .

A Reliable Cycle, WeU Finished, Fully Guaranteed ! 
Our Defeired Payment System saves you one complete 
peymem A ny m a k e  C ycle o r  M o to r supp lied . 

Athletic Goods at Special Prices. List sent free. 
HAYCRAFT «5c SON, LTD., 

Cycle a n d  S p o rts  D e p o t, B la c k h e a th , 8.E,
Ironmongery Depots : Deptford end I-ew!„hsm High Road, 8.E.

H A N D 8 0 M E L Y  B O U N D .................................
A L B U M  O F  lOO R A ILW A Y V IE W 8  ... 2/6
P O R TF O L IO  O F 12 M A G N IF IC E N T  

C O L O U R E D  P L A TE 8  o f  L O C O M O T IV E S 3/6
“ T H E  L O C O M O T IV E  O F T O -D A Y ,”  

e v e ry  d e t a il  o f  th e  M o d e rn  L o co 
m o tiv e  I llu s tr a te d  a n d  D e s c rib e d  ... 2/6

L is ts  Free.
T H E  L O C O M O T IV E  P U B L IS H IN G  C O ., L T D .,

3  A m an C o rn e r, P a te rn o s te r Row, London, E .C . ,

Anyone wishing to have their favourite 
C R I C K E T  B A T S  R E P A I R E D

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket B a t M anufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
A ll Repairs done personally.
Every trial gives satisfaction.

^onised by the Oxford University and College 
ficket Clubs, Gentlemen of England, &c.

STRENGTH:
and How to Obtain It,

BY

SANDOW .
With Anatomical Chart showing Exercises for Phy
sical Development of Men, Women, and Children.

P ric e  - 2,6 .

G A LE & P0 LDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London, E.C.
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B R E T T, A . H ., 25 Stanley Street, 
Loughborough.

B R IA R S , R . L., 11 Bloom Park Bond, 
Fulham, S.W.

B R ID G E , R . F . ,  Littlington Tower. The 
Cloisters, Westminster Abbey, S.W.

B R IG D E N , William E ., S3 Bedford 
Hill, Balham, S.W.

B R IM S , D a v id , 607 New city Road, 
Glasgow.

BR O A D , F ra n c e s  Is a b e lla , c/o
National Bank, Greymoutl* New 
Zealand.

B R O A TC H , J. C ., Wicklmm House, 
East Park Parade, Northampton,

B R O C K LE SB Y , I .  H ., Hiook Square, 
Couisboro', near Rotherham.

B R O D IE , John F., 358 Leith Walk, 
Leith.

BROWN, Nlnlan Stewart, 117 Wood
stock Avenue, Waverley Park, 
Slrawlands, Glasgow.

B R O W N , R. B a m fo rd , Gloucester 
Street, Malmesbury.

B R O W N H IL L , E . S., 5 Tivoli Place, 
Ilkley.

B R U C E, W . S ., 20 Maule Street, 
Arbroath, N.B.

B R Y A N , G. P ., Rutland House, 
Clarendon Road, Sale.

B U H M A N , H . F ., 2S Weighton Road, 
Anerlcy, S.E.

BUIK, David C h a lm e rs , -(3 Milnb.mk 
Road, Dundee.

B U L L A R D , R e a d e r W -, 9 Sylvester Road, Walthamstow, Essex.
B U R B R ID G E , C lau de, 1 Eglantine 

Gardens, Malone Road, Belfast.
BURGOIN, J ,,  Oak Cottage, Sidbuiy, 

near Sidmouth.
B U R K E , John E d w a rd , 0 Elhuna 

Terrace, North Circular Road, Dublin.
B U R L E Y , H a ro ld  N ew s h am , Fern- 

dale, Mnndeville Crescent, Enfield 
Wash, Middlesex.

B U R L E Y , T . F . ,  10 St. Mary Street, 
Swansea.

B U R N E L L , C y r il J „  Deans Grange, 
Monkstown, Co. Dublin.

B U R T, W, G ., 10 Upper Avenue, 
Eastbourne.

B U R TO N , V . H .,  03 Pentonville Road, Islington, N.
B U R T O N -S M IT H , H . C „  103 Hunter 

Street, Northampton.
B U SH , O sw ald  C ., 176 Langley Lane, 

Catford.
B U TC H E R , R , N ., Bendrose, Bedford 

Road, Luton.
B U T L E R , G e o ffre y T ., Ashfield, Sandy 

Bay, Hobart, Tasmania.
B U TL E R , H . O., 110 Highbury New 

Park, N.
B U T L E R , L . W . ,  Yea uy House. Sutton 

Coldfield.

C
CABOT, D. A. E„ Longucvillc Manor 

Farm, St, Saviour’s, Jersey, C.l. 
CAKE, Arthur W., 73 Hamstead 

Road, Handsworth, Birmingham. 
CALNAN, H, A., 97 Algernon Road, 

Lewisham, S.E.
CALVERT, W. R., 44 Hilliur Road, 

Clapham, S.W.
CAMPBELL, A. A,, Auldit, Erming- 

ton, New South Wales, Australia. 
CAMPBELL, Andrew, 40 High Road, 

Balham, S.W.
CAMPBELL, D. B., 3 Hue Villejust, 

Paris.
CAMPBELL. J. Hugh, 2 Prince'sGardens, S.W,

CANT, A . E., High Street, South- 
minster, Essex,

CAPON, Gladys, 40 Upper George 
Street, Hryanston Square, W.

CARE, A. Jnr., 30 Lady Margaret 
Road, Kentish Town, N.W.

CARLEY, Joseph, 03 Forbes Street, 
West Gorton, Manchester.

CARR, James K., 13 Avenue Terrace, 
Clifton, near York.

CARTER, Tom G-, 38 Russell Street, 
Luton, Beds.

CAR TER , W. J., 12 Albert Road, 
Henley-on-Thames.

CASTELLO, Daniel, 19 York Terrace, 
Baker Street, W.

CASTLE, S. B., 1, Glenluce Road, 
Ulackheath, S.E.

C A U D LE , C e d ric , 15 St James' Road, 
Victoria Park, N.E.

CAWS, Ronald Newton, Glcnviiie, 
Monkton Street, Rydc, I. of W.

CECIL, A. E., 31 Coleridge Avenue. 
Manor Park, E.

CHAFFEY, Alec, 2 Chester Villas, 
Chard, Somerset.

C H A K U N , D o ro th y , 6 Arthur Road, 
Edgbaston, Birmingham.

CHALLEN, J. D-, 74 St. Augustine's 
Road, Cauiden Square, N.W.

CHALMERS, James, Cardrona, Ferry 
Hoad, Leith, N.B.

CHAMBERLAIN, A. J., 30 Ouk6eld 
Street, Roath, Cardiff.

CHAMBERLAIN, F., The Redlands, 
Reading,

CHAMBERLAIN, Frede 'ck W., 5
Weigall Road, Ettliam Road, Lee, 
S.E.

CHAMBERLAIN, J., Fairholmc, Point 
Road, Durban, Natal, South Africa.

CHAMBERS, Victor, 263 Burdctt Road, E.
CHAPPELL, A. L., Mount idem 

Auckland, New Zealand.
CHARLES, Victor, 164 Hoe Street 

Walthamstow, E.
CHARLTON, Kathleen, Frinsted 

Sittingboume, Kent.
CHATTERTON. Harry, Jnr., 37

Morrill Street, Hull.
CHAYTOR, A. K-, St Helen's Rectory, 

Worcester.
CHESTER-MASTER. A., Grecnhill, 

Sherborne, Dorset.
CHESTER-MASTER. E .,  GrccnhiU, Sherborne, Dorset.
C H E V E R TO N , A . G -, 53 Bradford 

Road, Southsea.
CHEW, Ronald, 23 Green Hill Road, 

Harlesden, N.W.
CHICHESTER, R, C., Youlston, Barn

staple, N. Devon.
CHILD, Mary, Oaklands. Edgware.
C H IS H O LM , J . W., Kirriemuir, N.B.
CHURCHER, S*, 149 Mackenzie Road, 

Beckenham.
CHURCHILL, Ernest F+, 30 College Road, Reading.
C LA R K . A r th u r ,  S4 Queen Elizabeth 

Walk, atoko Newington, N.
CLARK, L., Hackwood, Bromley, 

Kent.
C LA R K , L . E. C., 109 Woodstock 

Road, Oxford.
CLARK, W. S. Le Gros, 3 Maze Pond 

Terrace, Gt. Maze Pond, London 
Bridge, S.E.

CLARKE, J . S ., Htynie, Naim.
C L A R K E -P IT T S , W. W., 19 Melville Street, Torquay, 8. Devon.
CLEERE, Ernest E., 105 Coleman 

Hoad, Camberwell, S.E.

CLEG G , F . G ordon, 90 Meadow strwt Moss Side, Manchester,
CLEGG. Th om as H a rry ,Road, NcIkoh, Lancs.Leslie, London ami County Bank, Westciid-mi-Soa, Essex, y
C L IF T O N , Janies , 83 Eccles Lavender Ilill, S.W.
C LO E TE, A lin e  H*, Colbornc pu» Guernsey, C.l. ^
C L O U X , F r a n k  L ., GO Beckwith Hoad Herne Hill, S.E.

3 Milton Road,

Hibson

Hoad,

Noolc,
Bank,

Broad-

Sirasse.

CLUE, George L
Heme Ilili, S.E.

COATES, Harcourt, The 
Tooting Bee Common, 5$. W.

COCKROFT, W . H .t Fern Girlmgton, Bradford,
COCKS, W«, The Rectory, stairs.
COHEN, B. T., 10a Nicolai 

Hannover, Germany.
COLE, A. B., 2< Old Nelsuu StreetLowestoft.
COLE, Enid Langton, Wellesley 

Lodge, Brighton Hoad, Sutton, Surrey.
COLIN. Reginald, St. Cuthbert’sCollege, Worksop, Notts. 
COLLARD, R,, 2 Westcowbe Park 

Road, Blackneath, S.E. 
COLLINGE, Fred., 2 Rochdale Road, 

Harpurlcy, Manchester. 
COLLINS, Frederick H.» Bridge 

House, Didshury, Manchester.
COLMAN, E. F., li> Birch Grove, West

Acton, W,
COLMAN, E. R., 9 Pinfold Road, 

Streatlmiu, S.W.
COLTART, H . E., Cerrard Street, 

Warwick.
CONDY, R. L«, 35 Fore Street, Totoes, 

Devon.
CONNELL, Alex., 13 Belmont Terrace, 

Lcdgate, Kirkintilloch.
CONNELL, Joseph W., 35 Mon 

Road, Luton, Beds. 
CONINGHAM, M„ ti Lewes Crescut, 

Brighton.
COOK, P. M., The 

Road, Liscard.
COOK, P. R.f 5S

Cross, S.E.
COOK, Stanley R.Hackney Dowus, N.E.
COOKE, W . R., 116 Kenelm■Small Heath, Birmingham.
COOMBES, F., 81 Wlverton &*<•, 

Sydenham, S.E.
COOPER, Chris. L-, 4»_ X««iS*Hoad, Stoke Newington, N.
COOPER, Dorothy, lvanlioe, Mui«H 

Rise, Htghgate.
COOPER, Dorothy'P., orlctonScho t, 

Sunninghill, Scarborough.
COOPER, George G., -* l̂ °P0,d

Street, Derby.
COOPER. L. C-, 78 11 art held H*d- 

Wimbledon, S.W.
COOPER, Monica Astley, (:hile 

Caude Cute, Dieppe, bnmee. 
CORKER, Eva, Bnickla, D™*01

Parade, Harrogate.
CORRIS, John Pollard. '[“’’I'T JStreet, Old Traffonl, JI.uiche.ter. 
C O R R IS , N e llie , u Humphrey sweet. 

Old Tmfford, Manchester. 
C O TH E R , W . S-. 22 Avenue he-.

South Tottenham, N. ,
COUPAR, James, id-.' Jiayficld 

Edinburgh.
COURTNEY, Albert, 157 MareS 

Haekuey, N.E.

Coppice. Sea Bank 
Loder Road. New 

20 Pcmbury Road,

i



ADVERTISEMENTS. l

EKING a p r o f e s s io n .
t u d e n t s  T O  ENGINEERING 
and NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

P rem iu m  M o d era te .
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as above. 
8tndents from these Work« 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poets Id HM. Navy ~nd Mer

cantile Marine.
For terms rtvi full particulars

apply to—

COX & CO.
Engineers & Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct entry of Probationary Assistant Engineers in His Majesty’s Navy.

Built 
to  save 

you
trouble, 
and will 
do so 1

( f HOBART M O TO R
CYCLES

Contain NOVBL and IMPORTANT IMPROVEMENTS n«t in any other make. Our HANDLE-Ba R CONTROL is Unique and Invaluable
SEND FOR MOTOR BOOK, POST FR EE . 

f iO B A H T  HOICKS, C oven try , St L a n d in g  A  y en ts

City Sale & exchange

W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  
G A U N T L E T S .

2/9, 3 /6 , 4 /3 , 5 /6 , pair. 
Postage, 3d.

B T U M P 8  (Ash).
2/6, 3 / - ,  4 /1 1 . 6 /9 . 

Postage, 6d.

C R IC K E T  B A TS . 
All C a n o  H a n d le s .
So. ), 4 /11  No. 3, 7 /6  
The E x c h a n g e  ... 9 /6  
The S a le x  ... ...14/B

C R IC K E T  B A L L 8 .
The E x c h a n g e  ...   3 /6
The S a le x  ............     4 /6
The F le e t ......................................  5/-

Com po, lO d. a n d  1/8

B A T T IN G  G LO VES. 
G re y  R u b b e r.

4/-, 4/11, 5/9, 6/11, 
pair.

Red R u b b e r.
4/6, 5/6. 6/6, 7/6, pair. 

Postage, 3d.

LEG  GUARDS.
3/6, 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 

7/1 I, pair. 
Postage, 4 cl

NEW  SEASON’S ILLUSTRATED LIST OF CRICKET, 
TENNIS, CROQUET, ARCHERY, GOLF, & c., & c.

P o st F re e  o n  A p p lic a tio n . (Menlion '‘ The Captain.")

90, 91, 93, & 94, FLEET STREET, LONDON,
An admirable Food for 

Cyclists, Cricketers, Golfers,

EPPS’S
IS THE BEST

C O C O A
a°d  a ll en gaged  in  o u td oor  

Bports an d  pursu its.

A o a i c L  I m i t a t i o n s  ?

The Most Delicious 
Sweetmeat is :-

PETER’S
THE ORIGINAL

MILK-CHOCOLATE
5010  CVCMVWHtRC
WhalewU. 8. J.'Maokim e & Co. Id. OaUton, London, M.C.

1



ii ADVERTISEMENTS.

A P P R O V A L B O O K 8 .
P L E N T Y  O F  BA R G A IN S .

50 per cent, discount off Gibbons* 1904 Catalogue.
W. HOUTZAtyER, 161 Strand, London, W.C.

H E A L E Y ' S
Royal British and British Colonial Stamp Album.
Contains space* for nearly all a tamps Issued to date. Illustrations and matter 
on one side, ruled spacea on the other, Absolutely the cheapest and beet 
Colonial Album on the market. &L 6ll. pat free. New Price List of Bet* 
and Packets now ready. Collections and rare stamps bought for ready cash to 
any amount. Write or call.

EDWIN HEALEY & Co.,
E»t»bliBtiftd23 Years.) 8Ump Merchant* and Stamp Album Pnbilahara, 

14 W o rm w o o d  S tre e t. O ld  B ro o d  S tre e t. E .C;
Telegraphic Adiireae—"  Stampvul,"  Loses. TYlephone—9358 I.ondon Waii.

.1. JAS. ARTHUR & CO.
will send to Beginners, &c , Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established 1889, at

31 W e st S u n n is id O ' S u n d e r la n d ,

40
I DIFFERENT 
; STAMPS
j post free Id.

To any stamp collector enclosing Id. stamp to 
liostage (abroad :*d,), we will send gratis our NUMBER 
ONE ' CAPTAIN” PACKET It contains 40 different 
King's Head British Colonial ami Foreign Stamp* 
including Hong Kong. Canada, Deccan, Western 
Australia. Paraguay unused new lame. East India, 
Cape of Good H»pe, New Zealand, South Australia. 
QucfneUmi. Victoria, Tasmania Pictorial Issue, 4c.

Illustrated Price Liat, full of bargains, poet tree.
Approval Selections on application. All stamps at lowest market rates.

A L F R E D  G IL B E R T  &  G O ., Weston-super-Mare. 
T H E  K I N G  3 d'

1 1 2  D i f f e r e n t  S t a m p *  1 1 2
including Madagascar 1904 (Bull and Monkey), Malay 
States (Lion), Ecuador Jubilee Issue (3 portraits), Re
union, Colombia Republic (Eagle), Finland (1901),Co«ta Rica 
(Ship), Greece (1901), brazil, Set of 10 U.S. America, including 
War Revenue (Ironclad), new issue, &c., Argentine Republic 
(2 ships and portrait), Victoria, Canada, Norway, Sweden, Russia, 
Japan, Nicaragua (Columbus sighting land), Turkey, Queensland, 
Servla (King Alexander), Spain “ WarTax," South Australia, 
Mexico, British Guiana, Barbados, Set of 7 Roumanla, 
Picturesque Set of 5 New Zealand, Ac., &c.

0 - 1  Postage Id. extra (abroad, 3d. extra).
« t l >  only one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, every purchaser applying for a selection of our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive 
G R A TI8 , IQ  B R IT I8 H  C O L O N IA L S

(all different) A L L  K IN O  ED W AR D  V II. 
Grand Price List of Bargains in Albums. Sets, and Packets, 

84 pages, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. Mounts 6d. 
per 1 ,000.
E R R I N G T O B I  M A R T I N ,

SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, NJL_______

N O TE T HIS GREAT BARCAIN.
The follow ing Stamps from all parts of the  

world will be sent post free for 4id .

DON’T MISS THIS, BUT SEND AT ONCE.
No* 63 contains 100* including Gold Coast, Transvaal, and 

Cape, all King’s Head ; Egypt, Costa Rica, Bulgaria, Peru, Chile, 
Ecuador (catalogued 1a), Canada (Maple Leaves), Mozambique 
Company (1892, very scarce), Cuba, Porto Rico, Mauritius, Now 
Zealaud (Universal), Japan, Columbia (new issue, rare), Ruu* 
mania, Greece (new issue), Hyderabad, Bolivia (catalogued Is.), 
Argentine, India, Brazil, Borneo (4c. Monkey, scarce), Spain, 
&c., &c. Post free, 44 d-

APPROVAL SHEETSa^Oiir sheets are known all over the 
world for their marvellous cheapness All collectors should 
send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in Is.

Also books of stamps for advanced collectors.
EDWARD COOPE Ft &  Co.,

14, Archway Road, Hlghgate, London, N.
INDIAN NATIVE STATES STAMPS : 50 varieties for 3 /T ;

73 for 6/8 ; 100 for 12 /- ; and 125 for 1 7 /4 .
PERSIAN 8 TAMPS: 25 varieties for 1/- ; 50 for 3/8 ; and 75 

for 6/ 10.
Postiwc extra. Cash with order.

C. S. IYER, Attunga.1, T ravancore, India.
Slump* on Forms nut table for sending in to next • competition s t£ l per 140,0**0, or £ 8  I0ft.per Million. 1 also sell OKI British Id. Reds 1/8 per 1004 or lO.Ooo for 12/8, Canadian 1/8 per 1.904. I. R. and Army Officials 3,6 per 1,000. Coromoo Stamps 3/* per 30.000, *l*o * good assortment at 2/8 per 1,000.Approval Sheets and boots 60°/e discount allowed. Apply at once tor*PHUATKLlHT.n Urontore, Co. Dw.n, Irelaod.

S T A F F O R D  S M IT H  S  ALBUMS
Send for 86-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent St ' 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  GO., Stamp Importers, BRICHTih 
RADIUM w o u ld  r e n d e r  y o u  R | q ^

if you could find it.

STA M P S  w e ll  b o u g h t  n o w  VVlLL 
RENDER YO U RICH

before long.
Buy now at rock bottom prices from

J .  S .  B R E E Z E ,  18 Crosby Road, Birkdale, Southport.

r n n  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
0 U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount. ’

The NORTHERN STAMP Oo.,
Great Horton. Bradford, Yorks.

E n d  o f  S e a s o l *  B a r g u i n  Sale.
I am row offering the whole of my stock at au enormous sAerlfte*, tod (siis* voir to apply for Approval Hctectlcn*. Bend stamp for postagê  and l rll 
present you with a G r a n d  Wet o f  13 F r a o e e  n n v  b n e l l i t  
Including yOc., 40c., 60c.t and 1 Franc.

G R A H A M  M O R R I S . T w ic k e n h a m *

“ N.ZOO” PACKET. Only 4 d. £*,
50 d if fe r e n t - H tam p s, including North Borneo I (dTAu'H HEAD). Madagascar (COW and MONKEY), f Mozambique (Blephaute), Guatemala (Parrot), 12 'Chinese (Dragons), large Chill Telegraph (Wild Horse and Eagle). Turkey. Jamaica, Trinidad, Cape Colony,

Venezuela, Deccan. Morocco. ~V ^ f l  | will see that this U astonlBhlug vain* BIT
v w  w £  v e  n o t  b o m : y e t . h

A W O IT IO X  we are giving with every “N.Z00* 
Packet o rare set of 4 Tiger tttmnpa fromPUlL 
SELANGOR, 4 the MALAY STATES. Don't via tkk 
but semi now. Postage abroad extra. Ol'R UWT U 
Ulllque, 73 page*. 150 Illustrative*, and fnUofbar îu. 
Let us send you a copy of this book.. It is gratl* iu4 |>tt 
free. 16 View Portewk,

ERNEST WOOD «& CO.,
I horllon>fiiin»HArdy. Mimrtieitef.

„  T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
1 . M O N O G R A M  BOX
*5 S Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in ensmsIW 

metal pocket box. »elf-tiikit*g. style as shown. 
% Agent* wanted for tills a»id . other novelties, b; Dept O., 89, Alilerggnte Ht„ LniMlon.

6
rut
Fm

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  s ta m p s o f  all countries, in good condttiiwi 

a t  very low  prices, la r g e  discount. 
BRIDCER &  KAY, 66 Bishopsgate St. Without, London, E.C.

“ P A N A M A ”  P a c k e t : d .
____  contains 100 Stamps, including:

Panama Republic Map (Revolutionary issue), Itiiufot SoimIJj 
land ProtCCtor&t© 1904 (King Edward) just reaeivwi, GoW 
Coast, U.8.A. Express (Messenger Boy), Slam (head, newi*0** 
Sudan Official (1904), Camel, Argentine (Pictorial), ly*® 
(head), Costa Rica (surcharged), Peru (Llamas), Turkey {« 

issue), Cuba, Colombia Republic (Eagle), Mexico, Ac., *c- 
Price 3 d . Postage, Id. extra,’

In addition, evdry purchaser applying for our reno*̂  
A p p ro va l S h ee ts  will receive Free a fine set of

4  PICTORIAL MADAGASCAR
SPECIAL

LIST
EXTRACT.

(1004). Large, handsome stamps.
4 Japan (war), 3d- ; 40 Japan (vai-loal). *j;; 
20 Russia, 3d.; 26 Russia, 9d ; +0 
(with 1908 official), 6d. ; 100 Italy («™ I"PlC= 

and Romas States), 3s. All Postage extn.
*9

57 Fortunegate Road, Harlesden, N.W_
F I N E  C O L L E C T I O N  .

Of King** Head Colonials are In thin Bargain Packet; containing_8P- • * • *• ~ .Lm lEltml CinsJa fKIlttfl. l>r»ng* »_lwfpostage stamp*. Including Ceylon (Klugb Canada (Kin?), i>r»ng® o*ti (King), India (several King** Heads), Transvaal (King's (King); 11 varieties of King's Head* In all; also ..Twin****-Slug'Malay**, We*t Australia (watermark V. *ml C.). other AnstralW** British Guiana, etc., etc., prioe 3d.t postage Id. extra; amt inOIlIrlBD UUllUlIt, SIC..  CbC. ,  JlrKK JQ. ,  ptHUfe 4 0 . nu.  i __ __> ,  inpurchaser* of this packet asking for Approval Sheets, I will l;r*Y 
TVtt. TEIHTDAD. New Approval Sheets ready, Urge dlwowA w—

variety, low price*, write early for nelecrton*. . 
Exchange desired with alt British Colonies. Collection* pure a****

stamps wanted, duplicates exebnuged.
F .  O .  R O W E  j

(formerly of Bath), 22  D *.boroug;h  Road, P»Y1"  j



ADVERTISEMENTS, iii

the u n iv e r s a l  sta n d a r d  catalo g ue
OF THE

POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD
(F O U R T H  E D I T I O N )  n o w  i n c lu d e s  a  S u p p l e m e n t ,  c o n ta in in g ; a ll  
t h e  N e w  I s s u e s ,  w h i c h  m a k e s  i t  c o m p le t e  u p  t o  JANUARY, 1904.

Price of the C a ta lo g u e  an d  S u p p le m e n t to g e th e r , Is. 6d., p o st fre e . C o lle c to rs  w h o  already
possess a  Fourth Edition Catalogue ca n  be su p p lie d  w ith  th e  S u p p le m e n t s e p a r a te ly  fo r  3$d. 

This is the Id e a l C a ta lo g u e  fo r  th e  b e g in n er  o r  th e  G e n e ra l C o lle c to r . I t  c o n ta in s  ov er 400 pages a n d
3,000 illustrations, a n d  is th e  ch e a p e st, s im p le st , an d  m o s t  e a s ily  u n d ersto o d  C a ta lo g u e  in  t h e  
world. A n  In te r le a v e d  E d it io n , b o u n d  in  c lo t h , can be su p p lie d  a t  3t, 6d. p o st free.

NEW 58-PAGE PRICE LIST o f o v e r  1 ,6 0 0  D ifferen t P a c k e ts  an d  S e ts  o f  S ta m p s , s e n t  on  re c e ip t o f  
Penny s t a m p  fo r  p o sta g e . STAMP ALBUMS, fro m  6 d .  to  £ 9 .  Write fo r  Prospectus.

WHITFIELD KING & . CO., IPSWICH.
1 Q D A  PRICELIST.
I O U T  GENUINE BARGAINS

u u r  S p e c i a l i t y . - A p p r o v a l  B »o k s
•fed Sfaecti at 50 ,, off marked prices.
CoatalD so  rubbish . S ta te  y o u r  w an ts .
Before ie udiiig twtter chess sheet* « e  T h e C a p t a i n  1 6  P a c k e t  
d«ire a reference. it a  luarvel. 1 0 0  stamps.

Old Stamps and Collection! Bought.J .W .  SP O W A R T  &  CO., Stamp Importers, SOUTHPORT.
JO S T A M P S  6 Jd. *'<*t!rew -Cum|.riling . Q  K O ° /

B. Colonttta i.ew u u ia  p O O *4  /Q
te,p«lnliit ofTm.ikedpHW.

- r  ^  Old collectiun* bou g h t
Picture Postcards Id. ench. If. per do*, 

r f  *Arted prices. PEAitCE k  STAMFOBD, 7 Katharine St.. Croydon
50%

“ C A P T A IN ”  E Y E  OPENER. June (Quote June when
ordering.) MM) different, 6 i l . «  in cluding  Argentine. Cypnis.K 'h iuA . G ilin d la r  
2 different K in g , Japan P rim e Im p. sud  W edding slum ps. U.6 . Om aha (1 and 
2 c.), Venezuela. Jam aica  New 1*/. green. G r a t is  Large L ist Set*. Sheets 
Stamps, upwards. 25') M ount* and. set of 3 Iceland and 3 P orto R ico and 3 Old 
Spain gratis to  a ll w ho apply fo r  sheets. 600 different stam p* and A lbum  
6j . d i  , free in land , abroad |m.  e x t r a ;  l.oOOfnrlS*.

4 .  C . M < !A 1 » I A !V  A  I Q ; ,  9 3  B u l b  Street, f i l f t w o w .

Send for 30-pagc Stamp Circular, poet free, containing
600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.

Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.
H, STAFFORD SMITH & CO.. S u m p  Importer;, BRIGHTOH.

a n d  th e y  w ere a l l  
h a d  d ir e c t  fro mWHAT GRAND S TA M P S  ! ! !

J. W. JONES, 444 Strand, London, W.C., sa id  th e  p ro u d  p o sse sso r  of an  e x c e p tio n a lly  fin e  
collection— all p ick ed  sp ec im en s.

For equally fine co p ies se n d  y o u r  w a n t lis t  and  re m itta n c e  fro m  a n y  c u r re n t ca ta lo g u e .
During June, a ll  o rd er in g  fro m  m y  c a ta lo g u e  w ill rece iv e  a  B O N U S  co lle c tio n  o f s ta m p s  fo r  o n e -  

third of the a m o u n t p u rc h a se d , FREE. '
J. W. JONES, 444 STRAND (opposite Charing Cross), LONDON.

No 55 EX CELSIO R  P A C K E T , contains 50 different  ̂
■tamps, including N e w  B r u n s w ic k , Set of 12 "
Sweden, 3 Costa Kica, Ceylon, A n tio q u ia .
Set of 7 Egypt, New South Wales ltfOS, U.8.
8et of 10 Roumunia, Orange River 
Colony (King), Canada, Queens
land, &v , &c Poet free, A d ., 
and FREE toevery purchaser 
A 8 ET O F  T E N  

FINLAND.
This Set is well ^  "*
worth tkl.

3 ?
f a

&

8end
O n e  P e n n y

to cover postage 
(abroad 3d.), and we 

will send a Packet of 
50 DIFFERENT Stamps, 

including Picturesque & Kiug’s 
Head Colonials, such as Jamaica, 

Capo, British Guiana, Transvaal, &c., 
and our Illustrated Price List of 72 

pages, with thousands of Cheap offers. 
Please mention Packet C.

C LE V ED 0N .BUTLER BROS.,

10 JAMAICA FR EE  (£d. to 1 /-)
l? i^ n d in *  purchasers w ho Apply fnr ou r Approval ttheeU (D iscount 6d. In 
l L .  £nc'w,>^ -  th stom ps <o cover ixwLige and part cost o f th is advertise- 
w i t  The 3«i include* surcharged official stam ps. pictoria l issues, 2td lilac 

_ AUd blue. w rauoer. and en tire  oostcaM ._ AUd
J* H T1 4 R T

i luniiitqiau uuium >wiii|w( ûwiia.
blue, w rapper, aud en tire  postcard.
&  C O .. S p r in g  At ro v e , K nlcw orth .

m

. Picture Post Cards
w i l l  Primed in art colors on thick card. 1 1 1 %  
v  U  ^ cn es I : Figure Studies. Pretty I  I I I  

Views, etc. Postage ad. W rite at |
—  once Money back if not satisfied -  ■ ■

N*vlll Novelty C o., 31 G rove Rd., E astbourne, N

COLLECTIONS WANTED AT ONCE I^plicate
I pay  T op ; prices for 
C ollections and guod 

- .h ot*  B o o k s  l l l l f l  k l i e e t «  « n t  OU .| .rrov »l, k i t * r  
voconut, nlentv o f gsuuln* iu i« i» i i i .  fU f»r-i> a »  re q u ire d . B le w . 

I**’ 1 S pecia l O ffer ; 85 British Colonials. all different, fur la . 4 t i- ,

*• “ ■ HARRISON, l ,  C r a w fo r d  S t r e e t ,  B a k e r  S tre e t . W .

U N D E R . R O Y A L  P A T R O N A G E

THE

CISTAFILE
( P A T E N T )

SUPERSEDES 
V STAMP ALBUMS J

N O  LEAVES.
N O  B L A N K  SPAC E S. 
S E C U R E .  
E C O N O M IC A L . 

IN E X P E N S IV E . 
EVER LASTIN G  
U N B R E A K A B L E .

C a t a lo g u e s  fr ee .

/ A W N & B A ftL O M
S T A M P  E X P S P T 5

99 REGENT STREET. 
LO N D O N , W.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

Stam p C ollectors ’ Auction. Sales,
Have you not realised t lic  fact that Auction Sales are the very best market for buying or disposing of your eta,-

We hold Sales fortnightly throughout the season. “ “ I*.
Our C atalogues (sen t p o s t  f i e e )  con ta in  a fin e  variety  o f  stam p s and co llec tion s.

Ilefore parting with your stamps, write to us, it will amply pay you to do so.
W E  H A V E  E X C E PTIO N A L F A C IL IT IE S  FO R  DISPOSING OF COLLECTIONS, & c., B Y  Private

T R E A T Y  AS W E L L  A S  PUBLIC AUCTION. VATE
«X. L O U I S  &  C O . ,  3 T  C h a n c e r y  L a n e ,  W . C . ,

Telephone: 1397 HOLBORN. Stamp Auctioneers and Valuers. *

5 0  D I F F E R E N T  E N G L IS H ,
1 2  P o s t  F r e e .

List of Foreign and Colonial Sets Gratis.

KERR &  LANHAM l I6FTo,nvdain M 0lb0,’n’

You iflny have to w*Li a lmjg time ami s]i«nd a lot of inotity on 
you will imyo Approval Book* or SheeU sent you to equal ours. Nwuu"w 
superb copies ottered nt li HI Cat. price® ami lesa. Our Sheets ouce mcb* ̂  always preferred, both for quality ami cheapness Have yr>j 8eilt .
" Golden Pence” packet, do varieties 3d. free? ft dues hut it* loitiiw!?* 

Note ouly iuidtea*~-4'L A It K. A  < U«, Hpoudon. Lferoy. ' 
Krae pi ft* still offered.

STAMPS PURCHASED FOR CASH.
H IG H  PR ICES G IVEN ,

Wo are open to purchase for cash, or exchange, single rare 
stamps or collections. Offers made per return of post. Common 
stamps not wanted unless in large quantity. Postage must be 
included for return of stamps if not accepted.

Colonial deilcis and collectors invited to write for terms.
Selections of rare stamps on approval to responsible 

collectors.
KING BROS.. LTD. (For« f p). BILSTON.

THE “  TREASURE,” ^ | ET 4d,
114 Genuine Foreign Stumps (all different), including Uruguay 
Peru, unused Venezuela, unused long Ecuador, unused old 
Havana, Brazil, Luxemburg, new Argentine,4 Chili, Servk 
Egypt, Greece, Large Belgian Parcel Post, l»n g  Sweden Official 

New Zealand, &c., &c. r 
Every Purchaser of this locket also requiring our Cheap Approvals U, jn 
addition, presented gratis with a very hauusome set of 4 new puturwqne aad 
unused Guatemala*. Only one packet to each applicant Large llluitntrf 

Catalogue gratis and post free.
CA PE &. CO ., S t a m p  Im p o rte r s , BRISTOL.

“ THE CAPTAIN ”  LIBRARY CORNER.
W e  h a v e  r e c e iv e d  c o p ie s  o f  t h e  f o l l o w i n g :  

F i c t i o n .

.4 k  I s l a n d  A f l o a t .  B y  G o r d o n  S t a b le s ,  
M . D . ,  R . N .  5 s . ( J a m e s  N i s b e t  &  C o .,  L t d . )

W a n d e r e r  a n d  K i n y .  B y  O . V .  C a in e .  6 s. 
( J a m e s  N i s b e t  & C o . ,  L t d . )

A  T w o - f o l d  I n h e r i t a n c e .  B y  G u y  B o o t l i -  
b y .  5 s . ( W a r d ,  L o c k  & C o . ,  L t L )

T h e  Y e l l o w  C r a y o n .  B y  E . P .  O p p e n h e i m .  
6 s . ( W a r d ,  L o c k  & C o . ,  L t d . )

d u e l  t h e  A ' e a t  h e r d .  B y  A .  E s c o t t  I n m a n .  
3 s .  6 d . ( W a r d ,  L o c k  &  C o . ,  L t d . )

W h e n  /  HYfs C z a r .  B y  A .  W .  M a r c h -  
m o n t .  6 s. ( W a r d ,  L o c k  &  C o . ,  L t i . )

R a i n b o w  I s l a n d .  B y  L o u i s  T r a c y .  6 s. 
( W a r d ,  L o c k  & C o . ,  L t d . )

B e t t y  C o .  B y  E t h e l  T u r n e r .  3 s . 6 d . 
( W a r d ,  L o c k  & C o . ,  L t d . )

T h e  C a r d i n a l ' s  S n u f f  B o x .  B y  H e n r y  
H a r l a n d .  6 d . ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T h e  A d v e n t u r e s  o f  G e r a r d .  B y  A .  C o n a n  
D o y l a .  6 s. ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

O d d  C r a f t .  B y  W .  W .  J a c o b s .  3 s . 6 d . 
( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T e n n y s o n ' s  P o e m s .  ( T h i n  P a p e r  C la s 
s i c s . )  3 s . 6 d . n e t .  ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

K i n y  C l o .  B y  H .  A .  J a m e s .  2 s . 6 d. n e t .  
( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T h e  Y t t n y n a r d .  B y  J a m e s  S . G a le .  4 s . 6 d .  
• n e t . ( F l e m i n g  H .  R e v e l l  C o . )

T h e  S w o r d  m  t h e  A i r .  B y  A .  C . G u n t e r .  
6 s. ( W a r d ,  L o c k  & C o . )

T h e  M S .  i n  t h e  R e d  B o x .  G d . ( G e o r g e  
N e w n e s ,  . L t d . )

A n n a ,  T h e  A d v e n t u r e s s .  B y  E .  P h i l l i p s  
O p p e n h e i m .  6 s . ( W a r d ,  L o c k  &  C o . )

M i s c e l l a n e o u s .

T h e  B e y  i n n e r ’ s  G u i d e  t o  F r e t w o r k .  6d. 
n e t .  ( P e r c i v a l  M a r s h a l l  & C o . )

“  T h e  S e a  S h o r e . ”  O u t - D o o r  W o r l d  Series. 
B y  W .  F u r n e a u x .  6 s. ( L o n g m a n s ,  Green 
& C o . )

T h e  E n g l i s h  w o m a n ’ s  Y e a r  B o o k ,  1904. 
2 s . 6 d . ( A .  &  C . B l a c k . )H 7(f/s W h o ,  1 9 0 4 . 7 s . 6 d . n e t .  (A . k  C
B l a c k . )

T h e  H ’ /io’s H 7 ( «  Y e a r  B o o k ,  1 9 0 4 . ls.net. 
( A .  & C . B l a c k . )

A m a t e u r  T h e a t r i c a l s .  B y  C . L a n g  Neil, 
3 s . 6 d . n e t .  (C .  A r t h u r  P e a r s o n ,  L td .)

T h e  B o o k  o f  I n d o o r  G a m e s .  B y  J- K  
B e n s o n .  5 s . (C .  A r t h u r  P e a r s o n ,  Ltd .)

T h e . D r a w i n g - R o o m  E n t e r t a i n e r .  B y  Cecil
H .  B u l l i v a n t .  I s .  (C .  A r t h u r  Pearson, 
L t d . )  ,

M o d e r n  C a r d  M a n i p u l a t i o n .  B y  C. Lang 
N e i l .  I s .  ( C .  A r t h u r  P e a r s o n ,  L t d .)

A f t e r  D i n n e r  S l e i y h t s .  B y  C . .L a n g  Neil. 
I s .  ( C .  A r t h u r  P e a r s o n ,  L t d . )

T u r k i s h  L i f e  i n  T o w n  a n d  C o u n t r y .  By 
L .  M . J .  G a r n e t t .  3 s . 6 d . n e t . (George 
N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T h e  H a n d y  T o u r i n g  A t l a s  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  

I s l e s .  I s .  n e t .  ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L td .)

T h e  S t r a n d  M a g a z i n e .  V o l u m e  2 6 . 6 s. 6J 
( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T h e  S u n d a y  S t r a n d .  V o l u m e  8 . 6 s. 6 -̂ 
( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )

T h e  W i d e  W o r l d  M a g a z i n e .  V o lu m e  l - ’ 

6 s, 6 d . ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d . )
A  T r a m p  i n  S p a i n .  B y  B a r t  K e n n e d y  

10s. 6 d . n e t .  ( G e o r g e  N e w n e s ,  L t d .)



VADVERTIS^M ENTS.

you ’ll want a

K o q h k
J&br your Sfolidays.

T H E  B R O W N IE S  — the No. 1 at 5/- and the No. 2 at 10 — 
are quite efficient little cameras for the beginner.

T H E  F O L D IN G  P O C K E T  S E R IE S  are light, compact, 
convenient, and can be put in the pocket.

Prices from 2 6 >  to 90/-.

T H E  C A R T R ID G E  S E R IE S  are every bit aŝ  reliable and 
convenient, but can be used on a stand as well as in the 
hand. Prices from 89/- to 160/-.

A  G enuine  Kodak is essential to success, and the name Kodak on a 
Camera or other photographic goods is as the hall-mark on silver. Write 
for full list of these and other Cameras to

K O D A K , L t d . ,  41-43 CLERKENWELL ROAD, E.C.

HERE'S FUN, BOYS!
A  MEDALLION PIN displayed In lfcpel of 

your coat. Everyone notices it and tries to 
get a closer look.. Too press the bulb -  
having previously filled it with water-and  
M K P R I * f c  E V i : i t V O \ K  by squirting 
a fine stream of water all over the Inquisitive 
one. Greatest Joke oat. Agents wanted. 
Price 3«Im 2 different for I* .,  post paid. 
Guaranteed as represented or money returned.

C. HIGHWATER & CO..
84 Exchange, Southwark, London.

r '■ M A D E  L IK E  A  
G U N ."

FROM
£ 1 0  10  O

TO
£16 16 O

J U V E N IL E S , 
£6 15 O

Art Booklet free of all our Agents 
or direct

THE ENFIELD CYCLE CO., Ltd., REDDITCH

H-M.S. “ CONWAY” SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN TH E MERSEY.

lo'u,vfHCd to &'v c a  sound T echnical and Gknkral E ducation 
PniffeLii " ' lrol's " f  entering the Mercantile Mar in e  and other 
wits p L8.- . i,^VERAl- N ominations to Ro ya l  Natal  Cadlt- 

^ • oysical culture a special feature.

Lieu! am i protpeelut a pp ly  to  the Commander,
' “ • ' v- UHOADBENT, K.X.R., R.Zck Ferry, Cheshire.

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

T h e  N e w  
M il l i t a  ”  

A i r  R if le .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
Ac. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. Not only' 

more accurate, bin1 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 2 1 ®., 28®., and 36®.

ASK YOUR DEALER
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

I .Ipl to the Sole Proprietors : 
M A R T IN  P U L V E R M A N N  &  CO.,

I l>tpt. 41.
26 M inorie® , L o n d o n . E.

WE HAVE H IT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E
T H I S ------T I ME

S l s S t



ADVERTISEMENTS.

T H E  K IN G ”
A N D  HIS N A V Y  A N D  A R M Y . 

W E E K L Y ,  P r i c e  6 d .

T h e  attention of G O L F E R S  is called to 
the series of illustrated articles,

“ O N  T H E  L I N K S , ”
edited by A .  J .  R O B E R T S O N ,
now appearing in “ T H E  K I N G . ”

Th is  series of articles gives the latest information 
on all events and subjects of G O L F  interest— fully 
illustrated by photographs specially taken. There  
is no paper published that so specially appeals to
G O L F E R S  as “ T H E  K I N G . ”

Other features of “ T H E  K I N G ”  are

“ GREAT CRICKETERS IN ACTION,”
illustrated by special photographs taken by
M r .  G .  W .  B E L D A M .

“ MASTERS OF LAWN TENNIS,”
Illustrated by M r. G . W . B e l d a m ’ s  photographs of . 
the great masters of the game, showing the various 
methods of their play.

C R O Q U E T
is also treated in an expert manner. Beautiful 
printing, and the treating of all the subjects in a 
careful and expert fashion, makes “ T H E  K I N G ”  
the ideal weekly illustrated paper.

G E O R G E  N E W N E 8,  L td ., 3 -12 , S o u th a m p to n  S tre e t, S tran d , L o n d on , V .C .



ADVERTISEMENTS. vii

W E  O F F E R  

A  H E L P I N G  

H A N D

I f  you desire to enter ft pa v in g  
profession, the profession o f to-day—  
we refer to

ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING.
W h y  not leave the overcrow ded and poorly  paid 
trades, w here Advancem ent is stow, and where 
th e  supply i* greater than the dem and? W e  can 
teach yon in y ou r  spare tim e, direct to  ym ir own 
hom e, b y  correspondence, to  becom e a comi>etent 
K lectrical o r  M echanical Engineer. W h a t we have 
done for thousands all over the w orld  w e e»Ti do 
fo r  yon. Our system  has reached the acm e ccf 
success. W e  d o n 't  ask you to  take our w ord fo r  it, 
bu t to Investigate our statem ents. Y on  m ay have 
seen our advertisenjeut before, and n o t  troubled 
to  w rite as, L et us ask yon  to  do so now. 

'TO-DAYIB1 OUR OPPORTUNITY,TO MORROW THE OTHER 
YELLOW'S.”  W rite to -d ay  fo r  our Booklet, ** How to  becom e 
an Electrical o r  M echanical E ngineer.”  W e send i t  free of 

coat. I t  te lls  the story o f success
The Electrical Engineer Institute of

Correspondence Instruction.
494 Temple Chambers, Temple Avenue, London.

THE

3  S p e e d  G e a r
W IL L  M A K E  1904 A

3  S p e e d  Y e a r
The ID E A L  C O M B IN A T IO N  
FO R  C Y C L IS T S  W IL L  B E  A

Cycling
m ade
Easy

Cycling
made

Fascinating

Lady's, Diamond or X Frame.
Motor Cycles from 35 Guineas.

R a l e i g h
Fitted with the S T U R M E Y -A R C H E R

Three Speed Gear
You may learn all about this wonderful inven
tion by reading *' 1 he Book of the Raleigh/* 
gratis and post free from The Raleigh Cycle 
Co., Ltd., Nottingham; 41, Hoi born Viaduct, 

London, E C . ;
6 . L einster £t-. D ublin  . 4&--19. B erry  A t., L iv e r p o o l ; 
f te l ly  M a ll B u ild in g*  178. Deauegate MaDche*t*‘r ;  
L eonard  s Jldg#., t n ito n . Bristol ; Ilablngtnn Brigs-* 
8 t. To u t s  Street. D e rb y ; 6 . L on don  R o a d , L eicester; 

an d  from  A gents everyw here.

The 3 Speed Gear may be tilted to any make of cycle. 
Particulars from—

The 3 Speed Gev* Syndicate, Ltd.. Lenton, Nottingham.

F R A N K S U G G
C R I C K E T  R E P A I R S .

EXPEDITION. RELIABILITY.
Under the p ersom l supervision, o f F R A N K  SUGG on

the premises.

CRICKET BATS
“ H 'ogztr" 6 3 
" K ly u k e r "  7.6 
” Don" 10/6 
"S u g g ce ss"  12 6 
R aojU pat llS  .1 7 3  
Lancs. W itch. 17 6 

(patent) 
Bounder!*, 2 1 /-

BATTING GLOVES
3 6.L6.6.0. 6 6,7 6, 8 6

WICKET-KEEPING 
GLOVES

1 3 6.4/6,6 6.6/6.8 6.10 6
CRICKET SHIRTS

15, 2 9, 3 6 , 1 6 .

WICKETS
Ash (plain) 3 6 
Ash Fem rled 3 9 
Ash Solid T ops 6 '- 
Ash R evolv ing  6.9 

Iron Shod. 9<i«d£Efcl

BALLS
Challenge
Suggceas
EiynktrWitch

LEG GUARDS
Ordinary Shape. 3 6, 
4/6,5 6.6 fl. 8 6 per pair 
Semi Skeleton. 6/3.6 9 
7 6. 8 9, 10 6, per pair. 
Skeleton, 8 6 per pair.

CRICKET BAGS
AAW. 7/6, 10/6, 11*8.

CRICKET BOOTS
Crown lieather. 6 4,7.6,10/6.
W Ute Buck. 9/6 12/6,16/6,22/6,37/fc

s u g g , <l o r d  s t
L IV E R P O O L 1

FULL SIZED BILLIARD TABLES
and all Accessories, from  32 Guineas.
OUR PATENT BILLIARD DINING TABLES,

AND ALL ACCESSORIES, from £7.
Portables to lay on Dining 

Tables : 6 ft. £ 5 ,  7 ft. £ 7 ,  
10 ft. 16 G u in e a s i  in
cluding all accessories.

Most of oar Tallies ate packed 
so that customers can 

erect same
Send postcard for Illustrated 
lis t , contalulng Particulars ol 

Rasy Terms.

E. CALVERT, 26 Wellington Street, Strand.
Factory and City Show Room.; 80 EAST ROAD. CITY BOAS, E

LAWN TENNIS AT HOME 
AND ABROAD.

Edited by A. W A LLIS  M YERS.
W i t h  c o n tr ib u tio n s  b y  th e  le a d in g  a u th o r itie s  on th e  
g a m e , w ith  2 3 0  I llu s tr a tio n s  fr o m  p h o to g r a p h s  o f  

c o u r ts , to u r n a m e n ts , a n d  p la y ers .

D e m y  8v o , 10/6 n e t .

GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd.,
3 to 12 Southampton S t,S tran d , London, W.0.



V l l l ADVERTISEMENTS.

Big: B icycle  B a rg a in s.
AM the best Coventry nukes at wholesale prices “Cen* 
taurs.“ "Coventry Challenge,’* •HurriL>crs1' ' ,,KoveiV 
•• Premiers." "Swifts.'' "  Singers.” "Triumphs," etc.

£ 6  upw ards. From  8 / -  m onthly*  
No Cycle is cheap unless good. These Cycles arc 

Coon and fat my prices) CHEAP.
EDWARD OBRIEN (Ltd.hThe World's Largest Cycle 

Dealer. COVENTRY. 11 ease mention this Paper.

£

FRE£ ueaier. Luvtn i ky* i jease mention

Th® Brake that makes the Bicycle safe

HINES BRAKE
As you value your life, semi a postcard to

BINES’ BRAKE CO., 36 Montrose St., Glasgow,
for prices and particulars of tbe safe brake.

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
S H O O T S

D A R TS
o r

B B  S H O T ,

Write fo r Booklets.

B U Y  A N D  U S E  e i t h e r  a

KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE
P ric e  3 ' 6  e a c h . Sole I m p o r t e r s :

M A R K T  &  C O ., 20, Chapel St., Milton St„ London, E.C.

“ THE CAPTAIN” PICTURE POST-CARDS.
" H O W  J I M  T O O K  E X E R C I S E . ”

By TOM BROWNE, R.i., R.R.A. One Packet of Six Designs lid. In Stamps, post free.
See ft Captain fp Competitions Page fo r  further particulars.
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GLEAN AND STRONG." — R e vie w  o f R eview s.

SIXPENCE
Net.

For JUNE
Is Notti Ready.

Outdoor Men: No. 3—  LORD HAW KE,
W ith  a C o lo u red  C artoon  b y  T O M  B R O W N E , R .I .

THE GORDON-BENNETT RACE.
Described by S. F. EDGE, Winner in 1902.

HOMBURG FOR THE MODEST MAN. B y  A .  W a l l i s  M y e r s .

DERBY HORSES AT KINGSCLERE.
By JOHN PORTER.

Specially Illustrated fo r  this Magazine.

THE MIND OF A HORSE. B y  H .  C .  M e r w i n .

SECRETS o f  YORKSHIRE’S SUCCESS.
I By LORD HAWKE.

THE SOUL OF A HOOLIGAN. B y  E d w i n  T u c k .

RIGHTS AND WRONGS OF CYCLING.
Graphically Illustrated.

THE QUESTION OF POLO. B y  W .  S .  B u c k m a s t e r .

T H E  F O R E M A N : A “ Blazed Trail” Story. By S. E. WHITE.
A  S T R A IG H T  T I P :  A Fine Derby Story. By H. I. GREENE. 
T H E  S A ’Z A D A  T A L E S , No. 3. By W. A. FRASER.

THE OPEN GOLF CH itMPIONSHIP. B y  G .  W .  B e l d a m .

SIX FULL-PAGE PORTRAITS OF FAMOUS CRICKETERS.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

S e e  p a g e  

2 7 5 -

“ CAPTAIN
C O M P E T I T I O N  PRIZES.

I I  you want to win a JOHN PICCOTT “ SPECIAL” 
TENNIS RACQUET, see the “ Captain Birthday 

Book ” Competition-

•City Sale and Exchange “  EXCHANCE ” CRICKET 
BATS are  awarded in Competitions 1 and 4.

Three of these 19s. 6d.
BEPETFIPK’S N°- 2

“  FLASH " CAMERAS are
awarded as Prizes in our 
“ DESCRIPTION OF A PLACE” 

Competition.
See page 27S.

Two of these Franh 
Sugg’s “ Boundarie" 
Cricket Bats are  
awarded in Com

petition No. t.

Do you want a 12s. 6d.

SAN D O W  D E Y E L O P E R ?
Then, see Competition N° 3.

See Competition No. 4 
if  you would like this 
“  Specially Selected” 
Cricket Bat, made by 
Edward J. Page & Co.

— ■ ’ . ' QtCTHOUAt
t •>. L  v

(
,i r  ( .

The choice of any o f these boohs is allowed to the winners 
of Consolation Prizes in any Competition.

S e e  p a g e

275-
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS.
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  A r t i c l e s  u s e d  in  

C rick e t, L a w n  T e n n i s ,  R a c q u e t s ,  F iv e s ,  P o lo ,  G o lf ,  F o o t b a l l ,  H o c k e y ,  &c.
P a t e n t e e s  a n d  S o l e  M a k e r s  o f  t h e  F a m o u s  “ I m p e r ia l  D r i v e r ”  C r ic k e t  B a t s .

A s used by A. C. M a c L a r e n , Esq., C. B. F r y , Esq,, C. M c G a h e y , Esq., P . P e r r i n , Esq , V. T r u m p e r , Esq., K. S. 
Ra n j it s in h j i , E. M. S p r o t t , Esq , J.- D o u g l a s , Esq , G. I,. J e s s o p . Esq , C . M W e l l s , Esq., A  J. T u r n e r , Esq., J. T. 
Ttldf.si.k -, , W. B r o c k w e l l , E. H . D. S e w e l l , G, B a k e r , A .  L i l l e y , D. D e n t o n , A .  W a r d , G. H . H i r s t , V. B a r t o n , W. R h o d e s , and 
all the leading first class players in County, University, and Public School Cricket.

Law n Te n n is a Speciality.

The Club.

Price L ists and 

quotations free 

on application.

Factory: Artillery Place, W oolwich, S.E.
H O B B I E S

RICHMOND HAND CAMERA.
17a. 6 d . ; or post free for 18a*

T H E  “  RICH M O N D  H-mmI Cum er* (ta k in g  12 Quarter
43 in. h y 3 i ln .t In m etal sheaths) hits a  Single A chrom atic V iew

Lens o f Urge 
diam eter. g M n g  

excellen t rieflni- 
tmii. It  has A 

T iu ienm l Indian ' 
utneouK Shutter, 
afith adjustuient 
f  o r  vn ry 1 ng a }>eeda 
T w o  sunk V iew  

Kinder^ are p ro 
vided The 1 ip o - 
eun* of the fifties 
is autom atica lly  
recorded at the 

brick o f  the 
cam era. T»>e 

Sheaths can he 
leaded with 

plates or cu t 
film s. Sockets 

are provided for 
Tripod Screws 
so that either 

V ertical o r  
H oricontal 

Picture* ca.11 be 
takeu.

SPECIAL OFFER TO R E A D E R S  OF T H E  C A P T A I N  The 
Kichuiuml Gainer*, w it h  co m p le te  D e v e lo p in g  a n d  P r in t in g  
Outfit, w ill be sent puat free for T W E N T Y  S & n jJ H a B .
All Photographic Apparatus can be purchased on the 

Instalment By stem Terms on application.
New Illustrated Photographic Catalogue, post free on receipt 

of Penny Stamp.____
H O I tn iE H  Great Fretwork Catalogue for 1904 {with Two 

Beautiful Presentation Fretwork Designs j. may be had 
u .  Port free for6d.
HOBBIES L T D ., 12c Paterqosler Sq., LONDON, E .C .,

And at the Hobbles Bupply Btores : 
ft Alder*gnte St . R.C. Lokoow, 79 Walworth Road, 8.E.LoxiDOS, III • "R>n lUBrN^IUf OV , |k. 1̂ . iAlR DVDi la “  Al W Or III IV\WI, B. Ee«

• . Btshopagnte S treet G lasgow, 339 A 328 A rgyleB treet.
• , ituont, K.C. L iw stro o L , 11 L im e Street.

118  Fowls St., W oo lw ich , BiajcnroHAM. 70 H igh Street.
^ L t s & e .  21 A 28 V icar Lane.

y t t t t t t t t t t t t t t t t t

onest Value

& S ” CYCLES
ave no equal

C A S H .

£ 8  10s. 
17s. 6 d .
M O N T H L Y . \

Clubs, from 3/- Carnage, 4d. 
A A I  r  Our R Cored Ball, 1/- Post, Id. 
V ^ V J L r  Caddy Bags, 2,6 to 25/- Pest, 3d.Sample puree! on approval

Set for 4 players, 85/-1. 
| C T  42/- Carriage, 1/-. 

b  | Association Set sent ea 
approval.

Illustrated Catalogues Free.
H A Y C H A F T  & i  S O N ,  L T D ^  

C y c le  a n d  S p o rts  D e p o t, B la c k h e a th , S .E .
Ironm ongery Depots : D eptford  And Lewiehem  H igh Rond. S K
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1904 No. 0 “ M IDG ” M ODEL

t h e

king
OF 1

guinea

£

J i l i

I h i  !

C o u n se l’s  
O p in ion

8 IR  E D W A R D C L A K K E  K .G .M .P .. 
any*: "S h o rth a n d  is one o f  the two 
ih in g i w hich have been o f  more value 
t o  m e in  life than an yth in g  else.”

M ore persons fall a t shorthand than 
* t  probably any o th er Mibject. They 
say. u W h it was good enough for my 
forefathers is pood enough fo r  m e,” mid 
forthw ith  a ttem p t to learn •omeeystem 
as hoary with old  age and traditions as 
It is d ifficu lt to  master.

T he wise man says : “  I 'l l see what 
m o d e m  sd eu ce  can do in  th e  way of 
shorthand ."

H e seuds a  postcard fo r  ou r hand* 
som e free book, th e  Ancst published on 
th e  subject, and decides fur him self.

R E M E M B E R  IT  IS  S E N T  
G R A T IS  A N D  P O S T  F R E E .

A d d v c u The Secretary,

SHORTHAND IN S T IT U T E,
71 HIA*> Holborn,

London, W.C.

A

M AGNIFIERS ISOCHROMATIC
for 4, S, 12 feet. SCREEN
Mahogany Wood, (Patent applied for)
Inside Polished, 3-Speed Shutter
Front opens T., I., & b ,
exposing the Iris Diaphragms
whole shutter. Speeds of Shutter 

, In sec. to 2̂seca.

NEW CHANCING
A LU M IN IU M M OVEM ENT,

Inside door Enabling Sheatlu
to prevent being inserted
unexposed plate In any order.
falling out Takes 12 J Plates
when removing or 24 Plat Films.
exposed plates. Indicator
(Patent applied for.) numbers up to 24.

Before placing your Season's Order for 21/- 
Hand Cameras, be sure you see a Sample 
of the 1904 No. 0 Midg.

W. BUTCHER &  SONS,Camera House, Farrirvgdon Avenue, L C
O F  A L L  D EA LER S .

IF YOU BUY ~~ 
ONE OF OUR MODEL YACHTS
you will find,that it will give you endless pleasure* 
All the other Yachts on the lake will be speedily out
distanced by our flyers, which are made for speed. Mot 
only a great source of amusement, but very instructive. 

THE IDEAL SUMMER RECREATION.
24 inches long, price 2  0  Shamrock Type- 
30 M , ,  „  £ 3  3  0  ft

&c., &e.
A  Special D e t i g *  Y a c h t  b u i l t  to O n t e \

We are the largest Model Kirm in the Kingdyui, an 
our Catalogue of Yachts, &c., is well worth sending 1°"* 
Price, Id* post free.

W . J .  B A S S E TT-LO W K E  & CO.,
N ORTHAJOPTON.
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H /lBaga3ine for 3Bo?s an5 “ ©15 360̂ 9.
c .  B. Fry.

JtltU-tic E d i t o r .

The Old Fag.

Contents for June, 1904.
AFTER T H E  B A N Q U E T  ....................  ......................................................................................

"S U R R E N D E R ,”  Y E L L E D  T O M M Y  ......................................................................................

SAILORS OF THE KING. (C h a p s . 1 X - X I I I . ) .....................................................
I llu stra te d  b y  th e  A u th o r ;

MR. G. M A C G R E G O R  .......................................................................................................................

THE A T H L E T I C  C O R N E R . (J u n e  M o d els  ist C r ic k e t  B a g s . )  ...
< W ith  I llu s tr a tio n s  fro m  P h o to g ra p h s .

TALES OF THE FAR WEST. ( I I I . — “ T hose G ordon  G ir l s . ’ ’ ) F r a : 
Illu stra te d  b y  E . F . Sk in n e r .

THE W A L L A C E  C O L L E C T I O N .....................................................................  ....................

MODELS A N D  M O D E L - M A K I N G .  (P a r t  V I .  C o n c l u sio n .) .. ...
W ith  I llu s tr a tio n s  fro m  P h o to g r a p h s  an d  D ia g r a m s  b y  th e  A u th o r .

THE R I V A L  F L E E T S  I N  T H E  F A R  E A S T .....................................................................

A NEW CHUM'S EXPERIENCES IN AUSTRALIA. (C haps. IV .-  
I llu stra te d  by J . M acfarlane .

“ C A P T A IN  ”  P H O T O G R A P H I C  G A L L E R Y ......................................................................

( Further contents on next jxige. J

E d i t o r .

PAOB
Back o f Frontispiece 

.................. Frontispiece
. . .  G eorge  H a w l e y 195

.................................................... *210

.................  C . B . F r y 211

<k l in  W elles  C a l k in s 217

................... “  P c ELLA ” 220
A r c h ib a l d  W il l ia m s 221

... D o u g las  B r o w n e 226

•V.) M a r c u s  St e in 2 2 8

2 3 4

WATERMAN’S 
IDEAL FOUNTAIN 

PEN.
I t  is  so  e a sy  to  'w rite  

w ith  a  “  W a t e r m a n ’ s 
I d e a l  ”  th a t  th e  pen  
seem s to  d a n ce  a lo n g  
a n d  d o  a w a y  w ith  h a lf  
th e  to ilso m e  tro u b le  o f  
w r it in g ; an d  o f  cou rse , 
i t  d o e s  n o t b lo t , n or  
le a k , n o r  sp u r t , n or  
sto p . I t  ju s t  k eep s on  
w r it in g — d a n cin g  a lo n g .

F R O M  10/6.
.  I s  S i l v e r  a n d  G o l d  t o r  P r e s e n t a t i o n .
J ktationtr*, Jeweller*, d c . D ainty Illustrated Brochure 

4 on these Pens, Post Free from
L KARDTMUTH, 12 GOLDEN LANE, LONDON, EX.

(NEW YORK: 17S B r o a d w a y . )

/y/1 ///
V IL T H J IJ W

\
4 o  n n n  A A A  r r a D T  17

A n a lw ays acceptable gift is  a w atch, and 
th e best w atch is  the W A L T H A M  W A T C H , 
Yo u m ight a s well get the best — the 
W A L T H A M  W A T C H .

The Quality is in the Movement.
There are m an y grades of W a lth am  W atch es, but in 
e ve ry  c la ss th ey are better than a n y other w atches. 
T h e  aim  is, in  every grade, a perfectly finished tim e
keeper, and str ic t  re lia b ility . W atch m akers and 

Jew ellers, & c „  w ill show  W alth am  W atch es.
O tir l io o k le t  3 2 , pout f r e e ,  
te lls  o f  th e  H 'atthani H'atch.

ROBBINS & APPLETON
( W h o l e s a l e  o n l y  f o  th e  T r tu le ) ,

125, HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.
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T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, Georoe Newnks, Limited, 
London, England. Subscript ion price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, <Sa. 6tl,

to 12 Southampton Street, Strmd,
. . .. . . . . . . , _____________  Case9 for binding any Volume may
be obtained from Booksellers for 1«. (kb ; or post free for 1*. Oil. direct from the Office. Vuls. VfL, VIII., IX., and X. are nowready, 
price (is,, or post free (is. Bed. each. Vols. I. to VI. are out of print. American Agents in the United States, the Intcniatiousl Newi 
Company, S3 and 85, Duane Street. New York.

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps arc enclosed he will endeuvour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. ire 
preferred.

NEW DEPARTURE
“ Security Cyclom eter”

Fixed on tlie 
barrel of the hub in
side the spokes out 
of harm’s way. it 
revolves with the 
hub* catching the 
trip (which remains 
stationary inside 
the fork) each re
volution, Registers 
10,000 miles, and 
then recommences.
Supplied with an ad' 
justable band clip, 
which will fit any 
hub Made for 26,
28 and 30 in wheels.

P R IC E
3/6 each.
N e w  D e p a r tu r e  C y c le  S u n d r ie s  a re  s to c k e d  

b y  a l l  p ro g re s s iv e  C y c le  D e a le rs .

In  c a s e  o f  a n y  d iff ic u lty  In o b ta in in g  th e m , 
a p p ly  t o  th e  a d d r e s s  b e lo w , a n d  d e s c r ip t iv e  

c a t a lo g u e s  w il l  b e  s e n t  p o s t  f r e e .
Drpt. N,

BROWN BROTHERS,
CT. EASTERN ST., LONDON, E.C. LTD-

SANDOW’S STRENGTH.
And How to Obtain it.

With Chart of 
Exercises for Men, 

Women, and 
Children.

London: GALE & POLDER, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, E.C.

T H E  A D V A N T A G E S  O F  
THE EADIE COASTER HUB

are, that It 
will fit ANV 
s t a n d a r d  
make of 

Bicycle. I* 
s i mpl e ol

| construct!*"
andBRlT!sH

made
throughout* 

Book 8 
post free *"
applie"*1*"'

EADIE MFQ. CO., LTD., RtDDifCH.
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RuDGE* W  HITW0RTH
B r i t a i n ’ s  B e s t  B i c y c l e  

f o r  B o y s

£ 7  :  7  :  0

A s  supplied to their Royal Highnesses 
. Princes Edward and Albert of Wales <

S e e  p a g e s  32  a n d  33 o f  t h e  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a t a lo g u e , s e n t  p o s t  f r e e  t o  a n y  a d d r e s s

o n  a p p l ic a t io n .

R U D G E - W H I T W O R T H ,  Ltd., C O V E N T R Y .

50 R U N S  IN  A N  IN N IN G S .
E arc going to make you a S p o r t in g  O ffer. Itisthis: If any Cricketer using one of our Cot le g e  B a te  makes 50 runs In 
an afternoon r.mtch, we will present him (free) with a similar bat to the one he made the runs with. Only condition is verification.

These Bats are made only fa sizes 5 and 6 and “  Public School “ size. They are all Cr^me de 
■ la Crime as regards quality, and finer productions do not exist, no matter the price paid. 

The Youths’ “ X.L.R.”  Extra Specially Selected. Made and compressed exactly by same process as best Men's Bats (warranted).
_.  ,  s.5 and 6 or “ Public School " ............................................................................................................  ............................................................................. 1 0 /8
ine Junior “  Willow King,”  specially selected, sizes 5 & 6& “  Public School." Made with various Patent Handles (warranted) 8 /0  

E*~ DON’T I'ORGKT the World’ll Record o f  4H5 runs in  first-class cricket was made In/ - g j  
A, K. Stoddart, o f  Middlesex C.t'.t'., with one of our ‘‘ M A G IC ”  Rats.

C O LL E G E  B A T S

S e n d  f o r  C a t a l o o o e  a n d  F u l l  P a r t i c u l a r s  o f  o t h e r  B a s s  t o —

C O O K ’S  A T H L E T I C  C O . ,  BARBICAN COURT, LONDON. ( E870A^ & HSED)

RFOT PVPI C British Brains and well-paid I U l u L C  Bklited labour can produce.
Socialities.— Rep, Den go . Cranked Chain Wheel, 

steering I.ock, Dunlop or Clincher Tyres.
EADIE COMBINATION HUB.■ ™  Fagan 2 speed gear fitted if required.

• X O  s O  Approval.
Every Detail warraiited. 2 years.

(Bent C N16 f°r Ijists a,ld ExPcrts' Opinion.
ROYAL jRYDAL CYCLE and MOTOR

W o l v e r h a m p t o n .
CO.,

NATURAL HISTORY.

W A T K I N S  &  D O N C A S T E R
NATURALISTS,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. (Five Doonfrom
7 C h a r i n g  C r o u ) ,

keep in stock every description of Apparatus, Cabinets, 
Books, and Specimens for Collectors of

B IR D S ’ E fiG S , B U T T E R F L IE S  and MOTHS, &c., &C.
Price List sent post free on npplientlon.

IMPORTANT
A  D ating stam p in B ox  C om p lete , or an 
A utom atic S elM n kin g  P ress, w ith  Initials 
o r  iName. togeth er with In k . fcte.. wifi 
b e  sent to  any A ddress in th e  United 
K ingdum  on  rece ip t o f  13  stam ps. L in™  
M arkers with B ox , Ink, Pad, E tc . 1 6  

A D D R E SS: —
T H E  B R I T I S H  R U B B E R  S T A M P  C o .  

7 4 i5 , F ore St r e e t , L ondon E .C .
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BENETFINK &

C?
T H E  G R EA T A TH L E TIC  O U TFITTE R S  FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS Etc

C O M P L E T E  O U T F I T S  a n d  E V E R Y  R E Q U I S I T E  F O R  C R I C K E T .  
R U N N I N G , T E N N I S ,  C Y C L I N G , A N D  A L L  S P O R T S  A N D  G A M E S .

CRICKET BATS.
Boys’, Half Cano, No. 4,3/3: No. 5, 3/8; No. 6, 4/6 
Do., All Cane (as illustration), No. 5, 6,3; No. t>, 6/-
Ditto, “ Resilient," Selected...........  No. 0, 8/3
Mill’s, All Cane........................................  6/-
Ditto, ditto, Super ............................... 8/5
Ditto, ditto, Selected ...   ... 9,6
Clapshaw's “ Resilient'’ .....................  15/6
Warsop’B “ Conijuebok,'’ Improved ... 18/6
Wisden's “ Crawford’s Excellee "... 16/9, 20/-
Odd’s “ Flexible” ................................. 20/-

Hiitgit Bat s o  it Pott fret.

Immense Stock of Cricket Bats by Lillywhite, 
Odd's, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsop, 
Whideii, Odd, Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls,___

CRICKET BALLS.
Duke's Super................................. 5/3
Dark's Crown ..............................  6/-
Grasshopper..........  ............ ... 4/10
Benetfinks IVactice, 3-seam ... ... 3/6

Ditto, b.C U. (Warranted)....  4/6
Ditto, Ditto, Boys’ ..............  3/1

Wisden's Special School Boys’ ... ... 3/10
Ditto, Crown Match BaLl ............ 5/-

Per dozen, 57/-. P ott tree. 
u Eclipse" Conipo., 5J oz. ... .. \j9
Composition.................................. 8d.t lOd.

Pottage, 2d.

Boys' White 
Ditto

Ditto, Super 
Mcu'fi White 

Ditto
Ditto, Super 
Ditto, White 
Ditto, ditto, 
Men’s White

LEG GUARDS.
Twill .. .
heather ...
White Leather 
Twill ...
Leather ...
White Leather 
Leather Skeleton 
Featherweight Skeleton 
Kid Featherweight Skeleton 

A lt Pottage Free.

CRICKET
Polished Ash ... ...
Brass Ferrules ' ...
Ditto, Steel Shod ...
Solid Brass Tops ...
Ditto, Revolving Tops

S T U M P S .
Boys’, Men's.

1/5, 1/11 2 6
2/4, 2/6 3/

— 4 
— 5/3, 6 6. 10 -

7/-, 8/-
Postage, 7d.

CRICKET BAGS.

CRICKET NETS.
BACK NETS ONLY, With Poles, Lines, & Pegs. 
18 ft. 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 Pegs.
42 ft. by 6 ft. 42 ft, by 7 ft. 42 ft. by 8 ft.

17/9 nett. 19/10 nett. 22/- nett.
STEAM TARRED. .

19/6 21'6 23,6

W rite  fo r

CRICKET
CATALOGUE
PO ST FREE.
Please mention
MTHE CAPTAIN."

Fancy Carpet ... ... ... 5 9|
Flaiu ditto .. ... .......... - . 7 10, 8-101
Ditto, ditto (as illustration) — ••• 8 6, 10v-
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather Ends... 12/9|
All Leather . ... ... ... 23;-, 26 6, 28r

__________________P ostage 7d.__________________
WICKET-KEEPING GLOVES.

Men's Chamois, Cane Protected ... 2 9 ,3  31
Ditto, Leather, Ventilated ...........  4/6, 8 81
Ditto, Kid, ditto, Super ... ■ o/B|

Boys' 3d. per pair less. Postfrft

h i
liliSI

•iifck
' ‘M i

CRICKET
Boy

TROUSERS.
Men’s.oys.

White Flannel, shrunk.
4/6, 5/6, 7/6, 4/11,5/11,7/11

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/11 nett. 
Best White Doe Cloth, guaranteed

London shrunk .....................  15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7/6, 10/6
White Drill 5/11, 7/6

Postage, 4d, undo' 10/-

CRBCKET
White Flannelette ... 
Ditt«, Flannel ... 
Twill Flannel ..

SHIRTS.
Boys'. M cn’s.

... 2/3 2/6
3/-, 4 - 3/3, 4/6

5/11 6/11
The Club Coarse Canvas, White 2/6, 3/6, 4/6 
Umpires’ Coats ... 4/11,6/6,8/6,10/6

Postage, 4d.

CRICKET
BOOTS.

•X”

B

The “ Universal” White Canvas, Leather Mia'j
or Red Rubber Sole ...........  . 411

The “ Special,” White Mock Buck, Spiked,
- equal in wear and appearance to teal

Buck (as illustration) ...........  •••
The " Makvlebone'" Buck Dressed Pyra

mid Spikes..............................  ••The “  Lords' Real Buck S k i n ,  Guaranleed 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand Sown,

a Pyramid Spikes ...........
Postuge under 10/-. 6d. part-

8/11
10,6

16/6

A d d r e s s :—  
(Dept. “ V ." )

107 & 108, C H E A P S ID E ,  L O N D O N , E .C .



“ GO! ” An Episode of Invasion. By F. W. Calkins. 
TALES OF ELIZA’S ( “ Barbel.” )  By F. Swainson.

HOW TO BUILD A CANVAS 
CATAMARAN.

w  i l  j  r  a

A .  M A G A Z I N E  

F O R  B O Y S  &  “ O L D  B O Y S '.'

E D IT O R ,“T H E  O U )  F A G ?  A T H L E T IC  E D ITO R . C .R F R Y .

[ol. XI. No. 64 . J U L Y , 1904.

I N

orK or P lay
Strength and Energy 
ere th e m o s t  i m = 
portant factors in 
b r i n g i n g  a b o u t  

success.
For building up and 
mai ntaining t h es e  

qualities.

fanljouten’ 5  

(^>coa
has no equal.

It is as delicious to 
the taste as it is 
beneficial to Health.

M & Goes Farthest.
“ BANZAI! BANZAI

hd Monthly by G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGE’S CRICKET CARTOONS.
THE ‘‘PROGRESS OH1 CRICKET.’’

CRICKET BALLS.
(im a g e 's—

S.Scjmii heather ..
Chili 3 Seam Match 
llufcvce 3-Seam .Match 

Coarantced ...
Itefurue Match ... 
Australian Match . 

l)n. Catgut Sewn
Cuaranlced ..

Cunnici Match ...
,, Eclipse ...
,, Practice .,
,, Hoys’, 4 /d .

Child s, iJin., 3 }d .

Youths'.
1/10

3/1

4/-

4/6

7 id .

Men's. 
5} oz. 

2/3 
3/6

4/6
4/6
5 / -

5 /-
2/ -
1/9

lOd.

STUMPS, w ith  BAILS, from  1 6 .

BAGS.
I he “ All England," with it Handles,
.... , „ 3 /1 1, 4/11. 5 /11 ,6 /1  I
I lie M aryluiH tnc ... ............. g,r_ jOJm
Ciiwhidc, Pull Clnli Size ... 25,6 and 30/- 
Cowhide, Private Size ..........18/6 and 21/-

CRICKET SH IR TS, &c
White Mat

Flannel
Trousers,

2/6, 3/6 
3/1 1, 4/11, 6/1 I 

4/11, 5 /11 ,7 /11

CRICKET SHOES.
Itriiwn Canvas, Sown Leather Soles ... 3/1 1
llriiwn Calf Shoes ......................... 4/6
Extra Quality ...................................... 6/1 1
White liuck .......................................  8 /6

Spikes, (kl. ox* ra. , tid.

CRICKET LEG GUARDS.
Moleskin, Youths' ♦........

M M e n ' s .. 
Chamois Leather, Youths' 

„  Men's...
White Buck, Youths'..........

,, Mens

Chamois Leather. Cane I 'M cctd  
You tits’ • 
Men's .

White Buck, Youths'..........
Men's ...

Bo., Hubl»er-faecd.........
Gold Cfi]»c, Men's ... ...

Do., Rubber faced.........

BELTS.
Elastic Weh, all Colours........ 6d. A IO-d“

A. W.
GAMES LIST POST FREE.

GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, E.C.

CRICKET BATS.
Youths’ Willow, Half Cane Handle, Size 4, 

2/6, Size 5, 2/11, Size li, 3/6 
Youths' Willow, All Cam. Handle, Size 4, 

3/6, Size 0, 4/3, Size n, 4/11 
Mens All Cane Handle, 4/11, 7/6, 9 6 
Thu Yorkshire Driver, Patent Spring 

Handle, Size <i, Youths', 12/6; Men's, 
14/6, Warranted.

Carnage's Patent Double Splice Hat, 'perully 
selected blades, 18/6; Youths', 15.6

33  
. . 3  6 
. . 4  6 
.4/11 
. . 5  6 

5/11 & 7.11

W IC K ET KEEPING GLOVES.
2/8 

; 2 /1 1
43

...4/6 A 5/6
6 3  & 6/6 

4/Q
6/1 i & 8/6

B A TTIN G  GLOVES.
White Isuathor (Tubular Rubbei) 3 9 ^ 4 “ 
Extra Qualities 4/11* 5/1L 6 '* L ' 0

11



ADVERTISEMENTS. l

FULL SIZED BILLIARD TABLES
and all Accessories, -from 32 Guineas.
OO/J PATENT BILLIARD DINING TABLES,

AND ALL ACCESSORIES, from £7.

Fictory and City 8how Room,: 90 EAST ROAD. CITY ROAD, E.C.

SUPREME
in point ofVALUE!
HOBART

BICYCLES. W O R L D ’S BEST 
F R E E  W H E E L .

nuivKinou uy rniRxiui uhiiudil', iae „ „ 1M i _
o f C oventry . Lord N orthcotc, L ord Guernsey. Lord B vjon  4 c  4 c  *
SEND FOR CATALOGUE, POST FR E E .

HOHA StT W O R K S , Covr-nttf/, *t‘ L*unl\uf/ .1  f/eutti.

City Sale & €xcbai

W IC K E T  K E E P IN G  
Q A U N T L E T 8 .

2/9, 3/6. 4/3, 5/6, pair. 
Postage, 3d.

S T U M P S  (A sh).
2/6, 3/-, 4/11, 6/9.

Postage, Od.

C R IC K E T  B A T 8 . 
All C a n e  H a n d le s .
No. 1, 4/11 No. 2, 7/6 

I The Exchange ... 9/6 
The Salex ........ 14/6

C R IC K E T
The Exchange ...........
The Salex ...................

The Fleet ..........................
Compo, lOd. and 1.9

B A T T IN G  G LO VES. 
G re y  R u b b e r.

4/-, 4/11, 5/9, 6/11, 
pair.

Red R u b b e r.
4/6, 5/6, 6/6, 7/6, pair. 

Postage, 3d.

LEO  GUARD S.
3/6. 4/11, 5/11, 6/11, 

7/11, pair. 
Postage, -Id.

N E W  S E A S O N  S I L L U S T R A T E D  L IS T  O F  C R IC K E T , 

T E N N IS , C R O Q U E T , A R C H E R Y , G O L F , & c . ,  & c .
Po st F re e  o n  A p p lic a tio n . (Mention “ The Captain.”)

90, 91, 93, & 94 FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.
An admirable Food for 

Cyclists, Cricketers, Golfers,

IS THE BEST

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.
Sol*  3J ^  (P.lonoon

Decline all substitutes.
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B ig  B icycle  B a rg a in s . |
A ll the best C oventry makes at w holesale p rices “ Cen
taurs," “ C oventry  Challenge,” “ H u m b e rt ,"“ K oveiV *
** Premiers,*’ “ Sw ifts ," '* S in gers,“ “  T riu m ph s.' etc. 

£ 6  upw ards. From  8 / -  monthly*
N o C ycle  is ch ea p  unless g o o d . T hese C ycles are 

G o o d  and (at my pricesl CHEAP.
E d w a r d  O 'H R iF .N lL td .i.T h e W orld s Largest C ycle  

D ea k r, COVENTRY. Please m ention this Paper.

THE "  MARVEL”
M O N O G R A M  B O X

A ny 2 letter Mon >graiu. m ounted in  enam elled 
m etal pocket box, setfonking . style hs shown.
Agents wanted fur this and other novelties. Pott 
D ept O., 8 # ,  Aldcrsgiile Ml., Lonilmi. Free.LIBRARY of RECREATIONS

A  S eries o f  B o o k s o f useful and  d e lig h tfu l  
a m u sem e n ts  for G ir ls  an d  B o y s . P ro fu sely  
I llu s tr a te d . S q u a re  C ro w n  8vo , c loth  

e x tr a , g i lt  e d g es , 6 / -  n e t each .

T H E  B O Y ’ S  H A N D Y  B O O K . B y  D . C . B e a r d . 
T H E  J A C K  O F  A L L  T R A D E S . B y  D . C . B e a r d . 
W H A T  A  G IR L  C A N  M A K E  A N D  D O . B y  L i s a

B e a r d  a n d  A d e l i a  B .  B e a r d .

T H E  G IR L ’ S H A N D Y  B O O K . B y L i : :a B e ard  and
A d e l i a  B .  B e a r d .

T h e  L a d y .—“ In fact it is difficult to find anything in the way 
of work or play that is not represented, amt the lucid instruc
tions arc supplemented by a great number of excellent sketches 
and diagrams."

Players and those interested in the International Came 
of Lawn Tennis should read the standard work:

LAWN TENNIS A T
HOME A N D  ABROAD.

Edited by A. WALLIS MYERS. 
Price 10/6 net.

It lias been universally recognised as the most authoritative 
and comprehensive volume on Ijawn Tennis ever produced. There 
are chapters in it by such well-known players as

H . S . M A H O N E Y , G . W .  H IL L Y A R D ,
M r s . S T E R R Y , a n d  H O L C O M B E  W A R D .

Profusely Illustrated with Unique Photographs.

IF YOU DO ANY CYCLE TOURING
You cannot do without a copy of

THE HANDY TOURING ATLAS
THE' ^

TouringAtias
OF THE
British  Isles

o f  THE

BRITISH ISLES.
By J. C. Bartholomew, F.RC.S.

Being the Ordnance Survey of 
Great Britain and Ireland in 
miniature, contained in 120 
Coloured Maps. Specially pre
pared for Cyclists, Motorists, 
and Travellers. Showing all 
Hoads, Villages, and Hamlets,* 
with Topographical and Oro- 
graphical Features. Reduced by 
permission from the Ordnance 
Survey. With Text giving 

Route Itineraries.
Size, Gin, by 4in., cloth, 1 /- n e t ; 
limp lambskin, y /-  net. Postage, 

2d. extra.

GEORGE NEWNES, Limited, 
8 t o  12 S ou th am pton  S treet. Strand, London, W .C .

8 COSTA RICA FREEH.
The “ G E M ”  P A C K E T , 3 d .  “

Contains 60 D IF F E R E N T  STAMPS, fncluriin. 
NEW FOUNDLAND {Queen Alexandra), moln* 

GOLD COAST (King Edward vm 
NYASSALAND (Giraffe), LA B  (JAN (Gorilla, )-’ 

Prussia ISfil, Shanghai, Bulgaria, Patiala (Indian .Satire sVnt i 
Cuba, Nicaragua, Sot of 10 Japanese, Set of 5 Spain. Set of in 
India (including large official stamp, ft by 2J inches,, /  s Ameri 
(Exhibition issue), Russia, China (Dragon), Korea' n »V ?  
mala, &c., &c. ’ ',uate'

Postage Id. extra (abroad, 3d. extni.
Only one Packet supplied to each person 

In addition, every purchaser applying for a selection of" our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive

S E T  OF 8  COSTA R IC A , GRATIS.
Grand Price List o f  Bargains in Albums, Sets, .md Packet* 

S4 pages, splendidly illustrated, jiost free and gratis Mounts rid' 
per 1,000. '
ERRINGTON AC MARTIN
______ SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON. N.E. ’

J . JA S . A R T H U R  & CO.
will send to Beginners, Ac , Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established 188s), at

31 W e st S u n n is id e , S u n d e rla n d ._______

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  s t a m p s  o f  a ll c o u n tr ie s , in g o o d  condition, 

a t  v e ry  lo w  p rice s , l a r g e  discount.
BBIDCEB &  KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St. Without. London, EX, 

H E A L E Y ’S
Royal B ritish  and B ritish  Colonial Stamp Album.
Contain* space* tor nearly all atarnp* issued to  d a te  Hlustrutions and matter 
on one side, ruled b|uu«3 on the other. Alwulutely the chea^rt and best 
Colon ini A lbum  on the m a rk et itii. B d .  p<«t free. » w  Hnce Listof&rtt 
Mid Packets iic»w ready. Collection* and rare starnjTs bought fur ready to 
any am ount. W rite  or rail.

EDWIN HEALEY & Co,
EaUblialied 23 Y e a n .] S tam p M e r c h a n t !  a n d  S tam p Album  PubUihin,

14 W orm wood Street. O lil Broad M rret. E.<.
Telegraphic Addree* -'* Staepvol.1' London. Telephone— 1V<xdok Wall-

Colonial and Foreign Stamps o f  C ountries sent o n  apprutul at birjndu pries* 
N oth ing  b u t beat copies on our sheet* o r  in h^oka. |)|«c«uiiiL of 6d. tu l/-. 
Reply G uaranteed in every caae per return o f pm t Golden Peace packet 
|(^iioto 'J u n e " ) .  0^ different. Post Free 3d. Catalogued value 2 • : Nov Beady 

Stam p C ollecting for Pleasure and Profit,** 44- P ost Free. Cheapest hook an 
the m arket. Cram m ed with valuable in form ation .

Note on ly  a d i lm s —(  L A R K  &  I ’O * .  O xford  S t ,  S|»omlou, Derky. 
Present* to  a ll Customers.

S T A M P S  FO R  S A L E  CHEAP.
2 5 ,0 0 0 ,  2 a .  5 0 ,0 0 0 ,  3 s .  6 a .  100 000 , 6 s .

Carriage forward.
S H I E L D S ,  9  C o l e m a n  S t „  L o n d o n ,  E .C . 

5 0  RUNS IN ZIN INNINGS.
W e Are going  to  m ake yon »  f t p o r t l r t f f  O i l e r *  U  this: If MJ 
Cricketer using one o f our bats m akes SO runs In an aftenue-u nmteh, *e rili 
present him  (fiee ) w ith  a sim ilar iiat t o  th e  one he m ade the rim* with.
M A G I C .........................  1 6 6  I B R IT IS H  ENSIGN 2ii-
KOOCAH .............. 18 /6  I ANGLO-SAXON
_ ,. _ . T h e  W orld  • Record of 485 n u  In Sort claw e r t* *
D o n t Forget
COOK'S A TH L E TIC  CO., BAB,V M W v ,,lT

ESTABLISHED 30 TEARS. _E N T O M O L O G Y .
1,300 species of British Lepidoptcn
2.000 species of British Coleoptcm.
1.000 species of tropical butterflies. 

(Nearly 100,000 specimens.)
V ery moderate prices. L is t  on application to

M r. A . FO R D , ,
H il ls id e ,  S u n n y h l l l  R o a d , B oscom be, Hants.

W A T C H L O C K E T P O C K E T STAMP.
1/1 Post Free. 1 1 Post Free\
This highly finished Klntro-pblM 

Pocket Stamp, with IirimC 
address, or any 2-letter .Monogram, 
to wear on the watch-chain.

Useful for stamping B™*s* 
Music, Ac., Ac. With Bottle, In*, 
and Brush, 3d. extra.

Dept. C, 9J, BISHOPSGATE STREET WITHOUT, LONDON, E.



ADVERTISEMENTS. iii

fBUTlERS)S PRICE *
o u r  N  E W  L I S T  i s  F R E E : ,
but IF ONE PENNY IS SENT to pay
jmstage (abroad 3d.) we will send a packet 
of 50 Different Stumps, including a act 
of 5 Brazil, Japan, A: rentine, 3. Australia, 
Victoria, E,;y]it, New Zealand, Sweden Ser- 
rice, Chili, Jamaica, Ceylon, f e e .  Mention 
Packet F. The Best Album to use is an 
“ EXCELSIOR.” N ow editions now ready. 
Prices to suit ull. Must. prospectus free. 
Wo have piles of letters from delighted 
purchasers. BUTLER Bros., Clevedon.

«cnd f«>r 36-pagc Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask f"r Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers, BRICHTQN. 
RADIUM would render you R|QH

» if you could find it.

STAM PS we]1 bought now W ILL 
R END ER Y O U  R ICH

before long.
Huy now at rock bottom prices from

J, S. B R E E Z E , 18 Crosby Road, Birkdale, Southport
Our siH n -m illy.—Appruv.l a,ok. 4 n n i  P R IC E L IS T ,  
ud 8iiwis .i M x ot marked price* I H  11*4- fiFN.. |NF RARfUINS Omuiu no niriilih. SUte yonr went. I  «  V U  UtNUIPIt 
Before *ehditig witer cUm sheet* we The flop ta in  1/6 P n rket  
desire a reference. is a m arvel. 1 6 0  aUnqis.

Old Stamps and Collections Bought,
j .  W. SPOWART & CO., Stamp Importers, SOUTHPORT.

NOTE T HIS CR EAT BARGAIN.
Ifo. 63 contains 100, in cluding  G o ld  C oast, Transvaal, a o d  Cape, a ll K in g ’s 

Head ; Egypt- Costa Rica. Bulgaria, P eru . C hile. E cuador (catalogued Is.), 
Canada (Maple Leaves). M ozam bique C om pany (1692, v ery  scarce), Cuba, P orto 
Kim, Mauritius. New Zeelaud (U niversal), Japan . C olum bia (new issue, rare). 
Souiiinhin, (irwve (new Issue), H yderabad, B oliv ia  (catalogued It.), Argentine. 
Lidia. B rm l, Borneo (4c. M onkey, scarce). Spain, Ac., Ac. P ost free, 4|d.

EDWARD COOPER & Co.,
14, Archway Road. Htghgate. London. N.

STAMPS! It is Im possible
f ' ■

to give within the limits of an advertisement any 
idea of the immense variety of our stock or the cheap
ness of our prices, but on receipt of a penny stamp 
for postage we will send a copy of our 08-page Price 
List for 1904, which contains particulars of nearly 
2 ,0 0 0  different packets and secs, all quoted at the 
lowest possible prices.

C O M P L E T E  C A T A L O G U E ,
Fourth Ed,, with supplement to end of 1903, 400 pp., 3,000 
Illustrations, 1/6 post free, or g ra tis  with an order for not 
less than 10/- worth of sets or packets from our 1904 List. 
This special offer is not available after October 31st, 1904. 
A  30/ S e u fs  Illustrated A lbu m . T w elfth  E dition (1903— 1). for 20/- o n ly ; 

a  ±7 10*. one (T enth  E dition), fo r  90/- Full particulars <m application.WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
A  D O U B L E  B A R G A I N .

A  sp lendid packet fo r  3d  and *  grand set o f  stam ps If you  u k  to  s£e m y  
a p p r o v a l sheets.

W rite  At once for J u ly  p a ck e t ; 50 differs n t  iwsbige bIaiuj* ,  pric? 3 d ,  postage 
Id. e x tra ; m xuy good stamps, iu clu dm g British A dm iralty  and A ru .y  Official. 
Malta (King*, B ritish  Guiana. Jam aica (picture). Chili (1901). Ktralts Settle
m ents (obsolete). British South A frica , G ibraltar. United ntate* (1HT9). Japan 
e t c , etc., and i f  you ask to  see m y  cheap approval sheets I w ill send 
(provided you purchase the packet) h Grand set of 10 Colonial su m p s, all 

K in g  s  heads, aiisolut^ly free.
New Approval 8 h e e ts  ready, large d iscount, splendid variety, low  prices 
E x ch a n g e  desired w ith  all Colonies. Collectioniarul scarce stam ps purchased. 

F .  O .  R O W E
(formerly of Bath), 2 2  D e s b o ro u g h  R o a d , P ly m o u th .

5 0  D I F F E R E N T  E N G L I S H ,
1 /2  P o s t  F r e e .

List of Foreign and Colonial Sets Gratis.

KERR & LANHAM, London, fe.C. '

e n n  S ta m p  M o u n ts  g iv e n  free  to  all a p p lic a n ts  for  
U U U  ou r A p p r o v a l S h ee ts . G o o d , clean  s ta m p s , 
4 d . in  th e  la . d isco u n t.

The NORTHERN STAM P Co.,
Ore&t H orton. B radford . Y ork s .

FREE on application. S P E C IA L  L IS T  of S E T S
Used Official stam ps, n o w  o n  S a le , P a c k e ts , & c. 

liable to a lteration  w ith o u t  n o tic e .
S p ecia l P rices on  A p p lic a tio n . A l l  se t  p rices

SPECIAL
British King’s Head, 2/6, 5/-, 10/-, and £ 1  9s. 
Corea, 1 st issue, Set of 5,1/2 ; Catalogued, 3/6.

BARGAINS FOR JULY.
United States St. Louis, unused, lc., 2c., 3c.. 5c., and 10c., 1/2.
10,000 Stamps at 50 per cent. Discount.

J. W. JONES, 444 STRAND (opposite Charing Cross), LONDON.
COLLECTIONS WATTED AT ONCE! I L ' t t  M

bii|,in :.t« Lot*. H o o k a  A n d  S ih fcP t*  sent on  approval, plenty o f  
eetimn" Bargains, References required. Please, state wants. B p ecia l 

British Co'ontals. a ll different, fo r  It*. 4 f l . ; B 8  A . 1/., large. 
t |R98 yellow , 4 ) d . »  pool free ; astounding value

C O M P F T l T m W  Braiops on Form s suitable for sending In t o  uext 
, . w iv «  com petition  At E l perlUO.OoO, or £ 8  JOa. per M illion.
l X ?  . Lf,Id !tri,i®h Id Reds | 6  per 1OCH1 o r  ln.OOo for U  6 . Canadian 1 /6  per 

'  *■, — 1,1 Arm y Offlcints 3  6  per 1,000, Com m on S tam ps 3 /*  per 20,000, 
* 'w  a gor.,1 ..*urtm eut at 2  6  per 1.000.

*ud bowk* W*/o tiiscouut allowed. A pply  at once to  - 1 ■MiATEllttT. ’
3 a ’  “  HAYTI ”  Packet, 100 Stamps, 3 ^ 7
iocluilin? 3 a y t i  (J904) Natives. Cannons etc.. Congo (1904) Large P ictoria l, 
AjgentLbi' •' fAsela), U .8. A  (U npaid Sc. and 10c.). T a a & a a i*  (1904) M ountain 
«*n «ry .3  i uha. U ruguay, C h ill, 3 G reece, M auritius, Chinese Corea, U S A . 
iw»nhi|.) t io  P o rtu g a l (Including several scarce), e tc ,, e tc ., Price 4 (t* Post 

In addition Approval S heet applicants receive F ree  a  flue set o f

12 CANADA (with King, Maples, etc.).
P E R R I N  B R O S . ,

_ 57 Fortunegate Road, Harlesden, N.W.
STAFFORD SM ITH’S ALBUMS.
A lb ?  0̂r 3 o -p a g e  S t a m p  C i r 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  
U c r ’ ^ S* anc* ^ s * • s t a m p s  d e s c r i b e d ,  1 2 ,0 0 0  e x t r a  s p a c e s .

iLSTAfFORO SMITH & CO., Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.
J I E A R * \ C E  M A L E .  OUR B A R O A U  L IS T  I, M u t t r a  to  
any collector o f  stam ps, or i f  Id. stam p Is sen t to pay postage 

laotwad 3d.) v «  also send oar “  S T A R ”  packet gratis. I t c o n U l n * «  
nerctit stamps, in clu d in g  China, Japan, Russia, British  Colonial 

JLnerlcATiti?*,* 5ype. scarce Travail core, Hyderabad. Central aud South 
Wwtlone . A g *trallau, A frican , and Obsolete European- A p prova l 
A L rS e  r  i ^ i ,., - ! t ‘2n • 1‘ beraJ d iscou n t a llow ed.'KID M U eH TA CO., WEHTO^HIPER-MARE.

NE W FO U NDLAND R O Y A L  P O R T R A I T S .
" X  N ew foundland '* P acket X <1 P ost Includ ing  o f  4
5D different Ouly Free. N e w f o u n d l a n d .

lc .  Prince Edward. 1c. Queen V ictoria , 2c. K ing  Edward, 3c. Queen 
A lexandra , I H o r o e f O *  Trinidad, set o f  4 Jam aica, in cluding large 
obsolete v ie w s ; Transvaal (K ing's Head), Veneeuela, T urkey , Ceylon, 
Russia. Denm ark. P h i l i p p i n e  iM le * *  » « - .  Ac.

This Packet w ill not be advertised again, so »*nd now 
f t fM fc t l l l  O fT V r  for 2  weeks o n ly , to  clear surplus stock t—5.000 

Stam p M ounts fur l /  pn«t free. X otleasthanS.O O O supplIedattb.sprice.
O u r  L la t  In U n i q u e .  72 lagee. 150 illit»tr -tion s  o f Stam ps, 

and F u l l  o f  B n r g a l n x .  8e>.t g r a l i n  aud p o d  T r e e  on 
application . P icture Postcards. Foreign V iew s, 2* for -td. post free. t;R\EKT HOOII A l CO..

C’horH o n«cu»ti-H ftrd y. M HUdietUer.

USCO BT ROYAL’ Yk Philatelists 
Th r o u CHOUT the w orld

THEC I S T f T F i I a E
1'W ivTs S U P E R S E D E S  U lB U M S  f o r
seciTw?SMCL5 S T A M P  c o l l e c t /o n s .
INEXPENSIVE. Lawn & B arlow .
ivERUSTiNG . s'ofcM oket* £ Sfamfi£xptr?s.

. uMBstAKwr ;  99 Regent St.. London.LF;
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ADVERTISEMENTS. vAll Boys and Girls should take a
BROWNIE KODAKon their Holidays . . . .

The BROWNIE KODAKS
a r e  m o s t e ff ic ie n t l i t t le  c a m e ra s — n o t to y s . T h e y  
m a k e  p h o to g ra p h y  q u ite  easy , a n d  a re  lo a d e d  a n d  
u n lo a d e d  in d a y lig h t. T h e  N o . 1 B R O W N IE  g iv e s  
p ic tu re s  2\ in. x in., a n d  costs  5 s . T h e  N o . 2  
B R O W N IE ,  fo r  p ic tu re s  3 }  in . x 2\ in ., c o s ts  10s,

The DAYLIGHT DEVELOPING MACHINE
e n a b le s  y o u  to  d is p e n s e  w ith  th e  d a r k - r o o m  a lto g e th e r , a n d  is o n ly  10s.

Write for Illustrated Leaflet to

K O D A K ,  L T D . ,  41-43 C le rk e n w e ll R oad, L o n d o n , E.C.
Wholesale and Retail Branches: 96 Bold Street, LIVERPOOL, and 72-74 Buchanan Street, CLASCOW. 

Retail Branches: 59 Brompton Road, S .W .; 60 Cheapside, E .C .; 115 Oxford Street, W .;
171-173 Regent Street, W .; and 40 Strand, London, W.C.

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
S H O O TS

O A R T 8
or

B B S H O T .

Write for Booklets.

B U Y  A N D  U S E  e i t h e r  a

KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.I
P r ic e  3 / 6  e a c h . Sole Im porters:

M A R K T & C O ., 20, Chapel St., Hilton St., London, E.C. I

I M P O R T A N T
A  D ating stam p in Box C om plete, o r  an 
Autom atic S elf-Inking Press, w ith Initials 
or N am e, togeth er with Ink. fctc.. win 
b e  sent to  any Xddres* in the United 

I K ingdom  on  receipt o f  13  stam ps. Linen 
M arkers with B o x , Ink. Pad, E tc. 116  

A D D RESS:—
THE BRITISH RUBBER STAMP Co. 

7415, Fore St r e e t . L ondon E.C.

Unequalled! |.
f/“  H  O  S  ’* C y c l e s  ure built ex

clusively for wear and speed ; £ 8  ios.
Cash, or 1 7 s. 6d. per mouth.

V X O I I  .  These accessories are of tip-top quality 
superlatively finished &  strengthened.
Clubs from 3 s .  (Carriage 4d.). Our 
R’ Cored Ball, is. (Carriage Id), 
Caddie Bags, as. 6 d. to 3 5 s. (Car
riage 3d.'. Cheerfully sent, securely t 

packed, on approval.
C r o q u e t  .  f0r [our players, 3 5 5

43s. (Carriage Is ). Association Set on 
approval. Free Catalogue on request. 

H A Y C R A F T  S t S O N , L T D ., 
C y c le  a n d  S p o rta  D e p o t, B la c k h e a th , 8 .E.

Ironm ongery Depot* : D eptford and L4W iihta) High Road, 8 .E .

to

“ THE LIVING BUTTERFLY.”
Beautiful and perfect imitation of rare 
tpeclM. Wear them on your coat, dress, 
or hat; everybody deceived, and tht-pha 
they are the real thing Plenty of fan at 
Parties and Ptcnici-i Send In your order 
now while they are new. Working in- 
■tractions sent with each order. Price, 1 
different. <kl., 6 for 1 -  Postal Order. 
Post Free. Address—

•l« H I O H  W A T E R  A  < <>.,
8M  E x ch a n g e , S ou th w ark . London . 

(Please refer to our advertisem ents ia  previous is e u e s j
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T H E

WIDE WORLD
M A G A Z I N E

LORD
DALMENY’Sl 

BULL 
HUNT

THE TRANSVAAL 
TREASURE - TROVE
T ^ H E  most enthralling' story of sunken treasure put 
* before the public in recent years. The author 

describes the manoeuvres by which the Government 
of the late South African Republic sought to accumu
late a war-chest for use against the British ; the 
duplicity of their secret agents; and the strap-i 
series of events which culminated in the wreck of 

a ship carrying

£ 4 5 0 , 0 0 0
worth of gold ingots on a lonely part o f the South 
African coast. The story of the search for this vast 
treasure reads like the most fascinating fiction. Not 
only had all the machinery o f the law to be contended 
with, but even the forces of Nature appeared to be 
leagued against the explorers. Torrential rivers, 
deadly reefs, crocodile - haunted lakes, and shark- 
infested lagoons—all these accessories rnake up a 

narrative of unique and surpassing interest*

AN
OLD

FOLKS’
FESTIVAL

T H R E E  TO N S 
OF G O L D !

THE ONLY 
ENGLISHWOMAN 

IN TIBET

UNKNOWN 
NEW GUINEA

MILLIONAIRES
ADVENTURE

There is no Magazine in the 
Wide World liKe the 

WIDE WORLD MAGAZINE
J U L Y  No. O n Sale. 6d.
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WE OFFER 
A HELPING 
HAND

I f  you desire to  enter a  paving 
profession, the profession o f t o d a y — 
we refer to

ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING.
W h y not leave the overcrow ded and poorly  paid 
trsdea, where Advancement is slow, and where 
th e  supply In greater th « n  the d e m a c ' ? W e c*n 
teach you in  your spare tim e, direct Co 3'oiur own 
hom e, by correspondence, tobeoor^c a  com petent 
Klectrlcal or Mechanical Engineer. W h a t *o  hrree 
d on e fur thousands all over th e  w orld f  t  cr ji do 
fur jo u . O ur system  has reached th o  acm e of 
euceVia. W e dou 't  ask yon to  take our worC fur i t  
b u t to Investigate our statem ents. Y ou  r'.ny have 
seen our advertiseiijent bcforJ, and n o t  troubled 
to  write os. .L e t  us ask you  t o  d o  su now. 

"TO-DAY 18 YOUR OPPORTUNITY,TO-K .4R0'/  THE OTHER 
FELLOW’S W rite to-day fo r  our B ooklet, "H o w  t o  becom e 
an Electrical or M echanical Engineer.**' W e  send It free or 

coat. I t  te lls  th e  story o f success.
The Electrical Engineer Institute of

Correspondence Instruction.
494 Tem ple Chamber*, Tem ple A venue, London.

F. DARTON’S
“  E X C E P T IO N A L ”

HAND CAMERAS.
No. i.

2 1 / *

List s en t f r e e  on app lica tion .

We strongly re
commend this  
Camera on account 
of its small size and 
portability. It is 
fitted with a 
Short focus achro

matic view lens.
Large achromatic 

view lens.
Time, bulb, and 

ins tantaneous 
shutter.

Three speeds. Mechanical and pneumatic release.
Iris diaphragms. Two crystal view finders.
Infallible changing system.
Recorder for number of plates exposed.
Covered In handsome morocco-grained waterproof pegamoid. 
Screw bushes for fixing to tripod.

Ditto, with Rapid Rectilinear Lens, 40/-, Carriage Paid, from 
all Opticians, or from

F. DARTON & CO.,
142 St. JOHN STREET, CLERKENWELL, EX.

DrOT p VP I C British Brains and well-paid DuO I UluLL skilled labour can produce.

E A D I E

Specialities.—Rep. Design. Cranked Chain Wheel, 
Steering Lock, Dunlop or Clincher Tyres.

COMBINATION HUB.
Fagan 2 speed gear fitted if required.

£ 6  : lO  : O A p proval.
Every Detail warranted. 2 years.

Write for Lists and Experts’ Opinion.
(Dept. C.X ) ---------

ROYAL RYDAL CYCLE and MOTOR CO.,
W O L V E R H A M P T O N  .

t h e r e  i s  n o  b e t t e r
CLUTCH FOR A N Y  B IC Y C L E  THAN THE

H Y D E  F R E E  W H E E L .
Fast, Free, and 
Frictionless, it is the 
delight of all who 
use it. Easily fitted, 
and obtained any
where. Descriptive 
Book No. 3 , post 

free.

E A D IE  M F G .C O . ,  Ltd.,
R E D D IT C H .

FRANKSUGG
C R I C K E T  R E P A I R S .

EXPEDITION. RELIABILITY.
Under the p ersom l supervision o f F R A N K  SUGG on 

t!ie premises.

CRICKET BATS
"S 'ogger" 6 3 
" K ly o k e r "  7.6 
"b o a  ** 10/6 
"  SuggcttM ** 12 6 

B an jl tp&L) J5,-. 17, C 
Lancs, w itch , 17 6 

(patent) 
Bounder*.*, 21/-

BATTING GLOVES
S 6.46,6/6 , 6 & ? 6. 8 6

WICKET-KEEPING 
GLOVES

\ 3 6,4/6, 6 6,6/6.6 6.10 6

CRICKET SHIRTS
L6. 2 9, 3 6, 4 6.

WICKETS
Ash (plain) 3 6  
A*b F erru ed  3 9 
A h Solid l  ops &'• 
Ash K «vo1viug6 9 

Iron S h o d  9d .$ e t e x t r a

LEG GUARDS
Ordinary Shape. 3 6. 
4. 6.6 6.6 6,8 6 per pair
S-TOi-Sfce’ eton. 5(3. ft 9  
7 6 . 6  9 .10 6 . per pair.
Skeleton, s  6per pair.

CRICKET BAGS
m , e/t, iit, m .  i2 «

CRICKET BOOTS
Brown LeitbAr. 6 6 .1/6.104.White Buck.«/« 124. 1M. 254,IT*

SUGG/*
“ tfcBwooJr-FlEE
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The B ook o f  the Raleigh , con ta in ing  particu lar* o f-  
the Sturm ey-A rcher

3-SPE E D  G E A R
i W ith A utom atic F reew heel on each, th e  beat aad m oat 

uaoful cy clin g  invention  since the pneum atic ty r e ;  m akes 
I riding  h ills  easy, and general cyclin g  fascinating.
| Increases speed Mid distance travelled w ith ou t O R 0/  

ectra exertion , . . .  . . .  *-• (S>
lucreases you r pleasure ••• l w U / o

Afford* th e  P erfection  ol C yclin g  w hen fitted t o  a

R A L E I G H

Lady's, Diamond or X  Frame.
May be seen and tried, and Boohs obtained, 

at Raleigh Agents’ everywhere, or Depots, 41 
Holborn Viaduct, London, King St., Nottingham,
5 Leinster St., Dublin, 43-40 Berry Si Liverpool, 
Daily Mail Buildings, 178 Deansgate, Manchester, 
Lennard’s Buildings, 83 Queen's Road, Bristol,
6  London Road, Leicester, St St. Peter's St.,Derby.

The Book of the Raleigh, with Catalogue, 
free by poet fromTHE RALEIGH CYCLE Co. Ld.

NOTTINGHAM.

T h e  N e w  
“  M i l l i t a  ”  
A i r  R iffe .

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

Knr Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
4jc The most reliable and accurate air- 
nun ever put oil the market. Not only 
6 more accurate, but

shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21*., 25*., and 35*.

a s k  y o u r  d ealer
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors :
m a r t i n  p u l v e r m a n n  &  CO.,

k fD ep i. 4),
2 6  M in o rie * , L o n d o n , C.

WE HAVE H IT
T H E  BULLSEYE  
T H I S ------T I ME

DO YOU W ANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your Natural History specimens? If so, write to u# ior 
terms and sizes As we aru manufacturers we can sell at i~  
ptices. We also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of nirjr> 
Eggs. Moths, Butterflies, & c. Send for our New Price List 
post free on application ; it will be worth your while ^

J. T. CROCKETT & SONS,
7 a , P rin c e s  S tre e t, C a v e n d is h  Square.

(Close to Oxford Circus, W.)

OFFICIAL CRESTS
OF THE

BRITISH ARMY.
A ll  b e a u tifu lly  s ta m p ed  in  va rio u s coloured relief, 

co n ta in in g  fou r dozen  d esig n s in each packet.

SIXPENCE a Packet.
Nos. 1 to 20 Now Ready.

GALE &  POLDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London, E,C.
NATURAL HISTORY.

W A T K I N S  &  D O N C A S T E R
AM T V tt .l  L IS T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in stock every description of Apparatus. Cabinet*, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRD S' E fitiS , B U T T E R F L IE S  and MOTHS, &c., &c.

P r i c e  L is t  s c u t  |M»*l T r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

H O B B IE S  “  N O R F O L K  ” HAND
C A M E R A .

Price 10s. 6d. Post Free, 11s.
The

“ XOKFOLK" 
Camera 
is of a 

• distinctly 
novel 

pattern. 
The Camera 

is of the
tn&gazme
type, and 
take.*4 six 

Quarter Plates 
Hi by 31 in.) 

in metal 
sheaths.

It is very neat 
and comi>act, 
and all the 

parts arc most 
carefully 

made.
For use with the u Norfolk ” Hand Camera, we advise 

our Com pit*. 3 Quarter Plate Developing and Printing 
Outfit, price 3«. ; post free, 3s.  ixL 

Carrying C.ise, 2s. Gd. ; post free, 2*. 9d. Light two
fold TVipod, with wood top and screw, 2«. txL; post free, 
2*. \hl.

All Photographic Apparatus can be purchased os the 
Instalment System. Term* on application.

New niuatrated Photographic Catalogue, post free on receipt 
of Peimy Stamp.

H O B B I E S  Great Fretwork Catalogue for 1301 (with Two 
Beaut!to! Presentation Fretwork Designs), may be um  
post free lor 6d

HOBBIES LTD., 12c Paterqoster Sq., LOJfDOff, E.C.,
And at the Hobbies Bnpply Stores :

L o n w is . )6 6 Alder*gate B t . London , 79 WAlworlh Ro»'>: 1
London, 153 BIshopsgRte fitted Gi *».ow, 326 t 3̂ 8

W itljou t. R.C. Livk spo o l , II Lim e Street
L ondon . 118 Pmwib S t., W oolw ich . B iij u n g h a il  75 High Street 

S .E . L sa w , 21 a  22 Vicar Lau«-
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B /Ifcagasirie for iJBops an& “ ®tf> Bops.”
C. 8 . Fry. (  With which in Incorporated the “  Public School Magazine.” )  The Old Fag.

Afhlttic Editor. Editor.

Contents for July, 1 9 0 4 . PAGE

A P O S IT I V E  C E R T A I N T Y ..................................................................................... Back o f  Frontispiece
T H E Y  F O U N D  M A L D I V A  S H R O U D E D  I N  S M O K E  .. . ... .. Frontispiece
SAILORS O F  THE KING. (C h a ps . X I V - X V I 1 . )  . ... G eorge H aw ley •291

Illu stra te d  b y  th e  A u th o r.

“ C A P T A I N ”  P H O T O G R A P H I C  G A L L E R Y ..................................... 3 0 6

U X E  E N T E N T E  P A S  C O R D I A L S  ..................................................... • , , , . . .  H , H k k v e y 3 0 8
Illu stra te d  by G eorge Soper .

H O W  T O  B U I L D  A  C A N V A S  C A T A M A R A N  .................... L a w r e n c e  S t u r r o c k 314
W it l i  I llu stra tio n s  from  D ia g r a m s by th e  A u th o r . -

T H E  T U C K  S H O P .................................................... ’  ......................................... . . .  . . . ... A r t h u r  S t a n l e y 318

FURTHER TALES O F  ELIZA’S. ! “ B a r b e l ” ) ... ... F red  S w aisson 3 1 9
Illu stra te d  b y  T . M . R . W h i t w e l l .

.MY F I R S T  A N D  L A S T  B U L L  F I G H T  .................................... ... A n E n g lish  B oy 3 2 3
Illu stra te d  b y  R ex  O sbo rn e .

SO M E O F F I C I A L  C R E S T S  O F  T H E  B R I T I S H  A R M Y  . . . . . .  . . .  . . .  , , 3 2 6

( Further cont ents on next juige.)

T h e  G o a l  o f  P e n c i l  P e r f e c t i o n  

i s  r e a c h e d  b y

L. & C . Hardtm uth’ s

KOH-I-NOOR
Used by the London School Board.

They arc the best pencils mafic for all 
puriv^es. Never grit or smudge. Take 
fine points. Do not quickly snap. Do 
fine work. In many varieties for all 
purposes.

Stationers, Artists’ Cokmrmcn, and 
Photographic Dealers keep them.

Illustrated Booklet, “  All about Koh-i* 
Noor Pencils,” post free from

L. & C. HARDTMUTH,
12 Q o ld e n  L a n e , L o n d o n , E.C.

M L T H A J W

\
1 9  n n n  nnft P P A P T r

THE BRIDGF, MAXIMUS, 
VANGUARD, RIVERSIDE,

ANO ROYAL
are all H ig h  Grade W atches, and specially recom 
mended. A ll genuine U a lth a m  W atch es have the  

nam e W alth am  engraved in the works.
Jewellers, Watchmaker., Ac., will .In w yuu Waltham 

Watt-lies. Send for Booklet No. 3‘L j.'st f '• e fr.'in— 
ROBBINS & APPLETON (Wholesale only to the True i ). 

120 High HoIIhu-u, London, W.C.
ALSO THE ONLY ADDRESS OF THE WALTHAM 

WATCH CO.
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Conients- ■ continued.
TALES OF THE FAR WEST. ( I V . _ “ G u .”  Ax E pisode of I nvasion)

Illustrated by E. I1’. .Skinnek . F kanklin  W eli. es Calkin .,
M O Z A l t T  ... .........................................  ................  E . M . M u k r a y -M o r g a :.
T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (T he Sta m ps  of J a p a n , P a r t  I I . )  .................. K. J. N a n k iv k l i.

W i t h  I llu s tra tio n s . .

page

328
331
332

A NEW CHUM’S EXPERIENCES IN AUSTRALIA. ( C h a p s . V I . - V H  ) M a r c u s  S t l i n  
I llu s tra te d  b y  J . M a c f a r l a n e .

T H E  C Y C L I N G  C O R N E R . ( L o n g  D i s t a n c e  R o a d  R a c i n g . )  .......................... C h a r l e s  H . L a r r l t t e

T H E  M A K I N G  O F  A  Y E O M A N  ....................................................................................................  R e g in a ld  O tter
I llu s tr a te d  by R k\ Osborne. __  -

S C H O O L  M A G A Z I N E S  R E V I E W E D  ....................................................................................................................................................

T H E  D U FFER . (Chaps. XV.-XV1 II.) ................................................  R. S. W arren Bell 352
Illu stra te d  b y  Gordon D row se , R .I .

T H E  .S O N G  O F  T H E  S U B M A R I N E  ..................................................................................................... H arold B . R y i.ev  m
M A U L E D  B Y  A  P A N T H E R  ...................................................................................................................................... E . A . D o w s  366Illustrated by K. S. H odgson.
T H E  N A T U R A L I S T S ’ C O R N E R .....................................................................................................  E d w a r d  S t e p , F . L . S . . 369

Illustrated.
“ C A P T A I N ”  C A M E R A  C O R N E R  ..................................................................... T he P hotographic E ditor 371
C O M P E T I T I O N S  F O R  J U L Y  .....................................................................................................................................................................  373
“ C A P T A I N ”  C L U B  C O N T R I B U T I O N S  .....................................................................................................................................  3 7 1
“ T H E  O L D  F A G .”  (E dito ria l ,) ... ■.......................................... ....................................................................  379

R E S U L T S  O F  M A Y  C O M P E T I T I O N S .....................................................................................................  ....................................  384

T he Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, Gkoiiuk Newnks, Limited, T to 12 Southampton Street, Strand, 
London, England. Subscription price to any part ul the world, post free, for one year, Ss. lid. Cases for binding any Volume may 
be obtained from Booksellers for U. lid.; or post free for Is. Ud. direct from tbe Office. Vols. Y U,, VIII., IX,, and X. are non- ready, 
price I is., or post free (1*. lid. each. Veils. I. to VI. are out of print. American Agents in the United States, the International News 
Company, 111 and S£>, lluanc Street. New York, ,

The Editor does not hold himself responsible for any MSS,, photographs nr drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed be will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Ty|jewntteii MSS. are 
preferred.

NO MORE
BROKEN CYCLOMETERS
n o w  th a t  th e

HAS BEEN INTRODUCED
IT FITS ON THE HUB OUT OF HARM'S WAY. 
R E G IST E R S  10 .0 0 0  M IL E S  & R E P E A T S  

‘Price 3 fro m  a / /  c/eaJerj. 
Write for Neu) Departure Sundry C&F&foe'ue

BROWN BROTHERS LT-?
GREAT EASTERN 5TREET. LONDON.E.C.
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RUDGE-W  HITW0RTH
Britain’s Best Bicycle

for Boys . ,

7 : 7 : 0

A s supplied to their Royal Highnesses 
. Princes Edward and Albert of Wales .

S e e  p a g e s  32 a n d  33 o f  t h e  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a t a lo g u e , s e n t  p o s t  f r e e  t o  a n y  a d d r e s s

o n  a p p l ic a t io n .

RUDGE-WHITWORTH, Ltd., COVENTRY.

PHOTOGRAPHY.
SPLEN D ID  O FFER to Readers of “  The CAPTAIN.”

Distribution of 5 0 0  C Y K O  C a m e ra s  at nearly h a lf  th e  list price.
In  o rd er  to  fu rth er p op u larise  ou r w e ll-k n o w n  C y k o  C a m era s , w e are  u n d erta k in g  to  d istr ib u te  
500  o f  th e  b e st tw o  C a m eras of, th e  series, i.e., th e  G u in e a  C y k o , and th e  F o ld in g  P o c k e t  
C y k o  N o . 1, a t  nearly h alf price. In  retu rn  w e o n ly  a sk  th a t each  p u rch aser w ill  

reco m m en d  th e  C y k o  C a m era s to  h is frien d s.

D E S C R I P T I O N  O F  T H E  CAMICllAS
-finders; T. & I shutter with v 

automatic register, &c. Usual net price,
p i f jy r  a p v i /n  Two view-finders ; T. & I shutter with variable speed ; changing system for 12 J-plates, sockets for tripod ; 
u v J W C r t  U l f y U .  automatic register, &c. Usual not price, 2 1 / -  P r i c e  to Readers of “  T h e  C a p t a i n , ”  1 ^ / -

O HPI/CT n v i/ n  m 1 The daintiest, lightest, most effective Pocket“Ul/ftt I uYKU NO, l. Camera made. Has every necessary movement,
and is fitted with view-finder, time and in

simultaneous shutter, best leather

Magazine Cyko, offered at l'* /-

bcllows, and aluminium slide. 
Usual net price, 3 2 /6 .  Price to 

Readers of this Paper, 2 2 /©

To obtain these famous 
Cameras at this enormous 
advantage, write at once for 
Cyko Advertisement Scheme 
Pamphlet, mentioning this 
paper, to—

J O H N  J .  C R I F F I N & S O N S ,u d20- 26, SARDINIA S T., W.C.
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TH E GR EAT A TH L E TIC  O U TF ITTE R S  FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.
C O M P L E T E  O U T F I T S  a n d  E V E R Y  R E Q U I S I T E  F O R  C R I C K E T ,  
R U N N I N G , T E N N I S ,  C Y C L I N G , A N D  A L L  S P O R T S  A N D  G A M E S .

CRICKET BATS.
Boys’, Half Cane, Nu. 4, 3/3 ; No. 5, 3 /8 ; No. 6, 4/6 
l>o., All Cane (as illustration),No. 5 /3 ; No. (i, 6 /-
Ditto, “ Resilient,” Selected.............. No. G, 8/3
Men's, All Cane.. ... ... ... ... 6 /-
pitto, ditto, Super ..................................  8/5
‘Ditto, ditto, Selected.................................... 0 6
Clapshaw’s ‘‘ Resilient” ......................... 15 6
Warsop'n “  Conqueror," Improved ... 18/6
Wisden’H “  Crawford’s Exceu .er **... 1 6 9 , 20/- 
Odd's “ Flexible'' .. .........................2 0 /-

S i n p t e  H a t  t t a f  P o t t  ./We.
lunucusc Stock of Cricket Hats by Lillywhite, 

Odd’s, Ckpshaw, Ayres. Cohbett, Dark, Warsop, 
Wisden, Odd, Bryan, Gardiner, and Nicolls.

BLUE HILL BOX KITE.
Splendid Fliers.

F o ld s  in to  a  F la t  P a rc e l.
Made of I.incn and Wood, sizo 36iti. by 21/in

by lOiu................. .........................  2 1 -
P a c k i n g  a n d  P o s t a g e ,  6 d.

L"i\

LEG GUARDS.
Hoys' White Twill .. ...

Ditto L ea th er .........................
Ditto, Super White Leather..............
Men's White Twill .........................

Ditto Leather .........................
Ditto, Super White Leather ... ...
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton ..
Ditto, ditto, Featherweight Skeleton 
Men's White Kid Featherweight Skeleton

A l l  P o t t a g e  F r e e .

J

B

SAN DOW’S
1 2 /6  each.

DEVELOPER.
C a r t ' ia g e  F re t .

FISHING RODS.
Large Stock from 2/5 each.

St'e C a t a l o g u e .  P os t  Free.

GUN.
No. 00.—Including 100 Slugs, G Darta, and 1 pair Pincers,

same bore as No. 1 .. ...............................
No 0.—Size larger (frequently sold as

No, 1), same bore as No. 1 ... 16/6
No. L .......................................  18/6

For Postage, add C 1.
M Daisy" Air Gun .............  ..............  2/11

P o r t a g e ,  5d.
Slugs, No. 1 (l*ane’s) per l.fiOO ... 9d. net.

P o r t  nffe, 4d,

1 3 /-

MODEL YACHTS.
(Britannia type). Beautifully painted and finished. 

19in. 22in. 25in. 27in.
13/6 18 /- 22/6 27,6

MODEL CUTTERS.
Beautifully painted and finished. Fitted with Blocks. 

14in. 15in. ISin. 21in. 24in.
6 /6  7/6 9/9 13/9 21/-

P o s t a g e  e x t r a .

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING 
COSTUMES.

. Estimates for Sjiecial School Colours, free on 
application.

When ordering send size round chest. Nc 
Special line, Navy only ... ... ... 1
No. 1.—Navy or Black ...................... >. 1,
No. 2 —SuperiorNavy, Black or Cardinal 2
No. —Quality, Navy or Black, trimmed

with Coloured Binding on Neck 
and Arms, White, Sky, Bed, or

# Cold .. ... ... ..............
No. 1 .—Cashmere, Navy or Black, White 

Silk Stitching . ... . ...
No, 5.—Best Cashmere. Navy or Black ..

P o s t a g e ,  l id .
Gents’ Bathing Costumes, 2 1 1 to 5 11. 
Swimming Drawers, 6d ., 7 ld ., 9Ad., 

lOJd. pair.

WATER- POLO BALLS.
Duke’s “  Scot ” Pneumatic .. . 10 B
Bryan’s- “  Grasshopper " .........................  10/6
Ayres’ ‘ ' l STERNATIONAL " .........................  I I /-

C a r r i a g e  P a i d .

RUNNING VESTS.
Plain White Gauze ... .............
Plain White Merino Finish .............
Coloured Gauze (plain colours)... ...

P o s t a g e  2d. per S i n g t e  G a r m e n t

I / - ,  t S i  
l 6, 2/-I 
l l /6 l

2/6

3/6
4/6 ts*'

C A T A L O G U E S
POST FREE.

X io d l; mention
“ The C aptain"

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Hateep (plain colours) ........................
Super ,, ,, ........................
Cashmere,, ,, ......................

P o s t a g e  Id . per S i n g l e  G a r m e n t  

P a t t e r n s  P o s t  F r e e

RUNNING SHOES.
Cordovan Leather, with Spikes ... •
Super ditto, Improved Spikes ...
The “  Professional," Best Calf, Patent

Spikes ... .. ..............
Sole London Agents for . 

Tuck’s Celebrated Shoes, 10 6 p»tr- 
P o s f a g e ,  3d. 10/-

Grcy Canvas, Corrugated Itubhcr Soles, 2 6 P^r 
P o s t a g e ,  4d.

6 9 1

NEW JUMPING SHOE.
Cordovan Hand-Sewn, with Heel S p ik e s ,  

5 / l l  pair. P o s t a g e ,  3d.

A d d r e s s : —  
(Dent. “ V.")

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
[To F act back o f  Front.



THE BOYS’ EMPIRE LEAGUE.
To I’romote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit in British Boys all over the World

M otto.— “ Many Countries but One Em pire''

P resident .
( F. C A R R U T H E K S G O U L D , E sq.

V ice P residents.
T H E  AR C H D E A C O N  OF LO N D O N ,

(The Vcnble. \V. M. Sinclair, D.D.)
SIR A. CO N AN  D O Y L E . -

Council.
T H E  D U K E  O F  A R G Y L L .

T H E  D U K E  O F  M A R L B O R O U G H .  
T H E  E A R L  O F  D U N D O N A L D .  

T H E  E A R L  O F  C R E W E .
L O R I )  S T R A T H C O N A .

L O R D  C H A R L E S  B E R E S F O R D .

President for South Africa 
L O R D  M I L N E R .

President for Canada.
T H E  P R E M I E R  O F  M A N I T O B A .

President for X ew  Zealand.
T H E  H O N . R I C H A R D  S E D D O N .

H E A D Q U A R T E R S

F.xerutive. Committee.
T H E  A R C H D E A C O N  O F  L O N D O N .  

A D M I R A L  T H E  H O N . S I R  E D W A R D  
F R E M A N T L E .  G .C .B .

S I R  J O H N  C O C K B U R N . K .C .M .G .  
S I R  G I L B E R T  P A R K E R .  M .P .

T H E  H O N . A L F R E D  D O B S O N .
(Agent-General for Tasmania.) 

T H O M A S  F U L L E R , E S Q .
(Agent-General for Cane Colony.)

' C A P T A I N  T O W S E ,  V .C .
& c ., & c.

Founders,
A N D R E W  M E L R O S E , E S Q .  
H O W A R D  H . S P I C E R ,  E S Q .

5 6 , L U D G A T E  H I L L ,  E .C .

“ T h e  B o y s ’ E m p i r e  L e a g u e ”  w a s  f o u n d e d  in  
1801, d u r in g  t h e  e x c i t i n g  t i m e  o f  t h e  S o u t h  
African W a r ,  w h e n  t h e  s y n o n y m  o f  p a t r i o t i s m  
in th e  p o p u la r  m in d  s e e m e d  t o  b e  h a t r e d  o f  t h e  
Boers. T h e  L e a g u e  w a s  f o u n d e d  t o  c o u n t e r a c t  
this fa ls e  n o t io n  o f  I m p e r i a l i s m , a n d  to  im b u e  
boys w ith  a n  id e a l  o f  B r i t i s h  c i t i z e n s h i p  o f  a 
more w o r th y  k in d .

Its aims as expressed in the official papers
are :—

1. — T h e m em b ersh ip  o f  th e L e a g u e  is open to all 
boys in G rea t B r ita in  and  th e  C o lo n ie s  o v er ten  
years o f age, w ho a g ree  to  th e  c o n d itio n s  o f  m e m b e r 
ship. T h e  en tran ce  fe e  is 6 d . ,  and  an an n u al s u b 
scription o f  6 d . is e x p e c te d  fro m  e v e r y  m e m b e r .

2 . — E very m e m b e r  u n d e r ta k e s , b y  som e d ire ct  
effort, to  m ake h im s e lf  a  lit  a n d  w o rth y  re p re se n ta 
tive of the B r itish  ra ce  a t h o m e  a n d  a b ro a d . H e  
should count it h is g r e a te s t  p r iv ile g e , as it is his  
highest d u ty , to  sh ow  b y  his p h y sic a l d e v e lo p m e n t, 
his intelligent k n o w le d g e  o f th e  E m p ire , h is  lo y a lty  
to B ritish In s t itu t io n s , and to  th e  K in g , th a t the  
British race is w o rth y  o f  its  p rou d  p osition  in  th e  
world.

3 . — E very m e m b e r  p ro m ise s  to  tr e a t a ll fo re ig n ers  
with the u tm o st c o u r te s y , an d  in th e  tru e sp ir it o f  
noblesee oblige to  rem e m b e r  in h is  d ea lin g s  w ith  
them the tra d itio n s o f  th e  B r it is h  race fo r  h o n e sty ,  
manliness, an d  h ig h  c o u ra g e , and  to  tr y  to  <Jo 
nothing th a t w o u ld  lo w e r  h is c o u n tr y  in th eir e y e s .

A — M em b ers p ro m ise  to  rea d  at lea st one b o ok  
every year d ea lin g  sp ec ific a lly  w ith  one o f  H is  
M ajesty's d om in ion s across th e  seas, a n d , as fa r  as 
Possible, to sp ecia lise  in a c q u irin g  a  k n o w le d g e  o f  
the country and  its  p eo p le . S u ita b le  b o o k s  w ill  be
indicated.

5 .— M e m b e r s  o f  th e L ea g u e  are e x p e c te d  to  look  
upon each o th e r  as co m ra d e s , irresp ectiv e  o f  w h at 
th e ir  p olitical v iew s in a p a r ty  sen se m a y  b e , and  
to unite in a co m m o n  fee lin g  o f  prid e in th e  E m p ire  
an d  a d eterm in a tio n  to  u p h o ld  its g lo rio u s h isto ry .

T h e y  a p p e a l  to  y o u n g  f e l lo w s  o f  s o m e  i m a g i n a 

t i o n ,  w h o  r e a lis e  t h a t  e a c h  h a s ,  in  h i m s e l f ,  s o m e  
m e a s u r e  o f  r e s p o n s ib i l i t y .

T h e  L e a g u e  n u m b e r s  t o -d a y  o v e r  s e v e n  
t h o u s a n d . T h e  p r o g r e s s  lia s  b e e n  c o m p a r a t iv e ly  
s lo w , b e c a u s e  t h e  a im  o f  t h e  f o u n d e r s  w a s  to  la y  
h o ld  o n ly  o f  t h e  b o y s  t o  w h o m  a  L e a g u e  o f  th is  
k in d  m e a n t  s o m e t h in g  r e a l .  W h e n  a  m e m b e r  
h a s  p a id  h is  s ix p e n c e  e n t r y  m o n e y , o n e  m a y  
p r e t t y  s a f e ly  c o n c lu d e  t h a t  he u n d e r s t a n d s  t h e  
id e a ls  f o r  w h ic h  t h e  L e a g u e  e x is t s .

T h e  ro ll  c a ll  is  s m a l l ,  b u t  i ts  m e m b e r s  r e s p o n d  
t o  t h e ir  n a m e s  fr o n t  e v e r y  p a r t  o f  t h e  B r i t i s h  
E m p i r e .  I n  e v e r y  o n e  o f  t h e  C o lo n ie s  t h e r e  
e x i s t  b r a n c h e s  o f  e n t h u s i a s t i c  m e m b e r s .

T h e  L e a g u e  h a s  b e e n  f o r t u n a t e  in  i t s  P r e s i 

d e n t s .  T h e  f ir s t  w a s  t h e  p o p u la r  A r c h d e a c o n  o f  
L o n d o n ;  t h e  s e c o n d , S i r  A .  C o n a n  D o y le ,  w h o  
h a s  b een  f i t ly  s u c c e e d e d  b y  M r .  F .  C a r r u t h e r s  
G o u ld , o n e  o f  t h e  b e s t -k n o w n  m e n  in  th e  B r i t i s h  
E m p i r e  b y  r e a s o n  o f  h is  f a m o u s  c a r t o o n s  in  t h e  

l l > s ( m t n s t c r  G azette.
T h e  B o y s ’ E m p i r e  L e a g u e  is  n o n -p o l i t ic a l  a n d  

u n s e c t a r ia n  in  c h a r a c t e r ,  m e m b e r s h i p , a n d  w o r k .

I t  p o s s e s s e s  s e c t io n s  c o m p r e h e n d in g  t h e  
p r a c t ic e  a n d  s t u d y  o f  n a t u r a l  h i s t o r y , p h o t o 

g r a p h y ,  a n d  s h o r t h a n d , a n d  b y  e v e r y  m a il  t o



X I V THE CAPTAIN.
a n d  f r o m  e v e r y  d i s t a n t  c o n t i n e n t  a n d  is la n d  
p a s s e s  a  c o n s t a n t  s t r e a m  o f ' l e t t e r s  a n d  p ic t o r ia l  
p o s t -c a r d s  b e t w e e n  L e a g u e  m e m b e r s .  T h i s  c o r 

r e s p o n d e n c e  e x c h a n g e  is  o p e n e d  in  t h e  first  
i n s t a n c e ,  u n d e r  p r o p e r  r e g u la t i o n s ,  t h r o u g h  
H e a d q u a r t e r s ,  a n d  h a s  p r o v e d  a n  u n q u a li f ie d  
s u c c e s s . F u r t h e r ,  th e  L e a g u e  f o s t e r s  a n  o p e n  
k in d  o f  F r e e m a s o n r y ,  so  t h a t  a  m e m b e r  r e m o v in g  
fr o m  o n e  t o w n  o r c o u n t r y  to  a n o t h e r  a t  o n c e  
fin d s  h im s e l f  in  a  c o n g e n ia l  a t m o s p h e r e .

T h e  f o l lo w i n g  f r o m  A u s t r a l i a  is  i l l u s t r a t i v e  
o f  t h e  L e a g u e ’ s  w o r k  : —

L au r a , A u s t r a l ia .— O n ly  som e  tw e lv e  m o n th s  
ag o , A lf r e d  L o w e  an d  h is  b r o th e r , A .  E . L o w e , 
jo in e d  th e  L e a g u e  th r o u g h  h e a d q u a rte rs , a n d , a p 
p reciatin g  th e benefits th e y  had  d e r iv e d , • th ey  
d ecided  la st  C h ristm a s  to  fo rm  a  b ra n ch . T h is  is 
w h at M r . L o w e  sa y s  :

“ W it h  th e  aid  o f  M r . V e r n o n  H . W e is s , o f  N o r 
w o o d , w ho is th e  S ec re ta ry  o f  th e  A d e la id e  B ran ch , 
w e sta rted  on e  at L a u r a , and h ave  a lr e a d y  th irty  
m em b ers. T h e  M a y o r  o f  L a u r a  is ou r p re sid en t, 
and w e h a v e  also  tw o  v ic e -p r e s id e n ts , one secre ta ry , 
one a ss ista n t-se c re ta ry , an d  ten c o m m itte e m e n .  
W e  h av e  ju s t  h eld  a  c o n c e rt— (a  p ro g ra m m e  o f  
w h ich  he h a s  se n t m e, a n d  an e x c e lle n t on e  it is )—  
fo r  th e  o p e n in g , an d  c leared  £ 5  1 5 s ., a n d  w e are  
go in g  to  h ave  o u r first m e e tin g  in th e  T o w n  H a ll  
n e x t W e d n e s d a y  (M a rc h  3 0 t h ) . 1 h ave  g o t  a lm ost
e v e r y b o d y  in th e  to w n  in te r e ste d . . . . f i f t y  m en in 
th e to w n  h a v e  p ro m ised  to  g iv e  five  sh illin g s .

“  I  co rresp o n d  w ith  a m e m b e r  in L o n d o n  o f m y  
ow n  a g e ”  (an a d v a n ta g e  w h ich  is e v id e n t ly  a p p re 
c ia te d ), an d  in con clu sion  he s a y s :  “ I  hop e our 
b ran ch  w ill b e  a su ccess, as 1 d o n ’ t  k n ow  a n y th in g  
th a t w ill  s to p  u s .”

T h is  is an  e x c e lle n t s ta r t  fo r  a  c lu b  o n ly  recen tly  
fo r m e d , an d  b y  a y o u n g  m e m b e r , t o o '

B. E. L. Boys in London:—A  g o o d ly  
n u m b er o f  L o n d o n  B . E . L .  m em b ers a n d  th eir  
frie n d s a sse m b le d  at th e  C a x to n  H a ll ,  W e s tm in s te r ,  
on F r id a y , M a y  2 0th . M r . F . C a rru th e rs  G o u ld  
occu p ied  th e  c h a ir , and w a s su p p o rte d  b y  S ir  H . H .  
J o h n sto n , G .C .M .G . ,  M r . R o b e r t  L e ig h to n , M r. 
A n d r e w  M e lr o s e , M r . H o w a r d  S p icer , an d  th e  
h ered ita ry  C h ie f  o f  th e  M o h a w k  In d ia n s , w ho is 
n ow  in th is  c o u n try .

A f t e r  M r . C a rru th e rs  G o u ld  h ad  d e liv e r e d  an  
e x c e lle n t a d d re ss  on  th e  id ea ls  an d  h ig h  aim s o f  
th e  B . E . L e a g u e , d w e llin g  p a r tic u la r ly  on  th e rule  
e n jo in in g  c o u r te sy  to w a rd s  fo re ig n e r s , S ir  H a rry  
J o h n sto n  sp o k e  to  th e  m e m b e rs . , H e  b e g a n  b y  g iv 
in g  so m e  in terestin g  rem in iscen ces  o f  his b o y h o o d  
an d  o f  h is a d v en tu ro u s  ca reer . R e fe r r in g  to  the  
v a rio u s n a tiv e  races o f  th e  E m p ir e , w h o m  w e  h ad  to 
civ ilise  and  te a c h , S ir H a r r y  said  it  w as q u ite  p o s 

s ib le  th a t a m o n g  his h earers th e r e  w ere some who 
in  a f te r  y e a r s  m ig h t  h av e  to  go  ou t to  Africa, as 
he h a d  d o n e , an d  d o  m u c h  th e  san^e w ork. Eng
lish m e n  g o t  p itc h fo rk e d  in to  a ll sort? o f queer 
p la c e s , like a  B r ix to n  b o y  he k n e w , w h o. not long 
b a c k , w as su d d e n ly  d r a fte d  o u t to  fill an engineer
in g  p o st on L a k e  T a n g a n y ik a .

H e  u rged  u pon b o y s , th e r e fo r e , the importance of 
le a r n in g  o th er la n g u a g es an d  o f  th u s being well 
e q u ip p e d  fo r  th eir l i fe  d u tie s .

M r . R o b e r t  L e ig h to n , th e  w e ll-k n o w n  writer for 
b o y s , n e x t  sp o k e , b e in g  fo llo w e d  b y  the Chief of 
th e  M o h a w k  In d ia n s , w h ose  rem a rk s on patriotism 
a n d  lo y a lty  in C a n a d a  w ere h e a r tily  applauded.

M r . H o w a rd  S p icer th e n  m o v e d  a vo te  o f thanks 
to  M r . G o u ld  and  th e  o th er  sp eakers, and an
n o u n c e d . am id  a p p la u se , th a t T he  C aptain would 
in  fu tu r e  be the official organ  o f  th e  L eague.

A n  e x c e lle n t m u sica l p ro g ra m m e , under the direc
tio n  o f  M r . C h a rles  C o p la n d , w a s perform ed, the 
s o lo is ts  b e in g  M iss  E v e  T r u d e ll  and M r . Copland. 
D u r in g  th e  even in g  se le ctio n s w ere p layed  by the 
B a n d  o f  th e  D u k e  o f  Y o r k ’ s R o y a l M ilita ry  School.

I f  a n y  C a p t a in  r e a d e r  is  in t e r e s t e d  in the 
B . E . L . ,  h e  s h o u ld  p o s s e s s  a  c o p y  o f  th e  B .E .L  
h a n d b o o k , w h ic h  h a s  b e e n  r e d u c e d  t o  3 d .,  so as 
t o  b e  w it h in  t h e  r e a c h  o f  a l l .  I t  c o n ta in s  the 
n a m e s ,  A c . ,  o f  a ll  s e c r e t a r i e s ,  p a r t ic u la r s  as to 
w h e r e  B . E . L .  c lu b s  e x i s t ,  p o r t r a i t s  of the 
f o u n d e r s ,  A c . ;  S i r  A .  C o n a n  D o y l e ’s Presidential 
a d d r e s s ;  a n d  a n  a r t i c le  o n  “ H o w  to  S ta r t a 
B . E . L .  B r a n c h ,”  t o g e t h e r  w it h  m u c h  o th e r  useful 

i n f o r m a t i o n .
I n  c o n c lu s io n , I  w o u ld  l ik e  t o  c a ll  t h e  attention  

o f  m y  r e a d e r s  t o  t h e  o p e n i n g  s e n te n c e  o f a letter 
r e c e n t ly  a d d r e s s e d  b y  A d m i r a l  L o r d  Charles 
B e r e s f o r d ,  o n e  o f our C ouncil, t o  a contem

p o r a r y .  L o r d  C h a r le s  s a y s :  “ T h e  maintenance 
a n d  w e lf a r e  o f  o u r  E m p i r e  o f  t h e  f u t u r e  depends 
u p o n  its  y o u t h  o f  t o - d a y . ”  D o e s  n o t  t h is  sentence 
b r e a t h e  t h e  v e r y  e s s e n c e  o f  t h e  p u r p o s e  fo r  which 

o u r  L e a g u e  w a s  f o r m e d ? H o w a r d  H .  S picer.
[ I t  is  h o p e d  t h a t  a l l  C a p t a in  readers 

w ill  w r i t e  t h e  O r g a n i s i n g  S e c r e t a r y  at the 
a b o v e  a d d r e s s  f o r  f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r s ,  w ith a 
v i e w  to  j o i n i n g  t h i s  p a t r i o t i c  L e a g u e . N o time 
i s  m o r e  o p p o r t u n e  t h a n  t h e  p r e s e n t  fo r  English 

B o y s  a l l  o v e r  t h e  w o r ld  t o  s h o w  t h a t  th ey  are 
i s t i l l  a n i m a t e d  a n d  g o v e r n e d  b y  t h a t  n ob le  spirit 

o f  F a i r p l a y  w h ic h  c o m m a n d s  t h e  r e sp e c t of the 

W o r l d . ]



A Tame Flying: M achine.
T he a c c o m p a n y in g  p h o t o g r a p h  s h o w s  t h e  r e 

m arkable a e r ia l  r o u n d a b o u t  in v e n t e d  b y  S i r .  
Hiram  M a x i m .  B y  m e a n s  o f  t h i s  t a m e  f ly i n g  
m achine y o u  a r e  e n a b le d  t o  e n jo y  t h e  t h r i l l i n g  
exh ilaration  o f  a n  a e r i a l  v o y a g e , w i t h o u t  a n y  o f

<ts a t t e n d a n t  r i s k s .  I t  is  e v e n  s a id  y o u  e x p e r i 

ence all t h e  p le a s u r e  o f  a  f ir s t  m o t o r  c a r  r id e  w ith  
ad d ition al f a s c i n a t i o n s  t h r o w n  i n .  O n e  o f  t h e s e ,  
ingenious c o n t r i v a n c e s  is  in c lu d e d  in  t h e  a t 

traction s a t  t h i s  y e a r ’ s e x h i b i t i o n  a t  E a r l ’ s 
9 ° ' Irt w h e r e  l a r g e  n u m b e r s  o f  p e o p le  d a i ly  
jou rn ey in t h e  c u r io u s  f is h -s h a p e d  c a r s  o f  t h e
r o u n d a b o u t .

Straightening: a  Chimney.
A t  C r a n s t o n ,  U . S . A . ,  a  f a c t o r y  c h im n e y , 1 9 2 f t .  

in  h e i g h t ,  h a s  r e c e n t ly  b e e n  s t r a i g h t e n e d  in  a 
v e r y  in g e n io u s  m a n n e r . O w i n g  t o  u n d e r m i n i n g  
b y  w a t e r ,  i t  l e a n t  4 f t .  o u t  o f  t h e  p e r p e n d ic u la r .  
I t  s e e m e d  t h a t  t h e  c h im n e y  w a s  d o o m e d , a n d  

a s  i t  h a d  o n ly  j u s t  b e e n  
e r e c t e d  a t  a  c o s t  o f  
£ 1 , 6 0 0 ,  t h i s  w a s  a  s e r io u s  
m a t t e r .  T h e  m e t h o d  
a d o p t e d  t o  s a v e  t h is  
t w e n t i e t h -c e n t u r y  le a n 

in g  to w e r  o f  P i s a  w a s  a s  
f o l lo w s  : — A  c o u r s e  o f  
b r i c k s ,  t h r e e -q u a r t e r s  
w a y  t h r o u g h  t h e  c h im n e y ,  
w a s  r e m o v e d  fr o m  t h e  
w e s t  s id e , w e d g e s  o f  o a k  
b e in g  in s e r t e d  in  its  
p la c e . O n  t h e  o p p o s it e  
s id e  o f  t h e  c h im n e y  t h e  
f o u n d a t i o n s  w e r e  
s t r e n g t h e n e d  b y  a n  8 f t .  
b e d  o f  c o n c r e t e .  O n  t h e  
s a m e  s id e  o f  t h e  c h im n e y  
t w o  h o le s  w e r e  c u t ,  a n d  in  
th e s e  s te e l  b e a m s  w e r e  i n 

s e r te d  t o  s e r v e  a s  le v e r s  
t o  t i p  t h e  c h im n e y  in  t h e  
r e q u ir e d  d i r e c t i o n .  T h e n  
t h e  w o o d e n  w e d g e s  w e r e  
g r a d u a l ly  b u r n e d  o u t  b y  
t h e  a id  o f  a  g a s  f la m e  
d r iv e n  i n t o  t h e  w o o d  b y  
c o m p r e s s e d  a i r .  A s  t h e  
w o o d  w a s  b u r n t  a w a y  t h e  

g r e a t  c h im n e y  a p p r o a c h e d  t h e  p e r p e n d ic u la r ,  
t i l l  in  e i g h t  d a y s  i t  w a s  q u i t e  s t r a i g h t !

A t  t h e  S t .  L o u i s  E x h i b i t i o n ,  a  v e r y  in g e n io u s  
d e v ic e  h a s  b e e n  i n t r o d u c e d  f o r  e n a b l in g  e x p e r i 

m e n t s  w it h  a i r  s h ip s  t o  b e  m a d e  w i t h o u t  r is k  o f  
d i s a s t e r .  A  c a b le w a y  is  s lu n g  f r o m  tw o  h ig h  
t o w e r s , a n d  t o  t h i s  t h e  a ir s h ip s  a r e  m o o r e d .

S IB  H IB A M  m a x i m ’ s  AERIAL ROUNDABOUT.
Photo by] [Biograph Studio*



X V I THE CAPTAIN.

f o r  p u t t i n g  t h e  c y l i n d e r  o u t  o f  g e a r  when it is 

r e q u ir e d  t o  r o ll  t h e  g r a s s  o n l y .  T h e  driver sits 
o n  a s p r i n g  s e a t  b e h in d  th e  m a c h in e , his weight 
b e in g  c a r r ie d  b y  a  p a ir  o f  s te e r in g  rollers 
M o r e o v e r ,  t h e  m o w e r  c a n  b e  s te e r e d  with the 
g r e a t e s t  n i c e t y ,  t h u s  e n a b l i n g  i t  to  c u t round 

f lo w e r  b e d s , e t c . ,  w h i l s t ,  b y  a  p a te n t  arrange- 
in e n t , t h e  g r a s s -b o x  m a y  b e  e m p tie d  without 
s t o p p i n g  t h e  m a c h in e .

H orse “  Pushball.”
W e  h a v e  p r e v io u s ly  i l lu s t r a t e d  pushball as 

p la y e d  in  t h e  o r d i n a r y  w a y . N o w  p ushball it

s e l f  h a s  b e e n  im p r o v e d  u p o n , a n d  w e  sk etch  here

w it h  a g a m e  o f  h o r se  p u s h b a ll  a s  p la y e d  at the 
M i l i t a r y  T o u r n a m e n t — it  w a s  r e a lly  alm ost as 
e x c i t i n g  a n d  r a p id  a s  p o lo . T h e  b a ll-u s e d  in 
h o r s e  p u s h b a ll  is a b o u t  1 8 f t .  in  circum ference.

T H E  L A R C E S T  S H I P  IN  T H E  W O R L D ,  T H E  “ B A L T I C ,”

The “ B altic .”
H e r e w i t h  w e  g i v e  a s n a p s h o t  o f  t h e  B ajtic , as  

s h e  a p p e a r e d  r e c e n t ly ,  a f t e r  la u n c h i n g ,  m o o r e d  
a lo n g s id e  M e s s r s .  H a r l a n d  a n d  W o l f f ’ s y a r d  a t  
Q u e e n ’ s  I s la n d ,  B e l f a s t ,  w h e r e  m a n y  h u n d r e d s  
o f  w o r k m e n  w e r e  b u s y  f i t t i n g  u p  h e r  in t e r n a l  
a r r a n g e m e n t s .  T h e  Baltic  is t o  m a k e  h e r  f ir s t  

T r a n s a t la n t i c  t r i p  th is  s u m 

m e r -
T h t L a te st M otor 

Law n M ow er.
W h e n  w e  f ir s t  i l lu s t r a t e d  

a  m o t o r  la w n  m o w e r  i t  w a s  
q u it e  t h e  l a t e s t  n o v e lt y .

N o w  e a r ly  t y p e s  h a v e  b e e n  
c o n s id e r a b ly  im p r o v e d  u p o n ,  
a n d , b y  t h e  c o u r t e s y  o f  
M e s s r s .  R a n s o m e s ,  S i m s ,  
a n d  J e f f e r i e s ,  L t d . ,  o f  I p s 

w ic h , w e  a r e  e n a b le d  to  r e 

p r o d u c e  a  p h o t o g r a p h  s h o w 

in g  t h e  m o s t  u p -t o -d a t e  
m o t o r  la w n  m o w e r , s p e c ia l ly  
d e s ig n e d  f o r  u s e  o n  la r g e  
le v e l  s u r f a c e s ,  su o li a s  c r ic k e t  
g r o u n d s . T h e  c u t t i n g  
c y l i n d e r  is  4 2 i n .  w id e , a n d  
t h e  m a c h in e  is  p r o p e l le d  b y  
a  6  b .h . p .  p e t r o l  m o t o r .

T h e r e  is  a  s e p a r a t e  c lu t c h

HORSE PUSHBALL,— AN EXCITING INCIDENT.

THE LATEST MOTOR MOWING MACHINE.
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MODEL BAILING BOATS. Guaranteed to 
Sail Price 2 6, 3 6, 4 9, 6/9, 8 9, up to 42/-

h am ley b  racing  yach ts ,
a* Illustrated. Price 7:6, 9/9. 19/6, 21-, S)/*, 
35 9, .«ud Mpnarda. Box and Postage extra.

MINIATURE SMOKERS SET. 
A Great Novelty. Price 34 per 

Set. Post Free, 4d,

MAGNETIC 
WONDERS.
A Box of 
Apparatus for 
experimenting 
with a Magnet, 

V«ry clever one! Amusing, 
Price 1/- Pest Free, 1/3 

I.Arger Size 2/• Poet Free, 2/4.

ELECTRIC POCKET LAMP 
Price 19. P.at Free, V-

ELECTRIC SCARP PIN.
A pretty and effeclivenorelty, 
that rati be worn In the neck
tie, and by iiressing a button 
on electric light will appear. 
They are made In he follow, 
iog designs; A Brilliant 
Horseshoe. Cow’s Head. Owl's 

or Skeleton'8 Head.
Price 3 6. Post Free 3/10.

4
THE CAMERA 

0BSCUR A
Very amusing and 

Interesting.
Price 2'•

Post Free.2'4

NOVELTIES, Post Free, 1/3.
The Worlds Savings Bank.
The Mexican Repeater
The Royal Horse Artillery Gun.
The Maxim Gan.
The Wonderful Gyroscope Top 
Russian MtcL or root Soldiers. 
Japanese Mtd. or Foot Soldiers. 
Vertical Engine, goes by 8team. 
Rude Jolly Jap, puts out Tongue- 
Box Kite, Putt Free, 14. 
Mesmerised Discs.
Marvellous Diver, goes tinder 

Water.
Crystal Gaging BaU A Book, 3 L 
4 7 Naval Gun, 2/4.

XHAMLEY&ft

HAMLETS SPECIALITY, BOXES OP 
SURPRISES

Box containing 1 Flyiug Sausage, l 
Flying Snake. 2 Howling Babies, 2 
Coons. 1 Balloon, I Blow out Cigar, 
1 Fifl, 1 Flying Serpent. AU of these 
blow out and squeak, causing roam of 

laughter. Price 1- Post Free. 1/3* 
Smaller Box. containing 7 Surprises, 

price &d. Post Free, 7<L 
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 different colours. Price 6d.
Post Free. 7d.

THE LATEST NOVELTY-  
_____________THE 8EBACR0SCDPE.
When this is placed in the eye you cun see what 
Id taking plsce at the back of you as well as in 

the front at the same lime.

NOVELTIES, Post Free, 7d.
Packet of Magic Flowers. 
Wizard of North Pack Cardr. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card.
The Marvellous Bubble 
The Funny Chinese Tumbler. 
The Wonderful Flying Bat.
The Little Printer.

BAMLEY'S BRANCHES 
LOUDON.

512
Price 6d. Post Free, M-

&  510a OXFORD STREET, n e a r  M a rb le  Arch ; 6 4  &  6 6  REGENT STREET, 
PICCADILLY C IR CU S; 6 9  KNIQHTSBRIDQE, ALBERT GATE; 231 HIGH 
HOLBORN, W .C .; 3 5  HEW OXFORD 8TREET, W.C.

H ea d  W a r e h o u s e : 8 6  &  87  HIGH HOLBORN, W.C,

Mr. C. 8 . FRY recommendsTHE CONTRACTEM.
'• Used by Launceston Elliot," as recommended by Apollo.

AN ANATOMICAL WEIGHTLESS DUMB-BELL* 
Can Ire carried in the pocket whilst travelling.

FOR ALL ATHLETES, as well as PHYSICAL CULTURI8T8, 
Boxers, Rowers, Health-8eekers, Runners, Walkers, etc. 

Retails ni 3  6  Medium Ordinary site. 47* Large.
With Chart of Exercises* 

For Chest, Obesity and Indiges
tion, General Strength, Hand,

I Wrist, and Forearm.
. . .  No Weight.

W H Y ?
Because Resistance equals the 
weight required, and ts always 
in harmony with your Strength. 

Think of that! 
TRADE PRICES froin^

THE ANATOMICAL CONTRACTEM HANO CRIP CO*, Ltd.,
Suffolk House. Laurence Pountney Hill, London, E X .

Anyone wishing to have their favourite 
CRICKET BATS REPAIRED 

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
A il Repairs done personally.
Every trial gives satisfaction.

Patronised by the Oxford University and College 
Cricket Clubs, Centlemen of England, & c.

OVER 2 0 ,0 0 0  PHOTOGRAPHS, List Free.
S p e c im e n  8  6)/ 6  P h o to  o f  X e t e  A t l a n t i c  E x p r e s s  

E n g i n e ,  X .E . l t . ,  p o s t  f r e e ,  I j l .  
H a n d so m e  COLORED PLATES, Price 4d . e a c h . 
S p e e h n e n  G .N .l t .  8  f t .  t i n g l e ,  p ou t f r e e ,  8  s ta m p s .  

RAILWAY PICTORIAL P08TCARD 8,
} / .  p e r  d o z e n , v a r io u s

THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., LTD.,
3 Am en Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

V i  ■■

SEEKING A PROFESSION.

STUDENTS TO  ENGINEERING 
and NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantage* for 

Training aa above. 
Students from those Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
porta in EM Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
For term* and full particular* 

apply to—

C O X  &  C O .
Engineers & Shipbuilders 

Docks Ironworks &  Dook Hoad Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
Anvroved for tin Practical Training of Cm  di date, for the direct , 
entry of Probetlonjiry AeeleUnt Engineer, in Hi, Meje.ty t Nevy
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Three o f these Cuiqea 
Cricket Bats, made by 
Messrs. H, Cradidge 
and Sons, are given 
away as prizes in our 

“  PHOTOGRAPHIC " 
COMPETITION.

“CAPTAIN” PRIZES,
I f  you want to win aqy o f these Prizes, as illustrated, 

A “ SWAP" FOUNTAIN PEN, or a Handsome 
POSTCARD ALBUM, see page 373.

These Half'Guinea Saqdow Crip Dunqbbells are awarded 
as prizes in COMPETITIONS Nos 1 and 3. See page 373.

Three of these Bowden ^ raK0 Outfits, value 
15s. 6d. (to f i t  aqy cycle), are awarded in 

COMPETITION No. 3.

0

k ' ! *
rfihIU

fi

Two o f t^ese 10s. 6d. 
A. C. Spalding & Bros. 
“ S in g le  Rubber 
Crichet Bats are 

awarded in 
COMPETITION No- 6-

Three of these 10s. 
“ Scout”

Hand Cameras are 
awarded as prizes 

iq our

"  PHOTOCRAPHIC ”  
COMPETITION. 

See page 373.

Three of these 10s.
"  Brownie ”

Hand Canjeras are 
awarded as prizes | 

in our 
<< DRAW1NC'' 

COMPETITION 

See page 373
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  A r t i c l e s  u s e d  in  

C ric k e t, L a w n  T e n n is ,  R a c q u e t s ,  F iv e s ,  P o lo ,  G o lf ,  F o o t b a l l ,  H o c k e y ,  & c .

P a t e n t e e s  a n d  S o l e  M a k e r s  o f  t h e  F a m o u s  “  I m p e r ia l  D r i v e r ”  C r ic k e t  B a t s .

M  lu-ed by A. C. M acL a r e n , Esq,, C. B. Frv, Esq., C. M cG a h e y , Esq., P. P e r r in , Esq., V. T h um per , Esq., K, 8 . 
RaXJITsinhji. E. M. S prott, Esq., J. Do u g las , Esq., G. I,. J e3SOp. Esq., 0 . M. W ells, Esq., A. J. T u r n e r , Esq., J. T. Tvldeslky. W B ro c k w e ll , E. H. D. S ew e ll , G. B a k e r , A. L il l e v , D. D enton , A. W a r d , G. H. H ir s t , V. Barton , W. R hodes, and 
all tile leading first class players in County, University, and Public School Crirket.

Lawn Tennis a Speciality.

T h e  C lu b .

P rice  L ists  an d  

q u o ta t io n s  free  

on  a p p lic a t io n .

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
Newnes’ Sixpenny Series.

THE TRAIL OF THE SERPENT. M iss B raddok . 
THE MS. IN A RED BOX. Just Ready.
THE CARDINAL’ S SNUFF-BOX. H e n r y  H a r la n d . 
RED POTTAGE. M ar y  C hoi.m on delev .
WYLDER’S HAND, A Romance of Mystery. .1. S. 

Li: Fanu

PECCAVI. E. W. H ornun o .
MEMOIRS OF A M OTH ER-IN -LAW . G e o r g e R .S ims. 
SECRETS OF MONTE CARLO. W illia m  L e Q ueue . 
MICAH CLARKE. A , Conan  Do y le . ,
ADVENTURES OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A.Conan Doyle
MEMOIRS OF SHERLOCK HOLMES. A . Conan 

Doyle .
th e  s ig n  o f  f o u r . A. C oxan* D o y l e .
th e  EXPLOITS OF BRIGADIER GERARD. A.

C“ \\n Do y l e .
RODNEY STONE. A. Conan  D o y le , 
the  WHITE COMPANY. A. Conan Do y l e .
THE GREEN FLAG. A . Conan  Do yle .
UNCLE BERNAC. A . Co x a x  Do y le .
th e  TRAGEDY O F THE KORO SKO . A. Conan  D o y le .
A SAILOR TRAMP. B ar t  K en n ed y .
HOSTAGES TO FORTUNE. Miss B raddon . 
FENTON’S QUEST. M iss B ra dd o n .
RUN TO EARTH. Miss B raddon .
MISS CAYLEY’ S ADVENTURES. G rant A l l e n .
Hi l d a  w a d e . G rant A llen
WHAT'S BRED IN THE BONE. G ra n t  A llen .
AN AFRICAN MILLIONAIRE. G ra n t  A llen .
IN THE HEART OF THE STORM. M ax w e ll  G r a y . 
THE SILENCE OF DEAN MAITLAND. M aXw e l l G r a y .

THE REPROACH O F ANNESLEY. M a x w e ll  G r a y . 
SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT. B eatrice  

H a r r a d e n .
MOLLY BAWN. M r s . H tn u e r f o r d .
VICE VERSA. F. A n stey .
DR. THERNE, Antl-Vacclnlst. H. R ip e r  H a g g ard . 
SHE. H. R id e r  H a o o ard .
JESS. H . R id er  H aooard .
BACHELORLAND. R S. W arrf.s  Hell .
ROBERT ELSMERE. M r s . H um phry  W a r d .
THE HISTORY OF DAVID GRIEVE. M rs. H um ph ry  

W a r d .
MARCELLA, M r s . H um ph ry  W a r d .
JOHN HERRING. R ev . S. Ba r in o -Goi ld .
A MILLIONAIRE’ S LOVE STORY. G uy Bo o th b y . 
MYSTERY OF THE CLASPED HANDS. Ocv

Bo oth b y .
MALCOLM. Georoe M acdonald .
THE MARQUIS O F LOSSIE. G eoroe M acdonald . 
DONAL’ GRANT. G eoroe M acdonald .
STORIES FROM THE DIARY OF A DOCTOR. 

M rs. M e a de .
A MODERN MERCENARY. K. and H esketh P r ic h a r d . 
FIGHTS FOR THE FLAG. W. H. F itchett.
DEEDS THAT WON THE EMPIRE. W. U. F itch ett . 
A W ILD PROXY. M r s , C l iffo r d .
THE ROMANCE O F A MIDSHIPMAN. W. C larkK u s s e i . l .
RODMAN THE BOAT-STEERER. L o n s  B e c ke . 
THE HERB MOON. J oh n  O l iv e r  H obres.
THE MANCHESTER MAN. M rs. B a n k s .
THE JAPS AT HOME. Douglas S i.a d e n .

Post F r e e  8 d .

GEORGE N E W N E S , L td ., 3-12, S o u th a m p to n  S t., S tra n d , W .G .
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A  M a g a z i n e  t o  A i d  T e c h n i c a l  P r o g r e s s .

JUNE No. NINEPENCE Net.

Portraits6 of Prof. Meivddceff and Sir William Ramsay.
PROGRESS O F S C IE N C E  A N D  T E C H N O L O G Y .

Recent researches on Colton Fibres, High-speed Locomotives, Problems in Gas Lighting, Electric 
Power in Modern Workshops, &c.

T H E  P E R IO D IC  A R R A N G E M E N T  O F  T H E  E L E M E N T S .
By S ir W m . R amsay, K .C .B ., F.R.S.
A discussion of the probable constitution of atoms, in the light of recent investigations on Radium and 
other radio-active elements.

IN C A N D E S C E N T  GAS L IG H T IN G . By H arold  M. R oyle. Illustrated.
A discussion of the latest forms of Incandescent Gas Mantles and Burners and the results obtained.

T H E  E L E C T R O L Y T IC  P R O D U C T IO N  O F  A L K A L IN E  A N D  
C H L O R IN E  P R O D U C T S . By J. B. C. K ershaw , F .I.C ., F.C.S.
An account of the most recent methods of producing alkalies, bleaching powder, and hypo-chlorites by 
electrolytic methods. Fully Illustrated.

P O T T E R S ’ M A T E R IA L S . By W ilton P. R ix . Illustrated.

T H E  M O D E R N  M O T O R  C A R . Part III. Illustrated. By W ilfrid 
J. L ineham , M .I.C .E ., M .I.M .E ., M .I.E .E .
In this article the Author describes the braking devices used on motor cars, and some of the latest and 
best details of general mechanism. .

T H E  F IB R O U S  C O N S T IT U E N T S  O F PA PER .
By C layton B eadle , F.C.S., F .R .M .S. Part II., Cotton. Illustrated 
from Photo-micrographs by John  C hristie , F .R .M .S.
A description of the method of producing cotton rag paper, and the way in which the ultimate product 
depends on the cotton fibre.

T H E  C O N T IN U O U S -C U R R E N T  D Y N A M O . By H. M. H obart, 
M .I.E .E . Part VI. Illustrated.
This, the concluding article of the series contributed by the Author, gives important details of the 
method of economically designing continuous-current dynamos. An important feature is the simple 
method of deducing the works cost of a machine.

RO O F B E VE LS . By R ufus E. M arsden . Illustrated.

I-IIG H -S P E E D  T O O L  S T E E L . By J. M. G led h ill . Illustrated.
Describes the method of producing steel for high-speed tools, and the results obtained by using 
such tools.

C H A R A C T E R IS T IC  C O T T O N  F IB R E S . By J. H . D awson . Jllustd.
An up-to-date classification of the cotton fibres at present on the market.

S T R U C T U R A L  D E S IG N . Part V I. By E. F iander E tchells, A .M .I.M .E

Answers to City and Guilds Questions on Electric Lighting 
and Transmission of Power—Ordinary Grade, 1904.

REVIEWS O F BOOKS. AN SW E R S TO  QUERIES. COM  PETITIONS.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L td .. 7 —12. S o u th a m p to n  S treet, S tra n d , W .C .



NewHudson
I genuine  h u b  t w o  s p e e d

B IC Y C LE S .
Kitted with the Famous Hub Two Speed Gear, 

which makes cycles run more easily up hills and 
faster on level roads without more work. The 
most popular of all for 1004. Finest material, 
work, and finish; and every up-to-date im
provement like Free Wheels, Bowden Brakes, 
Jte., included free in first cost.
1'oplu.abh, £ 8  10s- St a n d a r d s , £ 1 0  lOs. 
Two Si ekds, £1 2  12s- 15s- 6d . Mo n th ly .

BRIGHTON : 6 Western Road, Hove.
MANCHESTER: 261 Deansgate.
LONDON : 148 Gray's Inn Road.

NEW HUDSON CYCLE 00.. Ltd., BIRMINGHAM.
Cutfrlnffttes Free.

BRITISH-MADE CAMERAS.
ESTABLISHED 1789.

C on tractors to  th e  A d m iralty .

tarncr-AH arc British Manufacture throughout, and 
m undouhlcdly l,y farthc best value which has ever been offered.

ro-It, '•■'l‘ lera KUAnoitved 1‘crkvt. and may be relinl U|»ti to poH!in:r guo.1 
Titled will. Single

In-Unui I _ Ailir.iinaik' Lena, R outing Stops. Ercrset Time, ah*I 
v T 'Jl̂ *ri'  S u tler . Two Brilliant Kinder*, Autonmtlc Shutter. Ac. 

k i t  r  lth I'* «u. by in. PUte*. 4/. M . ; far 12 Plntes.*.IXL LHrri ige Free.
‘ ,J *— Will, 8 ShfAtlis for J Flute*. a#.; for 12 \ Plat**. ife. CarriAge Free,Nn 1 hi ,u* 4 1 »—v», o». , tot •• i i 1* 1̂ 5, ms. v«uriAge r itf.

(attire J ^ h 8Petl,ll Lcli8, Shutter, Ac., fur 12 { Plates or 24 Films, 2U

for No * Ukctia»UA.ll Brownie &|zc Films,
2 Brownie Size Flliue, lUf, Carriage Free, 

k irf £  * Cmmenw with PlHt**, Chemical*. nmt direction", fW
rov*n/«."f»V’tf 1<W*' *'*•' aml ĝ- *** c?wh Cnrriitge Free.

Matmnu' C'ltnirujur. o f  <rfe>p« tout other fMsiaiis o f  Camcrat n ml
CL V ; ' 0rcr m  P /«** . -2d.

LVDE 5iOD - L DOCKYARD a n d  e n g i n e  d e p o t s

d
in  p o c k e t  b y  
• th e  u s e  o f  a

i t M

I

&

JL s .

SWAN
Fountain Pen
T i m e  is  m o n e y . T h e  “ S W A N "  
w ill s a v e  y o u  s e v e r a l  m in u t e s  
in each  le tte r . R e a lly  n o  o n e  
k n o w s w h a t r a p id itv  a n d  c o m 
fo rt  in  w r it in g  are  till h e  h a s  
o w n e d  a “ S W A N . "  It w ill o u t 
la st  m a n y  a g r o s s  o f  t h e  b e st  
s te e l p e n s , a n d  th u s  s o o n  s a v e  
i t s  c o s t .

Made in Three Siies at

IOs. 6d., I6s. 6d., 25s.,
np to £20. postage free.

S O LD  BY A L L  S T A T IO N E R S . 
Catalogue tree on application.

Mabie,Todd 8 Bard
93. CHEAPSIDE. E.C.

95a. Regent Street, W ., L O N D O N ,
3, Exchange Street, M A N C H E S T E R , 
and Brentano’s, 37, Avenuedel'Opera 

PARIS.

1116.

=l

24 Argyll A rcad e , OLA8QOW, N.B.

N EW N ES’

THIN PAPER CLASSICS.
These charming and portable volumes are small enough for the 

pocket (6j  inches by 4 inches, and J inch thick), yet large enough 
for the bookshelf. Printed in large type on a thin but thoroughly 
jpaijile paper, with Photogravure Frontispiece and Title-page to 
each volume printed on Japanese Vellum, and in a dainty binding, 
they make reading a real pleasure.

Cloth, js .  net : limp lambskin, 3 s. 6d. net per volume.
Boswell’s Life of Dr.

Johnson, 2 vols.
Hawthorne's New Eng

land Romances.
Tennyson's Poems.
Poems of Wordsworth.
The Shorter Works of 

Walter Savage Landor- 
Letters of Horace Wal

pole.
The Ingoldshy Legends.
Mrs. Browning’s Poems,

2 vols.
Shakespeare, 3 vols.
Milton's Poems.
Bums' Poems.
Don Quixote.
Bacon's Works.
Shelley's Poems.
Pepys' Diary.
Keats' Poems.
Poe's Tales.
Evelyn’s Diary.
Lamb's Works.
The Vision of Dante.
Peacock s Novels.

A t h e r u r u m .—"  We expect a great success for these editions.”
S i .  James's G a z e t t e .—“  All the modern features of handsome 

binding, large type, thin paper, and small compass are seen at 
their test.”

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , Ltd.,
3 1 2  S o u th a m p to n  S tr e e t , S tr a n d , L O N D O N , W .C .



JOHN PIGGOTT, LTD.,
SEND FOR 
GENERAL 

PRICE LIST 
POST FREE.

B O Y S ’  M O S T

H A V E  E V E R Y T H IN G  FOR 
T H E  B O Y S  H O LID A YS.

I N S T R U C T I V E  H O B B Y ,

THE WONDER 
OF

ALL CAMERAS.
)-Plate.

A thoroughly reliable 
apparatus at an aston
ishing low price Holds 
12 plates, T. & I Shutter, 
Sliding Stops, two bril
liant Finders, leather
ette covered, and two 
Bushes for stand.

E V E R Y  BOY  
S H O U L D  

O W N
A C A M E R A .

Your opportunity. 

8 / 1 1 Worth 21/-

8 d.
4 6
G 6

7 6

BOYG' WHITE FLANNEL 
J KNICKERS, 3 /2  ii 4 /6  per pair. 

BOY8’ GREY FLANNEL 
KNICKER8.

3 /6  & 4  11 per pair. Postage, 3d

FISHING OUTFITS
No. 1. Boy's Ash Rod, winch fitted, polished reel, 

and furnished lines. Ac. ... ... ...
No. 2 Superior ditto, with large reel .............
No. 3. Bamboo Rod, winch fitted, brass reel, fur

nished line, hook, float, Ac...........................
Postage, (3d.

No 4 t h e /  \ s p e c ia l  all -r o u n d
( J.P JFishing Outfit, consisting
N__y o f  Nottingham Cane Rod,

(four-Joinied) In bag, reel, four fur
nished lines, floats, &c., winder and If) 
tackle ca se ............................... ............  ,u

TENNIS OR HOLIDAY '
SHOES.

3/11 & 5/11 per pair.

ELASTIC BELTS.
Plain or Fancy.,.6}d. & lO d. 
Silk ditto 1/- & 1/6 Post id.

YOUTHS’ AND BOYS1 
FLA1 SUITS. 

Jacket Trousers, 
9 /6 , 12/11, 6 /6 , 22/6, 

Ditto Jacket & Knlcks. 
7 ,9 , 12/11, 14/11. 

Postage 4d under 10/-. 
YOUTHS’ GREY

FLANNEL TROUSERS. 
4 /6 , 5/11, 7/11. Post 3d.

YOUTHS7*  BOYS’ 
WHITE FLANNEL 

TROUSERS.
5 /3  & 6 /6  per pair 

White Flannelette, 3 6. 
Postage 3d.

JACKETS FOR HOLIDAY
WEAR. Striped Serge. 
3 /9  ea/  l. Postage 3d.

DEPT. J, 1 1 7  &  1 1 8 ,  CHEAPSIDE & MILK STREET.
EffaJ-tsm j

BIRD’S CUSTARD &  FRUIT 
DISHES for this Month 

Strawberries &  Custard
t  ( A  d t l i o h t f v i  S u m m er  D ish )

Sliced Bananas &  Custard 
Stewed Cherries &  Custard 
Stewed Cooseberries &  Custard 
Stewed Raspberries & Custard 
Stewed Red Currants & Custard 
Stewed Prunes &  Custard 
JVLL TIMED Of? BOTTLED FRUITS & 

CUSTARD

l i r a
Completely supersedes the use of Eggs in 
the preparation of High-Class Custard 
Greatly increases the popularity of all Sweet 
Dishes—T h e  unfailing resource of every 

successful hostess.
Rich in Nutriment. Delicate in Flavour.

N O  T R O U B L E !

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES,
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

M e led by Bicbird Clmy and Bon., Ltd., Bread Street Hill. E.C.. and Bungay, Suffolk



RJO ST HOLIDAY NUMBER.
n r

A  MAGAZINE *
FOR BOYS &“OLDf FiOYJSV

EDITOR."THEOLDFAG” ATHLKi ' ss J C.RFRY
‘- I j L

il. XI. No. 65. AUGUST, 1901.

PREMIER "

Juvenile

[CYCLES

From

£7 7 0 N E T;
or £1 1 O MONTHLY

When
You
Buv
A
Bicycle a

One 
Grade 
Only -
TheBest looUrl PoM Pr»*

»• (HltiliW1 14

Prem i er
Cycle
Coventry

L o n d o n  B r a n c h e s : —
im  Holborn V ia d u c t , E .C .
I d3 H a m m e rs m ith  Rd., W .

^fifenfs E v e r y w h e r e . OFF FOR THE HOLIDAYS!

Monthly by GEORGE N E W N E S ,  Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



NOTWITHSTANDING
RECENT PRICE-CUTTING

on  t h e  p a r t  o f  out* w o u l d - b e  i m i t a t o r s ,

DAMAGE’S “ ILIXUM n

i s  h ig h e r  in  p o p u la r  f a v o u r  t h a n  e v e r .  W e  h e r e  r e p e a t

We p o s itiv ^ ly a ffirm  (and we venture  to th in k  th a t o ur affirmation is 
1  A  A  F E I  O  U  H  ^ P |  A  B |  w orth som ethingTTliat there is not a bicycle made at 1 2  Guineas by an; 

U U l l  H r r i n m H  |  l U l l  other firm  that possesses more good a ll-ro u n d  features than our
£ 8  :  1 0 : 0  I L . 1 X U M . ”

[COM FA R I SO X S  A R E  H E X  E R A  L E Y  O D I OU S ,  liU'l S O M E T I M E S  USEFUL.]  
B e fo r e  p u r c h a s in g  y o u r  B ic y c le  r e a d  c a r e f u l l y  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  a n d  t h e n  d e c id e .

GAMAGE’S £8 10*- “ ILIXUM.” THE COPIES.
DUNLOP, OR ANY 1st GRADE TYRES - 2nd Grade Tyres
2 GENUINE BOWDEN BRAKES - - Cheap Lever Brakes
PLATED RIMS WITH BLACK CENTRES - Plain Rims
LINED - - - - - - - Not Lined
DE LUXE SADDLE WITH TOOL BAG - Cheap uncomfortable Saddle
HYDE BALL BEARING FREE WHEEL - Unknown Free Wheel
ANY SIZE OR GEAR MADE - - - No Variation in Pattern
ALL 1st GRADE - - - - - All 2nd Grade

L A D Y 'S  M A C H IN E  S A M E  PRICE.

£ 8 : 1 0 : 0
o r b y  12 M o n th ly  P a y m e n ts  o f  
I O  w h ic h  w o rk s  o u t a t  a b o u t

6 d . per Day.
V A L U E  T E L L S :  H e n c e  o u r  S u c c e s s .

If unsble to call, please cit this out and forward by post __

Distance no object.
Customers residing in remote districts have all tli® 

advantages of those residing in town.

Secure your
Machine Now!

By paying your deposit o f 5/-

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., HOLBORN, E.C.

Kindly forward mi* vour 1,1 < ijim agf Cycle B ook,”
together with Ka

w m e .........

<y 1'ayim ut Korin alid l'nrtieulars.

ADDKKSS

l rlc;«!*t Milt* I'Umly.)

"  The (';»plain."

11



ADVERTISEMENTS. i

13,000 Successes. •

C L A R K ’S
Boys should join the College to prepare for PERMANENT 
APPOINTMENTS in the CIVIL SERVICE or for GOOD 

COMMERCIAL APPOINTMENTS.

WRITE OR CALL FOR LARGE ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS AND ADVICE
ON APPOINTMENTS, FREE.

N E W  T E R M S  IN  A L L  S E C T IO N S , A U G U S T  2 2 n d .

C O L L E . G E -
/ ,  2 ,  &  3 ,  C h a n c e r y  L a n e ,  L o n d o n ,

A REAL POCKET 
” 1  CAMERA.
_ J  " IK Folding

Scout
Takes Pictures 

3J by 2|
On DAYLIGHT 

LOADING 
ROLL FILMS.

The “  FOLDING 
SCOOT ’ ’ is the neat
est and most com
pact Roll Film 
Camera, taking a 
picture 3J by 2 ) ins., 
yet introduced, and 
can be comfortably 
carried in the pocket

■ It Is dainty, yet well and substantially built, and has I a neat and handsome appearance, and its value as an 
j  instrument is greatly enhanced in possessing a rising 
I and falling front.

Price c o m p le t e , 2 1 /-

1100 Page Price List of Photographic Cameras, &c., poBt free.

HOUGHTONS LTD-,
88 & 89 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C.

SEEKING A PROFESSION.

STUDENTS T O  ENGINEERING 
and NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium Moderate.
Exception*! Advantages for 

Training as a do re. 
Students from these Work* 
have obtained IMPORT ANT 
posts in EM. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
For tennt and fu ll pa rticu la r  

apply to—

C O X  &  C O .
* Engineers & Shipbuilders

Docks Ironworks &  Dock Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
Approved for the Practical Training or Candidates for the direct 
entry of Probationary Assistant Engineers In His Majesty's Navy.

WKotcaci* 5 J *crher>>* * O U.lo«oon .♦

De c lin e  a ll  Su b s t it u t e s



11 ADVERTISEMENTS

Big* B ic y c le  B a rg a in s . |
Ail ike best Coventry makes at wholesale prices "(Jen- ^  
taur-i ' "Coventry Challenge," "Humbers, '*•»>.overt,'*
“  Premiers." "  Swifts," •' Singers.” ** Triumphs,' etc.

£ 6  upwards. From 8 /- monthly*
No Cycle is cheap unless good. These Cycles are 

Go o d  and (at my prices) C h e a p .
E d w a r d  O URI f.N (Ltd.i.The World's Largest Cycle 

Dealer, COVLNTRV. Please mention this Paper.
w m m m w w w m w n v m i i ___________

WATCH LOCKET POCKET STAM P.
1/1 Post Free. 1/1 Post Free.
This highly finished Electro-pl^tod 

Pocket Stamp, with naatfl* and 
address, or any 2-letter Monogram, 
to wear on the watch chatty 

Useful for stamping Bookis, Papers, 
Music, &cM &c. With Bottle, Ink, 
and Brush, 3d. extra. L '

Dept. C. 97. BISHOPSOATE STREET WITHOUT. LOUDON. E.C.

F
Unequalled! \ ,

H & S ”  C y c l e s  are built ex
clusively for wear and speed ; £8 ios .

Cash, or 17s . 6 d. per month.
O O I I  • These accessories are of tip-top quality, 

sujierlativoly finished & strengthened. 
C lubs from 3 s. (Carriage -Id.). Our 
k ’ Cored Ball, is. (Carriage Id). 
Caddie Bags, 2 s. 6 d. to 2 5 s. (Car
riage 3d.). Cheerfully sent, securely 

packed, on approval.

I ^ ^ r * O C J U C t  • get for four players, 3 5 s. to 
I 4 2 s. (Carriage Is.) Association Set on

approval. Free Catalogue on request. 
H A Y C R A F T  &  S O N ,  L T D . ,  

C y c le  a n d  S p o rts  D ep o t, B la c k h e a th , S.E.
Irouiiioiigery Depots: Deptford and Lewisham High Rt>sd,8. E

Anyone wishing to have their favourite
CRICKET BATS REPAIRED

should try

H. R. PETHER,
Cricket Bat Manufacturer,

COWLEY ROAD, OXFORD.
All Repairs done personally. 
Every trial gives satisfaction.

P a tr o n is e d  by t h e  O x fo rd  U n iv e rs ity  a n d  C o lle g e  

C r ic k e t  C lu b s , C e n tle m e n  o f  E n g la n d , & c ,

DO  Y O U  W A N T  A N  IN E X P E N S IV E  C A B IN E T
For your Natural History specimens? If so, write to ua for 
terras and'sizes* As we arc manufacturers wc can sell at low 
prices. We also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of Birds 
Eggs, Moths, Butterflies, &c. Send for our New Price List 

* post free on application ; it will lye worth j ’otir while. *
J. T. C R O C K ETT &  S O N S ,

7 a , P rin ces S treet, C av en d ish  S q u a re .
(Close to Oxford Circus, W.)

5 0  R U N S  IN  AN IN N IN G S .
We are going to make yon a tt|>orltll£ OITor* U is this: If any 
Cricketer usftig one *.f onr hat* makes rims in an afternoon match, we will 
present him (fiee) with a similar 1*t to tile one he nis/f* the run* with.
MAGIC.....................  166 I BRITISH ENSIGN 21/-
KOOCAH ............ 18/8 | ANGLO-SAXON... 14/6

. _  The World i Record of 485 rant In ftrat-clau cricket
D on  t  F o r g e t  w*e midr by A E Hloddert. ofMlddle.ex C.CO.

with i

COOK'S ATHLETIC CO.,
ESTABLTBHXD 20 YEARS

MAGIC" fist. Kfmt f o r  4 A liilognf, 
RAItVtH t \  <O I R T ,

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS
Send for 30 page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent stam* 
Album, 4s. and 6 s. : 9,000 stamps described, 12.000 extra s|(»™
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO.. S tamp Im p o r u r s , BHIHHTo i

A GRAND OFFER
TO COLLECTORS it

In order to bring before the notice of Collectors our NFur 
ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST (containing a great number of

bargains in Novelty PacketsAiTIItIp porn fifumne P^lt_.• *

LOMM1V.

“ A B C ”
Descriptive Priced 
CATALOGUE

o f the
World’s Postage 

Stamps, 
Envelopes, 

Postcards, &e. 
Nearly 900 pp. 

Now Ready. 
Fifth 2/10 Edition. 

Post Free. 
Bronze Medal, 

Manchester 
Exhibition, 1899,

Selections of Rare 
Stamps on approval 

to responsible 
Collectors.

Single Bare Stamps, Collections’ 
&c.) we make the following,qrer- 
On receipt of name and address 
we will forward FREE our 
great VARIETY PARCEL 
containing lOO ’ OREIGM 
STAM PS (used and msedh
including C o sta  Rica (Shin 
1882 surcharged), Ctiln, Natal' 
India, S t r a i t s  S c t t f e i  
m erits. New South Wales 
T r a n sv a a l (Kings Head)] 
J a m a ic a  (Llanduvery Falls). 
Sc., Sc. A P a ck et of best 
quality S ta m p  M ounts, a 
P erforation  G au g e with 
fuil instructions, and a Grand 
S e t of

THREE
NORTH

BORNEO.
The whole of the above Lot. 

together with our Price Liat 
and Descriptive Guide to Phil
ately, giving valuable hints to 
collectors, will be sent Abso
lu tely  Free on receipt of 
name and address and two Id. 
stamps to cover cost of jKiHtage, 
&c, Colonial postage, Sd. extra. 

This we G u a ra n te e  is a G en u in e' O ffer. Send at once 
to secure prompt despatch. Only one lot given away to each 
applicant.

Importers, BILSTON.KING BROS., Lt d ..
Note.—All applications will receive attention in order of receipt.

-  THE “ MARVEL”
5 MONOGRAM BOX
u $  Any 2-lettcr Muri-gram, ijiottuL6d In enamelled 

*  laetftl pocket l»ox. self-inking, style as shown. 
^  Agents wanted for this And other novelties.

Dept O,, Hfl. Ahlorngrue w*, LtfiiHlnn.
Pott
Free,

P IC T O R IA L  P O ST C A R D S.
(Views, Character Studies, etc )

25 for 4<!. 50 for 8<1, 100 for 1/3
All Different and Post Free.

P E R R IN  B R O S ., 57 Fortunegate Road, Harlesden, N.W,

I F  Y O U  R ID E  A B IK E  you require

T H  E

HAJIDY TOURING ATLAS 
OF THE BRITISH ISLES.

I t  is T h e  O r d n a n c e  S u r v e y  in m in ia tu re . Shows 

e v e ry  R o a d , V il la g e , an d  H a m le t. 1 20  M a p s , hound 

in  C lo th , fo r  1 / -  n et.

Limp Lambskin, 2 /- net. P o sta g e  2d. extra

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d ,,

* 3  to  12 S o u th a m p to n  Street, S tran d , L o n d o n ,



ADVERTISEMENTS
A

lUftp Collectors
N E W  O F F E R
We will send free, if you send po^ta^e. Guide to Stamp 
Collecting. mid list, 72 page*, lull uf ilhMratluus. and 50 
different sumps, iticlud ng set uf 8 ludia, 10 different 
Austm li^i. Deccan, new Trinidad, set uf 5 E 'ypt, 
pfctuie&que Jamaica. Malta, etc., etc.
TO  THE SENDER

b u t l e

of the first letter opened ever? morning we will 
present a set of 2<i Portuguese Colonials, crow n type, 
catalogued at 9 /6*
R  B H O S m  c l e v e d o n .

NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
No. 63 contains 100, including Gold Coast, Transvaal, and Cape, all King’s 

He-nl*: Egypt, Costa Rica. Bulgaria, Peru. Chile, Ecuador (catalogued I*.). 
Called;* I Maple Leaves}, Mozambique Company (1»92, v«ry scarce). Cuba, Porto 
Rico, Mairitins, New Ze l̂aud tUniversal), Japan, Columbia m- w Issue, rare), 
fcoumiiiiia. Greece (new Issue). Hyderabad. Bolivia (catalogued Is.), Argentine, 
India Brasil, Borneo (4c. Monkey, scarce), Spaiu, Ac., *c. Post free, 4|<L
EDWARD COOPER & , Co.,

14, Archway Road, Hlghgate, London,_N._____
“ VIEWS O F T H E  CH AR TER H O U SE.”
A Series o f 12 Postcards. All different. Beautifully re- 

vruduced in Black and White. One Shilling per Packet, post 
Free, from the Publishers—

E, T . B O T T O M  & C O „
SI9 C en tra l M a r k e ts . F o r r ln g d o n  H o m l, U i n d q i n M i
AnaTIC V To .11 bohM-Sde Applicuit- Applying for my Approval flheeu 
U nR IIu 1 enclosing staiuu for postage, I will give gratis BO different 

F O R E IG N  and C O L O N IA L  stamps or 14 different N E W  
ZEALAND stamps (say which required). Mention 44Captain.”

J A M E S  S E E D ,
a t  B r o a d t f a t e ,  P r e a t o n .

3 SOUDAN CAMELS.
“ N. Soudan ” Packet dl(̂ ®nt Foreign Stamps 0nlT 4 d .
post tie*. Including SE T  OF 3  SO U D AN
Liirgr. Handsome Stum ps* all with designs o f  Camelti* Deccan 
State. United Suites (Battle-ship). Jamaica (large picture stamp). Bulgaria 

Dahomey, Somali C'litt (fort). Greece. Oblong Sweden, Cape Colony, 
Qumitdaud, Victoria, New Zealand, Mexico, Trinidad, Barbados (sea borsee). 
% < lilneae. HI. Vlnreut (obsolete issue). *c.. 4c,

^E N D  N O W ; this will not be advertised again.
OUR PRICE LIST O F ST A M P S  &  ALBU M S
Contains th ou s a n d *  o f  burxalllM  in seta, packets, 4c. This book 
cutitaiu* 72 pages, illustrated with ov r 130 engravings of the most beautiful 
•Limps It is gratis, and is sent post free. Let ua send y ou  a Copy 1

Wedo P ictu re  Pont 4 'urd* cheaply. Try a packet uf different 
full size Foreigu Views, ke. P ohI Fri'P  4tf«

ERNEST WOOD &  CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

r n f l  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
O U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount..

The NORTH ERN STAM P Co.,
G reat H orton. B radford . Yorlcs._________

don't let the summer weather stop you from getting bargains. 
Our sheets arc always in season. August *' Golden Pence,” con
tain a splendid lot of stamps, 70 different, 3d. post free. Have 
you seen “ Stamp Collecting for Pleasure and Profit," it tells 
vo’i what to buy and what to avoid.

C L A R K  at C O . ,  Spondon. D erby.
R E D U C E D  I N  P R I C E .

.•••.nips on tomprtiUon Forma suitable for sending in to next great coin- 
.‘ luii At 12/6 per ld0.i>*0. or C 6  per Million. Old British Id Reds At 

I 6 |»*-r 1,000. a good assortment uf differvul countries at per 1,000; also 
A.’(.roval Books of Cheap Mid Medium Stamps at fid. in the !/• discount.

. 'I'I'ly st once to
** PH ILATELISTS W rom ore. lo *  Down* lltK L A X H .

8  COSTA RICA FREE!!
The.1* GEM ”  PACKET, 3 d .

Contains 6 0  DIFFEREN T STAMPS, including 
NEWFOUNDLAND (Queen Alexandra),

GOLD COAST (King Edward VII)., 
NYASSALAND (Giraffe), LABUAN (Gorilla),

I rrssia 1861, Shanghai, Bulgaria, Patiala (Indian Native State), 
t " a, Nicaragua, Set of 10 Japanese, Set of 5 Spain, Sot of 10 
luilia (including largo official stamp, 6 by 2^ inches], U,S. America 
(Inhibition issue), Russia, China (Dragon), Korea, Guate
mala. &c., Stc.

Postage Id. extra (abroad, 3d. extra)
. ***-■» Only one Packet supplied to each person, 
in addition, every purchaser applying for a selection of our 

I I’ il Approval Sheets will receive
SET OF 8  COSTA RICA, GRATIS.

Grand Price List o f  B argains in Albums, Sets, and Packets, 
34 pajes. splendidly illustrated, post freeandgratis. Mounts 6d. 
per 1,000.
B R R l N G T O S r  &  M A R T I N

SOUTH HACKNEY, LONDON, N.E.

111

KOREA. Complete your collection uf these interesting 
stamp* whilst you can get them at present low 
prices. We have the largest stock of them in 

the world, but some iasuca are rapidly becoming exliaustcd, and 
can not be replaced.

* d.
1 8 8 5  issue. 5, 10, 29. 80. 100 t o o n s ..................................... 1 1
1 89 5  ,, 9. 10. 25, 90 yuons .. .. . .  . 1 3
1891 .. same, surcharged “ Tai-hau’* ..................... . .. „  4 | 3
1900 2 re, 1, 2, 2, 3. 4 u l i e u n ........................ .. „  H 9

8, 6. 1U, 15, 20 rheuii . . . .  .. . . .. 5 3
SO cheun, I aJtd z WfH>ui .. . .  . 19 0

1 90 3  i 1, 2, and 3 eli., surchatged • n 1K95 issue .. . .. 3 «
ft »». 2 re. 1, 2, 4, 6. 6. 10, 15. 20 oh........................ ................ 10 •i 3

All the abuve are unus-id.
Japanese stamps surcharged for use in Korea (obsolete), 5rin, 1J, 

3, 3, 10, 13, 20, 25, 50 sen, and 1 yen, all used, the set of ten 
varieties for 9/*.

Japanese stamps without auy surcharge are now used in Korea.
Complete Stamp Catalogue, 4th Edition, with Supplement, 1/6 

post free, or g ra tis  with an order for 10 /-worth of stamps; this 
offer is not available after October 31st, 1904.

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
S T A M P S  A N D  C A R D S .

30 varieties Foreign Stamps and 4 choice Pictorial Postcard*. 3(1* 30 varieties 
nip* *nd 8 Cards, 30 varieties Stamp* and 12 Cards. Bd. 50

varieties Stamps sad 4 Cards. Ad* 90 varieties Stamps ami 8 Cards. 9d« 
90 varieties Stamps and 12 Cards. Is . All of the best. 20 Postcards, plain and 
coloured. Is* Stamps stmt on approval. Quarterly Circular, frd . per year, 
with free Ad»t. SM Y T H  H T A M P fO ,, Boscooabe, Bournemouth.

Send for 3b*pagc Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples of tho New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., S tamp Importers, BRICHTON.
IW  N O T  f o r  y o v j

unless you want a great bargain for little cost. A packet o f  stamps, price 3d.; 
and a set of 16 Australian postage stamps free If you ask for Approval Sheets, 
and purchase the packet. The packet includes 10 British Colonials (all King 
Edward VII.), Great Britain (several old issues), Trinidad (obsolete Queen's 
Heads). New Zealand, St. Lucia. Grenada. Leeward Island*. Newfoundland 
(scarce), and many others, 90 different, price 3d. .postage Id. extra. Lo not fail 
to a*k for an Approval Selection

New Approval Hheets ; splendid variety, large discount, selections of all 
countries, low prices, good specimens. W rite to-day for a selection.

Colonial Exchange requested. Collectors in Colouies are invited W *eod 
consignments of their stamps for exchange.

JF« O* ROW E
(formerly of Bath), H2 Oewborough Road* Plym outh*

J. JA S. A R T H U R  &  CO.
will send to Beginners, & c .t Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established 1889, at

31 W e st 8u n n i»id e( S u n d erlan d ,

H E A L E Y ’ S
Royal British and British Colonial Stamp Album.
Contains spaces tor nearly sli stAm|w issued to date- Illustrations and matter 
on oiie elite, ruled spaces un the other. Absolutely the cheapest and best 
Colonial Album ou the market. 6 d .  poet free. New Price List o f  bets 
end Packets uow ready. Collections and rare stamps bought for ready rash to 
any amount. Write or call

EDWIN HEALEY & Co.*
Established 23 Years ] Stamp Merchant* and Stamp Album Publishers, 

14 W orm w ood H ired , O ld Broad M reel, ECi
Telegraphic Address—44 Stampvql.” London. Telephone—9358London Wall.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  s t a m p s  o f  a ll c o u n trie s , in g o o d  con d ition *  

a t  very low  prices* L a rg e  d isco u n t.
BRIDCER &  KAY, 65 Bishopsgato St. Without, London, E.C.
_ _  UGANDA We wLsh to obtain the names and addressee of all 

FREE who are interested is stamp collecting. If you 
collect and will send us ymir name and address, we 

will send you a presentation unused specimen of B r l f i f t h  E cla t A f r i c a  
n u l l  lit f iit it ls t ,  *»ml a packet of 20 other different stamps. All we ask is that 
you enclose id . stamp (abroad 3d.I to cover cost of postage.
A L FR E D  4U L B E K T  A  4 0 . .  M ESTO X-W EPEIt-M ARE.

USCO BY ROYALTY 
ft PHILATELISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD

THte iS T flF lL > E
NO LEAVES NO BtANi< SPACES 
SECURE

, ARTISTIC ’■ INEXPENSIVE. ’ EVERLASTING 
UNBREAKABLE ,

(PATENT)
SUPERSEDES ALBUMS For

STAM P COLLECTIONS,
L aw n & B a r lo w .

Stfr Makers 4 Stamp £x&rr(s.
99 Pegent Sc ,London.



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

“CAPTAIN” PRIZES
In addition to tl\e Prizes illustrated on tills  

page, we are awarding

SWAN” FOUNTAIN PENS, 
SANDOW DEVELOPERS, ...  

BENETFINK FOOTBALLS.
(See page 473 )

Five Sets of .these Sandow Crip Dumb-bells, D e 
value 10/6, are awarded in Competitions 

Nos. 2 and 4.

See

page

473.

This, and three similar 
pictures by tyr. Louis Wain, 
handsomely fram ed by 
Messrs. Muller and Co., 
o f 62 Strand, London, 
W.C., are awarded in 
Competitions Nos. 1 and 9.

(See page 473.)

See

page

473.

See Competition No. 3 , i f  you want to win 
this “  Cuinea Cy^o "  Camera.

This “  Exceptional"  Camera, value Ope 
Cuinea, is awarded in Competition No. 1.
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H. GRAD1DGE & SONS,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  A r t i c l e s  u s e d  i n  

C r ic k e t ,  L a w n  T e n n is ,  R a c q u e t s ,  F iv e s ,  P o lo ,  G o lf ,  F o o t b a l l ,  H o c k e y ,  & c .

P a t e n t e e s  a n d  S o le  M a k e r s  o f  t h e  F a m o u s  “ I m p e r ia l  D r i v e r ”  C r ic k e t  B a t s .

As used by A. C. M acL a r e n , Eaq., C. E. F r y , Esq., C McG a h e y , Ksq., P. P e r r in , Esq., V. T hum per , Esq., K. 8. 
IIanjitsinhji. E. M. S prott , Esq., J. D ouglas, Esq., G. I,. J essop. Esq., C. M. W ells, Esq., A J. T urner , Esq.. J. T. 
T ali khlky, W. B ro ck w e li., E. H. D. S e w e l l , G. Ba k e r , A. L ulley, D D enton , A. W a r d , G. II. H ir s t , V. B arton , W. R hodes, and 
all tl.t  leading first class players in County. University, and P u b lic  School Cricket.

Lawn Tennis a Speciality.

T h e  C lu b .

Price L is ts  a n d  

q u o ta t io n s  free  

on a p p lic a t io n .

Factory: Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
H O B B IE S ’

PO STCARD CAMERAS.No. 2, 31/8 .  Post Free, 32 /-. 
I I O I f i t i lE S  L I .M I T E I *  have Introduced this Season, as a 
f»rent Novelty, Special Cameras lor holding phi te a if  the regulatlmi 
IW cAtd nze, ins. by 3} ina. They are fitted with a rapid double 
combination periscopic lens, winking at f/11 or f/22, aud focussing 

attachment with Rack nud Pinion.

M E W  I L L l ! S T I C A T E I »  I M I O T O l i l l A .  
• H M  4 A T A L 0 4 > I  H* Jn«t Published. In it will be found 
I’articul&rs of nil itupurtMtit and iiecrs-*/)’ apparatus aud accessonrs 

for the Amateur and ftofeniuiiul Photogiapher.
Sent Post Fuck Receipt or Penny Stamp.

CAMERAS A OTHER PHOTOGRAPHIC QOOD8 supphefl oh the 
Weekly Ineulment sysu-ui.

Foi* Term* see (nhilugiie.
HOBBIES LTD ., 12c Paternoster Sq., LOfIDOJI, E.C.

Ami at all the HOBBIES SUPPLY STOKES :
Y*  Atderegaio Street. E.C. 536 Argyle Street. Ulaagow.

1'*hnP-I»t* St Without. B.C 11 Ll'iieBireet, Liverpool 
^^alworth R..ad 8.E 7ft High *tr«et. Birmingham.
•1H rowiB Street. Woolwich, 21 A 33 Vicar Une. Ueds.

T r a d e  M u r k .
When exercising, the springs are compressed as shown 

above, aud in that position they arc kept firmly whilst in 
use, thus causing the w ill-p o w e r  to be constantly directed 
on the work done, it has been clearly proved that the 
will-power thus directed has an immense effect on the 
result obtained, a result which no other Dumb-bell ran 
produce. Fifteen minutes* exercise in the morning will, 
in an incredibly short time, make you fit to tackle any 
game requiring strength and agility; and, with a little 
perseverance, you will soon be in the front ranks.

The Prices a re : Gents’, t2/6, Indies', 10/6, Youti s‘, 
10/0. These are beautifully finished with morocco 
covered backs, nickel-plated all over, and packed in 
finely enamelled tin boxes containing necossary charts 
for exercises. Boys and Girls, 7/6 nickel-plated, packed 
in cardboard boxes, with charts; Men's black enamelled 
Dumb-bells, 7/6, and Children a, nickel-plated, 5 /-

The Dumb-bells can be had from ATHLETIC 
OUTFITTERS. SPORTING GOODS DEALERS, and 
OUR AGENTS throughout the world, as well as 
direct from ourselves* Write to

SANOOW S GRIP DUM B-BELL C O .,
S a n d o w  H a ll, S a v o y  S t ., L o n d on , W .C .



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

riming Paper*Postcards
|v .b .| FREE lv.B.1

T O  in a u g u ra te  th e  1904  H o lid a y  S ea son , i t  is in ten d ed  to  m a k e  a  F re e  
D istrib u tio n  o f  th e  P o p u la r V .B .  P o stc a rd s an d  P aper. T h e  b e a u tifu l  
effects  o b ta in ed  on  V .B .  P a p er , in  rich  w a rm  b ro w n s, are w e ll  k n o w n .

T o  fu rth er  e x te n d  th e  sale  o f  th e se  P a p ers  an d  P o stc a rd s a p a c k e t o f 24 
S h e e t s  o f  1 - P la t e  V .B .  S e l f - T o n i n g  P a p e r s , a  p a c k e t o f  10 V .B .  S e l f -  
T o n in g  P o s t c a r d s ,  a n d  a p a c k e t o f M a s k s  a n d  D is c s ,  w ill be fo rw a r d e d , 
p o s t  free , on  re c e ip t o f  12 P e n n y  S ta m p s . T h is  O ffer  w ill o n ly  rem a in  g o o d  
fo r  on e  w ee k  fro m  th e  ap p ea ra n ce  o f th is  a d v e r tise m e n t —

NO TONING REQUIRED;
Weak Hypo and Water Only Used.

A ll Com m unicationm to Dept. D .

A . E . M A L L A N D A I N , 51 Cheapside, L O N D O N , E .C .

COLOURED CARTOON OF LORD ROBERTS
B y  T o m  B r o w n e , R . I .

IS HODGE A FOOL?

SWIMMING AND DIVING FOR GIRLS.

THE ART OF CATCHING. Illustrated.
B y  E .  H .  D .  S e w e l l .

MY LION HUNT IN INDIA.
B y  K .  S .  R a n j i t - S i n h j j .

. . WEEK-ENDING ON THE BROADS.

Are some o f  the Special Features o f

C. B. Fry’s Magazine
Nob) on Sale . F o r  A U G U S T .  Net.

ONCE BOUGHT. ALW AYS SO U GH T.
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W E  O F F E R  

A  H E L P I N G  

H A N D

If you desire to enter » paving 
profession, the profession of to-day— 
*• rrfer to

ELECTR ICAL ENGINEERING.
Why not leave the overcrowded and poorly paid 
trade*, where advancement !b slow. *nd where 
the supply is greater than the demandf We can 
teach you in your spare time, direct to your own 
bomr, by correspondence, to become acom]>etent 
Klee triad or Mechanical Engineer. What we have 
done for thousands all ©\tr the world we mu do 
for you. Our system has reached the acme of 
success. We don't ask you to Pike our word for it. 
but to fnvaatigxte our statements. You may have 
seen ouf advertisement before, and not troubled 
to write qa. Let us ask you to do su now. 

•TO-DAY IS YOITR OPPORTUNITY,TO MORROW THE OTHER 
FELLOW'S." Write to-day for our Booklet, "How to become 
an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer" We send it free of 

coat- It tells the *tory of success.
The Electrical Engineer Institute of

Correspondence Instruction.
494 Temple Chamber*, Temple Avenue, London.

H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
M O O R E D  I N  T H E  M E R S E Y .

F. BARTON’S
“  E X C E P T IO N A L ”

HAND CAMERAS.

No. i.

21/ *
We strongly re

com m end th is 
Camera oq account 
of its Small size and 
portability. It is 
fitted with a 
Short focus achro

matic view lens.
Large achromatic 

view lens.
Time, bulb, and 

ln s ta n ta  neous 
shutter. L is t s e n t  f r e e  on  a p p l ic a tio n .

Three speeds. Mechanical and pneumatic release.
Iris diaphragms. Twa crystal view tilers.
Infallible changing system.
Recorder for number of plates exposed.
Covered In handsome morocco-grained waterproof pegamoid. 
Screw bushes for fixing to tripod.

Ditto, with Rapid Rectilinear Lens, 40 /-, Carriage Paid, from 
all Opticians, or from

F. DARTON & CO.,
142 St. JOHN STR EET, CLERKENWELL, E.C.

T H E  B E S T  B O O K S  F O R  
P R E S E N T S  A R E  . .  .  ,

Designed to give a sound T ec h n ica l  nnd G en e r a l  E du cation  
to boy* desirous of entering the M er c a n tile  M a r in e  and other 
professions. S e v e r a l  No m in a tio n s  to R o y a l  N a v a l  Ca d e t - 
sail’s. Physical culture a special feature.

For full p a r tic u la r s  a n d  p rosp ectu s  a p p ly  to  the Co mm a n tle r , 
Lieut. H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

Mr. G. B. FRY recommends
T H E  C O N T R A C T E D !.

■Used by Launceston Elliot/*as recommended by Apollo.
AN ANATOMICAL WEIGHTLESS DUMB-BELL* 

Can be earned in the pocket whilst travelling.
FOP ALL ATHLETE8, as well as PHV8ICAL CULTURI8T8, 
Boxers, Rowers, Health-Beakers, Runners, Walkers, etc. 

Retails a t 3 /6  M ed iu m  O rd ina ry  size. 4 Large.
With Chart of Exercises. 

For i_hest. Obesity and Indiges
tion. General Strength, Hand. 

i Wrist, and Forearm.
I . . .  No Weight.
W HY?

Because Resistance equals the 
weight required, and is always 
in harmony with your Strength. 

Think of that!
. TRADE PRICES from-

T-Hc ANATOMICAL contractem HAND CRIP CO., Ltd.,
aurroiK Home, Laurence Pountney Hill, London* AC*

e n t o m o l o g y
1,300 species of British hepidoptcra.
2.000 species of British Coleoptera.
1.000 species of tropical butterflies.

(Nearly 100,000 specimens.)
Very moderate prices. List on sppllcation to
...... M r ,  A. FO R D ,
n ills id e , S u n n y h i l l  R o a d , B o s c o m b e , H a n t s .

New nes’ Thin Paper C lassics.
Volumes small enough for the pocket (6| in. by 4 in , and 

J ill. thick), yet large enough for the Inickshclf Printed in 
large type on a thin but thoroughly opoque paper, and iu a 
dainty binding, they make reading a real pleasure

Peacock’s Novels 
Boswells Life of

Dr. Johnson. 2 vols. 
Hawthorne s New

England Romances. 
Tennyson’s Poems. 
Waiter Savage Landor s 

Shorter works 
Horace Walpole's Letters. 
Shakespeare. 3 vols. 
Milton s Poems.
Burns' Poems.
Don Quixote.
Bacon's Works.
Shelley's Poems.
Pepys' Diary.
Keats' Poems.
Poe's Tales.
Evelyn's Diary.
The Vision of Dante 
Lamb's Works.

Limp Lambskin, 3/6 net; Cloth, 3/- net.

G E O R G E  N E W N E S , L td .,
3-12 Southam pton Street, Strand, L ondon, W.C.
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T h e  N e w  
“  M it l i t a  ”  
A i r  R if le .

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. The most reliable and accurate air- 
Kim ever put on the market. Not only 

mure accurate, but 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21s,, 258., and 358.

A S K  Y O U R  D E A L E R
to show you one, or send fur Illustrated 

bi«t to the Sole Proprietors :
m a r t i n  p u l v e r m a n n  &  c o .,

• 1 Ut!|» ■ 4).
2 6  M inories, L on d on , E.

W E  H A V E  H I T
T H E  B U L L S E Y E
T H I S ------TIME

, The Book of Raleigh, containing particular* o f 
the Sturmey-Archer

3 - S P E E D  G E A R
With Automatic Free wheel on each, the beat and moat 
u-eful cycling invention since the pneumatic ty re ; make* 
riding hills easy, and general cycling faaciuathig.
Iucre-u*es speed and distance travelled without O  C ° /  

vitro exertion, ... . . .  . ..
linreaaee your pleasure . . .  ... 100%

Afford* the Perfection of Cycling when fitted to  a

R A L E IG H

Lady's, Diamond or X  Frame.
May be seen and tried, and Books obtained, 

at Raleigh Agents' everywhere, or Depots* 41 
Holborn Viaduct, London, K in? St . Nottingham,
5 Leinster St., Dublin, 43-49 Berry St., Liverpool, 
Dally Mall Buildings, 17b Deansgate, Manchester, 
Leonard's Buildings, 83 Queen's Road, Bristol,
6 London Road, Leicester, & St. Peter's St.,Derby.

The Book of the Raleigh, with Catalogue, 
free by post from

THE RALEIGH CYCLE Co. Ld.
N O TTIN G H A M .

1904No.0“ MIDG > »

kingor
Ugl ■ | - S '

GUINEA
came^ c

i / *  , '  \ *

i-i ! ! ( ) '
' T 1̂  r v :

V V  ;■ ! '
V }  !!■■

S P E C I F I C A T I O N .

B ody—Mahogany, front polished.
Fro n t Door opens for adjustment.
Lens is large diameter, single achromatic 
Shutter gives time, bulb & instantaneous. 
Speeds are TA«, Vh. -V t*ju $, 1 & 2 seconds. 
Diaphragm s are f'/S, / / l l ,  .f/16,//22,&//32. 
M agnifiers for objects at 4, S, and 12 feet. 
!sochrom a tic Screen for correct colour. 
Finders are the finest pattern brilliant. 
.Sheaths me very easily loaded. 
Changing M ovem ent—  New infallible. 
A u x ilia ry  Door, in aluminium, fitted in 

the back, to prevent uiiexptif-cd 
plates falling out when back of 
camera is opened.

Recorder gives number of plates exposed. 
Covering is morocco-grained leatherette. 
Screw is supplied for fixing to tripod.

P r i c e  2 1 / -

Complete w ith  Book of Instructions.

E x tra s — Waterproof Canvas Case Limp 2 6 
,, ,, Stiff 4 6

Solid Leather Case .. ... 8 •
24 Film Sheaths ... ... 3 -
Developing & Printing Outfit 5*

W. BUTCHER &  SONS?
Cam era House, Farringdon  Avenue, E.C.

OF ALL DEALERS.
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Contents for August, 1904.
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B A SSE TT-LO W K E  &  C O .,
Central Works, NORTHAMPTON.

It Is the best Home Amusement and 
refined Mirth Producer ever Invented.

Fitted bo&es, 1/3 And U JO* post free.
The . *

“  P la s t ic in e  D e s ig n e r .”
THE LATEST BOX.

Teaches the art of deelguiug In a delightful 
aod simple manner, and serv.es for ordinary 

modelling too. Price 3 4* post free.
Jurt published, "Play Leesons in Hodellli g,' 
a beautiful set of picture cards from oilgi»*al 

models. | *i post free.
WM. HARBUTT, A .R.C.A.Lond. 

^  Plasticine Studio, Bathampton.
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19 nnn nnn prm>T tr

T he “ BRIDGE”  “ MAXIMUS”  
“ VANGUARD,”  “ RIVERSIDE”  

AND “ ROYAL”
are all H igh  Orade W atches, and specially recom
mended. A ll genuine W alth am  W atches have the 

name W altham  engraved in the works.
Jewellers, Watchmakers, Ac., will show you Waltham 

Watches.
ROBBINS & APPLETON (Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125 High Uolborn, London, W.C.
ALSO THE ONLY ADDRESS OF THE WALTHAM 

WATCH CO.
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WICKET KEEPING 
QAUNTLETS.

2/9, 3/6, 4 /3, 6/6, pair. 
Postage, 3d.

8TU M P 8 (Ash).
2/6, 3 /-, 4 /11, 6/9.

Postage, fid.

CRICKET BATS.
I All C an e H a n d les .
| No. 1,4/11 No. 2, 7/6 
The Exchange ... 9/6 
The Salex ..........>4/6

CRICKET BALLS.
The Exchange ..................... 3/6
The Salex .................................. 4/6
The Fleet ...........   6/-

Compo, lOd. and 1/9

BATTING GLOVES. 
Grey R u bber.

4/-, 4 /11, 5/9, 6 /1 1 .
pair.

Red R u b ber.
4/6, 5/6. 6 /6, 7/6, pair. 

Postage, 3d.

LEG GUARDS.
8 /6 , 4 /11, 5/11, 6/11, 

7 /11, pair. 
Postage. 4d.

N E W  S E A S O N ’ S  I L L U S T R A T E D  L I S T  O F  C R I C K E T ,  

T E N N I S ,  C R O Q U E T , A R C H E R Y , G O L F , & c . ,  & c .
P o st Free o n  A p p lica tio n . {Mention “ The Captain.")

90, 91H93, & 94, FLEET STREET, LONDON,
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R uD G E-W  HITW0RTH
Britain’s Best B icycle 

for B oys

£ 7 : 7 : 0
As supplied to their Royal Highnesses 
, Princes Edward and Albert of Wales .

S e e  p a g e s  32  a n d  33  o f  t h e  I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e ,  s e n t  p o s t  f r e e  t o  a n y  a d d r e s s

o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

RUDGE-W H ITW ORTH , Ltd, COVENTRY.

“  THE LIVING BUTTERFLY.1'
Beautiful and perfect imitation of rare 
epeciea. Wear them on your coat, drea», 
or hat. everybody deoelvel, and thlnJu 
they are the real thing Plenty of fun at 
tartiea and Pico lea Send in your order 
now while they are new Working in 
■tructlons eent with each order Price. 2 
diffennu. Oil., 6 for I - Poetal Order 
io*t Free Addreu -

.1. HICHtVATKH A Co..
854 Exchange, Southwark. London. 

(Pleaee refer to our wdvertlaementa lo pnavloua laauee.)

THERE IS NO BETTER
CLUTCH FOR ANY BICYCLE THAN THE

H Y D E  F R E E  W H E E L
F a s t ,  F r e e , a n d  
Frictionless, it is the  
delight o f  all w ho  
use it. E asily  fitted, 
and obtained any 
w here. Descriptive  
B ook  N o . 3, post 

free.

EADIE MFG.CO., Ltd
REDDITCH.

NATURAL HISTORY.

W A TK IN S  &  DO N C A STER
N  A T  l!  I t .4  L I S T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
keep in gbock every description of Apparatus. Cabinuts, 

Books, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS' EGGS, BUTTERFLIES find MOTHS, &c.. &c.

Price List sent post free on opiillrntlnu.

• f f f  
0 T JL s . d

in  p o c k e t  b y  
■ th e  u s e  o f  a

14 SWAN
Fountain Pen
T i m e  is  m o n e y . T h e  " S W A N ”  
w ill  s a v e  y o u  s e v e r a l m in u t e s  
in  e a c h  le t te r . R e a lly  n o  o n e  
k n o w s  w h at ra p id ity  a n d  c o m 
fo rt  in  w r it in g  are till h e  h a s  
o w n e d  a " S W A N  "  I t w ill o u t 
la s t  m a n y  a g r o s s  o f  t h e  b e st  
s te e l  p e n s , a n d  th u s  s o o n  s a v e  
i ts  c o s t .

Made in Three Sizes at
IOs. 6d., I6s. 6d., 25s.,

np to £20, postage free.
SO LD  BY ALL STATIO N ER S. 
Catalogue free on application.

Mabie.Todd S Bard

&
93. CHEAPSIDE. E.C.

95a, Regent Street, W., LO N D O N ,
3 , Exchange Street, M ANCH ESTER. 
and Brentano’s. 3 7 .Avenuede I'Opera 

PARIS.

11/6.

A
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BENETFINK C?
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND

C O LLEG ES, S C H O O LS , C LU B S , Etc.
REQUISITE FOR CRICKET,
ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

M i

m

CR ICK ET BATS.
I toys', Half Cane,No. 4, 3/3 ;No. 5, 3 /8 ; No. fi, 4/6 
Do., All Canefiis illustration),No. 5 /3 ; No. 6, 6 /- 
Ditto, “  Resilient,” Selected.., ... No. 6, 8/3
Men’s, All Cane.. .................................... 6 /-
Ditto, ditto. Super ... .........................  8/5
Ditto, ditto, Selected............ . .............. 9 '6
Clapshaw’s “ lU sllunt” .............. . 15/6
Warsop’a “  Conqi khor," Improved ... 18/6 
Wisden s *4 Crawford's E x c e lle r  ” ... 16,'9, 20 /-
Odd's “  Flexible ** ....................................20 /-

S in g fe  B a t  s e n t  P o f t  f r e e ,  -
Immense Stock of Cricket Cats by Lillywhite, 

Odds, Clapshaw, Ayres, Cobbett, Dark, Warsop, 
Wisden, Odd, Bryan, Gardiner, and NicolU.

BLU E HILL BO X KITE.
Splendid Fliers.

F o ld *  in to  a  F lat P a rce l.
Made of Linen and Wood, size SGin. by 2Uin.

by 10in...................................................2 /-
IJa r { ‘i ,i ft  a n d  P o n ta g e , 6d.

GEM  AIR GUN.
No. 00.—Including 100 Slugs, 0 Darts, and 1 pair Pincers, 

same bore as No. 1 .. ... ... ... <4
No 0.—Size larger (frequently sold as

No. 1), same bore as No. 1 ... 16/6
No 1. ............ .......................  . 18/6

For Postage, add Sd.
“  Daisy ” Air Gun ....................................2/11

P osta n e^  5d.
Slugs, No. 1 (Lanes) per 1,000 ... 9d. not.

PvSllLjK, 4-d.

UNIVERSITY SWIMMING 
COSTUMES.

E stim ates for  Special School C olours, free on 
application .

W hen orderin g  s ji ia  size rou nd  ch est. Net
Special line, Navy only ....................... . |/
N o. 1.— N avy or B lack ... ................ 1/1
No. 2 '-Sujferior Navy, Black or Cardinal 2/1 
No. 2 a .—Quality, Navy or Black, trimmed 

with C; loured Binding on Neck 
and Arms, White, Sky, lied, or
G .d d .............................................. 2/i

N o. 4 .—C a'dim ere, N avy or B lack , W hite
Silk Stitching ... . ... 3 i

No. 5.—Best Cashmere, Navy or Black .. 4/i
4 P o ttu g ? , lAd.

Gents' Bathing Costumes, 2 11 to 5,11. 
Swimming Drawers, 6d., 7$d., 9*d., 

10Ad, pair.
WATER POLO BALLS.

Duke’s “  Scot "  Pneumatic ............ 10/'
B ryan ’s “  G r a s s h o p p e r ’ * ............................  10/1
A yres ’ ** In t e r n a t io n a l  ' ...    1 1 /C arria ge P a id .

LEG GUARDS.
Boys’ White Twill ..

Ditto Leather .„
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Men’s White Twill ...

Ditto Leather ...
Ditto, Super White Leather 
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton ..
Ditto, ditto, Featherweight Skeleton 
Men's White Kid Featherweight Skeleton

A l l  P o t t a g e  F ree .

3 /31 
4/11 [ 

6/3 
3 /61 
5 /6 1

6/1 i f  
7/61 
8 /9 1 

‘ 10 /-

SAN D O W ’S  DEVELOPER.
12/6 each. Carriage Free.

FISHING RODS.
I>arge Stock from 2/5 each.

S ee C a ta lo g u e . . P o s t  Free.

M ODEL YACH TS.
(Britannia type). Beautifully pamt-edand finished. 

I!*in. 22in. 25ln. 27in.
13/6 18/- 22/6 27/6

M ODEL C U TTE R S.
Beautifully painted and finished. Fitted with Blocks. 

Win. 15in. ISin. 2lhi. 24in.
6 /6  7/6 9/9 13/9 21/-

P o t t a g e  e je tra .

C A T A L O G U E S
POST FREE.

Xiddly mention
"  The Captain.*'

RUNNING VESTS.
Plain White Gauze ............ , ... 1/-, 1/81
Plain White Merino Finish .............  1/6, 2 /-1
Coloured Gauze (plain colours)... ... 1 1/61

P o s ta g e  2d* p e r  S in g le  G a r m e n t .

RUNNING DRAWERS.
Sateen (plain colours) ........................
Super ,, ,,  ......................
Cashmere,, ,, ... .. ..

P o s ta g e  Id* jw  S in g le  G u rm en t.

P atterns Port F ree.

RUNNING SH O ES.
Cordovan Leather, with Spikes .
Super ditto, I mprdved Spikes .
The 41 Professional,” Best Calf,

Spikes ... ......................
Sole London Agents for 

Tuck s Celebrated Shoes, 10 6 rx>h’. 
P o t ta g e , 3d. u n d e r  10/-

Grcy Canvas, Corrugated Rubber £»les, 2 6 P^r* | 
P o t t a g e ,  4 d .

N E W  JU M PIN G  SHOE.
Cordovan Hand-Sewn, with Heel Spikes, 

6/11 pair. P o t t a g e ,  3d.

A d d r e s s : —
(Dept. “ V .")

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
I T o  F a c e  b a ck  o f F ren i.



t i m e s  t h e  g r o s s  t o n n a g e  o f  t h e  “ B r i t a n n i a , ”  
a n d  e i g h t y -f i v e  t o  n i n e t y  t im e s  t h e  p o w e r .  
T h e  a d o p t i o n  o f  r o t a r y  e n g in e s  m e a n s  a d d i 

t i o n a l  s p e e d  f o r  t h e  s a m e  b o i le r  p o w e r  
— d u e  t o  r e d u c e d  w e i g h t  o f  m a c h in e r y  a n d  

in c r e a s e d  e c o n o m y  in  s t e a m — a n d  a n  a b s e n c e  o f

The C unard's Express Turbine  
S tea m ers.

The a c c o m p a n y i n g  i l l u s t r a t i o n  s h o w s  t h e  e x 

press t u r b in e  s t e a m e r s ,  n o w  u n d e r  c o n s t r u c t io n  
for  th e  C u n a r d  L i n e ,  a s  t h e y  w ill  a p p e a r  w h e n

THIS PICTURE SHOWS HOW THE NEW CUNARDERS WILL LOOK WHEN
COMPLETED. THEY ARE TO BE AT ONCE THE LARGEST AND FASTEST LINERS EVER BUILT.

c o m p le te d . T h e  B r i t i s h  G o v e r n m e n t  h a v e  
g u a r a n te e d  a p o r t io n  o f  t h e i r  c o s t , a n d  t h e y  w ill  
be u n e q u a lle d  in  s iz e  a n d  s p e e d . T h e s e  
s te a m e r s  w i ll  r e p r e s e n t  a ll  t h a t  i s  s u p e r l a t i v e  in  
n a v a l a r c h i t e c t u r e ,  in  m a r i n e  e n g i n e e r i n g ,  a n d  
in lu x u r io u s  p a s s e n g e r  a c c o m m o d a t i o n . S i x t y -  
fo u r  y e a r s  h a v e  p a s s e d  s in c e  t h e  “ B r i t a n n i a , ”  
th e p io n e e r  C u n a r d e r ,  f ir s t  
crossed  t h e  A t l a n t i c .  T h e  
c o n tr a s t  b e tw e e n  t h i s  l i t t l e  
vessel a n d  t h e  t w e n t y - f i v e  
k n o t t u r b in e  s t e a m e r s  is  v e r y  
s tr ik in g , a s  o u r  d i a g r a m  b e a r s  
w itn e ss . T h e  g r o s s  t o n n a g e  
o f th e  “  B r i t a n n i a ”  w a s  1 ,1 5 4 ,  
and its  a v e r a g e  s p e e d  w a s  
a b o u t e i g h t  k n o t s  a n  h o u r ,  
w ith  an  in d ic a t e d  h o r s e  p o w e r  
of 7 4 0 . E a c h  o f  t h e  t w e n t y -  
five k n o t  s t e a m e r s  w i ll  h a v e  
from  t w e n t y - f iv e  t o  t h i r t y

v i b r a t i o n ,  w h i ls t  t h e  s m a lle r  e n g i n e  r o o m  
s p a c e s  a n d  o p e n in g s  w ill  e n s u r e  c o m m o d io u s  
p a s s e n g e r  q u a r t e r s  a n d  p r o m e n a d e  s p a c e . T h e  
f a c t  t h a t  t h e  C u n a r d  d i r e c t o r a t e  h a v e  a d o p t e d ,  
o n  e x p e r t  a d v ic e ,  t h e  s t e a m  t u r b i n e ,  is  p r o o f  
t h a t  t h e  r o t a r y  e n g i n e  is  t h e  m a r i n e  e n g i n e  o f  
t h e  f u t u r e .

DIAGRAM SHOWING THE GROWTH OF THE CUNARD FLEET.



X I V THE CAPTAIN.

P n eu m atic  Suspension  W h eels.
T h e r e  a r e  f e w  g o o d  t h i n g s  w h ic h  h a v e  n o t  

s o m e  d r a w b a c k s . I n  c y c l i n g  o r  m o t o r -o y c l i n g  
o n e  o f  t h e  g r e a t e s t  i s  v i b r a t i o n .  T o  r e m e d y  
t h i s  t h e  P n e u m a t i c  S u s p e n s io n  W h e e l  C o . ,  
o f  3 4  C h a n d o s -r o a d ,  B r i s t o l ,  h a v e  b r o u g h t  
o u t  a n  i n g e n i o u s  p ie c e  o f  m e c h a n i s m  t h a t  
o v e r c o m e s  b o t h  v i b r a t i o n  a n d  s i d e -s l i p .  
M o r e o v e r ,  i t  is  s o  a d a p t a b l e  t h a t  i t  c a n  
b e  f ix e d  i n t o  a n y  w h e e l  b y  a n y  r e p a i r e r .

P u t  v e r y  b r i e f l y ,  t h i s  in v e n t i o n  c o n s is t s  o f  
a  p n e u m a t i c  t u b e ,  c i r c l i n g  t h e  h u b , w h ic h  
a b s o r b s  f i f t y  p e r  c e n t ,  o f  o r d i n a r y  v i b r a 
t i o n .  T h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  i l l u s t r a t i o n  
s h o w s  t h e  g e n e r a l  a p p e a r a n c e  o f  a p n e u 
m a t i c  s u s p e n s i o n  w h e e l . I t  i s  c la i m e d  
t h a t  b y  t h e  u s e  o f  a i r ,  “ t h e  b e s t  a n d  
c h e a p e s t  o f  a l l  s p r i n g s ,”  v i b r a t i o n  is  c u t  
o f f  b e f o r e  i t  r e a c h e s  t h e  f r a m e  o f  t h e  
c y c l e .  T h e  r e s u l t  i s  t h a t  y o u r  s p e e d  
i n c r e a s e d , a n d  y o u  a r e  b r o u g h t  h o m e  r e f r e s h e d ,  
w h i l s t  t h e  w e a r  a n d  t e a r  o f  t h e  m o t o r  is  g r e a t l y  

r e d u c e d . T h i s  a p p a r a t u s  g i v e s  g o o d  r e s u lt s  
w i t h  a  c h a in  d r i v e ,  a s  i t  a b s o r b s  t h e  e x p lo s iv e  
j e r k  o f  t h e  e n g i n e .  I n  s h o r t ,  i t  b id s  f a i r  t o  
s u p e r s e d e  a ll  o t h e r  a n t i -v i b r a t i o n  a n d  n o n 
s k i d d i n g  d e v ic e s .

An E lectric  R ailw ay A utocar.
B r i t i s h  r a i l w a y  c o m p a n ie s  a r e  m a k i n g  a n  

e x t e n s i v e  u s e  o f  r a i l  m o t o r -c a r s  f o r  b r a n c h  l in e  
t r a f f ic . I n  The L a test  w e  h a v e  p r e v io u s ly  
p u b lis h e d  a n  i l l u s t r a t i o n  o f  a  s t e a m -p r o p e l le d  
r a i l  m o t o r -c a r .  S i n c e  t h e n  t h e  N o r t h -E a s t e r n  
R a i l w a y  C o m p a n y  h a v e  g o n e  o n e  b e t t e r ,  a n d  
a d o p t e d  a n  e le c t r i c  r a i l  a u t o c a r .  T h e r e  is  s e a t 

i n g  a c c o m m o d a t i o n  f o r  f i f t y - t w o  p a s s e n g e r s .

GENERAL APPEARANCE OF THE “ PNEUMATIC”  
SUSPENSION WHEEL.

h a s  g a i n e d  s o  m u c h  b e n e fit  f r o m  h is  “  M od ele  

S u p e r b e  R a l e i g h , ”  f i t t e d  w i t h  t h i s  g e a r ,  th a t  
h e  h a s  r e c e n t ly  w r i t t e n  t o  t h e  R a le ig h  C ycle  

C o m p a n y  a s  f o l lo w s  : “  I  h a v e  r i d d e n  t h e  R a le ig h  
t h r e e -g e a r  c y c le  f o r  n e a r ly  t w o  y e a r s  a n d  under  
a ll  s o r t s  o f  c o n d i t i o n s . I  f in d  i t  a n  e x c e llen t  
m a c h i n e , a n d  t h o r o u g h l y  s a t i s f a c t o r y  in  every  

w a y . T h e  f a c i l i t y  o f  c h a n g i n g  t h e  g e a r  in s ta n 

t a n e o u s ly  w i t h o u t  r e m o v i n g  t h e  h a n d  fr o m  the  
h a n d le -b a r  is  a  g r e a t  a d v a n t a g e ,  a n d  t h e  pow er

E a c h  c a r  w e ig h s  t h i r t y - f i v e  t o n s ,  a n d  c a n  r u n  a t  
a n y  s p e e d  u p  t o  t h i r t y - s i x  m ile s  a n  h o u r .

A T h roe-S p eed  Gear.
A n o t h e r  c y c le  im p r o v e m e n t  m u c h  in  d e m a n d  

i s  t h e  S t u r m e y -A r c h e r  t h r e e -s p e e d  g e a r .  I n  t h i s  
c o n n e c t i o n  w e  n o t e  t h a t  t h e  L o r d  C h ie f  J u s t i c e

AN ELECTRIC RAIL AUTOCAR, AS USED ON THE 
NORTH-EASTERN RAILWAY.

t o  c h a n g e  t h e  g e a r  a d d s  m a t e r i a l l y  t o  t h e  speed  
a n d  d i s t a n c e  t r a v e l l e d ,  i n c r e a s i n g  m y  p a ce  at 
l e a s t  t w o  m i le s  p e r  h o u r , a n d  i t  s e e m s  t o  m e  th a t  
a  b e t t e r  r i d e r  w o u ld  g a i n  s t i l l  m o r e .  I  ca n  most 
s t r o n g ly  r e c o m m e n d  t h e  m a c h i n e .”



ADVERTISEMENTS, xv

MODEL BAILING BOATB, Guaranteed to 
I Price 2.6, 3'6, 6.9, 6/9, up to 42,-

h a u l e t b  racing  ya c h ts ,
m Illustrated. Price 7/6. 9/9,10/6, 21/-, 90/-. 
389, and upwards, Box and Postage extra.

MINIATURE SMOKERS SET 
A Great Novelty. Price 34 per 

Set. Poet Trw, id- ’

MAGNETIC 
WONDERS.
A Box of 
Apparatus for 
experimenting 
with a Magnet. 

Very Cleveland amusing.
. Price 1/- Peat Free, 1/3. 

Larger Sire 2/- Poet Free. 2i/4.

ELECTRIC POCKET LAMP.
Price 1/9. Poet Free, 4’-

ELECTR1C SCARF FIN
A pretty end effective novelty, 
that can be worn In the neck
tie. and by pressing a batten 
en electric light will appear. 
They are made In tbe follow
ing designs: A Brilliant
Horseshoe. Cow'a Head, owl's 

or Skeleton's Head.
Price 3/6. Post Free, 3/10.

%
the camera 

obsccra.
Very amusing and 

interesting. 
Price Im

post Free. 2 4

NOVELTIES, Post Free, 1/3.
The World's Savings Bank.
The Mexican Repeater 
The Royal Hone Artillery Gan. 
The Maxim Qm 
The Wonderful Gyroscope Top 
Ruslan Mtd. or Foot Soldiers. 
Japanese Mtd or Foot Soldiers. 
Vertical Engine, goes by Steam. 
Rude Jolly Jap, put* out Tongue 
Box Rite. P<at Free, 1/4. 
Mesmerised Discs.
Marvellous Diver, goes under 

Water.
Crystal Gazing Ball A Book. 5f t  
4 7 Naval Gun, 2/4

THE LATEST NOVELTY— 
THE SEBACE0800PE

When thin Is placed in the eye you can see what 
is taking place at the back of yon as well as In 

the front at the same lime.
Price €d Post Free, Sd.

HAMLET'S SPECIALITY, BOXES OF 
SURPRISES

Box eont'Jnhig 1 Flying Saurage. 1 
Flying 8imkr. 2 Howling B.ibita 2 
Coon*. 1 Balloon, ) Blow-out Cigar, 
1 Fill, 1 Flyii.g Seriwnt. A 1! of these 
blow out and squeak, causing rour* of 

laughter. Price 1/- Poet Free, 1/3. 
Smaller Box, contaiiiiug 7 Surprises, 

price 6d. Post Free. 7 4  
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 different colour*. Price 6d.
Post Free. 7d.

NOVELTIES Post Free, 7d.
Packet of Magic Flowers 
Wizard of North Pack Cards. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card 
The Marvellous Babble.
The Funny Chinese Tumbler. 
The Wonderful Flying Bat.
Tbe Little Printer.

HANLEY’ S BRANCHES 
LONDON.

6 4  St 6 6  R E G E N T  S T R E E T , P IC C A D IL L Y  C I R C U S ; 812 &  51 Oa O X F O R D  S T R E E T , 
n e a r  M a rb le  A r c h ; 5 9  K N ia H T S B R I D O E , A L B E R T  C A T E ; 231 H !Q H  
H O L B O R N , W .C .* , 3 5  N E W  O X F O R D  S T R E E T , W.C.

8 6  *  8 7  HIQH HOLBORN, W.C., H e a d  W a r e h o u se .

OFFICIAL CRESTS
OF THE

BRITISH A R M Y.
A ll b e a u tifu lly  s ta m p e d  in  v a rio u s c o lo u re d  re lie f  

co n ta in in g  fo u r  d o zen  d esig n s in  each  p a c k e t .

S IX P E N C E  a Packet
Nos. 1 to 20 Non Ready*

^ ^ f o ! ^ e a d b t o o f * ^ h ^ c a p t a I n ! ^ ^ ^ ^

BRITISH EX P R ES S ES
PRICE

3 /6
Postage

3d. extra.

An album 
containing 
over 200 
photo repro
ductions of 
express 
trains at 
full speed.

CALE &  POLDEN, Ltd., 2  Amen Corner, London, E.C.

T h e  LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING COMPANY, Ltd.
Corner,■  S  A m en

P a te rn o ste r  Row, London, E.C.

the most N ew  P a te n t
SmderhL0D8 °P TH  ER M O STA TIC
inventions. ra BO AT.

Ho Dirt 
No Smoke.
No Danger. 
Self-feeding. 
Never fall* to 

Work
It -r only heoetazry to light the lamp and place the boat 

upon <he water, when 1t will immediately start off at f»< 11 
sprnl ilrawing up It* own supply automatically ae It goes 
almitf
9IZ£S end PR1CE8, neatly packed In Bores: xr
8 laches long, suitable lor baeln or hath. Goes peer.

I'1' 40 minutes each time the lampt* filled 1/6 1/8
s ls?hes long. G«ee for 3 hours .. .. 2/8 3/9

,, U.. ,i0 With D e c k s ....................3/8 3 9
14 Inches long Decked .. 54 6.10
M .. ............................... 7,8 8-

Rxthact from Representatives of Art, Industrie*. and 
tomm-fee of the XX. Century.'— "  Alwaye something new 
nie v.~-k of articles displayed at tbie firm's premises, and 
Ulnjtrated in .heir excellent Catalogue. Is of remarkable 
«tnr>Telipn*1vpn«aa, and we know of no other establishment 
in thi- Meirop-Oli which exhibits a greater variety of 
"Entitle Novelties."

R E D D IN G ’ S  N E W  S C A L E  M O D E L S  O F  S T E A M  
L O C O M O T IV E S , c o rre c tly  c o lo u r e d  In 

Four R a ilw a ys, 1 5 / 6  e a c h .

New Beale Models ef British Locomotives, beautifully finished In 
the correct colours of the four Principal Railwaya Retry model 
guaranteed. Tested by steam, all fitted with Slide Valve Cylinders, 
Bihaust through Funnel. 4c., 4c. Gauges* Ul XI 196- 64.; (2) 
<3 10i.; (3) 64 10*.; <41 £5 10s. Complete with Tender*.
Write at once for our New Dhutrated Catalogue of all the late&t 

and Scientific Novelties, post free.
WmSHURKT'S ELECTRICAL 

MACHINE.
Wim»ta«r*t's Electrical Machine* 
Mid Rxp rlroent* in all sisea. For 
full particular* and prloee, see 
Catalogue

H. J. R E D D IN G  &  CO.
Makers o f Scientific Novelties,

3 ARGYLL PLACE, RECENT STREET, LONDON, W,

I



THE BOYS’ EMPIRE LEAGUE.
To Promote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit in British Boys all over the World 

' M otto .— “  Many Countries but One Empire."

P r e s id e n t .
F. CARRUTHERS GOULD, E sq . 

V ic e -P r e s id e n t s .
THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, 

(The Venble. W. M. Sinclair, D.D.) 
SIR A. CONAN DOYLE. 

H E A D Q U A R T E R S  ; 5 6  L U D G A T E  H I L L ,  E .C .

A
S an n o u n ced  la s t  m o n th , th e  C a p ta in  w ill , in  
fu tu r e , a c t  as th e  officia l o rg a n  o f  th e  B o y s ’ E m p ire  

L e a g u e . F o r  th e  a im s o f  th e  L e a g u e , and  o th e r  
p a r tic u la rs , rea d ers are  re fe r re d  to  th e  a n n o u n c e 

m e n ts  in  th e  J u ly  C a p t a in . F u r th e r  in fo r m a tio n  
c o n ce rn in g  th e  B .E .L .  m a y  b e  o b ta in e d  fro m  th e  
S e c r e ta r y , B o y s ’ E m p ir e  L e a g u e , 5 6  L u d g a te  H i l l ,  
L o n d o n , E .C .

T h is  p a g e  is  open  e v e r y  m o n th  f o r  th e  in sertion  
o f  re p o rts  an d  a n n o u n c e m e n ts  c o n c e rn in g  th e  
n u m ero u s b ra n ch es o f  th e  B o y s ’ E m p ir e  L e a g u e . 
C lu b  secreta ries are re q u e ste d  to  se n d  su ch  n o tice s  
to  th e  O rg a n is in g  S e c r e ta r y , B . E . L . ,  a t  th e  a b o v e -  
m e n tio n ed  a d d re ss , b y  th e  2 5 t h  o f  e v e r y  m o n th .

C lu b  secreta ries  are  re q u e ste d  to  n o te  th a t m o n th ly  
re p o r t fo r m s  m a y  b e  h ad  g ra tis  on  a p p lic a tio n  to  
h e a d q u a rte rs . T h e s e  sh o u ld  b e  filled  in  re g u la r ly  on  
th e  2 5 th  o f  th e  m o n th , an d  se n t to  th e  O r g a n is in g  
S e c re ta ry  o f  th e  L e a g u e .

F ence.— T . A .  B r y a n t , 5 , C r o y d o n  R o a d , H o n .  
S ec . T h is  c lu b  w a s  fo u n d e d  in  1 9 0 2 , a n d  has been  
g o in g  s tr o n g  e v er sin ce. A  R a m b lin g  S ec tio n  has  
p ro v e d  v e r y  su c c e ss fu l. F o r tu n a te ly , ou r P e n g e  
m e m b e rs  liv e  w ith in  e a sy  w a lk in g  d ista n c e  c f  th e  
real c o u n tr y , an d  th u s  th e y  are  e n su re d  so m e  v e r y  
e n jo y a b le  o u tin g s . W e  w ish  a ll ou r b ran ch es w ere  
so  fa v o u ra b ly  s itu a te d , a n d  th a t th o s e  th a t m e  
w o u ld  ta k e  a d v a n ta g e  o f  th e ir  p o sitio n .

T h e  P e n g e  m e m b e rs  m e e t  e v e r y  T h u r s d a y , fr o m  - 
6 .3 0  to 8 o’ c lo c k , a t  th e  P e n g e  T a b e r n a c le , an d  
w o u ld  h e a r tily  w elco m e an y  v is it in g  m e m b e r  or m e m 
b e rs . T h e y  find th e  p la n  o f  g o v e r n in g  th e  c lu b  b y  
a  b o y s ’ c o fn m ittee  an  e x c e lle n t  on e . I n  th e  su m m e r  
th e  R a m b lin g  C lu b  is  c o n tin u e d , a n d  C r ic k e t and  
C y c lin g  C lu b s  are in  fu ll  sw in g . I  t r u s t  th is  a c c o u n t  
o f  P e n g e  B ra n ch  m a y  p ro v e  o f  so m e  u se  to w o u ld -  
b e  c lu b  se creta ries , a n d  w ill a lso  s t im u la te  our o ld e r  
se c re ta rie s  to  le t  us k n o w  th e ir  d o in g s . T h e y  h ave  
b een  v e r y  q u ie t  la t e ly  as r e g a r d s  se n d in g  in th e ir  
re tu rn s , b u t  I  e x p e c t  th e y  h a v e  b e e n  to o  fu ll  o f  
a rra n g e m e n ts  to  le t  u s  k n o w  w h a t th e y  are a b o u t ;  
a ll th e  sa m e , I  can assu re  th em  w e are  a n x io u s  to  
h ear fro m  th e m , a n d  o f  th e ir  d o in g s .

I  h a v e  to  a c k n o w le d g e  L e a g u e  n o tes  fr o m  W illia m

M a c e , H o n . S ec . N o r t h  W a ls h a m  B ra n c h , and good 
re p o rts  (w h ich  sp ace  a lo n e  p re v e n ts  in sertin g) from
J . L .  W ic k e n s , 3  G o r d o n -p la c e , S t . M a r v ’s-road, 
N e w b u r y , B e r k s ; J .  P a te r so n , 5  H illsid e-street, 
E d in b u r g h ; G . W .  B a tc h e lo r , 8 2  L a w fo r d r o a d , 
R u g b y ;  J o h n  C o a te s , 92  H a r w o o d -s tr e e t , Rylanee- 
s tr e e t , A s h to n  O ld -r o a d , A r d w ic k , M anchester; 
F r e d  A s h c r o ft , F e rn  B a n k , B e w d le y -h il l , K id d er
m in s t e r ; H . J . V e r r a ll , B e lm o n t , C am pbeil-road, 
C a t e r h a m ; M r . C e c il C . G o ld s m id , o f  M elbourne  
H o u s e , E d w a r d -r o a d , B ir m in g h a m , to  each and all 
o f  w h o m  I  m u st e x te n d  m y  a p o lo g ie s  fo r  so short 
a  n o tice  th is  m o n th . I  w is h  to  th a n k  th em  fo r  their 
c o n tin u e d  in terest an d  e ffo rts  in th e  w ork  of the 
L e a g u e .

I  h a v e  a lso  to  a c k n o w le d g e  n o tes  from  onr 
p a tr io tic  m e m b e rs  in  S ierra  L e o n e , M a lta , Canada, 
A u s tr a lia , N e w  Z e a la n d , a n d  J a m a ic a .

S u b scription s.— M o r e  th a n  h a lf  th e  vear 
has n o w  g o n e , a n d  th e re  are  y e t  a  lo t o f  members 
w h o h a v e  fo r g o tte n  to  se n d  in th e ir  ann ual sub 
scr ip tio n s . I  m u st  u rge  u p on  all m em b ers the de 
s ir a b ility  o f  p ro m p t p a y m e n t.

B.E.L. C am era  Club.—P resid en t, Sir 
B e n ja m in  S to n e , M .P ,  B .E .L .  m e m b e rs  w ho are 
a m a te u r  p h o to g r a p h e rs , a n d  Ih ose  w h o  intend de
v o tin g  th e m se lv e s  to  p h o to g r a p h y  th is  season, 
sh o u ld  a t  once jo in  t h e  B .E .L .  C a m era  Club. 
N u m e r o u s  in te r e stin g  fe a tu r e s  are  connected  with 
th is  c lu b , a n d  e v e r y  fa c i li t y  in th e  w a y  o f  instruc
tion  is a ffo rd e d  to  th e  n o v ic e  p ra ctisin g  th is  delight
fu l h o b b y . C o m p e tit io n s  a re  n o w  co m m ercin g  for 
p h o to g r a p h s  ta k e n  b y  m e m b e rs , a n d  prizes aie 
a w a r d e d  to  th e  su c c essfu l c o m p e tito r s . L ea g u e  m em 
b ers d esiro u s  o f  jo in in g  s h o u ld  im m e d ia te ly  send 
sta m p  fo r  th e  p ro sp e c tu s , an d  in fo rm a tio n  on join
in g , & c. B .E .L .  m e m b e rs  in  th e  C o lo n ies  are cor
d ia lly  in v ite d  to  jo in  th e  B .E .L .  C a m era  C lu b  
H o n . S e c r e ta r y , H e n r y  J .  V e r r a ll , “ B elm ont, 
C a m p b e ll-r o a d , C a te rh a m , S u rr e y . .

F u r th e r  n o te s  a n d  re p o rts  w ill ap p ea r on thu  
page n e x t  m o n th . T h e  S e c t io n s  o f  n e w  meonbara 
w ill a lso  b e  n o tified  in  th ese  co lu m n s.

H ow ard  H . Spicir



W IR ELESS TELEGRAPHY.
™ mm   1 ^  T  ̂ * . ̂  . 1 . . „ Dn^AtlAnl L ITr.nM arcon i S y stem Interesting, Instructive, Practical, & Useful

MODEL H A IU U IF k.

Com plete Sets of Apparatus. rendy for us*, 
each set c<m*iai iug ■»! *4 ‘ IHt<‘ l'« with T ip - 
l"Mg Key. Kuhitikt-rlf S||,*| k I ndm ft.r. ami 
A ir W iie . C-ihdx-iuwr. ilur.iMi- l i .y  B iit i-rv ; 
u’.so I t r r e i v o r .  with Cuhtivr. Krl.iy. Ki.t - 
trie  Bell, l>iscoiiii«L-u»r. A ir Wjit* ami Dry 
Battery. All IwaiuifMlIy ih,.de and jiin>]ie((, 
m ounted on FoliKhud W .hmI IktMs, |»tike<| 
in stroii); wood »;tse. ami w ith  explicit ami 
m t f r c l in g  description  o f  WireU*.* Tel®- 
irmphy ami direction* fur w orking . (juntai - 
teed t i work excellen tly  and »e cxery  

Rat iftla. tiun.
Set No. 1. com plete a* aliove. *.*0 • Carr. I’aid 
Set No. ‘1. large fd/.e. w ith  co iu itrti.iio  f,,r 
Murae W riting  Apparatus. C..m|>lcti* M  
a lx o e . working accurately and fauJth^xly 

over a lolig .lista lice . £-> g

M O B IL  LOCOMOTIVES.

Ma^jt.ucviit Jiodels o f H. #i. lf.uiie.iii.)> iVrrillle. Bu..u from  original 
dockyard designs, beautifu lly  finished, enam elled. and sII fill i g» nickel plat* >1 
Srht uiit com plete w ifli fi L i'e  linais fo ie  and ift ll irh  tir C ons. 14 t-anii<>n«. 
.1 linns in cxsetiients -4 Q lick ri m g (Juii*, 4 lin'd I Se irchU cht-. Ku ire length
ne-ir■> f ft : w ith  sfrntig m»ner. diuihli- M.ir ne Kugiio-s. alid T s i u .m ic > 
f*ro]H'tl»-r. <►."» •* Carriage ra id . (juuraii'eed .

4 *IIIIIfO llIw * lifted m i in H rst-cli*- inanlter with l ' tiiiMii». IJuitk tiring 
(inns. I.ife H <nU. etn-ng Brass Boiler, m id ail lilting* as shown t»\ i-|* ’*fc .  
IlHIU. He ih tifu llv  finished. I 'rice I!.1* ti. M i m l r  »i/r* -Ju k i  lung, ■*5 ♦». 
•Ji m long, ‘i l l  • . Carriage Cud.

I f i i i . l ls *  o » e r ‘J ft. long, with strong steam  Engine and Boiler. 
11 *». C.irriAifr Paid.

T u n i r i l o  I K o u ts *  ?  ft. long, w ith  Steam Kugine and it * iW  conip ’ ete, 
K K ao i IO B*

W Ilt l fim r ilH *  I t i m t s .  14 in. Imnr. ;  ti l* in . |:t (» . _'7 in , ;{.*i . .  S id
• •a slid under llir surface at * high speed. See Catalogue f >r other d e 'if lis  of 
h a t-1 .ami Via fine Kogines.

W. M A C M IL L A N  &  CO.,
E n g in eers a n d  M o d e lle rs ,

M a r  S tre e t , A llo a , N .B .

New Improved Model I. A N .W . Railway Steam Locuiinitiv«s, w ith Tender*- 
B eautifully inaih-;m d finished, em u'ielled mid lined in correct colon ,* . F itted 
with -  sk \ . U jlin d eir. hew cM iihiiiatmn HI-am A llen , Plame fluard. nickel 
1 i  »ted flanged xx href*. strong liras* Boiler, exhaust tip Funnels, Mel!. W ld * j... 
r-al'efy \ .dv -, W at-er f.ang--. I ln u r ’s, Kami Kail*, ConnecKiig ibnl-. fin -de 
Bam ft. Cm s-hcad. S tarting T ap with ll m I W heel, lira-** Spring Had.r*, 
K exeriflig dear Tender. With C«»al H-.xc*, W ater Tank. TfSted .ll.d lu ll 
"tiller meant. Kuar.uiteexi to g ive every snimf -cfioii.
f.auge, l i f n  Length i.if l.o .u  aim  le n d e r . 17 in. I'rice i .*  * r .4rr I’ .-xid 

.. -  III. .. .. .. ‘ *1 Ml .. r,(| .  ,,
„  - i  in. •. ., Jo in. .. (» ’
-  in . .. -js in .. i:> 0  .
f ’o rre ft  Mxwle) 1. A S W . »(re it Niirth*»rn. nr 'C di.m d I, i.-om uine* supplied 

at same prices For K lila. • ‘ar*. Trucks. S.x i! r-ln-*, Signa » an I ,V .i|el lLt||«,,y 
I'.irt*. see Catalogue,

Semi f o r .....  N r t v  L i i l s u ^ r H  4 ':t r i if< k ^ u « \  in > ;ir l.T 7 d lO
l l l l f ' l r a t  l ' » n « .  |1 xxeiJul ami inaynirtcein M-hIH Loc-.iiiotives/  Hails.
Ciirs. Ti neks. Switches. Vei t .c.d. Horizontal. Cxiiurli. I 'oiupoi.ii.d ami Ti iple. 
•'Xpaiisio)i Fnguie« nil si/e-* n j, t*> 4 If I*. Steam Kncme* am i C.o I iiiiix all 
kirnis: Finished Part*. Sie .m  T«n lum *. M -le l ibu iu c V i. his am i >hip Tit>iiigi. 
Kmiinr and y .iher K u u u '* . !'• t>-,| M<.|o|* i..t l in e r  Uoatsaml ISicxcles. ra s ir p ^  
*.f nalux-. Briu>«. C..p|ierf ami S lrel llm len. Ifil afnl <J:U« Kllgilicw. I fyiia Him-. 
Flectro Motors. Ca'-tiligs. m d  all l-e-i'iisuti'*, Ac New He-iglis in V ertica l.
H orizontal. L a  iiHin'iVi*. uliU I.........  s ............. * ; l'.att|e-dii|i*. Ciinliaaf!* Tor|irdo
Inxis-oD, ;:nd Suli.n..j iiic Boats ; Kiigmr and B..il.-r F jlliligs. A<-, »ti-, po<ti 
fire  lift*

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
SHOOTS 

□  ARTS 
Or

B B SHOT.

Write fo:- Booklets.

B U Y  A N D  U S E  e i t h e r  a

KING CR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.
Price 3  3  each. >>*/V /m/*f>Wrr.v ;

M A R K T & C O ., 20 . Chapel i t . .  H ilton S t.,L on d on , E.C.

UNPRECEDENTED 
OFFERS.

A Bid Pen however cheap causes annoyance to the user and is Hhmwh u .vav in disgust.
The (Mehratcd Safctv Ben gives fullest satisfaction and m;ikc> writing a pleasure.

THE SAFETY GOLD FOUNTAIN PEN.
The Large.*! Sale in t h ’  W orld. Th e  Handsomest rn d  the Best. A Oreat Im provem ent upon all other 

Fountain P jn s . Massive 1 4 -C a rat mold Nib. Latest Improved T w in  Feed.
I ((equalled for its Beauty, smoothness in Wiiting. rcgulnr I ceding i-f Ink, easy to Fill, easy to HatidU*. casv to Write.

RELIABILITY. DURABILITY. LATEST IMPROVE AGENTS.
E ve ry  Pen Guaranteed. W ill Inst for Years* E*ich Pen in Box w ith  Fillers.

Usual Retail Price, 1 0 / 6 -  Sample Pens for 3  or Three Pens for 1 2  -
SUPERB GOLD MOUNTED PENS.— Usual Retail Price, 1 5 / - .  Sample Pen for 6  6 .

M>>ncy returned if not satisfied. Agents wanted.

M akers: E. N E W T O N  &  CO., 6 3  A ld e rm a n b u r y , Lo n d o n , E .C .



W h a t C. B. FRY s a y s :
g W  ‘ ‘ JOHN PIGGOTT’ S SURREY DRiyER IS a  GOOD B A T .''- r » ,^

--------  "* BATHING DRAWLr'"
Twill Navy, 7(j.

T H E  " J .P . ”  
S U R R E Y  D R IV E R .

B^YS 
a-d YOUTHS 
HANSELS 

K..t **\*'4 k  H -IhU r* 
J&rket & T rn 'i‘ "t», 9 6 

12 11 16 6 T. 6 
Jacket Si Knkk*r»,7 9,12 11. U 11.

RUNNING SHOES. S^kerf 3/11. 4/11. 
6 6. I’o'-titf**. 44

RUNNING DRAWERS 
■Mterii. all loiirs.N nvy 
HIpM’k F ink . S k » . Mini 
i '.in l uhI L . jinir 

lJ>*t-'gr. 2d

T h is Bat ia strongly let-nm. 
m ended t o  Cricketer* Tli * 
w onderful GRIP** ulltAineil 
by the pecu liar coiistniciioit 
o f  the handle, together with 
it* perfect Im U iicc and drlv. 
ing power, render It mm- 
doubtedly the leadin? Bat •• 
th e  day. M K ^ S . Full H  
15 9. YO U TH S4. No. H. 12 9

THE BOYS HOLIDAY 
CAMERA Ihe YkO-»DEKCF 
ALL CAMLRA8. i PLATe.
A thoroughly  rrliitbl* appira-
tus. at an I'Rionlshioglv low 
J.rhe, 8 11 llolde 12 l |Me*. 
T. and I Hhutter. Sliding 
3to|*. 2 B n l 'u i 't  Finders. 
Left herettt* covered, anil tw«> 

B u»Ii**r f»r  Hi and
SEND FOR OUR NEW SPECIAL FOOTBALL LIST, POST FREE.

DEPT. J, 117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, & M ILK ST., E.C.

SEASONABLE DELICACIES
AUGUST

BIRD’S CUSTARD &  FRUIT
D I S H E S  t o r  t h :s  M o n t h
Slice! Daninas & Custard 
Stewid Cherries &  Custard 
Stewad Coiseberries &  Custard 
Slewed Raspberries &  Custard 
Slewed Red Curran's & Custard 
Slewed Prunes &  Custard 
Stewid Creengage P urns & Custard 
Stewed Bilberries & Custard 

All Tinned &  Battled Fruits &  Custard

TARD
Completely supersedes the use of Eggs in 
the preparation of High-Class Custard— 
Greatly increases the popularity of all Sweet 
Dishes—T he unfailing resource of every 

successful hostess.

Rich in Nutriment ! Delicate in Flavour!

I N O  E G G S ! N O  R IS K ! N O  T R O U B L E !
(BIRD’8  CUSTARD m a k e s  D elic iou s Ices.)

J

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "THE CAPTAIN”  Should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNFS. LIMITED.
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET, STRAND, W.C.

Printed by Richerd CUy tad Boos. Ltd.. Bread Street Hill, E.C , aad Bnnfty, 8o£olk.



P T E M B E R  THE PERSEVERING BATSMAN, b, c. b. fry.
HOW A MIDDY CAPTURED 

— A SUBMARINE.

A  M A G A Z I N E  
F O R  B O Y S  & * * O L D  B O Y S '.'

EDITOR “THE OLD FAG” ATHLETIC EDITOR.C.B.FRY.

I, XI. No. 66. SE PTE M B E R , 1904.

“Well s e t”
and

“Nearing a
Century ”

This description map Well be 
applied to

ranflouten’s
Pure 
Soluble

8 0  Y ears in  the F ield
T h e  S t a n d a r d  o f  

H ig h e s t  E x c e l le n c e

Unequalled for supplying
Energy

and

E n d u r a n c e
Qualities w h ic h  go  fa r to  m a k e  

a s u c c e s s f u l  C r ic k e t e r

(&coa

Monthly by GEORGE

“  R A N J I . ”

N E W N E S , Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



GAMAGE
LOWEST PRICES. 
BIGGEST SELECTION.

THE
“ HOLBORN.”FOR

FO OTBALL
6 3

F O O T B A L L  A N D  

H O C K E Y  S H I R T S .

F O O T B A L L
K N I C K E R S .(Wiu« Legs.}

of colours in Mriie*. Mri. **. •s ir iif Hitcksklit. widt*-.
4 /1 and 4  !>, limn, :u i.  I. 110 .

b|it'■'!.i I |l«*{vi*;ii> i|»i tt’ hltt? Ijindwkin. 4  lO .
Klanneh-tt**—I’l.nn <"liiuii.. Nilt y itlne !*tn*iii: >rrji**,

II. 4 li. 1 1 . 1 10. -i I I , it II.
Ilahcs renened. 4 •* 4  !l. .Ml \t ..id, extra <|iulit v.
'2 A  i in. srri|»ei* 4 1. 4 0 . S.ini tarv WjiiAtiM.iiti«, T ||

Hint All }.l.nii "  liile Klnmnd. T ||,
.% i». • (». K\ir. sir....g ,1 ||.

H ilv  j> re irm  il. () • . :  jl 1 "8t'Kt- dd. juiir ; -j pairs.
IVHtaire "H Miiijfle Shirt. ltd.

TH E
“  REFEREE.”

10 6
Post I'rcc.

A l s o  R u g b y .

Perfect In shape. 
Welted Seams, 

Waterproof.

A l s o  R u g b y .
\ strong sort kc . 1 , 1 . - M o o t  cow. 
tittle Si iiul st1'.'ii cvtses. c.'iii|.lets wttli 

iipst ruitiuf bladder, fill* * 
The •* l  u i v e r ^ a l  ** ji*|i 4 ^  

Till- •• A  1*1113-. - »  ti. without U j*  
Jil oli .ill KtH lUilfs.

S p e c  a l  to

H O CK EY PLAYERS
I W e  k e e p  e v e r y  requisite 
| fo r  t h e  g a m e  a t  lowest 
I p r ices .

[ H O C K E Y  S T IC K S *

Kcgulatimi Ash. plain 
handle, suitable for 

ladies and youllis. 
£ .\p  2 3 . ltegiilatioii

Ash. hound 
handle, nil

Kvrry -i-i-tii-n stretched m d  hnii<im*nil.
G A M A G E ’ S  F O O T B A L L S .

Size:: 4 .'»
.........1 M nt«h.. .. n «» .. m ; r> uUnix- r-:>l .. . It * .. :Mi 4 it
iH-hitii'»- (As«frlHll«in or l(ii[d')d .. ., 0  (i
A, W. (;. (Assnciriiinn cnlyj . .  . .  .. *||
CbAiupit’U (Ditto) ................. (0  0

l'tiNl;lyt*. Jd.
F"r other iin-nlili*** see li-t .

Best Ash, 
a 11 C a n e  
handle. 1w>m»d 
and polished 
equal to any elnb 
in the market, all 
W eigh ts .

1‘ iliv  : 1-ullch. 4 It: Dents'. 4 li. '
Tin* (Liliiii-jf l li]iiii|<i<oit l5n*'*t Chili 11 inili"*. }  It« 

u it Ii Knl|'*-d I*ei.it
Jiiit... •i|>licril, tune and rn‘ *U*i |»mn»i**. If.

Iiittu, with ri-ik >rri|r. (i f».
I’cnt Ash . .  . .  4*1 e.uli .. If !l dm.

.. (Jak .. . .  .Til............................. 4 ti ... ,. f«*\1 lit w1*-llt) . . * • ..»t**ul Oak fImmu«l InnulIt*!*). | It i-Afli . II » iloi. IWlnif* «>ii Hirkfrl t- nli* ks.
F O O T B A L L  J E R S E Y S .

Plain colours, 1 In. 01 C in. atripe*.
I 'lit-st—

*j« ««  3rt ‘A‘2 d4
•» . .> •» 4  4 4 H 4  x 4 10 li •
4  II 4  0 4  0  it -  :t ii II ii it.o

b in 'll Tlitv-*d Kiltfl'V w ith  J
linen la d lirx

White. H ; Mlm,*k «»r Nav^ It ||, 
Other D.-iv'li- fur.

S P E C I A L  F O O T B A L L
B O O T S *

The
*• C jin ik i fk ."

Kaav. P liable, Kn
suit- a rtrm ari|'

Ki l  l i l  e a t  | M .u e r  
wlii-ii kirkiny. 
hiv n UuA-pt 

Cmf. Men** M ||. 
’i i - i i i v . ;  11. 
Ui M *|'l;ifMy 1 unlit, 1*4 fi.

S«*.trli 
( liriHi t* 

('lllllH Illl't'll
wati-r- 
I r<»"f. 

M e l. *H ft.
101*.14 ii.

Ti f  “  r n iv r r s a l .
! >!«.». «. T i i :  ii.uk. 4 i l
The *• I n v u i i n U ,  e\ir.» la/la.
t'bronie, H. li . I'l.'tHi'e below in, •

(id, extrst.

S H I N  G U A R D S .
(All guards str*pi>ed aurw« )

l strong Linen (Vtnvn*. rune 
. j*rotected. with r*"itihiHMi(i
1 .Uni littrklrft . .  .
4. t.Mutlier . .  . .  I •
:i. le a th e r , lined rlroiinis . .  | f> 
4. Tali Cjim*. lull'll * liaimds . 4 It.'hill and Ankle lit.:ud«. fnun •* • |,idicfi‘ Shill k Ankle i.nwidn. 4 it 
| l’ustai'e. ill.

G O A L  N E T S *  ( B h o d ik s  F aTKNT.)

*Hli*o»»g f le m i i .  »te*in tar ml. wood i»efr« -- IW* 
Mill - will tr.>r* i**̂ ** and steel i«|* - ***,:*

\ v v y  M o il !  l lr i l l t l  o m l ,  dtam t .ir ifl ,
W i l l  Vm <Ih I IIPICS . .  . .  •• «•

Ihtln . w ith  ir**n ]x»jri* ih ’el *«' *
S|Ni'ial i*lie;*|t Inn*, w ith A!*li iwy* * ' * 11 slr«»ny luini’

l u a .l  l i n e * . ....................................................................................»* *

F O O T B A L L  S U N D R I E S .
I.enthpr Ear Uu.irds. | |||t I’ai'P. 4 K. l*.ct;«LV 2d- 

K*x>0>«ill 1*'m|a fp'in 14 • l»er «*•<, fnin.fr’'’ 
B-.tmdaiy biifks. witli rlH*ts. 14 - |«*r flu/e»» f.iiMAK* 

ex ti*a.
foot I dil I Kl/igB (Rny i-alonr). 4 nml (» <» 'l,,*,'-'n

PoMatje. ikl. .
I .i'aab lnrt.it.im. from  H fid . f.«U|:.*. » »  » " ' 1 M . 

S tnm g W fh  F ootball Hrlts. w ith ilouhh* 
hui-kles, fKd.

C o m p lo t c  F o o t b a l l .  H o c k e y , C y c lin g :, C r ic k e t ,  T c n n i9 ,  G o lf , F is h in g , a n d  P h o t o g r a p h ic  O u tf its , 
a n d  R e q u is it e s  f o r  e v e r y  S p o r t  a n d  P a s t im e  a t  L o w e s t  P r ic e s .

Oi’f/rr* o v r y  2 0 /-  C «n '(V if/r  /V ia / (oo /m .v  i t th v v t t ' i s * '  . i t f t t r f l ) .  I ' f r i t s e  t w i t e  / b f  o t t r  p o s t  f i ' v e  ( i t n o r s
1 ' i t t n l o i f t t e ,  i f  t t i t t t h f e  t o  e t t/ f.

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd ., H O LB O R N , LO N D O N , E.C.
B R A N C H E S : 7 3  G R A F T O N  S T R E E T ,  D U B L I N ;  V IC T O R IA  R O A D , A L D E R S H O T .



ADVERTISEMENTS. 1

14,000 Successes. •

CLARK’S
Boys should join the College to prepare for PERMANENT 
APPOINTMENTS in the CIVIL SERVICE or for GOOD 

COMMERCIAL APPOINTMENTS. *

WRITE OR CALL FOR LARGE ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS FREE

NEW  TERMS IN S E C T /O N S , AUGUST 22nd.

COLLEGE.
1, 2, &  3, C hancery  Lane, London.

A REAL POCKET 
C A M E R A .
THE Folding 

Scout
Takes Pictures 

3J by 2\

On DAYLIGHT 
LOADING 
ROLL FILMS.

The “  FOLDING 
SCOUT ” i3 the lieut- 
cst mid most com 
] .'let Roll Filin 
Camera, tnking a 
picturo 8J by 21 ins., 
yet introduced, and 
can be comfortably 
carried In the pocket

It Is dainty, yet well and substantially built, and has 
la  neat and handsome appearance, and Its value as an 
1 instrument Is greatly enhanced In possessing a rising 
| and falling front.

Price c o m p le te , 2 1 / -

1100 Page Price List of Photographic Cameras, i c . ,  post free

HOUGHTONS LTD-,
88 & 89 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C.

A n adm irable Food fo r  
Cyclists, Cricketers, Golfers,

IS T H E  B E ST

COCOA
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits.

S«4.» Whole S J * <> iMonoon •*
Decline all s u b s t it u t e s .



n AU VERTIS EM ENTS

66 Collect Imperially.”

THE EMPIRE PACKET
C o n t a in in g  S t a m p s  f r o m  a ll  p a r t s  o f  t h e  E m p i r e .

T h is  p a c k e t fo rm s an in te r e stin '; co llectio n  o f th e  s ta m p s  o f  th e  B ritish  C o lo n ie s , 
a n d  c o n ta in s  5 0  A L L  D I F F E R E N T ,  in c lu d in g  B a rb a d o s, G a m b i a ,  H o n g  K o n g ,
J a m a ic a , C e y lo n , U g a n d a  (N e w  Issu e), T a sm a n ia  ( V ie w ) , C y p r u s , B e r m u d a , In d ian  
N a t iv e  S ta te s , S tr a it  S e tt le m e n ts , C a n a d a , T r a n s v a a l, N e w  S o u th  W a l e s ,  N a ta l , set o f  
fo u r  N e w  Z e a la n d  (V ie w s ) , C a p e  o f G o o d  H o p e , N e w f o u n d la n d  (Q u een  A le x a n d r a ), Q u e e n sla n d , M a lta ,  
S o u th  A u s tr a lia , B r itish  G u ia n a , W e s t e r n  A u s tr a lia , V ic to r ia , & c ., &c. P rice  6 d .  p ost fre e . ’

O u r N e w  P rice  L ist  n ow  r e a d y , sp le n d id ly  illu s tr a te d , c o n ta in in g  gran d  b a rg ain s in A lb u m s , S ets , and  
P a c k e ts , & c . P o st  free on  a p p lic a tio n . A s k  to  see ou r F a m o u s  A p p r o v a l S h e e ts , c h e a p e st in  th e  trade. 
L ib e ra l d isc o u n t. B e st q u a lity  S ta m p  M ou n ts,- p rice  5 d .  p er  1 ,0 0 0 .

KING BROTHERS, LTD., BILSTON.
THE FOOTBALL KINC is the
recognised King of all Foot 
halls— O  G—round, sound 
w a n a n te d  few stitches,I 

__therefore durable.

G O A L - ' f s
As use'll by nil the League 
Clubs, 3 5 .-, 48 /-, Steam

Taned. Carriage Paid.

2 League - 8/6
3 Centre Half 7,-6
4 Klynker - 6/6
5 Sliutcezi • 6/

A ny Color, 
P a tte rn , 
o r  Size.

|/1anhelette, 25/- doz. ; Mattina. 30/- - 1 - ;  Fntearahie, 
40/- doz. Jerseys. 8 6 to 45 - dozen.

Shin Guards
(ALL LKATHER)
io)d, re, i/ii,

2 6

CnmoiE  
Tha Forward' 

6/-, 9/6.
Hie Marvel 

smile pattern 
Brown, 5/-

K N I C K E R S ,
Wtiite — 1/4, in ,  
2 6, 3/6 per pair. 
Navy—'1/6,2-6,3/6, 
4. 6 5'6 ]ht jutir.

‘THE SCOT,”
CIIBOME,

6 6 , 10 6 .
For other PATTERNS and QUALITIES see Catalogue.

SUGG/1**
l o r d  s t  f M  r & r r  

LIVERPOOL^ ilttL

0 *
T H E  “ M A R V E L ”

, MONOGRAM BOX . .
5 Any  2-!etter Mom-grain. »nonut*«l in eimmelled 
^ metal fiocket box. self.hiklttg. style us shown.

Agents wwited fo r  th is m id other novelties. Pott 
% D̂ pt a ., xfi, A lriorsim te St,, Loudon. fr«,

p D A T IC  I Tr> nil hnnn-fhle applicant" applying f>r my upprovAl sheets 
• enclosing sUmp fur j*>*uge. I will give gratis CO different 

F O R K It iV  ami C O L O N IA L  stamps or 11 dlfti-rent XC%V 
Z E A L A N D  stamp" (say which required). Mention “ Capta-iu. ’

J A M E S  S E E D ,
2 1  B p o a d ^ a t e ,  P r e s t o n .

R A D P A IM Q  <hei»!» SftelK,—4n Japan. 104. ; 8 Bulgaria. 44 ; .ft (Vylo-s 
D n n U n ll lO i  (King), M. ; A India (King). 3<C ; 4 Natal (King). 44 ; lu 
Victoria (complete. to 1 •). lOd. ; 3 OM Queensland (Id., 1/-. and 6d. only, 
and many others (see List). I.uuo Korean Stamps, free. 74. 8tamp M mints. 
4d. |ier l.is u, Packet. 50 Ooloulals, l'-. Aiipmvnl sheets with good ili-vcounl. 
Agents wanted. Foreign Picture Postcards huj>urte<l from abroad, one iwnny 

each, spleudid variety, J’acketa of six, all different. 64.
ROBERT N IXOX & i O „  Berwick Road, Shrewsbury.

Send for 30-pagc Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH &  C0„ Stamp Importers, BRICHTOH.

TO BO YS L E A V IN G  SCHOOL.
An excellent opportunity for a well educated and 

intelligent lad to learn an interesting and useful 
business is offered by PARTRIDGE k  COOPER, Ltd., 
191-19*2 F leet Street, London, E C, Apply by letter 
to the General Manager.

R E D U C E D  IN  P R IC E .
Stamps on Competition Forms xtUtahle for stodlng in to  next great com

petition a t  12/6 per luO.ono. or ’US per Million? Old British Id K*.1s at 
I S per I,Dun, a good assortment ->f different countries at 2  6  per l.OOi; ftlw 
Approval Books of Cheap and Medium 8tam|w at 6d. in the 1 - discount.

Apply at once to 1
** PHILATELIST. hrinnore. ( n« llun ii, IKKLAMI.

500
4d. in

S ta m p  M o u n ts  g iv e n  free  to  all a p p lica n ts  for 
ou r A p p r o v a l S h e e ts . f lo o d , clean  sta m p s, 

n th e Is . d isco u n t.
T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co.. 

M arsh fie ld . B ra d ford . Y ork s .

Established
1789.

AT GREATLY REDUCED PRICES.
Guaranteed Working Model Steam Engines.

Contractors to 
the Admiralty.

28 for description of the undermentioned 
S a le  Price 4 2 /-. With 30 ft. Ov:i!

S a le  Price 62 /6. "1th70/0,

Order* executed by return while stock last*. Order Now*. (Sec Catalogue pp. 20, 21,
MrateltifC. Ry. Co.s Famous Express Engine Dunnlastair, Gauge III., price 50/-, 

road S a le  P r ic e ,  6 0 S  Carriage free.
(IK .Il. Famous Express Engine ('laud Hamilton, Gauge HI., Aft described in Catalogue, price 

30 ft. Oval Railroad 77/ii. S a le  P r ic e  67/6- Carriage free
Correct Modela i>f M. Rv.. L. & S.W. Ry., G.N. Ry., And L, A N.W. Ry., with D. A. S. V. Cylinders, 

correct colours, 10) in. long, Gauge 1., price 28/B, now 2 5  6. Carriage free. . ort i
Powerful Slide Valve Vertical Engines, with Force Pum ps Glass Water Gauges, Whistles, Ac., now 14/-, 18/6, 21 /- , *  y tT.rrin/ 

carriage free, D. A S. V Engines without Force Pumps, Sale Price 4/6, 5/6, & 7/6 each, carriage free. Cheap Vertical t , » b  * 
complete with ljtmp. Whistle, Ac., l / - t 1/3, A 1/6 post free. Complete Engine List (over 500 Engravings) desejrib 
gleo Engipc Parts, Castings, Dynamo, Motors, Rails, Cars, Stations, &c., post free 4d. Illustrated List Yachts and Ships rt IP» 
post free, Id .

Tenders, &c., ah

C LY D E  M O D E L  D O C K Y A R D  A N D
Argyll Arcade, Glasgow,

E N G IN E
N.B.

depot,

We have a staff of practical and experienced workmen for rei
shall l>e pleased

lira of Clockwork, Steam, Electrical, &c.t Engines and Boats, 
tu receive your enquiries.

, and-



ADVERTISEMENTS

A
Stunp Collector*

NEW OFFER.
We .will seuri free, if you aeud postage (Id >. Guide to 
Sum p Collecting, aud list, 72 page*, full of iilustratiuua. 
and a ja ck et of GO different stamp*. Including set o f 8 
India, 10 different Australian. Deccan, new Triuidad, 
aetuf 5 Egypt, picturesque Jamaica, Malta, e tc . etc.

TO THE SENDER
of the first letter opened every morning we will 

pmieiit a set of 20 Portuguese Colonials, crown type, 
catalogued at g /6 .

SUDAN S TA M P S  FREE ! !
SEND Ad. fo r  E xcelsior P a c k e t 30 9 , containing r>0 

different stamps including olmolete United States S p e c ia l 'D e liv e r u ,  
Malta (harbour), Newfoundland, Chili, U.8.A. BufTaJo, also 
Columbus, Jamaica, China, sot of 8 East India, Travancore, 
Queensland, N’ ew Zealand, Sweden oblong official, and 30 other 
DIFKEKENT stamps. Price 4 d ., post free (abroad7<i). To  
every p u r c h a se r  we shall send G ratis T w o  U n u sed  
Su d an  (camel trooper). LIST FREE (72 pages illustrated).

B U T L E R  B R O S ., C L E V E D O N ,

8 COSTA RICA FREE !!
The “ G E M ”  P A C K E T , 3d.

Contains 6 0  D IF F E R E N T  ST A M P S, including: 
N EW FO U N D LA N D  (Queen Alexandra),

GOLD COAST (King Edward VII)., 
N Y A SS A L A N D  (Giraffe), L A B UA N  (Gorilla), 

Prussia 1S01, Shanghai, Bulgaria, Patiala (Indian Native State), 
Cuba, Nicaragua, Set of 10 Japaneso, Set of 5 Spain. Set of 10 
India (including large official stamp, 5 by '21 inches', U S. America 
(Exhibition issue), Russia, China (Dragon), Korea, Guate
mala. &c., &c.

M  Postage 1 d. extra (abroad, 3d. extra).
■ Only one Packet supplied to each person.

In add ition , every purchaser applying for a selection of our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive

SE T  OF 8  COSTA R IC A , G R A T IS .
Grand Price List o f Bargains in Alliums, Sets, and Packets, 

94 pages, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. Mounts tid. 
per 1,000.
ERRINGTON dC. MARTIN
________ SO U TH  H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N.E.________

J. JAS. A R T H U R  &  CO .
will send to Beginners, & c. Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also suhjoct to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established 188S», at
___________ 31 W e»t S u n n isid e , S u n d erla n d .___________

H E A L E y ’ S
Royal British and British Colonial Stamp Album.
ContAin* space* for nearly nil sUinpa issued to «I.-vU Illustration* and matter 
‘•o one riile. ruled s|«cew on the other. Alnoluteiy the cheapest aud beet 
< ftlotiial Album on the market. (la* tftl* )>mt free. New Price List of Sets 
And Tuckets now ready. Collection* and rare stamps Ixnight for ready rash to 
•<*jiy amount. Write or call.

EDWIN HEALEY A Co,
KsUblislipU 23 Years J Stamp Merchants and Stamp Album Publishers,

U  W o r m w o o d  H lr e r U  O l i l  R r o n t l  S t r v e l ,  E C ;
Telfiirijghi^AddrH^^^TAJipvoL/ ĵ*»NOoj^^ ĵVU£hone^|^^x>NDOJ^|A^

S O  D IF F E R E N T  E N G L IS H ,
1 /2  P o s t  F r e e .

List o f Foreign and Colonial Sets Gratis.

KERR &  LANHAM, London, fe.C. ’ 
10 PICTORIAL POSTCARDS GIVEN AWAY

t>‘!very purchaser of 1/* worth of stamp* from uiir Approval Sheets during 
Heplember. 1904. The Cards are all different, by best publishers : sold separ
ately 14 each. Rend for Approval Sheets to <lay, enclosing Id. postage. 
4 choice Pictorial Postcard* and 30 varieties good stamps, 3d.
_SM YTM ^TA M P _C O a_B oecom b eJ_B ourriem outh .

A SNAP FOB SEPTEMBER.
To every purchaser of this bargain packet asking for Approval 8b*eU. I 

will present a Bet of 6 India, U.H.M S., including King's Head* and the 
I rupee (Que«n|. The pocket contains many Colonial stamps. Including 
Britlnh B. Africa, Transvaal (rare provisional), 8. Lurla (obsolete). Grenada 
•Queen). Leeward files (obsolete). New Zealand, set of 0 Australian, Traraiicvre 
(South India). Trinidad (set of 3). Cape (set of King s Heads), and many others, 
only postage stamps included. fto different, price ‘lei*, postage Id. extra.

Approval Books and Bheets at &0 j«er oent. discount, fine selections, write 
;o-day ; you will never see better value

Colonial Oollsetora. 8end a consignment of your stainps fur exchange,
F . G . R O W E ,

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Scud for fki-page Stamp Circular, poet free. Pormanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. ana 5s. ; fl.OOO stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO.. S tam p  Importers. BRIGHTON.

iii
F ir s t  issue, su rch arged  on  E g y p tia n  
s ta m p s , l , j £ ,  3 , an d  5  m illie m e s , 1 ,2 ,  
a , a n d  10 p ia stre s , se t  o f  8 , e ith e r  
u n u sed  or u sed , for  8/ 6 . W e - can  

a lso  su p p ly  a ll th e  s ix  ty p e s  o f  su rch arge  in  a ll  v a lu es , 
th e  s ix  c o m p le te  se ts  for  £ 2  1 0 s . A l l  o th e r  v a rie tie s  
o f  S u d a n  sta m p s are in s to c k , fo r  p rices o f  w h ich  
see  ou r C a ta lo g u e  o r  P rice L is t .

Complete Stamp Catalogue, 4 th  E d it io n , w ith  
S u p p le m e n t , 1 /6  p ost free , o r  gratis w ith  an  o rd er for  
1 0 / -  w o rth  o f  s t a m p s ; th is  offer is not a v a ila b le  a fte r  
O c to b e r  3 1 s t , 1904.

6 8 -p a g e  P rice  L is t  se n t free  on  re c e ip t o f  p e n n y  
s ta m p  fo r  p o sta g e .

A  3 0 /-  S en f’ s I llu s tr a te d  A lb u m , 1 2 th  E d itio n  
(1 9 0 3 -4 )  fo r  20/- o n ly . •

WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
“ CAPTAIN”  EYE OPENER, Sup (Quote Sep. when

* HM) different, G(L« including Argentine, Cyprus. CMna, Gibraltar, 
U.S. Pan (1 xnd 2 c.), VeuezueU, Jamaica 2|d., 2 Old Mexico. Servla. 8&iut 
LucLa. Gratis Large List Colon ltd» 19UI. 1*. Excelsior Albums, (W i*j«t free,
to clear this month, fW. to those who call for it. 2&> Mounts ami set of 3 
U.S. different 10c. gratis to all who apply for sheets. (VAi different siamiis and. 
Albums, ft* Bd., free iulaud. abroad Ik* extra ; 1.D0Q for Ida.

NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN.
Ho. 63 contains 100, Including Hold Coast, Transvaal, auu Cape, all King's- 

H ead; bgypt, Ccwu. Kiea, Bnl aria. Peru. Chile. Ecuador (catalogued la), 
Canada (Maple Leaves). Mozambique Couij»any (1892. v<-ry scarce). Cuba, Port/* 
Rico. Mairitius, New Ze>-lauU {Universal). Japan, Columbia (u*-w issue, rare). 
Roumaiiin Oreeoe (new issue). Hyderahul. K.ilivta (catalogued la ). Argentine, 
India, Brazil. Rom eo (4c. Monkey, ae:uve), Spain, Ac.. Ac. Poet free, 444.
E D W A R D  C O O P E R  St, Co.,

14. Archway Road. Hlghgate. London. N.
5 0  S t a m p s  6 iJ B C o lo n ia ls _____ _ „
IK SQ. Heads) Ac. 

good value 
(Section 1 

II Colonlrtlfl) 
fid. In I - discount.

(Section 2 
European and 

For sign i 
. la 1. • diset

marked prices
Picture Post Cards 9)d. per doz 

PEARCE A STAMFORD. 7 Katharine St. Croydon

FREE! 40 Different Stamps, including H ook Konv*. 
Canada. Deccan. W«-steru Australia. P u r u g l l S J  
llflUN«*flt B lew  iaHIIP, East India. Cape of Good 

Hope. New Zealand. South Australia, Queensland, Victoria, T rt t il lt f t lt f lk  
P i c t o r i a l  ( w i l e .  Ac., -Sc. We semi above stamps FREE. togetWr with 
our illustrated Price List, on receipt o f Id. f.*r postage (abroad &£).
A I F R E D  U I B I K T  A  f O „  W E S T O N - S I P E R - M A R E .

N. HIPPOPOTAMUS PACKET.
50 DIFFERENT STAMPS, 4 d ., post free.

Contains I.IB E R IA '12  cents, oblong. HIPPOPOTAMI’S, a very handsome 
BUmp). f l l i m i  (dmgan). G llttteu iiilit (parraijuet). NvZHIIlM(|U« 
(eleiibatiUi. VjttHMilnitift (giraffe). K u lK iirta (lion). ZiiuilM»*ifit 
Vritezuela. Sriiegambi* and Niger, ohlotig Sweden, New Zealand. Jamaica. 
Transvaal [King’s head), Spanish. Morocco, Philippine Istes. 4c. t ie cu rr  this 
bargain n o w  ; it will net be advertised again.

I ln r  P r ic e  List is a F ree  B o o k  o f  P*urp», with over |J0 
rinstratiouit of th** incwt Ijeautlful sU m ps Thousands of bargain* in  sets, 
packets, albuliTS, 4u  Gratis and |tu8t free. Won't you send fora copy? if you 
don't want to buy you tuee nothing ; if you do want to buy you save something

WE ARE THE PEOPLE FOR PICTURE POSTCARDS!
Try a packet of 25 different, full size curds. Views, 4c. 4<l«* poet free. Money
back If not satisfied.

ERNEST WOOD &  CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  s t a m p s  o f  a ll c o u n trie s , in g o o d  c o n d itio n , 

a t  very  low  prices. Larg-e d isc o u n t.
BjIIDCER_&_KAY1_65 Bishopsgate St. Without, London, E.C.

30  “  INDO-CHINA "  Packet, 100 Stamps, including 
' 4  INDO-CH INA (1 9 0 4 ).

With i*ortr*H* of Joan of Arc, H o llt ltr  (1904) Native ludiau. 5 Portugal, 
Rvuiimnia. Pervia. d Turkey. Japan. ChUl (new). Mexiou, Sweden. IndiA, 
Argentine (pictorial), Bmzil, ft Canada.'? Greece, 3 Victoria. (Udumbta (eagle). 
U » A. i Wtitieabip). New Zealand (latest Issue), O-ta Rica (picterUl). 4t 
Prlo»< 3d*. Pnetage Id. extra.

Purchasers desiring Approval Sheet* receive FREE
7 JA V A .

P E R R I N  B R O S*, * I
57 FORTUNEOATE ROAD, H ARLESPEN. N.W* 

C O L LE C TIO N S W A N T E D  A T  ONCE.
I pay Top prices for Collections «nd *o*d Duplicate Lots.

Note the mldreas
A. Q. HARRISON, 1 C raw fo rd  St*, B ak er 8t*, W*

A p p r o v a l  H ook a  and Bheets. flue condition only, very t-w prioas 
Reference* required.
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V
8

3S M M
ERY MANY NOVICES W HO MAKE

AD PRINTS AT FIRST, STO

1  altogether owing to
the intricate formul

having floored them. The hel

w h ic h  is  g iv e n  t o  th e  n o v ic
by the

P
A
P
E

use o fV.B. PAPER
is so valuable, because the formula, 
merely weak hypo and water, is so 

simple, that the encouragement has 
resulted in the novice going ahead 

and doing good work. No novice

can make a mistake in using 

which is self-toning, producing rich 

soft browns, artistic and beautiful 
in tone. It is sold in packets of 
quarter-plate size, containing 24 

pieces, or as postcards, 10 in number, 
and costs only

6° -  6° -  6°
* $  $

if any difficulty is met with In obtaining the 
paper or the postcards, which every Dealer 

should stock, write tqi

A .  E. M ALLa n d a i n ,
° Dept. D.

51 CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

r  V I G O U R  ^ 6
A N D

V A R I E T Y .

Magazine
D  isNET 6° NET

The

September Number
IS NOW ON SALE

R A C E C O U R S E S  in  A M E R IC A
T H E  L E A G U E  S Y S T E M  IN  

C L U B  C R IC K E T
B y  J .  J .  B E N T L E Y

T H E  W H O L E  A R T  O F  C A R A 
V A N N IN G

A  F IR S T -C L A S S  N IG H T 
M A R E

B y  C . L . T O W N S E N D

T H E  B E S T  R O O M  IN  T H E  
H O U S E

' B y  E U S T A C E  M I L E S

THREE COMPLETE SHORT STORIES

A MAGAZINE TH A T MUSTERS 
READERS

F R Y ’S
SIXPENCE
NET

NOW
SELLING



A D V E R T IS E M E N T S . v

Keep Your Boys at Home
RILEY'S

Billiard Tables
TO PLACE ON YOUR OWN D NINC TABLE.

instantly Removed. Stored against Wall, i 
Will Fit any Size Table. 

SPECIFICATION.—Made in Mahogany, Best1 
Slate Bed, Adjustable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low 
Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, two Cues, Set of 
Large Ivory or the New Crystalate Balls, Mahogany 
Marking Board, Spirit Level, Box of Tips, Wafers, 
and Good Rest.

Cast* or in 13 Monthly
Bur. Fitter Pa in istsuf

4ft din by 2ft 4in £3  17 6 ........... 6 ©per month
5ft 4ii» by 2ft loin.. £ 5  2 6  9 - per month
lift 4in by 3ft 4ln...........£ 6  0 0 .................... 10/9 per month
7ft by 3ft loin...........£ 8  O 0 ......................14/6 per month

SPECIAL QUALITY (very superior).
5ft din by 2ft IDin-----  . £5  15 O ... .10/- per month
6ft4inby3ft 4 in ......... £7  0 0 -  1 2 0  per month
7ft tin by 3ft Min........... £ 9  5 O........ 16 0 per month

Delivered Carriage Pnid at our risk.

Fall detai cd Catalogue Free on application.
London Showrooms—

147, ALDERSCATE STREET, EX .
All Correspondence to Works and Head Offices—

E .  U .  R I I - E Y ,
A C C R IN G T O N

NATURAL HISTORY.

W A TK IN S  &  D O N C A S TE R
N A T U R A L I S T S ,

36, STRAND, LONDON, W.C. (F,̂ Z ?n Z \
keep in atock every description of Apparatus. C-ibinrte, 

Bookfi, and Specimens for Collectors of
BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES and MOTHS, &c., &c.Price I.M sent |»imt free oil it|>i»llc«rlim.

O F F I C I A L  C R E S T S
O F  T H E

BRITISH

All 1 beautifully 
? tamped in 
various ” 
"loured relief 
attaining 

f"nr dozen 
icsigns in each 
packet. N S Wales LAncers.

ARMY.

SIXPENCE

A

PACKET.

Nos. 1 to 20 
'Now Ready.

CALE & POLDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London, E.G. 
DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET

For your N a tu ra l H istory npccimeus? If no, write to ue for 
terms and sizes. As we are m a n u fa c tu re rs  we can sell at low 
prices. We also keep in stock all kinds of specimens of B ird s 1 
Ef?gS, Moths, B u tte r flie s , &C. Send for our New Price List, 
post free on application ; it will be worth your while.

J . T .  C R O C K E T T  &  S O N S ,
7a, Princes Street, Cavendish Square

(Close to Oxford Clrcth, W.)

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

Th e  N e w  
“  M illita  ”  
A ir  R ifle .

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
Ac. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, but 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal Air. 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully f i n i s h e d .  21* ., 25* ., and 358 .

a s k  y o u r  d e a l e r
to show you one, or send fur Illustrated 

List to the Solo Propnutors: 
MARTIN PULVERMANN & CO.,

L (Uepi. 4),
26 Minoriee, London, E.

WE HAVE H IT
THE BULLSEYE 
T H I S ------T I M E

r



V I ADVERTISEMENTS.

Enter for  Competition 
No. 5 if  you want ttys 
Football, made by 
fyessrs. H- Cradidge 

& Sons.

See
page 571.

" e f l P T f l i N "

PRIZES
If you want to win any of these 

Prizes, as illustrated, see the 
Competition Page 571.

All th e s e  Prizes 
a re  o f  th e  Best 

Q u a lity . Sea Competition No. 5, if you 
war\t ttys Football.

SANDOW 
DEVELOPERS, 
value 12/ 6 ,

are awarded in 
Competition

“  I!
This valuable flew Columbia G R A P H O P H O N E  is awarded as 

First Prize irj Competition No. 1.

Three o f  these 
“  Sunny Memories” 
P h o t o g r a p h i c  
A l b u m s  a r e  
awarded in Com

petition No. 4.

Tljese Hochey Sticks, 
as supplied by Messrs. 
John Piggett, Ltd., 
are awarded as Con

solation Prizes.

Three ef these 10s. 
“ S c o u t "  Hand 
C a m e r a s  a r e  
awarded as Prizes 
ty our “ DRi\W1NC ’ ’ 

Competition. v 
See page 571.

See Competition flo. 3, “  C^BLE TO ADMIRAL TOCO," if you 
want a set o f  these Crip Dumb-bells.

Consolation Prizes of 
hockey Sticks, sup
plied by Messrs. John 
Piggott. Ltd., are 
awarded In Com

petition H ° -1
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
M a n u fa c tu re rs  a n d  E x p o r te rs  o f a ll  a r t ic le s  u s e d  In  F O O T B A L L  a n d  HO CK EY*  

A  very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS, 
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c., &c.

Shirts from  2/3.
Sbirts, any colour, stripes or  

halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 

FREE ON APPLICATION.

F a cto ry Artillery Place, W oolwich, S.E.

C i t y  S a l e  $  e x c h a n g e
FOOTBALLS. FOOTBALL BOOT8. BRODIE’S PATENT FOOTBALL GOAL NETS.

Per Set.

The Rival 
. Ludgate 
. Famngdon 

Practice 
.. Exchange 
.. Salcx 
, Fleet 

Rival

-. Ludgate 
Farringdon

(M atch Size) 4 /3  
6/6

(No. 2) 
( No. 3) 
(No. 3) 
(No. 3)

Per pair.
Stout Russet Hide

(Boys*) 4 /1 1 
Ditto (Men’s) 5/11 

Superior Quality 7/11
Scotch Chrome 8 /6 , 10/6 

Postage 6d.

£11
2

Postage 4d. under 10/-. 
COMPLETE WITH BEST RED 

RUBBER BLADDERS.

FOOTBALL SHIN GUARDS
9 id  . 1 /- , 1 /6 , 2 /3 , A 3 /6  per pair. Postage Sd.

90, 91, 93, &

Regulation Size.
No. i. Sjieeial Cheap l.inc. .Steam Tanked, suitable

for Junior Chilis ..............................................
No. 2. Strong l.aid Hemp, Steam Tarred .............
No. 3. Very Stout Hemp l.aid Cord. Steam Tarred...
Tile' above are complete with Asti Pegs aiul Strong Hemp Lead 

Lines, and are strongly recommended.
FOOTBALL GOAL POSTS.

Association Sets.
4 Octagon Poles, Iron Shoes, painted one colour .,

Ditto, Ditto, Ditto, Extra Stout ..
Superior ditto, complete with Jointed 

Cross Bars and Iren Shoes £ 1  18 6

FULL
ILLUSTRATED 

LIST POST 
FREE.

M e n tio n
‘ •T h e

C a p ta in ."

FOOTBALL 8H1RTS.
Flannelette, any Colours, 
Plain, Stripes, or Halves, 

1/10- Superior do., 2/6. 
Postage 3d.

FOOTBALL KNICKERS-
Navy Blue, or White Swans- 
down, 1/4, 1/11, 2/11 per 

piir. Postage 3d. 
Special R ed u ctio n  fo r  
Dozens o f  F o o tb a ll S h ir ts  

a n d  K n ic k e rs .

STREET, LONDON, E.C.
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viii ADVERTISEMENTS.
T H E  M OST E F F E C T IV E  A N D  C H E A P E S T ..........................  § 4 % .

l ” ™ ? " CRIP DUM B B E L L S  "  3 / 6 '“'
O r  T H E  S C H O O L  O F  P H Y S IC A L  C U L T U R E , 116, High Holborn, London, w.C.

I n  B o x w o o d  f o r  L a d i e s .  5  6 ;  N i c k e l  P l a t e d ,  7 / 6 .

L .
These Dumb-bells are aged by the strongest men on earth and most renowned athletes.

t : i U R 4 .\ T t E I I  S I K  t S S F l L . J
The • •

“ CROWN” Fountain Pen.
The Finest Value in Fountain 

Pens ever offered.

Guaranteed made fro m  best Para 
Rubber.

BaiTel Beautifully Chased,

Solid 1 4 -C a ra t  Gold 
N ib  tip p e d  w ith  
P ure Ir id iu m . W ill  
la s t fo r Y ears .

T h e  on ly  P erfect 
Fo u n ta in  Pen sold 

a t  th e  Price.

Money returned if not as 
stated.

P rice  5 / -  post free .

ALSO
•JOHN B U L L ”  Stylofjraphic Pen. 

Splendid Value. 1/9 post free.

Direct from the Manufacturers—

GEORGE WRIGHT & CO., 
“ Requisite”  House, Bayer Street, London, E.C.

“ THE FLYING BUTTERFLY.”
P e rfe ct  I m ita t io n  W o r n  on  c o a t , dresn, 
nr b a t . O p e ra to r  c a u s e # 'th e  in se c t  to  
J u t t c r  lik e  a  l iv e  on e  E v e ry b o d y  d e ce iv e d . 
G rea t fu n . Bend 6d. fo r  2 d iffe r e n t  w ith  
in s tru ct io n s . 6 fo r  1 1, P o s ta l O rder.

Bent Free w ith  each 1 1  order, for a short 
tim e on ly  as m i  advertisem ent, a d d . packet 
uf the latest jok ers—our M ysterious Bugs 
atid Beetles.

A d d re ss—
.1. HIGH WATER A do..

£54 E x ch a n g e , S ou th w a rk , L on d on , S .E .

T H E R E  IS N O  B E T T E R
C L U T C H  FO R  A N Y  B IC Y C L E  T H A N  T H E

HYDE FREE WHEEL.
Fast, Free, and 
Frictionless, it is the 
delight of all who 
use it. Easily fitted, 
and obtained any
where. Descriptive 
Book No. 3, post 

free.
E A D IE  M F G .C O ., Ltd.

R E D D IT C H .

F. DARTON’S
“  E X C E P T I O N A L

HAND CAM ERAS.

No. i.

f t

21/-
We strongly re

c o m m e n d  thiB 
Camera on account 
of its small size and 
portability. I t  is 
fitted w ith  a 
Short focus achro

m atic  v iew  lens.
Largo achrom atic  

view  lens.
Tim e, bulb, and 

l n s t a n t a  neous
shutter. List sent free on application.

Three speeds. M echanical and pneum atic release.
Ir is  diaphragms. Two crysta l view  tinders.
In fa llib le  changing system.
Recorder for num ber o f plates exposed.
Oovered in  handsome morocco-grained w aterproof pegamoid. 
Screw bushes fo r fix ing  to  tripod.

D itto, w ith  Rapid Rectilinear Lens, AO/-, Carriage Paid, from 
all Opticians, or from

F. DARTON & CO.,
142 St. JOHN STREET, CLERKENWELL, E.C,

E N T O M O L O G Y .
1,300 species of British laspidoptera.
2.000 species of British Coleoptcra.
1.0 0 0  species of tropical butterflies.

(Nearly 10 0,0 00  specimens.) ’
V e ry  m oderate prices. L is t on ap p lic a tio n  to

Mr. A. FORD,
Hillside, Sunnyhill Road, Boscombe, Hants.

T H E  IDEAL SH O E m Prifar*i'lliu'f'*
See Testimonial bdotc. 

M u le  w ith  strong Plaited Jnt* 
Botss, w hich will 
last m uch  tourer 
than leather with 
ordluary wear.

Mr, J, G „ 4 2  8L 
Lasrreuce Rn*d. 
B r iito n , writ**. 
30 /4 /3 : ** Year

shoo*, (or comfort, price, and durability, excel a ll 1 have com e lu  contact with.
Enclose Length o f  W alk ing  Shoe, "  ’ -------

W h ite , H rjw n, or B lack—
A. Plain Shoes (w ith ou t s tiapp ing) , ,
I). S uperior Canvas (as per Illustration ) ..

C advwi Leather-Soled 8hue* (Superior) .
B oys' d itto  (Superior), very  cheap , 4*. 0d,
B oys' R ubber Bole*, very  cheap, 2t. Off.
R ubber Shoes (W hita , B lack, o r  B row n)
Brow n Canvas o r  Brow n Leather, fine Red 

Rubber Soles . ,  . ,  . .  , r
W h ile  Buckskin . Leather Soles .

Off three pairs a t  vue tim e we allow  'Id. per pair.
Pott free United JS7ngdo*n ; rtbrouff extra

PATENT SHOE & BOOT CO.. 95 Bath Street. Glasgow*
(E sta b lish ed  IT Y e a rs .)

Illustrated Catalogue of Boon, Shoes, tc., post free. Iff.

price* (post free).
Children 's. Ladle*’. Cents.

1#. M . U  9d. W.
•is. 6rf. •±«, 9tL

’ 3*  6d. At. 0d. 4r. M.

—
3#Toff. 3s. tiff

I
6ff-

‘ __ — Is. tiff.
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Illustrated by the Author.
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SAFETY RIFLE & PISTOL
A  N O V E L T Y .

The Shot is R e g is te re d  by a  S m a ll C o loured  P a p e r  
C ap . (

1 R E A L  S H Q O T IN G
W I T H O U T  
D A N G E R .

A L O N G  
R A N G E  
FO R
IN - A N D  
O U T 
D O O R .

P kicbb  of  P istols :
1 / - ,  1 / 6 ,  2  6 ,  3 / 6 ,  S / - ,  - 7 / -

P kices of  Riflbs :
3 / 9 ,  6 / 6 ,  8 / 6 ,  1 0 / 6 .

To be obtained from Sports, Games, and Toy Dealers, or 
direct from tlie manufacturers-:—

THE NEW CENTURY SHOOTINC GAME CO.,
69 C H IS W E L L  S T .,  L O N D O N , E.C .

D e liv e re d  F re e  on r e c e ip t  o f  P o s ta l O rd e r .

i w m
M L T H A J W

1 2 ,0 0 0 .0 0 0  P EO PLE

T he “ BRIDGE,”  “ MAXIMUS”  
“ VANGUARD”  “ RIVERSIDE”  

AND "ROYAL”
are all H ig h  tirade Watches, and specially recom
mended. A ll genuine H  altham  W atches have the 

name W a lth a m  engraved in the works.
Jewellers, Watchmakers, &c., will show you Waltham 

Watches.
ROBBINS &  A P PLETO N  (Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125 High Holborn, London, W.C.
ALSO T H E  O NLY ADDRESS OF T H E  W A L T H A M  

W A TC H  CO.
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W e
Point
the

We can put you in a position to earn double' 
your present salary, to enter the finest pro
fession of to-day, if you will let us qualify you 
in your spare time, direct to your home, to 
become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer, 
and at' a very small cost to yourself. We have 

lifted thousands of people from poor positions to firat-class positions with first-class pay, 
and so* put them on the road to wealth.

We can qualify you to become an Electrical Engineer,
and so make your life into a success. We have Courses in Electrical Engineering, 
Mechanical Engineering, Short Electrical Course. Electric Light and Power, Electric 
Tramways, Motormen, Dynamo Tenders, Telegraph}', Telephony, &c., &c. We don’t 
ask you to take our word for it; we want you to investigate matters for yourself, to be 
convinced that what we have done for thousands we can do for you.

We offer you proof of our many years’ success
in our book “  How to become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer," which we will send 
you free of charge. It tells the story of success. Write for a free copy to-day to
THE ELECTRICAL ENGINEERS’ INSTITUTE OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

4 9 4  Temple Chambers, Temple Avenue, London, E.6.
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UNPRECEDENTED OFFERS.
A Bad Pen, however cheap, causes annoyance 
to the user, and is thrown away in disgust. 
The Celebrated Safety Pen gives fullest 
satisfaction and makes writing a pleasure.

THE SAFETY 
GOLD 

FOUNTAIN
PEN.

The Handsomest and 
the Best.

A Great Improve
ment upon all 1 
other Fountain 

Pens.
Massive 
14-Carat 
Gold 
Nib,

Latest 
Improved 

Twin Feed.
Unequalled 

for its Beauty, 
Smoothness in 

Writing, regular 
Feeding of Ink, 

easy to Fill, easy to 
Handle,easy to Write
RELIABILITY.

' DURABILITY.
LATE8T

IMPROVEMENTS.
Every Pen Guaranteed. 

Will last for Years. 
Each Pen In Qox with Fillers.

Usually Sold at 1 0 / 6 . 
Sample Pens for 5 / - ,

o r  Three Pens for 1 2 / - .
SUPERB COLD MOUNTEO PENS.

Usual Retail Price, I S / - .
Sam ple Pen for 6/6 .

Money returned if not satisfied. Agents 
wanted.

Makers : E. NEWTON & CO.,
63 A ld e r m a n b u ry , L o n d o n , E .C .

Anyone wishing, to have their favourite
CRICKET BATS REPAIRED

should try

H. R. PETHER,
C ric k e t B a t  M a n u fa ctu re r,

C O W LEY  ROAD, OXFORD.
A ll  Repairs done personally.
E v e ry  trial gives satisfaction.

O E N T L E M E N ’ S  B A T S  T A K E N  C A R E  O F  D U R IN d  
W IN T E R  M O N T H S . 6d. E A C H .

P a tron ised  by  the O xford  U n iversity  and C ollege  
C ricket C lubs, G entlem en  o f  E n gland , &c.

BARGAINS IN 
MODELS
Send «  Postcard f o r  our 

STOCKTAKING CLEARANCE LIST.

BASSETT-LOWKE &  CO.,
C e n tra l W o rk s , N O R T H A M P T O N .
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BENETFINK &

C?
THE 6REAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR C0LLE6ES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, &c.
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, ScC.

H O C K E Y  S T IC K S .

B E N E T F IN K ’S
Regulation A bIi , Bcuiml 

Handle,
2 /7  each, 3 0 /-  doz. 

D o , do,, Bound Cane 
.H andle ,

3 / -  each, 3 3 /-  doz. 
4 /-  each, 4 5 /-  doz.

SLAZENGERS. each.
F le tch er.............. 5 /-
Cork Handle ... 6 /3
BATTERSBY (as 

illu s tra tio n )... 
“  Boodie" ...

7 ,3
10/3

Wieden's Pat. “  Ex *
cellcr" Uandle 7 /6

Ayres4 “  In te r
national ’’ 71-

Prosser's “  Spring- 
lig h t" 5 /6

Bryan's “ Grass
hopper ’’ 5 /9

C ATALO GUES  
POST FR E E .

*—

F O O T B A L L  a n d

}sBoys' 1 / 8  each 
“ en’s 1 / 1 0  „

f Boys' 2 /3
" T m  • - -

H O C K E Y  S H IR T S .
doz.

Special Quality Flannelette,
Stripes, Halves, or ' Plain 
Colours

E xtra  Strong Quality ...............l  Men’H 2 /6

Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours {
Ditto. Halves, any Two Colours f Boys’ 4 /9  

or Plain w ith  Coloured Facings I  Men’s 5 /6
For other designs see large catalogue.

Postage, single shirt, 8 d»

F O O T B A L L  o r  H O C K E Y  K N IC K E R S .
Boys'. Men’s.

White Swunsdown ... 1 /6 .......................... 1 /8
W hite Lam bskin ... 2 /1 2 /8  ..............  2 /3  2 /1 0
B iueS erge.. 1/6 1/9 2 /4  ... 1/6 1 /10  2 /6
Ditto, all Wool ... 3 /3  4 /4  .............. 3 /1 1 4 /1 1
Best Navy Flannel ................................................. 5 /11

N .B .—Allowance on tak ing  1 dozen knickers, 2 /-  
Pustage, 3d* single pair.

CATALOGUES
anti P a ttern s, Post F ree .

P le a s e  m e n tio n  “ T H E  C A P T A IN ,”

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  G O A L -N E T S .

Per Set of Two Ncta, w ith  Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. 5.—Strong I>aid Hemp, Steam Tarred 8 6 / -  net. 
No. 1.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam TaiTcd 4 5 /-  „
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings, d itto , Steam Tarred 3 1 /-  ,, 

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales. 
X .B .—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“ T H E  C L U B ” G O A L -P O S T S .
Four Posts, 8 ft  above ground, two 24 ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two dolours 31/** net. 
Ditto, w ith  Iron 8 noes ... ... ... •• 3 6 /6  ,,

Carriage Paid to any goods station w ith in  /jO miles. 
C H E A P E R  GOAL POSTS ..............  1 2 /- 1 8 / - set.

BENETFINK’S
“  1 st Practice,” fu ll size, 6 /6  

net.
“ T h e  M a t c h , "  as IHufctration. 
Youths, No. 4 ... 5 /9  net.
Full size, No. 5 ... 7 / -  ,,

T H 0 M L IN S 0 J T S
Eight-panel Match Ball,

8 / 6  not.
BRYAN'S “ Grasshopper,"

9 /6  tiet.
W ith Button End, or Buttonless. 

A ll Footballs Post Free.

“ S P E C IA L ”  a n d  “ LE A G U E .

F O O T B A L L  B O O T S .
D E N E T F IN K 'S  “ S PE C IA L,'' Best W hite Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men's ... 10 /6
B E X E T F IN K ’S “ LE A G U E  '' Scotch Chrome, Very 

Light. Waterproof Sole (as Illustration) ... 7/11
BEN E T F IN  K ’8  Scotch Chrome with Ankle Pad 7/11 
B E N E T F IN K 'S  " FO RW A R D ,” Scotch Chrome, Spring

Heel (as I llustration) ... ..........................  7 /11
B E N E T F IN K 'S  “ LE A D E R ," Scotch Chrome, W ater

proof, Special Value.
Boys', 5 /1 1 . Men'B, 6 /1 1 .

Postage, under 1 0 /-, 5 d .

A d d r e s s :—
(D e p t. “ V ” )

107 & 108,
CHEAPSIDE, LO

[To Face back of Front.
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MINIATURE
S M O K E R S

BET.

A Great 
N ovelty . Price 

3d- per Set. 
Poet Free, 44.

TH E S IM P L E X  T Y P E W R IT E R .

Usafut end etaoslttg mod s im p le  t o  
w ork. C om plete in  box w ith  in k  

mod fu ll d irection !.

Price, N o. 1. &/- N o. 2*. 1 * 6 * 2 8 /-  
B ox  and  Poet fid, and I f -extra .

m
m a s k e t i o
W ONDERS 

A B or u! A rpM atii, 
for experim enting 

w ith e  Magnet. 
Very clever and 

amusing.
Price l  * PsstK re*. 
1/3 Larger Size 2  - 

Past Free. 1 4 .

T E E  C A M E R A  
OBSCURA. 

V ery  mmusinn mud 
interesting.

Prim  1  
Post Free. 2 /4

E L EC TRIC  POCKET L A M P .

Price 1/9. Post Free. 1*

ELECTRIC SC A R F  FEN

A  pretty  mnd effective novelty , 
thmt n n  be wnrn in  the neck" 
tie, mud b y  pressing m button  
an electr ic  figh t w ilt enpeer. 
T hey are m ade in  the fo llo w , 
lo g  d e s ig n s ; A  B rillian t 
H orseshoe, Cow 's H ead. Owl's 

o r  Skeleton 's Head.

P r ice  3/9- Post Free, 3/10.

TH E L A T E S T  N OVELTY— 
TH E 8E B A C R 08C 0P E  

W hen th is  Is placed In the eye y o a  
can see w hat is taklug place a t.tb e  
back o f y o u  as well as In the fron t 

a t  th e  sam e tim e.
P rice  6d Post Free, 34.

NOVELTIES, POST Free, 1/3.
T b s  W o r ld 's  S a v in g s  Bank.
T h e M e x ica n  R ep ea ter.
T h e  R o y a l  H orse  A r t i lle r y  Gun i 
T h e M a x im  Gun.
T h e W o n d e r fu l G y ro sco p e  T o p  
R u ssian  M td . o r  r o o t  Sold iers. 
J a p a n e se  M td . o r  F o o t  S o ld iers. 
V e r t ic a l  E n g in e , go e s  b y  S team . 
R u d e  J o l ly  J a p , p u ts  o u t  T on gu e 
B o x  S i t e .  Poet Free, i t  ^  
M e sm e ric  D iscs.
M a rv e llo u s  D ir e r , g o e s  u n d er  

W a te r . *
C ry sta l G a z in g  B a ll A  B ook . 3/L 
4'7 N a v a l G a s , 2/4.

H A M L E T S  S P E C IA L IT Y , BO XES OF 
SU R P R ISE S.

Box con ta in in g  1 F ly in g  Sausage, 1 
F ly ing  Snake, 2  H ow ling Babies, 3 
Coons. 1 Balloon, 1 B low -oat Cigar,
1 Pid. 1 F ly in g  Berpent. AH o f theee * 
blow o u t  and squeak, causing r o a n  o f  

laughter. Price 1/- Post Free, 1/3. 
Sm aller Box, con ta in in g  7 Surprises, 

price 64. Poet Free, 7A  
Boxes o f  F ly in g  Serpents, conta in ing 

7 d ifferent colours. Price 3d.
P ost Free, 74.

NOVELTIES. Post Free. 7o.
P a ck e t  o f  M a g ic  F low ers  
W iza rd  o f  N o rth  P a ck  Cards 
T h e T h re e  C a rd  T r ick .
T h e E v er-C h a n g in g  Card.
The M a rv e llo u s  B u bb ler 
The F u n n y  C h inese T u m b ler. 
The W o n d e r fu l  F ly in g  B a t.
T h e L it t le  P r in te r .

HAMLETS BRANCHES 
LONDON.

86 & 87 HIQH HOLBORN, W.C., Head Warehouse.
812 OXFORD 8TREET, near Marble Arch ; 64 & 60 REQENT STREET, PICCADILLY 

CIRCUS; 68 KNIQHT8BRIDQE, ALBERT GATE; 231 HIQH HOLBORN, W.O.; 
36 NEW OXFORD 8TREET, W.C.

ARE YOU INTERESTED IN 
RAILWAYS & LOCOMOTIVES ?

T H E  R A ILW A Y M A G A Z IN E
is the best and moat popular railway publication. Record runs 
described by expert*. Latest fact* about the world’*  railways. 

Profusely illustrated. Popular Prize Competitlous.

SIXPENCE MONTHLY.
A FREE 8PECIMEN COPY containing a plate of a 

British locomotive, beautifully printed in  eight colours, sent to  
any reader of Tin Captain, on receipt of two penny stamp* to 
cover postage.

Juet Published by the Railway Magazine:
NINE LARGE COLOURED PLATES OF BRITISH 

LOCOMOTIVES, Cab 50; 0 .0 . 102; Q.E. 1855; G .N . 251; 
O.W. 171; L. & N W. 51S ; L. 4  3.W . 395 ; Mid. 2632; and 
N. E. 649. Beautifully printed in  ten colours. Size of each 
pi ite, 20 by 12 inches. See fully illustrated advt. In Railway 
M ivtuine. Price per plate, poet free, rolled, and enclosed in  
tube, 6d. Complete set of nine plates, post free, 4s.

New T H E R M O S T A T IC  
Patent B O A T .
T H E  M O S T KARVELLOTJB OF M ODERN 

IN V EN TIO N S .
N o D irt. S e lf-feed in g

It  is o u ly  necessary to  light th e  lam p and

St me* the boat upon the water, w hrii It will 
nm edlately  start o f f  mt fu ll speed, dm w lng 

up  Its ow n supp ly  autom atica lly  as It goes
along. B IZ X 8  mud PRICES.

usably packed in Boxes: rr
8 la ch e s  lon g , suitable for hasin o r  Purr.

hath. Goes fur 40 m in utes each
tltoe  th e  lam p U fille d .. . 1/6 LB

9 in ch e s  lo n g . G<*es fo r  3 b o o n  2/6 2.9
do. nu W ith  Decks . .  3/6 3 9

14 In ch es  lo n g . D ecxa i . .  . . 5  6 310
M  „  ............................ 7/6 8/-

W IM B K U R B rfl ELECTRICAL 
M AC H IN E.

W lm shurst's Electrical M achines 
wad Experim ents in  a ll size*. For 
fo i l  particu lars and price*, sea 
Catalogue._________________________

Ex t r a c t  from  “  Representatives o f  Art, Industries, and Com m erce o f  th e  
X k .  C entury .*— *• At way* som ething new. T h e stock  o f  A rtic les  displayed * t  
th is firm 's prem ises, and Illustrated in  their e x c e l le n t  C a ta logu e. Is o f remark* 
able com prehensiveness. and w e know  o f  n o  o ther establishm ent in  the 
M etropolis w hich exh ib its  a  greater variety o f  S cien tific  N ovelties."  _ _

REDDING’S NEW 8CALE MODELS OF STEAM LOCO
MOTIVES* correctly coloured in Four Railways,

New Scale M odels o f  B ritish  L ocom otive*, b eau tifu lly  finished In th* correct 
colours o f  th e  fo u r  Principal Rat I way*. E very m odel guaranteed. T v tted b y  
steam , a ll fitted with Slide V alve CyllndFre. E xhaust through Funnel, 4 c .,  Ac. 
G auges : (,lj £ 1 12s. 3d. ; (2) £3 10s : |3) £4  IQ s.; (4) £ 9 10a Com plete w ith Tenders. 
W r it e  a t  o n ce  fo r  o u r  N ew  D lo s tr a to d  C a ta logu e  o f  a l l  t h e  la te s t  — * -g

a n d  S c ie n t if ic  N ove lties , p o e t  free .

"R A ILW A Y M AG AZINE”  OFFICE,
30 FETTER LANE, FLEET ST., LONDON, E.C.

H. J, REDDING & GO., SelenUfl^Noveltles,
3 ARGYLL PLACE, REQENT STREET, LONDON, W.
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(The VenhSo IV M Sinclair. D. D.)
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Photo. Mills,

LE A G U E  NOTES FOR S E P T E M B E R , 1904.

T HIS page is open every month for the inser
tion of reports and announcements concern

ing the numerous branches of tlie Boys' Empire 
League. Club secretaries are requested to send 
such notices to the Organising Secretary, B.E.L., 
at 56 Ludgate Hill, London, E.C., by the 1st of 
every month. Forms for this purpose can le 
obtained on application to the Secretary.

The success which has attended the inclusion 
of our notes in the Captain serves to show that 
the objects of our League only require to be made 
more widely known in order to arouse interest 
and secure support. I have had hundreds of 
letters from all parts of the Kingdom asking for 
further particulars, the result being a gratifying 
increase in the roll of Membership.

It only yemains for our old members to “ wake 
up," and we shall maintain the proud position to 
which, as pioneers in this direction, we are 
entitled. .

No better idea can be given of the scope and 
popularity of the League than by the quotation 
of the following address delivered at Malta on 
the occasion of the inauguration of a new branch 
m. this, our nearest possession. The Presidont, 
Major-General D. T. O’Callaghan, C.V.O., R .A ., 
being prevented, through illness, from presiding 
at the meeting, his place was ably filled by 
Lieut.-Col. Gatt, Jloyal Malta Artillery (Vice
President of the B.E.L. Committee), who de
livered the speech appended : —

" I am exceedingly sorry that the doctor’s order* 
prevent me from meeting you to day, but I am 
sending you this message through my good friend 
Colonel Gatt, who will preside in my absence, and 
when he reads it I feel sure that you will listen as 
attentively as if I were speaking in person. Apart 
from the greater questions of the Confederat
ing and solidifying of the Empire to which your 
League undoubtedly contributes, there are other 
objects which should be sought, and, can well be 
attained by all of you. Two old sayings have oome 
down to us from Cavalier, some people say from

Crusader, times, which are “ Noblesse Oblige ’ and 
‘ Place aux Dames.’ These «lfe modernised by the 
English schoolboy in the two expressions, ‘ Good 
Form,’ and 'Play the Game.’ Your League can 
make itself most useful by instilling into the minda 
of its members the grand principles involved in 
these sayings, principles which in themselves dictate 
a manly and clean life. Things arje done in Malts, 
and no very great amount of repr’oach appears to 
attach to them, which find n o ' counterpart in 
England, Australia, or Canada. Anonymous letters 
here are freely used. Such methods would appear 
poisonous to the schoolboy of any of these countries; 
they rightly despise a stab in tne dark, and are by 
nature given to quarrel openly and honestly, fight 
ing it out in schoolboy fashion with their fists.

Place aux Dames’ is another feeling that is in 
born in the boys of those three nations, and in no 
town could one see, as I have too often seen here, 
a knot of schoolboys filling up the pavement and 
obliging a lady to step into the mud, and even 
smiling at her troubles. In those countries which- 
I have named the poorest woman is made room for, 
and such incivility as I have .described is quite un 
known. These good old maxims which have 
descended to us through many generations have 
given us a spirit of chivalry to which we teach uir 
sons to cling with all their strength.

" I am afraid you will look upon this as a sermon; 
but indeed I am only preaching it to you because, 
living in this small island, with its limited oppor 
tunities for anything like sports or nian.y games, 
and its extraordinary facilities for loafing, you are 
placed at a disadvantage as regards 'boys of other 
countries. It is all the mere necessary, therefore 
that you should square your shoulders and fa' e 
the difficulties that stand in your way. Keep the 
two words ‘ Good Form’ in your mind’s eve, aim 
everything else will follow. It is good form to be 
polite ana to hold out a protective hand to women 
however humble may be their class of life. It i-; 
good form to be polite and respectful to' your 
seniors, and it is good form to play every game with 
absolute fairness and with chivalrous feelings to
wards the opposite side.”

And it may be added that Empire Day 
most enthusiastically kept by the whole island 
attending athletic sports and fe tff  promoted by 
this branch of the B.E.L.

H o w a r d  H .  S p ic e r .

I



A F ly in g : B o a t .
B. P .’s brother, Major 

Bnden-Powell, has been 
making some interesting 
experiments with a flying 
boat, as shown in the ac
companying illustrations.
One of the many difficulties 
that beset experimental
ists in aerial navigation 
has so far been that a 
machine which might be 
quite satisfactory in theory 
would often fail entirely in 
practice, thereby involving 
the inventor in much ex
pense and risk of injury.
Major Baden-Powell, in 
trying to solve the problem 
of bird-like flight, has fitted 
a light boat with aero
planes, in order to make careful experiments 
before building a large machine. After descend
ing the “ chute” for a few moments the aero
planes bear away the boat in the air for some 
distance before it alights on the water. Should 
there be any mishap, the water takes the place 
of the acrobat’s net, and the “ flying boat’s ”

GETTING HEADY FOR THE FLIGHT.

passenger escapes with nothing worse than a 
ducking.
T h e  L a t e s t  in  N e w s p a p e r s .

The latest in newspapers are those published 
daily on the fast Cunard liners between 
England and America. For half the passage, 
communication is kept up with one side of the

I'hotoj. b y ]  AERIAL VOYAGE ACROSS THE LAKE. [Rtusell.
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THE LATEST IN NEWSPAPERS.— REDUCED FAC
SIMILE OF ONE OF THE DAILY PAPERS PUBLISHED 

ON THE CUXARD ATLANTIC LINERS.

Atlantic, and then with the other. "The 
Cunard Bulletin”  has thus a daily service of 
Marconigratns which summarise the world’s 
news.
B i r m i n g h a m ’s N e w  W a t e r  S u p p ly ,

For some weeks past the people of Birmingham 
have been drinking Welsh water, which has 
travelled to them for nearly eighty miles in 
tunnels and pipes. Our photo shows one of the 
great dams in the watershed, near Rhayader. 
Before the water starts on its long journey it 
passes thVough thirty filter beds. The carrying 
out of this great engineering work has cost 
nearly £3,500,000. One of the most interesting 
features of the works is the dam at Careg Ddu, 
which divides the principal reservoir of Caban 
Coch into three separate lakes, viz., (1) a layer 
of 42 feet extending over the whole superficial 
area of 497 acres, and containing 4,660,000,000 
gallons, which may be drawn upon for compensa
tion purposes to the amount of 27,000,000 gallons 
per diem : (2) a body of water held up to a depth 
of 82 feet behind" it, containing 440,000,000 
gallons as a reserve supply equivalent to one 
hundred days’ demand ; and (3) a body of water 
in front cf the dam containing 2,900,000,000 
gallons for the ordinary daily use of Birmingham.

P h o to , b y ]  AN ENGINEERED WATERFALL NEAR RHATADER, W ALES. [ J - Hodwra.
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EVERY FOOTBALLER 
SHOULD SEND FOR OUR NEW FOOTBALL LIST sent post free on Is 

receipt o f postcard ?
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BAGS.
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18-in., 5/4

Postage, Sri.
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« FIVE BOYS ”
MILK CHOCOLATE.

“ A pure high-class confection, entirely 
free from impurities and adulterants. ”  

—BRITISH FOOD JOURNAL.

BRITISH MILK AND BRITISH LABOUR.
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