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A HTNT FROM OUR ILLUSTRATED GUIDE TO EGYPT.
I f  your camel wants to drink, do not restrain him.

By Tom Browne, R.I.
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HE SEPARATED TW O HEATED YOUTHS W HO WERE JUST BEGINNING A FOURTH ROUND.



'HEN we get licked to
morrow by half-a-dozen 
wickets,” said Jimmy 
Silver, tilting his chair until 

the back touched the wall, “ don’ t say I didn’t 
warn you. If you fellows take down wliat I 
say from time to time in note-books, as you 
ought to do, you'll remember that I offered to 
give anyone odds that Kay’s would out us in 
the final. I always said that a really hot man 
like Fenn was more good to a side than half-a- 
dozen ordinary men. He can do all the bowling 
and all the batting. All the fielding, too, in 
the slips.”

Tea was just over at Blackburn’s, and the bulk 
of the house had gone across to preparation in 
the school buildings. The prefects, as was their 
custom, lingered on to finish the meal at their 
leisure. These after-tea conversations were 
quite an institution at Blackburn’s. The 
labours of the day were over, and the time for 
preparation for the morrow had not yet come. 
It would be time to be thinking of that in 
another hour. Meanwhile, a little relaxation 
might be enjoyed. Especially so as this was 
the last day but two of the summer term, 
and all necessity for working after tea had 
ceased with the arrival of the last lap of the 
examinations.

Silver was head of the house, and captain of 
its cricket team, which was nearing the end of 
its last match, the final for the inter-house cup, 
and—on paper—getting decidedly the worst of 
it. After riding in triumph over the School

House, Bedell’s, and Mulholland’s, Black
burn’s had met its next door neighbour, 
Kay’s, in the final, and to the surprise of the 
great majority of the school was showing up 
badly. The match was affording one more 
example of how a team of average merit all 
through may sometimes fall before a one-man 

side. Blackburn’s had the three last men 
on the list of the first eleven, Silver, 
Kennedy, and Challis, and at least nine of 
its representatives had the reputation of being 
able to knock up a useful twenty or thirty at any 
time. Kay’s, on the dther hand, had one man, 
Fenn. After him the tail started. But Fenn 
was such an exceptional all-round man that, as 
Silver had said, he was as good as half-a-dozen 
of the Blackburn’s team, equally formidable 
whether batting or bowling—he headed the 
school averages at both. He was one of those 
batsmen who seem to know exactly what sort of 
ball you are going to bowl before it leaves your 
hand, and he could hit like another Jessop. As 
for his bowling, he bowled left hand—always a 
puzzling eccentricity to an undeveloped batsman 
—and could send them down very fast or very 
slow, as he thought best, and it was hard to 
see which particular brand he was going to serve 
up before it was actually in mid-air.

But it is not necessary to enlarge on his 
abilities. The figures against his name in 
IVisden, prove a good deal. The fact that he had 
steered Kay’s through into the last round of the 
house matches proves still more. It was per
fectly obvious to everyone that, if only you could 
get Fenn out for under ten, Kay’s total for that 
innings would be nearer twenty than forty. 
They were an appalling side. But then no House 
bowler had as ye’t succeeded in getting Fenn out
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for under ten. In the six innings he had played 
in the competition up to date, he lmd made four 
centuries, an eighty and a seventy.

Kennedy, the second prefect at Blackburn’s, 
paused in the act of grappling with the remnant 
of a pot of jam belonging to some person un
known, to reply to Silver’s remarks.

“ We aren’t beaten yet,” he said, in his solid 
way. Kennedy’s chief characteristics were 
solidity, and an infinite capacity for taking 
pains. Nothing seemed to tire or discourage 
him. He kept pegging away till he arrived. 
The ordinary person, for instance, would have 
considered the jam-pot, on which he was then 
engaged, an empty jam-pot. Kennedy saw that 
there was still a strawberry (or it may have been 
a section of a strawberry) at the extreme end, 
and he meant to have that coy vegetable if he 
had to squeeze the pot to get at it. To take 
another instance, all the afternoon of the pre
vious day he had bowled patiently at Fenn while 
the latter lifted every other ball into space. He 
had been taken off three times, and at every 
fresh attack he had plodded on patiently, until 
at last, as he had expected, the batsman had 
misjudged a straight one, and he had bowled 
him all over his wicket. Kennedy generally 
managed to “ get there” sooner or later.

“ It’s no good chucking the game up simply 
because we’re in a tight place,” he said, bringing 
the spoon to the surface at last with the section 
of strawberry adhering to the end of it. 
“ That sort of thing’s awfully feeble.”

“ He calls me feeble!” shouted Jimmy Silver. 
“ By James, I ’ve put a man to sleep for less.”

It was one of his amusements to express him
self from time to time in a melodramatic fashion, 
sometimes accompanying his words with suitable 
gestures. It was on one of these occasions— 
when he had assumed at a moment’s notice the 
rule of the “ Baffled Despot,” in an argument 
with Kennedy in his study on the subject of the 
house football team—that he broke what Mr, 
Blackburn considered a valuable door with a 
poker. Since then he had moderated his trans
ports.

“ They’ve got to make seventy-nine,” said 
Kennedy.

Challis, the other first eleven man, was read
ing a green scoring book.

“ I don’t think Kay's ought to have the face 
to stick the cup up in their dining-room,” he 
said, "considering the little they’ve done to win 
it. If they do win it, that is. Still, as they 
made two hundred first innings, they ought to 
be able to knock off seventy-nine. But I was 
saying that the pot ought to go to Fenn. Lot 
the rest of the team had to do with it. Black
burn’s, first innings, hundred and fifty-one,

Fenn, eight for forty-nine. Kay’s, two hundred 
and one. Fenn, a hundred and sixty-four not 
out. Second innings, Blackburn's hundred and 
twenty-eight. Fenn ten for eighty. Bit thick, 
isn’t it? I suppose that’s what you’d call a one- 
man team.”

Williams, one of the other prefects, who had 
just sat down at the piano for the jjurpose of 
playing his one tune—a cake-walk, of which, 
through constant practice, he had mastered the 
rudiments—spoke over his shoulder to Silver.

“ I tell you what, Jimmy,” lie said, “ you’ve 
probably lost us the pot by getting your people 
to send brother Billy to Kay’s. If he hadn’t 
kept up his wicket yesterday Fonn wouldn’t 
have made half as many.”

When his young brother had been sent to 
Eckleton two terms before, Jimmy Silver had 
strongly urged upon his father the necessity of 
placing him in some house other than Black
burn’s. He felt that a head of a house, even of 
so orderly and perfect a house as Blackburn’s, 
has enough worries without being saddled with 
a small brother. And on the previous afternoon 
young Billy Silver, going in eighth wicket for 
Kay’s, had put a solid bat in front of everything 
for the space of one hour, in the course of which 
he made ten runs and Fenn sixty. By scoring 
odd numbers off the last ball of each over, Fenn 
had managed to secure the majority of the bowl
ing in the most masterly way.

“ These things will happen,’’ said Silver, re
signedly.. “ We Silvers, y' know, can’ t help 
making runs. Come on, Williams, let’s have 
that tune, and get it over.”

Will iams obliged. It was a classic piece called 
“ The Coon Band Contest,” remarkable partly 
for a taking melody, partly for the vast possi
bilities of noise which it afforded, Williams 
made up for his failure to do justice to the 
former by a keen appreciation of the latter, lie 
played the piece through again, in order to 
correct the mistakes he had made at his first 
rendering of it. Then he played it for the 
third time to correct a new batch of errors.

“ I should like to hear Fenn play that,” said 
Challis. “ You’re awfully good, you know, 
Williams, but he might do it better still.”

“ Get him to play it as an encore at the 
concert,” said Williams, starting for the fourth 
time,

Fenn’s abilities included music. He was not 
a genius at the piano, as he was at cricket, but 
he was a sufficiently sound performer for his 
age, considering that he had not made a special 
study of it. He was to play at the school con
cert on the following day.

“ I believe Fenn has an awful time at Kay’s,” 
said Jimmy Silver. “ Tt must he a fair sort of
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hole, judging from the specimens you see 
crawling about in Kay caps. I wish I ’d known 
my people were sending young Billy there. I ’d 
have warned them. I only told them not to 
sling him in here. I had no idea they'd have 
picked Kay’s.”

“ Fenn was telling me the other day,” said 
Kennedy, “ that being in Kay’s had spoiled his 
whole time at the school. He always wanted to 
come to Blackburn’s, only there wasn’t room 
that particular term. Bad luck, wasn’t it? I 
don’t think he found it so bad before he became 
head of the house. He didn’t come into con
tact with Kay so much. But now he finds that 
ho can’t do a thing without Kay buzzing round 
and interfering.”

“ I wonder,” said Jinnny Silver, thought
fully, “ if that’s why ho bowls so fast. To work 
it off, you know.” ,

In the course of a beautiful innings of fifty- 
three that afternoon, the captain of Blackburn’s 
had received two of Fenn’s speediest on the same 
spot just above the pad in rapid succession, and 
he now hobbled painfully when he moved about.

The conversation that evening had dealt so 
largely with Fonn—the whole school, indeed, 
was talking of nothing but his great attempt 
to win the cricket cup single-handed—that 
Kennedy, going out into the road for a breather 
before the rest of the boarders returned from 
preparation, made his way to Kay’s to see if 
Fenn was imitating his example, and taking the 
air too.

He found him at Kay’s gate, and they strolled 
towards the school buildings together. Fenn 
was unusually silent.

“ Well?” said Kennedy, after a minute had 
passed without a remark.

“ Well, what?” '
“ What’s up?”
Fenn laughed what novelists are fond of call

ing a mirthless laugh.
“ Oh, I don’t know,” he said; “ I’m sick of 

this place,”
Kennedy inspected his friend’s face anxiously 

by the light of the lamp over the school gate. 
There was no mistake aiiout it. Fenn certainly 
did look bad. His face always looked lean and 
craggy, but to-night there was a difference. He 
looked used up.

“ Fagged?” asked Kennedy.
“ No. Sick.”
“ What about? ”
“ Everything, I wisli you could come into 

Kay’s for a bit just to see what it’s like. Then 
you’d understand. At present I don’t suppose 
you’ve an idea of it. I’d like to write a book 
on ‘ Kay Day by Day.’ I’d have plenty to put 
in it.”

“ What’s he been doing?”
“ Oh, nothing ouf of the ordinary run. It’s 

the fact that he’s always at it that does me. 
You get a houseful of—well, you know the sort 
of chap the average Kayite is. They’d keep 
me busy even if I were allowed a free hand. But 
I’m not. Whenever I try and keep order and 
stop things a bit, out springs the man Kay from 
nowhere, and takes the job out of my hands, 
makes a ghastly mess of everything, and retires 
purring. Once in every three times, or there
abouts, he slangs mo in front of the kids for not 
keeping order. I’m glad this is the end of the 
term. I couldn’t stand it much longer. Hullo, 
here come the chaps from prep. We’d better 
be getting back.”

CHAPTER II.
AN EVENING AT KAY’S.

HEY turned, and began to walk towards 
the houses. Kennedy felt miserable. 
He never allowed himself to be put out 
to any great extent by his own worries, 

which, indeed, had not been very numerous up 
to the present, but the misfortunes of his friends 
always troubled him exceedingly. When any
thing happened to him personally he found the 
discomfort of being in a tight placo largely 
counterbalanced by the excitement of trying to 

* find a way out. But the impossibility of help
ing Fenn in any way depressed him.

“ It must be awful,'/’ he said, breaking the 
silence.

“ It is,” said Fenn briefly.
" But haven’t the house matches made any 

difference? Blackburn’s always frightfully 
bucked when the house does anything. You 
can do anything you like with him if you lift a 
cup. I should have thought Kay would have 
been all right when he saw you knocking up 
centuries, and getting into the final, and all 
that sort of thing.”

Fenn laughed.
“ K ay !” ho said. “ My dear man, ho doesn’t 

know. I don’t suppose he’s got the remotest 
idea that wo are in the final at all, or if he has, 
he doesn’t understand what being in the final 
means.”

“ But surely he’ll be glad if you lick us to
morrow?” asked Kennedy. Such indifference 
on the part of a housemaster respecting the 
fortunes of his house scorned to him, having 
before him the bright example of Mr. Black
burn, almost incredible.

“ I don’t suppose so,” said Fenn. “ Or if he is, 
I’ll bet he doesn’t show it. He’s not like Black
burn. I wish he? was. Here he comes, so per
haps we’d better talk about something else.”
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The vanguard of the boys returning from 
preparation had passed them, and they were 
now standing at the gate of the house. As Fenn 
spoke, a little restless-looking man in cap and 
gown came up. His clean-shaven face wore an 
expression of extreme 
alertness—the sort of 
look a ferret wears as lie 
slips in at the mouth of 
a rabbit-hole. A doctor, 
called upon to sum up '
Mr. Kay at a glance, 
would probably have 
said that he suffered 
from nerves. Which 
would have been a per
fectly correct diagnosis, 
though none of the 
members of his house 
put his manners and 
customs down to that 
cause. They considered 
that the methods he 
pursued in the manage
ment of the house were 
the outcome of a natur
ally malignant disposi
tion. This was, how
ever, not the ease. There 
is no reason to suppose 
that Mr. Kay did not 
mean well. But there is 
no doubt that he was 
extremely fussy. And 
fussiness—with the pos
sible exceptions of homi
cidal mania and a taste 
for arson—is quite the 
worst characteristic it 
is possible for a house
master to possess.

He caught sight of 
Fenn and Kennedy at 
the gate, and stopped in 
his stride.

"What are you doing here, Fenn?” he asked, 
with an abruptness which brought a flush to the 
latter’s face, “ why are you outside the house?”

Kennedy began to understand why it was that 
his friend felt so strongly on the subject of his 
housemaster. If this was the sort of thing that 
happened every day, no wonder that there was 
dissension in the house of Kay. He tried to 
imagine Blackburn speaking in that way to 
Jimmy Silver or himself, but his imagination was 
unequal to the task. Between Mr. Blackburn 
and his prefects there existed a perfect under
standing. He relied on them to see that order 
was kept, and they acted accordingly. Fenn,

“  W HAT ARE YOU DOING HERE, FENN ? "  ASKED MR. KAY.

by the exercise of considerable self-control, had 
always been scrupulously polite to Mr. Kay.

“ I came out to get some fresh air before lock
up, sir,” he replied.

“ Well, go in. Go in at once. I cannot allow 
you to be outside the house at this hour. Go 
indoors directly.”

Kennedy expected a scene, but Fenn took it 
quite quietly.

“ Good-night, Kennedy,” he said.
“ So long,” said Kennedy.
Fenn caught his eye, and smiled painfully. 

Then he turned and went into the house.
Mr. Kay’s zeal for reform was apparently
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still unsatisfied. He directed his batteries 
towards Kennedy.

“ Go to your house at once, Kennedy. You 
have no business out here at this time.”

This, thought Kennedy, was getting a bit too 
warm. Mr. Kay might do as lie pleased with 
his own house, but he was hanged if he was going 
to trample on him.

“ Mr. Blackburn is my house-master, sir,” he 
said with great respect.

Mr. Kay stared.
“ My house-master,” continued Kennedy with 

gusto, slightly emphasising the first word, 
“ knows that I always go out just before lock-up, 
and he has no objection.”

And, to emphasise this point, he walked 
towards the school buildings again. For a 
moment it seemed as if Mr. Kay intended to 
call him back, but he thought better of it. Mr. 
Blackburn, in normal circumstances a pacific 
man, had one touchy point—his house. He re
sented any interference with its management, 
and was in the habit of saying so. Mr. Kay 
remembered one painful scene in tho Masters' 
Common Room when he had ventured to let fall 
a few well-meant hints as to how a house should 
be ruled. Really, he had thought Blackburn 
would have choked. Better, perhaps, to leave 
him to look after his own affairs.

So Mr. Kay followed Fenn indoors, and 
Kennedy, having watched him vanish, made his 
way to Blackburn’s.

Quietly as Fenn had taken the incident at the 
gate, it nevertheless rankled. He read prayers 
that night in a distinctly unprayerful mood. It 
seemed to him that it would be lucky if he could 
get through to the end of the term before Mr. 
Kay applied that last straw which does not break 
the backs of camels only. Eight weeks’ holiday 
with plenty of cricket would brace him up for 
another term. And he had been invited to play 
for the county against Middlesex four days after 
the holidays began. That should have been a 
soothing thought. But it really seemed to make 
matters worse. It was hard that a man who on 
Monday would be howling against Warner and 
Beldam, or standing up to Trott and-Hearne, 
should on the preceding Tuesday be sent indoors 
like a naughty child by a man who stood five- 
feet-one in his boot3, and was devoid of any 
sort of merit whatever.

It seemed to him that it would help him to 
sleep peacefully that night if he worked off a 
little of his just indignation upon somebody. 
There was a noise going on in the fags’ room. 
There always was at Kay’s, It was not a parti
cularly noisy noise—considering; but it had 
better be stopped. Badly as Kay had treated 
him, he remembered that he was head of the
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house, and as such it behoved him to keep order 
in the house.

He went downstairs, and, on arriving on the 
scene of action, found that the fags were engaged 
upon spirited festivities, partly iu honour of the 
near approach of the summer holidays, partly 
because—miracles barred—the house was going 
on the morrow to lift the cricket-cup. There 
were a good many books flying about, and not a 
few slippers. There was a confused mass rolling 
in combat on the floor, and the table was occupied 
by a scarlet-faced individual, who passed the 
time by kicking violently at certain hands, which 
were endeavouring to drag him from his post, 
and shrieking frenzied abuse at the owners of 
the said hands. It was an animated scene, and 
to a deaf man might have been most enjoyable.

Fenn’s appearance was the signal for a tem
porary suspension of hostilities.

“ What the dickens is all this row about? ” he 
inquired.

No one seemed ready at the moment with a 
concise explanation. There was an awkward 
silence. One or two of the weaker spirits even 
went so far as to sit down and begin to read. 
All would have been well but for a bright idea 
which struck some undiscovered youth at the 
back of the room.

“ Three cheers for Fenn ! ” observed this genial 
spirit in no uncertain voice.

The idea caught on. It was just what was 
wanted to give a finish to the evening’s festivities. 
Fenn had done well by the house. He had scored 
four centuries an̂ l an eighty, and was going to 
knock off the runs against Blackburn’s to-morrow 
off his own bat. Also he had taken eighteen 
wickets in the final house-match. Obviously 
Fenn was a person deserving of all encourage
ment. It would be a pity to let him think that 
his effort had passed unnoticed by the fags’ room. 
Happy thought! Three cheers and one more, and 
then “ He’s a jolly good fellow,” to wind up with.

It was while those familiar words “ It’s a way 
we have in the public scho-o-o-o-l-s,” were echo
ing through the room in various keys that a 
small and energetic form brushed past Fenn as 
he stood in the doorway, vainly trying to stop 
the fags’ choral efforts.

It was Mr. Kay.
The singing ceased gradually, very gradually. 

It was some time before Mr. Kay could make 
himself heard. But after a couple of minutes 
there was a lull, and the house-master’s address 
began to be audible.

“ . . . unendurable noise. What is the mean
ing of it? I will not have it. Do you hear? 
It is disgraceful. Every boy in this room will 
write me two hurldred lines by to-morrow evening. 
It is abominable. Femi.” He wheeled round

OF K A Y ’S.
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towards the head of the house. “ Penn, 1 am 
surprised at you standing here and allowing such 
a disgraceful disturbance to go on. Really, if 
you cannot keep order better----- It is disgrace
ful, disgraceful.”

Mr. Kay shot out of the room. Fenn followed 
iu his wake, and the procession made its way 
to the house-master’s study. It had been a near 
thing, but the last straw had arrived before the 
holidays.

Mr. Kay wheeled round as he reached his 
study door.

“ Well, Fenn?”
Fenn said nothing.
“ Have you anything you wish to say, Fenn?”
“ I thought you might have something to say 

to me, sir.”
“ I do not understand you, Fenn.”
“ I thought you might wish to apologise for 

slanging me in front of the fags.”
It is wonderful what a difference the last straw 

will make in one’s demeanour to a person.
“ Apologise! 1 think you forget whom it is 

you are speaking to.”
When a master makes this well-worn remark, 

the wise youth realises that the time has come 
to close the conversation. All Fenn’s prudence, 
however, had gone to the four winds.

“ If you wanted to tell me I was not fit to be 
head of the house, you needn’t have done it 
before a roomful of fags. How do you think 
I can keep order in the house if you do that 
sort of thing?”

Mr. Kay overcame his impulse to end the inter
view abruptly in order to put in a thrust.

“ You do not keep order in the house, Fenn,” 
he said acidly.

“ 1 do when I am not interfered with."
“ You will be good enough to say ‘ s ir ’ when 

you speak to me, Fenn,” said Mr. Kay, thereby 
scoring another point. In the stress of the 
moment Fenn had not noticed the omission.

He was silenced. And before he could recover 
himself, Mr. Kay was in his study, and there 
was a closed, forbidding door between them.

And as he stared at it, it began slowly to dawn 
upon Fenn that he had not shown up to advan
tage in the recent interview. To put it crisply, 
he had made a fool of himself.

CHAPTER III.
THE FINAL nOUSE-MATCH.

BLACKBURN’S took the field at three 
punctually on the following afternoon, 
to play out the last act of the final 
house-match. They were not without 

some small hope of victory, for curious things 
happen at ericket, especially in the fourth

innings of a match. And runs are admitted to 
be easier saved than made. Yet seventy-nine 
seemed an absurdly small score to try and dismiss 
a team for, and in view of the fact that that 
team contained a batsman like Fenn it seemed 
smaller still. But Jimmy Silver, resolutely as he 
had declared victory impossible to his intimate 
friends, was not the man to depress his team 
by letting it become generally known that he 
considered Blackburn’s chances small.

“ You must work like niggers in the field,” he 
said; “ don’t give away a run. Seventy-nine 
isn’t much to make, but if we get Fenn out for 
a few they won’t come near it.” .

He did not add that in his opinion Fenn would 
take very good care that he did not get out for 
a few. It wTas far more likely that he would 
make that seventy-nine off his own bat in a dozen 
overs.

“ You’d better begin, Kennedy,” he continued,
“ from the top end. Place your men where you 
want ’em. 1 should have an extra man in the 
deep, if I were you. That’s where Fenn kept 
putting them last innings. And you’ll want a 
short leg, only for goodness’ sake keep them off 
the leg-side if you can. It’s a safe four to Fenn 
every time if you don’t. Look out, you chaps. 
Man in.”

Kay’s first pair were coming down the Pavilion 
steps.

Challis, going to his place at short slip, called 
Silver’s attention to a remarkable fact.

“ Hullo,” he said, “ why isn’t Fenn coming in 
first?”

“ What I By Jove, nor ho is. That’s queer. 
All the better for us. You might get a bit finer, 
Challis, in case they snick ’em.”

Wayburn, who had accompanied Fenn to the 
wicket at the beginning of Kay’s first innings, 
had now for his partner one Walton, a large, 
unpleasant-looking youth, said to be a bit of a 
bruiser, and known to be a black sheep. He 
was one of those who made life at Kay's so close 
an imitation of an Inferno. His cricket was of 
a rustic order. He hit hard and high. When 
allowed to do so he hit often. But, as a rule, ho 
left early, a prey to the slips or deep fields. To
day was no exception to that rule.

Kennedy’s first ball was straight and medium- 
paced. It was a little too short, however, and 
Walton, letting go at it with a semi-circular 
sweep like the drive of a golfer, sent it soaring 
over mid-on's head and over the boundary. 
Cheers from the pavilion.

Kennedy bowled his second ball with the same 
purposeful air, and Walton swept at it as before. 
There was a click, and Jimmy Silver, who was 
keeping wicket, took the ball comfortably on a » 
level with his chin.
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“ How’s that?.’'
The umpire’s hand went up, and Walton went 

out—reluctantly, murmuring legends of how he 
had not gone within a yard of the thing.

It was only when the next batsman who 
emerged from the pavilion turned out to be his 
young brother and not Fenn, that Silver began 
to see that something was wrong. It was con
ceivable that Fenn might have chosen to go in 
first wicket down instead of opening the batting, 
but not that he should go in second wicket. If 
Kay’s were to win it was essential that he 
should begin to bat as soon as possible. Other
wise there might be no time for him to knock 
off the runs. However good a batsman is, ho 
can do little if no one can stay with him.

There was no time to question the newcomer. 
He must control his curiosity until the fall of 
the next wicket.

“ Man in,” he said.
Billy Silver was in many ways a miniature 

edition of his brother, and he carried the resem
blance into his batting. The head of Blackburn’s 
was stylish, and took no risks. His brother had 
not yet developed a style, but he was very settled 
in his mind on the subject of risks. There was 
no tempting him with half-volleys and long- 
hops. His motto was defence, not defiance. He 
placed a straight bat in the path of every ball, 
and seemed to consider his duty done if he 
stopped it.

The remainder of the over was, therefore, 
quiet. Billy played Kennedy’s fastest like a 
book, and left the more tempting ones alone.

Challis’s first over realised a single, Wayburn 
snicking him to leg. The first ball of Kennedy’s 
second over saw him caught at the wicket, as 
Walton had been.

“ Every iitne a cocoanut," said Jimmy Silver 
complacently, as ho walked to the other end. 
“ We’re a powerful combination, Kennedy. 
Where’s Fenn? Does anybody know? Why 
doesn’t he come in?”

Billy Silver, seated on the grass by the side of 
the crease, fastening the top strap of one of his 
pads, gave tongue with'the eagerness of the well- 
informed man.

“ What, don’t you know?” he said. “ Why, 
there’s been an awful row. Fenn won’t be able 
to play till four o’clock. I believe he and Kay 
had a row last night, and he chocked Kay, and 
the old man’s given him a sort of oxtra. I saw 
him going over to tho School House, and I heard 
him tell Wayburn that he wouldn’t be able to 
play till four.”

The effect produced by this communication 
would be most fittingly expressed by the word 
“ sensation ” in brackets. It came as a complete 
surprise to everyone. It seemed to knock the

Voi. X II.—2.

bottom out of the whole match. Without Fenn 
the thing would be p farce. Kay's would have 
no chance.

“ What a worm that man is,” said Kennedy.
“ Do you know, I had a sort of idea Fenn wouldn’ t 
last out much longer. Kay’s been ragging him all 
the term. I went round to see him last night, 
and Kay behaved like a bounder then. I expect 
Fenn had it out with him when they got indoors. 
What a beastly shame, though.”

“ Beastly,” agreed Jimmy Silver. “ Still, it 
can’t be helped. The sins of the house-inaster are 
visited on the house. I ’m afraid it will be our 
painful duty to wipe the floor with Kay’s this 
day. Speaking at a venture, I should say that 
we have got them where the hair’s short. Yea. 
Even on toast, if I may be allowed to use the 
expression. Who is this coming forth now? 
Curtis, or me old eyes deceive me. And is not 
Curtis’s record score three, marred by ten 
chances? Indeed yes. A fastish yorker should 
settle Curtis’s young hash. Try one.”

Kennedy followed the recipe. A ball later the 
middle and leg stumps were lying in picturesque 
attitudes some yards behind the crease, and 
Curtis was beginning that “ sad, unending walk 
to the pavilion,” thinking, with the poet,

"Thou want not made to play, infernal ball!''
^Blackburn’s non-combatants, dotted round the 
boundary, shrieked their applause. Three 
wickets had fallen for five runs, and life was 
worth living. Kay’s word silent and gloomy.

Billy Silver continued to occupy one end in an 
immovable manner, but at the other there was 
no monotony. Man after man came in, padded 
and gloved and looking capable of mighty things. 
They took guard, patted the ground lustily, as 
if to make it plain that they were going to stand 
no nonsense, settled their caps over their eyes, 
and prepared to receive the ball. When it came 
it usually took a stump or two with it before it 
stopped. It was a procession such as the school 
grounds had not often seen. As the tenth man 
walked from the pavilion, four sounded from the 
clock over the Great Hall, and five minutes later 
the weary eyes of the supporters of Kay’s wero 
refreshed by the sight of Fenn making his way 
to the arona from tho direction of the School 
House.

Just as he arrived on tho scene Billy Silver's 
defence broke down. One of Challis's slows, 
which he had left alone with the idea that it was 
going to break away to the off, came in quickly 
instead, and removed a bail. Billy Silver had 
only made eight; but, as the full score, including 
one bye, was only eighteen, this was above the 
average, and deserved the applause it received.

Fenn came in in the unusual position of
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eleventh man, with an expression on his face 
that seemed to suggest that he meant business. 
He was curiously garbed. Owing to the short
ness of the interval allowed him for changing, 
he had only managed to extend his cricket 
costume as far as white buckskin boots. He wore 
no pads or gloves. But even in the face of these 
sartorial deficiencies he looked like a cricketer. 
The field spread out respectfully, and Jimmy 
Silver moved a man from the slips into the 
country.

There were three more balls of Challis’s over, 
for Billy Silver’s collapse had occurred at the 
third delivery. Fenn mistimed the first. Two 
hours writing indoors do not improve the eye. 
The ball missed the leg stump by an inch.

About the fifth ball ho made no mistake. He 
got the full face of the bat to it, and it hummed 
past coverpoint to the boundary. The last of 
the over he put to leg for three.

A remarkable last-wicket partnership now took 
place, remarkable not so much for tall scoring 
as for the fact that one of the partners did not 
receive a single ball from beginning to end of it, 
with the exception, of the one that bowled him. 
Fenn seemed to be able to do what he pleased 
with the bowling. Kennedy he played with a 
shade more respect than the others, but he never 
failed to score a three or a single off the last ball 
of each of his overs. The figures on the tele
graph-board rose from twenty to thirty, from 
thirty to forty, from forty to fifty, Williams 
went on at the lower end instead of Challis, and 
Fenn made twelve off his first over. The pavilion 
was filled with howling enthusiasts, who cheered 
every hit in a frenzy. .

Jimmy Silver began to look worried. He held 
a hasty consultation with Kennedy. The tele
graph-board now showed the figures 60—9—8.

“ This won’t do,” said Silver. “ It would be 
too foul to get licked after having nine of them 
out for eighteen. Can’t you manage to keep 
Fenn from scoring odd figures off the last ball 
of your overP If only that kid at the other end 
would get some of the bowling we should do it.”

“ Ill try,” said Kennedy, and walked back to 
begin his over.

Fenn reached his fifty off the third ball. 
Seventy went up on the board. Ten more and 
Kay’s would have the cup. The fourth ball was 
too good to hit. Fenn let it pass. The fifth he 
drove to the on. It was a big hit, but there was 
a fieldsman in the neighbourhood. Still, it was 
an easy two. But to Kennedy’s surprise Fenn 
sent his partner back after they had run a single. 
Even the umpire was surprised. Fenn’s policy 
was so obvious that it was strange to see him 
thus deliberately allow his partner to take a ball.

“ That’s not over, you know, Fenn,” said the

umpire—Lang, of the School House, a member 
of the first eleven.

Fenn looked annoyed. He had miscounted 
the balls, and now his partner, who had no pre
tensions to be considered a bat, would have to 
face Kennedy.

That mistake lost Kay’s the match.
Impossible as he had found it to defeat Fenn, 

Kennedy had never lost his head or his length. 
He was bowling fully as well as he had done at 
the beginning of the innings.

The last ball of the over beat the batsman all 
the way. He scooped blindly forward, missed it 
by a foot, and the next moment the off stump 
lay flat. Blackburn’s had won by seven runs.

CHAPTER IV.
HARMONY AND DISCORD.

HAT might be described as a mixed 
reception awaited the players as they 
left the field. The pavilion and the 
parts about the pavilion rails were 

always packed on the last day of a final house 
match, and even in normal circumstances there 
was apt to be a little sparring between the 
juniors of the two houses which-had been playing 
for the cup. In the present case, therefore, it 
was not surprising that Kay’s fags took the 
defeat badly. The thought that Fenn’s presence 
at the beginning of the innings, instead of at the 
end, would have made all the difference between 
a loss and a victory, maddened them. The crowd 
that seethed in front of the pavilion was a tur
bulent one.

For a time the operation of chairing Fenn up 
the steps occupied the active minds of the 
Kayites. When he had disappeared into the 
first eleven room, they turned their attention in 
other directions. Caustic and uncomplimentary 
remarks began to fly to and fro between the 
representatives of Kay’s and Blackburn’s. It 
is not known who actually administered the first 
blow. But, when Fenn came out of the pavilion 
with Kennedy and Silver, he found a stirring 
battle in progress. The members of the other 
houses who had come to look on at the match 
stood in knots, and gazed with approval at the 
efforts of Kay’s and Blackburn’s juniors to wipe 
each other off the face of the earth. The air 
was full of shrill battle-cries, varied now and 
then by a smack or a thud, as some young but 
strenuous fist found a billet. The fortune of 
war seemed to be distributed equally so far, and 
the combatants were just warming to their work.

“ Look here,” said Kennedy, “ we ought to stop 
this.” r

“ What’s the good?” said Fenn, without
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nit test. “ It pleases them, and doesn’t hurt 
an . body else.” .

• All the same,” observed Jimmy Silver, moving 
towards the nearest group of combatants, “ free 
fights aren’t quite the thing, somehow. For, 
children, you should never let your angry 
passions rise : your little hands were never made 
to tear each other’s eyes. Dr. Watts, ‘ Advice 
to Voung Pugilists.’ Drop it, you little beasts.”

He separated two heated youths who were just 
beginning a fourth round. The rest of the 
warriors, seeing Silver and the others, called a 
truce, and Silver, having read a sort of Riot Act, 
moved on. The juniors of the beaten house, 
deciding that it would be better not to resume 
hostilities, consoled themselves by giving three 
groans for Mr. Kay.

“ What happened after I left you last night, 
Fenn ? ” asked Kennedy. '

“ Oh, I had one of 
my usual rows with 
Kay, only rather worse 
than usual. I said one 
or two things he didn’t 
like, and to-day the old 
man sent for me and 
told me to come to his 
room from two till four.
Kay had run me in for 
being ‘ grossly rude.’
Listen to those kids.
What a row they’re 
making! ”

“ It’s a beastly shame,” 
said Kennedy despond
ently.

At the school shop 
Morrell, of Mulholland’s, 
lif t them. He had been 
spending the afternoon 
" i ll a rug and a novel 
on the hills at the back 
o! the school, and lie 
"anted to know how the 
final house-match had 
g '.o . Blackburn’s had 
b> ten Mulholland’s in 

of the early rounds.
Kennedy explained what had happened.

We should have lost if Fenn had turned up 
earlier,” he said. “ He had a row with Kay,

with the idea of giving three groans. They’ve 
got up to about three hundred by this time. It 
seems to have fascipated them. They won’t 
leave ofiF. There's no school rule against groan
ing in the grounds, and they mean to groan till 
the end of the term. Personally, I like the 
sound. But then, I’m fond of music.”

Morrell’s face beamed with sudden pleasure. 
“ I knew there was something I wanted to tell 
you,” he'said, “ only I couldn’t remember what. 
Your saying you’re fond of music reminds me.

a,‘ I Kay gave him a sort of extra between two 
a d four.”

l'enn, busily occupied with an ice, added no 
comment of his own to this plain tale.

Rough luck,” said Morrell. “ What's all that 
row out in the field?”

“ That’s Kay’s kids giving three groans for 
Kay, ’ explained Silver, “ At least, they ̂ started

THE AIR WAS FULL OF SH RILL BATTLE-CRIES.

Mulholland’s crocked himself, and won’t be 
able to turn out for the concert.”

“ W hat!” cried Kennedy. “ How did it 
happen? What’s he done?”

Mr. Mulliolland was the master who looked 
after the music of the school, a fine cricketer 
and keen sportsman. Had nothing gone wrong, 
ho would have conducted at the concert that 
night.

" I  heard it from the matron at our place,” 
said Morrell. “ She’s full of it. Mulholland
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was batting at the middle net, and somebody 
else—I forget who—was at the one next to it, 
on the right. The bowler sent down a long hop 
to leg, and this Johnny had a smack at it, and 
sent it slap through the net, and it got Mul- 
holland on the side of the head. He was stunned 
for a bit, but he’s getting all right again now. 
But he won’t bo able to conduct to-night. 
Rather bad luck on the man, especially as he’s 
so keen on the concert.”

“ Who's going to sub. for him?” asked Silver.
“ Perhaps they’ll scratch the show,” suggested 

Kennedy.
“ Oh, no,” said Morrell, “ it’s all right. Kay 

is going to conduct. He's often done it at choir 
practices when Mulholland couldn’t turn up.”

Fenn put down his empty saucer with an 
emphatic crack on the counter.

“ If Kay’s going to run the show, I’m hanged 
if I turn up,” he said.

“ My dear chap, you can’t get out of it now,” 
said Kennedy anxiously. He did not want to 
see Fenn plunging into any more strife with the 
authorities this term.

“ Think of the crowned heads who are coming 
to hear you,” pleaded Jimmy Silver. “ Think 
of the nobility and gentry. Think of me. You 
must play.”

“ Ah, there you are, Fenn.”
Mr. Kay had bustled in in his energetic way.
Fenn said nothing. He was there. It was 

idle to deny it.
“ I thought I should find you here. Yes, I 

wanted to see you about the concert to-night. 
Mr. Mulholland has met with an unfortunate 
accident, and I am looking after the entertain
ment in his place. Come with me and play over 
your piece. I should like to see that you are 
perfect in it. Dear me, dear me, what a noise 
those boys are making. Why are they behaving 
in that extraordinary way, I wonder ! ”

Kay’s juniors had left the pavilion, and were 
trooping back to their house. At the present 
moment they were passing the school shop, and 
their tuneful voices floated in through the open 
window.

“ This is very unusual. Why, there seem to 
be boys in my house. They are groaning.”

“ I think they are a little upset at the result 
of the match, sir,” said Jimmy Silver suavely. 
“ Fenn did not arrive for some reason till the 
end of the innings, so Mr. Blackburn’s won. 
The wicket was good, but a little fiery.”

“ Thank you, Silver,” replied Mr. Kay with 
asperity. “ When I require explanations I will 
ask for them,”

He darted out of the shop, and a moment later 
they heard him pouring out a flood of recrimina
tions on the groaning fags.

“ There was once a man who snubbed me,” 
said Jimmy Silver. “ They buried him at Brook- 
wood. Well, what are you going to do, Fenn? 
Going to play to-night? Harkee, boy. Say but 
the word, and I will beard this tyrant to his 
face.”

Fenn rose.
“ Yes,” he said briefly, “ I shall play. You’d 

better turn up. I think you’ll enjoy it.”
Silver said that no human power should keep 

' him away.

The School concert was always one of the 
events of the Summer term. There was a con
cert at the end of the Winter term, too, but it 
was not so important. To a great many of those 
present the Summer concert marked, as it were, 
the last flutter of their school life. On the 
morrow they would be Old Boys, and it behoved 
them to extract as much enjoyment from the 
function as they could. Under Mr. Mulholland’s 
rule the concert had become a very flourishing 
institution. He aimed at a high standard, and 
reached it. There was more than a touch of the 
austere about the music. A glance at the pro
gramme was enough to show the lover of airs of 
the trashy, clashy order that this was no place 
for him. Most of the items were serious. When 
it was thought necessary to introduce a lighter 
touch, some staidly rollicking number was in
serted, some song that was saved—in spite of a 
catchy tune—by a halo of antiquity. Anything 
modern was taboo, unless it were the work of 
Gotsuchakoff, Thingummyowsky, or some other 
eminent foreigner. Foreign origin made it just 
possible.

The school prefects lurked during the perform
ance at the doors and at the foot of the broad 
stone steps that led to the Great Hall. It was 
their duty to supply visitors with programmes.

Jimmy Silver had foregathered with Kennedy, 
Challis, and Williams at the junior door. The 
Hall was full now, and their labours consequently 
at an end.

“ Pretty good ‘ gate,’ ” said Silver, looking in 
through the open door. “ It must be ŵ arm up 
in the gallery.”

Across the further end of the Hall a dais had 
been erected. On this the bulk of the school 
sat, leaving the body of the hall to the crowned 
heads, nobility and gentry to whom Silver had 
referred in his conversation with Fenn.

“ It always is warm in the gallery,” said 
Challis. “ I lost about two stone there every 
concert when I was a kid. We simply used to 
sit and melt.”

“ And I tell you what,” broke in Silver, “ it’s 
going to get warmer before the end of the show. 
Do you notice that all Kay’s house are sitting



THE HEAD OF K A Y ’S. 13

in a lump at the back. I bet they’re simply r 
spoiling for a row. Especially now Kay’s run- £ 
iiing the concert. There’s going to bo a hot time £ . ^
in the old town to-night—you see if there isn’t, p.*-1. 
Hark at ’em.” "

FOR FIVE MINUTES THE DIN TREVAILED.

The concert continued. Half-way through the 
programme there was a ten minutes’ interval. 
Fenn’s pianoforte solo was the second item of 
the second half.

He mounted the platform amidst howls of 
delight from the gallery. Applause at the 
Eckleton concerts was granted more for services 
in the playing-fields than merit as a musician.

The choir had just come to the end of a little 
thing of Handel’s. Thei •e was no reason to 
■■appose that the gallery appreciated Handel. 
Nevertheless they were making a deafening 
noise. Clouds of dust rose from the rhythmical 
stamping of many feet. The noise was loudest 
and the dust thickest by the big window, beneath 
which sat the men from Kay’s. Things were 
warming up.

The gallery, with one last stamp which 
nearly caused the dais to collapse, quieted down, 
the masters in the audience looked serious. 
One or two of the visitors glanced over their 
shoulders with a smile. How excited the dear 
boys were at the prospect of holidays ! Young 
blood 1 Young blood ! Boys would be boys.

Kubelik or Paderewski would have been welcomed 
with a few polite handclaps. A man in the 
eleven or fifteen was certain of two minutes' 
unceasing cheers.

“ Evidently one of their heroes, my dear,” said 
Paterfamilias to Materfamilias. “ I suppose he 
has won a scholarship at the University.”

Paterfamilias’ mind was accustomed to run 
somewhat upon scholarships at the University. 
What the school wanted was a batting average 
of forty odd or a bowling analysis in single 
figures.

Fenn played the “ Moonlight Sonata.” A 
trained musical critic would probably have found 
much to cavil, at in his rendering of the piece, 
but it was undoubtedly good for a public school 
player. Of course he was encored. The gallery
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would have encored him if lie had played with 
one finger, three mistakes to every bar.

“ I told Fenn,” said Jimmy Silver, ‘ 'if  lie got
an encore, that, he ought to play the----- My aunt!
lie  is !”

Three runs and half-a-dozen crashes, and there 
was no further room for doubt. Fenn was play
ing the “ Coon Band Contest.”

“ He’s gone mad,” gasped Kennedy.
Whether he had or not, it is certain that the 

gallery had. All the evening they had been 
stewing in an atmosphere like that of the inner 
room of a Turkish bath, and they were ready 
for anything. It needed but a trifle to set them 
off. The lilt of that unspeakable Yankee melody 
supplied that trifle. Kay’s malcontents, huddled 
in their seats by the window, were the first to 
break out. Feet began to stamp in time to the 
music—softly at first, then more loudly. The 
wooden dais gave out the sound like a drum.

Other rioters joined in from the right. The 
noise spread through the gallery as a fire spreads 
through gorse. Soon three hundred pairs of 
well-shod feet were rising and falling. Some

. (To be

body began to whistle. Everybody whistle 
Mr. Kay was on his feet, gesticulating wildlj 
His words were lost in the uproar.

For five minutes the din prevailed. Thei 
with a final crash, Fenn finished. He got r 
from the music-stool, bowed, and walked ba< 
to his place by the senior door. The musici 
efforts of the gallery changed to a storm of cheet 
ing and clapping.

The choir rose to begin the next piece.
Still the noise continued.
People began to leave the Hall—in ones a a 

twos first, then in a steady stream which blocke 
the doorways. It was plain to the dullest in 
telligence that if there was going to be any moi 
concert, it would have to be performed in duml 
show. Mr. Kay flung down his baton.

The visitors had left by now, and the gallen 
was beginning to follow their example, howling 
as it went.

“ Well,” said Jimmy Silver cheerfully, as b 
went with Kennedy down the steps, “ I thinl 
we may call that a record. By my halidom 
there’ll bo a row about this later on.”

continued.)

THE BOYHOOD OF RICHARD JEFFERIES.
HP HE idle do-nothing hours, when Richard lay in the sun, or scampered and romped 
1 with his companions, were those that were the making of him. It was then he 

acquired the wood-magic that enabled him to interpret the wild bird’s song, and familiar
ised him with the weasel’s cunning, and the wiles of rat and fox. He made stories for 
the timid and gentle hare, that, save in dead winter, when there is no other harbourage, 
avoided the woods as carefully as the rich traveller avoided Epping Forest in the days 
of Dick Turpin; what the brook sings to the rushes, what the bee hums to the flowers, 
were the dreams of his solitary hours. And even in manhood he retained all a child’s 
surprised delight at the sight of a magpie’s odd gestures, the flashing plumage of jays 
quarrelling under an oak-tree, or the autumnal parliament of rooks. In frequent times 
of solitude he learned to love before he had quite come to understand the cooing and 
warbling and chirping, th pretty quarrelling, of the birds, and the discord of shrieks 
that arises when thrush and blackbird and finch are alarmed by the visit of a wandering 
cat, or unite to repel the invasion of a predatory hawk. Oftenest, however, as he grew 
up, he chose for his wandering the bare green Downs, where no one was to be met save 
the shepherd, and the rolling monotony is broken only by Follies or small clumps of 
trees There he sat and wondered how the kestrels climbed the air, how they could 
hang so motionless midway between the blue and green, where they flew to when, 
mounting high with strong and steady wing, they fared off swift and straight into the 
immeasurable distance. But he had almost an equal delight in the butterflies playing on 
the breeze that sighed round the buxom hill or swished in the hollows. He had to an 
intense degree the Nature-lover’s delight in the wind. Its moaning and whistling in the 
bare winter woods, the soft rustle of its play with the nodding corn or the foliage in 
harvest, its autumn lament as it plays huntsman to the chasing leaves, or bellies the 
elni standing like a draperied woman with her back to it, or blows tempestuously over 
reddening thicket and thinning hedgerow, were music and poetry to him.—From “ Nature 
in Books,”  by P. Anderson Graham.



llhralrateil by 
George Soper.

NTO tlio officers’ mess of the Oneth Brigade 
at Asarki Camp, Upper Nile, strode 

Staff-Major Trevelyan. “ It’s like my 
confounded luck,” he snarled, challenging 

the company generally.
"What’s the trouble?” asked complacent 

Spencer Bey of the —tli Soudanese, looking up 
smilingly from a game of bridge.

‘‘ Well, here am I going plenipotentiary to 
lint old scoundrel, Sheikh-ed-Dein, and whose 

c a v a l r y  troop do you think is to be my escort?” 
- T o w l e d  the major.

“ Some one who needs good strategetic instruc
tion,”  softly flattered Spencer.

‘‘ Don’t rot, Spencer, old chap ! The busi
ness is serious, going a week’s journey from base 
right up river to ascertain by either moral 
or physical suasion what is the present 
political position of that wily double
muffler. Whom does he support now, Khedive 
'•r Khalifa? He does both as it best suits him. 
He is sensitive on the point, too, and more than 
likely to act crooked, and my sole safeguard is a 
troop of Gyppies. I don’t grumble at that, but

they’re to be 
under command of 
‘ Baby ’ Wilkins of 
all men ! Phaugli ! 
It’s a shame.”

“ I entirely agree,”  assented sturdy Powell of 
the Artillery.

“ And I entirely differ,” broke in Spencer, with 
some warmth.

“ Then I wish you’d tell me why?” retorted 
Trevelyan sarcastically, “ it might prove comfort
ing, for you cannot by any stretch of imagina
tion term that doll-faced child a reliable sub
ordinate. He’s timid as a girl, I ’m certain. It 
makes me quite afraid.”  And the big, brawny 
Intelligence officer, who had traversed the 
Sudan end to end with his life in his hand, 
affected to be utterly despondent.

“ Nonsense, Tom, you never were afraid in all 
your life. Come, don’t be so hard on the 
youngster; I ’ve known him and his people since 
he was a nipper fagging for me at school. 
He’s not as soldierly as he might be, I admit, but, 
hang it, man 1 the fault’s not his he’s soldier
ing. He is a martyr to paternal ambition, the 
only son among a family of girls, and his guv’nor 
has queer notions about family traditions; and 
so the lad, against his inclinations, is in the Army 
to please his father. He has grit in him, I’m 
sure; it only wants bringing out—you know what
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a whiff of burnt powder can do for that sort. 
Give him a fair chance, for my sake, at least. 
I’ve a soft side for ‘ Baby.’ If you’ll only en
courage him he’ ll bo faithful as a dog.” 

Trevelyan fretted and fumed, but, Spencer 
being his particular chum, he said at last, “ Well, 
as you wish, Spencer, I’ll suffer him. But, great 
Scott! I prefer something less precarious on 
which to try new material.”

II.
FEW mud huts, a stone house or two, 

jumbled in a heap , on the east bank 
of the Upper Nile, formed Baski, chief 
village of the Sheikh-ed-Dein. From 

here he ruled a turbulent warrior tribe, whose 
fighting abilities had prevented their identity 
being merged into the teeming mass of Mahdism. 
They possessed other qualities, less praiseworthy, 
and these were well exemplified in their crafty 
chieftain, who had been slave-dealer, robber, 
and raider by turns, yet whose subtle statecraft 
had played off one foe against another, render
ing existence possible in the debatable land 
which still separated the Egyptian from the 
Omdurman governments.

It was to this village that Trevelyan came, 
escorted by two score Gyppie troopers, on a 
mission to gain the allegiance of this political 
profligate, or to make him declare open hostility ; 
for General Dunne, about to continue his forward 
march through that territory, desired trust
worthy information whether he should meet 
friend or foe.

The Sheikh and the Major were old diplomatic 
acquaintances, so the Arab received the band 
with every manifestation of friendship, but the 
Major’s trained observation had noted the 
tribesmen’ s sullen acquiescence to their presence 
in the village. Nevertheless, the Sheikh listened 
attentively to the British overtures, though pro
fessing this and that other little objection to 
their acceptance. Orientals dwell long on their 
pleasures, and scheming is a pleasure in the 
East, so Trevelyan was not disturbed when the 
Arab from day to day evaded a final answer. 
This he had expected, but he was at once wary 
when the chieftain professed, through short 
supplies, to be unable to give his visitors any 
further rations than fodder for the chargers.

“ He is on the crooked,”  Trevelyan remarked 
to Wilkins; “ we have only got provisions for a 
six-day stay, and a week return march, so I have 
demanded a definite reply by to-morrow.”

It came, though not as anticipated. .Reveille 
had not sounded, when Trevelyan and Wilkins,

who occupied a house together, and had their 
force quartered in the surrounding huts, were 
rudely awakened by the report of rifle shots. 
They dashed outside to encounter Jones, the 
white sergeant, coming to arouse them.

“ They’ve done it, sir; the murdrin’ thieves 
has cut down sentry, an’ made off with our com- 
meesary ” (commissariat).

Trevelyan received the news calmly—no man 
had ever seen the Major betray excitement. He 
formed his men in readiness to meet an attack, 
but they were not assailed, and daybreak showed 
the village to be entirely deserted.

Trevelyan, after completing his plans, ex
plained them to Wilkins, who endeavoured to 
comport himself as the occasion required. But 
his war-hardened superior viewed with compas
sion the subordinate, who, with teeth in lip, 
strove to control his emotion and attend to 
instructions.

“ Wilkins,”  the Major began firmly, “ I think 
it’s a pity the General sent you ” (certainly not 
an encouraging remark, but Trevelyan never 
fenced with speech). “ This work ahead is much 
too grim for your sort, and I’m sorry my weak
ness allowed Spencer to cajole me out of my 
objections.”

“ Did Spencer Bey persuade you to take me, 
sir?”

“ In so far that he induced me to forego the 
protest I intended making to the General. It 
beats me why he should ever have detailed you.”

Wilkins blushed, and answered nervously : “ I 
hope you’ll forgive me, sir, but I begged to be 
allowed to serve under you.”

“ Oh! indeed! W hy?” asked Trevelyan 
laconically.

“ Well, sir, in every letter my guv’nor sends 
he repeats the question of when am I going to 
gain the V.C. or the D.S.O. I confided in 
Spencer Bey, who is my friend, inquiring of him 
how either could be obtained. His advice was 
to get under a special service officer, and sug
gested you, because you have both, and are 
always performing duties which earn them.”

"Ah ! that was considerate of Spencer,”  com
mented Trevelyan blandly; “ and did he tell you 
how to win those coveted decorations?”

“ Yes, sir; he reminded me how once I won a 
cricket match for School v. Town. He was 
captain of our side, and I last man in with a 
dozen runs wanted to win. I was very nervous, 
he saw it, and clapped mo on the back, saying, 
‘ Now, Dicky, say the old school-cry, “ Elemore 
over,”  and keep saying it till the shakiness leaves 
you.’ He repeated that injunction, telling me 
to obey orders implicitly, as your way always 
led to success.” _
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'  ol. X I1__3.
TW O SCORE SABRES CAREERED DOWN UPON THE TRIBESMEN.
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“ Spencer to the life ! ” muttered the 
Major, though not ill-pleased with the 
lad’s frankness.

“ Well, then, Mr. Wilkins,” continued 
he impressively, “ since the command of 
this expedition will devolve upon you in 
the event of anything happening to me, 
take heed to wliat I say. In the first 
place, we re likely to have a scrap, and 
as you, Jones, and myself, 
are the only white men, we 
must set an example to the 
native troops. Jones is an 
old stager, and 
solid; you are to 
be put to the test.
For your country’s 
sake I beg you to 
maintain the cool, 
confident courage 
that the world 
expects from a 
British officer.
Regarding - o u r  
mission, you must 
realise how wo 
stand—the Sheikh 
has conveyed his 
answer in the 
b u l l e t  which 
struck the sentry 
dead—the tribe is 
against us. Con
sequently, what I, 
or you, as it may 
yet happen, have 
to do is, firstly, to
place that information at the General’s service, 
and secondly, to withdraw the force safely to 
camp. I propose without further parley, be
cause it would be wasted on that old miscreant 
-—I propose to cut through the cordon, and 
fight o u f  road back to base. This present 
moment is one of those in which decorations 
are earned; let me see you prove worthy of one.”

“ I’ll do my best to play the man, sir,” 
answered Wilkins doggedly.

“ I hope you will,”  remarked Trevelyan, as 
he swung himself into the saddle, though 
mentally he added : “ Yet I doubt you attempt 
the impossible.”

III.
HE country about Baski was rough, 

boulder-strewn scrub affording ad
mirable cover to the Arabs. Trevelyan, 
by a concentrated movement on the 

weakest point, hoped to penetrate the cordon,

7

t h e y  d i m l y  d i s c e r n e d  a

HUGE BLACK SHAPE MOVING 
SLOW LY DOWN STREAM.

so with a dash be led his men.out of the village, 
but scarce a hundred yards had been traversed 
ere gruff Sniders began barking a formidable 
chorus. The troop dismounted to test in ex
tended order the strength of the whole position ; 
for fully an hour they tried this direction and 
that, but found the volume of fire everywhere 
equally strong.

“ We cannot break through—it’s madness fac
ing this fire. We shall retire and entrench in 
the village. It ’s our only hope—living on air 
until reinforcements arrive,” shouted Trevelyan 
to Wilkins, and was instantly sorry for doing so, 
because his subordinate visibly shuddered at the 
words.

However, the Gyppies responded cheerfully 
enough, for so great was their faith in Trevelyan 
Bey that they were prepared always either to 
advance or retire with the same alacrity. The 
retirement, it seemed, was not to prove easy, a 
force of spearmen having posted themselves, rn- 
perceived, just outside the village. Trevelyan-
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idaunted, ga\e the order to charge, and amid 
ightful yells two score sabres careered down 

pon the tribesmen, who crumpled, broke, and 
■ell away like dust before a broom. Once 
; tiro'itdi, the Major rallied the troop for a 
further onslaught, and as he wheeled his horse 
his eye caught something which stung him like 
.. whip. “ Look there ! ” he growled to Jones, 
who chanced to be near. They both gazed for 
a moment on a shameful sight— Bimbashi Wil
kins, huddled abjectly on his charger’s neck, was 
(lying ignominiously up the opposite slope !

“ The unspeakable coward!” snarled Tre
velyan, but the sergeant was gone into the fray, 
where the Major instantly followed, thankful 
i bat the fight had been sufficiently fierce to pre
vent the troopers seeing a British officer showing 
(he white feather.

IV.

M n lW0 days had passed ; the second night had 
\>l 11/ come: still Trevelyan with bis devoted 
c - j  band held the desert village against the 

whole tribe of the Sheikh-ed-Dein It 
was evening; the sergeant had come to Tre
velyan’s hut to call him for duty; they were 
taking watch and watch about. In the dark
ness glowed a huge semicircle of camp fires  ̂
which, with the deep-flowing river, marked the 
lines of investment, where beyond rifle range 
lurked a savage foe, relentlessly waiting till 
hunger should deliver the hated infidel into the 
lainds of Allah’s Faithful. Ever and anon the 
distant detonation of a Snider rifle would betray 
the presence of snipers, but before the bullet’s 
inoroseful wail had ceased, an Enfield would 
crack a snapping reply like a terrier’s bark, 
showing that the fellaheen were still at their 
posts.

“ How now, Jones?” queried Trevelyan 
ch<'erily, as the tired-eyed soldier dragged him- 
si-lf wearily into the hut.

'Worse an’ worse, sir; two more men hit; the 
r< >t showing less stomach for action. You can’t 
e poet ’em to fight on water, sir, an* that’s all 
wove got to feed ’em on ; an’ bless you, sir, ain’t 
a Gyppie just half a man after a ll?”

' True, Jones; oh 1 what wouldn’t I give for a 
score of British lads at my back ! They’d show 
those human wolves how white men can die. 
^ -11, we must keep up heart. Do you think 
Vnskah, the corporal, got through their lines 
last night? I heard no firing in that quarter; 
stdl, it’s only a forlorn hope, unless we can find 
something to put in the men’s stomachs. Where 
can that old fox have his secret larder? ”

“ Not within the village, sir, you may be 
sure, "cos those ’ere starving Gyppies have 
scratted it through and through. Grub they 
can’t nose don’t exist.”

The sergeant then stretched himself sleepily on 
the straw pallet his superior had just vacated. 
“ May as well ha\;e a good ’un for the last, sir,”  
he uttered with grim humour.

Trevelyan snapped his jaws savagely. “ You 
may, for unless tho miraculous happens we shall 
all be beyond sleep this time to-morrow. There’s 
one thing to be thankful for, anyhow—we 
shall be spared awkward explanations about 
Wilkins.”

“ Yessir; we couldn’ t hoodwink the General as 
we did the Gyppies, by saying he broke through 
for help.”

“ It doesn’t much matter now, but he was a 
mad fool 1 They’d cut him to pieces before he 
went two hundred yards. What can have 
possessed him ? ”

“ ’Tain’t what he possessed, sir, it’s what ho 
lacked. He was only a raw recruity.”

“ I ’m sorry for his people; it would be a death
blow to his father if he know how he died.”

So saying, Trevelyan passed out to cheer the 
men who dumbly suffered their hunger, drawing 
in their belts to the last hole—sustained by un
failing confidence in the white-faced Bey.

Nothing untoward happened during Tre
velyan’s watch, and wh’en he had once more ex
changed with the sergeant it seemed to him 
that his eyes had jhst closed when Jones was 
again at his side shaking him into consciousness. 
“ Are they attacking?” he cried eagerly, spring
ing up erect.

“ I suspect so, sir, a new dodge this tim e-  
from the river.”

In a few moments they were at the waterside, 
from where, strange though it seemed, the 
Sheikh had never thought fit to attack before, 
although he had had more than one felucca at 
anchor when the British force arrived; these, 
however, mysteriously disappeared on the out
break of hostilities; consequently, one sentry 
had proved sufficient to guard this side of the 
village. Him they found prone on the ground 
peering across the face of the waters; doing 
likewise, and following the direction of the 
excited soldier’s finger, they dimly discerned 
against the dark sky a huge black shape moving 
slowly down stream.

“ Fay—lookah ! effendi ! ” chattered the native 
volubly.

“ It is indeed !” assented Trevelyan, after a 
scrutiny. “ A surprise attack Beat the men 
to quarters, Jones; we’ ll give it ’em h o t !”
• In n very short time every available man was
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posted in readiness with 
his rifle trained on the 
approaching craft, which 
came with painful slow
ness, having only the 
usual sauntering night 
wind to propel it. It had 
just passed the point 
where the enemy’s lines 
abutted on the riverside, 
when suddenly a shot 
rang out, then another, 
finally volley after volley.

“ Why, blime me, sir, if 
they ain’t a firin’ on their 
own boat! ” exclaimed the 
astonished sergeant.

“ It’s a poser, Jones, 
whose it is. We’ve no 
force up river; in any 
case, if relief should come 
by water it would be in a 
gunboat, but there were 
none above the cataract 
when we left,”

“ My word, sir, whoever holds 
the tiller under that fire is simply 
brimful o’ grit. Jes’ look ! they’re 
simply raining lead on him.”

vStill the craft crept onward 
finally, when opposite the village, 
it turned its nose toward shore, ran 
into bank, and grated its keel on 
the beach, where it lay with flop
ping sail, gaunt and ghastly, and 
never a sign of life aboard.

This alarmed the superstitious 
Gyppies, who began to murmur in fear.

“ Who goes there?”  called out the Major’s 
stentorian voice.

“ Friend,”  came the cheering response, and a 
shadowy figure loomed on deck- “ Friend with 
rations aboard ! ”

And every listener yelled in unison : “ Wilkins 
Biinbashi ! Hurrah!”

Lieutenant Wilkins it was, too, with a ship
load of salted fish, rice, and dates—food for a 
twelvemonth; and, except for two unconscious 
Arabs, only himself on board the craft, whose 
deck and sail were riddled with bullets. And 
one had found its way into Wilkins’ shoulder.

V.

T HEBE was feasting and revelry in Baski 
village that night, amid which the simple- 

minded soldiery often paused to call down 
blessings upon Wilkins Bimbashi, and all

SW O RD , S IK ; I TH ROW  MYSELF ON YOUR M E R CY.”

his blood relations, for the Allah-sent gift to 
the starving.

In Trevelyan’s hut, Wilkins, very pale of face, 
and with his arm in a sling, was watching his 
brother officers make rapid inroads upon a meal 
of stewed rice and dates.

“ You've yet to tell us how you managed this 
feat,”  said Trevelyan, between mouthfuls.

Wilkins shifted uneasily in his seat, winced, 
then commenced haltingly: “ I—er—I got 
through their lines somehow or other------”

“ So you did ! ”  interjected the Major very 
pointedly. Then, seeing the remark had silenced 
him, he continued more encouragingly, “ W e ll- 
after that?”

So Wilkins began afresh : “ Their bullets 
missed me, but unfortunately hit my horse, and. 
T think, so maddened the poor brute that he went 
by them like a whirlwind, and put pursuit out 
of the question. However, the effort proved too 
much for him, for, after carrying me in splendid
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stv!e many miles to the south, lie collapsed in 
some scrub from sheer loss of blood, and I was 
compelled to end his sufferings. That placed 
nif in a plight; however, I made for the river 
wiili the intention of following its course right 
do.' n to Asarki to seek relief. But I knew there 
was little hope of evading the enemy, on this 
bank, so there was nothing for it but to swim 
the stream; that accomplished, the next step 
wn' to commence my march. 1 think my emula
tion of Indian tactics was very creditable, for 
it brought me unnoticed to within sound of 
your firing. It was there I found the felucca— 
several of them together—and while hiding in 
the scrub I noticed that the tribesmen drew their 
supplies from these craft. Then the wily old 
Sheikh's scheme unfolded itself before my eyes. 
He had hidden all his provender on board the 
boats. Naturally, then, it occurred to me that I 
might make a capture, and bring to you what 
was perhaps more needed than reinforcements. 
Last night was favourable to the execution of 
the plan, so I swam out, knocked tlie sleeping 
guards on the head, cut tho grass ropes that 
moored her, shook out the sail, and stood to the 
tiller. Of course, that was all easy enough. You 
see, I was in the Canoe Club at Elemore School.”

“ Seems to me you was blame plucky to stand 
up to that fire, sir,”  remarked tlie sergeant, 
ceasing for a moment to worry bis food. '

"I didn’t stand up, actually," answered Wil
kins apologetically; “ really, l was compelled to 
I it' on my back and work the tiller with my 
legs.”

“ Don’ t matter s’posin’ you stood on yer ’ead— 
’tnin’t none the less plucky,”  argued Jones.

Trevelyan assented with a bow of his head ; 
then, submitting Wilkins to a cold, stony, search
ing stare—a disciplinary Jiabit for which he was 
famed (“ readin’ yer blame conscience,” Jones 
termed it), he said sternly : “ Mr. Wilkins, I 
can commend your achievement, but you must 
!ia\o known that it is customary to have the 
consent of your superior officer to any individual 
enterprise. In this instance, might I suggest, 
that your departure was a trifle suspicious?”

'1 he subaltern paled and bit his lip, but Jones 
who was allowed more latitude with the Major 
than any other man in tho army, came again 
to the rescue. “ But what can you do, sir, when 
J'er bloomin’ horse bolts? Strikes me Mr. Wil
kins ’ad this little job in bis eye all along. He’ s 
c,,f°r than we took him for.”

V. ilkins sprang to his feet, and with his tm-
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injured hand attempted to grasp that of the 
sergeant. His eyes were full of tears; he 
seemed too emotional for speech. “ Beg pardon, 
sir,”  protested that worthy, “ but you’re a- 
spillin’ o’ my gruel, an’ I ’ve a far better place 
than the floor ready for it.”

Trevelyan smiled, then asked curiously : 
‘ How have you managed for food those last few 
Jays?”

“ I never had any,”  replied Wilkins, bashfully.
“ What? Here, _ take mine,” cried both 

listeners together; but, hungry as he was, Wil
kins declined to deprive them of their shares, 
and the matter was at last solved by Jones 
hurrying away for a further supply.

Immediately he was gone, Wilkins moved 
toward where the Major sat, his head sunk on 
his breast, and proffered his sword. “ Here is 
my sword, sir; I throw myself on your mercy.”

' “ W hy?”
“ Because—because the horse didn’t bolt, sir. 

I spurred him—I lost my head.”
“ I am well aware of that,” responded Tre

velyan very coolly. Then for a few moments he 
remained silent, thinking deeply, while poor 
Wilkins suffered acute mental torture. It 
ended by the Major rising to his feet and plac
ing his hands affectionately upon the young 
man’s shoulders. “ My boy,” he said tenderly, 
“ I know all. In simple language, you ran 
away! I’ve known men do that in their 
first fight- some remained cowards to the 
end of their days, iome afterwards became 
heroes. You are of the latter sort, be
cause, conquering your fear, you returned 
to the danger. When a man once does that he 
never runs again. I shall not take your sword, 
for, had it not been for you, mine would 
have fallen into the enemy’s hands—you have 
my thanks for that. I called you a coward; I 
apologise. I told Spencer you were but a girl; 
I shall tell him differently on our return, and 
I shall also have something to tell the General 
when lie comes here. He should not be long. 
You, my brave boy, will have something to tell 
your father of which lie will be justly proud.”

So it all ended; with the provisions Wilkins 
had brought, the force was enabled to hold out 
successfully until relief arrived.

Captain Wilkins is still in the army. They call 
him “ Baski” Wilkins now, for, as they say, you 
cannot call a man “ Baby” when be is entitled to 
put V.C. after his name.
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REX
by

OSBORNE.

Y  D E A R  JACK  —
I am

delighted to hear of 
your good fortune 

in having had a horse given 
you, and at once sit down 
to comply to the best of my 
ability with your request for a letter of hunt
ing advice.

You tell me that your only experience of 
hunting, hitherto, has been confined to an
occasional day with Mr. W -------’s Harriers,
and that you are sadly afraid of making a 
fool of yourself when you make your first
appearance with a smart pack like the L-------.
Let me remind you, however, that we have 
all of us had to make this beginning some 
time or other, and that the ethics of hunting 
are far more easily acquired at your age 
than later in life.

As you say I am to advise you about 
"  everything,” we will start at the commence
ment and discuss your hunting toggery. You 
are just at an age when clothes seem to play 
a very unimportant part in the enjoyment 
of hunting, but though I am far from wish
ing to see you a dandy, yet I would remind 
you that slovenliness in your own and your 
horse’s turn out is really an act o f disrespect 
to the Master, implying that you do not 
think it worth troubling yourself how you 
come out with his hounds. Go to the very 
best tailor you can afford, and then, no matter 
how plain and unpretending your get-up, or 
how long you have to make your clothes last, 
they will look well to the bitter end, and you 
will not have to labour under the uncomfort
able feeling of being worse dressed than your 
neighbours.

As with clothes, so with saddlery, the best 
is cheapest in the end, and I  would advise 
you to get a really good second-hand saddle 
in preference to a cheap new one.
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KEEP YOUR H ORSE'S HEELS AW AY FROM HOUNDS.

Any of the best saddlery makers will 
supply you with a first-rate saddle of their 
own make in condition equal to new from 
£4 to £6, and this, if well cleaned and 
looked after, ought to last you for several 
years. Plain flap saddles are most generally 
used, and, personally, I infinitely prefer them 
both for comfort and use to one with knee 
rolls, but this I mqst leave to your own taste. 
See that the saddle is amply wide enough 
for the horse and long enough for your
self, and then, if properly stuffed by a 
competent saddler at the beginning of the 
season and again after Christmas, you should 
never be troubled with that most abominable 
of all evils— sore backs. I  need not tell you 
to refrain from indulging in fancy forehead 
bands or any other little eccentricities; let 
everything be good, unpretentious and work
manlike.

You tell me that your new horse is a 
fine "  lepper,” but that you are afraid he is 
rather quiet and slow, and that you would 
sooner have had an animal which required 
more riding. Quite right, and a very laud
able ambition, but I think, nevertheless, that 
as you are a beginner in the hunting field, 
you will find that a clever old screw (pardon 
the expression!) such as yours appears to 
be will teach you more for the first season 
or two than a green young horse, upon whom 
you would not be able to go your own line 
with the same confidence, and who would 
take up so much of your attention to manage, 
as to prevent your being able to give suffi
cient attention to the hound work. Re
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member, however, that I only advise your 
flicking to quiet horses for, say, a couple of 
masons; after that, ride as many different 
animals as you can get hold of. Nothing im- 
j roves your horsemanship so quickly as riding 
voung horses; and let your elders say what 
they please about “ the folly of risking your 
i.eck,” etc., etc., I  quite agree with you that 
i here is no use in being nineteen and nine 
stone if you mayn’t risk something!

Ingenuous youth having now got all the 
implements of the chase ”  scraped together, 

let us imagine ourselves on our way to the 
meet. Five or six miles an hour is quite fast 
enough to jog on to covert, and, if you have 
a long way to go, it is much better to take 
an hour less in bed than hurry the horse 
along. Once there, be careful to keep your 
horse’s heels away from hounds and also from 
oilier horses. A  fresh horse will often kick 
out from sheer light-heartedness, not intend
ing anything vicious, but, whatever the 
reason may be, the result is the same for the 
victim. Directly hounds are put into covert, 
lie on the look-out for the first whimper 
that proclaims a find, and, once hounds are 
out and settled down on the line, be ready 
to get your start.

‘ What thou doest, do quickly,”  is certainly 
applicable to hunting, and a very little hesi
tation and uncertainty may lose you youj 
place, never to be regained during the run. 
Till you have learnt enough about hunting to 
l)o able to go alone, you will have to follow 
a pilot, and here I advise your selecting the 
very best man you can. You will learn much 
more by trying— and perhaps failing at first 
— to follow some one really good than by con
tentedly riding in the ruck with the greater 
majority of the field. One thing I would 
impress upon you, however, and that is—  
give your pilot plenty of room. There is no 
more unpleasant feeling than that of having 
S " i n e  one riding in your pocket, and, of all 
unpardonable hunting offences, jumping on 
any one is the chief.

Although it is quite right for you to follow 
a pilot for your first few seasons, it must at 
the same time be your aim to be able to go 
a!' ne. To quote a recent writer in 
])<>?!ey’s,— “ He who goes his own line, 
if only for a few fields at a time, experiences 
some of the rapture that the creator, the 
leader, reaps in any pursuit, and that those 
"ho simply follow never know,”  Try from 
the commencement to pick your own places 
at the fences and watch hounds for yourself, 
not pressing on them, or riding directly on

the line, but,keeping a little to one side or 
the other ready to turn when they turn, and 
to pull up directly they check.

An “ eye for country ” is one of the most 
valuable gifts that any sportsman can possess. 
There are some people who seem to have an 
instinctive knowledge of the line a fox will 
take, coupled with an ability to get to 
hounds in the best and quickest way possible, 
but this gift, r£fre as it is precious, is only 
possessed in perfection by the favoured few. 
However, common sense, reliable nerve 
(which will enable you to get out of difficulties 
when you have got into them), and “  that 
infinite capacity for taking pains,”  will go far 
to supply the want of a natural gift.

By trying to ride your own line and not 
blindly following a leader, you may find 
yourself in some awkward places, and possibly 
get one or two nasty falls, but at any rate 
you will have the satisfaction of feeling that 
you are doing what quite nine-tenths of the 
people who hunt dare not attempt, and each

IN A HILLY COUNTRY, KEEr ABOVE RATHER THAN 
BELOW HOUNDS.

day will see you improving in knowledge of 
country and ability to select the best instead 
of the worst places at each fence.

W hyte Melville says that judicious choice 
of country is one of the first essentials to 
success in the hunting field. Any one who 
has tried running after beagles will know the
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effects of a very few yards of plough on both 
legs and wind ; therefore, in ploughed land, 
if you can’t find a wet furrow or a footpath to 
push along on, pull back to a trot, even at 
the risk of losing a little way, rather than 
hustle your horse through the deep ground. 
In a hilly country, keep above rather than 
below hounds, for if they turn away from you

“ t h e  m a s t e r ’ s  e y e  m a k e s  t h e  f a t  h o r s e . "

it is much quicker to go down than up hill. 
In riding down hill, pull your horse well 
together and keep him perfectly straight; 
if you remember to do this you can ride 
down as fast as you like, and then ease him 
up the other side.

In jumping, when choosing your places, 
try and pick those with the best take off; 
it is easier for a horse to jump a larger place 
where the take off is fairly sound than one 
which looks easier, but where the approach 
is boggy or bad.

A t a brook, if possible, choose a place 
where you see hushes growing; the bank is 
likely to be sounder there than anywhere 
else.

Jump off your horse at a check, or, indeed, 
whenever you get a chance of doing so; it is 
the greatest rest to a horse’s back to get rid 
of his burden even if only for a few moments, 
and when the run is over and you have 
started on your homeward ride, a halt of 
five minutes to get him a drink of warm gruel 
is time well spent.

Never hurry a horse back to his stable, no 
matter how anxious you are to get home to 
your dinner, and if you have had a hard day 
and have got a long jog home, get off and 
walk by his side every now and again. Re 
member that you cannot be w o thoughtful 
for the welfare o: the generous, plucky 
animal which gives you so much pleasure. 
To quote from Whyte Melville again: “ In 
all our relations with the dumb creation 
there is none in which man has so entirely 
the best of it as in the one-sided partnership 
that exists between the horse and his rider.”

As soon as the horse comes in from hunt 
ing, see that he has a pailful of warm gruel 
given him, if he will drink it, before the 
groom starts cleaning him; and if you have 
only a toy  or inexperienced man in the 
stables, I should strongly recommend your 
staying and seeing him put away comfortably 
for the night yourself. “ The master's eye 
makes the fat horse,”  and if your groom sees 
that you take a keen interest in every detail 
of stable management, he is much more likely 
to exert himself, and to do his work tho
roughly.

A hunting letter would not, I think, be 
complete without some reference to the noble 
art of falling. As the old Spanish proverb 
says, “  l ie  that would venture nothing must 
not get on horseback,”  and a certain number 
of tosses, especially if you ride young unmade 
horses, must be reckoned upon every season. 
W e are most of us rather apt, I am afraid, 
when falls do occur to

"Lay the blame of the disaster 
On our silent friend the horse,”

despite the fact that in nine cases out of 
ten it was our own bad riding or bad judg
ment which caused the mishap. Time and 
experience will probably teach you how to 
reduce your falls to a minimum, and one 
great secret I think is not to part company 
with your horse till you are absolutely 
obliged. It is wonderful what tight places 
an active horse with a light weight on him 
will contrive to get out of, provided the rider 
only sits still and gives him his head.

One little hint when you do come a cropper 
however, is to Itany on to your reins. The 
good Samaritan who will stop in the middle 
of a run to catch your horse for you is not 
always to be met with when wanted, and 
nothing in this wide world is more trying 
to the temper, than to spend the best run of 
the season in pursuing a fresh and cunning 
horse round and round a ploughed field.

You ask me to tell you what to subscribe-1«
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the hounds, but, as almost every hunt varies 
in its scale of subscriptions, your best plan is 
to write to the secretary, telling him how 
nnny days a week you will probably be out, 
and asking him what sum you should send 
him. Whatever amount you can afford, how
ever, be sure that it is in the secretary’s 
hands not later than November 1st.

So far we have been looking at hunting 
chiefly from the riding point of view, but 
as your aim is to be a good sportsman as 
wc!! as a good horseman, you must try and 
study hounds and learn all that you can 
about them.

1 am not quite sure how far the kennels
arc from you at H ------ , but at any rate go
over and see hounds whenever you can get 
the chance. If the huntsman sees that you 
are really keen and anxious to learn, he will 
probably take a good-natured interest in 
teaching you. Get him to 
show you the good and bad 
points of a hound, and when 
you can recognise these for 
yourself, and can distin
guish each separate hound 
in the pack, with a know
ledge of their hunting capa
bilities, which can be re
lied upon and which not, 
then I think you may be 
said to be well started on a 
hobby that, if pursued, will 
give you a good deal of 
happy and wholesome enjoy
ment through life.

Talking hunting is such a 
congenial occupation that I 
am afraid I have already 
written you an unconscion
ably long letter, but there 
is one more thing I should 
like to impress upon you, and 
you cannot show too much courtesy and con
sideration for the farmers. In hunting, as in 
other matters, we "know that “  evil is wrought 
from want of thought,”  but it is small con
solation to a farmer, after you have galloped 
across his tender young wheat, to hear that 

I it was because you “  didn’t know ”  it would 
! hur* it! Learn to distinguish one crop from 

ano'lier, ride close in to the hedges in places

where you may do any damage, and shut the 
gates after you if there are any stock in 
the field, even if it delays you a few moments 
in getting to hounds. Remember that riding 
over other people’s land is not our “  right,” 
as some people seem to consider it ; also that 
if it were not for the courtesy and goodwill 
of the farmers, fox-hunting in England would 
soon become non-ekistent. Finally, I  would 
advise you to read all the books that you 
can on hunting, old and new; also, never 
be above taking advice from older and more 
experienced sportsmen than yourself.

Don’t be disheartened by failures; hunting 
would not be the fascinating pursuit that it 
is if it were not for its difficulties, and the 
more you learn about it the more you will 
find there is to -leg,rn. In addition to this, 

* though hunting in itself is only an amuse
ment, you will find that the cultivation of

those qualities of quickness, decision and 
nerve, which are so necessary to any one who 
wishes to excel in the hunting field, will also 
stand you in good stead and help to keep 
you in front in the harder run of Life.

And now, with my heartiest wishes for 
many jolly runs,

Believe me, my dear Jack,
, Your affectionate old Godfather,

T a f f y .

I

Vot. X II .—4.
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AT HICKSON’S.

No. i . -JO N A T H A N ’ S EXPERIMENT.

C l.C D .
B y F. L. M organ. I l lu strated  by A lfred  P eahse .

I.

ICKSON'S COLLEGE is an enor
mous red-brick building, about five 
miles from San Francisco. Sur
rounded by aggressively high walla 

of the same up-to-date structure, it strikes 
one as being defiantly ugly and very new- 
looking. No old oaks or historical hedges 
sport in the front garden, and the chapel 
contains no tablets or “ memorials ” — of which 
the English public-schoolboy is so justly 
proud. For the College was founded less 
than twenty years ago by its present head
master, Professor Samuel Hickson. Pro
fessor Hickson had spent many years in 
England, and, having been greatly impressed 
by our grand old schools, he endeavoured to 
run his college on similar lines, striving to 
instil into the sharper, shallower natures of 
his boys and girls, some of that deep sense of 
honour and love of truth that has made 
the sons of England so respected by other 
nations. At the time of which I write there 
were over three hundred scholars at Hick
son’s. These were divided into two great 
houses, Carr's (boys), and Bowen’s (girls). 
Though not in any way neglected, out-door 
games were not given so much time and 
homage as they are in England. Hickson’s 
possessed the best base-ball “  nine ”  of any 
school in the States, a fair eleven, and a 
first-rate fifteen. But these things were con
sidered after the business of Hickson’s, i.e., 
brain-work. I think this was a great deal 
due to the girls. Girls are such swotters, and 
at the College they kept the boys up to the 
mark.

This story concerns “ Hickson’s Pride ”—  
the school name for a public scholarship 
called the “ Little National.”  For ten con
secutive years it had been gained by a Hick
son man— hence the “  pride.’ The scholar
ship was open to girls, but though six or 
seven years back one of Bowen’s had tried for 
it, it was so long since there had been any 
girl competitors from Hickson’s, that Carr s 
had grown to consider it their rightful 
property. Therefore you can understand

that when, towards the beginning of one 
summer term, Margaret Collins, of Bowen s, 
announced that she meant to try for the 
“  Little National,” there was a great deal of 
talk and not a little scoffing over the matter.

Margaret Collins win the “  Pride ”  ? No 
fear! John Caton would get it ;  or, if lie 
died beforehand, it would go to his chum, 
Maurice Selby. R ather!

Now, there reposed near the wrong end of 
the sixth one Jonathan Flower— clever, but 
strangely averse to labour. He was a 
peculiar youth, much given, as he was wont 
to explain, to the study of Human Nature. 
He declared that, to the student of Human 
Nature, life could never be dull or tiresome. 
That it was the most absorbing, the most 
natural of all studies. That the student of 
Human Nature had far more scope for his 
intelligent researches than the slaves to 
science or art. Ay, to such an one-------.

But when he reached that point he was 
generally persuaded to desist. When he 
heard of Margaret Collins’ intention he be
took his long, thin body and shrewd 
grey eyes into Bowen’s, in search of 
Margaret. It pleased and amused him to 
think of a girl competing for the “  Pride,” 
and the idea of her vanning it was positively 
stimulating. He was absolutely devoid of 
any sense of loyalty towards his house. He 
merely wondered how Carr would take it, 
and what John Caton would feel like if she 
won it—which she wouldn’t do if she were 
left alone. He referred to the list hanging 
in the corridor to find the number of Mar 
garet’s study. Ah, here it was.

"  No. 6— Margaret Collins and Isabel 
Uridge.”  Margaret Collins was alone when 
he entered, and she did not look particularly 
enraptured at the sight of him.

“ What do you w an t?”  Her voice was 
neither polite nor gentle; it was high and 
thin, and it grated unpleasantly on Jona
than’s ear. He looked thoughtfully at her 
sharp, clever face, and almost wished he had 
not come. But still-------

“  Say, are you really going for the 
‘ Pride’ ? ”  *
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.Margaret Collins nodded, and glanced sig- 
nilicant-ly at the door.

Yes— and I ’m doing Greek trans.”
Well— I ’ll coach you for the 'P r id e ,’ if 

you like.”  He had hitched himself on to a 
corner of the table, and now awaited Mar
garet's reply with seeming indifference and 
very real curiosity. It came, with a strong 
flavour of sarcasm about it.

Thanks so much, but I rather think I 
s h a l l  get on all right by myself.”

however, was just passable— even with the 
square toes. She was nervous rather, and 
had a trick of glancing rapidly from one eye 
to the other of the person she was talking 
to. She was not really brilliant in school, 
but she had marvellous swotting powers, a 
splendid memory— and she loved to be first. 
She knew that if Jonathan Flower worked 
with her she would get on three times as 
quickly, so she s^id, slowly: —

“ Do you think I have any chance? ”

Just as you like, of course. Only I 
" ukl give something to see Carr's face when 
In heard that one of Bowen’s yirh  had taken 
th Pride ’ away from his house.”

There was silence. Margaret Collins was 
t h i n k i n g .  She was a queer sort of girl; 
■ ' " t h i n g  to look at— your beauty would have 
to he very pronounced to be at all noticeable 
at Hicksons, for all the girls wore straight 
pigtails and square-toed shoes. Margaret,

” Yes, I do. Caton's so easy-going. But 
it'll mean work— unlimited.”

“ Then I ’d be awfully glad of your help. 
I’ ll meet you in the Lecture Hall on Monday 
evenings.”

“  And Thursdays and Fridays,” supple 
mented Jonathan; you arc leagues behind 
Caton in ready knowledge, you know.”  And 
he strolled out of Bowen’s across the flagged 
court and into Carr's.
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“ I t ’s an experiment,” he thought; 
“  wonder how it’ll work.”

II.
OHN CATON was a big man at 

Hickson’s. To look at, he was tall, 
slight, and clean-limbed, and to 
know he was— well— straight. His 

father, a wealthy grocer, naturally wanted 
him to carry on the business, which 
was rapidly increasing; but John had other 
ideas, and the dream of his life at present 
— when he thought about it— was the 
“  Little National.”  On hearing this, Caton 
senior had said, “  Well, John, I had reckoned 
on having you in the business; but if you 
think you can win this scholarship, I ’ll not 
prevent you. Stay on at Hickson’s until 
the end of this term, and have a try for it. 
But remember, if you don’t get it, I shall 
expect you to come into the business with
out any more bother.”  And John had 
answered, “ Right, P a te r !”  feeling in his 
heart— for about five minutes— that unless he 
won the “  Pride ” he was a doomed man. He 
had great faith in his own powers, however, 
and he knew there was no one at Hickson’s 
who could touch him. Therefore, unless 
some outsider proved the victor— which was 
unlikely— he would be safe to get it. And 
he let it go at that.

One free “ h a lf”  in the beginning of 
September, he proceeded, as usual, to the 
nets with Maurice Selby. There was a junior 
mixed base-ball match on in the lower field, 
and the senior nets were almost deserted. 
Here and there a slothful one lay full length 
on the grass, his (or her) face shielded from 
the sun by his (or her) “ straw,”  and under 
an enormous tree, seated bolt upright with 
a pile of books beside'them, were Margaret 
Collins and Jonathan Flower. Selby nudged 
his chum.

"There they are! ”
“  W ho ¥ ”
“  W hy, Margaret Collins and the weed.”
"  W ell, what about them ? ”
Maurice Selby stared hard at Caton for 

an instant; then he chuckled.
“ W hat innocence! D ’you know, I thought 

you hadn’t realised i t ! ”
“  My dear chap, what are you gassing 

about? I see nothing remarkable in two of 
our fellow sixth-formers— excuse the expres
sion— notable swotters of late, spending 
their free half in earnest brain-expand
ing-------”

“ Oh, dry up, man! Don’t you know, that 
is Margaret Collins— the one who is going 
for the ‘ P ride ’— our ‘ P rid e ’ ! ” John
Caton raised his eyebrows and laughed.

“ Really? How interesting! I hope she 
won’t do anything rash. But what’s the 
weed got to do with it ? ”

“  That’s just it. He’s coaching her no 
end,”  returned Maurice. John raised his 
eyebrows again, this time in real surprise,

“ How weird ! But come, man, let’s get 
on to the nets.”

Jonathan grinned as the two came forward, 
and Margaret shifted her light-blue eyes un
easily from one to the other.

“ Say, Flower,”  called Selby, as they 
passed, “  John Caton is getting nervous. He 
wants to know if you’ll coach him a bit for 
the ‘ Pride ’ in your spare tim e! ”

“ Delighted, I ’m sure— next y e a r !”
answered Jonathan. Margaret Collins looked 
after them.

“ I hope I get it,” she said, fervently; 
“  conceited beast! ”

“ Oh, I say, give him a chance, he’s all 
right. He’s a rum chap, though. He's 
keen on the * Pride,’ and yet he thinks he 
can pull it off without swotting! ” Margaret 
smiled, and a little nervous shiver ran down 
her spine.

“ W on’t it be simply‘ grand if I take it? 
W hat a feather for Bowen’s! ”

III.
? ATE in the afternoon of September 
I 23rd a number of excited seniors 

, ^  were gathered together in the
Lecture Hall. They were all 

talking. Silvery sopranos and thunder
ing basses mingled with limpid con
traltos and the nondescript; and over 
all was the soft intonation— the “ speak
ing in time ” — that characterises the
American. Being considerably subdued at 
the College, the effect was not unpleasant. 
Hickson’s had suddenly awakened to the fact 
that, unless something extraordinary hap
pened, Margaret Collins would take the 
“ Pride.”  This was the third day of the 
examination— there were two more days to 
go— and, as was customary, John and Mar
garet had publicly compared notes regard
ing their work on the papers. John’s were 
good, but Margaret’s were - better— and 
everyone realised it. The faces of Carr s 
men were almost laughable in their deep 
consternation and astonishment; while the 
girls were openly and irritatingly trium-
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pluuit. Neither John Caton nor Margaret 
was there, so opinions and comments were 
lei loose without reserve.

" Isn’t it aw ful! ” said one Silas Hodg
son ; “ she’ ll get it right enough.”

“ Get it? Of course she will, and good for 
liei . too ! John Caton didn’t give himself a 
dm nee— he thought it would be a walk-over.”

Jonathan Flower shook his head.
“ Not I ! To the earnest student of 

Human Nature there are no such petty 
divisions as 1 houses.’ To such an one, I say, 
life-------”

“ All right, Jonathan, soothe dow n! ”
Jonathan twisted his face into what he 

meant to be an expression of sublime indiffer-

40HN AND MARGARET PUBLICLY 
COMTAHED NOTES.

The speaker was one of Margaret Collins’ 
champions, a senior from Bowen’s.

You’re out of it, Selby— quite! ”
1 know,”  returned Maurice gloomily; 

bn* that’s nothing. I wouldn’t mind John 
Cat<;n—but Margaret Collins! How rotten 
for Carr’s ! ”

“ It’s O. K. for Bowen’s, though.” 
Maurice Selby glared at the speaker.
‘ ^ou know she’d never have managed it 

by herself; it’s all through Flower— he's a 
traitor to Carr’s ! ”

ence, and walked out of the Lecture Hall. 
That Margaret Collins would carry off the 
“ P rid e”  was certain (Hickson’s never con
sidered outside competitors), if she did as 
well during the two remaining days of ex
amination as she had done during the first 
three. Jonathan felt that he was, in a great 
measure, responsible for Margaret’s success, 
and he wondered curiously what were John’s 
present feelings. Did he mind much ? A 
sudden impulse sent the student of Human 
Nature to Caton’s study. He knocked.
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" Come in ! ”  He went in.
John Caton held an open letter in his 

hand, and his face wore a white, strained sort 
of look that gave Jonathan an uncomfortable 
feeling somewhere inside him. .

“ Oh, it’s you, Flower ? ”
“ Yes. I say, you look like missing the 

‘ P ride ’—-this year, anyhow.” Jonathan was 
never one to beat about the bush.

“ I know. And I'm  leaving at the end of 
the term.” Three little furrows showed 
themselves in his forehead, and his look 
suggested that Jonathan might as well go 
away. He, however, stared blankly across 
the room at Caton.

“ N o! Oh, Jerusalem, I am sorry !” 
Caton looked down and said nothing. He 
was evidently hard hit over something. At 
last he glanced up with a smile— not his 
usual merry sort of smile. It was character
istic of the fellow that he felt not the 
slightest resentment towards Flower, though 
he was really at the bottom of the present 
trouble.

" Here,” with a plucky attempt at gaiety, 
“ read that, my weedy friend, and see if you 
can inwardly digest it,”  and he passed the

sheet of notepaper in his hand over to Jona
than, and Jonathan read.

It was a letter from Caton senior, telling 
his son not to worry if he failed to win the 
“Little National,”  and assuring him that 

there was a better berth in the Chicago 
branch of Caton and Caton’s Grocery Stores 
than any amount of book-learning would 
give him.

And Jonathan understood. The fact that 
his own father was a successful politician, 
while Caton’s people were grocers, did imt 
affect him at all. lie  would have felt 
the same interest in and sympathy for 
John, had his people been chimney
sweeps, providing the son had brains and was 
straight; lijs parentage and position outside 
Hickson’s walls did not count either for or 
against him. They were like that at Hickson s.

Caton had risen, and was staring out of 
the window. Jonathan felt regret. His 
experiment involved rather more than he had 
bargained for, and it no longer called forth 
his enthusiasm. Instead, he felt that he 
would do anything to keep Carr’s best man 
out of that Chicago branch ! He wished he 
had not coached Margaret Collins during the 

past weeks. He knew that the 
scholarship was of no real im
portance to her; she merely 
desired tlie honour, while 
Caton------

If she knew, perhaps------
“ Oil. please, Caton, Mar 

garet Collins says, please wdl 
you tell her what German it is 
for Saturday’s prep.? And 1 in 
in rather a hurry.”  It was 
Jane Hobbs, the reddest-headed 
and fleetest-footed junior at 
Hickson’s. It seemed to 
Jonathan a heaven-sent opp<>r 
tunity.

“  All right, T’ll give it you. 
Caton’s busy.” Caton was still 
staring out of the window. 
Jonathan tore the letter— the 
letter from John's pater— in 
two pieces, and deliberately 
wrote the desired information 
on one of the half sheets,

“ Here you are,” handing it 
to .lane H obbs; “ just like that 
Margaret Collins, to bother 
about next Saturday’s pn p 
before the 1 Pride ’ exam, is 
ticked o f f ! ”  Fagging was not 
known at Hickson's, but if vmi7 v
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wi'- o a decent sort, and asked them nicely, the 
juniors were fairly generous. Jane was, as 
she had said, in rather a hurry, and it did 
no1 take her long to rush back to Bowen’s 
and tumble into No. 6 study.

Jonathan Flower gave it to me- he was 
tlu re,’ - and dropping the little fateful screw 
of paper into Margaret’s lap, she disappeared. 
Margaret copied Jonathan’s note re the 
German ; then she idly turned the paper over 
ami read the other side. She understood as 
(juiekly as Jonathan had done, and more 
thoroughly. She knew that Caton had not 
sent this scrap of letter; as to whether Jona
than had done it on purpose, or merely by 
accident, she could not make up her mind. 
The greatest wish of her heart was to win 
the “ Little National.” She longed for the 
loving praise of her relations. Again and 
again she heard, in imagination, the Head’s 
congratulations, and pictured to herself 
Bowen's proud triumph, and Carr’s discom
fited astonishment. She knew Caton had 
more natural talent, but she wanted to defeat 
him in order to show that she was as clever 
as he, and to make Hickson’s, in its admiring 
hundreds, think her cleverer.

There were two more days of the examina
tion. .

■ # * * * *
“ Hurrah! Caton— long live Caton! One 

for Caton— Hurrah ! Two for Carr’s— Hurrah

N ext  M onth :

•

— Hurrah ! Three for Hickson’s— Hickson’s 
for ever— Hurrah— Hurrah— Hurrah \ ”

With a flushed face, and eyes shining with 
astonishment and excitement, Caton looked 
as if he could hardly believe his ears. He 
had won the “ Little National” ! Hickson’s 
still retained its “ Pride,” the honour of 
Carr's was maintained, and, so far as he was 
concerned, the post at the Chicago branch 
would remain unfilled! He rose to his feet, 
and the College burst into the grand old 
song— an ever-living memory at Hickson’s 
of the Head’s days at Oxford: —

“ For he's a jolly rfood fellotr,
For he's a jolly good fellow,
For he’s a jolly good fe—cll—ow,
And so say all of vs!" .

The strains floated out of the Lecture Hall, 
across to Bowen’s, and in through the open 
window of No. 6 study, where Margaret 
Collins lay curled up in an armchair, weeping 
very bitter tears. Her long brown plait 
drooped miserably to the floor, and her small, 
nervous hands clutched the cushion con
vulsively. Self-gratification was being 
forcibly up-rooted— and it hurt.

Outside, a tall youth walked restlessly up 
and down— one eye on the window of No. 6. 
Jonathan was thoughtful. He felt that 
Human Nature— especially the kind pos
sessed by Margaret— w-as sometimes beyond 
even an earnest student like himself.

“ Carson's Last Triuinjih.”  >
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W H E N  TENNYSON  WMS A BOY.
k MONO the Tennysons the one game, the one amusement, the one art. was hter',lur®r A  Ktrone and* healthy though the boys were, one never hears of their skill in sport or 

"hi,lies "o U T o fd S y  the V t o r y  'children ployed only snch s ™ * ™ *  “ " e ™ 1 
games as could be invented from their reading. The future bard of Aithui and Lame 
lot. with improvised buckler and wooden sword, was a bold warrior■ in 
where a heap of stones served as castle, and happy laughing sisteis of seven or eight 

ere the “ “nine Lvnettc and Guinevere of his fancy. Indoors the eternal game was 
to iilav at S r authors'. Each submitted his little tale or essay to the criticism of 
the1 rest, Alfred distinguishing himself by the composition of an interminable story 
tint it -took (lavs to read But in that period his achievement appears to have been 
he ob ect of mockery rather than of hope, though the old grandfather, who after listening 

to some of hrs earTvy verses, gave him half a-sovereign, with the remark that it was the
first and wouid be ‘ the last payment of his pen, ^ D E ^ G n t ^ A M
title to fame being this idle jest.-AVom " Nature in Books, by 1 . Anderson Graham.

A



WHEN IN SPAIN.

The Spanish water-bottle is a thing to be handled with care and deliberation 
if you would avoid an undignified contretemps.

Drawn by Tnm Browne, It.I.
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CYCLING

CORNER.
CYCLING IN “ THE FALL.’

By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.
BRING late September and early 

October the approaching winter al
ready casts its shadow before. Our 
thoughts turn back somewhat re

gretfully to the long summer evenings when 
we spun over the dusty highway through 
the glamour of the fading sunlight that gave 
a mystical beauty to everything it touched. 
The cold and slush and darkness of the 
winter months are a painful contrast to con
ditions so favourable to the full enjoyment 
of cycling. One shudders at the bare recol
lection of the lamplighter going his rounds 
when 'tis but four o ’clock, and of the flinty’ 
or granite horrors spread broadcast by the 
road-mender— save the mark !— to dismay 
tlic man on wheels.

We must be thankful that Nature finishes 
up the fair season with a grand set-piece 
which, if only the weather be fine, is indeed 
a thing for all good cyclists to revel in. The 
roads have recovered from their summer 
looseness, and are firm and compact, and 
the temperature is moderate. Then is the 
time for a spin among the woods and over 
the commons.

The beeches arc glorious in their many 
tints of red and yellow. The elms Lave a 
foliage that has been transmuted to gold; 
tile tern is golden, toeg in parts. Ripening 
upph's decorate the orchards temptingly. 
Hen and there the gatherers are hard at 
work with ladder and basket, and a cheery 
word may bring you a juicy gift hurtling 
through the air. If luck is on your side you 
will perhaps stumble on a spot where the 
spon sman is busy among the driven part- 
ridgn*, standing back to them behind a lofty 
hcdgi. Keep your eyes open, and they will 
he rewarded by the sight of the lordly cock 
pheasant strutting through the stubble, un
conscious of the coming day when he must 
rocket over the high trees to take his chance

Vc" xn.-j.

of the deadly shot-storm singing up from 
below.

Then there is the ploughman preparing 
the ground for the winter sowing. It is 
worth while to lean over the field gate a 
minute or two to watch how he swings 
round his team at the furrow end, and how 
the rooks crowd in to snap up the delicacies 
turned up by the share. If you have a 
camera with you, you often get a nice chance 
of a pretty picture on the plough-land.

The cottage gardens and houses also are 
not to be overlooked. Dahlias stand up 
bravely with their trim, shapely flowers in 
serried ranks, and the Virginia creeper 
clothes the walls with a crimson mantle, 
very beautiful and delicate. There is, in
deed, “  no end,”  a§ our schoolboy friends 
say, to see in the Fall. At no season of 
the year can you get into closer touch with 
Nature.

Though it is now seven or eight years 
old, I well remember

A  M o s t  D e l i g h t f u l  l in n -;

that I took on the 18th of October, from 
Gravesend to Brighton, a distance of about 
fifty-five miles. The train carried us— my 
sister was with me— from our home in 

Essex to Tilbury, where we crossed the 
Thames on the ferry steamer. The river 
was lapped in a cold mist that struck rather 
shrewdly through our clothing, since the 
hour was early and we were not provided 
with wraps. But the sun soon made his 
presence felt, and caused us to congratulate 
ourselves on our comparatively light attire. 
The I'oads were in splendid condition, and 
the beech-woods on the bills round Wroth am 
simply enchanting. All the way to Ton
bridge Wells we revelled in the lavish 
beauties of the country, far exceeding even 
those of the early summer. After break-
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fasting in the once fashionable Spa, we 
pushed on up a long liill, where small boys 
implored the privilege of shoving our 
machines in return for a few coppers, and 
were soon in the fir-woods of the Eridge 
Castle estate, a complete change from the 
scenery we had already enjoyed so much. 
Then up, up, up again to Crowborough, 
where the air is an invigorating tonic and 
the view

O ne of  the  M ost  M agnificent

in southern England, commanding, as it 
does, the Ashdown Forest on the west, the 
high ground about Wadburst to the east, 
and the South Downs far away towards the 
Channel.

The long climb was amply repaid by the 
miles of falling gradient that now hurried

^  j.  Rickm?*\sw0rfhChalronf ^

I4nI Cottage

Beacons! leld

Slouqh
Station. G.WK

18 m from Paddmqfon

us to Uckfield and 
on to Lew'es, a 
quiet little country 
town lying under 
the shelter of the 
Downs. From there 
to Brighton the 
country contained

a tretty run in south no sight of peculiar 
bucks, interest, but the

low sun lit every
thing up with its golden rays, and we were 
truly sorry to part with one of the most 
pleasant journeys that I can recall. On the 
morrow there came floods of rain, and for a 
week the roads were greasy and the sky 
threatening. Then fine weather returned, 
giving us an equally delightful ride north
wards again through the same country, 
which, taken in the reverse direction, pro
vided us with views that we had missed 
before,

I do not say that this particular route is 
superior to a dozen others that offer them
selves to riders in the southern counties. 
Within a radius of forty miles from London 
there are

S ome L o vely  S tretches

that are well worth a little trouble and ex
pense to reach. I will open my map of this 
district and see which I can most heartily 
recommend. If you happen to be one of 
those persons who prefer quality to quantity 
you may like to use the train to get 
you free of the macadam roads that 
make suburban riding such sore work. For 
instance, a short train run from Liverpool 
Street will carry you clear of the traffic on 
the north-east side of London, and deposit 
you at Buckhurst Hill, whence you may 
start on a ramble through the pretty glades 
of Epping Forest, and then past Epping and 
North Weald to Chipping Ongar, and so 
back. This little round of about twenty-five 
miles is covered easily in an afternoon, and 
you will have time to look about you.

Or take your cycle to K ing’s Cross and 
book to New Barnet and sample the country 
up to Hatfield. Then bend westwards to 

St. Albans, stroll round the fine 
old cathedral, and return via 
W atford, Bushey, and Elstree to 
New Barnet. This is a matter 
of about thirty-five miles, and 
might well be spread over a day’s 

<v>- riding, with a comfortable in
terval for luncli.

If it is convenient for you to make Pad
dington Station your terminus, a twenty- 
four-minute run on the speedy Great 
Western will land you at Slough. There 
alight and push due north a couple of miles

To S toke P oges  C h u r c h ,

which, as the scene of G ray’s famous 
“  Elegy ”  and on account of its beautiful 
surroundings, is a place not to pass by un
visited. Another three miles, through 
Farnham Royal, land you in the well-known 
Burnham Beeches— now the property of the 
London Corporation— where you may roam 
at will through nearly a square mile of 
splendid old trees, all twisted and gnarled 
by centuries of growth, and interspersed 
with pretty dells. In fine weather, artists 
are busy with paint-brush and palette, en
deavouring to catch the autumn tints that 
are here seen to perfection. From the 
Beeches take the road to Beaconsfield, 
which passes through a delightful valle? 
known as Dorney Bottom . Beaconsfield it
self is an interesting, old-fashioned village, 
with a very wide, open street and a fine
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church. Now follow 
tlic high road to 
London for a couple of 
miles and turn up a 
ro;<d to the left through 
some very picturesque 
woods, and over the 
new railway which will 
soon be opened as a 
quick route between 
Loudon and Birming
ham. If you wait on 
the bridge and look 
about you will get some 
idea of what a “  rail
way in the making ”  is 
like, since here a very 
dee]) cutting has been 
partly finished. About 
a mile and a half from 
the London road, on the right, is

Tin: Old Q uaker B urial - G round in w h ich  
L ies W illiam  P e n n ,

the founder of Pennsylvania. This curious 
graveyard is quaint enough to merit a brief 
halt.

Three miles further on is Chalfont St. 
Giles, where Milton once lived for nine 
months during the Plague of London. You 
must, of course, do your duty by the pic
turesque cottage which harboured the author 
of “  Paradise Lost ”  during that dreadful 
time, and see the room that he wrote in. If 
your time is short you may now go south
wards again to Slough, through Gerrard’s 
Cross and Stoke Common, or make a de
viation of a couple of miles via Denham and

Black Park. In the last-named property 
there is a large sheet of water, quite close 
to the road, where wild ducks, coots, moor
hens, and herons may often he seen having 
a grand time among the small fish and other 
inhabitants of the lake.

If, on the other hand, you are in no par
ticular hurry, cut across country to Rick- 
rnansworth and follow the London road to 
Pinner. Beyond this point use the railway.

A nother V ery P leasant  R oute from 
S lough /

takes you south through Eton and Windsor 
Great Park, west to Bracknell, and south
west to Eversley, once the home of that 
muscular Christian, Charles Kingsley. Look 
round the churchyard and notice the queer 

chain arrangement for closing the 
lych gate, said to be the work of 
Kingsley’s own hands. Then strike 
southwards to the Hartford Bridge 
Flats, and you will be on the 
fine road which will bring you east
wards via Bagshot to Sunningdale. 
There branch off north to Windsor 
Great Park, and so hack to Slough.

F or S trong  R iders

I can heartily recommend the fol
lowing run :— Start at Croydon and 

- travel south to Merstham, and 
take the right-hand road to Reigate, 
past Gatton Park (ten miles); to 
Guildford, via Dorking (twenty- 
nine m iles); to Reading, via Farn- 
borough, Yately, Eversley, Arbor- 
field and. Shinfield (fifty-five 
miles). This will include country

EVLKSLEY RECTORY.— THE OPEN FRENCH W IN D O W  LEADS INTO 
UIF STUDY WHERE CHARLES KINGSLEY WROTE SOME OF HIS 

FAMOUS BOOKS-
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fasting in the once fashionable Spa, we 
pushed on up a long hill, where small boys 
implored the privilege of shoving our 
machines in return for a few coppers, and 
were soon in the fir-woods of the Eridge 
Castle estate, a complete change from the 
scenery we had already enjoyed so much. 
Then up, up, up again to Crowborough, 
where the air is an invigorating tonic and 
the view

O ne of  the  M o st  M agn ific en t  
in southern England, commanding, as it 
does, the Ashdown Forest on the west, the 
high ground about Wadhurst to the east, 
and the South Downs far away towards the 
Channel.

The long climb was amply repaid by the 
miles of falling gradient that now hurried

Rickmensworth 
20̂  m

Beaccmsfield
8m

Slouqh
Station GWg

18 m from Paddirwjfon

us to Uckfield and 
on to Lewes, a 
quiet little country 
town lying under 
the shelter of the 
Downs. From there 
to Brighton the 
country contained

a rRETTY run in socm no sight of peculiar
bucks. interest, but the

_ low sun lit every
thing up with its golden rays, and we were 
truly sorry to part with one of the most 
pleasant journeys that I can recall. On the 
morrow there came floods of rain, and for a 
week the roads were greasy and the sky 
threatening. Then fine weather returned, 
giving us an equally delightful ride north
wards again through the same country,
which, taken in the reverse direction, pro
vided us with views that w-e had missed 
before.

I do not sav that this particular route is 
superior to a dozen others that offer them
selves to 'riders in the southern counties. 
Within a radius of forty miles from London 
there are

S ome L o vely  S tretches

that are well worth a little trouble and ex
pense to reach. I will open my map of this 
district and see which I can most heartily 
recommend. If you happen to be one of 
those persons who prefer quality to quantity 
you may like to use the train to get 
you free of the macadam roads that 
make suburban riding such sore w'ork. For 
instance, a short train run from Liverpool 
Street will carry you clear of the traffic on 
the north-east side of London, and deposit 
you at Buckhurst Hill, whence you may 
start on a ramble through the pretty glades 
of Epping Forest, and then past Epping and 
North Weald to Chipping Ongar, and so 
back. This little round of about twenty-five 
miles is covered easily in an afternoon, and 
you will have time to look about you.

Or take your cycle to K ing’s Cross and 
book to New Barnet and sample the country 

. up to Hatfield. Then bend westwards to 
St. Albans, stroll round the fine 
old cathedral, and return via 

Pi?6^ W atford, Bushey, and Elstree to
New Barnet. This is a matter 
of about thirty-five miles, and
might well be spread over a day’s 

^  riding, with a comfortable in
terval for lunch.

If it is convenient for you to make Pad
dington Station your terminus, a twenty- 
four-minute run on the speedy Great 
Western will land you at Slough. There 
alight and push due north a couple of miles

To S tokf. P oges  C h u r c h ,

which, as the scene of Gray’s famous 
“  Elegy ”  and on account of its beautiful 
surroundings, is a place not to pass by un
visited. Another three miles, through 
Farnham Royal, land you in the well-known 
Burnham Beeches— now the property of the 
London Corporation— where you may roam 
at will through nearly a square mile of 
splendid old trees, all twisted and gnarled 
by centuries of growth, and interspersed 
with pretty dells. In fine weather, artists 
are busy with paint-brush and palette, en
deavouring to catch the autumn tints that 
are here seen to perfection. From ihe 
Beeches take the road to Beaconsfield, 
which passes through a delightful valley 
known as Dom ey Bottom. Beaconsfield it
self is an interesting, old-fashioned village, 
with a very wide, open street and a firfS
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STOKE POOES CHURCH.— THE POET, THOMAS GRAY, IS BURIED IN 
THE CHURCHYARD.

t hmvli. Now follow 
‘ lie high road to 
London for a couple of 
miles and turn up a 
road to the left through 
iotne very picturesque 
woods, and over the 
now railway which will 
soon be opened as a 
f | nick route between 
] nndon and Birming
ham. If you wait on 
the bridge and look 
about, you will get some 
idea of what a “  rail
way in the making ”  is 
like, since here a very 
deep cutting has been 
partly finished. About 
a mile and a half from 
the London road, on the right, is

T ub O ld Q uaker B urial-G round in w h ich  
L ies W illiam  P e n n ,

the founder of Pennsylvania. This curious 
graveyard is quaint enough to merit a brief 
halt.

Three miles further on is Chalfont St. 
Giles, where Milton once lived for nine 
months during the Plague of London. You 
must, of course, do your duty by the pic
turesque cottage which harboured the author 
of “  Paradise Lost ”  during that dreadful 
time, and see the room that he wrote in. If 
your time is short you may now go south
wards again to Slough, through Gerrard’s 
Cross and Stoke Common, or make a de- 
\ infirm of a couple of miles via Denham and

Black Park. In the last-named property 
there is a large sheet of water, quite close 
to the road, where wild ducks, coots, moor
hens, and herons may often be seen having 
a grand time among the small fish and other 
inhabitants of the lake.

If, on the other hand, you are in no par
ticular hurry, cut across country to liick- 
mansworth and follow the London road to 
Pinner. Beyond this point use the railway.

A nother  V ery P leasant  R oute from 
S lough

takes you south through Eton and Windsor 
Great Park, west to Bracknell, and south
west to Eversley, once the home of that 
muscular Christian, Charles Kingsley. Look 
round the churchyard and notice the queer 

chain arrangement for closing the 
lych gate, said to be the work of 
Kingsley’s own hands. Then strike 
southwards to the Hartford Bridge 
Flats, and you will be on the 
fine road which will bring you east
wards via Bagshot to Sunningdale. 
There hrancli off north to Windsor 
Great Park, and so back to Slough.

F or S trong R iders

I can heartily recommend the fol
lowing run :— Start at Croydon and 
travel south to Merstham, and 
take the right-hand road to Reigate, 
past Gatton Park (ten miles); to 
Guildford, via Dorking (twenty- 
nine m iles); to Reading, via Farn- 
borough, Yately, Eversley, Arbor- 
field and Shinfield (fifty-five 
miles). This will include country

^'HERE CHARLES KINGSLEY WROTE SQME OF HIS 
FAMOUS BOOKS.
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of rrmuy typos and beautiful views of all 
our English trees in their autumn garb.

Further routes cannot be detailed here, 
owing to want of space, but, speaking gener
ally, Kent, Sussex, and Surrey are very 
pleasing in the Fall, and also the country 
round about Henley-on-Thames. I shall now 
conclude with a few hints on riding at this 
season, and in the first place suggest that 
you

slip. October is often one of the finest 
months of the year, but the effects of a 
shower pass away more slowly than in June, 
on account of the lessened heat of the sun. 
Also, when out for a ride,

D o n ’t T ake D iherties w i t h  Y our B ody

by wearing summer clothes or lying about 
on the grass too much. The hottest October 
day often has a chilly evening, which will 

find out your weak spots if you 
are insufficiently c la d ; and the 
grass is only superficially dry. It 
is a good plan to carry

A n E xtra  W aist c o a t ,
to be donned when you enter the 
train on the homeward journey, or 
while you are stopping at some 
place of interest to look round. A 
macintosh cape should certainly be 
taken, too, as it will be useful to 
spread out when you want to rest 
a bit at the roadside. If you 
possess a

P air of  G ood F ield -G l a s s e s ,
sling them over your back, since, 
as I have already hinted, October 
is a time when the proper use of 
the eyes forms the special feature 
of a pleasant ride.

GIANT SCOTCH FIKS IN THE GAHDEN, EVERSLEY RECTORY, SAID 
TO BE THE SU R V IVO RS OF A GREAT FOREST THAT ONCE COVERED 

THE D ISTRICT.

S tart  E arly for a D a y ’ s R id in g ,
as the evenings draw in fast, and there is 
not much daylight left after tea-time. In 
the summer, tea can often be made the 
central meal of quite a long ride, but, in 
October, lunch must be “  half-tim e.”  A 
reference to the calendar wall show you that 
on October 15th the sun sets a few minutes 
after five o ’clock, so that lamps must be lit 
at six.

A G ood L amij

may be advantageously purchased, if you 
are badly supplied, to carry you over the 
winter. Should you be held up by a 
puncture, the lack of a really powerful light 
may spoil the end of your ride. Now is also 
the time to invest in a

S et of N ew  T y r e s ,
since the summer droughts caused the stone 
splinters to lie in their millions about the 
road, and your tyres are sure to have been 
badly punished. The advent of the wet 
season will require sound rubber as a pro
tection to the canvas lining of the covers, 
and unworn corrugations to prevent side

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. B. E van s.—I do not think that there is a 

better feather-weight camera stand on the market 
than one of French make, sold by Messrs. Houghton. 
High Holborn, W.C. It is made of aluminium, and 
has five telescopic joints, which are secured when ex
tended by a series of catches. To shut it up you 
have only to start the last catch, and the rest are 
released automatically in succession by the covering 
tubes. The whole folds up to make a circular rod 
about 15 inches long and II inches in diameter. With 
its leather case it weighs a trifle over a pound. This 
stand does excellently for tourist work, though you 
must not. of course. exDect it to bear as rough 
usage as a stout wooden tripod. j

T h eo . C r a w fo r d .—Thanks for submitting i 
the idea, which shows that your sister is one of 
those people whom necessity quickens to invention ; 
I cannot honestly say that I think it could be ex
ploited. as a. deep gong would not only add con- 
sideiable weight, but also be much more easily 
broken. Furthermore, why should not one do at a 
spring what the Gideonites did of old at the river
side?

M artin  S la te r ,—It is hard to clean ru«ty 
spots on spokes or rims without injuring the adja
cent enamelled surfaces; so that, unless you like 
to clean the enamel off the whole wheel, polish H 
well with fine emery cloth, and start afresh. I | 
should advise you to be content with scraping off I 
as much rust as possible with a knife, and cjpating j 
the spots with Aspinall or Maurice’s Porcelaine. j
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I.

T nineteen years of 
age, Frank Coffee
w a s  
missary

c h i e f  c o m - 
clerk and 

paymaster for the firm 
of Adams and Caswell, 
railway contractors. 
In its rock-work upon 
the “  Frisco ”  in I. T., 
the firm employed 
nearly five hundred 
hands.

A  lad of Frank’s 
age could scarce have 
attained to a position 
of such responsibility 

east of the Alleghanies. In the Far West, 
however, many things were possible to the 
young man of pluck and capacity. Frank’s 
youth was not a matter of comment or con
sideration at the camps of the contractors. 
He was an efficient manager of his depart 
nient, and was popular with the mixed and 
often anomalous gangs of labourers. He had 
a pleasant, often humorous word, not only 
for the foreman, but for Jack, Mike, Ole, 

.Francisco, “ Hobo Number Ten,”  for men of 
numeral designation and unpronounceable 
names, when each or any of them came to 
tlie commissary tent to make inquiry.

The firm’s nearest supply depot and bank
ing point was Paris, eighty miles to south
ward. A wilderness inhabited by solitary 
communities of Choctaws or negroes, with 
hcie and there the ranch of a white man, lay 
between.

Twice each month, for the most of the way 
over a rough, new freight road, Frank Coffee 
was compelled- to make a trip to Paris and 
let urn. These journeys were made on horse
back, and when he went for money he had 
as body-guard four trusty men armed with 
shotguns and rifles. •

Silver for making change was brought in 
small amounts by the freight wagons.in

But the ten or twelve thousand dollars in 
bills required for each month’s pay-roll had 
need to be amply guarded. Twice in five 
months Frank and his close riding squad met 
cavalcades of horsemen of superior numbers 
and suspicious appearance. He and his men 
were on the alert, however, and nothing came 
of these encounters.

Spring came and the men who “ carried 
their beds ”  began taking their time-checks 
and leaving the camps to move northward. 
No men came to fill their places; time was 
crowding the contractors, and there was un
easiness in their quarters.

Some two weeks before regular pay-day, 
the senior member of the firm visited Frank 
at his private tent. It was late in the even
ing, and the young man was alone, hard at 
work upon his books.

“ Frank,”  said Adams, "  the freight wagons 
must pull out to-morrow. Ho you think you 
could undertake-------” he hesitated.

“  To bring the pay-roll ? Yes,”  said Frank, 
“ if you’re ready to assume the risk. I ’ve 
thought about the matter. I don’t see how 
we can possibly spare an extra man for that 
duty. I have a plan and think I can manage 
it safely. I will go bare handed— without 
arms— and carry the stuff in a way no one 
could suspect.”

“ Good,”  replied his employer; “  our regular 
routine is so well established now that I 
scarcely believe there can be risk.”

Two days later Frank reached Paris with
out incident of note. He made purchases 
of powder and provision, and provided for 
loading his freight wagons. In the meantime 
he carried a pair of chapparejos, which he 
had worn, to. a harness-maker— recommended 

•at his bank— and set the man at work sew
ing calf skin pockets in the leggings. When 
twelve pockets were completed, three upon 
either inner half of each legging, the packages 
of pay-roll money were smuggled into the 
workman’s back room and sewed firmly into 
the compartments.

When the insides of the leggings had been
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pressed, rolled, and worked with lamp-black 
and grease, the chaps had every'appearance 
of having been padded for the comfort of the 
wearer. Outside, the stitchings, which had 
been given an ornamental turn, were made 
to show wear and use.

Some three hours after leaving Paris, and 
about sunset, Frank halted at a log tavern 
in a village at the Red River crossing. Here 
he had been in the habit of “ putting up ” of 
a night. The tavern was a primitive hostelry, 
kept by an ancient, affable Texan.

The traveller had determined, for safety’s 
sake, to talk and act exactly as he would 
upon an ordinary occasion— to shut the con
sciousness of carrying a large sum of money 
out of mind. Therefore, upon entering the 
dingy compartment which served as office 
and baggage-room, he hung his yellow slicker 
and his chapparejos, as usual, upon one of a 
row of wooden pegs reserved for guests.

Supper had been eaten, but the newcomer 
was invited to take a “ snack ” in the kitchen, , 
and did so. When he had finished eating 
and returned to the cheerless bar-room, there 
was no one to talk to, except the usual crowd 
of village loafers. These and the flickering 
lamp with smoke-begrimed chimney, the back
less chairs and tobacco-laden atmosphere, 
lacked wholly of attraction. He took down 
his slicker and chapparejos and climbed a 
pair of stairs to the bunk-room. The inn had 
but one large sleeping apartment with a 
dozen or so of beds arranged along the walls. 
No lights or et ceteras were furnished. Frank 
chose a bed, flung his leggings and extra 
clothing down by the bedside, and was soon 
fast asleep.

He arose at daylight in the morning, and 
it was not until he had descended to the room 
below, and had started to tie on his chap
parejos, that he made the frightful discovery 
they were not his own.

The leggings he held in hand were o f the 
same pattern, with strings adjusted in exactly 
the same way, and they were of the same 
colour as his, but of newer and heavier 
leather.

He sprang to his feet at this astounding 
discovery and ran his eye along the rows of 
pegs. There were several coats hanging, and 
one saddle, but no leather leggings. He 
made a hasty search of the room, then ran 
to the bunk-room and looked over and under 
each bed, overhauling the discarded gear of 
the sleepers.

But no other chapparejos than those he

had in hand were to be found. His brain 
whirled in a maze, and, in the sudden fury 
of despair which seized upon him, he would 
have welcomed any calamity to his person 
— even death— could he have been certain of 
the recovery thereby of his employers’ money.

He gathered his wits with an effort. There 
was no one up yet, except in the cook-room, 
where there was an early rattle of dishes. He 
ran to the kitchen door and called to the 
cook to wake the landlord and send him 
around at once.

After some minutes the man appeared, 
half dressed and rubbing at his eyes.

“  Off a ’ready, air yo’ ? ”  he inquired. 
“  Might a lef’ yo ’re bill, misteh, til yo ’ done 
come agin,”  he added, in mild reproof.

“  Not that,”  said Frank, controlling his 
voice with choking effort; “  some fellow’s gone 
off with my chaps, and I want ’em.”

“  W ’y, dea’ me, dea’ me! A in ’t these 
yo’rn ? ”  asked the old man, taking up the 
pair Frank had thrown across a chair.

“ No, sir, they’re not,”  said Frank, more 
calmly. “  Somebody’s certainly taken mine, 
and they were a valuable pair.”

“  Wall, seh,”  said the old man, examining 
the leathers, “ hit ’twas sho’ly Ike Smith, 
from Doc Wheeler’s ranch, that tuck yo’ 
chaps. He came in las’ night, Ike did, 
w’ile yo ’ was eatin’ yo ’ snack. Yes, seh, 
an’ he just hung his slicker an’ chaps up 
an’ went out en got half shot with apple-jack 
es usyul— en he rid off with yo ’ leathuhs sho 
nough.”

"N ever mind, old gentleman,” said Frank, 
his normal pulse fast returning; “  put me up 
a snack, please, and I ’ ll be off up the line. 
I can ride by Wheeler’s ranch and trade 
chaps on the way,”  and he was off to saddle 
his horse.

Although he was far from resting easy in 
mind, something like a ton’s weight seemed 
to have been lifted from his appalled brain 
He knew the location of Wheeler’s ranch by 
hearsay. It lay some twenty miles up the 
line and five or six miles to the west of ihe 
freight road.

He was soon across Red River and clatter
ing through the woods to northward. It  was 
rvell toward noon, however, and after hard 
riding, in which he had twice lost his way 
and got tardy and finally intelligible informa
tion at solitary Choctaw cabins, that he reined 
in a sweating horse in front of Wheelers 
ranch house. An Indian woman came to a 
door at his call, and showed two rows of white 
teeth in a not unpleasant smile.
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“  1 RECKON YE W ’ VE GOT THE DEST OF THE SW A P .”

Was Doctor Wheeler at home ? The woman 
answered in good English that her husband 
had gone to Tushkahoma.

And Ike Smith ?
^lie pointed across an open, newdy wired 

enclosure, and Frank saw' a distant figure at 
w;oi k constructing fence. He rode at a gallop 
around the field and approached the man who 
was lazily driving posts. The fellow dropped 
his maul as Frank halted and stared with 
changing countenance.

'W e ll? ”  queried the horseman, breath
lessly, “ well, I suppose my chaps are down 
at the house. I ’ve brought yours, you see? ” 

The man’s colour came and went, and he 
grinned in a foolish manner.

^  y> yo’ see, stranger,”  said he, “  I was 
a little onsawdered las’ night. I  reckon I 
tuk yore chaps sure enough, but yew’ve got 
the best of the swap. I cudn’t wear yore 
leathers at all, and so I swapped ’em with 
a. nigger— a half-breed— for a musket. I—
sure I never allowed yo’d turn up this way ! ” 

W ith a sensation of fainting Frank leaned 
UP0U his saddle pommel. In a kind of grim

despair he struggled against dizziness until he 
could again think clearly.

“  Where does this half-breed, this man you 
traded with, live ? ”  he asked at length, and 
with a brave assumption of indifference.

“ He lives in Logtown— Injun town about 
eight mile straight east o ’ Caney’s Fork,” 
answered the man, evidently much relieved 
that he had escaped a show of displeasure. 
“ But, beggin’ yo’ parding, yo’ don’t wanter 
go foolin’ 'round Logtown. Yew’ve got a
good pair o ’ chaps on, so w’y-------”

“  W hat’s the man s name? ”  Frank asked. 
“ H e’s called Jim Daylight, sell.”
Frank wheeled his horse to go. “ Say, 

misteh,” the man called after him, “  I 
wouldn't go foolin’ ’round Logtown— ’taint 
sa fe! ”

II.
L )U T  the distracted young man had but one 

thought in mind, and that was to find 
Jim Daylight in the briefest possible space 
of time. He could not trust the secret of 
the hidden money to Ike Smith or to any 
other stranger.
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He rode back partly over the route he had 
followed from the railroad right-of-way. A t 
a contractor’s camp he again inquired for 
Caney’s Fork and Logtown. A t first lie met 
with ill-success, hut at length, in riding along 
the line, came upon a grade foreman, a 
Kansan, who was well acquainted with the 
lay of country thereabouts. This man gave 
minute directions, stopping work to trace 
upon his dump the winding of Caney’s Fork 
and the exact location of Logtown, and de
scribing Jim Daylight’s cabin beyond the 
possibility of mistaking.

“  Dunno, though, what any white man, in 
his senses, wants to go projecting around 
there for,”  he added, in almost the words of 
Ike Smith. '

Frank Coffee did not stop to tell his errand, 
but thanked the man, and rode on. The 
dull despair and misery at his heart had 
passed, and he was again able to think clearly 
and calmly. He believed now that he w-ould 
find the ehapparejos at Logtown, and he 
trusted to the silver in his pockets to arrange 
matters finally. With a map of Logtown in 
his head, his plan of action assumed definite 
shape, and presently he discovered that he 
was hungry. He had not tasted a mouthful 
since the ill-fated supper at Red River.

He halted at a small branch presently, 
turned his horse loose, and ate a part of his 
snack.

After a needed rest he rode along the 
branch— by direction—until he reached the 
shut-in valley of Caney’s Fork. He soon came 
upon the Logtown trail, a cart-wheel road, 
rutting a red-clay soil and twisting among 
trees, huge sycamores and white oaks, paw 
paw, pecan, and hackberry, and amid a 
tangled undergrowth of briar and ivy.

Six times this rough trail forded the 
shallow creek, each time plunging the horse
man, like a diver, into a deep, ditch-like 
channel cut into strata of friable clay. The 
twisting road, the gloomy woods, the bush 
grown, stealthy ditch, were suggestive enough 
of a proper environment for rogues.

After the sixth ford he came suddenly into 
an opening adjoining a small truck-patch of 
the first domicile in Logtown. Some general 
attempt at a clearing had been made. W ith
in its area, amid an acreage of dry stumps, 
stubs, and skeletons of girdled trees, the bark 
roofs and rough stone chimneys of several 
cabins could be seen. There were also pony 
and cow corrals built of rails laid close and 
high like Arkansas turkey pens.

The dense enclosure of green woods, the

scattered patches of young corn, “  yams ” and 
vines served only to accentuate the desola 
tion of a “ dead tim ber” clearing. The gray, 
mud-plastered cabins of monotonous, hen 
coop pattern offered little to enliven interest 
as he passed them one by one. Here and 
there one or more black faces peered, with 
curious, rolling eyes, from an open doorway, 
or half-naked pickaninnies scuttled around 
corners and peeped between projecting ends 
of logs.

Mongrel curs, of many sizes and colours, 
yapped in varying degrees of ferocity.

The seventh cabin, standing— like the fifth 
— upon a slight elevation upon the creek 
bank, was Jim Daylight’s. In front of this 
domicile the horseman dismounted, tied his 
animal to an up-tilted ox-cart, and, with 
perfect assurance, walked in at the cabin’s 
open door. A woman of mixed blood sat 
near a corner bed, busy with "some kind of 
rough mending. She arose, as he entered, 
with a startled air and a slight exclamation.

“ Is Jim Daylight at home? ” asked Frank, 
in the tone of one familiar and quite at ease.
' “ N a ! ”  exclaimed the woman, huskily,
“  Na— gone— gone way.”

At a glance Frank decided she was more 
Indian than negro. Her face was deeply 
flushed with emotion, evidently mixed of 
fear, anger, and embarrassment. She 
shrank away toward a further wall and two 
small, tattered editions of herself crept hastily 
under the pole-framed bed. .

Frank’s eyes swept the single living-room, 
which contained a fireplace, a few cooking 
utensils upon and under an old table, some 
three-legged stools, and a backless chair, with 
provision-boxes and barrels arranged in 
several corners. Upon one of the barrels 
lay a small, flat saddle, and under the saddle 
a pair of chapparejos which he immediately 
recognised as his own.

With a tremendous effort of self-control he 
stepped carelessly across to the barrel, lifted 
the saddle and took up the chapparejos.

“  These are mine,”  he said to the staring 
woman. A glance assured him that the 
precious paddings were intact.

“  A man traded with me at Red River,’ 
he explained, “  and these I wear belong to 
your husband— see 1 ”

“  Me do’ know, me do’ know,” muttered the 
woman, “ me do' know notting tall.”

Frank coolly sat upon a stool, and while 
the woman stared speechlessly, exchanged 
chapparejos. He tossed the ones he had 
worn upon the barrel.
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"Tell Jim it’s all right, now,”  he said to 
the woman, reassuringly, and out he walked, 
remounted his horse, and took the road.

As he rode away trom the cabin two men 
appeared upon the creek bank near at hand. 
One of them was swinging a fish-pole and the 
other held a gun in hand. Both were black

Once o u l  of the clearing and under cover 
of the deep woods, he could hardly restrain 
himself from waving his hat and giving 
whoops of delight. .

Truly he had had a fearful scare about 
the money. His plan had been perfect 
enough, too, but for one error— that of not

----- AND THE WORLD WAS A BLANK TO THE FALLING RIDER.

and tlr y stared hard at Frank as he passed 
t cm. He merely gave them a careless nod 
an lode on with the air of a man quite 
able to take care of himself.

e i°gged along leisurely, determined to 
Pj*y no attention to any demonstration not 
a ulc1)’ hostile. He passed the line of 
ca ins at a slow trot, and was aware of more 

Uous an(i partly concealed observers.
V<JL. XII.-6 ,

wearing his chaps to supper and until he 
went to bed at Red River.

He wondered, laughingly, what the lazy'* 
mongrel folk of I.ogtown would have to say ' 
of their abrupt visitor when news of his 
performance had spread and they came to 
talk him over. The woman— Daylight’s wife 
— had evidently been more frightened than 
angry. If Jim really had been crooked she
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must, of course, have feared that a marshal 
or some officer was after him.

H e rode his tired horse at an easy trot, 
having decided to spend the night with a sub
contractor whom he knew some two or three 
hours’ ride up the line.

He had crossed the third or fourth ford, 
and was jogging on in great content of mind, 
when he heard a rapid clatter of horses’ 
hoofs in his rear.

In much trepidation he halted and listened. 
Yes, there were two or more horsemen com
ing along the road and at a pace that 
admitted of no construction but that the 
riders were hotly chased or chasing. The 
conviction seized upon him that the men he 
had seen on the creek bank had listened to 
the woman’s story and then had mounted 
and were after him.

Doubtless one of the men was Jim Day
light. Instantly he plied his spurs and sent 
his horse at a run over the rough trail. He 
had not reckoned upon finding characters so 
desperate at Logtown, but since they were 
after him he would dodge them in some way.

He determined, as a last resort, to jump 
from his horse and take to the cover of briar 
and bush. They would be satisfied, prob
ably, if they got his horse and saddle.

A t a turn of the road he looked behind to 
see if any rider was in sight. And then there 
was a fierce concussion— an electric display 
of fireworks— and the world was a blank to 
the falling rider.

III.
HE prostrate rider awoke, as from a 

drugged sleep, to find himself lying 
face downward upon the damp, red 
clay of the road. . There was a 

racking pain over one temple, and his eyes 
swam in a mist as ho raised his head to look 
about.

It  was some time before he came to himself 
sufficiently to sit up and take in the situation. 
He then discovered that he had been knocked 
out of his saddle by the projecting limb of a 
hackberry tree. His broad-rimmed hat lay 
near at hand, apparently where it had fallen. 
His slicker, torn from its strings in his fall, 
was spread across the wheel-tracks some yards 
away.

His chapparejos had been taken, and his 
silver watch, and his pockets had been rifled 
of all valuables save a jack-knife and a few 
pieces of small change.

Whatever had been the intention of his 
pursuers, the fellows had apparently left him

for dead and to be discovered as the victim* 
of an accident by the next who should come 
along.

He had now abundant evidence of the exist 
ence of a community of scamps, such as the 
Choctaw wildernesses yet occasionally harbour 
and whose members are not confined to 
persons of colour.

As soon as he could use his legs he went to 
a ford and bathed Ips head. He had lain 
unconscious for some time, and the sun was 
nearly set before he was quite himself again.

In this wibgathering time he debated much 
what move he should make next. He could 
tramp to Adams and Caswell’s camp and 
bring a force of men, but in the meantime 
what would become of the chapparejos?

There was the constant danger that their 
present possessor would discover superfluity in 
the leather paddings and rip them out with
out compunction. A t this moment he be
lieved the leggings were inside Jim Daylight's 
cabin. He concluded that the sole chance of 
their recovery lay in immediate action.

Once this decision had been reached he 
acted promptly. He took off his shoes, and 
slung them over his shoulder. Then he 
approached Logtown by way of the creek. 
He found the water shallow, for the most 
part, but here and there were deep holes 
which he had to pass around, clinging to 
vines and branches.

Thus he waded forward, cautiously feeling 
his way as darkness came on, until a widen 
ing strip of stars and the skeletons of dead 
trees, reaching ghostly^ arms above his head, 
warned him of a near approach to the cabins.

It was yet in the edge of evening. Pre
sently he could hear occasional halloos, the 
yelping of dogs, and the tinkle of pony or cow 
bells at the corrals. *

He felt very certain that neither man nor 
dog had noted his approach to the village.

In the course of half an hour there came 
to his ears notes of fiddle music, rough and 
rasping in their lightest cadence, and then 
above these the muffled shuffle of cowhide 
shoes and the voice of a “  caller-off.’’

So the rascals were dancing and their cabins 
would be em pty! Considerably elated at 
this prospect he slipped into the water and 
again waded carefully down stream.

He located the cabin he had visited by 
several cautious bank-climbings, and finally! 
in a cluster of bushes, found himself almost 
under its eaves. .

He was sorely disappointed at discovering 
a light through cracks in its chinkings, and 
at hearing a woman’s voice within scolding
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jn a barbarous tongue. He discovered, 
however, a low addition to the hut, six or 
seven feel square, which had escaped his 
attention in approaching from the road.

Soon a dog, near at hand, began barking 
fiercely, ancl he slipped hastily down the 
sloping bank. Half way to the bottom he 
tlirusirone foot into a large hole. He nearly 
fell into a cavity, in fact, and stooping among 
the bushes to examine found it quite large 
enough for entrance upon the hands and 
knees.

Unhesitatingly he crawled in at the 
aperture thus discovered, and lay upon the 
damp ground until certain that the dog had 
not followed him. He then moved along 
the dank, ill-smelling orifice, certain that he 
had stumbled upon a way of secret exit from 
the cabin. The hole turned upward, and 
presently the crown of his hat came lightly in 
contact with some hard surface. This he 
found, upon examination, to be a dry cowhide 
thrown over the mouth of the hole.

lie lifted the edge of the skin with infinite 
caution, and, as he had confidently expected, 
found that the passage was connected 
with the outer apartment of the cabin. 
Lights shining through cracks of the inner 
wall disclosed a room without other openings 
and empty save for a heap of rubbish.

He pushed the cowhide aside, inch by inch, 
and finally got noiselessly to his feet and 
stood erect. Peering through a narrow crack, 
at the level of his eyes, he could look in upon 
a part of the living-room. There was no one 
in, evidently, but the woman and the two 
small children he had seen.

The woman sat upon the edge of a bunk- 
bed trying to get her little, ones to sleep. 
She busied herself braiding her coarse, 
freshly greased tresses, alternately crooning 
and scolding at the youngsters, who kicked 
and tumbled in quite the fashion of civilised 
babies when there is sufficient reason why 
they should go to sleep.

It was a good half hour before the pickan
innies closed their eyes and the woman, bare
headed. went, out, shut the door, and turned 
a hey in a padlock.

Frank immediately began investigation. 
As he had suspected, there was a loose log1— 
a bottom log of the main building— about 
°ur feet long. He gently rolled it aside, 

ciawled through the aperture, and emerged 
rom under the bunk upon which the young 

ones were sleeping.
A lantern, burning low, stood upon the 

ark leaf of a table. With the aid of this 
'gut lic carefully explored the room. The

saddle was in its place upon the barrel, but 
no chapparejos were to be found. He ex
plored every nook and corner, even running 
his hand under the mattress upon which the 
black babies were lying.

His disappointment may be imagined. 
W hat should he— what could he do next t

A small, cheap mirror hanging over the 
fireplace, and the condition of the lantern 
in his hand, finally decided the matter.

At home .he had made up for parts in 
nigger minstrel performances. The wick 
scrapings at the bottom of the dirty lantern 
offered material for the skin decoration of a 
company of players.

In the interests of his search he would go 
to the dance. He wore no beard, his lips 
were reasonably full and rounded, and his 
black hair had been closely cropped at Paris.

Fifteen or twenty minutes of careful man- • 
ipulation served to transform him, in appear
ance, to a typical darky of the region.

His muddy pants were turned up half way 
to the knees, his woollen shirt rolled in at 
the breast, and his sombrero, with band 
changed from white to black, was jammed 
down upon his ears. To complete the “ make
up ”  he borrowed a white jacket which hung 
near by on a nail.

Thus arrayed, he effaced evidences of bis 
work, replaced the lantern, and crawled out 
the way he had entered. Putting on his 
shoes, he cut a stoiit stick to the length of a 
cane, mounted the bank, and boldly crossed 
the road to the cabin where the dancing was 
going on.

IV.

H’LO, N ig ! Wha'd yo’ come frum 1 ”  
a voice shouted, as he came into 
an angle of light near the door. 
He stopped in the midst of a 

circle of curious ones, to give an account 
of himself. He told his story in a careless, 
happy-go-lucky fashion, and in the dialect in 
vogue. He had been working along the 
railroad, and in coming up the line had 
taken a wrong road, had fallen into the creek 
and-------

Here his tale of disaster was interrupted 
by shouts of hilarious laughter. His intro
duction had been sufficient.

“ Y o ’ gotter dance de nex’ quotilyin wid 
me, N ig,” declared a strapping wench, who 
leaned against a door jamb.

“  V e ’y happy, Ma’y Ann, I assho yuh,” 
Frank answered, about to enter the room, 
“  but I raikon vo’ hatter sense me, maam.
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AMID SHOUTS OF “ GIT a t  DAT FIDDLIN’ ! ”  HE MOUNTED THE BOX AND BEGAN SAWING.
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yes, niaam, till I ’ve got de kink outen mah
laigs.” ■ ,

“ Iluccum yo know mah name, Ma’y
Ann?” she demanded.

•• Case all de good culled gulls is name 
May Ann!” Frank shouted, showing his 
teeth and rolling his eyes in a way intended 
to display humour.

•'Hoo, hoo, hoo,” giggled the girl, and 
there were guffaws of laughter from the by
standers. The newcomer had already made 
himself popular.'

He stepped inside the door and was greeted 
with shouts of welcome from a number of 
dancers, lie moved along a near wall, among 
lookers on, grinning, rolling his eyes and kow
towing here and there.

He wished to get acquainted all around and 
to keep a shrewd look-out. Most of the 
dancers, apparently, were of pure African 
blood. These were the lively ones. If all 
were rascals, they were, at least, a jolly lot. 
There were both good-natured and evil faces 
among them. Some, however, of Indian 
feature danced or looked on with the im
penetrable taciturnity of their race.

Nearly all the men wore their hats, and 
here and there one stood or danced, uncom
fortably. in the leather leggings of the range. 
These last seemed to be visitors.

Eight or ten couple were threshing around 
the floor to the measures of a quadrille; the 
music was supplied by a fiddler who sat upon 
an upturned cracker-box with his back to a 
window opening.

This darky, a big African of pronounced 
features, was a boisterous fellow with an ex
ceedingly ugly eye, yet much reckless jollity 
of demeanour.

“ Hi, vo’, strangah ! ”  he shouted at Frank, 
as the quadrille finished with a final clatter 
of pounding heels, “  lak ’nough, mebby yo’ 
plays dc fiddle, yo’sef ? ”

‘ I does,” Frank answered in a calm, 
superior voice. As a matter of fact, at his 
home he had, for a year or two, off and on 
sawed at an old violin which had belonged 
to his grandfather. Nevertheless, he knew 
that his playing was several shades in advance 
°f that lie had just heard.

The fiddler jumped from his box with 
alacrity.

Come en play a chune,”  he shouted; “  I 
wanter shake mah laigs.”

Nothing loth, Frank stepped forward and 
°°k fiddle and bow from the willing darky, 

s he started to mount the big cracker 
‘10'vover, he noted that the fiddler had

used a pair of leather leggings for a cushion. 
A  single glance at its upturned paddings told 
him the fiddler’s cushion was worth ten 
thousand dollars.

His heart stopped beating for a moment, 
and he bent over, tuning at the fiddle, to 
hide his emotion.

He recovered his composure with difficulty, 
and amid shouts of : “ Git at dat fiddlin’ ! ” 
he mounted the box and began sawing.

To control his elation, to think of a plan 
for safely securing the chapparejos, and to 
play “ Haste to the W edding,” taxed his 
powers of self-control to the utmost.

Yet the jubilance of his spirit seemed to 
pass into the bow-arm and the fiddle, and he 
played with a vim and rollicking cadence 
which set the dancers off stamping and jig 
ging until bystanders and outsiders joined 
with shuffling feet.

Shouts and yells arose from the dancers 
and clouds of dust from the clattering pun
cheon floor. The uproar speedily became 
something tremendous, and the air grew 
stifling with dust and the heat of exertion.

Then, in a sudden horror, the fiddler be 
came aware that beads of sweat had begun 
rolling down his painted cheeks. In a furor 
of nervous alarm he flung fiddle and bow at 
a hanging lantern, caught his seat cushion in 
both bands, and turned a ba<;k somersault 
out of the window.

V.
CRASH of glass was followed by yells 

of amazement and anger. As he 
alighted upon his feet unharmed 
and sped away, dodging among 

the stumps, there was a precious moment 
of wildest confusion in the cabin. But 
quickly the cry of “ Teef! t e e f ! ” was 
raised— probably by thieves— and a mob of 
men poured out in pursuit. Not even the 
dance could offer excitement to compete with 
that of a man-chase.

Frank had reached the cart road when a 
whooping tumult was launched upon his 
heels. Stars were shining, and the crowd, or 
some of them, saw the runner’s figure bob
bing among the stumps. Instantly a half 
dozen revolvers were barking, and bullets 
sang spitefully in his ears.

Shooting, yelling, calling dogs, the mob 
came on, making the woods re-echo with the 
din of a regiment.

The runner kept to the road, going in a 
direction opposite to that from which he had



just entered the village. That way lay the 
nearest approach to cover of the woods and 
bush.

Hardly had he reached, unharmed, the 
shelter of the close timber, when he heard a 
great outcry of curs and the baying of several 
hounds, apparently just turned loose.

The chill of fear struck deep. A  fearful 
fate seemed certain to overtake the brave 
runner. He could scarce hope to escape 
being brought to bay by swift, keen-scented

46 t h e  c a p t a i n .

HE LITERALLY r o l l e d  d o w n  i t s  s t e e d , h i g h  b a n k

hounds. I f  not torn by the dogs, he would 
be dealt with summarily as a thief— all the 
more summarily should the value of his 
capture chance to be discovered.

The yelping dogs came nearer. There was 
a brief delay while his pursuers halted to put 
the hounds upon his trait. Then the whole 
pack of Logtown’s curs came on the road at 
full cry.

In desperation Franl* turned off the trail 
and crashed through the brush in the direc
tion of the creek. He reached the stream 
in a short run and literally rolled down its 
steep, high bank, clinging to his cliapparejos, 
scratched and torn by bush and briar, until 
he splashed at full length in the current.

He snatched off the hat, jammed down 
upon his ears, and flung it among bushes of 
the opposite bank. Then he lay flat in the 
shallow water, and, clinging to his leggings 
with one hand, paddled and kicked silently 

at the bottom, half swimming, 
half crawling down the stream. 
A  moderately swift current 
helped him to make consider
able progress.

He had turned a bend at 
some fifty yards or more, as he 
judged, when the hounds came 
to a halt behind. He heard 
them splash across the creek 
and then scramble among the 
bush with baffled cries.

Alternately between fear and 
hope he pushed silently on. If 
the hounds were not trained to 
the man-chase there was a possi
bility of evading their noses and 
their jaws. *

Presently he heard angry 
human cries: A

“  Come off, yo ’ fools— come 
off— hyah y a h ! Dis way, 
nigguhs; down de crick, slio ! ” 

Then he heard laboured 
threshings among bush and 
briar apparently on either bank 
of the stream. The men would 
gain upon him, though not 
rapidly on account of impeding 
undergrowth, and trouble with 
the dogs.

Something must be done soon. 
The swimmer had passed several 
deep holes, and coming upon 
another chose the la?t desperate 
resort which the situation 
offered.
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He -warn under the edge of the bank 
where there were projecting roots and bushes. 
He seized upon some sunken roots, and dig
ging th' toe of one shoe into the soft mud 

! of the bank, lay upon his back, with only 
his eves, mouth, and nose out of the water.

Holding on like a diving muskrat among 
the snags, with his precious chapparejos sub
merged. he waited in a suspense quite terrible 
enough. I f  the angry mob of men should 
decide to explore the creek channel, he would 
have little chance of escaping them.

With ears under water he could hear 
nothing of the upper world, but soon dark 
figures appeared tearing around amid the 
brush of the opposite slope. He saw one slip 
and fall to the water's edge. Dogs were leap
ing as high as the heads of the men.

Then the hider sank his face under water, 
held his breath as long as was prudent, 
slowly brought his nose to the surface, took 
in air and sank again. He repeated this per
formance for some minutes, not daring to 
raise his face enough to open his eyes. When 
he finally risked a glance the figures upon the 
bank 11 ad disappeared.

For a long time he lay, in desperate sus
pense. so still that small fishes came and

nibbled at the hand which held his chap
parejos. Convinced at last, however, that the 
chase had left his immediate neighbourhood, 
he raised his head, shook the water from his 
ears, and listened.

Far off in the woods, and welcome now, he 
heard the baying of the dogs and the faint 
halloos of men keeping together in their 
chase.

The dogs had found a trail of somebody or 
something which satisfied their noses; it 
mattered not what to the rejoicing swimmer, 
who again took up his line of retreat in 
floating with the current.

It  was five o ’clock in the morning when 
Frank reached a railway camp where his 
smutty and bedraggled appearance caused 
much hilarious comment among the men at 
breakfast.

He got the oar of a trusty sub contractor, 
who put armed men in his spring wagon and 
drove the tired adventurer up the line.

That evening, when he had delivered the 
money, scarcely dampened from its long sub
mergence, and had told his story in the con
tractors’ quarters, his employers looked at 
him and then at each other in a way that 
quickened his pulse-beats.

t h e  b a r r i e r .
Fr,,ia the Tainting by Sir Edwin Landseer, H A. Photo \\ nodburytype.



LAVISH STAMP COLLECTING
IlE average stamp collector has only a 

very hazy idea of tlie money that is 
every year lavished upon the collection 
of postage stamps by wealthy collectors. 

Now and again his eyes are partially opened 
by the report that some rarity has run into 
three figures at public auction. Hut lie is in
clined to be more or less sceptical when he is 
told that some collectors spend thousands of 
pounds yearly in the enrichment of their collec
tions.

A few months ago the sale of an unused copy 
of the 2d. “ Host Office” Mauritius for £1,450 
created quite a sensation. It was the highest 
price ever known to have been paid for a single 
stamp, and those people who generally draw 
upon their imaginations for their facts, said it 
was quite a fancy price, as it was known that 
it was being bought for the I’ rince of Wales. 
As a matter of fact, when the secret leaked out 
that an agent was acting for the Prince, one of 
the strongest competitors, a well-known City 
dealer, immediately abstained from bidding 
against His Royal Highness, although he held 
a enrte blanche order to buy the stamp at any 
price and would, against any other bidder, have 
run up to £2,000, or even more, if necessary.

Wealthy men have always been prominent in 
the pursuit of stamp collecting, and since the 
Prince of Wales has so openly associated himself 
with the collection and study of the postal issues 
of the world the number of wealthy collectors 
has considerably increased, especially amongst 
our titled aristocracy.

T iie M ost  L a v i s h  C ollector .
The wealthiest ami most lavish collector of 

all is M. 1-ndipp la Henotiere, of Paris, known 
to most collectors as Herr von Ferrary. When 
his philatelic life comes to be written it will be 
found to be a most remarkable one, full of

eccentricity and romance. For many years he 
has occupied the leading position in stamp 
circles. To many dealers ho has been, a veritable 
gold mine. Some years ago a report of his 
death got into circulation, and when a certain 
London dealer heard of it he dropped down in 
a dead faint, and had to be taken home in a 
cab. To him it meant the loss of a serious 
portion of his livelihood. If a great rarity 
turns up it is forthwith offered, by the earliest 
post, to the great Parisian at a good round 
figure. If he returns it, then it comes down 
considerably in quotable value, and is sent nut 
in turn to less wealthy specialists, decreasing 
in price till it finds a buyer. Medical men 
charge their patients according to their means, 
as evidenced by the class of house in which they 
reside. The stamp dealer prices his great rarity 
according totiie reputed length of the collector’s 

. purse. M. la Renotiere is the possessor of great 
wealth, inherited from his mother. But his 
father’s still greater wealth he absolutely re
fused to touch, because, in his opinion, it had 
not been acquired by strictly just means. 
Neither would he wear the honours of the 
dukedom to which he fell heir. He indignantly 
renounced his father’s millions and his father’s 
title. For years he earned his living as a tutor, 
and to this day he insists upon being addressed 
as plain M. la Renotiere. He has devoted his 
life to the collection of postage stamps, and 
regularly visits London and the capitals of 
Europe inspecting stamp dealers’ stocks in his 
never-ceasing search for gems to add to his 
great collection. Two secretaries are con
tinually at work arranging and rearranging it, 
and keeping it, up to date, aud a large room is 
specially set apart for its care and preservation 
It is estimated that during the past 25 years 
he has spent close upon a quarter of a million 
sterling on his philatelic treasures. For many
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\ t r v his nun mil expenditure with one London 
li:- ’. >f stamp dealers lias averaged over £4,000. 
Tie greatest of all great stamp collections is 

inetl by its owner, at his death, to be handed 
over to an Austrian museum.

_V well-known English collector is said to 
Inn- -.pent for years with a London firm over 
Ll. itlO a year. One day there was a little tiff 
owr some misunderstanding, and the £4,000 a 
war went elsewhere.

C lassification  of  W eal t h y  S p e c ia l ist s .

Some months ago a London dealer, in a large 
,vav of business, drawing upon his own long 
and exceptional experience, classified specialist 
collectors, or the Great Moguls, as they are 
called, under three heads. First, the collector 
who can spend from £50 to £200 per annum on 
his collection ; secondly, the collector who can 
spend £200 to £500 per annum ; and, thirdly, the 
collector who can spend from £600 to £x per 
annum. The number of the third class is much 
greater than most people imagine. A rarity 
running into three figures will, if in fine con
dition, always secure keen competition for its 
possession at an auction. The known copies 
of that popular rarity, the “ Post Office” 
Mauritius, have increased considerably during 
the last ten or twelve years, but the market 
price has nevertheless advanced by leaps and 
bounds with every fresh copy put up for sale, 
which means that the number of those who 
spend lavishly on stamp collections goes on 
steadily increasing.

The well-known great collections range from 
£10.1100 up to the untold value of the Parisian 
accumulation. A few years since, Mr. M. P. 
Castle, J.P. sold his specialised collection of 
unit-ed Europeans to Mr. Mann for £30,000. 
The Duveen collection is said to be worth close 
on t:80,()()0, and the Avery collection not far 
shot of £50,000. The Earl of Crawford and 
lbilcaires is a collector of recent date, but 
a In a ]y he can show an array of philatelic 
volumes that promise some day to rival even 
thow of the great Parisian, for he collects on 
ami" cientific lines. H is Enited States issues, 
"la i. .ill mounted up, will run into over 40 large 
volumes.

Th •.<> figures are apt to appal the young 
collector, and he may feel inclined to ask, 

js t[]0 use 0f my few shillings doled out 
on a hobby which so readily absorbs vast 
fortunes':'” But he may solace himself with the 
know ledge that the. great rarities of to-day were, 
m tin years of their issue, to be bad at face 
value. The celebrated Mauritius, which has so 
recently realised £1,450, cost its late owner only 

Ml.--7.

a few shillings as an addition to his schoolboy 
collection. And so certain common stamps of 
the boyhood of to-day may, in the same way, 
become great rarities of their manhood.

E x t r a v a g a n c e  of  P resent  D ay C ol l e c t in g .
The extravagance of present day collecting is 

answerable for the lavish expenditure that 
marks the specialist. Every stamp must be in 
mint condition, i.e. it must be as unsoiled as 
when it was first issued. There must be neither 
spot nor wrinkle. It must be complete in every 
perforation, and the design must be evenly 
centred. The scarcer the stamp in such a con
dition the higher the price of a desirable copy 
when it does turn up. In the old days collectors 
were content not only with a single specimen, 
but they preferred it used. Now, it must bo 
unused, and a copy of every shade must be in
cluded. Pairs, and blocks of four, and complete 
panes, or sheets, or strips with sheet numbers, 
all run up the cost of a specialised collection. 
I have seen a collection of a country in sheets, 
each sheet consisting of 240 stamps. The 
enthusiast often takes singles, pairs, blocks and 
panes, unused. Then singles, pairs and blocks 
used, and L have even seen a whole pane of 60 
stamps used. The best collection of the Y.R.I. 
issues of the Orange River Colony is in complete 
panes of CO stamps in a pane, of each value and 
of each printing. If there happens to be a 
variety in a sheet, the specialist wants that sheet 
complete, and he won’t be really happy till he 
gets it. Hence, the pace at which we collect 
to-day makes very heavy calls on even a well 
furnished banking account.

Nevertheless, whilst the specialist scatters his 
cheques right and left, the young collector may 
as satisfactorily, and with prudent economy of 
even his pence, gather together the framework 
of an admirable collection. There are few of 
us who are specialising to-day who do not regret 
having parted with even the most modest 
collections of our boyhood. Ergo, start while 
you are young, take only fine copies, and stick 
to your collection.

Notable New Issues.
NEW watermark, multiple CA, re
ferred to and described in the August 

V  C a p t ain , still holds the field as the 
philatelic event of the day. In ad

dition to the stamps of Cyprus, Gibraltar, and 
Virgin Islands, it is stated that the issues of 
British East Africa, St. Lucia, and Southern 
Nigeria, are being issued with the new water
mark.
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It is reported that several now values are to 
be added to the current series for Gambia. '1 he 
new denominations are to be 5d., 7^d., lO^d., 
Is. 6d., 2s. 6d., and os. Surely this must be a 
canard. Gambia no more needs all these odd 
values than a cat needs two tails.

So we are not to have the promised series of 
elaborate designs of Italian stamps after all 
the flourish of trumpets. It was to have been 
a fine set. We were assured that the designs 
were to be the work of one of the best Italian 
artists. Now a correspondent informs Ewen’s 
Weekly Stamp News that the issue has been 
abandoned. It seems that the dies were made, 
but the result was not considered satisfactory, 
and the production was regarded as too costly. 
I gather that the postal authorities wanted steel 
plate results from the cheap process by which 
the current stamps are produced.

Paraguay, which is never backward in pro
viding novelties for stamp collectors, is said to 
have a new series ready for issue dated 1904. 
The centavo values are of the ordinary shape 
and size, and the pesos oblong.

The Colonial issues of the United States are 
on the increase. This month we have to add 
what has been named the Panama Canal Zone 
to the list. The first issue for this Canal Zone 
was provided by purchasing a supply of the 
current stamps of the Panama Republic, and 
overprinting them ‘‘ Canal Zone," and these1 
were issued for immediate use pending the 
arrival of a supply of U.S, stamps specially over
printed. The first issue of mongrels will prob
ably be very scarce.

Chili.— Half a dozen surcharged provisionals 
have been received from this country. They 
are an indication that several values of the

Type III.

current series have been exhausted, and that 
instead of ordering further supplies from the 
printers (the American Bank Note Co. of New 
York), provisionals are to be issued to tide over 
the time till the new series of local production 
(for which designs have been invited) are ready. 
For these provisionals a remainder stock of 
obsolete telegraph stamps has been overprinted 
with the word “ Correos,” the Spanish word 
for “ postage,”  and in the case of the le., 3c., 
and 12c., whore the value has had to be altered, 
the new denomination has been added at the 
foot. There are three types of the overprint, 
which we illustrate. Appended is the list with 
the numbers printed of each value.

Surcharged on telegraph stamps.
1c, on Silt*, blue, Pedro Valdivia, 4.750,000, Type I.
2c. on 2o. brown, arms of Chili, .’1,250,000, Type II.
3c. on 1 peso, dark brown, arms of Chili, 750,000, Type III
5c. on 5c. vermilion, arms of Chili, 5,000,000, Type 1

10c. on 10c. olive irrecn, arms of Chili, 2.250.000. Type I.
12c. on 5c. vermilion, Pedro Valdivia, 1,150,0(10, Type II.
Colombia. liolicar.— Here are the illustia-

tions of three of the ugliest postage stamps we 
have seen for some time. It is said that only

T€ ]■

50,1)00' of each of these guys have been printed, 
and that a German dealer became enam oured 
of them, and bought up nearly the whole lot. 

Perf.
S v .  black, portrait J. M. del Castillo.

I0r. brown, portrait Manuel An^niano.
20/. red, portrait Pantaleon (j. Kibon.

Cyprus.— Other values with 
the multiple CA w aterm ark 
are being received. Up t° 
date, the list with the nc11 
watermark is as follows :

Wmk. multiple CA.
J piastres, green, name and value red 

30 paras, mauve, name and value ;rees 
fi piastres, olive bistre, name and value green.
0 piastres, brown, name and value carmine.

18 piastres, black, name and value brown.
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East Africa and Uganda.—The current 
stamps of these Protectorates 
are now being received with 
the multiple CA watermark. 
The first to make its appear
ance with the new watermark 
is the 5 annas.

Wink, multiple CA.
5 annas, yellow, brown, and grey.

United States. Panama Canal.— Having 
taken over the completion of the Panama Canal, 
the United States authorities have forthwith 
established a postal service for what they term 
the ('anal Zone. For this service, and to supply 
immediate needs, a 1,000 dollars’ worth of 
Panama Republic! stamps were purchased and 
overprinted “ Canal Zone.” These are said to 
have been hand-stamped in bluish black. Then 
fallowed a regular supply of U.S. stamps over
printed ” Panama Canal Zone.”

Current Panama Stamps, 
Over-printed “ Canal Zone.”

2c. rose and carmine.
5c. blue and carmine.

10c. yellow and carmine.
Current U.S. Stamps, 

Over-printed “ Panama 
Canal Zone.”

lr. green.
2c. scarlet.
5c. blue.
Be. grey viulet. 

l(Jo. brown.
Zanzibar. — A full set of a new design has 

been issued here. The anna values are of the 
ordinary small size, and the rupee values of a 
largei size and bi-coloured, but of the same 
design We illustrate the small size.

Wink. Quatrefoil. Perf. 11.
Small Site, 

i anna, green.
1 anna, rose red.
2 anna, brown.
2x anna. blue.
J unna, grey.
4 unna, dark green.
4J anna, black.
5 anna, yellow brown.
71 anna, purple.
8 anna, olive green.

Large Size.
1 rupee, ultramarine and red.
2 rupees, green and red.
X  rupees, violet and red.
4  rupees, purple, brown, and red.
5 rupees, olive, brown, and red.

. ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
• :in> indebted to the following firms for early 

c‘opii' of new issues :—
W hitfield K ing an d  Co for Cyprus 

multiple CA. 30 paras and 6 piastres. Panama, 
b.S. anal Zone, set.

Ewen an d  Co.—Cyprus multiple CA. 30 
paras ; piastre, and 6 piastres.

Lawn an d  B a rlo w .—Chili surcharges,

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
F. F. P. (Upper Norwood).—The Universal

Private Telegraph Co. Is. stamp, with control 
number in black, is catalogued at 5s. The same 
stamp, with control number in lilac, is stated by 
Gibbons to be a proof. Has your friend any in
formation to the contrary? The O.R.C., with no 
stop after the “ R.,” is just as good used as unused, 
probably better il lightly cancelled with dated post
mark. Yes, keep it on the envelope. The gum will 
not hurt it.

A Puzzled R ea d er  (Penarth).—T he
stamps you describe are Orange Eree State fiscals, 
not postage stamps. .

R. R. (Hounslow).—The 50c. of 1866 is green, 
not yellow. Possibly you mean the 50c. of 1872, 
which is catalogued at 4s. imperf. used, and 5s. 
perl. used. Current South Australian 2d. are of 
little value, even in quantities.

S. C. W. (Ry de). — I do not recognise the Hong
kong you describe. Russian China prices are, for 
used lk. Id., 2k. Id., 3k. 2d., 5k. 3d., 7k. 4d., 
and 10k. 5d. The Ind ian overprinted, as de
scribed, is not a postage stamp.

J. H. P. (P rincetown).—1 cannot say anything 
about your Samoan dividod. The value depends 
on whether such split stamps were officially re
cognised.

L. Bt (Cardiff).—Black Id. English stamps are 
common enough. They are sold by dealers at from 
3d. to Is. each for used copies.

H. S. (Weymouth).—There are lots of Maltese 
and South Australian stamps, so 1 cannot tell you 
the value of yours until 1 know the year of issue.

Old Fuds (Witney).--The lack of perforation 
on the top or side of a stamp lowers its value, as it 
is, to that extent, defective. This does not apply 
to the first issue of Samoa, which should iack the 
perforation on one side, or top, or bottom. 1 believe 
the dealer you mention to be thoroughly trust
worthy.

B. G. H.—Current English stamps in book form 
with inverted watermarks are, and will be, common 
The newspaper paragraph to the contrary was ob
viously written by an ignoramus.

Muriel (Bl antyre).— (1) A stamp written on 
instead of being defaced by a postal cancelling 
stamp is a fiscal, and is therefore not placed in a 
collection of postage stamps. (2) Yes. some em
bossed stamps are postage stamps. The earliest 
English 6d.. 10(1.. and Is, were all embossed. So 
also were the first issues of Portugal. Gambias. 
up to 1898. were all embossed. (3) If you collect 
postcards the stamps should not be cut out, but the 
card kept entire. Few now add postcards to their 
postage-stamp collections. (4) You can collect 
watermarks and perforations as you please. If you 
want to collect very economically, omit them, but 
if you can afford them, it is better to take them. 
(5) An embossed stamp that is not gummed is an 
envelope stamp, and is not now usually taken in an 
ordinary collection. (6) Local stamps are not now 
mixed up with a collection of postage stamps.

S. H., Jun. (Belfast).—The matter complained 
of by you and others has been inquired into, and 
the advertisement at once excluded. If vou have 
not yet received stamps ordered write our Advertise
ment Department.

H. W . H. (Margate).—The English Id. red. 
plate No. 182, is catalogued at Is. 6d. unused, and 
2d. used.
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SYNOPSIS OF BOOK I.

T him story concerns the fortune* of George Wellington 
Denver, a boy of sixteen, who spemU several years at 
KilverUown, a public school, without achieving anything 
creditable. Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to 
escupe from a disreputable set he is mixed up with, lie 
procures his expulsion by breaking a very strict rule. 
On hearing that George ha a purposely brought this dis
honour on himself, his father. Dr. Denver, gives the boy 
a severe horsewhipping. 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, lie is found by Munro, an artist, who 
occupies a bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends the 
boy and dries hia 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. Eventu
ally 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. The boy, though he tries his 
best, does not give much satisfaction 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. George, however, has a considerable talent for 
music, and he is encouraged to persevere in this direction 
by Mr. Wall, organist at Mellerby parish church, who 
gives him lessons for nothing. Living in the town is 
a very old lady, named Mrs. l*ardoe, said to be a 
centenarian. This old lady, who is very sharp-witted, 
considering her years, keeps in touch with the Denver 
family by the unconscious agency of little Joyce, who, 
when some trouble has arisen, or when she particularly 
wants anything, writes a letter to God, and posts it in 
an old oak tree which stands near Mrs. Pardoe's garden. 
These letters are taken out of the tree by Mrs. Pnrdoe. 
In one of them Mrs. Pardo? learns that Munro, the 
artist, is very poor, and so by way of assisting him she 
commissions him to paint her portrait. In the course of 
the story it is shown how Munro incurs the enmity of 
John Blunt (nicknamed, on account of his appearance, 
“  Black Jack ” ). a huge boatman of disreputable character. 
One day Blunt publicly insults Munro, and in the 
course of the encounter that follows gets much the worst 
of it. Burning with a desire for revenge, the ruffian 
waits for the artist late that night by the latter’ s 
bungalow. Whilst a thunderstorm is raging. Blunt sees 
the figure of a man approaching the bungalow door. 
Taking this to be Monro, Blunt fells him with a boat
hook, and is about to repeat the blow when the prostrate 
man is killed by a flash of lightning, and by the glare 
of the lightning Blunt sees that his victim is not Munro, 
tut Dr. Denver.

BOOK II.
V II A l> T  K U J.

T i lK  T I MK OF T KIU F I.A T ION .

MIN 110, returning from the 
Mollerhy Club after the storm had 
abated, was nearing his bungalow, 
he was startled by a strange lionl 

from llufus, who had bounded down the 
sandy slope ahead of him. The artist knew 
the tones of his dog’s voice, and was sure 
there was something wrong else why that 
hoarse, unusual whimper-' Quickening his 
steps, lie found the dog sniffing at a figure which 
lay prostrate before the bungalow door. The 
moon shone intermittently, at the pleasure of 
the driving clouds, and by its uncertain rays 
Munro was startled to perceive that the rigid, 
upturned face before him was a familiar <>nc. 
And a chill crept into his heart when he thought 
of how he would have to bear the news of this 
tragedy to that house beyond the common.

After his first hurried examination, Munro 
reasonably concluded that Dr. Denver had 
come by his death owing to the wound which 
the artist found on his head; but when a doctor 
had been fetched, hot-foot, by honest Tom 
Dwyer, Munro learned that George’s father had 
in reality been killed by lightning. Thu had 
his assailant been forestalled in the com m ittal 
of a terrible crime.

Of that assailant there remained no I race. 
The heavy downpour had washed away all foot
steps from the sand and shingle; there was not 
the slightest evidonce which could afforc an) 
indication as to the would-be m urderers 
identity. But Munro, piecing the day’s vents 
together, felt pretty certain that it worn I not 
be necessary to look beyond his huge longshore-
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mini 3';i*. The landlord had warned him to be 
uii lii' guard, and not without grounds. Blunt 
had ■ ■ idently waited for him by the bungalow, 
and. in the gloom and blurr of the tempest, had 
strin1- down the wrong man. Munro put the 
facts before the police, and there ensued a vain 
hue and cry for Black Jack. The whole neigh
bourhood joined in the hunt, but all efforts 
proved fruitless. The giant had vanished, and 
mine knew whether he was dead or alive. 
Terrified by the death-dealing flash which had 
anticipated him in administering the coup-de- 
ijnivr to his victim, and possibly acquainted at 
the same moment with u.e nature of the hideous 
mistake he had madp, it was surmised that the 
longshoreman had sped down the beach and 
pulled away from the scene of the catastrophe 
in the first boat that came to hand. For 
Minim's dinghy was missing, and this fact lent 
colour to the conjecture that Black Jack had 
escaped out to sea. Whatever was the truth, 
he bail gone—and it was generally agreed that 
Mellerby was a considerable gainer by his 
depa i t ore.

Wlien I)r. Denver was buried, a vast following 
assembled to do him honour. A doctor, of all 
professional men, comes most intimately into 
the lives of his neighbours. The lawyer and 
the parson are near acquaintances of their 
fellows, but the physician sees men in their 
weakness, hears their confessions, reads them 
through and through. A certain number of 
those attending the sad ceremony had been 
snatched from the grave’s very blink by the 
skill of the man they were now burying; others, 
alllieted less dangerously, had derived comfort 
ami hope from his healthy, virile presence and 
decisive utterances. He had had a reputation 
for prompt and correct diagnoses. There; were 
plenty of other doctors iti the neighbourhood, 
but Denver” was tho man most had pinned 
their faith on when sore troubled with dangerous 
ami pawling bodily ailments. His death was re- 
gari|. ;i as a local misfortune, for, in addition to 
holding a. most reputable professional position, 
lie v . respected as an honourable man, a good 
sporr-iuaii, and a worthy citizen. And besides 
the < "Unty gentlemen, farmers, and tradesmen 
"ho moped behind the coffin, there were many 
of ti, Mellcrby poor as well. Of all professional 
''ton, i doctor gives most gratuitous services, 
i ot ,i few 0f the pOOI. p(v()p]e in that procession 
md h;iiI the best of Dr. Denver’s attention, and 
1<«1 r t paid anything for it, because, knowing
t u \ ere so poor, he had not asked them for 
a poiiiiv

And so, 
Molly, and when a week had elapsed, George, 

Joyce found themselves alone again.

Fatherless, motherless, they gazed upon the 
future with anxious speculation. It was a new, 
bewildering experience, for hitherto there had 
always been Homebody to relieve them of real 
responsibility. Now, however, though they had 
a busy merchant uncle who was nominally their 
guardian, they knew very well—at least, the 
two elder ones did—that hereafter they would 
have mainly to make their own plans, and look 
for guidance to their own hearts.

The aunt who had previously managed the; 
household for a brief spell, had expressed her 
willingness to act again in that capacity until 
the three young people’s programme for the 
future had been decided upon. Klie was ex
pected in a few days’ time. Their uncle 
—Dr. Denver’s elder brother—had returned 
to town after having done all in his power 
to soften the blow which had fallen upon the 
children, and to make satisfactory arrange
ments for their future. Bending the sale of 
the practice, Mr. Smallwood, Dr. Denver’s 
assistant, would carry it on. One year's earn
ings—the usual sum paid for a practice should 
represent about twelve hundred pounds; the 
horses and furniture would bring in a few more 
hundreds. The deceased man had saved no 
money to speak of. He had lived up to his 
income. He had not even insured his life. 
When everything had been realised, the 
children would have a possible two thousand 
pounds. The merchant uncle had put all this 
very clearly before George and Molly. The 
two thousand, when invested in trustworthy 
securities, would not produce sin income of more 
than sixty pounds a year.

Sixty pounds a year ! That was all.
“ You two elder ones,” their uncle had said, 

“ will have, to earn your own living. Joyce 
can come to me, and you two must regard my 
house as your headquarters as your home—• 
when you have a holiday. You, George, will 
no doubt stay on with Garrick and Mappin. 
You have received a good grounding by this 
time in the work of a lawyer’s office, and f am 
sure Mr. Garrick will see his way to giving you 
a higher salary. He said as much to me the 
other day. That, with the twenty pounds a 
year that will accrue to you out of vour father’s 
money, should be sufficient for you to live upon. 
But you will have several months in which to 
think matters over and make your plans. You, 
Molly, I have no doubt, will be able to find a 
post as a companion or as a governess to young 
children. You must write to me later on and 
tell me what you would prefer to do.”

Having spoken in this wise, their nncle—a 
man none too rich, and cumbered with a large 
family of his own—took his departure, and the
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three young mourners were left staring the 
future in the face.

“ Governess!” cried Molly to George. “ Oh! 
I will never be a governess— or a companion.”

“ Well,” returned George, “ I really don't 
know what else you can be.”

Molly did not reply immediately. Her head 
was in a whirl. She knew she would have to 
work and earn her living, and she was thinking

“ You’ re far too young," returned George, in a 
patriarchal tone.

“ Plenty of girls marry at eighteen,” said 
Molly, “ so why shouldn’t 17”

“ I should wait a bit if I were you,” returned 
George, with commendable wisdom.

Of the three, Joyce—though the youngest and 
tlie one upon whose shoulders care might have 
been expected to sit the least heavily—mourned

of the walks in life open to a—well, presentable 
gil l of eighteen, for she was just upon eighteen 
now.

“ \ es, you'll have to do something of that sort, 
Molly,” repeated George.

The usual rebound had come, and, though they 
lived very quietly ami saw few visitors, the 
style of their conversation was non- much as it 
had been before their father’s death.

“ Suppose I were to get married?” said Molly. 
“ T would rather marry than be a governess."

most deeply For her father. She was an under
standing as well as a “ remembering” little 
maid. It was seldom that anything escaped her 
grave, watchful eyes. George had his office 
work and his music to occupy his mind; Mollv 
her housekeeping and her numerous si cial 
duties; but Joyce, save for a little dusting an<l 
flower arranging, was practically occupationless. 
She, therefore, had the greatest leisure of tlw 
three for observing those about her, and conse
quently had been well-versed in her fathers
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chain,.'able moods. She had often noticed him 
check himself when on the point of bursting into 
a violent tirade, and she knew what an effort 
such -elf-restraint had cost him. Most of Ids 
relatives had put him down as an inexcusably 
violcKt-ternpered man, but Joyce had seen more 
than they did. She saw the unhappiness that 
wa> nearly always gnawing at his heart and 
setting him on edge, and site found many ex
cuses for him in her own quiet way.

When their uncle had returned to town, Molly 
told Joyce how their affairs stood. Jt made the 
little girl very sad to think that they three 
would soon be separated, and would only meet 
again at rare intervals. She concluded that 
she could not do better than lay the situation 
before a certain Frfend who had never yet failed 
her. So she wrote yet another letter, which ran 
as follows :—

The Gable*, Mel/etbi/, Auyuzt 21th.
D im mest  Con,—

Father is dead, as you know, and we have 
only sixty pounds a year to live on. Molly is to 
be a governess. George is to go on being a clerk, 
and 1 am to go to London to live. Hut Molly 
doesn't want to be a governess, and 1 don’t want 
to go to London. Please help us, and 1 shall be 
ever so much obliged. Tt is so lonely without papa. 
I liupe he is quite happy now. 1 don’t believe he 
was t-err really happy after mother died,

I am, ever your very loving,
J o y c e  D e n v f .h .

And it was a little black figure, instead of a 
l.t.tle white one, which flitted over the grass and 
consigned the note to the keeping of the Great 
Oak.

CH A PTE If II.

TMF, ritOOUHSS OF THE IHlFFElt.

f HK wit and wisdom of centuries, strained 
by Time, yield a residue in the shape 
of proverbs. Whatever else may die, 
proverbs live, and live they always will 

us long as there are people in the world to be 
strengthened with sound advice and consoled 
" it u cheerful maxims.

■ ■-or was there a truer saying than “ ’tis an 
ill 'wind that blows nobody good.”  Whnt is 
regarded at the date of its happening as a dire 
calamity, almost, invariably proves of benefit to 
somebody or other. Dr. Denver’s sudden and 
tragic death, for example, though deplored as 
a unfortunate event both for the com-
mtmity and his family, had the effect of a 
strenuous tonic on George Denver. Up to this 
juncture he had gone to his work in a mood of 
’ suppose I must ” ; he had groaned in spirit over

his tedious office djities, and breathed a deep 
sigh of relief each day when the hands of the 
clock reached the point of his release from 
bondage. Then he had hastened home to his 
music, and thereafter was happy. It was small 
wonder that Andrews had regarded him as an 
unsatisfactory clerk, in spite of the fact that 
George really did try, in a somewhat half
hearted fashion, to execute his tasks satis
factorily, and expressed regret when Andrews 
ventured to censure him—very mildly, of course, 
in view of his peculiar position in the firm.

When his father died, George, after the first 
shock occasioned by his loss, pulled himself to
gether manfully. His sisters were, quite natur
ally, convulsed with grief; they were of a more 
sensitive and fragile fibre than he, and found 
relief for their feelings, as women do, and should, 
in frequent tears. But George went about dry
eyed and pale-faced. Though so young, he was 
now the man of the house, and it behoved him 
to behave as such. His demeanour surprised 
and impressed those about him--especially his 
uncle, who, from casual references in letters, 
had come to regard his brother’s only son as an 
unsatisfactory youth of no particular ability in 
any direction.

While paying due deference to his uncle, 
George let it be seen that he was plainly aware 
of his responsibilities. He remembered, with 
feelings of the deepest gratitude and affection, 
that last interview with his father. The kind 
words still echoed in his ear; he still felt the 
pressure of his father’s hand upon his shoulder. 
He determined that he would play the game 
now for all he was worth, that there should he 
no more slacking and no more repining.

During the pre-funeral interval as trying a 
period as it is possible to imagine—lie was most 
gentle and considerate to his sisters in a quite 
unobtrusive manner. They noticed the change 
that had been wrought in him, but did not 
speak of it to one another. Jt filled their hearts, 
however, with a new love for him—a deeper and 
better love than had existed aforetime and 
when, on the night after the funeral, they kissed 
him before going to bed, they knew that this 
mood of bis was no passing one, but that hence
forth he would be a brother they would be able 
to look up to and lean upon.

Of a surety, ’ tis an ill wind that blows nnhmhj 
good.

When his uncle had gone back to town, George 
returned to his work at Garrick and Mappin’s 
in a hopeful and resolute manner that was not 
lost on the worthy managing clerk.

“ I do believe,”  said Andrews to his wife, 
“ we shall make something of that young fellow
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after all. He asked me several questions to-day 
which showed lie was putting all his brains into 
his work, instead of dreaming about that silly 
music I ’ve caught him writing once or twice.”

“ lie easy witli the poor lad,”  said Mrs. 
Andrews. “ 1 shouldn’t think he has much 
stomach for work just now, considering what 
has happened.”

“ You needn’t be afraid, old woman,” was 
Andrews’ reassuring rejoinder. “ 1 know what’s 
the matter.”

He filled his pipe and then dropped into a 
reminiscent vein. “ 1 remember,” he said, 
“ when I first went to Garrick and Mappin’s 
as a boy—it was Endatl and Garrick's then—I 
didn’t cotton on to the work nohow. I wanted 
to go to sea and fight pirates.”

Mrs. Andrews laughed her thin little laugh. 
“ Fancy you fighting pirates ! ”  she said.

“ Well, I’d been reading about that sort of 
thing,” continued the homely managing clerk, 
“ and it fired my imagination, as they say in 
books. All the time I was filling inkpots and 
running errands I was hankering for a life on 
the ocean wave. Hut my father told me that 
all the ocean wave I'd ever know was just this 
bit of a bay here -and he was right. After a 
time I dropped reading books about boys board
ing dhows with their cutlasses between their 
teeth, and started on Dickens, who’s all the 
other way about. He gives you a sort of liking 
for offices and old houses and such-like. Then 
I grew a bit older, and as I earned more money 
every year, I got to like my job better, and 
I’ve been at it ever since.”

“ And a good thing it’s been for the firm that 
you have,” observed Mrs. Andrews. “ Honest 
men don’t grow on gooseberry bushes.”

It must not be imagined that George de
veloped into a model junior clerk in five 
minutes. As a matter of fact, he never de
veloped into a model junior clerk at all. Hut 
from the time we have mentioned he made a 
great advance in Mr. Andrews’ estimation, not 
on account of the excellence of his work, but 
because he put his shoulder to the wheel and 
did his level best to give satisfaction. He still 
found the work trying and tedious, but by 
throwing himself into it witli might and main, 
and striving to write as neatly as he could anil 
take all possible pains, be earned the approval 
of his conscience.

For all that, he had no love for these dry-as- 
dust tasks. He wondered why legal business 
was conducted with such an unnecessary num
ber of phrases; he could not understand why 
such old-fashioned language was used and why 
a man could not make his will without using 
the same sentences over and over again. If

he had had a hundred pounds, and was told 
that he must make a will, he would have written 
down : “ I leave fifty' pounds to Molly and the 
other fifty to .Joyce. (Signed) George Denver," 
But lie knew that- if a lawyer made his will 
this simple declaration would be amplified into 
a statement occupying a big sheet of parchment!

The office work over, he was free to devote 
the rest of his time to music, and now that he 
desisted from tennis and boating out of respect 
for bis father’s memory, be found much 
pleasure indeed in his organ-playing.

But here again he met with obstacles. The 
principal difficulty he had encountered in learn
ing the organ was the management of the 
pedals, for which he had to feel without being 
able to look at them. The next was arranging 
the stops. Thus his mind was busy in three 
different quarters—the manuals, pedals, and 
stops. Then, again, the touch was entirely 
different to that which he had been accustomed 
to use in playing the piano. In the latter case, 
if one raises one’s hands, the sound continues; 
in organ-playing, under similar conditions, the 
sound ceases abruptly. One must learn to glide 
one's fingers from one note to another. One 
must learn, too, how to continue the playing 
with one hand while the other is manipulating 
the stops—a manoeuvre that should be executed 
with expedition and accuracy if the performer 
wishes to become even tolerably proficient as an 
organist.

The tyro itches to learn how to play a hymn 
on the organ—preferably “ Onward, Christian 
Soldiers ”—but the wise instructor will keep 
him down to the scales and exercises with which 
lie began on the piano. He will proceed from 
these to easy voluntaries, and thence to psalm 
and hymn tunes. When he is advanced 
enough to be able to control bis feet and bis 
bands (and keep his head), be should be able 
to play for a Children’s Service, at which, bear
ing in mind the uncritical nature of the congre
gation, he will perform with more confidence 
than be would be likely to display at full Matins 
or Evensong.

Mr. Wall, the organist, came in one evening 
while George was practising. Denver was play
ing a simple voluntary. Mr. WTall stood by 
quietly until lie had finished it, and then pointed 
out the mistakes he had made.

“ Why,” said George, “ I seem to have (.one 
everything wrong! ”

“ l’ retty nearly everything. One doesn’t learn 
the organ in a month, you know. Now let me 
play it over to you. ’

George got off the organ-stool and the fat 
little organist clambered on to it. Then G eorge 
spent a despairing five minutes. He would
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never 5c able to play like this—with such con
summate ease—with such folding—with such 
perfect, mastery of keys, stops, and pedals. The 
organ seemed to have become a different instru
ment under Mr. Wall's touch. George listened 
to Inin, speechless with admiration, which 
showed itself in bis glowing eyes and parted 
lips -in spite of the despair at his heart.

•‘ Thank you awfully, sir,” he said, at the 
conclusion of the piece. “ That was tjnnuL 
I’ lem-i' play something else.”

The little organist had been giving piano les
sons all day, and was very tired, but he could 
not refuse such an appeal. The boy's enthusiasm 
touched and pleased him. He rambled among his 
battered music bookt and turned up one of his 
favourite voluntaries—“ O Rest in the Lord.” 
Tins he played, and George listened with all 
his soul as the sweet strains floated through 
the sacred edifice. The angels in the stained 
glass windows seemed to listen, too.

When it was done, Mr. Wall turned to George 
with a smile.

“ Something else, or have you had enough?” 
The expression on the boy’s face was sufficient 

answer.
Very well; I will play something that will 

test every quality of the organ and bring every 
stop into action."

He turned over the pages.
Here it is. Of course you know it—‘ The 

Hallelujah Chorus.’ ”
He played it, and again George's young soul 

was filled with joy. The magnificent strains of 
the masterpiece seemed to lift him above tbe 
world: the flood of melody made* his pulses 
tingle and his heart throb with delight. George 
was a musician.

^ lien the last deep pedal note had died away, 
, the boy heaved a sigh.

" It must have taken you a very long time 
to Irani to play like that, sir,” he said.

‘'.id  my life, George." And the little organist 
siglu !. too, as he thought of the prizes that 
might have been bis, of tbe position he might 
have attained, had Fate been more bountiful 
t(j him in the matter of bodily health.

The boy George had hired to blow came out 
f'oin behind the curtain looking very hot. 
teorge handed him his usual fee of twopence, 
jtnd added a penny for the “ Chorus,” which 
'•>fl idently taxed the urchin’s powers of 
owing to the utmost. Then, when the boy 

lad decamped, well-satisfied with his payment, 
’Gorge a,ul Mr. Wall walked down the street 

together.
Yes, im|Sic js a delightful profession to 

a aI>t, George,” said the organist, “ but there 
sn t \eiy much money attached to it. And there's 
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a lot of drudgery in it—a lot of drudgery,” he 
repeated, wagging his head mournfully as he 
thought of the pupils lie had been endeavouring 
to drum music into that day—one in particular, 
a stupid little girl with sand-coloured hair—the 
Mayor’s daughter—whose sluggish ineptitude 
was attributed by her parents entirely to the 
organist’s want of perseverance with her.

“ People expect their children to get on so 
fast, and blame me if they’ re backward,” said 
Mr. Wall. “ Sometimes 1 feel inclined to walk 
out of their houses and'nevcr enter them again. 
But of course,” he added, “ 1 can’t afford to 
do that. So f keep on—it’s the only thing to 
do—and hope for better times.”

George felt very sorry for the poor organist, 
with his asthma, his invalid wife, and his tiny 
income. He felt that, if he were a rich man, 
he could never allow a gifted musician to 
struggle on as Mr. Wall had to struggle. He 
would find some way of increasing his salary.

But alas ! to be rich is one thing—to say what 
one would do if one wore rich is quite another. 
A good many rich men would never have become 
rich if they had yielded to generous impulses; 
a good many would soon cease to be rich if 
they relieved all the needy folk within their 
ken. The rich man will tell yon that he sub
scribes to charities up to a certain figure, but 
that beyond that figure he cannot go, as he has 
a family to provide for and large household 
expenses. Yet he will ride in a costly carriage 
and sit down to a dinner of many courses, while, 
within a bow-shot of his dwelling, thin-faced, 
despairing women are toiling with their needles 
all day long in order to provide their children 
with bare necessaries. And this can hardly be 
right—to toy with delicacies one doesn’t want 
when littlo children in a neighbouring road are 
crying for something to eat.

George walked home thoughtfully. When we 
have cares, it is a good thing for us to compare 
them with the much greater cares of others. 
His work at the office was distasteful and weari
some, but how much more wearisome must Mr. 
Wall’s music lessons have been—the constant 
driving of the A.B.C. of his art into the heads 
of dull little girls and boys ! And then, George 
bad something to look forward to when his work 
was over—the companionship of John Thomp
son, his sisters’ society, and the joys of his 
musical composition. Mr. Wall, on the other 
hand, had a nervous, querulous wife, and all 
sorts of little anxieties concerning money mat
ters. He had no children, unfortunately- or 
his home-going would have been ever so much 
brighter, in spite of his small means, and he 
would have gone forth to the day’s work with a
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much livelier step.. Only his wife and himself— 
and the former always ailing and complaining. 
The little man could not afford to entertain, 
so he went very little into other people’ s houses. 
So, you see, there was not very much sunshine 
in his life, although there was more now that 
he knew Mun'ro, who was not the sort of man 
that expected to be “ asked back,”  and who 
always gave the tired music-master a hearty 
and sincere welcome when the latter called at 
his bungalow.

So George walked home thoughtfully, and 
made up his mind that he would go on bucking 
up at the office. Things might have been much 
worse for him, after all. And he had yet another 
motive for doing his best, in that he didn’t wish 
the partners to give him a larger salary because 
they were sorry for h im ; he was proud, and 
wanted to deserve it.

He had two sisters on his hands now, and 
he felt that if he could manage to earn fifteen 
shillings a week, that, with what his father had 
left, would bring their income up to a hundred 
a year. They ought to be able to manage on 
that, with care, George fancied. From four 
shillings to fifteen was a big jump, but if he 
worked steadily for the next three months, and 
did his work intelligently rather than mechanic
ally, Garrick and Mappin might  see their way 
to give him fifteen shillings a week by the time 
he and his sisters had to leave The Gables and 
go into lodgings.

George talked this idea over with Joyce, and 
Joyce, who knew nothing at all about money, 
was quite sure they could do splendidly on a 
hundred a year, and be very happy. But 
Molly, when Joyce broached the subject to her, 
looked doubtful. She did not think that the 
partners, desirous as they were of helping her 
brother, would give him all that rise of salary, 
and if they did, the prospect of taking 
lodgings in Mellerby, where formerly she had 
mixed with the best society of the place and 
held her head high, was not an inviting one.

Nevertheless, she said very little, and what 
she said Joyce did not repeat to George, because 
she did not want to damp his ardour. She had 
a wise little head for ten.

CHAPTER III.
A LETTER FROM LONDON.

NE of the things directly affected by 
the death of Dr. Denver was Munro’s 
painting of Molly. Of course, after 
that sad event, the girl could not put 

on her gown of cornflower blue and flit across 
the common, little Joyce by her side, to give the 
artist a sitting.

So Munro put the half-finished canvas away, 
and set himself hard to work on other tasks.

Munro was by- temperament an indolent man. 
I f  he had not been, his labours would have met 
with more success ere now, for he had talent, 
there was not a doubt, of it, and the place lie 
might take in his profession depended upon his 
cultivation of that talent. Just as you may 
obtain an ample crop from a pear or plum tree 
by judicious pruning, so may a man make the 
most of his gifts by wise development and cease
less effort.

Munro, then, was an indolent man up to a 
certain period. He was indolent till he began to 
paint portraits. Then lie became suddenly in
dustrious, and his art ripened in a corresponding 
degree. And why? Because he found that this 
new work appealed to him. Painting people, he 
discovered, was a thousand times more congenial 
to him than the depicting of landscapes and still 
life. He went to his easel, now, with a keen 
appetite for work.

When lie put the picture of Molly away he 
looked around for a subject to take its place. 
There was, to be sure, the theatrical manager’s 
little girl, of whom he was making as presentable 
a portrait as possible, but he did not find her in
teresting, for she was a plain child with no 
compensating charm of expression or manner. 
He determined to finish that portrait as soon 
as possible, for he could see that the child her
self was not at all interested in the sittings -she 
was a little bored, indeed— and this was their 
one bond of sympathy. So he finished it as 
soon as he could, for he was to be paid ten pounds 
for it ; and ten pounds is ten pounds to a poor 
artist living in a bungalow.

He heaved a sigh of relief as he put the last 
. touch to the picture of the little girl. Done at 

last ! When it was dry he framed it and took it 
to the bungalow next door. The theatrical 
manager's wife was delighted with the portrait. 
It was exactly like the sweet darlin g ! Her 
husband had gone to town that very morning to 
superintend the rehearsals o f a new m u sica l 

comedy. He would not be down again till 

Saturday week. When he came he would-------
“  Quite so,”  said Munro, going his way with a 

how and a smile.
Now for a new subject. The portrait of Mrs. 

I’ ardoe he had just about finished. She bad in
sisted that he had not made her look old enough , 

and was coming yet once again to have some 
more wrinkles put in. These wrinkles would 
complete the portrait. Meanwhile------

Munro looked round for a fresh sitter. 
had done with beach scenes, quarries, and fish
ing-smacks. He intended, henceforth, to pain4 
p ro p le .  Real flesh-and-blood-—interesting peop'f 
— people that quite listless folk would stop 40
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look it in tlie course of their crawls round the 
U’liiieiiiv if lie was lucky enough to get hung!

It. whs not long before he found a subject 
to his hand. He was strolling along the 

bench cue day when lie came across an urchin 
of tender years, simply clad in a blue jersey 
and blue knickerbockers, and bare as to the head 
and legs, aiming vindictive blows with a stick 
at a miniII green crab that was struggling fear
fully over the seaweed.

■■ L' t it alone ; it ’ s no good to eat,” said Munro.
The urchin turned a pair of eyes on the artist 

that mado Munro wonder where he had seen 
the n before.

“ I don’t want to pat it,”  returned the boy, 
aiming another murderous blow at the crab.

“ Leave it alone, there's a good lad,”  said 
.Munro. “ Y ou  don’ t want to bo killed before 
yoit'i'o a man, do you P ”

“ No," said the boy, pausing in his work of do
st ruction.

“ Nor does the little crab,” rejoined Munro. 
“ So leave it alone— and here’s a penny for you .” 

The hoy held out an eager brown palm for the 
penny, and, casting a last glance at the crab, 
tinned reluctantly away. At that moment a 
small, white-faced woman issued from one o f the 
bungalows with a large piece of bread-and-jam 
in her hand. The boy ran towards her, received 
the bread-and-jam, and sat down to devour it.

“ I should like to paint that little chap,” mut
tered Minim; “ wonder if it can be managed.” 

He advanced towards the woman, who had sat 
down by her son, and before many minutes had 
elapsed lie learned that the bov was the only 
son ot the badly-wanted John Blunt, boatman. 
And the upshot of the conversation was that 
Munrn obtained an excellent subject for his 
brush in little Master Blunt, who, with his 

.matted head of black hair, scowling eyes, and 
sturdy brown legs, afforded an excellent study 
for ' \ Son of the Seashore”— which title 
Munro gave to his picture before ever be made 
his fir- 1  charcoal sketch of the lad.

lb" situation struck Munro as possessing a 
certain grim humour. Here was ho, Black Jack’s 
inten l -d prey, painting a picture o f Black Jack’s 
ôn ami heir. Meanwhile, the longshoreman 

bimsv.i was either lying at the bottom of the 
ocean n serving as a hand on some vessel that 

nd picked him up when he fled out to sea on 
the ni^.ir of the tragedy.

bitta Blunt, unlike the theatrical manager’s 
1 aught.:-. took a great interest in the picture 

lat w-.s being made of him. Likewise, lie found 
much (hat was fascinating in Hufus and the 
]>artoi. :;>ul in the various paintings that adorned 

" <*l,'; of the studio. Little Blunt sat forMimro every day, for his mother was now work

ing regularly at one of the bungalows which did 
not boast a servant. So while Mrs. Blunt per
formed her domestic tasks, her son sat—or, 
rather, stood— and scowled at Munro, who, as 
day after day passed, became mightily pleased 
with the picture of the lad which was growing 
beneath the strokes of his brush.

At length Mrs. l’ ardoe decided on a morning 
when it would be convenient to her to have the 
additional wrinkles put in. Forewarned by a 
note, Munro tidied up his bungalow, and told 
little Blunt that he needn’t come on that par
ticular morning. Whereupon the small replica 
of Black Jack decided that he would get a bigger 
stick than ever and prevent quite a lot of little 
crabs from growing into men.

Attended by the faithful Hannah, who, as 
usual, remained in the carriage during the sit
ting, Mrs. l’ ardoe duly paid her last visit to the 
studio, and Munro, bowing to the inevitable, 
satisfied her craving for wrinkles with a 
thoroughness which left nothing to be desired.

“ If she wants to look a hundred, she shall,” 
he said to himself.

And when he had done, the face that looked 
out upon one from tlie canvas was a full century 
old. One read there, in those seams and lines 
and shadows, the long, long tale of a life that 
had extended by thirty years over man’s allotted 
earthly career. There one saw, in the stern 
hooked nose, the pointed chin, and beetling 
brows, tlie invincible will that had borne her 
triumphantly through the myriad cares of her 
five-score summers and winters.

Mrs. Bardoe was satisfied. For some moments 
she gazed upon tlie portrait without speaking. 
This was indeed real art that could show her to 
herself, in paint, as she really was !

(she turned to Munro.
“ When you began me, I thought you were a 

fool at your work. I was wrong. My boy John 
will be proud o f that picture.”

Munro bowed.
“ With your permission, Mrs. 1’ ardoc, T should 

like to submit it for exhibition at the Royal 
Academy.”

“ Certainly you may do that,”  said the old 
lady. “ When they sec it in London you’ll get 
a hit of orders. That’ ll make up to you for the 
little T’ve paid you for it.”

She looked again at the picture.
“ Yes,”  said she, “ you’ve not spared my 

wrinkles. I knew I looked old, but I ’d no idea I 
looked as old as that. You’re a clever fellow, 
and you deserve to succeed.”

This was high praise from such a rough- 
ton gued critic. Her final pronouncement upon 
the picture’s merits foil like music upon the 
ear of the mail who for years had schooled
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himself to listen calmly to disparaging remarks 
about his work.

Instead o f quitting the studio after this, Mrs. 
Pardon sat down again.

“ Now I ’ve got something else to talk about,” 
said she.

The old lady glanced round the studio.
“ Where is the picture of the girl you were 

painting? ”  she asked.
“ I have put it away. It must 

wait now,” explained Munro.
“ Let me see it.”
Munro brought out the picture of 

Molly in her cornflower blue dress.
Mrs. Pardoe studied the canvas 
closely.

“ Yes, that is good, too. You like 
the girl, e h ? ”

Munro, endeavouring not to look 
embarrassed, replied that the Den
vers were all great friends of his— 
especially the boy.

“ Bah P’ said Mrs. Pardoe. “ Don’t 
talk to me about the boy. I t ’s his 
pretty sister you like. Ho does 
Mappin— and he’ll marry her if 
you’ re not careful. Don’ t interrupt 
me. He will. She won’t fancy 
working for her living. She’s not 
built for a governess. But she’ s got 
to do something of that sort now, 
unless she marries, and she'll marry 
Mappin—-or you.—rather than teach 
the alphabet to a parcel of brats.
So hurry up and make some money, 
man.”

“ I am endeavouring to ,” said 
Minim, stiffly.

“ That’s right. Now listen. I ’ve 
taken a fancy to these children, 
and I ’m going to help them. You’ll 
remember I bought a farm not long 
ago. W ell, P ie  put a bailiff in to 
look after the place for the time 
being, and I ’ m going to offer these 
children a home at the farm— house- 
room, that is to say they must pro
vide their own food. The bailiff’s 
wife will look after them— and, well, 
that will be better for them than 
going into lodgings when they turn out of their 
home.”

“ It is very kind of you ,”  said Munro.
“ At any rate, it will give them time to think 

and make their plans,”  continued the old lady. 
“  So now 1 come to the part where you will he 
useful. I want you to convey my offer to them. 
You’ re a gentleman, and you'll know how to put 
it delicately to them. Will you oblige m e ? ”

“ With pleasure,” said Munro.
“ Good. I don’t think they'll refuse. I sup

pose they’ ll have to ask their uncle, or whoever 
acts as their guardian, but 1 shouldn’t think any 
objection would be raised in that quarter.”  

“ Nor should I,”  said the artist.
“ Then I leave the matter in your hands, Mr. 

Munro, When the boy came slinking home in 
June like a whipped puppy I said some harsli

GEORGE WAS READING A LETTER.

tilings to him, but he shall find I can play flic 
friend as well as any woman.”

After Mrs. Pardoe’s departure, Munro -food 
for a long time in the doorway of his bung do"' 
meditating upon this new turn o f events. He 
blessed the old lady for her kindly thought. The 
farm-house was a tolerably large building - — li® 
bad seen it— situated about a mile distant from
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the northern outskirts of Mellerby. There 
until'i be ample room for the Denvers, as well as 
for i! bailiff and his wife. It was a picture < no place, this farm, and he already saw 
in i: ..filia tion  the three children making thern- selvi > very cosy there. It was just the sort of snug old house one would like to spend the winter 
in.

A:, for himself— up to the time he had first met 
George Denver he hadn’ t harboured the 
slightest intention of wintering at Mellerby. 
His bungalow was essentially a summer resi
dence. In the winter, when the gales howled 
round its frail walls, it would be a truly deso
late place of abode, and, the other bungalows 
being all shut up, neighbourloss save for young 
Dwyer, the coastguard, and his wife.

lint since he had become acquainted with the 
Denvers he had quite reconciled him self to the 
idea of spending the winter on this wind-blown 
reach of sand-hills. He would have friends near 
at hand, and there would always be a pleasant 
(‘veiling resort in the shape of the Mellerby 
Club. He hadn’t taken that into consideration 
before he met— Molly.

Hut now the Denvers’ home was to be broken 
up, and lie had been commissioned to offer them 
free quarters at Mrs. Pardoe’ s farm. Truly, a 
delicate mission ! Of course, if they accepted 
Mrs. I’ ardoo’s offer, and went to the farm, lie 
would often go over and see them. From Joyce 
and George he was sure of a hearty welcome. 
Both were his firm friends. And Molly, too, 
would welcome him. Of course— would welcome 
him as a nice elderly bachelor uncle sort of

friend. It was entirely improbable that she 
would view him in any other light. Mrs. Pardoe 
had talked nonsense. He kn ew  that Molly re
garded him now as a person far removed from 
her own sphere of years, a-nd he felt, considering 
the wide gap between them, that she was quite 
right to do so.

But he sighed as he turned into the bungalow, 
and, going into his bedroom, smartened himself 
up for his call at The Gables. These prepara
tions completed, he locked up the bungalow. 
Then, Rufus accompanying him, lie set off across 
the common. As it was close on lunch-time, lie 
felt pretty sure lie would find George at home.

On arriving at The Gables, he was told that 
the young ladies and Master George were in the 
garden. Would he go through?

He went through, and on entering the garden 
found the girls standing one on each side of 
George, who was reading a letter. On perceiv
ing Munrn, all .three advanced to meet him.

Joyce reached him first, and put out her little 
hand in friendly greeting.

“ Oh, Mr. Munro," said she, “ what do you 
think? That gentleman who lives next to you 
wants Molly to go on the stage ! He has jnst 
written to her from London.”

Munro looked at Molly.
“ Yes,”  said Molly, laughing up at his grave 

face, “ he says I’ m the very girl for a certain 
part in a new play he’s bringing out. I should 
love to do it. Now, j/lrasn give me your 
opinion ! You are sure to be right,”

And all three, clustering round Mr. Munro, 
awaited his verdict.

(To hr c o n t in u e d .)
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“  Rebecca. ”
To n;ime the fairest amongst ten thousand 

fair n> necessarily a difficult task, and any 
select ion made, depending so largely upon the 

individual conception of 
what is best and most 
beautiful in woman, must, 
doubtloss, appear invidi
ous to others. There
fore, whilst awarding 
first place in my favour 
to Rebecca, the fair 
Jewess of Sir Walter 
S c o t t ’s i m m o r t a l  ro
mance, Ivnnhoe, I  do not 
flatter myself that all 
will see her with my 

eyes, or appreciate this panegyric so deeply as 
I should like.

Personally, however, I can call to mind no 
other woman of fiction, the contemplation of 
whose character affords me greater delight, 
or who is more truly worthy of the proud 
name of heroine.

Rebecca is, to me, the incarnation of 
womanly purity, truth, and loveliness; and 
when the milk of human kindness flows as 
freely and continually as it does from her 
heart, it surely matters not whether that 
heart beats beneath the bosom of Jew or 
Gent ile.

Nowadays gi'eat importance is attached to 
the enormous influence exerted upon the in
dividual characters of men by the forces of 
heredity and environment. When, therefore, 
.it is reflected that both these factors were 
strongly opposed to Rebecca, may we not 
justly bow in lowlier reverence at the shrine 
of her memory? Not all th£ blood of the 
mercenary and cringing old Hebrew, her 
fatlu.. which flowed in her veins, could sup
press the high-souled generosity of her 
iialm-. •. nor did the shame and ignominy of 
her alien position amongst a semi-barbarous 
peojii . to whom she and her kind were ob
jects of hatred and contempt; nor did her 
enfor. \ d familiarity with the rude and licen
tious spirit of the times serve in the least to 
undermine or shake those lofty principles of 
virtue and truth which were as essentially a 
part of her being as the unusual beauty of 
her peison, or the extraordinary brightness of 
her m,ud. From the devouring elements of 
her smroundings, which would have proved

the destruction of a less perfect woman, she 
rose Phcenix-like and triumphant, even to the 
lofty height of preferring death to dishonour.

For these reasons I enthrone tier in my 
heart.

H ariiy P ayn e .

“ W illiam the Conqueror ”  — (Rudyard 
Kipling’s “  D ay’s W ork .” )

O ne of the most attractive characters in 
fiction is William the Conqueror. A t first 
one might be tempted 
to call her almost 
m o r e  m an t h a n  
woman; indeed, a cer
tain critic has said,
‘ ‘ William the Con
queror quite deserves 
her masculine name, 
and is only one of the 
author’s men be-petti- 
coated.” But this is 
not so. True, she does 
possess the qualities of 
courage, firm determination, and a strong 
will, which are, on the whole, more masculine 
than feminine qualities. As a rule, one takes 
for a hero or heroine a person who has cer
tain qualities and characteristics which 
command admiration. William is none the 
less desirable because some of her qualities 
are not those generally found in a woman; 
nevertheless, she has all the ready tact and 
sympathy and the quick intuition which 
women are generally supposed to possess in 
a far greater degree than men.

Though we hear so little of William, we 
know quite enough to realise what a fine 
character her's is. We are told the bare fact 
that she has been through a cholera season, 
and has had many adventures, yet we can 
quite imagine what she would have braved 
and suffered from our knowledge of her 
splendid behaviour during the famine. All 
that is best in her comes out then, her ten
derness to the miserable little famine-children, 
her readiness and capacity for work, her 
entire self-effacement and quick sympathy, 
both in her dealings with Scott, and others 
with whom she comes in contact.

There is no nonsense about W illiam ; in
deed, she errs rather in the other direction 
and is almost ton matter-of-fact. “  Poetry,’ 
she says, “ makes her head ache.”  But when
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a girl has lived, like William has, among men 
who have no time or words to waste, she must 
needs know the value of both. William has 
neither time nor will for idle dreaming. Once 
she has made out her plan of action she 
straightway puts it into practice, neither ask
ing nor desiring comments. She is in word 
and action alike perfectly straightforward 
and honest.

William the Conqueror is, in fact, a splen
did type of a pure, true, straightforward Eng
lish girl, doing whatever she finds to do with 
all her heart, perfectly ignorant that any of 
her actions are praiseworthy or heroic, and 
never dreaming that any one in her place 
would have done differently.

D. N e w ill .

“  Cigarette. ”
C igarette is the central female character 

in Ouida’s famous novel, Under Two Floys.
What endears her to the 
reader, English as well as 
French, is her intense 
patriotism, and her de
votion to the man she 
loved- But, at first 
sight, her character ap
pears somewhat diverse, 
and it is only by a care
ful study of her life and 
actions that her real 
nature is revealed.

Of course, she was a 
little Amazon; of course, she did not 
know what a blush m eant; but she was 
boil soldot, as she was wont to say, and 
she had some of the virtues of soldiers. 
Soldiers had been her books, her teachers, 
her models, her guardians, and, later on, 
her lovers, all the days of her life. 
She had had no guiding star except the eagles 
on the standards; she had had no cradle-song 
except the rataplan and the reveille; she had 
had no sense of duty taught her except to 
face fire boldly, never to betray a comrade, 
and to worship but two deities— “ la gtoire” 
and “ la France.”

Yet there were tales told in the barrack- 
yards, and under canvas, of the little “  Amie 
du Drapean,”  that had a gentler side. Of 
how softly she would touch the wounded, of 
how deftly she would cure them. Of how 
carelessly she would dash through a raking 
fire to take a draught of water to a dying 
man. Of how she had sat by an old Grena
dier’s death-bed to sing to him, refusing to 
stir, though there was a fete  at Chalons, and 
she loved fetes as only a French girl can. Of

how she had ridden twenty leagues on a 
saddleless Arab horse to fetch a surgeon to a 
Bedouin perishing in the desert of shot 
wounds. Of how she had sent every sou to 
her mother, a brutal, drunken, vile-tongued 
old woman, who had beaten her oftentimes, as 
the sole maternal attention, when she was but 
an infant. Of a surety she missed virtues 
that women prize; but, not less of a surety, 
had she caught some that others miss.

Cigarette loved France as a Roman loved 
the city of the Seven Hills, as a Greek loved 
the city of the Violet Crown.

G. H. C. M anning.

“  Little N ell.”
I t has been my lot, whether fortunate or 

otherwise, to have read many girls’ books, but 
I am sorry to say 
that I have never 
found an outstand
ing female character 
in any one of them 
comparable w it h  
Little Nell, pour- 
trayed in Charles 
D i c k e n s ’s O ld  
C u ri osity S It o p.

From the moment 
the reader is intro
duced to this fas
cinating personage, he is charmed with 
the wholesome purity and goodness which per
vade her nature. She gives a reader the im
pression of being immensely inferior to her
self in every respect, so noble is her character. 
Never can I recall having read of an angry 
word falling from her lips, and, considering 
her surroundings and her cares, this was in
deed surprising. For was not her grand
father a gambler (though, poor man, be 
meant his gains for her), her brother a pro
fligate, and had she not all the onerous duties 
pertaining to the household upon her 
shoulders ? But complaint and discontent 
were too foreign to a nature like her s to be 
even dreamed of.

There is one event in her life which, 1 
think, makes one of the most touching and 
realistic scenes ever painted by the hand of 
the novel writer. It is when she overhears the 
plotting of the gipsy gamblers and her g and- 
father to rob their illiterate benefactress, 
Mrs. Jarley. The dream she related to the 
weak old man was only an instance of what 
her love for the right would prompt her to 
do, and she had the satisfaction of knowing 
that her passionate pleadings had not been 
in vain.
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Her early death was but a fitting finale to 
so pure a life. How beautiful and majestic is 
that, death-bed ! There, surrounded by her 
friends, she lies, sweetly looking and smiling 
at each one of them, and now and then speak- 
•n(T -lVord of comfort to some one who is 
o v e r c o m e  with grief. Ah ! she had no fear 
of death, knowing that, if she had been unsuc
cessful at times, yet she had always tried to 
follow the right path, and do her duty well 
w h i l s t  “ dwelling here below.”

Such was Little Nell, a heroine of the 
noblest character. She is a type of woman 
w h ic h  we cannot but all admire, faithful, 
kind, and just, with no hard-heartedness or 
jealousy to" make her bitter and envious of 
her sisters.

J ames M um B o k t h w ic k .

“  S h i r l e y . ”

A mongst all the heroines of the world’s 
fiction, a position absolutely unique and

peculiar is occupied 
by Shirley Keeldar. 
Above all other types 
she stands the peren
nial symbol of purest 
maidenhood, the in
fluence of her lofty, 
yet childlike, char
acter pervading the 
lives of her less per
fect sisters, filling the 

. hearts of English 
maidens everywhere with something of her 
own persistent cheerfulness and sympathy, 
and their minds with some of the dreamy, 
stately, ennobling thoughts of her girlish 
imagination.

It is difficult to think of Shirley as a mere 
heroine: for the time being she becomes to 
us as one of our own personal friends.

In person Shirley is singularly attractive; 
her free and form are fair and girlish, but

she is chiefly remarkable for the wealth of 
varied expression which plays in the depths 
of her clear, grey eyes, or curves round her 
laughter-loving lips. But the light that 
changes on her mobile features, or the lan
guage that speaks in her brilliant eye, is not 
to be understood and interpreted all at once. 
For only her inmost secret feelings, only the 
rarest gleams of a fertile imagination, the 
most sacred thoughts_ and impulses of a 
noble heart, can lend that illuminating ra
diance to her expressive, truthful face.

Shirley is a creature of moods; indolently 
she lets herself be swayed by whatsoever 
humour happens to come over her. She has, 
at times, feelings peculiar to one of her 
original temperament; there are periods when 
the mere fact of her existence, sincere con
tentment with her own condition, seems to 
lift her to the very fulness of happiness. But 
indolent she is, reckless, and most ignorant, 
for she does not know that these moods are 
rare, these sentiments unusual— “ she does 
not realise the full value of that spring whose 
fresh bubbling in her heart keeps it green.”

Nothing can equal Shirley’s enjoyment of 
a good book. Her mind is given up to it; 
she neither stirs nor speaks; but it is finished 
at last, and has set her brain astir and lit 
with a sparkling light her youthful imagine 
tion. “  A  stillj deep, inborn delight glows in 
her young veins, unmingled, untroubled— not 
to he reached or ravished by human agency, 
because by no human agency bestowed : the 
pure gift of God to His creature, the free 
dower of Nature to her child.” The full en
joyment of an everyday delight makes, for the 
time, earth a paradise and life, to her, a mys
tery.

Such is Shirley, a dream-creature among 
maidens, the fairest flower of an ideal woman
hood.

“ A rosebud set with little wilful thorns,
And sweet as English air could make her, she.”

A. 51. W a u g h .

Vol. xn.-a.



CRICKET AND A MOTOR=CAR.
S ome R ecoelections and a L ittle  A d vic e ,

“  To be what ire arc, and to become what we arc capable of becoming, is the only end
of life.” — R. L. S. ■

EYERAL most intelligent letters 
have been received from various 
C a p t a i n  readers referring to my 
“  Holidays ”  in the August 

number. Hut my readers, in some cases, 
are mistaken. The places given were only 
those personally visited on cricket tours, 
and those I tried to make the best of. So 
very few people, alas! have the opportunity 
of seeing England—green England of the 
quiet, peaceful villages and running streams, 
the quaint market-places and curious old 
crosses, which lie away from the main rail
way routes. Some of these I have had the 
luck to see in driving from match to match 
on a motor-car.

One very interesting drive was on the 
splendid North Road, from London to 
J)erby, via Dunstable, Rugby, and Leicester 
(rain spoilt the match at Derby; Vine played 
a real good innings); from Derby to Bath, 
via Lichfield, Birmingham, Evesham, Chel
tenham, and I’ainswick; then over a long, 
rough road, across downs, right into Hath. 
The trees and country, coming through 
Painswick, were of the prettiest; also by 
Stroud. At this last place there appeared 
to be huge mills for producing umbrella and 
walking sticks out of the great trees waiting 
to be reduced. An awful storm was chasing 
us all this while, so perhaps we Avere in 
a bit of a hurry, though nothing to cause 
even a policeman to frown ; we were just 
moving along. At Hath it rained very hard 
into the hollow, which felt like a great big 
fernery. Hath is a beautiful place, with

excellent shops. Hraund, of Somerset, lias 
a first-rate sports shop here, at the back of 
the cricket ground, just near the bridge. 
As there was no cricket after the first day 
we were shown over one of the best ami 
largest curiosity shops I have ever seen— 
Mallets—a place where you may pay 
£14,000 for a diamond necklace, and fcltX) 
each for Chippendale chairs. There weir 
gold walking-sticks, and also a certain 
number of Lord Anglesey's scarf-pins- 
really. altogether, a magnificent show' 
A great many motor-cars pass through 
Hath, presumably on their way to and 
from the West. At Messrs. Fuller's 

. garage and carriage works you can get 
your motor repaired, or improved, in the 
most expeditious way. They really try 
to keep their word with you, and this is 
genuine praise in these days of highly in
flammable petrol! There are a great many 
interesting sights to be seen in Bath, ami 
some very beautiful, well-kept gardens. 
During the one-day’s cricket the Abbey 
chimed “  Auld Lang Syne,”  and a good 
band played “ Hiawatha.”  Had the rein 
kept off the cricket would have been a great 
success; as it was, the first day's gate 
approached the nature of a crowd. Tents, 
ladies, and tea were greatly in evidence, 
and these three always ensure success.

What a pity it is that more of our 
cricket grounds do not pay greater atten
tion to details, and dress themselves up 
in flags. It makes matches seem ks 
serious, even if all the while t ounty
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Jessop had no

Championship points, and our daily aver
ages. go on. A sad world, often, this 
cricli'-t world ! From Bath to Bristol is a 
very short distance. The Bristol hills tes  ̂
you: motor-car well, so do the trams your 
temper; and the people evidently have some 
private arrangement by which they stay in 
the middle of the road, never walking on the 
pavement.

Clifton is green and pretty. Looking from 
the Suspension Bridge, the river seems very 
small, and the people appear mere specks. 
Tramways now run alongside the river. We 
had a poor match— for us— at Bristol, the 
cricket ground seeming too exclusively 
Glo'ste.r and no Sussex, 
luck in either innings, 
so that bit of sport 
did not even come our 
way. Huggins bowled 
excellently, and Sussex 
lost points. Ah, well! 
that is all over, and 
since we were there 
Gloucestershire h a v e  
had other visitors to 
score off.

From Bristol to South
ampton, via Bath, War
minster, and Salisbury.
If you collect post-cards 
on these trips you must 
very often stop. Some 
people also collect little 
cups, with the arms of 
the town on them; it 
makes everything doubly 
interesting, collecting.
Between Bath and War
minster, above West

' hurv, is the “  White 
Horse.”  carved, or dug, 
out of the chalk cliffs, 
and wonderfully well it 
looks from a long distance.

L'ltside Wilton, and before getting to 
Salisbury, we had a puncture, and while 
this wns repairing we watched the lazy 
brown trout rising in the River Wylie. In 
this same river we happened to see a great 
big pike being snared. Salisbury is a fine 
old town. From there to Southampton was 
a glorious road, with fine views stretching 
for miles and miles around. At Southamp
ton. two hours’ rest and refreshment, then 
via Chichester and Arundel to Brighton, 

w had trip, this, for one day.
flic road between Arundel and Brighton 

"as very rough indeed; terribly rough on

tyres. At the end of this splendid trip, 
with a night’s rest between, we played 
Hampshire at Brighton. Sussex won this 
match, the first wicket partnership living 
up to its reputation in the way of scoring.

Motoring, if you drive yourself, is abso
lutely delightful. Perhaps its bad points 
may be that, owing to the quickness of the 
car, and the rigid attention required, it has 
a tendency to make you stiff and slow, and 
slightly to tire your eye; but, taking it all 
round, you would never, never go by train, 
if you could help it. But it means trying 
hard the next day, lest your side should be 
robbed of your runs.

Our next match was against Lancashire.

H U RR Y Ul> CAPTAIN, WE WANT TO START.
Photo. ”  Th© Captain.”

K. S. Ranjitsinjhi’s match this was. He 
absolutely surpassed even bis best. He 
might easily have scored a double century 
had he so wished, but he was not going for 
such records. He just scored 99 in the first 
innings, and 207 not out in the 2nd. A. E. 
Relf also played a really fine innings, hit
ting with great freedom, and no shadow of 
the “  draw ”  feeling marred the play of 
Sussex’s sporting side. Lancashire are a 
very fine side indeed this year, not only 
by reason of their not losing matches, but 
also by their winning play. Their bowling 
is fairly varied, they can make sufficient 
changes to avoid getting over-tired, and they
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WIIKRE WE WATCHED TIIE LAZY TROUT IN 
THE R IV E R  WYLIE.

Photo. ** The Captain.”

cover, on

field splendidly. A very big crowd was on
the ground for this match—one of the largest 
we have had this year.

The unruffled Craig was doing good busi
ness. His postcards of the M.C.C. Aus
tralian team are good value for a penny. 
Craig has the wonderful knack of keeping 
a large “  attendance ”  in good humour. 
He objects to the word “  crowd,’ * as he 
says it has to him a flavour of rowdy
ism, and he will not have his constituents 
rowdy. I should say that Craig has any 
amount of tact; they could very well do 
with his tact in the “  House,”

After the Lancashire match it was a 
short, uneventful trip to London, Nearly 
a quarter of the road to London is given 
up to tramways. The tired pedestrian hails 
the sight of a tramcar with joy; not so the 
motorist, because the tramcar cannot get 
out of his way. The Surrey match was 
spoiled by rain, and Sussex found Hayward’s 
excellent batting very troublesome. From 
London to Southampton, via Kew Bridge, 
Sunbury, Chertsey, Virginia Water, and 
Hartley Row. Here we had two good punc
tures ! Busters! At Sunbury a regatta 
was under weigh. The river was crowded 
with boats of all descriptions, making a 
bright and animated picture. The v e s t  
of long trips— the real travelling type— is 
that you cannot stop as often as you would, 
so you must rely on your memory, instead 
of the camera, to retain the pictures. This 
somewhat rambling account of trips shows 
what it is possible to combine with county 
cricket, which is a hard taskmaster, allow

ing mighty little leisure for 
one to follow one’s own 
hobby.

So many correspondents keep 
asking advice about their lints, 
and a very good thing it is that 
they have a bat to care for1 
Make the bat a green baize 

it occasionally, and 
bang it up in your bedroom, 
which room, I hope, is never 
very hot, and has the window 
always open, day and night. A 
good bat wants' air as much as 
you do, but does not require 
ever to be rained upon. The 
bat I had when quite a small 
boy had its face all studded with 
nails instead of wooden brads.
It split up long ago. I never 
valued the gern, and that is why 
1 am so keen you boy readers 

should value yours. It is a great miss not 
to have your own old boy-bat to look at as 
you grow older, and your play improves. 
The old bat recalls many a sporting run | 
made under very varied circumstances, on | 
gravel as well as on grass.

Cricket is almost over now, hut for most 
of you comes football, a game of great possi-

S1H. C. B. FRY AT BATH IN AUGUST LAST, SUR
ROUNDED BY A DM IRING “  CAPTAIN ”  READER"- 

I’ hoto. Ijy K. S. Ranjits in l i j i .
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bill!' - lor youth. It gives, and takes, some 
vei\ hard knocks, and, played as you will 
doiil less play it, it is an out and out good 

. all “  go ”  for ninety minutes. Get 
b,;., the habit of playing in any position, 
ami kicking with either foot. Do not be bound 
down to one position. Practise cheerfully 
ami carefully, and remember that nothing 
0vi r has been, or can be, done without 
taking infinite pains. No dumbbells, or 
d i e s ! -developers, or any outside help, will 
make you the player that practice will, pro
vided vou are physically able, and have the 
time. ' Practise, you schoolboy, with the 
ball: and you. \those time is very limited— 
possibly to one afternoon a week. Walk 
w h e r e  you can get the purest air, and in 
p r o p e r  walking clothes, which you can 
change after your walk.

So many readers ask for advice on cigar
ettes. For the would-be athlete, no use at 
all; for the young boy, “  poison.”  Shun the 
Imiwn-finger-Iook of the inveterate cigar
ette smoker. There is very little chance, 
with a finger like his, of his walking ten or 
running three miles.

W ater is very much the best drink for 
young and old. Vou can get fitter quicker 
and better on water than on anything else 
—at least, this is my experience. Sup
posing you happen to get hurt, you will find 
the water drinker gets well much the 
quicker.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
N.B. Correspondents must understand that it 

is impossible to answer questions in this magazine, 
or in a n y  other magazine, so to speak, by return of 
post, . t i n n y  letters we receive just miss being in 
time for the number that is going to press, and, in 
consequence, the answers are not published till the 
next number but one after the letters are received, 
but. of course, we do our best to oblige.

J. G. C.—(1) The ball is considered "d ea d ” 
when Hie wicket-keeper, having received it, sends it 
brick \'i the bowler for the latter to bowl the next 
hall, il is always quite clear when the wicket- 
keepr-. thus returns the ball to the bowler. When 
the v  , ,  k e l -keeper, after receiving the ball, throws it 
at the other wicket in order to tun a batsman out, 
the cave is ipiite different. The umpires can always 
mstiim iish between the two cases. (2) A batsman 

I his ground unless either his hat or some 
(is person is grounded inside the crease; that 

over the crease on the inside; if his foot is 
■case, clear of the ground inside it. he is out 
"■mud. (3) The umpires have no power to 
daver off the field.

C ap ta in ” R ea d er .— 1 do not know of 
""-V fbe: chili in London. Hut I believe that there 
are fives courts at Queen’s Club, West Kensington. 
\0U could find out by writing to the Secretary, Mr. 
u  lb Marriott. “

G< W. Bell__ No runs are counted from a

is on! 
part o! 
is to v 
on the 
of his 
order ;ii

stroke which results in the batsman being out to a 
catch. It is reckoned that the batsman is caught im
mediately off his bat, and what happens in between 
is null and void.

T. Evans,— It is not usual for masters to play 
in a school cricket team, but, of course, it is entirely 
a matter of arrangement. In some cases the bovs 
cannot find opjxments whom they can meet on equal 
terms, so some schools meet the difficulty by in
cluding masters. No public school, however, does 
this.

F. M. W i n o w e n , - (1) Two things are neces
sary for a man to he out l.b.w. ; the ball must have 
pitched between wicket and wicket, and must also, in 
the umpire’s opinion, not have broken enough to miss 
the wicket. (2) If the ball touches the bat before 
hitting the legs the batsman is not l.b.w. (3) Cer
tainly you can be l.b.w. to a right-hand round the 
wicket bowler, though it is practically impossible for 
such a bowler to bowl a good length ball that will 
get you out I.b.w. on a fast, good wicket. Right- 
hand bowlers, Trumble, for instance, often bowl 
round the wicket on pitches where the ball breaks a 
great deal for the very purpose of getting batsmen 
l.b.w Howling over the wicket, they find that the 
ball breaks too much to pitch on the wicket and hit 
it. (4) It is not a no-ball when the bowler knocks 
the bails off the wicket at his end in delivering the 
ball. (5) The M.C.C teams are chosen by a sub
committee of the dub constituted for that purpose. 
England teams are chosen by a separate selection 
committee, not by the M.C.C. committee or sub
committee.

J. S. A.—If the two batsmen were exactly 
level when the wicket was put down, the one who 
ran from the wicket which was put down was out; 
it was his wicket because he had not “ crossed ” the 
other batsman.

<* F ister .”—Legally, a catch does not count 
if the hall is over the boundary, even though the 
catcher’s feet are inside it. Practically such a catch 
would always be given out. for the umpire would 
assume that the ball was inside the boundary, be
cause the fielder was inside it. The case is too 
rare to be worth a special rule.

T. E.—A professional cricketer is one who is 
paid directly for his services as a [(layer. There 
are no end of arguments trotted out to make out 
that amateurs are professionals. T once heard an 
idiot argue that Lord Hawke is a professional, be 
cause when he takes a team abroad in the winter, 
he has not as many expenses as if he were at 
home in his Yorkshire seat, and therefore saves, 
i.e., makes money. Equally cogent would it be to 
reckon the proprietors of a newspaper professional 
cricketers because the cricket news sells their 
paper.

K . K . - Y  our measurements seem about right 
now ; at any rate, they are good enough. Glad 
to hear you are getting on so well with your 
athletics.

L e ft  Behind.— Even 1 cannot tell you how 
to grow taller. It is a case of nature. Hut height 
is not by any means indispensable to athletic 
success.

4



otanica.1 Q u e rie s .—
J .  G .  B l a c k l e d g e  ( A m p l e -  
f o r t h )  (1 )  s e n d s  m e  a  s i n g l e  

d e t a c h e d  “  l e a f  o f  a  s m a l l  
s h r u b  f o r  i d e n t i f i c a t i o n , ”  
a s k s  (2 )  f o r  m y  d e f i n i t i o n  
o f  a  s h r u b ,  (3 )  w h a t  is t h e  
r i g h t  t i m e  o f  t h e  y e a r  t o  
g r a f t ,  a n d  (4 )  i s  t h e  w o o d  o f  

t h e  h o r s e  c h e s t n u t  o f  a n y  p r a c t i c a l  v a l u e ?  (1 ) I t  i s  
i m p o s s i b l e  f o r  a n y o n e  t o  s a v  w i t h  c e r t a i n t y ,  o n
s u c h  m e a g r e  e v i d e n c e ,  t o  w h a t  p l a n t  y o u r  l e a f  
b e l o n g s .  I  belie rc it t o  b e  t h e  c o m m o n  m u g v v o r t  
{Artemisin rnb/ans), w h i c h  is n o t  a  s h r u b ,  b u t  a 
h e r b .  W h y  d i d  n o t  y o u  s e n d  m e  a  s h o o t  w i t h  
l e a v e s  a t t a c h e d ,  a n d  H o w e r .  i f  p r e s e n t ?  W i l l
r e a d e r s  b e a r  t h i s  in m i n d  w h e n  s e n d i n g  m e  b o t a n i c a l  
s p e c i m e n s  f o r  n a m i n g ?  I f  t h e  s p e c i e s  i s  a  s m a l l  
o n e ,  t h e  e n t i r e  p l a n t  s h o u l d  b e  s e n t  in  f r e s h  c o n 
d i t i o n ; i f  t o o  l a r g e  t o  b e  s e n t  e n t i r e ,  a  s p r i g  w i t h  
( l o w e r  a n d  l e a f  a t t a c h e d  s h o u l d  b e  f u r n i s h e d .  (2 )  A  
s h r u b  i s  a  p e r e n n i a l  p l a n t  w i t h  a l l  t h e  c h a r a c t e r 

i s t i c s  o f  t h e  t r e e ,  s a v e  t h a t  o f  s i z e .  (3 )  G r a f t i n g  
m a y  b e  p e r f o r m e d  a t  a n y  t i m e  f r o m  e a r l y  s p r i n g  
t o  e a r l y  a u t u m n ,  w i t h  t h e  e x c e p t i o n  o f  t h e  h o t ,  
d r y  w e a t h e r  o f  m i d s u m m e r ,  w h e n  t h e  g r a f t  is l i a b l e  
t o  w i t h e r .  S p r i n g  is  t h e  p e r i o d  u s u a l l y  s e l e c t e d  
f o r  t h e  p u r p o s e .  (4 )  T h e  h o r s e  c h e s t n u t  is  a  t r e e  
o f  r a p i d  g r o w t h ,  a n d ,  in  c o n s e q u e n c e ,  i t s  w o o d  i s  
s o f t  a n d  l i g h t ;  i t  is  t h e r e f o r e  u s e f u l  o n l y  f o r  
o r n a m e n t a l  p u r p o s e s  i n d o o r s ; e x p o s e d  t o  t h e  
w e a t h e r  i t  w o u l d  s o o n  p e r i s h .

G old-fish .— A  n s w e r  t o  A .  v a n  S w a e  ( A n t 
w e r p ) .  ( S e e  m y  r e p l y  t o  ,1. G .  F . .  T r e e  F r o g s . )  
T h e r e  i s  n o  d o u b t  in  m y  m i n d  t h a t  t h e  d e a t h  o f  
y o u r  g o l d - f i s h  w a s  d u e  t o  t h e  m u d  t h e  g a r d e n e r  p u t  
in  t h e  p o n d  c o n t a i n i n g  s o m e  p o i s o n o u s  m a t t e r .  Y o u  
s h o u l d  i n t r o d u c e  s o m e  o f  t h e  w e e d s  y o u  f i n d  g r o w i n g  
n a t u r a l l y  u n d e r  w a t e r  in  t h e  p o n d s  o f  y o u r  l o c a l i t y ,  
a n d  w i t h  t h e m  s o m e  o f  t h e  w n t e r - v i a i l s .  T h e s e  w i l l  
k e e p  t h e  w a t e r  p u r e ,  a n d  h e l p  t o  p r o v i d e  f o o d  f o r  
t h e  f ish .  D o n ’ t  c h a n g e  t h e  w a t e r  u n l e s s  i t  b e c o m e s  
t h i c k  a n d  f o u l ,  a s  i t  m a y  d o  f r o m  t h r o w i n g  in  m o r e  
f o o d  t h a n  t h e  f ish  c a n  e a t  w h i l s t  i t  i s  f r e s h .  A n t  
p u p m  ( t h e  " a n t s ’ e g g s ”  o f  t h e  d e a l e r s )  a r e  a g o o d  
f o o d  ; a l s o  s m a l l  la r v re  o f  v a r i o u s  i n s e c t s ,  ( h e  c r u m b

o f  s t a l e  b r e a d ,  & c . — A .  J ,  ( T u n b r i d g e  W e l l s )  bough; 
s o m e  g o l d  f ish  f r o m  a  d e a l e r ,  w h o  t o l d  h i m  that, ifht 
c h a n g e d  t h e  w a t e r  e v e r y  d a y  t h e  fish  w o u l d  requin! 
n o  o t h e r  f o o d .  I  h a v e  n o  e x p e r i e n c e  o f  T u n b r id g e  
W e l l s  w a t e r ,  b u t  i t  m u s t  b e  p r e t t y  t h i c k  i f  i t  serves 
f o r  f o o d  a n d  d r i n k  a s  w e l l .  1 k n o w  i t  i s  possible' 
t o  maintain existence f o r  a t i m e  o n  w a t e r  a lo n e ,  but [  
t h i s  k n o w l e d g e  h a s  o n l y  b e e n  o b t a i n e d  b y  poor1? 
c r e a t u r e s  u n d e r  s h e e r  n e c e s s i t y ,  o r  f r o m  a  desire  to 
w i n  w a g e r s .  I  a m  n o t  g o i n g  t o  t r y  i t ,  n o r  will I 
s u b j e c t  a n y  o t h e r  c r e a t u r e  t o  s u c h  a  d i e t .  Your 
i n f o r m a n t  is a n  i g n o r a n t  p e r s o n ,  a n d  y o n  m u st  nor 
l i s t e n  t o  h i m .  R e a d  a n s w e r  t o  A .  v a n  S w a e  above.

F i s h e s  a r e  b e s t  b o u g h t  o f  l o c a l  d e a l e r s ,  b u t  i f  yos 
h a v e  d i f f i c u l t y  in t h i s  r e s p e c t  y o u  w i l l  f in d  all yot 
r e q u i r e  a t  G r e e n ’s A v i a r i e s ,  C o v e n t  G a r d e n .  Lot 
d o n .  1 c a n n o t  r e c o m m e n d  a n y  p a r t i c u l a r  firm is 
t h e  c h e a p e s t .  I  d o  n o t  r e m e m b e r  a  s p e c ia l  b c o k  ot 
g o l d - f i s h .

Flowering! G r a s s ? —J .  R e n n e t  (Surhitool 
s e n d s  m e  w h a t  h e  d e s c r i b e s  a s  a  “ p e c u l i a r  grass” 
h e  f o u n d  g r o w i n g  a t  H o r s l e y ,  i t s  p e c u l i a r i t y  con 
s i s t i n g  in  i t s  b e a r i n g  f l o w e r s .  T o  b e  e x a c t ,  J .  B.
I o u g h t  t o  p o i n t  o u t  t o  y o u  t h a t  a l l  g r a s s e s  pro 
d u c e  f l o w e r s ,  b u t  I  u n d e r s t a n d  y o u r  m e a n i n g  thaJ 
t h e s e  a r e  f l o w e r s  u t t e r l y  u n l i k e  o r d i n a r y  grass- 
( l o w e r s .  T h e  r e a s o n  is  t h a t  i
y o u r  p l a n t  is  not a  g r a s s ,  b u t  

a  pea t h a t  m i m i c s  t h e  g r a s s e s  
a m o n g  w h i c h  i t  g r o w s .  T h e r e  

a r e  h u m b u g s  a n d  p r e t e n d e r s  
a m o n g  p l a n t s  a s  w e l l  a s  
a m o n g  a n i m a l s ,  a n d  i t  a p 
p e a r s  t o  h e l p  t h i s  p e a  in t h e  
s t r u g g l e  f o r  e x i s t e n c e  t h a t  it  
s h o u l d  c l o s e l y  r e s e m b l e  a  
g r a s s .  I t s  l e a v e s  a r e  e x a c t l y  
l i k e  g r a s s  l e a v e s ,  s o  t h a t  u n t i l  
t h e  p l a n t  f l o w e r s  i t  i s  e x c e e d 
i n g l y  d i f f i c u l t  e v e n  f o r  a n  e x 
p e r i e n c e d  b o t a n i s t  t o  s p o t  

Lathy Tits nissolia, t h e  G r a s s  
P e a ,  w h e n  i t  is g r o w i n g  in  
t h e  m e a d o w .  W h e n  t h e  c r i m 
s o n  f l o w e r s  a p p e a r  t h e r e  is  n o  d i f f i c u l t y ,  b id  "'hw 
t h e s e  a r e  s u c c e e d e d  b y  t h e  s e e d - p o d s  t h e r e  is treuWf

!
i
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vNiin. or these lire at first fiat and thin and hang 
down ir just the attitude adopted by many grass- 
leaves 1 wonder how many of T hk Captain botanists 
have impeded in finding this impostor? The por
trait may help them.

Pigrny P arrot.—  I h a v e  n o  d o u b t  t h a t  t h e  
little p a r r o t ,  “ o n l y  a  f e w  i n c h e s  l o n g , ”  w h i c h  J .  
Cole ( W a l s a l l )  i n q u i r e s  a b o u t  is  t h e  P i g m y  
P a r ro t ,  a n a t i v e  o f  N e w  G u i n e a ,  o f  w h i c h  I 
nm a b le  t o  g i v e  a  p o r t r a i t - g r o u p .  I t  is o n l y  
about th r e e  i n c h e s  l o n g ,  w i t h  a  s h o r t ,  s q u a r i s h  
tail. T h e  m a l e  b i r d  is  d i s t i n g u i s h e d  b y  i t s  
sp len d id  c o l o u r i n g .  I r e g r e t  t h a t  I  c a n n o t  
g ive  y o u  an  i d e a  o f  t h e  p r i c e ,  a s  1 h a v e  n e v e r  
p u rch ased  o n e ;  b u t  i f  y o u  d r o p  a  n o t e  t o  
Cross, the  M e n a g e r i e s .  L i v e r p o o l ,  o r  H a r r i s .  
N a tu ra l is t .  N e w c a s t l e - o n - T y n e ,  t h e y  w o u l d  
send v o n  t h e  p r i c e  i f  t h e y  h a v e  t h e  b i r d  in 
s tock .  T h e  f i g u r e s  a r e  r e d u c e d  a b o u t  o n e -  
fo u r th .  so  y o u  c a n  g e t  a  g o o d  i d e a  f r o m  t h e  
p ictu re  as t o  t h e  a c t u a l  s i z e  a n d  a p p e a r a n c e .

Snakes.— G .  R .  W h i t f i e l d  ( L e c o n f i e l d )  
asks f o r  a c h e a p  b o o k  o n  s n a k e s .  I h a v e  
g iven  this  i n f o r m a t i o n  s e v e r a l  t i m e s  r e c e n t l y ,  
so can o n l y  a s s u m e  t h a t  G .  R .  W .  i s  a  n e w  
leader .  L e i g h t o n ’ s  “  B r i t i s h  S e r p e n t s  ”
( li lack w o o d  a n d  S o n s .  5 s . ) ,  a n d  H o p l e y ’ s 
"  l ir itish  R e p t i l e s ”  ( S o n n e n s c h e i n .  I s . ) .  T h e  
.snakes s h o u l d  b e  k e p t  in a  g l a s s  f e r n - e a s e  w i t h  
cover .  T he f l o o r  s h o u l d  b e  c o v e r e d  w i t h  c l e a n  
g rave l ,  an d  a  l i t t l e  b u n d l e  o f  m o s s  s h o u l d  b e  

p laced  in o n e  c o r n e r .  A  d i s h  o f  w a t e r  f o r  
d r in k in g  a n d  b a t h i n g  m u s t  b e  p r o v i d e d . — C .  

Heriniiigham  ( L e e k )  a l s o  a s k s  a b o u t  t h e  c o m 
mon sn a k e .  A n y  d e a l e r  in  a q u a r i a  w i l l  
su pp ly  y o u ,  a n d  t h e  p r i c e  ( f r o m  I s .  6 d .  u p  
w ards)  d e p e n d s  u p o n  s i z e .  T h e  s n a k e - h o u s e  
should  n o t  h e  le s s  t h a n  12 i n c h e s  b y  6 ,  a n d  
should  be f u r n i s h e d  a s  s t a t e d  in t h e  a n s w e r  t o  
C .  R W h i l f i e l d  a b o v e .  T h e  f a v o u r i t e  f o o d  o f  
the sn ake  is a  s m a l l  f r o g .  I t  w i l l  a l s o  t a k e  
mice , b e e t le s ,  & c .

Frogs and T o a d s .—S . D .  P .  ( L e y  
tnnsti.nc) h a s  s e v e r a l  t a d p o l e s ,  n e a r l y  d e 
v e l o p 'd  in t o  f r o g s ,  a n d  w i s h e s  t o  k n o w  h o w  
to  k< -i t h e  l a t t e r ;  a l s o  h o w  t h e y  a r e  d is -  
lin*!i.-:-*ed f r o m  t o a d s .  T h e  b e s t  p l a c e  f o r  c a p 
t ive  f r o g s  a n d  t o a d s  is  a  c o o l  g r e e n h o u s e  
or j a r d e n  f r a m e ,  w h e r e  t h e r e  is  a  c h a n c e  o f  
• heir m u l i n g  i n s e c t s  f o r  f o o d ,  m i d  w h e r e  p r o v i s i o n  

is m ade  f o r  a  b a t h .  T f  y o u  h a v e  n e i t h e r  o f  t h e r e  
c o n v e n ie n ce s ,  t h e y  s h o u l d  b e  k e p t  i n  a  f e r n  c a s e ,  
And fed w i t h  l i v e  i n s e c t s  a n d  w o r m s .  I t  i s  i m p o s 
sible to l a y  d o w n  r u l e s  a s  t o  q u a n t i t y  o f  f o o d  ; i t  
must v a r y  w i t h  t h e  s i z e  o f  t h e  a n i m a l s .  T h e y  w i l l  
p rob ab ly  c o n s u m e  q u i t e  a s  m a n y  i n s e c t s  a s  y o u  c a n  
catch lor  t h e m .  T h e  d i f f e r e n c e s  b e t w e e n  a  f r o g  a n d  
a *o a '  ̂ :|re v e r y  m a r k e d .  T h e  f r o g  is  o f  s l e n d e r

b u i l d ,  h u m p  b a c k e d ,  w i t h  v e r y  l o n g  h i n d  l i m b s ,  a n d  
i t s  g e n e r a l  c o l o u r  is y e l l o w  b a r r e d  w i t h  b r o w n .  T h e  
t o a d  is  n e a r l y  as  b r o a d  as l o n g ,  w i t h  a  f l a t t e r  b a c k  
a n d  s h o r t e r  l i m b s ,  a n d  i t s  c o l o u r  is u n i f o r m  d u s k y  
b r o w n .  T h e  f r o g ’ s s k i n  is  s m o o t h  a n d  m o i s t ;  t h a t  o f  
t h e  t o a d  is  c o v e r e d  w i t h  w a r t s  a n d  d r y .  T h e  f r o g  
l e a p s ;  t h e  t o a d  w a l k s ,  a n d  t a k e s  s h o r t  h e a v y  j u m p s .

PIGMY PARROTS.

D ou b tfu l Query. G .  W .  I z a r d  ( B l a c k  
h e a t h )  a s k s  m e  s e v e r a l  q u e s t i o n s  c o n c e r n i n g  t h e  
t r e a t m e n t  o f  f e m a l e s  a n d  y o u n g  o f  s o m e  a n i m a l  
w h i c h  h e  h a s  o m i t t e d  t o  m e n t i o n .  A s  t h i s  m a y  b e  
a n y t h i n g  f r o m  e l e p h a n t s  t o  m i c e ,  I  a m  u n a b l e  t o  
a d v i s e  h i m  u n t i l  I  g e t  t h e  m i s s i n g  w o r d .

Youngf K e stre l .— I n  r e p l y  t o  H .  H .  H a m  
l i n g  ( S h e r b o r n e ) ,  t h e  y o u n g  k e s t r e l  m u s t  h a v e  i t s  
f o o d  d r o p p e d  i n t o  i t s  b e a k  u n t i l  i n s t i n c t  p r o m p t s  i t  
t o  p e c k  a n d  t e a r  i t s  f o o d  “  f r o m  t h e  j o i n t . ”  U n t i l  
t h e n ,  s t r i p s  o f  r a w  m e a t  ( m u t t o n  is  p r e f e r a b l e  t o  
b e e f )  w i l l  b e  f o u n d  t h e  b e s t .  Y e s ,  k e e p  it i n  t h e
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c a g e  f o r  t h e  p r e s e n t  o t h e r w i s e  u n t i l  i t  h a s  t h e  p r o 
p e r  u s e  o f  l e g s  a n d  w i n g s ,  i t  i s  l i k e l y  t o  i n j u r e  i t s e l f .

N a m e  o f  M oth , & c ,— (1) T h e  m o t h  o f  
w h i c h  A .  J .  G r o l l  ( T u n b r i d g e  W e l l s )  s e n d s  m e  a 
r o u g h  s k e t c h  is t h e  E m p e r o r - m o t h  (Saturnia carpini). 
I t s  v e r y  h a n d s o m e  c a t e r p i l l a r  f e e d s  o n  h e a t h .  (2 )  
Y o u  c a n  o b t a i n  v a r i o u s  s p e c i e s  o f  l i z a r d s  a t  G r e e n ’s  
A v i a r i e s ,  C o v e n t  G a r d e n ,  L o n d o n .

C ap tive  S q u irre ls .—I n  r e p l y  t o  F .  G r u -  
m i t t  ( S u n d e r l a n d ) ,  s q u i r r e l s  a r e  c r e a t u r e s  o f  s u c h  
f r e e  a n d  a c t i v e  h a b i t s  t h a t  t h e y  s e e m  t o  m e  as  m u c h  
o u t  o f  p l a c e  in  c a g e s  a s  s k y l a r k s  a r e .  ( 1 )  I f  y o u  
d o  k e e p  t h e m  t h e y  s h o u l d  b e  in  a  l a r g e  a p a r t m e n t  
l i k e  a n  a v i a r y ,  t h a t  t h e y  m a y  h a v e  r o o m  f o r  l e a p i n g ,  
a n d  l a r g e  b r a n c h e s  o f  t r e e s  s h o u l d  l ie  p r o v i d e d  f o r  
t h e i r  c o m f o r t .  (2 )  T h e i r  f o o d  c o n s i s t s  o f  a c o r n s ,  
n u t s ,  f i r - c o n e s ,  a p p l e s ,  a n d  e g g s .  (3 )  R a r e l y .

Book on Birds’-egfKs* & c .—J .  W .  H .  

P a t t i s o n  ( K i l m a l c o l m )  w a n t s  a  b o o k  o n  w i l d  b i r d s ’ 
e g g s ,  w i t h  c o l o u r e d  f i g u r e s ; a l s o  a  b o o k  o n  B r i t i s h  
w i l d  b i r d s  w i t h  c o l o u r e d  p l a t e s  o f  a l l  t h e  s p e c i e s .  
(1 )  K e a r t o n ’ s “  B r i t i s h  B i r d s ’ -n e s t s ,  E g g s ,  a n d  E g g 
c o l l e c t i n g  ”  ( C a s s e l l  a n d  C o . ,  5 s . ) .  (2 )  “ B r i t i s h
B i r d s , ’ ’  e d i t e d  b y  B u t l e r  a n d  i l l u s t r a t e d  b y  F r o -  
h a w k  ( F .  W a r n e  a n d  C o . ,  6  v o l s . ,  £ 3  1 2 s . ) .

T ree  F ro g s .— I n  a n s w e r  t o  J .  G .  F .  ( S o u t h -  
s e a )  : D o e s  n o t  t h e  n a m e  o f  t h i s  f r o g  s u g g e s t  
t o  y o u  t h a t  a n  a q u a r i u m  i s  c e r t a i n l y  n o t  t h e  p l a c e  
in  w h i c h  t o  k e e p  i t .  A s  a  m a t t e r  o f  f a c t ,  t h e  
c o m m o n  f r o g  o n l y  r e s o r t s  t o  p o n d s  d u r i n g  t h e  
b r e e d i n g  s e a s o n ,  o r  f o r  a n  o c c a s i o n a l  s o a k .  T h e  
t r e e  f r o g  s h o u l d  b e  k e p t  in  a  g l a s s  f e r n - c a s e ,  o r  in  a 
g r e e n h o u s e  w h e r e  t h e  a i r  i s  k e p t  m o i s t .  O f  c o u r s e ,  
in  e i t h e r  p l a c e  p r o v i s i o n  m u s t  h e  m a d e  f o r  i t s  e n 
j o y i n g  a  b a t h  w h e n e v e r  s o  d i s p o s e d .  I t s  f o o d  c o n 
s i s t s  o f  l i v i n g  i n s e r t s ,  c h i e f l y  H ies .  I n  a  g r e e n 
h o u s e  i t  w o u l d  p r o b a b l y  f in d  s u f f i c i e n t  f o o d  f o r  ■ 
i t s e l f ,  b u t  in  a  f e r n - c a s e  i n s e c t s  m u s t  b e  i n t r o d u c e d  
f o r  i t .  Y o u  s a y  y o u  w i l l  l o o k  f o r  t h i s  a n s w e r  in  
t h e  J u l y  Captain. T h e  g r e a t e r  p a r t  o f  t h e  J u l y  
n u m b e r  w a s  p r i n t e d  b e f o r e  y o u  w r o t e  y o u r  l e t t e r ,  
a n d  t h e  “ N a t u r a l i s t s ’ C o r n e r ”  f o r  A u g u s t  w a s  
m a d e  u p  b e f o r e  I  r e c e i v e d  y o u r  q u e r i e s .  Y o u  m u s t  
r e m e m b e r  t h a t  m a g a z i n e s  o f  t h i s  c h a r a c t e r  t a k e  
m u c h  l o n g e r  t o  p r e p a r e  t h a n  n e w s p a p e r s .  S o  t h a t  
t h i s  r e p l y  a p p e a r s  a s  s o o n  as  p o s s i b l e . — D o r o t h y  M .  
V a c h e r  ( T u n b r i d g e  W e l l s )  h a s  h a d  a n  u n f o r t u n a t e  
e x p e r i e n c e .  O n e  o f  h e r  t r e e  f r o g s  “  h a s  d i e d  f r o m  
b l e e d i n g  o f  t h e  s t o m a c h  a n d  i n f l a m m a t i o n  o f  t h e  
l i m b s . ”  I  h a v e  h a d  n o  s i m i l a r  e x p e r i e n c e ,  a n d  c a n  
o n l y  v e n t u r e  a  g u e s s  t h a t  t h e  t r o u b l e  m a y  b e  c o n 
n e c t e d  w i t h  t h e  b l o w  f l ie s  w h i c h ,  s h e  s a y s ,  h a v e  
o c c a s i o n a l l y  f o r m e d  p a r t  o f  i t s  f o o d .  I t  is w e l l -  
k n o w n  t h a t  b l o w  f l y  g r u b s  s w a l l o w e d  b y  f r o g s  a n d  
t o a d s  s o m e t i m e s  a t t a c k  t h e  i n t e r n a l  o r g a n s  a n d  
t h u s  d e s t r o y  t h e i r  c a p t o r s ,  a n d  as  t h e  b l o w - f l y  
r e t a i n s  h e r  e g g s  u n t i l  h a t c h e d ,  t h i s  m i g h t  e a s i l y  
h a p p e n  w h e n  s u c h  a  ( l y  h a s  b e e n  s w a l l o w e d .  T h e

o b v i o u s  m o r a l  is  : a v o i d  b l o w  f l i e s  as  f o o d  f o r  yoUI 

p e t s .  W i t h  o t h e r  k i n d s  o f  f l ie s  t h i s  t r o u b l e  is n« 
l i k e l y  t o  a r i s e .  T h e  o t h e r  d e t a i l s  o f  treatment 
d e s c r i b e d  b y  m y  c o r r e s p o n d e n t  a r e  q u i t e  c o n e d .

Y ou n g1 J ay .— “ J a y ”  ( N o r t h i a m )  h a s  had » 

p a i r  o f  y o u n g  j a y s  g i v e n  t o  h i m ,  a n d  w is h e s  to 
k n o w  h o w  t o  f e e d  t h e m .  f*'o f a r  t h e y  h a v e  had 
h a r d - b o i l e d  e g g  c h o p p e d  u p  a n d  m i x e d  w i t h  bread 
c r u m b s  m o i s t e n e d  w i t h  m i l k .  T h e  j a y  i s  not a 
d i f f i c u l t  b i r d  t o  f e e d ,  a n d  i f  y o u r  y o u n g s t e r s  appear 
t o  b e  d o i n g  w e l l  I  s h o u l d  c o n t i n u e  t h e  t rea tm en t  
A  l i t t l e  w a t e r  s h o u l d  b e  g i v e n  b y  d i p p i n g  a  b it  of 
s t i c k  i n t o  i t  a n d  l e t t i n g  i t  d r i p  o f f  i n t o  t h e i r  open 
b e a k s .  I  u s e d  t o  f e e d  y o u n g  j a y s  w i t h  a  mixture 
o f  c o a r s e  o a t m e a l  a n d  r a w  t g g .  F e m e  g i v e ,  in 
a d d i t i o n ,  c h o p p e d  m e a t  ( r a w ) .  A s  t h e y  g e t  older 
y o u  w i l l  f in d  t h a t  w h e a t  w i l l  f o r m  a  g o o d  staple 
f o o d ,  w h i c h  y o u  m a y  v a r y  w i t h  m e a t ,  f r u i t ,  and 
a c o r n s ,  t o  w h i c h  t h e y  a r e  v e r y  p a r t i a l  in  a  stale 
o f  f r e e d o m .  Y o u n g  b i r d s  a r e  v e r y  e a s i l y  tamed 

a n d  b e c o m e  v e r y  a m u s i n g — a n d  m i s c h i e v o u s — pets.
T o r to is e .— E .  J .  S o l o m o n  ( W .  K en s in g ton )  

h a s  o b s e r v e d  w h a t  h e  c o n s i d e r s  r e m a r k a b l e  be
h a v i o u r  o f  h i s  t o r t o i s e .  I t  m a i n l y  e a t s  cabbage, 

b u t  h e  h a s  s e e n  i t  e a t i n g  “ a  l u m p  o f  f i l t h y  fat," 
a n d  t h e  r e m a i n s  o f  a  n e w t  t h a t  h a d  b e e n  dead  a 
m o n t h  o r  m o r e .  I  h a v e  a l w a y s  f o u n d  t h e  land 
t o r t o i s e  r e s t r i c t  i t s e l f  t o  a  v e g e t a b l e  d i e t ,  but  i 
h a v e  p r o v i d e d  i t  w i t h  m o r e  t e n d e r  f a r e  t h a n  cab 
b a g e .  w h i c h  i s  r a t h e r  t o u g h .  L e t t u c e ,  dandelion, 
s o w - t h i s t l e ,  a n d  m a r i g o l d  w o u l d  p l e a s e  i t  bettor. 
I  s h o u l d  s a y  t h a t  i t s  s e l e c t i o n  o f  t h e  a n i m a l  food 
w a s  a  s o r t  o f  s i l e n t  p r o t e s t  a g a i n s t  t h e  unsuitable 
v e g e t a b l e  f o o d  y o u  h a v e  p r o v i d e d .  E v e n  m a n  will, 
u n d e r  a d v e r s e  c o n d i t i o n s ,  e a t  t h i n g s  a t  w h i c h  he 
w o u l d  t u r n  u p  h i s  n o s e  in  l o a t h i n g ,  i f  o n l y  chops 
a n d  s t e a k s ,  o r  b r e a d  a n d  c h e e s e  w e r e  available 
G i v e  y o u r  t o r t o i s e  m o r e  e n t i c i n g  v e g e t a b l e s ,  and 
t h e n  n o t e  i f  h e  s t i l l  e x h i b i t s  a  d e p r a v e d  hankering 

a f t e r  f l e s h - p o t s .
H e d g e h o g s . — T .  D o w  (S .  S h i e l d s )  w ish es  to 

k n o w  w h a t  i s  t h e  f o o d  o f  t h e  h e d g e h o g ,  and in 
“ w h a t  s o r t  o f  b o x  o r  h u t c h  t o  k e e p  i t . ”  I f  y on 
k e e p  h e d g e h o g s  a t  a l l ,  t h e y  s h o u l d  b e  allowed to 
r u n  l o o s e  in  a  g a r d e n ,  w h e r e  t h e y  w i l l  f in d  their 
o w n  f o o d ,  o r  t h e  g r e a t e r  p a n t  o f  i t .  T h e y  w i l l  not 
l i v e  h a p p i l y  o r  l o n g  in  a  h u t c h .  I  c a n n o t  te l l  yon 
t h e  o r d i n a r y  l e n g t h  o f  a  h e d g e h o g ’ s l i f e .  T h e i r  food 
c o n s i s t s  o f  i n s e c t s ,  w o r m s ,  s n a i l s ,  s n a k e s ,  b i r d s ,  Sc 
1 b e l i e v e  I  h a v e  g i v e n  t h i s  i n f o r m a t i o n  b e f o r e ,  but 
I  a m  w r i t i n g  t h i s  o u t - o f - d o o r s ,  w i t h  t h e  thermo
m e t e r  r e g i s t e r i n g  8 5  d e g r e e s  in  t h e  s h a d e ,  a n d  it 
t o o  h o t  to  g o  i n d o o r s  a n d  t u r n  u p  b a c k  n u m b e r s .

P e r so n a l .— T o  J .  B ,  W o o d  ( M a n c h e s t e r ) .  1 
p l e a d  g u i l t y  t o  b e i n g  t h e  a u t h o r  o f  “  W a y s i d e  and 
W o o d l a n d  T r e e s . ”  A l l  t h e  b o o k s e l l e r s  i n  y o u r  city 
w o u l d  h a v e  i t  in  s t o c k ,  a n d  w o u l d  le t  y o u  see it 
I t  is p u b l i s h e d  b y  F .  W a r n e  a n d  C o , ,  6s.



WHEN I am in 
a cheerful 

humour, which is 
frequently the case,
I often ask the 
Burmese Idol, in 
a friendly sort of way, what he is 
meditating upon so solemnly day 
after day as he sits cross-legged on 
a snmll table in my study. But 
never a word in reply do I get. He 
gazes into space with that calm, 
inscrutable look on his squat, Mon
golian
thou*.!
been
thin*
wild
miles

type of face; only once I 
* he smiled, but I must have 
mistaken. Perhaps he is 
g of his native home in the 
'urnian jungle ten thousand 
way, and longing to be back 

there * nee more; perhaps he misses 
the b":ght, warm sunshine in cold, 
fnggy England— I know I do. Be 
this as it may, I must get on now and tell 
you h mv he came to be in my possession, 
and in the elevated position he occupies.

I could do this in a few words, for, as a 
matter of fact, I stole him. I am well aware 
that this is hardly a creditable thing to do, 
specially if you happen to get caught, and 

v°i- -Ml - 10.

I am not proud of it. But I am informed 
on reliable authority that the Editor pays for 
yarns, so I ’m telling you this, and as I be
lieve in speaking the truth, however incrim 
inating, you see I am keeping back nothing. 
There were extenuating circumstances, of 
course— there always are! In the first place,
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he is not worth much, except for sentimental 
reasons—both to my wife and his former 
owners; he has not eyes of emerald or any 
other precious stone (worse luck!); he is 
just an ordinary marble image of Buddha, 
and the only valuable part of his attire is 
his rosary of small gold beads. In the second 
place, when a pretty woman sets her heart 
on any particular thing, and asks you in a 
proper sort of way to get it for her, unless 
you are very old and crooked in temper, you 
will not hesitate at trifles; and when you are 
young and full of animal spirits, as we were 
then, you will readily understand that we 
gave no thought to the consequences of such 
an act. And so it came about.

We had just been married, 
and, as we are both fond of 
adventure and travel, we found 
ourselves in Kyaukpyauk (I 
daresay this can be pronounced 
by those to the manner born), 
a small, out-of-the-way place in 
Upper Burmah, where my 
brother was stationed as Dis
trict Superintendent of Police.
Burmah is an intensely in
teresting country to one who 
has not to spend the best part 
of his life there; it is vastly 
different to India in every 
respect, and we made the most 
of our visit. Everything was 
strange and new to us, the 
gaily-dressed and lively, good- 
natured men and women, the 
little babies with long cheroots 
stuck in their mouths—every
body in Burmah smokes, and 
the cigars are often quite a foot 
long. We saw ponghees, 
pagodas, pwes, and all the other 
side shows, and had a good time 
generally.

My brother was the happy possessor of a 
steam launch, and, by way of a suitable finish 
to our holiday, a long shooting trip up the 
Myutha River was proposed. All the ar
rangements had been made, when just at the 
last minute he was called away on a dacoity 
case in some inland village. As he would 
be absent some time we decided to go with
out him, and accordingly the next day we 
started.

The crew of the launch consisted of five 
Burmans, and in addition we had our own 
two Mahommedan servants from India, and 
three of my brother’s Punjabee sepoys. And

what a delightful trip it was, too ! At an? 
rate, the first week of it, the finish being ei- 
citing in the extreme.

We took it very easily, steaming leisure!? 
up the river, stopping when we liked and 
getting in as much shikar as possible. TV 
wards sunset the launch would be moored to 
a tree near a village, and while the men went 
ashore to cook their evening meal and the 
servants prepared our dinner, we casually 
strolled off to see the Burman at home. The 
men are very sporting, fond of wrestling and 
boxing— in which kicking is allowed—and 
they are very fine football players as a rule. 
They are under the middle height, strong!?

built, and very plucky and 
enduring. The women are de
cidedly fascinating and pretty.

Everywhere we were received 
most cordially by. these happy, 
easy-going people, and they 
generally got up a pwe, or 
dance, for our amusement, 
though to tell the truth it 
seemed to interest them more 
than it did us, as they sat around 
for hours, men, women, and 
children, all puffing away at 
their formidable cigars, which 
are, however, the mildest of 
weeds in reality.

But one fatal evening we 
arrived at a very small village 
which boasted a very big name 
— no less a name than Cham- 
inukhunswe— and a renowned 
pagoda. These pagodas are 
scattered all over the country, 
and are the glory of Burmah, 
representing as they do the best 
of Burmese art and industry. 
Now, pagodas were my wife’s 
weakness, in spite of the lepers 
that swarmed about the gates, 

and we never missed one. Well, as soon as 
the launch was moored to a hoary old tamar 
ind tree, we started off to see this one. I* 
was certainly a very fine specimen, with it* 
curious gilded roofs and splendid carvings id 
teak. Inside the air was heavy with the 
pungent odour of flowers and incense, and 
there was a remarkable collection of Gotam*5' 
all ridiculously alike in appearance, only 
fering in size. We carefully inspected the 
whole family of them, bronze, marble, and 
wood, and some even of gold and silver; the 
wonderful bells and gongs, and, above 
the really beautiful carvings. Just towards

U I T L E  BABIES W ITH  I.ONO
c h e r o o t s  i n  t h e i r  m o u t h s .
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the end, my wife spotted another Gotama, 
stuck all by himself in a dark corner, and 
straight away fell in love with him. It was 
no use pointing out 
that he was only made 
of marble, yellow and 
mildewed with age, 
and no better-looking 
than his numerous 
brethren. She saw  
nothing in them and 
the world in him. So 
f gave up; but she 
startled me by spying 
that she wanted him, 
and, in fact, must have 
him. Here was a 
pr e t t y  fix! The 
ponghees would not 
sell him for his weight 
in gold, this we well 
knew, so it was no use 
trying a bargain. A 
disjointed conversa
tion, in very broken 
Burmese on my side, 
then started with one 
of t he yellow-robed 
monks. It chiefly con
cerned this image, and 
was confined to re
marks on his age. We 
were told that he was 
fairly old, quite five 
hundred years or so.
It also came out that 
this particular image 
was greatly revered in 
the village and sur
rounding district, and 
was, m fact, quite first 
favourite. I managed 
at la to get my wife 
reluctantly back to the 
lam, :i; but peace and 
ease bad now fled, and 
f°f * I’e next few days 
site could talk of 
nothing else but the 
idol, and the more 
she thought and talked 
about him the more 
she w: nted him.

so we matured our plans as the launch was 
turned and headed down stream.

It was a beautiful evening as we neared

At last we decided
to steal the beggar— there was no other way 
out oi it. We had travelled a good many 
f11 es Past Chammukhunswe, and the time 
ad cotuc to start on the homeward journey,

the village and tied up to the same tree we 
had used a week previously. Before going 
on shore I warned the two servants and the 
sepoys to keep close to the boat, to be ready
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AS I JUMPED ABOARD, TIIE LEADING BURMAN HURLED H IS

to cast off at a moment’s notice, and above 
all to keep an eye on the crew.

It was some sort of national holiday. The 
village was humming with life and fun as 
we strolled into the pagoda and had another 
good look at the Gotamas, gongs, and 
carvings. My wife had put on a loose cloak 
reaching to her waist, the main idea being 
to collar the idol when we got a chance, hide 
it under the cloak, and walk off as soon as we 
could. Fortunately, the corner he was in 
was dark, and luck favoured us, for our 
ponghee guide was old and short-sighted. At 
a request from me he turned aside to get 
some of their palmyra leaf writings to show 
us, and in a twinkling I had lifted the image 
out of the niche— he was a fair weight, too—  
and given him to my wife, who expeditiously

popped him into the 
hollow of her arm under 
the cloak. We had 
enough nerve after this 
to finish the conversation 
with the old monk, and 
then made tracks for the 
launch, outwardly calm 
but inwardly very ex
cited, for the Burman is 
a brute when his passions 
are aroused.

We had not gone very 
far, however, when there 
was a fearful uproar in 
the pagoda and village. 
All the bells and gongs 
in the place were rung 
and beaten, and a horrible 
noise they made. It was 
quite half a mile from 
the village to the launch, 
and we quickened our 
steps. When we had got 
about half-w'ay, it appar 
ently became clear to the 
ponghees that we had 
their treasure, and the 
whole village was soon on 
bur track.

So far we had been in 
the open and, as it was a 
fine moonlight night, in 
full view of the pagoda; 
but another few steps 
brought us to the edge of 
a thick bit of jungle, 
which stretched to the 
bank of the river, and as 
soon as we got into the 

shelter of this I took the idol from my wife 
and we sprinted for all we were worth. Of 
course, we were no match for the active 
young Burmans, and as we dodged through 
the jungle, now round a cane brake, now 
through a thorn bush, we caught glimpses 
of dark forms close behind and fre q u e n tly  
the glint o f  moonlight on the deadly dhah- 
Evidently we were in for a hot time of it 
and now regretted the mad prank; st’ll, w* 
had the image, and intended to stick to hi® 
to the bitter end.

We were nearing the river now, bet the 
pursuers were very close and gaining steadily 
My wife, with set teeth and white face, was 
pegging away by my side, but her breath was 
coming in a sort of whistling pant, and 
throat felt dry and scorched as if I had had
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a m-.iithful of sand. Burmah is not the 
country for record quarter miles. We were 
dripping with perspiration, our clothes were 
in rags and covered with mud, but the hoarse 
eric - and dark forms behind acted like a spur, 
and we ran on. The trees were festooned 
with thick creepers, which kept tripping us 
up. and several times one or the other of us 
was sent sprawling, only to be up again 
and off. An angry cobra reared his head 
and hissed as we crashed through his 
favourite bush, and a troop of sleepy parrots 
wanted to know what all the row was about. 
At last we burst out of the jungle near the 
bank of the stream, and there, not a hundred 
yards away* was the launch. We made one 
last desperate sprint, the nearest Burman 
being less than fifty yards behind. I shall 
never forget the joy I felt when I saw the 
fierce, whiskered face of Gurditta Singh, the 
Jemadar, as he looked at us in sheer amaze
ment .

Between gasps I yelled out orders to stand 
by to cut the rope and for all to jump on 
board and keep a close guard on the Burman 
crew. The quicker-witted Mahommedan 
servants took in the situation at a glance 
and acted like bricks. The three sepoys 
stood over the crew and gave the necessary 
orders, and while Mahommed Ayoub helped

my wife on board, Abdul Haq cut the rope 
and we drifted out into mid-stream. As I 
jumped aboard, the leading Burman was 
barely ten yards behind, and in despair at 
not getting us he hurled his dliah at me, but 
fortunately it missed and stuck in the sky
light-.

It took us quite an hour to recover from 
the excitement and run combined, and then 
we started to consider what the consequences 
would be— the incident could hardly be 
said to close here. Well, we made for 
Kyaukpyauk as fast as the launch could 
steam, and jolly glad we were to be 
in my brother’s comfortable bungalow once 
more.

He looked uncommonly serious when we 
related our adventures, and assured me that 
we were in a decided hole, to put it mildly, 
for if the villagers complained to the Govern
ment it would go hard with me. He had 
immense influence with the natives, however, 
as he understood and liked them, so he im
mediately went off to Chammukhunswe to try 
and pacify them. How he managed to get 
out of our not returning the idol, for we 
doggedly declined to give him up, we never 
knew, but a goodly sum of rupees squared 
matters, and shortly after we bade farewell 
to Burmah.

A sketch by a Japanese War Correspondent.



A LOOK ROUND THE DARK ROOM.
By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

*  | MAKE photography a real pleasure, care
I f )  and neatness should bo observed in all
I its processes. As beginners soon find 

out, sins of neglect come home to roost 
in the shape of spotted negatives and stained 
prints. The only way to ensure freedom from 
these and other troubles is to keep a constant 
eye on all the implements and accessories that 
you use.

It is, to a large extent, possible to judge the 
photographer and his capabilities by the con
dition of his dark-room, wherein are conducted 
some of the most important operations of photo
graphy. The dark room may be a mere cup
board under the stairs, or a well-fitted and 
capacious chamber replete with conveniences; 
but in either case the owner leaves his mark 
upon it and its contents. Here, for instance, 
you see everything higgledy-piggledy— dishes, 
bottles, boxes, plates, and apparatus scattered 
about in confusion. The floor is a litter of 
paper, which, to judge by appearances, has been 
steadily accumulating for years. The dishes 
are dirty; the bottles also. Marks of hurry 
and carelessness abound. Also, the air is fold, 
suggesting that the ventilation is bad ; and the 
daylight insinuates itself through many a crack.

Under such circumstances good work cannot 
be done.

E verything must have a Proper P lace, 
and be kept there.

Now, I am going to suppose that I have been 
called in to act dish-and-bottle-washer to one of 
my neglectful young friends, whoso photography 
hasn’t as yet won him any particular distinction. 
The first thing I see on entering the abode of 
darkness is that I can’t see anything at all. 
Light ! light! As soon as I have captured the 
lamp, cleaned its glass—which has become sadly 
smoky—and lit it, I contrive a shelf for it near 
the door, where it should be placed when not 
in use. Groping about is apt to upset things. 
Dear me ! the air of this den is almost thick 
enough to be cut with a knife! T instinctively 
search for the window, which I find to be

permanently blocked up. You really ought U 
know that a photographer cannot do himself 
justice while his lungs are poisoned by the 
accumulated gases of the lamp and the fumes 
of chemicals. We must have that window to 
open and shut, and, as the room is very small 
some additional

Means of V entilation, 
be, they only a number of holes bored through 
the door and carefully shaded from direct 
light.

I would emphasise the need for pure air, be
cause the neglect of it is largely the cause of 
that headache and heaviness whicli you oftei 
experience after an hour or so spent over the 
developing dishes.

If your room were a large one, the supplyoi 
oxygen would last you a long time, even if tl* 
air remained stagnant. But even so, you should  
be able to admit the outer atmosphere betweei 
whiles.

Now for these dishes and bottles, which 
fingers itch to get at.

To Cleanse their I nteriors,
I take this phial of hydrochloric acid (id* 
Spirit of Salt, which must be handled very mif 
fully), pour a little into each vessel, and *41 
some water. Then I shake the bottles well, m* 
rub the dishes with a bit of clean rag. ^  
latter soon look clean, except for the pennant*1 
stains, which nothing will remove.

The bottles give more trouble, because <# 
can’t get at their inner walls easily. Tlierefo* 
after the acid treatment, I empty them 
introduce an ounce of shot and some clean watf 
and rattle it about. As you see, the pd,fti 
scour off any deposit. Next, a few rinsioP 

round with hot water, and then wc can tir! 
them up to drain.

Tt strikes me that your dishes are lia1̂ * 
distinguish one from another. Since porcels® 
trays cannot well bo marked, it is a good It"* 
to have those devoted to each process

Of a D istinctive S hape.  ̂
Then, oven in the dark, you will know  *
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is ivliicli. It is hardly necessary to remind you 
that a jaek-of-al!-trades is an abomination 
among dishes.

These chemicals have evidently seen better 
days, and as good stuff is cheap, suppose we 
pitch them away and start afresh. Dry 
chemicals of all sorts you should keep in 
air-tight receptacles— wide-mouthed stoppered 
bottles by preference— and each should be most 
carefully named, 

will now
Clkai- out all U seless  N e g a t i v e s , 

spoiled plate*, and empty plate-boxes. By the 
bye, I n o t i c e  that the labels on the last are 
those of st>' oral different makes. I advise you 
to ‘

i'd'it k to one B rand  of  P l a t e ;
*be same with developers. Try to master the 
Peculiarities, of one make and one developer.

course, if you think that your choice is a 
;u finp and you would do better with what 

homebody else recommends, try another., but

D on ’ t K eep on C h a n g in g .
W e will next put up a few 

shelves. Wood -is plentiful, 
so are nails and screws, and 
the com fort of having plenty 
of shelf-room is worth the ex
penditure of some trouble. 
If you know how to handle 
tools, it won’t take an hour 
to run together half-a-dozen 
useful ledges, six inches or so 
wide, on which you may store 
the odds and ends that ac
cumulate by degrees, and can
not well be dispensed with 
altogether. At all costs you 
must have elbow-room.

I have sketched out a 
P lan of  a D a rk -r o o m , 

which will also serve for print
ing and finishing off generally, 
as it is advisable to confine 
operations to one chamber, if 
possible.

Its internal dimensions are 
8 feet by 6 feet 6 inches. The 
window faces north, because 
the light on that side is most 
constant; and in summer, 
when the bulk of photography 
is done, it will open on the 
coolest air. The sash, 3 feet 
by 2 feet G inches, is of the 
common rising and falling 
type. Inside is a frame 
covered with two thicknesses 

of orange fabric, and hinged at the top so 
that it may be raised out of the way when day
light is needed, and fastened to a hook on 
tlie ceiling. As a further protection against 
injurious rays, there should be a curtain of 
Turkey twill running on a rod, large enough to 
overlap the window’ six inches all round. The 
ring on the extreme left is fixed to the rod, and 
the curtain is drawn to the right, so that the 
sink side of the room may be kept shaded even 
when the other is strongly lighted up.

Under the window’ I have placed a flap table 
3 feet by 2 feet, which will be useful for print
ing and toning, and in the corners are cup
boards to hold chemicals and printing frames. 
The central section o f the west wall is occupied 
by a sink 3 feet by 1 foot 6 inches, overhung by 
a tap 1 foot from the south end. Against the 
wall is

A N arr ow  S iiklf  w it h  F iv e  D i v i s i o n s .

The middle, and largest, accommodates the lamp 
for night use, and next to it, on the right, arc
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the half-pint measuring glass and the bottle of 
“ restrainer," while to the left stand the two 
developing solutions. The glass will thus be 
ready to the right hand, and after use it 
should be

R eturned  to it s  A llotted  C o m p a r t m e n t .
On a little shelf north of the sink l have my 

toning solutions, protected from daylight by a 
small curtain. And to the south of the tap 
stand the intensifying solutions. Jt is very 
important to keep all these apart from the 
developers.

Between the sink and the south wall runs a 
lead-covered tray, sloping into the sink. A 
second tap overhangs this, for the washing of 
plates or prints while the sink is in use. 
Against the wall is a rack, in which dishes may 
be placed to drain.

Passing the door we have a set of curtained 
shelves for plates and such things as are best 
kept at a distance from the window. Then 
comes a tabic 3 feet by 2 feet, and a rubbish 
box. It should be a rule
N e ve r  to ruing  A n y t h in g  W et prom  t h e  S in k  

S ide of th e  B oom 
to the table on the east wall.

By observance o f this rule you will escape 
many chemical troubles.

Booms of the dimensions here given are not 
to be hail in every house, and many readers 
must put up with less commodious quarters for 
their photographic doings. But the general 
plan of arrangement will perhaps be useful. 
And a good legend to post over the door is 

C l e an l in e ss , N e atn e ss , C a re .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. Barry Eng'lish.— Many thanks for the 

photograph of your bulldog. He looks a fellow who 
could get a good grip of a subject if he chose. I 
am glad to hear that photography hath its charms 
for you. Snap-shotting is, of course, far from being 
the ideal method of obtaining pictures that you will 
like to live with ; and I hope that you make proper 
use of a stand and a focussing cloth.

F. S. Dod.—A very good developer for slow 
plates is that recommended by the makers of the 
Imperial plates:—Pyrogallic at id, 1 ounce; bromide 
of potassium, 60 grains; metabisulphite of potas

sium, 50 grains; distilled water, 12 ounce.;. Jim 
forms a stock solution, three ounces of which mixed 
with 20 ounces of water makes the solution No. 1 |or 
ordinary use. No. 2 solution is :—Soda suiphite 
2 ounces; soda carbonate (i.e., washing soda) j 
ounces; distilled water, 20 ounces. Mix these in 
equal quantities for normal exposures. I nderei 
posure will, o f course, need a preponderance of \o,2 
and over-exposure an excess of No. 1. As regard; 
the white deposit left by methylated spirit on plates 
that have been dried with it, this is due to insufficient 
washing, which results in a chemical combination 
between the hypo and the spirit. Give further wash
ing after wetting negative and wiping off deposit 
with cotton wool.

J a c k  L o u te t .—Your trouble appears at first 
sight to be a rather mysterious one. What the photo
grapher did you ought to be able to do also under 
the same conditions. There is evidently under
exposure for the developer used. Are you sure that 
the stop is as large as / /8 ?  Perhaps the best thing 
to do would be to make a few exposures at, say, 1/10 
second, in a good light, and develop with the same 
solution that the photographer you mention used 
Pyro-amnionia is good enough, though for very under 
exposed plates I prefer pyro-soda weakened by the 
addition of an amount of water equal to the sum of 
the two solutions.

R. R ea d y .—To enlarge a i-plate to whole plate 
the negative would need to be l j  times the focal 
length of the lens from the optical centre of the lens, 
and the paper three times. 1 advise you to buy a 
capital book, called ' Photographic Enlargements: 
How to Make Them,” by Geo. Wheeler, price one 
shilling. This will tell you everything you want to 
know more fully than space would permit me to do 
it here.

N a n c y  C. H o lm e s .— I think that “ Photo
graphy For All,” by W. Jerome Harrison. F.G.f?., 
price one shilling, will be what you want.  ̂ou can 
get it direct from the publishers. Messrs. Iliffe ana 
•Son, 3 St. Bride-street, E.C. I have no personal 
acquaintance with the camera you mention, but the 
maker has a very good reputation. I hope soon to 
give a chapter on the choice of a camera, which is 
nowadays no easy matter. A hand-camera at the 
price you name cannot be a t ery  good one. because 
so much of the cost must go into the interior 
mechanism, leaving not much over for the lens, the 
most important item of all. An inferior lens nius 
be worked with a comparatively small stop to o 
tain sharpness ; a small stop means a great reduction 
of light, and consequent under-exposure, excep 
under very favourable conditions. Yet a ham- 
camera, being used mainly for instantaneous work, 
needs a good lens working with a large stop. - °- 
we do not care about sending answers to prtva e 
addresses unless the circumstances are exceptional.



Illustrated by RIP!By HAROLD SCHOLFIELD.
(With apologies to the author of “ Hill Adams.’ ’ )

D'^S.-NK slimmer overling, whilst cycling 
_ "j through the count}' of Surrey, I came 

across a number of youths who were 
playing cricket on the village green of 

Dunton, and being fond of the game I dis
mounted for the purpose of watching a while. I 
bad not Keen watching long before my atten
tion was drawn to a remarkable figure, that of 
an old man of sixty or thereabouts, who held 
the important post of umpire. What made me 
notice lum particularly was the hold he had over 

ie pla}or>. and tho great respect they paid to 
ns ecisioi,.,. which were not disputed on a single 
occasion. ! struck me as so peculiar that an 
0 man line this should be considered the cricket 

a young fellow standing by 
r in 11s cricketing worthy might bo. He turned 

IH !° "pcu-eycd and open-mouthed with 
to alJd gasped, “ What, d’yer mean
ance'1"'i'|P dim * know?” I confessed ignor- 
said “ w'l"1 j<,0̂ ‘n15 ab me with fine scorn, he 
Jones” ' thought every one knew Bill

“ I)< S" sa’d <<and who might ho be?” 
chan H w 1- ain,t ’eiml of ’ im! He’s the 

a mm the Australian test match.”
oi the names of great English

name of hm T  m'nd’ bllt 1 couldn,t bring the 
V0L XII ‘ <>IU'S to memory, so, as the game

f ra n 
cricket

had just ended, and the great man was leaving, 
I stopped him, and asked him to tell me of his 
experience in the famous match. Bill was willing 
enough, so we adjourned to tho “ Spider and 
Pickaxe,” followed by a train of eager youths 
who were apparently never tired of hearing this 
remarkable yarn.

When he had settled himself with his pipe and 
glass of ale, Bill cleared his throat preparatory 
to starting the narrative, which 1 will endeavour 
to give you as fully as possible in his own words.

“ In the year 1878 England was in a bad way 
for players, so the fellers as chose the eleven ’ad 
their work cut out to get a good team togother. 
One morning I came downstairs and found a 
blue envelope waitin’ for me behind the doin', 
an’ I felt rather white, for I thought it were a 
summons or somethin’ like that, so I ses to the 
wife, ‘ You’d better open it, and tell mo what it 
is.’ Well, she began grumbling, and asking me 
when I was going to reform, so 1 shuts her up, 
and slio starts to read it. These was her very 
words:—

‘“ The English Selection Committee would be 
very glad if Mister William Jones would appear 
at the Lord’s Cricket Ground on Thursday, Fri
day, and Saturday, July l(i, 17, and 18, for the 
purpose of playing in the test match against 
Australia. Signed, W. G. Grace.’
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but I didn't feel nervous, 
although the croud cheered 
me so. Grace wouldn’t let 
me bowl first innin's, and 
the Australians cause- } 
quently got 143. I just 
walked about the boun
daries that innin’s, talking 
to a policeman that was 
there. In the interval jj 
Grace comes to me and ses.
‘ Bill, will von open the 
innin’s with m e?’ 1 ses.
‘ No, William, iny lad, take 
Hornby in, and I’ll bat 
later.’ So he ses, ' Right 
you are, Bill; go in 4th 
wicket down.’ Well, Grace 
kept hitting away, but the 
other chaps did nothin’, 
and at last my turn came.
1 marched in feeling that 
all England depended oa 
me. There was a lad 
called Spofforth bowling at 
me, but I  knocked him all 
over the show, till me and 
Grace had a misunder- 
standin' and he ran me out 
for fifteen, although I trie) J

“ Oh, vis, Grace did sign it. I’ve got it at 
'ome somewhere. Eh! how did they find me? 
Well, yer see, it was this way : this committee 
had met. ami chosen Grace, Hornby, Webbe, 
Shaw, Morley, and some others, but only ten, 
and they was nearly off their nut for an eleventh 
man. Well, I tell ver, Grace 'ad a telegram in 
’ is 'and givin’ the Australians back word not 
to come, when Hornby ses, ‘ Let’s ’ave Mold,’ 
but Grace ses, ‘ Not a bit of it, IMiillips is umpire.’ 
Oh, yis, Phillips was iimpiiein' then. 1 knew the 
feller well enough. A little chap, 'o was, with 
light whiskers and a bald ’oad. Well, to return 
to the Committee. .lust then Shaw bursts into 
the room, an’ sc.s, ‘ We're saved. Let 'em all 
come ! I've i jo f  Bill Jours! ’ They told mo that 
Grace almost wept on his nock, and fairly flum- 
maxed Alf. Anyhow, to come to tho match. I 
gets there in my Sunday best, and they intro
duces mo to all the swells. At last it was time 
to start. The Australians won the toss, so they 
said they’d bat. I walked on to the field first,

hard to get the umpire to 
believe Grace was out and 
not me. Well, we collapse* 
for ninety. The Austra
lians started again, and 
Giffen and Murdoch started 
knocking Shaw and Motley 
orrible, till Grace get* 

two ’ undrod and sisty- 
for no wickets. So he shouts k ry 

boundary. What? before Fry’s day?

about somethin’ 
desprit, for they 
four 
the

was Oh
no! 1 remember the lad well. Xateraliy, how* 
a little young then. Of course Fry’s slow bow
ing didn't do much, and at last Charlie thro"* 
tho ball to me and ses, ‘ Bill, i/er h 'r/lnnil> 
Inst 'ope.' Well, I tell yer I simply knocked the® 
wickets over like skittles, and tho Australians 
were all out for 206. When I got to the teT,j- 
t he Prince of Wales was waitin’ to shake ban ! 
with me, and I had to lunch with him tn satis? 
him. Thanks, I don’ t mind if I do ’ave another- 
Well, to continue my talo, Grace walks out
Hornbv to commence for England, but they both

came out in a few minutes, and Gunn, Meb • 
Fry, . Hanji, Morley, and Shaw follows!
Ver see, I thought Grace had bettor lot ’em IT

- Well.out before I went in to smash the bowling- forI tell yer, England was in a very bad way 
wo wore 360 behind, and only three wickets to?

1
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down■ What’s that? Oh, yes, we alius played 
twelve aside, for it made the number even, yer 
sPC. When I went in we wanted 380 to win, so 
f went up to Jcssop, and ses, ‘ Now, my lad, 
play i lie stonewall game while I ’ it.’ So seein’ 
’ow" the game was, ’e plays ’ is usual quiet game, 
and 1 -macks at every ball that comes, and when 
I\1 bin in about an hour and made three hun
dred and ten, I whispers, ‘ Jessop, yer can ’it 
now.' He shook ’is ’ead, and said, ‘ No, Bill, I’ve 
>it too ’ard already. Ten an hour is forcing 
the game too much for me.’ The score kept 
rising, so did the Australians’ temper, and at 
last we only wanted ten to win. You may tell 
’ow 1 was ’ itting when I tell you that all the 
fielders acre placed on the boundaries, except, 
of course, the stumper and bowler. I opened 
iny shoulders to one of Spofforth’s extry fast,

and ’e shoves "is 'and up to stop it. Yer should 
’ave seen the way ’e dropped it. It might 'ave 
been red ’ot, and all the peoplo roared, but it 
made no difference to me, and I got the ten in 
two swipes. Then the crowd broke on the 
ground and carried me off. That’s how I won the 
Test Match. For weeks after I’d nothin’ but 
banquets and feastin’s, and I got a whole column 
in Lloyd’s, and my photo.”

When another glass replaced his empty one, 
I said to him quietly, “ It’s funny it isn’t in H’is- 
den's,”  but he only shook his head knowingly, 
and said, “ ’Arf the things aren’ t put in Wis
dom’s, but it’s only jealousy that keeps ’em 
out. ”

With that I mounted my machine and left Bill 
Jones, the hero of ’ 78, amid his gaping and awe
stricken fellow-villagers.

S C H O O L  M A G A Z I N E S .
“  fjcec olfm meminisse juvabit.”

Blue ( C h r i s t ’ s H o s p i t a l ) . — T h e  l e a d i n g  a r t i c l e  
outlines in b r i e f  t h e  m a n y  a s s o c i a t i o n s  o f  t h e  ’ ’  B l u e -  
coat S c h o o l  ”  ( a s  C h r i s t ’ s H o s p i t a l  w i l l  a l w a y s  b e  
know n) w i t h  t h e  l a t e  h o n o u r e d  Q u e e n .  A n  o l d  
nine w r i t e s  in  i n t e r e s t i n g  f a s h i o n  o f  p e r s o n a l  e n 
coun ters ,  in  I n d i a ,  w i t h  s n a k e s  o f  a l l  s o r t s .  
Instances h a v e  n o t  b e e n  w a n t i n g ,  in o u r  o w n  Z o o  
at h o m e ,  o f  t h e  d i f f i c u l t  a n d  s o m e t i m e s  l u d i c r o u s  
s ituations t o  v . h i c h  o p h i d i a n  m e t h o d s  o f  f e e d i n g  
occa s io n a lly  l e a d .  I ’ i t v  t h e  h a p l e s s  p l i g h t  o f  t h e  
[ioor sn a k e  r e f e r r e d  t o  in  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  e x t r a c t  :—  

Another eohra I noticed ntie m orn ing  on the verandah steps, 
looking ns though , he had a head a f te r  a bad night,  very 
stupid und lethargio. A few bashes on  the head tem porar ily  
roused hitn, but he did  n ot  survive tong. I should  have m en 
tioned thnt there was only about t w o  feet  o f  him visib le  at 
the head enu, the balance b e in g  in a bote  in the steps. When 
he was dead I slipped a  cord  round his body, ru n n in g  the 
noose home, and pnlled, with  the resu lt  that  a f ter  some re 
sistance Itis whole length em erged. I then found that he had 
swallowed a frog in the hole, and on s tar t in g  out  was pulled 
up at the place where the frog was in his body ,  nnd was 
aaitinc half in and half  out  till by  the process o f  digestion 
he would . ,‘t free egress.

BlU iAdcllian.—The tercentenary number lies 
Itefnre : - not the 300th issue of the Ulundcltinn, 
hut the number celebrating the tercentenary of Jan 
Rithl s (tool. Two plates accompany it. One is
Hit ex< client icproduction of the traditional portrait 
"f l’etcr IMundell. the founder, which hangs in the 
school, end the other is a facsimile of the very 
artiste uni of invitation to the anniversary cele 
hniti o, designed by Mr. E. S. Perkin, the present 
art jnu.v ( r. It represents the old and new schools, 
the founder, and Sir John Popham, and bears the 
uioltno.' ;'f the school (Pro patria populnque), and 
of the headmaster (Quae ferimus ipsi), and will 
sortin'; i;ike its place, as the lilunde.Uian grace- 
hill v puis it, beside the invitations of the 1727 and 
1<53 i e l ; ! .rations, impressions of which now hang 
in the l|b:-;ipy_
_p*0 n f20 w m a n  (Clongowes Wood College). 
— rroui t o. Kildare comes an imposing magazine 
''huh un<|iie.stionahly, for magnificence of produc- 
ion—paper, printing, illustration, and the like- 
eats anything yet attempted, we imagine, in 
e annuls of school journalism. Exclusive of ad

vertisements (which are numerous), the Clomjownian 
contains nearly 100 pages of well-printed matter, 
embellished by some eighty illustrations, in every 
case excellently reproduced. In the general con
tents are included contributions from Count Plunkett, 
F.S.A., and Mr. J. E. MacManus, the latter 
writing most suggestively and instructively upon 
the prospects offered by journalism as a career. 
Some of the articles are of considerable historical 
value and importance, while a remarkable feature 
is a contribution written (and printed) in Irish— 
real Irish, that is—by a boy of 14.

After the usual run of school periodicals the Cion- 
i/ownian is certainly by way of being stupendous ! 
We incline to think, however, that its magnificence 
is overdone—or rather, perhaps, that its purple and 
gold is unsuited to what should be the modest 
requirements of a school organ.

F e t t e s ia n .—The latest number to hand con
tains an account of the last Fettesian-Lorettonian 
dinner How-they hang together, these Scots! Mr. 
Tristram, the new head of Loretto, was the guest 
of the evening, and made a first-rate speech. The 
career of Loretto’s remarkable founder, the late Dr. 
H. H. Almond, he summed up finely thus : “ For ten 
years he was laughed at, for ten years he was 
watched, and for twenty years he was imitated.”

G r a m m a r  S ch o o l M a g a z in e  (Aber
deen).—Lieut. E. W. Dawson, of the Royal Indian 
Marine, contributes some suggestive remarks in his 
“ Personal Knowledge of the Japanese Navy.” 
Here is an account of a strenuous Sunday evening 
on board a man-o’-war :—

Ever; Sunday evening during the passage home the entire 
crewe were mastered on the spar deck, seamen one aide and 
stokers the other, the petty officers placing themselves on 
th cargo hatches amidships, and at the word of command 
from the senior officer they commenced a long performance 
of patriotio aonga, including the latest compositions of the 
local Kipling on their war with China, which was still quite 
fresh in their memories, marking time as an accompaniment 
to the music. One of these songs consisted simply of the 
names of the various battles of the war strung together. 
This was followed by a series of wrestling competitions be
tween members of the crew, varied by an occasional round of 
fencing with the two handed sword stick, a formidable weapon 
to look at, but very skilfully manipulated by these masters 
qf the art-
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H ailey bur i a n .—’Tis blazing hot as these 
lines are penned, whatever may be the weather in 
store for the day when they will appear in print. 
Full length' in a deck chair within a riverside camp, 
a slowly diminishing pile of school magazines beside 
him. the Reviewer, as he tilts his hat farther over 
his face and thinks of last year’s sodden, sunless 
July, joins fervently in this little song of praise : —

’  SURSl’ M CORO A, JUNE, 190*. .
I. '

Uri.TIT your hearts! The June-tide breezes Mow,
And 8|irend the chestnut blossom, falling1 slow.
To deck the ground as with a Heece of sncw\

It,
Uplift your hearts! Kell Winter has declin'd,
And fickle Spring her doubtful sway resign'd.
When June in glides upon the sun kiss'd w ind.

III.
Uplift your hearts to joy which never fails,
Tlie Sun is l.ord, and when the daylight uales.
The throbbing air rings rich with nightingales.

IV.
Uplift your hearts! Kor though the Summer fall,
As l’ ower or Pride that yield to shroud and pall,
Still Love is King, and Love rules over all.

H ibern ia  (Royal Hibernian Military School). 
— In a magazine with such a title, one expects 
naturally to he entertained by something of native 
Irish wit. The following tale rewards us. The 
writer is referring to a notable occasion when a 
witty comrade underwent the (to him) novel ex
perience of being scored off, instead of himself 
holding the advantage :—

About a cloz-n of us were returning from the usual con
stitutional one Sunday morning, when we met a typical-look
ing peasant at the junction of the Magazine Hath nnd the 
main road. The situation was tempting, and R.A.P. was in 
merry mood. (Greetings, fpiestions, and answers followed 
thus:—

"  Morra, Pat I ’ •
“  Morra. Sor ! ”
"Have you n m atch?" queried R.A.P. Eager to oblige, 

Pat searched diligentlv through some half-score pockets, 
muttered something about people who borrowed boxes of 
matehes and neglected to return them, and answered dis
mally:—

"I 'v e  nerra wan. sir! "
"H ave  yon another?' asked R.A.P.
“ ’Tis in the same box, mister! ”  came the reply.
Hurst Johnian (Hurstpierpoint).—A con

tributor has had the honour of being presented to 
the Alake of Abeokuta, during the recent visit to 
England of that dusky potentate (the right phrase, 
I believe). It is sad that he should not have been 
more impressed. The Alake’s conversation is de
scribed as a series of grunts. On the writer taking 
his departure, the monarch
grunted over me once more, and I asked my friend the 
Secretary, to translate. He did so. and to my horror I 
learnt that the A lake of Abeokuta was wishing* me a lonsr 
life and many wives.
The following passage in an article dealing with 
“ French Schools,*1 may help to emphasise some of 
the evils of conscription—at least, as enforced on 
the Continent :—

\o?i, perhaps, know that every Frenchman has to serve as 
a private in the army for three years, and is paid during this 
time the large sum of one sou fa half penny) a day, half of 
which he must spend on boot polish and other items. Some 
schools, chiefly the higher commercial schools, give every 
yenr a number of certificates permitting their happy 
possessors to serve in the army one year onlv, instead of 
three. These certificates are awarded after u competitive 
examination that lasts a whole month. After the exam, many 
pupils have to go away for a month nr two to recover from 
over-study, a disease of which the English erhoolboy has not 
the remotest idea.

M a lv ern ia n .—" K.” contributes some charm
ing little verses, with the poet’s philosophy, 
“ Carpe Diem/* for their theme: —

When the first smiles of spring are seen,
And every hedge is gay 
With tenderest array.

And hundred shades of budding green,
We look for summer's sheen.
“ ’Tis yet but May ! ”

But when the summer long delayed 
Fulfils our hopes at last,
Then, then, we learn too fast 

To m i s s  the tender various shade
Which spring s first buds displayed 
Ere May was past.

Our youth is gay with wondrous bloom,
But manhood glitters nigh:
A n d  “ Oh, for - l im e!  ” we s igh .

To autumn summer yields her room.
Soon, soon cornea winter’ s gloom,
And we must die.

Then quick, while buds nnd hopes are new,
Enjoy life's short spring day :
For long it cannot stay.

Soon will the leaves put on a sadder hue;
Though summer skies tire blue,
’Twill not be May.

St. P e t e r ’ s S ch o o l M a g a z in e  (fit. 
Peter's, Adelaide).—“ A Reminiscence of Bishop 
Short ” relates an incident too laughable to be 
missed :—

One Sunday morning on the clergy entering the room 
where the service was to be held, the Bishop was followed by 
“  Tanner,”  a dog well known to the College boys at tbit 
time. Tanner stalked solemnly up the Church behind the 
Bishop, and when the Bishop knelt to pray Tanner showed 
his kindly feeling by quietly licking the polished bald head 
of the Bishop, who, hardly knowing what was happening, 
and too frightened to move, wriggled and twisted until at 
last Tanner left him, walked up to the ultar, and sat in 
front and beat time with his fine, massive tail.

S a lo p ia n  (Shrewsbury).—We English have 
made little secret of the fact that our sympathies 
in the Russo-Japanese war are nearly all with our 
Eastern ally. Perhaps the fact that the .Japanese 
navy learned its seamanship very largely from the 
English, and our natural pride in watching the 
fine feats of so apt a pupil, have something to do 
with our enthusiasm. Perhaps, also, there is some 
feeling of kinship between us of the West and the 
Japs—the naval power of the East. At all events, 
here is Shrewsbury bursting into a piean of praise 
in honour of our allies :—
Let me sing you a song from the West to the East,

As you’re bent on je making the map,
And painting it yellow where once it was white.

Sagacious and scrupulous Jap.

Here’ s your health, then, my friend, with a Banzai “ Nippon, 
What it means does not matter a rap,

When you shout it your foemen all seem to nip off, 
Intelligent, insular Jap

With honour your motto, and justice your creed,
And courage your virtues to cap,

You hardly seem likely to learn from the white,
My brave, but not blood tliindy, dap.

There are brains neath ycur bristles, ideas in your r>fs.
And, in fact, you're a cute sort of chap;

Let them call you uncivilised, what do you mind, 
Irrepressible imp of a Jup?

fiive me kingdoms for rnrda. nnd whole worlds for a band- 
'[‘hen. by Heaven, I think I’d go nap.

Not on the remorseless and retrograde Buss.,
Rut the jocund and jubilant Jup.

S e d b e r g h i a n . - And no sooner here we 
applauded the efforts of the Salopian mû e than 
we pick up the next magazine on our pile to find 
that Sedbergh’s got the same infection :—
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Wi: hear of a Kuro called Patkin,

Who contends with a Kuro called Ki;
T a i n s , perhaps, for one knows that of that kin

V. ere the Tweedles called l)um and called Dee,

w patkiifs no doubt euphemistic 
K.»r the nastiest kind of a knock;

}>ur a master-ki’ s characteristic 
Is to open the Russtiest lock.

fjoth sides, when maturing a patkin, 
nh*i» to try what’ s called “  luring ’em on ’ *—

With such speed that not JJawaon nor Uwatkin 
Would so much as see which way they’ve gone.

I."t ns hope that our own Tommy Atkins 
May be found, against either of these,

Too wily to get the shrewd patkins 
And too shrewd for the wiliest kis.

And thf.se stanzas do not exhaust the Sedhertjhiun’s 
Japanese lays. Moreover, the next lot begins with 
" Hiinzai.” Observant readers will note that the

Salopian uses that mysterious phrase too. Even 
T he  C a it a i n  had it on its July cover. Evidently, 
much virtue in “ Iianzai.”

T o ll in g to n ia n .—The number before us con
tains so much in the way of general matter that 
we feel it a duty to pass at least some criticism. 
This, however, is difficult, for no one feature stands 
prominently out aud calls for mention. The general 
level of merit is good, and perhaps the best con
tributions are the article on ski-ing, and other 
branches of “ Northern Sport,” and the letter from 
an old hoy in Zululand. We do not like the cover 
of the Tollinytonian. What does it mean?

W e have also received copies of Chatham House 
Iteriew, Cranteiffhnn. Drnyhedtan, Harrovian, Isis, 
Joh titan, Lily, Lnrettonian, Mill Hill Marjazine, 
Ousel, Tonbridyian, Ulula, Veseyan.

A. E. JOHNSON.

HOW TO LEARN FRENCH.
N PETIT BELGE,” writing in March 

“ Cap.,”  hit the right nail on 
the head in the matter of the way 
wo learn modern languages. It is 

extraordinary how many people in the British 
Lies “ know a little German ”  or “ have a smat
tering of French,”  and how very few can turn 
to practical account even the little they know. 
At school they learn, in the usual impossible 
"ay, the dry and uninteresting grammatical 
rules, plough week after week through whole 
pages, chapters, and sections of the theory until, 
in many cases, they know the grammar, as 
'In  Petit Beige” says, probably far better 
than the average educated native; and yet what 
is the result? When they go abroad they can 
scarcely ask lor a dinner at a restaurant, make 
themselves intelligible to their landlady, or 
miller-;and, much less reply to, a native who 
makes some simple remark !

Iho indeed, was my own experience. Though 
able in write good French with ease, I found 
uivsel! quite hopelessly muddled when first 
spoke:. <i by a native abroad. I was appalled 
at thi utter strangeness of the sounds which 
flowed n upon me, and was disgusted and dis
appointed when I realised that, in spite of the 
ae* 'hit f was thoroughly at home in the 

grammatical subtleties of the language and had 
a|i enormous vocabulary at my command, yet I 
"as quite unable to attempt anything like a 
reason.'inly spirited conversation.

'  fl.v this the case with so many? There 
j.r® ouiin reasons, both of which “ l-n Petit 
r ge touches upon. The first is, we don't 

.°arn *!'■' right way; and the second, few Eng
's men. comparatively, prefer or make an effort

to speak in a foreign tongue even when the 
opportunity arises for doing so. They are either 
diffident and afraid to make themselves look 
“ foolish ” (though where the foolishness comes 
in it would be hard to say !), or consider it not 
worth their while to try and make themselves 
understood in another language, going on the 
principle that if any man wants to speak to 
them, let him do so in their language, or not 
at all.

There is no doubt that the best way to learn a 
foreign tongue, next to that of acquiring it by a 
residence in the country, is to practise short, prac
tical, everyday expressions and sentences from 
the very beijinniiuj, until quite familiar with the 
sounds of the new tongue; to study a minimum 
of grammar (which should be left to a much 
later stage), and to avoid like poison any 
“ translation” on paper until fairly advanced 
and at home in simple but fluent conversation. 
Every opportunity should be taken of speaking 
with natives, and when they are not available, 
of practising the phrases learnt with friends 
who know as much, or more, than you do your
self. Pronunciation is, of course, of paramount 
importance, and from the first it should be 
correct; it will not do to have anything to begin 
with. Such a sj’stem results in mere waste of 
time. First impressions often last the longest, 
and correct accent from the beginning is essen
tial to success. Finally, note this point; it is 
the ear that should be trained first; the rye 
afterwards. This is only natural, and any 
other method is simply putting the cart before 
the horse, besides being much less useful in 
practice, and far harder.

“  D e n b i g h . ”



COMPETITIONS FOR OCTOBER.
L ast d a y  f o r  sending in , October 1 Sth.

(Foreign and Colonial Headers, November \Hlh.)

N O T IC E .  — A t the top  o f  the f ir s t  page  the fo llo w in g  p a r 

t icu la rs  m u st  be c learly  written, t h u s  :—

Competition No. ------, Class------, Name------■,
Address------, A g e ------ .

Letters to the Kititor 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.

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 scut in 
a separately stamped envelope.

Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
appear in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have decided 
to make a rule to the effect that a Competitor may- 
only win one first prize and one. consolation prize per 
month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ----- , Class ----- -, T he Caitain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by October 1 Sth.
The Results will be published in December,
Age Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not actually 
turned 22. The same rule applies, to the other age
limits.

In every ease the Editor’s decision is final, and he 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.—“ Initials -which make Syllables.”—It 
is said that it is lucky to have initials which make 
a syllabic, r.;/., Henry Edward Newman =  H EN. 
It is said that people with such initials never lack 
money. However that may bo, we think an inter
esting competition would result from your sending 
a list of twelve well known, successful men whose 
initials make syllables. Send post-cards. Prizes : 
Six “ Sunny Memories” Photograph Albums ; two 
in each class.

Class 1................. No age limit.
Class 11...............  Aim limit,: Twenty-one.
Class 111. ... . Age limit. : Sixteen.

No. 2,— “ An October Event.”—Write an 
essay, not exceeding 41 JO words in length, on any 
great event that lias happened in the month of 
October. Neat handwriting, punctuation, and

good spelling will lie taken into consideration. 
Prizes : a Messrs. A. W. Gamage, Ltd., Football 
in each class.

Class I............ Age limit : Twenty one.
Class II............ Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III...............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3,—“ Famous Men.”—On one of the ad
vertisement pages you will find drawings of twelve 
faces. Each face is that of a famous man. Supply 
the names, please. Prizes : Six . of Messrs. C, 
Lindner’s “  Family ” Printing Outfits; two in
each class.

Class I..............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II.............. Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.............. Age limit: Twelve.

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 lie 
taken into consideration. Prizes: Three “ Swan” 
Fountain Pens, value 10s. (id. each; one in 
eacli class.

Class I.............. No age limit.
Class II.............. Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III.............. Age limit: Sixteen.

No. o.—“ Queer Surnames.”—Send on a post
card a list of the Twelve Queerest Surnames you 
have come across among your acquaintances, or in 
your town, village, or school. The last competition 
we had of this sort produced some most amusing 
lists; we hope this one will do likewise. Prizes: 
Three of Messrs, llenetfink and Co.’s Footballs; 
one in each class.

Class I.............  No age limit.
Class II.............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III.............  Age limit: Sixteen.

No. (5.—“ Derivations."—Give the derivations 
of the following twelve words, and explain how 
they came to have their present meaning : melan
choly, delirious, imbecile, pagan, dandelion, 
parallel, photograph, umbrella, teetotaller, charac
ter, monk, microscope. Prize in each class : Books 
to the value of Ten Shillings.

Class I. ... ... No age limit.
Class II.............  Age limit: Twenty-one.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are 
invited to compete. In their ease the lime 
limit is ex tended to N o v e m b e r  18th .  By 
“  Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to readers 
living o u t s i d e  Europe. There will be n o  s g e  
l im i t .  One prize of fis. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each competition

8 6



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Caiwain Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations. Articles, poems, etc., should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stiff 
hoard in Indian ink. Captain Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.
Hooks bv C a p t a i n  authors an* awarded to : 

E. H. Clark, “ A Watson Boy,” Frances Whit- 
tirighnin. and F. de Silva. Each prize-winner is 
requested to send present address, and at the 
same time to select a book.

Football in Japan.

0SEXI) herewith a photograph of the first 
Japanese Rugby football team. It is 
composed of students of the Keiogijuku 
I'niversity, with Mr. (I. Janako 

(formerly of Trin. Hall R. F. C.) and myself. 
[ am on the staff of the University, and 
introduced the game about four years ago. 
The students took to it like babes to their 
bottles. W e  have played several times with

the English team in Yokohama, but so far 
the weight and speed of the foreign team have 
proved too much for our men, who are much 
handicapped by their lack of these essentials. 
The foreigners simply make rings round them. 
After the first match, the students, on their 
way back to Tokyo, held a debate in the train 
and passed the following resolution : “ That, 
seeing our present mode of squatting on our 
heels has a tendency to prevent the growth of 
our legs, we, for the sake of future genera
tions, when we are married men and fathers, 
shall insist on our wives and children sitting 
on chairs.”

I think I may venture to say that Rugger 
has come to stay. The Nobles’ School 
fGakuschuin) has already taken it up. f intended

THE FIRST NATIVE RUGBY FOOTBALL TEAM IN JAPAN.
Îndents of the Keiogijuku University. Trained by Mr. G. Janako (Trinity Hall, Cam

bridge), and Mr. Edward B. Clark, who is the central figure of this group, and the sender
of the photograph.
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introducing it to the students of the Eirst 
High School (Dai-Ichi Koto Gakko), and to 
the army, but unfortunately the war and 
rheumatism have temporarily shelved my plans.

Tokyo, Japan. E d w a r d  B. C l a r k .

Adrian Jones, the soldier-sculptor, who alto 
moulded and superintended the casting. \ 
member of the South Australian Contingent sat 
as a model for the memorial, which is a worthv 
addition to Adelaide’s gradually increasing 

number of statues. C. G. P.

THE NATIONAL MEMORIAL AT ADELAIDE, SOUTH AUSTRALIA. 
Photo, by H. Cooper.

Scottish Schools’ Cricket Champion
ship, 1904.

g==siETTE8 COLLEGE and Merchiston 
I r̂ lj tie for first place with one de- 

j) 1^ feat each, the former having been
defeated by Edinburgh Academy, 

and the latter by Fettes. G. Turner, the 
Fettes captain, scored over 1,000 runs 
during the season, with an average of about 
of). Loretto and Watson’s come next with 
two defeats; Loretto’s defeats were inflicted 
by the two champion schools, and those of 
Watson’s by Loretto and Glenalinond. In 
the Watson-Loretto match, Loretto, who 
batted first, lost seven wickets for about 20 
runs, but the other batsmen made a better 
stand, and the innings closed for over 70, 
Watson’s, with over four hours to bat, were

“ Pro Patria.'’
HE accompanying photograph depicts the 

National Memorial erected at Adelaide 
to the memory of the men in the .South 
Australian Contingent who fell while 

helping the Motherland in the late South 
African War. It was unveiled by his Excellency 
the Governor on June (it 1 i last, and occupies a 
very prominent site in front of Government 
House. The ceremony was rendered the more 
impressive by the presence of many relatives 
and friends of the fallen heroes. The statue is 
of bronze, and on a granite pedestal, on the 
sides of which are brass tables bearing the 
names of the officers and men who left their 
homos never to return. It was purchased by 
public subscription, and designed by Captain THE NORE L ir .H T S H lP  IN THE THAMES ESTUARV- 

Photo, by C. G. Paul.

all dismissed for 37 ! Glenalmond and Edin
burgh Academy tie for third place, the latter 
school's only brilliant performance being 
against Fettes, whom they defeated by nearly 
100 runs.

Fi[sal Result.
School. Played. Won. l.t. lire.

. I Fettes College ... ... ;•> 4 1 II
\ Merchiston ... . , It 4 1 I

,, / Eoretto ......... (i 4 > n
- \ Wats.hi'h College f> *2 2 1
., /Glenalmond ... .. (» 2 3 1
' \Kdin. Academy ... <i 2 3 1
4 Blairlodco .. ... fi 0 ft l*

One point deducted for every defeat.

Point..

-it
-:t
- 6

Sent by “ A W atson
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THE WILBER FORCE OAK. STONE SEAT IN nOLWOOD PARK,
Photos, by It. Y. Y.

The Wilberforce Oak.
T Holwood Park, Keston, Kent, tlie 

property of the Right Hon. the Earl 
of Derby, there may be seen a very 
large and ancient oak tree, known as 

the Wilberforce Oak, and celebrated from the 
fact that the Right lion. William Pitt and 
Mr. Wilberforce held a conversation together 
under its shade, on the possible Abolition of 
the Slavo Trade. The tree, with its huge 
gnarled trunk, has now been surrounded with 
strong iron railings, and may be seen by any 
one visiting the park. Near it stands a stone 
seat, bearing the following inscription : —

“ From Mr. Wilberforce’s Diary, 1788.—At length 
1 well remember, after a conversation with Mr. 
I’itt in the open air, at the foot of the old tree 
at Holwood. just above the steep descent into 
the vale of Keston, I resolved to give note on a 
lit occasion in the House of Commons of my in
tention to bring forward the abolition of the slave 
trade.—greeted by Earl Stanhope. 1862.”

F rancks  W i i i t t i n u h a m .

The Opening of Horn"ton Fair.
HE opening of the annual fair in Hont- 

ton, East Devon, is attended by a 
quaint ceremony, which attracts many 
people to witness it. As tlie church 

dock A likes twelve (noon), the gates of the 
Market House are opened and out steps the 
Town Crier, arrayed in his robes and three- 
cornered hat, and bearing a pole decorated at 
Lc top with a large bunch of flowers.

ne rings his bell and cries at various stages 
J!1 his progression up the High-street, “ Oyez!
ie z . the Fair’s begun; no man shall be ar- 

rcsted until it’s done.”  The children, crowding 
found, repeat his words in a kind of chant. On 
footling an inn near the top of the town, the 
crier places the pole on a balcony, where it 
feniains till the fair is over.

C|e nuts and hot coppers are thrown to the 
T<"- SII.-I2

expectant children from a window, and much 
scuffling and burning of fingers ensue.

During the two days of the fair no one in the 
town can be arrested for debt ! E. B.

W. T. F. HOLLAND (AGED 11),
Who obtained seven wickets at the cost of one 
run. his fast bowling, however, being rather too 
much for the wicket-keeper. This was in the 
match. King’s School v. Tredennyhe. played at 

Tredennyke. this season.
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WEAVING CLOTH IN A CHINESE VILLAGE, 
I’ lioto. by II. F. Birohal.

Pleasant Experiences Under Chloroform.
[ B y  a n  O l d  B o y  H e a d e r . ]

HE interesting account of experiences 
under chloroform given in the August 
issue of T h e  C a p t a i n  not a little 
astonished me, because it afforded such 

a remarkable contrast to my own experiences 
under like conditions. Before T proceed to 
relate them I may suggest that one's ex
periences under anaesthetics depend, to some 
extent, at least, upon one’s natural tempera
ment. The fearsome or highly nervous patient 
will probably suffer most unpleasantly in mental 
impressions, while the more philosophic and 
easy-going man will probably pass through the 
ordeal of an operation not only without pain, 
either mental or physical, but even with actually 
pleasurable sensations.

Some ten years ago, through an accident, I 
uas obliged to undergo a really serious dental 
operation, involving what dentists call a “ con
siderable clearance”  at one sitting. No sooner 
did I come under the influence of chloroform 
than I began to hear the sound of a tremendously 
powerful steam hammer, pounding away louder 
and louder, until its very noise, as it were, was 
so intense as to become a sort of numbing 
silence. Then suddenly I found myself carried 
straight back into my earlier schooldays, and

there I was with my dear chums again, having 
fine times, more than half naked, as all of u, 
were, and playing Indians along the bank of a 
certain Avon Hiver, chasing each other, shou;. 
ing, frolicking in and out of the water, and 
enjoying life as only schoolboys can, no matter 
of what nationality they may be. In the raids 
of it all I had to leap forward again over a xpa« 
of at least forty years, to find myself once mort 
in the operating chair, having very successful!, 
survived a decidedly gory campaign of which I 
had known nothing !

My second experience came about through 
another accident, a bad fall in a timber-yard, 
which resulted in a severe dislocation of th* 
shoulder— “ backward and upw ard” in medical 
jargon. This time I did not hear the steam 
hammer when the mask was applied, but 
instantly found myself in a most exquisitely 
beautiful garden, such as you boys may bare 
read about in the “ Arabian Nights.” 1 ivas 
busily watering the flowers in it, anti some

how it seemed that I had been there before- 1 
am told that during my unconsciousness 1 said 
some few words in a language my surgeons did 
not understand. I daresay that I had lost my 
English and returned to the Spanish of my early 
childhood, for in this garden I was a little buy 
again. So happy was I that I felt quite annoyed 
and disappointed when the time came for w 
to return to this world again, and to the ainurf 
inent of my surgeons T said so.

F r a n c i s c o  d e  S ii .va.

THE UNION-CASTLE LINER, “  SUDAN,”  AT THE KOBE. 
Photo, by C. U. Paul.



12 BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Girls at C rick et; D. M. Morris sends 
along letter about Athletic Girls. He likes 
them, and boldly declares that “  less than 
ten per cent, of unathletic girls are really 
nice girls." He adds that he was watching 
a g i r l s '  cricket match some little time ago, 
and was filled with admiration by their play. 
“ They bowled magnificently, batted well, 
and caught hard slogs with ease,”  says he.

Yes, and I, 
too, have seen 
g i r l s  p l a y  
cricket well.
1 n f a c t ,  I 
played against 
a girls’ team 
in A u g u s t. 
We— the men 
— h a d t o
b o w I, b a t, 
and field with 
the left hand 
only. T h e  
right wasn’t 
a 1 1 o w e d to 
participate in 
the contest.

moy p:,t me on about sixth change, 
and t!i>- girls who were in hit eighteen 
off my first over, and about twelve off my 
second. Then I was taken off. As I 
liowlcd mi persistently to leg, our captain 
l'"t all the fielders, bar wicket-keeper, on 
tlie leg side. So then, being in a saucy 
!ll0Ofl. 1 howled a ball to the off, and when 
't tt'as slashed merrily into the country, 
•"'ay [ went- in pursuit of it myself. Not 
?e'nS accustomed to throw with my left 
hand, instead of returning the hall to the 
picket-keeper, I somehow threw it at the 
pundary, and the girls ran a few more, 

"ffh chuckles of delight. When we batted

I made an inglorious two, and that com 
pleted my contribution to the pantomime. 
We made about thirty, and the girls over a 
hundred. One girl alone compiled a sound 
fifty, thus beating us easily off her own bat. 
I call it a pantomime advisedly, for it was 
nothing more. Any girl with .any idea of 
batting made bay of our cumbrous left
handed. underarm bowling. But it was 
very pleasant and sunny, the contest ending 
in the sides sitting down amicably to tea.

Our side consisted o f : One coroner, two 
schoolmasters, two doctors, two Malvern 
hoys (one of whom plays for his House), 
three young gentlemen of no occupation, 
and one editor. And the lot of us only made 
thirty ! In my own excuse I must urge that 
it was the first cricket-match I had played 
in for quite seven years. There was little 
excuse for the other ten, though, no doubt, 
they think there was a good deal.

The Athletic Girl: To return to D. M. 
Morris, his letter. I really cannot agree 
with my correspondent when he asserts that 
less than ten per cent, of unathletic girls are 
really nice girls, However, wo have already' 
threshed this subject out in Tm, C ap tai n , so

LKFT HAND.
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I MADE AN INGLORIOUS TWO.

talk cricket 
care to

hear her 
Nor does one 
girl talk golf, golf, golf, 
The worst kind of girl

I will not dwell 
on it at any 
length. I think 
it is well for girls 
to play games: it 
m a k e s  t h e m  
h e a l t h y ,  and 
jolly, and c o m-. 
pardonable. It is 
pleasant to go to 
a county match 
with a girl who 
understands and 
follows cricket 
sufficiently to be 
able to discuss the 
merits o f  t h e  
t e a m s  a n d 
players; at the 
same time, one 
doesn’t want to 
all the evening, 

hear a golfing 
all the time, 
is she who

talks little else but dogs. Even the horsev 
girl is (conversationally) preferable to the 
doggy one. This, however, is straying from 
the question raised by Mr. Morris, which 
amounts to this: “ Is the girl who plays 
games preferable to the girl who doesn’t?  ’ ’ 
And the answer is : “  Yes, providing she isn ’t 
a fanatic, and providing she doesn’t neglect 
her music, reading, and those domestic 
duties which fall to women, in a too ardent 
devotion to field sports.’ ’ As I said some 
months ago, there are plenty of nice girls 
who don ’t play games at all, but for all that 
I think that a girl is all the better for indulg
ing in such sports as are suited to her 
physique and strength.

Otter Hounds : I was fortunate 
enough to be in Warwickshire in August, 
when the Bucks Otter Hounds— twenty- 
three and a half couples— visited certain 
streams in the southern part of the county. 
These dogs are curious animals, not easy to 
describe : they are big brutes— far bigger 
than foxhounds— and have the appearance 
of bloodhounds, with rough, shaggy coats. 
They are most inoffensive as regards human 
beings, but they fight among themselves a 
good deal. They were lodged in a stable be
hind an old-fashioned hotel, and the “  hunts
man ’ ’ had to sleep in a harness-room 
adjoining the stable in order to be handy 
should a combat take place during the night. 
A little bit of a white terrier accompanied

the pack, and 
proved m o s t  
useful, b e i n g  
able to nose into 
places that the 
larger d o g s  
couldn't enter. 
Indeed, on the 
third day ’s hunt 
i t  w a s  t h e 
terrier who got 
first bite at the 
otter, which he 
seized b y  t h e  
n a p e  o f  t h e  
neck, and hung 
on to like grim 
death until his 
big companions 
c a m e  t o  h i s  
assistance.

F i n d i n g  
the Otter : There are plenty of likely 
streams about, but it is not easy to 
find an otter. With reference to this, I ex
tract the following, which forms part of an 
article on Otter-hunting which recently 
appeared in the Birmingham Daily Post:—

Naturally shy and retiring, the canine angler has 
lieen driven by jealous fishermen and ruthless water 
bailiffs to seek refuge in the remotest parts of the 
most secluded rivers and pools, but nis presence 
in unexpected places is sometimes beitrayed by half- 
eaten fish left upon the banks as relics of his supper 
The otter himself is rarely seen, even by rival 
fishermen. Being a proscribed poacher and a hunted 
outlaw, he makes his raids upon the finny tribe 
under cover of the night, and he hides all day in 
an artfully concealed iair. Sometimes he burrows 
into an overhanging bank among the gnarled roots 
of the alder, or he may contrive his wicker couch 
in a drain or in the hollow trunk of an ancient 
willow. 1 f he gets timely warning of the approach 
of the hunt he may swim up stream and keep a 
mile or more ahead of the hounds, but he is more 
likely to cling to his underground retreat, especially 
if it has a submerged entrance. Tn that case a 
particularly small, agile, and ferocious terrier is 
required to drive the poacher from his lair. When 
the lithe and vicious-looking crea/ture has taken to 
the water the excitement runs high. The long 
sinuous bodv of the otter wriggles through the 
water silently and almost imperceptibly. If the 
dogs happen to get a grip of his tough, slipper.1' 
hide, he has only to dive to release himseli. Thu5 
he dodges up and down the stream till he eludes 
pursuit or gets exhausted, overpowered by numbers, 
and torn to pieces. He trusts to his swimniinf 
powers as far as possible, hut when brought W 
bay he shows his formidable teeth and fights gamey 
to the end.

The First Hunt I went to took place 
along a stream where the otters have had d



THE OLD FAG. 93

all tlioir own way among the fish for years. 
It was Known that there was a nest of them 
somewhere about, but nobody located it 
until some workmen, repairing an old bridge 
which spans the stream in question, dis
covered the nest cunningly concealed behind 
the brickwork. In order to reach it the 
otters had had to dive down and come up on 
the opposite side of the brick foundations, a 
maiKiaivre similar to that utilised by the 
hovs in “  Coral Island." However, though 
the hounds got on the scent of an otter, they 
never collared their quarry. Two days later 
they caught a strapping dog-otter, after a hot 
chase; and on the third day a young female, 
after another long, dodgy run— this was the 
one the terrier nabbed. Then they started 
after another (three having been seen early 
in the morning stealing along the banks of 
the stream), but this fellow baffled them 
completely. At one point of the hunt, when 
hard pressed, the otter took to the land, and 
gave hounds and men a breathless run over 
the cornfields. Like the hare, the otter runs 
in n circle, and on this occasion he got round 
and back to the stream a good way ahead of 
the haying, disappointed dogs. A curious, 
melancholy howl these otter-hounds have, 
and when they are all haying together they 
raise a deep-lunged chorus which stirs the 
blood and gives one a fine zest for the 
chase.

A Drag that Ends in a Kill :
From the source already mentioned I ex
tract the following vivid account of a “  k ill,”  
which represents the scene with absolute 
accuracy, and is evidently from the pen of 
a man who “  knows his otter ”  : —

It is a stirring sight to watch the eager pack at 
work, with their muzzles down to the scent, their 
tails wagging with excitement and their paws churn
ing no the sunlit waters. Little or nothing can 
he seen of the otter. We know- that he has dived 
into seme secret hover, and there is nothing for it 
hnt to patiently heat the hanks. Eventually a
sharp | shouts that he has seen the “ varmint's” 
nose rise to the surface under the shade of a droop
ing willow. A rush is made to the spot. Of course, 
the w.-.i-v otter has already dived, hut a line of 
using bubbles indicates his course. The excited 
followerw raise a loud “ hue gaze ! ” which the master 
answer> with a blast of his horn. Seeing the otter 
heading down stream he cries, “ Look out below!

the ford.” Some hardy huntsmen wade into 
ne shallows, while others seek out points of vantage 

nn the bank, from which they may see the diver 
sh™** ,[or *,reath- “ He vents ! He vents ! ” one 
ln°U i (b-er there!” A dozen poles are pointed 

ward a dark speck that is flecked with foam, 
disappears in an instant, but the dogs are on 

€ track, in full cry. Their deep voices fill the

valley with the exhilarating music of the chase. 
The master urges them on by name. “ That’s right, 
P ilot! ” “ Down to it, Captain! ”  Thus en
couraged, the veteran of the pack makes a grab 
at the otter when next he rises. The dog’s teeth 
make no impression on the otter’s eel-like body, 
which wriggles away under water and reappears 
where least expected. Up and down the stream 
the chase continues, the otter’s dives getting gradu
ally shorter, and the hunt slowly but surely hemming 
him in. At last the wily one is forced into a 
corner. Growing desperate, he turns and makes 
a savage attack on the nearest dogs, and before 
they have recovered their nerve, he has bolted up 
the bank and is making a short cut for the deep 
stretch of water beyond the bend. If he can get 
there he is safe; but can he hold his own against 
the dogs on land? No. With all his agility and 
determination he cannot make his short, webbed feet 
cover the ground like the long, lithe legs of the 
foxhound that leads the motley stragglers of the 
pursuing pack. “ P ilot” turns his quarry as a 
greyhound would a hare, and before the otter can 
regain his proper element he is surrounded by the 
frantic hounds. His fate is now sealed, and he 
knows it, but he means to sell his life dearly. 
Several of the dogs limp away with ugly wounds 
before the fierce, dogged fish-poacher is over
whelmed by numbers. The master runs up in time 
to prevent the dying beast from being torn to pieces 
by the maddened pack. He lifts the carcase high 
in the air, with an exultant “ Whoop,” and then 
proceeds to distribute the mask and pads among 
those who are in at the death.

Th© Abov© lorius part of an account 
of a day with the “  B. 0 . H ."  pack, whose 
hunting area is Shropshire and the adjoining 
counties. The Bucks pack is, I was told 
by one of the huntsmen, the only genuine 
pack of otter-hounds in the country, the 
others being made up of foxhounds and all 
sorts of queer mongrels, whose qualifications 
for the chase are pluck, endurance, and a 
liking for water. Oddly enough, an otter 
doesn’t like water, and only goes into it 
when he is after a meal or seeking his lair. 
Ilis skin is one of the toughest in 
creation. He is not handsome, hut he is 
domesticated, his chief pleasure being to lie 
high and dry in his nest, looking after his 
family.

Blundell's School Sports : It is
interesting to compare these results with 
those of other schools previously published. 
The high jump, which seems to be the weak 
spot in public school sports, was a creditable 
jump for the winner, who was under six
teen. All the times are excellent, and I 
doubt whether any other public school can 
produce a better all-round list of results.
F. W. Little appears to be the crack 
athlete at Blundell’s, and is to he con*
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gratuiated on liis performances. Here are 
the figures: —

Putting the Weight (161b.).—D. P. Chesney, 
28ft. 1 lin. '

High Jump.—B. F. Newill, 5ft. lin.
Quarter-Mile.— F. W. Little, 59 2-5sec.
Throwing the Cricket Ball.—R. L. Bryant, 94yds. 

2ft. 6in.
Long Jump.—F. W. Little. 20ft. 2in.
Hurdle Race.— F. W. Little, 17 4-5sec. '
100 Varda.—W. H. Smith, 10 4-5sec.
Mile.—D. P. Che.sney. 4rnin. 58 4 5sec.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. E vans,—“ Black eyes snapping venomously” 

is quite correct. Haven’t you ever seen anybody’s 
eves snap venomously ? I have. Sorry to hear 
about your knees. Your doctor should be able to 
tell you what games you ought to play.

J e th a r t  finds shaving a bother, and wants 
to know whether he can get rid of the hair on his
face with some “ depilatory preparation.” ------No.
sir. none of those preparations will take it away 
permanently. Tt will only grow again all the 
stronger. But what a question 1 Be a man, and 
shave—or grow a moustache and shave the chin 
and “ sides.”

“ Toi, T o i ”  (Ch ristchurch. New Zealand) 
writes.—“ In the May issue of T he Captain, you 
publish a letter from one signing himself ’ Traveller.’ 
Now I think this gentleman is most ungenerous 
in his criticism of New' Zealand. Although not 
wishing to deny that England is a beautiful country, 
so also is New Zealand, with a beauty distinctly 
its own. T would like to ask ‘ Traveller’ if he 
has ever tramped through the bush in New Zealand, 
and listened to the beautiful, ringing notes of the 
bell bird ? or seen the beautiful plumage of the 
tui. bronze pigeon, kaka, parrakeet. huia. or the 
numerous small birds, fantail. waxeyes. &c\, which 
are continually Hitting across one’s path, or if, in 
the vicinity of the many lakes in which the country 
abounds, he has seen any of the numerous water
fowl, such as the paradise, duck, pukeko, and 
others? Although the field flowers do not grow in 
such profusion here as in England, still we have 
a large variety of beautiful ferns, and many beau
tiful blossoming trees, such as rata, konini. &c. As 
to a purely blue sky. T think 1 can safely say 
that we see the sky as blue here as ever it is seen 
in England, and I would also point out to him that 
New Zealand is not unique in not being seen at its 
best from under an umbrella; the same could be said 
of any country. I would further like to state 
that we have in New Zealand what is acknow
ledged to be some of the finest scenery in the 
world. The. great grandeur of the Southern Alps 
is admitted to compare favourably with the Swiss 
Alps; then we have the beautiful cold lakes and 
sounds of the South Island, and the wonderful 
and awe-inspiring hot lakes and geysers of the 
North Island. I think, dear Old Fag. that if you 
do take a trip to this country, we can promise 
you that you will find a greater variety of natural 
beauties than in any other country in the world,”

Frank Pauli (Southwark).—As secretary to 
a cycling club, you would carry out the instructions 
of the committee and write up the minutes of each 
committee meeting—to be read at the following 
meeting. The committee would arrange the runs 
under the direction of the captain, and you would 
see to the printing of the fixture cards and attend

to all the correspondence. As regards a football 
club, in addition to the above, you would search 
the local papers for “ challenges,” and arrange 
matches with clubs so advertising—clubs of y0ut 
own strength, of course. You will always "finj 
secretaries of other clubs willing to oblige you with 
the addresses of teams they have met. That ij 
really all I can tell you, as so much depends upon 
the club and the amount of freedom allowed to the 
secretary.

A. C. D oig  (Guntherstall).— You could not sit 
for the exam, for a Patent Office Examinership (the 
department to which you refer) until you were 21. 
The exam, includes the usual English subjects, a 
wide range of mathematics, chemistry, physics, and 
other sciences. The fee is £5, and the commencing 
salary £200, rising by periodical increments to £360. 
with chances of good promotion beyond that. But 
why not obtain a post as an analytical chemist to a 
firm of manufacturers, or an appointment under the 
Local Government Board ? bee my paragraph on 
the subject last October.

E. T. F.—To enter the Diplomatic Service, you 
must be nominated by someone known tn the 
Secretary of State, or on whose judgment he can 
rely. When a vacancy occurs you must sit for a 
competitive exam, in English subjects, four lan 
gtiages, and certain special subjects. The fee for 
this is £6, and the age-limits 19 to 25. Having 
passed this you serve for two years on probation 
as an attnr/it, during which period you would re
ceive no salary. The position requires an income or 
allowance of at least £400 per annum. You are 
then appointed as a third secretary at a salary of 
£150, later on as a second secretary, and eventually 
as a secretary of a legation at a minimum salary of 
£500.

A C o r r e c t io n :  T have received the follow' 
ing sarcastic epistle :— Buenos Aires, July 30th. 

B e a m  S i r .
T observe in your July number, in the spa*e 

devoted to school publications, the following para 
graph “ KELSO HIGH SCHOOL MAGAZINE- 
There are several miscellaneous articles appearing 
in the April number, but. with the exception of 
a short account of Jujuy. the capital of the Argen 
tine Republic, there is little to interest the general 
reader.” and hasten to correct the error into which 
the contributor of the article alluded to has fallen, 
with respect to the capital of the Argentine Re
public. Everyone knows that the capital of the 
Argentine Republic is Buenos Aires, one of the 
largest and most important cities in the universe, 
and the first city in South America. Jujuy, hy 
the bye. is an unimportant town in the remotest 
interior, capital of the province whose name it 
hears, ’tis true, but its population of barely
10.000 does not hear comparison with that of over
900.000 and bordering on 1.000.000 of tins city, 
and is sufficient testimony to the ridicule with 
which such statements as that quoted above are 
read in EDUCATED circles. Really, the Argen
tine Republic might be on the other side of the 
North Pole for all some people seem to know °! 
it, and it is not in the least surprising to nnn 
the Germans and other nations ousting us from 
our commercial supremacy and undermining our 
fiscal policy, when such vague ideas appear W 
exist in Great Britain as to this progressiv 
country, which is rapidly striding on towar | 
taking its place amongst the foremost powers o 
the universe. The fact that such a statement w 
allowed to go uncorrected when the maga/in* *
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cevieivrd in Th« Cai t̂ain induces me to ask whether 
t|ie “ Old Fag’s ” brain is gradually breaking down 
under 'lie strain and tension of continual work, 
or whether his geography, also, is, to use a mild 
expression, shaky. In the former case. I would 
suggest a pension as a desirable remedy, and. in 
the latter, a night class in the ordinary rudiments 
of English education.

In either event, I congratulate myself upon 
having once more enlightened enfeebled Fiiropo. 
and beg to subscribe myself,

Fours most respectfully,
A  S o u t h  A m e r i c a n  S a v a o e .

11 must offer an apology to the Argentine Re
public for allowing this error to escape my notice, 
and at the same time T beg to congratulate my 
correspondent on his breezy style. His references 
to the state of my mind have caused me much 
amusement.—O .F .]

S tew ard .—As you are accustomed to the 
Coast and climate, you should have no difficulty 
in obtaining employment as a clerk, store keeper, 
or agent. Land-surveying is a profession that 
takes many years to learn. You should advertise 
in West African and Gold Coast papers.

Student.—You must enter the Navy, both 
engineering and executive branches, at 14. For 
full particulars apply to the Admiralty, Whitehall. 
S.W. The Admiralty prefer candidates who have 
had the ordinary preparatory school education. 
They discourage cramming, so don’t go to a 
crammer.

D. M a c R o w e n .—The position of a purser 
is a very good one socially, as he mixes with the 
first-class passengers. The salary varies from 
about £14 to £16 per month, and he is able to 
make a lot more in gratuities. &c. The duties of 
a purser are to look after the ship’s accounts, 
and see to the accommodation of passengers, &c.

Write to the big shipping steamship lines and 
enquire if they have a vacancy. You might even 
commence as an assistant-steward.

M a n c h e s t e r  G r a m m a r  S ch ool
(a correction).—S. Coates’s time for the 

Half-Mile should have been recorded as 2min. 
12sec.—not 22sec.

E c o s s a is .— You must put your complaint 
before Mr. Howard Spicer,

E« V. R. R.— He ought not to have been repre
sented as wearing Ftons. You are quite right.

C. V. A.—Consult your present employers. 
B o o k w o rm  -  Send Is. 4d. for the two back 
numbers you mention. H. O. B.—Try “ Yanatas ” 
for sea-sickness. R. B.— (1) Take plenty of 
exercise. (2) There are always a few in circu
lation. but when they reach a bank they are re 
turned to the Mint. T he O rch id ’s Boy.— 
How to Enter the Xary,  published by S w a n ,  
Sennenschein, price Is., is the book you want. 
L. ColdiCOtt.—(1) With this number. (2) 
Such a competition would appeal to only a limited 

few. R eg in a ld  S ta n le y .—Simpiy buy The 
C a p t a i n - every month to be eligible for the Club.

Official R e p r e s e n ta t iv e  Ap
p o in te d .—C. L. Fisher (Uppingham).

L e tte r s  have also to be acknowledged from : 
G. Raper, “ Australian” (will give your suggestion 
careful consideration); Max Morris, “ Welling- 
tonian.” J. C. Young, Porangi Potae (can't come out 
yet awhile, old man) ; Kaiwhatsamoaritane and 
Ranjitisa, (I have no doubt at all that N.Z. is 
all you say; you will see 1 have printed a long 
letter from “ Toi. Toi ” on the subject). Max 
Marvis (Bloemfontein). .1. D. Hill. Laura Bell 
(send stamp for reply). T. J. Stafford, “ An 
Argentine.”

THE OLD FAG.

Results of August Competitions.
No. I.-*1 The F in est C ity  in  G rea t Britain.*’

CLASS /. [\ n Age Limit.)
"'iiVNHi OF • Locts W a i n ”  P ic tu r e ; Jam es  C rn u ba rt ,  13 

Danube r-treet. Edinburgh.
CONsot UION PRJZRR HAVE BMW AWARDED TO: Evelyn 0. 

I ntehen. ]4 Norton road. Hove, Sussex; B. H. Oakley, 
•Shirebind, Poppleton, York.

Hon,himhi .f. Me n t i o n : S. Francis Wilson, I.ilinn Martin, 
■flrali ( .  i nderhill. T. A. Wilson, B. Bruce Beveridge, 
tharlos A. Gibson. M. Wilson, (J. T. Robinson.

C J . A S S  t L (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
n n V ^ T '15 - nr  "  *-o r , s  'V ain  "  P i c t u r e : William Aitkm, 

)i.rk City and County Rank. Dnnnastrr. 
t Prizes  urn: been awarded t o : Frances Whit- 
ingham. Kimberley, Kinnaird-avenue, Bromley, Kent;

‘ *rJ°r.v Charlton, Frinsted. Sittingbnurne, Kent,
H o r n in g  Mention: Norman Johnson, Mawgan Frendin, 
roiri Schntfield. Thomas Bones, Florence P. Jones. K. 

tr-̂ nciJ , ^'Ison, John (». Campbell) F.rnest H. Vinson, A. 
W .  Gladys von StralendorfL

C T * A S ft  u j  l\£fP limit: Sixteen.) 
e op B arton “  E xceptional ”  C amera : Margu
1 illdhf»lih 4 Maley-avenue, West Norwood.
PnH0Xk°iVTloIS have hken aavarded t o : L. Kin
Tr«J! .! ’ ^  Clement’ s. Oxford; Kvelvn Dingwa 

8r hn Park, Weston-super-Mare.
Me n t io n : R. J, Evans, H. \V. Hodgki 

J ; Meninger, Arthur \V. Fn\. Perry Hortill, l.rib

Hawksley, T. Milner, J. P. l.umsden, Arthur M Palmer, 
Elena Kenyon.

No. II*—1“ T w e lve  M ost P o p u la r  W eekly P apers.”
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
Winner of Sirr or S an dow 's B rit Be si it- Hells ; T. Gordon. 

Church-street, Basingstoke, Hants,
A Consolation P rize  has rein awarded t o : Shirley Wilson. 

Castle Holme, Castle-road. Bedford. *
Honourable M e n t i o n - T. W, Spibiu, J. R. Whitaker. Nellie 

Cooper, Robert M, Beath, Humid Scholfield. Henry Hall, 
Mamie Bareli, Gordon Tucker, Gladys von Stnilendorfl.

C L A S S  / / .  (Age limit: Twenty-one, )

W inner or S et of S andow ' s G rit  D umb-Be l l s : M. Wilson. 
Castle Holme. Castle road. Bedford.

Consolation P rizes  have been awarded t o : Nnrah ('. 
Cnderbill. 15 St. Clement's. Oxford; Mary (iillott. Upland 
House, Eastwood, Notts.

H onourable Me n t i o n : W. L. Harle, Alex. Scott, G. Davies, 
E. M. Tucker. Ernest A. Taylor, J. H. Cnghill. Maud M. 
l.yne, Joseph W. Connell,

C L A S S  I I I ■ (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner or S f.t of S an do w ’ h G rip  Drum U r n s : J. Wilson 

Campbell, G Vernon street. Bolton.
A Consolation P rize  has rf.kn awarded to : Wilfrid Pepper 

corn. West Horsley. Surrey.
HoNorn*nr.E M ention : W. K. R. Saunders, Frank 1., 

Christie, Ffrnest Cooper, Frida Phillips, N. Blanco '\ hitc,
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F. H. Cowell, G. H. Berry, C. G. Early, Leonard A. Pavey, 
A. Phillips.

N o. 111.—*1 G rea te st M a n  th a t  Ever L ived."
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit,)
Winner or “ G uinea Ctk o1' Camer a : Rev. A. M. Farkes, 

Netherton Parsonage, Wakefield.
A Consolation  P r iz e  m a  been A wa rd ed  t o : Enid Cuth- 

bert, Myland Grange, Colchester.
H onourable Me n t i o n : Evelyn C. Pritchett, Lilian Martin, 

Daisy Campbell, C. Tetlow, Harry Payne, Maud M. Lyne, 
H. Millicent Head, Evelyn Hewitt, William J. Merry.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inn er  of B f.netfink F ootball: G. J. T. Russell, Fair 

View, London Road, Camberley.
A Consolation P rize  has rbex A wa rd ed  t o : Mawgan 

Fremlin, 9 Mount Ephraim, Tunbridge Wells-
H onourable M e n t i o n : A. Bridgman, Owain Ogwen, 

Marian Hewitt. Kate Perrin, E. M. L. Griffiths. Ethel 
Grenall, V. li. Manning William A. Oldfield, F. J. Spencer, 
Ernest II. Vinson.

C L A S S  III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner  of R snstfink  F ootball: Ch&s. Thorpe, 7 Kirby- 

road, Leicester.
A Consolation P rize  has been awarded t o : Ethel Talbot, 

9 Merivale-road, Putney.
H onourable Me n t i o n : A. W. Fox, Frida Phillips, William 

J. K .  Collier, Rachel Tancock, Marguerite Schindhelm, 
Amyas Phillips. Wilfrid Bathe, Nathalie E. Mclver, George 
Roupell, H. Harding.

No. IV.—** D ra w in g  Com petition.*'
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
W inn er  of S an dow  D f.vsi.opeB: H. Lawrence Oakley, 

Shireland, Poppletoa. York.
Consolation  P rizes  rave  been awarded  t o : Mark Head. 

32 Creffield road, Colchester; Harold Whitaker, 161 Harrow- 
rond, Leicester: II. S. Fleming, Moorlands, Bingley, YorkB.

H onourable Me n t i o n : C. A. Gibson, H. Evans, V i .  H. 
Fry, M. H. Pawlyn, Kate Reeves, Mabel Oakes.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of San do w  G r ip  D umb bells: Frieda E. Myers, 

Penffordd Bedw. Gorsedd, Holywell, N. WaleB.
Consolat ion P rizes  have bf.en awarded  t o : I eonard H. 

Bucknell, 38 Duntter-gardens, Brondesbury, N.W.; George 
C, Nairne, Lovatroad, Inverness.

H onourablb Me n t i o n : G. A. Bell, John W. English, 
William B. Cook, Edgar Wood. Ian C. Russell, Randolph 
L. Pawlby, Ludovick Alfred Evans, Douglas Gordon White, 
J. Protheroe, C. H. Greaves, E. S. Malden.

C L A S S  I I I , (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  op S andow  G r ip  D u m b b e l l s : J. Russell Knowlf| 

21 Benthal-road, Stoke Newington, N. ’
Consolation P riz es  have bkf.n awarded  t o : Kenneth 

lace Rainbow, Flodden House, King's road, Kingston Hill, 
J. W. Smith, Branksome, Edgeley-road, Cheadle Heath, 

H onourable M e n t i o n : Frida Phillips, A. W. Porter, Wfl. 
liam H. McKenzie, C. W. Dockerill, Kathleen M, Da* 
Arthur Greenhaigh, Ethel M. Pells, G. E. Coppard, i ,  
TJrquh&rt, V i .  C. Boswell.

No, V.—** P h o to g ra p h ic  C o m p e tit io n .”
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
Winner of “ L o u is  W a i n ”  P i c t u r e : Constance M. Daly. 

2 Haut Bois terrace, Reltozanne, Jersey, C.I.
H onourable M e n t i o n : H. J. Brough, Thomas Hogg, J. 

Marshall Hewitt, I. J. Phillips, J. W. Connell.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of “ L outs W a i n ”  P i c t u r e : K. W. Dnwie, 223 

Commissioners street, Montreal, Canada.
C onsolation P rizes  have been aw ar ded  t o : John  V. Has 

well, Sidney Sussex College, Cambridge; H. F. Woods, 13 
Oakley-square, N.W.

H onourable M e n t io n : W. H. Devine, E. J. Machellaa, 
.1. P. Oakes, W. Grimsh&w, Charlotte M. Nattrass, W. G. 
Stott, Walter Jungius, C. Harte, Nina B. Herd, Eric W 
Joyner, Gordon Soutar, U. S. Freestone, Percy II. Ford. 
E. G. Caldolengh.

C L A S S  I I I . (Age Limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  of “ S w a n "  F ountain  Pf.n : V i . Cundry, jou.. 

Hope House, Balby, Doncaster.
Consolation  P riz es  have been aw arded  t o : Stanley Martin., 

It Washington terrace. North Shields; Edward C. Denison. 
Norfolk House, Cowes. I.W.

H onour  hlf. Me n t io n : Leslie R. Biggs, William G. Briggs. 
R. Corbnld, Norman Tosland, R. H. Bacon. Harold 6. Rad 
dall, Marian Wadsworth, Percy Hanson, E. Pearson, F. H 
Salter. Patrick Whitty, C. J. Kidman.

No. VI.—11 M en  fo r  * C a p ta in  * In terv iew s.”
W inners  of S andow D ev elopers : T. W. Spikin, 4 SolbjY 

road, Basingstoke; Walter Hartill, Manor House, Wilier- 
hall, Staffs.

Consolation P rtzes have hf.en a w a h d f d t o : W. S. I eeminf, 
69 Arbuthnot road, New Cross, S.E.; John Brown, 13 Argjk- 
street, Paisley.

H onourable M i n t i o n : H. V. Sergeant. Harold Scholfleld, 
T. Gordon. W. Aitken Oldfield, S. G. Harris, C. CL Early 
May Watkins, J. H. Weeks, Percy Bennett, Thomas A 
Gourlay.

Winners o f  Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer—a volume of ths 
*‘ CaptaInt "  “ Strand*”  “ Sunday Strand,”  “ Wide W orld,”  “ Technics,”  “  C. B. Fry's Magazine,** or one 
o f the following books—** Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,”  **J. O. J o n e s / '  *4 Tales of G reyhouse,”  ** Acton*s Feud,**

“  The Heart o f the Prairie.”

COMMENTS ON THE AUGUST COMPETITIONS.
No, I.—A large number of excellent essays were sent in. 

The two places which seem to have made the greatest im
pression upon our readers are undoubtedly London and 
Edinburgh, though Durham, Cheater, York, and Oxford 
found staunch supporters.

No. IF.—The following is a representative l is t :—7U u t -  
t r a t e d  L o n d o n  H e ir *, G r a p h i c , S p h e r e , S k e t c h ,  I l l a c k  a n d  
W h i t e ,  P u n c h .  T i t - H i t * .  T r u t h .  A n s w e r * ,  V a n i t y  F a i r ,  P e a r -  
9o n '»  W e e k l y ,  W e e k l y  T e l e g r a p h .

No. III.—Very good esaa.VB were submitted in Classes 
I. and III., but Class II. was not quite up to its usual 
standard. The favourite “  Greatest Men “  chosen were 
Shakespeare, Napoleon, Alfred the Great, Julius Ccesar, and 
Martin Lulher.

No. IV.—Some very good sketches were submitted. 
Class II., as usual, being the most closely contested. "* 
hope to publish some of the drawings sent in for this com 
petition in a future number.

No. V.—A varied selection of groups was sent in. tbr 
winning photographs in Class III. being particularly g001* 

No, VI.—The winning list is as follow s:—H. N. Pillshary. 
Chess; Melton Prior, War Artist; Montagu Holbein, CycM 
and Swimmer; A. K. Duffey, Sprinter; Rear-Adminl C.■  ̂
Lucas, first to get Y .C .; G. W. Smith, Champion Hardier- 
Horry de Windt, Explorer: Jules Verne, Boys’ Writer; 
Shrubb, Champion Longdistance Runner; Donald Didok- 
Scotland's Best Athlete : W. J. M. Newburn, Irish 
and Sprinter; Philip Waters, Designer to the Admiral*:-

T he C ompe tition  Kpitor



IT WAS SAMBO!
kdh.xan i Sportsman : “ Now, isn't that irritating? I’ve fired my last cartridge, and it isn’t a buck

after all! ”
By Tom Browne, R.L

Ur. XII.—13.
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t i F. C. Q . n

An Interview w ith  M r. F. Carruthers 
(iould, the fam ous Caricaturist.

B y  A . B . C O O P E R .

f l I H man who makes a hobby of his 
work is the man who succeeds. 
The. man who is enthusiastic over 
anything and everything except 

the main business of life, is likely to die in 
a ditch. There are at least two men whose 
names are world-known, who, in answer to 
the question : “  What are your recrea
tions? reply: “  I have none," and these 
two great men are inseparably connected 
in the mind of the public by an association 
which is as strong as it is unusual. The one 
is a caricaturist, and the other is his 
favourite subject. They are known to the 
Man in the Street as “  F. C. G ."  and 
"Joey."

When I called upon Mr. Francis Car- 
rnthers Gould, to give him his full style and 
title, he did not give me time even to dis
pose of my hat and umbrella before he was 
in the hall with outstretched hand and ready 
welcome. Three minutes later I was taking 
afternoon tea with Mrs. Gould— a lady who 
might have stepped out of one of Sir 
Joshua’s gracious pictures— while F. C. G. 
was reclining in the big saddle-bag with the 
new kitten on his shoulder, and turning his 
keen and humorous eyes in my direction 
every now and then to say something which 
always revealed insight, knowledge, and 
kindliness.

I opmed that he was fond of cats, and 
he allowed Hie soft impeachment, readily. 
"We nil are," he said; “ this is a home 
for stray cats, to put it mildly."

* We've just, had two poisoned," said Mrs. 
"'Onld, in the accents of bereavement, “  and 
"e^miss them dreadfully."

‘ Uut you seem to have several left,”  I 
!HJtin, as a huge black Tom stalked into the

F .  C .  U . ’ s  B O O K  P L A T E .

room and surveyed the scent* with impassive 
dignity.

"  Yes," said F. C. G., smiling, “  we are 
like Dr. Barnardo— we keep open door for 
the waifs and strays. Even Bumble- 
chook------ ”

“  Bumble who? ’ ’ I asked innocently.
“  I say even rumblechook Strafford— 

that's the big Tom-cat— was a stray from 
next door. His change of allegiance was the 
cook's fault. It was cupboard love at first, 
but I think his feelings have deepened 
since."

“  But why Bumbleebook—and the rest? ”
“  One of the maids had just been reading 

Dickens— hence his Christian name. The 
cook’s name was Strafford, so he naturally 
took the name of his adoption. But come 
upstairs to my study, and we can talk and 
smoke, and look at the pictures."

If the kitten— another stray— had been 
made of china— like the wonderful puffin 
designed by F. C. G., which I afterwards 
saw on the drawing-room table— it could 
not have been more gently unseated. The 
artist seemed terribly afraid of hurting its 
feelings by prematurely disturbing its siesta. 
It was a true index to the man.

“  Not a had sort of outlook for a Blooms
bury house," said F. C. G., leading me out 
upon a very exalted balcony from his study 
window. Just at that moment a wood- 
pigeon flew from the tall trees that, filled the 
space between the bouses. “  They’re quite
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common about here,”  he said. ”  Isn’t it 
strange that they should he the shyest of 
country birds, and the tamest of town birds, 
barring the common blues and the spar
rows ? ’ ’

‘ ‘ You are as fond of birds as of cats, I 
think.”

”  I love all animals—but birds in parti
cular. I know every English bird that flies 
and sings. They have been a life-long 
study, and my sons are just as enthusiastic. 
'Phc series of bird studies now appearing

helpful and delightful. Talking of birds in 
caricature, I suppose the stork and the owl 
lend themselves best for the presentation o| 
human traits, though the cockatoo—and 
parrots generally— are admirable. You per. 
haps recall the spick and span Chamberlain 
Cockatoo coming back from South Africa to 
the Parliamentary Parrot House only to find 
his Brethren almost plucked to the hone.’ 

By this time we were comfortably seated 
for a chat, and our cigars were well alight 
”  Let us start at the beginning,”  I said

•JACK FROST R IDIN G ON THE W ILD DUCK.— A GOOD EXAMTLE OF F. C. C . ’ s  SKILL IN 1HE DRAWING OF TURDS.

every Saturday in tbe Westminster Gazette 
are written by my second son, and, of 
course, illustrated by me; and, as you know, 
I use birds freely in my cartoons.”

”  Yes,”  I interrupted. ”  I particularly 
recall your representation of Lord Rosebery 
as a Penguin in the ‘ All Animals Gym
khana.’ Y’ou got the bird to the life.”

”  So Lord Rosebery thought, evidently, 
for he bought the original. He gave me this 
set of Dresser’s Birds of Europe, too. He 
knew my tastes, and, with his unfailing 
kindness, made me a present which is both

”  'Phe boys and girls— lots of girls— who read 
The C aptain will like to know bow you 
began.”  .

”  They always want to know that don t 
they? ”  said F. C. G., puffing thoughtfully 
”  And it’s one of the hardest questions to 
answer. H one had a prophetic instinct 
that one would make some little mark m 
the world, one would keep an eye on one? 
beginnings— but— there—  ! I forget.

”  But you surely got tanned occasionally 
for drawing in school hours? ”  .

”  No, I never remember any painful m-
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MI(. RALKOUR AS THE MARCH HARE IN’  “ ALICE IN WONDERLAND.”
A Strange Mount.

Mil. J ohn B u l l : “ Good gracious! What’s that? It isn’t a hcrse!” 
T he March H are : " No. sir, it’s a Grand Llama. I thought you might 

like a change. You could go to Thibet, or Timbuctoo, or some other
new place.

worship,”  persisted 
the gaoler, “  it’s not 
only me as the young 
whelp takes off, but 
lie’s bin a-carica- 
turin’ you,”  and he 
showed him a draw
ing of himself, lost 
in his high collar, 
and with a charac
teristic curl on the 
top of his bald head. 
But even this out
rage didn’t ‘ fetch ’ 
the mayor. He only- 
laughed. and was 
rather pleased.”

“  I suppose, like 
the precocious genius 
in the Book of Ex
emplary Biography, 
some kindly philan
thropist came and 
peeped over your 
shoulder while you 
were drawing, and, 
perceiving your un
common talent, took 
you to London,

(•ideal of that sort, but 
1 certainly took to 
drawing as a duck takes 
to water. You see, my 
father was an architect 
at Barnstaple, and the 
atmosphere, so to
speak, was impregnated 
with pencils, and india- 
ruhlit i , and drawing- 
boards, and chalks, and 
the thousand and one 
delightful etceteras of 
the artist’s calling. I 
simple got hold of these 
and dr  w. That’s how 
1 began.”

“ No scrapes then? ”  
I Sighed,

“  Wi
the iiv 
gaohr- 
tious b 
as bro:
caricati
niercil'u 
plained 
“ He’s 
said tli 
"'gty.

■II, 1 once raised 
of the town 

a most bump- 
dividual, nearly 
>d as long. I 
n’ed him so un- 
ily that he com- 
to the mayor, 
only a boy,”  

o mayor sooth- 
' But, y o u r

MR. CHAMBERLAIN AS “ OLD FATHER WILLIAM "  IN LEWIS CARROLL’ S 
PARODY IN “ ALICE IN WONDERLAND.”

(Fnm  “  John Hull’s Adventures in the Fiscal Wonderland.’ ’ )
" You are old, Father Joseph,” the young man said. 
“ Though your head doesn’t show any white,

And yet you incessantly stand on your head,
Do you think at your age it is right?”
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( F r o m John Hull's All rent ores in the Fiscal Wonderland ” ) 
Tweedle K— ;ui<l 'J’wee— C— I >

ulioro you immediately made your 
fortune? ”

“  No such luck ,”  replied F. C. G.— “  for 
my sins 1 was sentenced to four years in a 
bank in my native town, where I occupied 
myself with 1 long tots ’ and lightning 
sketches of all my colleagues. I turned 
them into animals of all kinds, for even then 
I knew the field and the farmyard and had a 
knack of using both wild and tame creatures 
as vehicles of caricature. Then I wefit to 
London.”

‘ ‘ At last,”  I exclaimed,
‘ ‘ you had your heart's 
d e s i r e  gratified. ‘ ‘ Von 
went to the heart of the 
Empire -----■”

“  Yes— to the Stock E x 
change, where I spent over 
twenty years of my life.
Do 1 regret it?  Well, I do 
and I don t-. I believe in 
working out on e ’s destiny 
and living one ’s own life, 
without fretting about some 
other. Who is to compute

what the time of preparation is 
worth? I saw an infinite variety of 
face and figure. I came into in
timate contact with every variety of the 
genus homo. The Stock Exchange is not a 
bad art school, after all— at least, for the 
caricaturist. Lots of stock-brokers have 
drawings of mine made in those days, lly 
fame went abroad, and Mr. Voules, of Truth. 
heard of me. He persuaded me to con
tribute the illustrations to the Christinas 
number of Truth, and I continued to do 

them for many years.
“  But my real start was 

when the Pall Mall Gazette 
asked me to contribute 
regularly to their columns. 
That was in 1887. Later,
began go dow n to flit'

C. n .  SILHOUETTE O f  THE 
M. AT HIS FAVOURITE 

RECREATION.

-  t° „  .
House of Commons and 
sketch from life. This gave 
me a splendid opportunity 
of keeping up-to-date with 
politicians and public ques
tions. I have continued to 
visit the House constantly
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AX EXAMPLE OF F. C. G.’s VERSATILITY.— A l'ENCIL SKETCH OF AN OLD HULK.

1 rvrr since, and thus my portraits are of 
men as they look to-day. As a man's face 
alters, I alter my representation of h im ."

I "Then you draw from life? "  I asked.
; “  Xo. I draw entirely from memory. I

begin and finish my daily cartoon at my 
desk, with nothing in front of me but my 

: hristol-board. The picture is in my mind. 
: My task is to put it on paper.’ ’ 
j “ But there is a thought behind the 
: picture," I remarked.

“  Ah yes— that’s the main tiling. I do 
not sit down so much to make a picture as 
to express a thought. You would use words. 
1 use, lines. I use the best means I know 
lo express my meaning. I want to say 
something to the public, and I let no thought 
of draughtsmanship, or technique, or con- 
“ ntio’i, obscure my meaning. When the 
idea is expressed, I ’ve finished."

“ But how is it ,”  1 asked, " th a t  you 
always seem to hit the nail on the head—to 
puttlm situation in a nut-shell? "

Unit is because I'm  a serious politician, 
aud associated with serious politicians.

have convictions, and just as Mr. 
‘ llf,,|dnr, the editor of the Westminster— for,
i f ' 011 know, Sir George Newnes took over 
Ul? stall of the Pall Mall to the W est
minister Gazette when the former paper 
r ranged hands— writes what he believes to 

g 10 the truth, T draw what I conceive to he 
j lu tr,|tli. We go hand in hand. The

situation of the day is daily discussed, and 
the outcome on the one hand is the day's

THE CASTLE IN WHICH WILLIAM THE CONQUEROR WAS 
IIO UN. A SKETCH MADE BY F. C. C., DURING A HOLIDAY 

IN NORMANDY.



loader, and on the other the 
day’s cartoon. That is the 
whole mystery. I can imagine 
a man making cartoons to 
order irrespective of his poli
tical creed, but I couldn’t do 
it myself. I must draw what 
I feel.”

There can be no doubt but 
that this seriousness of in
tent is the mainspring of
F. C. G .’s unique influence as 
a caricaturist. He is a man 
in earnest. He is not the man 
to sell his talent to the highest 
bidder. He has that fine type 
of mind which refuses to 
pander to mere expediency. 
It is this quality which wins 
and retains the sincere respect 
and admiration even of his 
strongest political opponents. 
If you were to visit Highbury. 
Mr. Chamberlain’s home, near
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F, C, G. S ONLY HOBBY IS A CHANCE OF SUBJECT.
IN' ARCHITECTURAL DRAWING.

HE DELIGHTS

A FINE EXAMl'I.F. OF F. C. G . ’ s  ARCHI
TECTURAL W O R K , DRAWN ON 

“  SCKAI'E ”  BOARD IN DENTIL.

Birmingham, you might see 
many of F. C. G .'s cartoons, 
with the master of the house 
as their subject, adorning the 
walls. He counts his staunch 
friends equally on both sides 
of the House. They inspect 
a man who is true to liunself, 
and who, even when Bitting 
his hardest, never hits helo" 
the holt.

Mr. Gould’s study h -like 
himself —  unique. H  has 
made a frieze of Fourteenth 
Century figures a ll round the 
room, and there, in proces
sion, like the old Canterbury 
Pilgrims, one may sec the 
leading figures on the politics 
stage, mounted on ambling
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A FISCAL ATTACK.

( With apologies to Mr. IT . J l 'e e i -c s  and his picture “ Fallen Among Thieves.” )

palfreys, making progress round the 
room. There is Mr. Chamberlain at 
full gallop, looking round and beckon
ing to the late Lord Salisbury, who, 
with dignified mien, follows slowly behind. 
There is Mr. Balfour coming along steadily 
with golf stick over shoulder, and the Duke 
of Devonshire, tall, stately, and somnolent, 
on a horse which singularly resembles him. 
There is Lord Lansdowne—a knight in 
armour, stiff and wooden, and the Lord 
Chancellor looking small for the big horse 
he bestrides. Over each he has painted their 
true armorial bearings. The effect is excel
lent. The over-mantle, too, is F. C. G .’s 
design in fourteenth century style, for 
Hie Chronicles of Froissart was a favourite 
hook of liis boyhood, and his New Chronicles 
are hi- chief literary work, and one of the 
hert political skits of modern times.

He loves, too, those nursery classics Alice 
m 11 oarfcrland; Alice through the Looking- 
ghiss, and the Brer Rabbit of Uncle Remus. 
He says the Alice books are “  inverted 
l°S>c, ’ and lie finds them a mine of wealth 
" ®r, ns some one said, a “  mine of Gould ”  
-Mo his facile pencil.
,, * And now tell me, Mr. Gould,”  I said.

"hat. I shall say from you to the readers of 
,nE C a p t a i n , many of whom are members 

the Empire League, of which you are 
1 resident. ”

' ol. Ml -H

F. C. G. looked thoughtful. ‘ ‘ Tell 
them,”  he said, ”  that the boy who keeps 
pegging away at the task which lies nearest, 
and strives to do it to the tip-top of his 
ability, is the boy who is the true imperialist. 
Yes, "it is not the people who shout the 
loudest, and wave flags with the most frantic 
energy, who are this great Empire s best 
friends. The best citizens are the best im
perialists. The Empire’s destiny will take 
care of itself if every lad does his little hit 
well. The little tasks are the best prepara
tion for the big tasks. Some day some one 
will want the lad—yes, and the girl too— 
who has filled a little space well, to fill a 
bigger space. They have been faithful in u 
few things, and they shall be made rulers 
over many things.”

The people of Barnstaple—the quaint 
old town of the West- -are proud of then- 
townsman. On July 30th, 1903, the man 
who had left the town as a youth of eighteen 
went back to become its first honorary free
man. The Town Council, at a special 
Mayor’s Court held in the Guildhall, con
ferred this distinction upon F. C. G., ”  in 
recognition of the signal and distinguished 
position attained by Mr. Gould, artist and 
journalist, by the exercise of his untiring 
energy, which has brought to him such 
world-wide reputation and esteem in his pro
fession. ”



■* to congratulate 

®  \  . “ N o," replied Curli. . .  i ----  — rlier. sheep-
'^dy, as he stood looking up at 

perched on a quadruped post, superin-

■ > is Ie  hat just alighted from the train 
and, learning that I was in the station yard’ 
had come along. J

“  ^ ot ,al,en o»t— eh? "  I asked.
No. not exactly ." He spoke rather 

" ‘noddy, whereby I suspected there was a 
screw loose somewhere.

“  ^  hat has brought you out here? ”
A wish to see you.1'

vo \TV a? r ie • A hy’ rr,an- 1 sho"ld have leached Mahendn by the end of the week "
Jtven so ; I could not wait. Come, down 

ou of that, and I ’ ll tell you all about it "
J was not coming down out of th a t"  

Idl I bad seen the last spiral fixed; so while 
C arhcr waited I II say a word or two •con
cerning bun. lie was a right good sort; a 
little my senior; assistant engineer at 
- Iahendn my headquarters as well It 
\vas a small civil station, and all the houses 
ot tiie European residents—some thirty

souls— stood on the banks of a canal, with 
steps leading down to the water. I had 
>een out in camp for some three months, 

and was now returning for the hot season. 
J knew that Carlier was attached to Miss 

eiriet, sister of one of our civilians, and 
jueging from his unexpected presence at 
that out-of-the-way railway station, thirty 
miles down the line, coupled willi his 
general state of lugubriousness, I at first 
thought that he was engaged, and then that 
something untoward had happened, either 
contingency having driven him to journev 
out to see me. Carlier was a first-rate nli- 
I’oiind man, exce’pt as regards jungle sport 
an Anglo-Indian essential in which lie had 

himself lamental.lv deficient. 
\\ lien lie came to Maliendri.- fellows had 
invited him to join expeditions in pursuit of 
uson or tiger down to partridge or snipe; 

he was idiot enough to go; hut the same 
fellows never asked him a second time. for 
Ins ignorance of jungle lore and sporting
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matters ucnerally caused his room to be pre
ferred 10 bis company, that is, beyond 
ciiiitoniJieiiL limits. Now Aliss le n ie i ,  
while ii.it posing for a Diana in herself, 
a ilm iivd  I lie sliiharne or sportsman to the 
L̂,r.,L. "I enthusiasm; so it was perhaps 

natural that her sentiments towards Carlier 
were somewhat qualified by his lack of pre- 
■ •uiinriirr in this particular respect. I dare
say that had Mahendri afforded another 
eligible—one who could lay claim to being 
pven a mediocre shikarrie— Carlier’s aspira
tions would have been nowhere; but, fortu
nately or unfortunately, he was the only 
bachelor in the station, and, barring the 
single shortcoming referred to, he was as 
desirable a parti as any lady could wish for.

“ Well, how goes it— anyhow, Carlier? ”  
1 asked at length, climbing down and pro
ceeding with him to the railway waiting- 
room, where I was putting up.

“ I'm in a hit of a hat, Douglas.”
“ What put you into the hat? ”
“ That brute Johnny.”
“ dolnmy! What has the little dog been 

doing? ”  "
“  You know that tiger skin Miss Ferrier 

is so proud of? ”
“ I’ve seen it, and a splendid skin it is,

too.”
‘ Her second brother— the chap who came 

down on leave last year— gave it to her. It 
is remarkable for being without bullet-hole 
or other blemish. He trapped the animal 
hi Upper India somewhere— poisoned it, and 
so got the pelt entire.”

“ Heally ! No wonder she values it. But 
"hut about the hat? ”

“ Well, last week, taking Johnny with 
n,L 1 called at the Judge’s stairs to ask 
Miss terrier to let me give her a scull down 
the canal. Johnny stayed behind, and we 
found that the brute of a terrier had amused 
hiinselt during our absence by worrying that 
confounded skin and ruining it entirely! ”

_ What did you d o ? ”
What could I do? I apologised, and 

?.. ^'at sort of thing, but without avail;
- iss I drier was awfully upset; I offered to 
spitiicut" the fiend of a dog, but that she 
''ouldn t have. I asked for the hide, to get 
!, Inched up, but she would not part with 

'o thing, and vows that she will never 
speak to me again unless I give her another 
'gei skin, equally good and perfect.”

bant you buy o n e ? ”  I suggested, 
dilX,°US t*,e 1>0° 1’ chap out of his

”  There's not such a tiling in the 
district,”  he replied, gloomily. “  I ’ ve 
offered a hundred rupees for a skin, and 
that’s a long price, you ’ ll allow; hut with
out result.”

“ Then how will yon m anage?”
”  That’s just it; I want your aid. 1 don’t 

want to ask any of the others; they’d be 
sure to put me off with some excuse, or go 
in for their everlasting, chaff. Will you help 
m e? ”

“  Like a shot— if you ’ ll tell me how .”
“  You’re a brick, Douglas! ”  lie ex

claimed, brightening up. “  I have been 
making inquiries, and learn that a fine tiger 
is haunting Covoor village— you know, 
where your old cable house is .”

‘ ‘ Yes;  and you want me to shoot the 
beast for you ? ”

‘ ‘ No!  Miss Ferrier wouldn’t look at a 
skin with a bullet hole in it. I thought 
that if we could contrive, to trap this tiger 
in your cable house, we could poison him, 
and thus yank the skin intact.”

1 saw his drift now, and approved. I 
knew from experience that poisoning a tiger 
at large generally resulted in more or less 
after trouble and disappointment. As soon 
as he feels had he sets to and runs till he 
drops. He will pull up within a hundred 
yards, or go ten miles before dying, 
according to the amount of poison swal
lowed. Moreover, his many enemies, 
seeing him wobble, sometimes attack him 
and damage his coat before the trackers 
come up. Clearly, then, if an immaculate 
skin was a sine quit non, Carlier’s idea of 
the cable house was the only feasible one, 
and avoided the necessity of constructing a 
cage trap into the bargain. Further, the 
undertaking was a novelty, and promised 
excitement. So I agreed, determining 
though to let my friend take the lead 
throughout, as it was by that means that I 
could assure myself of the humorous side 
of the affair.

“ All right,”  I said; “ when shall we 
g o ?  ”

“  As soon as you are ready. My field 
work is over for the year, so your time is 
mine. ”

On the following day we set forth, pre
ceded by our servants and three bullock 
carts carrying our tents, supplies, and camp 
kit. As wo overtook the vehicles on the 
way, 1 noticed on one a large fiat, oblong 
case, inscribed “  Mrs. MacCorsland, London
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to Madras. Glass with care.”  I made no 
remark, though I was curious as to the 
contents of that case. Mrs. MacCorsland— 
one of our senior married ladies— took a 
maternal interest in Curlier, and did all in 
her power towards furthering his suit with 
Miss Ferrier. She must, therefore, have 
known the object of our expedition. Other
wise, our intentions had been carefully 
veiled in secrecy, for, had they become 
public property, poor Carlier would have 
had the life chaffed out of him, and I— a 
sober married man of twenty-five— would 
not have escaped my share of banter.

Covoor—a walled village— lay seven 
miles up the river, and was reached by a 
good, smooth road on the crest of the levee, 
raised to keep the annual freshets within 
bounds. About half-a-mile beyond the 
hamlet, under the lea of the embankment, 
stood a disused cable house, a small brick- 
and-mortar building, twelve foot square, 
with a terrace roof, a door, a window, and 
central cable post. It was in good repair, 
still figured in my list of Government 
property, and I had the key. We arrived at 
eight, pitched camp near the hamlet, and 
after breakfast Carlier summoned the village 
moonsifj, or headman, to ascertain all about 
the tiger. The native described it as a big 
brute which was not as yet a man-eater, for 
it had not attacked any human beings, 
but played havoc with their cattle. But 
the people went about in terror of their 
lives. They did not confine their herds, 
he said, for fear lest the tiger might 
be driven through hunger to lay .claws 
on themselves. The villager further 
observed that there had been an extensive 
jungle blaze some miles away, and that very 
probably this tiger, in fleeing from the fire, 
had happened on Covoor, where he evidently 
intended to stay, as there were no other 
hamlets in the vicinity; in fact, nothing 
nearer than Mahendri itself.

I explained that we desired to capture 
the tiger alive, and with that end instructed 
them to keep their flocks, herds, and dogs 
strictly penned up inside the village till 
further orders; not a man, woman, or child 
was to stir out beyond the walls, and they 
were to shut the gates, otherwise the animal 
would not be attracted by the bait we pur
posed setting for him. I also told the head
man to send a quarter of goat mutton to 
the cable house at midday, by which time 
we should be there.

The moonsifj hied off to carry out my in

junctions. At noon, accompanied by some 
men, and 1 carrying my rifle, we went to 
the cable house. It was on a piece of open 
ground, surrounded by thick jungle, while 
— fortunately for our plans—one large tree 
stood about thirty paces from the building 
facing the door. With some of the followers 
keeping guard, we employed the others in 
constructing a machdn, or platform, in the 
tree, large enough to hold two easily. This 
done, I oiled the case lock of the door open
ing .inwards, and soon got it to work 
smoothly. We had the meat suspended to 
a nail driven into the further interior wall 
of the room, so as to ensure the tiger's 
complete entry; then, taking the stout cord 
we had brought along, I fastened one end 
to the handle of the wide-open door, and, 
paying it out, took it up to the maclm. 
Then I sent the natives away, with orders 
to be back at sunset.

II.

BHAVE an idea that the tiger must 
have been watching us, for, vers 
shortly after the villagers had dis
appeared, the beast poked his face 

out of the opposite fringe of under
growth, and looked about him. First, lie 
scanned the tree; by his expression I felt 
certain he knew we wrere there. It also 
struck me that he could never have been 
under fire ; a supposition confirmed when he 
presently came boldly into the open, a truly 
magnificent animal, unusually large, with s 
splendidly marked coat, and nothing of the 
hang-dog man-eater about him. He inhaled 
the air in all directions, and, having locate 
the mutton, cautiously approached the cab* 
house. Our hearts beat fast; Carlier s, in 
anticipation of laying that regal pelt at Miss 
Fender’s feet; mine, as I made ready to 
pull the cord. But no, the cat advanced 
gingerly to the door, sniffed, licked his 
chops, looked wistfully over his shoulder at 
the tree, and then, exactly in the same 
manner as that of a kitten, reared hum 
self against the wall and gently pavved * 
the cord, following its upward trend with his 
eyes. From the configuration of his mout 
he seemed to mew silently, and from the 
frequency of his chop-licking he evident 
hankered after the dainty inside the cabe 
house. But he was a canny tiger, tha ■ 
and would not enter; he often peered in. ^  
ears laid flat, Ins tail slowly flicking; but 
was suspicious, and perhaps had experien
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of snnn s if not of firearms. Presently, he 
went round to -the window side, where he 
was lost to our view; but he shortly re
appeared at the other corner, slunk forward, 
and resumed his peering. Then, as if under 
the impulse of a sudden thought, he came 
warily to our tree, and, halting beneath, 
"axed up into the foliage; he soon spotted 
us_crouched on the platform, looking 
downward—and gave vent to a low, hoarse 
orowl of anger. How I itched to put a 
bullet through him ! Easier and fairer shot 
had never been presented to me, but under 
the circumstances I could not fire. He 
returned to the cable house door, but, 
after some more skirmishing round, he 
seemed to give up the job as a bad one, and 
walked off into the thicket. ,

“ Come on,”  whispered Carlier, ‘ ‘ let’s 
try another dodge.”

Are you daft? ”  I exclaimed, clutching 
him by the arm as he was about climbing 
down;” '* we must wait till the people come; 
though the tiger is not a 
man-eater he’s dangerous 
enough. But what’s your 
other dodge?”  I asked, 
as he reseated himself by 
my side.

“ You’ll see when ue 
get back to camp,”  he 
replied, grinning.

\Y e s m o k e d  a n d 
chatted till our followers 
turned up, when, de
scending from our perch,
I locked the door, leaving 
the meat undisturbed, 
and we set out for 
the tents, hungry and 
tired.

After dinner my friend 
called for that flat, oblong 
case, and, using a screw
driver, speedily removed 
the cover, revealing to 
my astonished gaze a 
full-length cheval gl ass, 
such ns ladies use at 
their toilette.

“ What on 
that for? ”  
s u r p r i s e d
•neasure.

The dodge,”  snig
gered Carlier. “  W e’ll 

and fool him withthis.

"F o o l him with that! H o w ?”
‘ ‘ Surely you’ve experimented with a look

ing-glass on a monkey, a cock, or a dog 
before now ! ’ ’

“  Often, and laughed over it ; but, good 
heavens! man, a tiger is a different thing.”  

‘ ‘ I don’t see i t ; what applies to the others 
applies to the tiger.”

I cogitated; possibly he was right. 
Though the idea at the first blush seemed 
absurd, I now thought it worth the attempt, 
and the result I suspected would be divert
ing.

Breakfast despatched the next morning, 
we again went to the cable house, with a 
larger party, four men carrying the big 
mirror on their heads. As we approached, 
the advance line of heaters raised a 
tremendous din; they had evidently sighted 
the tiger. We halted, and prepared to shin 
up the nearest tree; but presently word 
was brought that the beast had been seen 
squatted by the cable house, and had

HE GAZED UP INTO THE FOLIAGE
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been driven off into the jungle. We 
hastened on ; I unlocked the door, and, 
having propped the mirror against the 
further wall, by the side of the now odori
ferous mutton. Carlier and I ascended to 
the machan, the natives retreating, with 
instructions to return at midday.

The tiger had not gone far; in a few 
minutes he crept out of the tangle, and 
came straight to our tree. Having satisfied 
himself of our presence, and as if deeming 
us altogether beneath further notice, he 
hurried back to the cable house. Now 
ensued a scene that so convulsed us with 
laughter that we nearly rolled off tho tiny 
platform. As soon as the feline paused at 
the door and looked in. he caught sight of 
his reflection in the mirror; for a moment 
I hoped to see him bound through, for he 
uttered a short, sharp cry, sniffed 
vigorously, and settled down, as if about to 
spring. Seeing the other copy his antics, he 
probably expected that other to come for 
him, for he now bunched himself together 
yet closer, snarling and grimacing at his 
counterfeit exactly as the domestic tom cat 
does in the back garden. Emboldened by bis 
adversary’s apparent hesitation, or perhaps 
“  smelling a rat ”  in the process of his 
snuffling, it suddenly seemed to dawn on 
him that he was not going the right way to 
work. He got on his legs, and, briskly 
flicking his tail, gave vent to another cry 
suggestive of a challenge or defiance. He

seconds for the 
none coming, jj

waited a few 
response, but, 
looked as if he had made up hij 
mind to solve the mystery bT 
taking the aggressive; not. bow- 
ever, by a frontal attack, as ] 
had hoped, but by a sort of turn
ing movement. No doubt he had 
mistaken the mirror for an open
ing in the wall, and believed that 
the other tiger was in the aper- 
*—  Crawling, as the pussy-cat

when stalking a sparrow.
he set out to creep along 
the wall; halting just short 
of tlie further angle, he 
got himself triced up fora 
final spring, and then, cau
tiously craning his neck, 
peeped round the comer. 
He started— with obvious 
amazement, disappeared 
behind the house, and then 
commenced careering round 
and round it, in mad pur

suit of liis phantom fellow feline! Coming 
to a bait, he gazed perplexedly in even 
direction, up at us included, and, see
ing no signs of tiger number two, re
turned to the door for another squint in. 
There was tiger number two sure enough: 
but I suppose that his reasoning powers 
were sufficient to finally convince him that 
what he looked on was a shadow, not a 
substance, for after a little more grimacing 
and silent mewing, he evinced his contempt 
for the apparition by sitting down and 
scratching himself. But fear of entering 
the house still predominated; we could see 
that he hungered; his sunken flanks row 
and fell, while there was a ravenous look in 
his eyes that we had not observed before. 
Nevertheless, he would not- pass that door. 
Anyhow, the second ruse had failed. 
Carlier. however, was not to be d e n ie d ;  he 
had still a card to play.

“  W ell,”  I said, on realising the minor 
to he no go, ‘ ‘ have you any more dodges.

”  Yes; just thought of one. I ’ll write and 
ask Miss Ferrier to lend me her tiger skin 

“  What fo r ? ”  I inquired, in a fog 
”  Stitch it up. stuff it with straw, and put 

the beggar in the cable house, vice the 
mirror, a fiasco.”  .

I stared at him as I digested the propose 
f.ion. I questioned whether Miss Fernej 
would agree to loan the skin, and I doubt 
if the idea would answer. However. I
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f. „ n \U i i  to interfere; L was enjoying the 
whole l king immensely, and would not put 
.^,,oke in the wheel, possibly to spoil sport. 
i|'|j| pir,.|- went away, and our people duly 
|v, linil7,|. making an awful din. i told the 

„ |,, throw mil that 11narter of mutton, 
f|rsti hreause it had become olfactorily un
pleasant : second, to appease the tiger’s 

mid nail him— as it were— to the 
sikiL in hopes of more. W e took the 
mirror with us, and when we returned to 
neap Carlier despatched a messenger with 
a letter to Miss Ferrier, begging the loan of 
|l£,r tijF,.r skin, but not stating the purpose 
for whirli it was required.

m.
3*. II ETHER the young lady interro

gated the bearer as to what we 
were up to, and had her curiosity 
whetted by his information, or 

whether she suspected Carlier of modi - 
luting hanky-panky with that precious 
-kin. I know not, but the next morn
ing. just as we were about sitting down 
to breakfast. Miss Ferrier herself jumped 
off her bicycle at our tent door, with 

_ the tiger skin strapped to the machine,
: mid Carlier’s dog Johnny with her. Mutual 

V, explanations ensued; ours need not be re- 
{£ capitulated, but she told us that she had 
C formed a shrewd idea of our proceedings 
I' from the little the letter carrier had said. 
P- and as she wanted something to wake her 

up, she had decided to cycle out and spend 
the day with us. Johnny saw her as she 
passed Cartier's gate, she whistled to him, 
and lie bad followed her.

After breakfast, when we were about to 
make a move for the cable house, our fair
guest startled us bv signifying her intention 
of coming too.

“  rton l think of it! ”  pleaded Carlier,
“  Why not? 1 shall be quite safe with 

von two on the mdchun, and I do so want to 
it all! Mr. Douglas,”  turning to me.

what do you say ? ’ ’
“  That if you are sure of not fainting or 

screamimjr when you see the tiger, then 
come by all means,”  I replied, laughing.

Ibis settled it. Telling the servants to 
tether .lolmny, and sending forward the 
maters, we started; one man carried a fresh 
quarter of goat; another, a bundle of straw 
yul the skin; while a third— the village 
cobbler- came armed with his tools and 
sewing materials. As before, the beaters

bad to scare away’the tiger, who was seated 
by the cable house; he must have devoured 
the stale meat, for not a vestige of it 
remained, and— as I had predicted— he still 
haunted the spot on the look-out for more. 
The villagers had implicitly obeyed my in
junctions about keeping themselves and 
their animals within the walls, so in all 
probability that quarter goat was the only 
food the feline had eaten for three days. 
We hastily made the dummy tiger up to look 
as life-like as possible, and stood it inside 
the cable house, with the fresh meat placed 
temptingly near its paws. Then, amid much 
hurried amusement, we assisted Miss 
Ferrier up the tree, and seated her between 
us on the mdchdn. All this accomplished, 
we dismissed our followers, who would 
come back about noon.

The smell of the meat soon brought the 
tiger out of cover, and he made straight for 
the door; but, contrary to our expectations, 
the effigy bad less effect on him than his 
own reproduction in the mirror, owing. I 
supposed, to the former being fixed, while 
the latter moved about as much as he did. 
After a careless survey of the figure, he 
seemed to trouble himself no more about it, 
but, squatting on bis haunches and occa
sionally glancing round at the tree, he 
remained there licking his chops and 
grimacing in at the open door.

We were silently watching the beast, 
longing for him to cross that threshold.

THE TWO ANIMALS CAME TEARING ROTJNT THE CORNER.
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when, suddenly, the white body of Carlier’s 
dog shot out of the jungle, and, with his 
nose to the ground, advanced at a canter 
towards the tree; the terrier had broken 
loose, and was now lifting our trail! So 
intent was he on the task before him that 
he cleared the angle of the cable house 
before he became aware of the huge cat’s 
presence. Johnny pulled up with a jerk; 
he gazed at the feline in astonishment; the 
tiger— equally amazed— returned the stare, 
and then, uttering a low growl, dashed at 
the dog. The terrier nimbly avoided the 
swoop, and deeming discretion with so for
midable an enemy the better part of valour, 
turned tail and raced to the back of the 
cable house. The tiger sprang in pursuit, 
and next moment the two animals— almost 
nose to tail— came tearing round to the 
front, and Johnny plumped through the 
door. The tiger paused; then, evidently 
thinking that where the dog could go he 
could follow, he entered, and stood just 
inside ! For a moment I hesitated to pull 
the string, in that moment we could see the 
poor terrier grinning defiance at his foe, with 
nothing but the central cable post interven
ing. During that moment the tiger must

have been meditating which to do, chass 
the canine or jump on him over the cable 
post.

“  Pull the cord, Douglas! ”  shouted 
Carlier. “  Hang the dog! ”

“ No, n o ! "  shrieked Miss Terrier.
“  Shoot— Mr. Douglas! Save Johnny!”

The latter mandate coincided with hit 
own wishes I promptly raised my rifle to  ̂
shoulder, aimed, pulled the trigger, and sent 
an express bullet whizzing through the 
tiger’s head. He soon lay motionless on the 
threshold; Johnny, taking a flying leap over 
the carcase, came gambolling up to the tree, 
frantically wagging his stumpy tail. 1 
pulled to the door; we descended, and, after 
assuring ourselves that our enemy was 
indeed dead, we all three tailed on, and 
dragged him out. Our followers, attracted 
by the report, came scurrying back. They 
slung the defunct feline to a sapling, and 
we returned in triumph to camp.

In due course we flayed that tiger, and. 
though it bore a bullet hole, needless 
to say the skin propitiated the lady, and 
C'arlier was made a happy man, for a 
month later there was a grand wedding in 
Mnhendri.

VICTORIA EMBANKMENT AND THE HOUSES OF PARLIAMENT BY NIGH f.
By F. A, Bailey.
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II.— CARSON’S LAST TRIUMPH.

sy

i.

T HE secret of Hickson's success lay 
in its motives and in its one-ness. 
Education (with a capital E) was 
its motto, and Unity its coat of 

arms. After a year's steady grind, as exact 
and unchangeable as if worked by 
machinery, Hickson opened its gates and 
sent into the world its Results— covered with 
glory. This story concerns the most brilliant 
master Hickson’s ever had, and the painful 
event that caused him voluntarily to give 
up his position at the college. For three 
years Stephen Carson was form-master to the 
fifth, and during that time, out of ninety- 
five hoys and girls sent up for the States 
Distinction examination, eighty-seven ob
tained first-class honours, five second-class 
honours, and three satisfied the examiners. 
And every candidate, at the time of enter
ing for the examination, was a member of 
the fifth form, Carson did not present 
fellows for examinations, but forms. The 
man himself was small, thin to emaciation, 
with a brown face, sarcastic expression— and 
he ruled by the sword. He was acknow
ledged to be the best master at Hickson’s, 
and, though his methods of teaching were 
both forcible and unique, the yearly results 
heat till records. The juniors said he was 
a beastly bully, while some of the seniors 
declared that he taught by sheer force of 
nervous energy. Anyhow, he deemed it 
necessary to reduce the unfortunate fifth to 
a state of mental pulp before getting to busi
ness. \t the beginning of the Christmas 
term of his third year at Hickson’s, there 
came to the college, and into the fifth, a 
small pale girl named Alice Blair. She 
nad a tiuti, bloodless appearance, a nervous 
manner, and a brilliant intellect.

‘ Hint girl,”  declared Simon P. Bartlett 
f° his elium Will Morris, ”  has too much 
brain for her wretched little body. ”  Though 
not given with delicacy, Bartlett’s opinion 
touched the truth.

Alice Blair appeared to be stupefied by 
V<”~ XII.—15.

the general electricity pervading Mr. Carson 
and the fifth. She stammered and hesitated 
when the master spoke to her; so, after 
the first few days, lie concluded that she 
lacked brains. Meanwhile, Alice stared at 
his small, spare figure and contorted 
features, agitated with languages or work
ing with mathematics, in wide-eyed petri
faction.

”  Ho I pay your fees? ”  he demanded, 
sarcastically. ”  Is it anything to me if you 
learn or not? ”

He had been endeavouring to make clear 
the intricacies of the British Civil Service, 
and, though he had danced, grimaced, and 
explained for nearly half an hour, nobody 
seemed to grasp it.

‘ ‘ Are you all hopeless idiots? ”  he in
quired, mockingly; ”  how can you expect to 
learn if you sit there staring like stuck 
pigs?—yes, you ” — with sudden ferocity to 
Alice Blair, whose expression changed from 
consternation to terror. She commenced to 
speak stammeringly.

“  Stop that idiot gibbering,”  thundered 
Carson, “  and if you have anything to say, 
speak plainly. Now then— what have I 
been talking about? ”

With her eyes fixed on the master, Alice 
Blair gave a clear and concise account of 
the decidedly involved subject in hand. Car
son was astonished and gratified, and he de
cided that the girl had been merely indolent, 
and wanted rousing. After school Simon P. 
Bartlett followed the new girl into the 
library.

“  Say,”  he remarked, cheerfully, ”  you’re 
getting on A l, you know! ”

The girl, who had started violently at the 
sound of his voice, turned round and said, 
quickly, “  Isn’t he awful l I know it’s silly 
of me, but I feel as if I can’t bear it when 
he speaks to me like that.”

“  Oh, you mustn’t mind it,”  returned 
Bartlett, noting her twitching eyelids with 
some concern. ”  Carson’s always that way 
—sometimes more so.”

Alice Blair sighed hopelessly.
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the Stan- 
vvork— and

“  I t ’s jolly of you to speak about it ,”  she 
said, “  and I ’ll try not to mind. You knoYv, 
I learn frightfully quickly, only 1 forget 
things so if I'm Hurried. Anyway, I ’ll 
work hard, so that he won't have any reason 
to rage. ”

”  You mustn’t count on that. Seems to 
me Carson couldn’t live without raging, and 
he won’t wait for reason.”  rejoined Bartlett 
as he walked away, privately thinking that 
Alice Blair was rather impossible.

The term wore on, and, as Alice’s “  idiot 
gibbering ”  disappeared, her brilliant mental 
powers became more apparent. To please 
the master she entered for 
ton Scholarship. She lived to 
she worked for Mr. Carson. She 
became the most promising 
member of Hickson’s fifth, and 
Carson treated her accordingly.

”  You have entered for the 
Stanton Scholarship,”  he said, 
about three weeks before the end 
of the term. “  Do you think I 
care whether you win or not? ”
—and he tore her carefully pre
pared work into strips and threw 
it into the waste-paper basket.
“  I wonder you have the face to 
bring me mere rubbish, such as 
this. You can throw your books 
out of the window, and go to the 
back row and stew, for all I 
care ! ’ ’

This last was a favourite threat 
of Mr. Carson’s, and greatly 
dreaded, for it was well known 
that if the master really lost in
terest in anyone and sent him or 
her to the back row “  to stew,”  
that one invariably failed in the 
examination (public or otherwise) "
at the end of the year. Alice, 
whose lips had grown to match her 
colourless cheeks during this tirade, 
bent her head over her books hur
riedly. At this point, Simon Bartlett
lifted his Latin dictionary and dropped it 
heavily on to the floor, thus attracting the 
master's attention towards himself. He 
partly understood Alice’s terror of Carson, 
and he almost hated the man for not per
ceiving it also. Nobody realised that the 
girl was ruining her nervous system (already 
shaky), and exciting her brain to a dangerous 
pitch of brilliancy. Carson noticed the bril
liancy, but not the danger. He was merely 
unobservant— not a brute. His teaching was

thing by itself. He always taught en mant 
and the power to moderate his methods id 
any particular or individual temperament 
was beyond his understanding. He worked 
for Hickson's— and with success. The Stan
ton examination was held yearly, at the 
different public schools and colleges of th 
States. This year it was Hickson's turn, 
and, until Alice Blair came, there had been 
no one at the college fit to prepare for it. 
This girl had all the necessary requirements, 
and Mr. Carson welcomed her advent—or. 
rather, the advent of her intellect—as a 
means of gaining the scholarship for the 
glory of Hickson's. That there was only one 
term in which to prepare her for it did not

quite apart from the rest of his character— a

STOP THAT IDIOT GIBBERING,’’ THUNDERED CARSON.

daunt him, and when he discovered that 
she produced better work under force of 
sarcasm, or punishment, he did not hesitate 
to use these means, which came to him so 
naturally in the school-room.

”  You are not a fool,”  he said to her o«r 
a very nasty piece of German essay; “ j01J 
can do this if you like. I t ’s pure cussedness 
on your part that makes you hesitate. No* 
then— commence at line forty-two! ” Am 
Alice would commence at line forty-iYVO, and 
translate the paragraph without an error, 
such was the influence of Mr. Carson—or of 
fear— on the working of her brain.

On the afternoon of the day before 
Stanton examination, Alice Blair burst ®
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upon Simon P. Bartlett and Will Morris as 
they wore partaking of a meal in their study. 
1 say a “  meal ”  advisedly, for it consisted 
of ham. cold fried eggs, bread and butter, 
stale Ih iiis. tea, and ginger-ale; and the time 
was hall-past three.

“ I've lost my Physics notes,”  she 
gasped; ‘ ‘ can you lend me y o u rs ? ”

Will Morris pointed hospitably to a chair.
“ Fill up,”  he suggested, while Bartlett 

searched for his Physics notes. Alice shook 
'her head.

“ Oh, do rustle round. I ’m in such a 
miry. The exam .'s to-morrow— how can

you eat? ”
.Morris laughed ; then he looked apologetic.
“ Don't know, I ’m sure,”  he said, ”  un- 

ess it is because we aren’t going in for it. 
Anyway, forty exams, wouldn’t keep me off 
that other egg! ”  And he tenderly hooked 
tlie remaining egg on to his own plate. 
Alice looked at his solid, honest face with a 
ittle frown of nervous irritability, and 
;urned to Bartlett, who had found the note- 
)ook.

" Don't over-read yourself,”  he said, as 
lie gave it to her; ‘ ‘ you ’re looking a bit 
soul-stricken.”

“ I know,”  returned Alice, wearily. “  I 
eel ghastly. Thanks for the notes; I ’ ll 

send them back to-night.”  And she hurried
away.

Morris looked thoughtful.
“ That girl will have a bust-up if she’s 

not careful,”  he said.
“ I know,”  answered Bartlett. ‘ ‘ I ’ve 

thought so all this term. She takes things 
too hard, and I know she’s overdone it ; but 
"e can’t help her.”  Morris was silent for 
a few moments. It took him some time 
to get an idea into shape. At last he 
spoke.

ti %  dear man, we must help her.”
But we kaint,"  said Simon P., impa

tiently. “  I t ’s Carson. I thought sh e w as 
going to have a fit or something when he 
was going it over maths, this m orning.”  

Seeins to m e,”  rejoined the slower 
Morris, “  he’s pitched into her shockin’ this 
ertn. \\ onder I haven’t noticed it before. 

- tiyway. she must be helped. Shall we go 
and see < ’arson ? ”

Bartlett grinned tolerantly.
All right, Intellect,”  he answered with 

0̂ln̂ ■ * hot of good in seeing Carson two
ays before we split up. The exam .’s to

morrow. and she won’t have to work after

”  I know, man. But the question is— will
she get over that all right? I opine------ ”

”  Ail right, Brains— soothe down. Opine 
away, only for Cleopatra's sake keep it to 
yourself! ”  And Bartlett pushed back his 
chair impatiently. He knew that Alice Blair 
wras in danger, and the knowledge brought 
with it an uncomfortable feeling of responsi
bility.

II.

A T nine o'clock on the following morn
ing Alice Blair entered the Lecture 
Hull, which had been set apart for 
the Stanton examination. A goodly 

crowd was there— the cream of America's 
young brains— for the Stanton was notori
ously stiff. Very pale, with shadows under 
her eyes, and shaking from head to foot, the 
girl found her place and tried to read the 
examination questions. Now, you fellows, 
don ’t think I am piling on the agony. Alice 
Blair was an overwrought and nervous girl, 
and she did shake. Happily, up-to-date 
education and physical training are causing 
the number of nervous girls to become beau
tifully less, but as yet they are not quite 
extinct. Alice felt a wreck. Her mind was 
a blank, and the printed words had no more 
meaning for her confused brain than if they 
had been written in Arabic. She glanced 
round. Already the others had headed their 
papers. Alice pressed her cold hands to her 
head and tried to think. At that moment, 
inexplicable in its agony to the bewildered 
girl, Mr. Carson entered the Lecture Hall to 
speak to one of the masters in charge. As 
he walked by the rows of bent heads and 
eager pens he glanced at Alice Blair. He 
felt assured that she would win the scholar
ship. She was Hickson’s solitary hope, 
and almost unconsciously his eye sought her 
out. To Alice it was a menace. All her 
terror of the master awoke; the mere glance 
acted on her brain like electricity, and in 
one brief moment her mind cleared and 
her mental faculties were strung to their 
highest and most dangerous pitch. Quiver
ing with nervous eagerness, she scanned the 
questions afresh. All was clear, and the 
answers came to her more quickly than she 
could write them down. Only now and 
again a red riiist before her eyes and a sicken
ing pain in her head would cause her to 
clench her teeth and pause in her writing.

At last it was over. The girl went out 
with the chattering crowd, feeling peculiarly 
light and airy about the head. She knew the
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fifth would not be out of school yet, and 
instinctively she walked to her class-room. 
She opened the door and paused on the 
threshold. Two fellow's rose to their feet— 
Simon Bartlett and Will Morris. Mr. Carson 
glanced up absently, and then pointed to her 
customary seat by the window.

“  Go and sit down,”  he said, in his usual 
manner. Everyone's eyes wrere fixed on 
Alice Blair. Her strange expression and 
twitching features warned them of tragedy.

III.
FEW minutes before six p.m. onth{ 

first day of the new term Hick
son’s gathered together in the 
Lecture Hall to hear the Head's 

first-night speech.
Simon P. Bartlett arrived late— he always 

did on the first day— and, after report  ̂
himself, strolled into the Lecture Hall in 
time for a back seat. Seeing the elevated 
eyebrows of Will Morris signifying from the

HE RUSHED FORWARD JUST IN TIME TO CATCH THE GIRL AS SHE FELL.

Suddenly Bartlett’s voice, harsh with fear, 
broke the silence.

‘ ‘ You fool! ”  he said, roughly, to the
master; ‘ ‘ don’t you see she------ ”  he rushed
forward and was just in time to catch the 
girl as she fell, moaning and muttering dis
cordantly.

The next day Hickson’s dispersed for the 
Christmas vacation.

front ranks that there was room enough and 
to spare, Simon P. fought his way up the 
Hall and found the faithful Will calanj 
sitting on two seats, in spite of the indig* 
nant and audible protests of three snaa 
juniors from Bowen’s. Bartlett ‘ ‘ lowj- 
pleasant,”  to signify appreciation of t-b« 
service just rendered, and then shook han s 
with his chum.
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" IT. i a good time? ”  asked Morris. Bart
lett luxi'-led, and Ids eyes roamed round the 
L ectinH all.

" Huy . '  lie remarked, “ seen Alice 
Blair.' Several heads turned quickly at 
tiie question. Alice Blair! It was three 
weeks since she had fallen unconscious at 
the open door of the fifth class-room. They 
had been three glorious weeks of home and 
Christmas for Hickson’s— but what of Alice 
Blair? Morris shook his head, and before 
he had time to speak the clock struck six, 
and a murmur of disappointment and hos
tility greeted the appearance of Mr. Carson 
on the platform.

“ The H ead,’ ’ he commenced, “  will not 
arrive until to-morrow midday. He wishes 
me, however, to give out the results of 
last term’s examinations. I shall not enter 
into details, as you will be able to see the 
results in full on the south wall of this Hall 
as usual. Of the thirty-four candidates sent 
in for the States Distinction, all have passed, 
while 90 per cent, obtained first-class 
honours. The Head is satisfied with these 
results, and will doubtless speak to you 
about them on his return. I expect you 
have seen by the papers that two, out of 
the three, San Francisco scholarships have 
been won by Hicksonians— anyhow, it is all 
on the south wall of the Lecture Hall. The 
result of the Stanton examination was made 
known to me this morning, and the winner 
of the scholarship is Alice Blair. No doubt 
some of you are anxious to hear how she is. 
1 do not know any details, as I only arrived 
this afternoon, but I am glad to be able to 
tell you that though she has had a severe 
illness—brain-fever, in fact— Alice Blair is 
now quite convalescent, and will be removed 
from the college to-morrow. Alice B lair’s 
papers have beaten the record for excellence, 
obtaining four hundred and eighty-nine 
marks out of a possible five hundred.’ ’

He paused. Instead of cheering, Hick- 
tt i ^  breath as a door at the top of 
Jlull opened slowly to admit Alice Blair, 

iva ■ im bailer, and her customary plait
s Without noticing her entrance—

or slu- had come in so silently and a little 
<■ l0,. ')ack of him— Carson continued:

renreti^f Blai.r s ilIness was greatly to be 
0fb V H c° ming as it did on the very heels 
suro C+v \ SP encffd triumph. However, I am
vvonM ia L We/ e she here D0W- Alice Blair 
has uv.!? t ° ,?ay that the honour she

she has 
and

Passpd0111 'S VV(?rtl1 a"  the suffering she P**ed through.’ ’ He paused ajain,

started violently as, with a few hesitating 
steps, Alice came within his range of vision. 
H ickson’s broke into encouraging cheers, but 
Carson raised bis band for silence. It had 
been a difficult and unpleasant duty to 
mention A lice’s name in the course of giving 
out the examination results. Though the 
Head had exonerated him from all blame 
with regard to the girl’s breaking down, he 
knew that among most of the masters and 
all the seniors feeling was very much against 
h im ; and had the girl died he would have 
resigned his position at the college. Alice’s 
appearance at this moment was awkward, 
but he felt that now was the time to speak a 
few words of kindness and congratulation, 
which, if carefully put, might turn the tide 
and win back at least Hickson’s respect. 
H e braced himself for the effort, and turned 
towards the girl. Then he walked to the 
edge of the platform, for something in her 
attitude and the fluttering of her hands 
caused him to experience a pang of some
thing more than anxiety.

“  A lice! ’ ’ he said, with the sharpness of 
fear. She turned her head and smiled 
vacantly, playing with her fingers. Then a 
uniformed nurse hurried in and, going up 
to the girl, spoke soothingly to her and 
drew her, unresisting, through the open door. 
The episode had occupied only a few seconds 
of time, yet it was long enough for everyone 
to grasp the painful truth. Alice Blair was 
convalescent, but her intellect was threat
ened.

The assembly broke up in a hubbub of 
talk, and many were the black looks levelled 
at Mr. Carson, as, pale and apprehensive, 
the fifth form master walked out of the 
Hall.

Weeks passed away. Then at last came 
news— great news. Alice was restored to
health —  mental and physical — but her 
physicians had absolutely forbidden her to 
indulge in any but the very lightest brain- 
work. I f  she disobeyed them, they washed 
their hands of the consequences.

So Alice had to give up the Stanton, 
which was thus lost to Hickson’s.

As for Carson, disappointment (combined 
with certain plain truths spoken for his 
benefit by A lice ’s father) thereafter made 
H ickson’s unbearable to him. At the end 
of the term he relinquished his post for 
another in a far distant college. And it is 
to be hoped that, warned by experience, 
his methods of teaching underwent a drastic 
and much-needed course of revision.
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THE
CYCLING

CORNER.
RAIN, MUD, AND WIND.

By ARCHIBALD WILLIAMS.

SN my last article I treated of Autumn 
cycling, and therefore may fitly pro
ceed one step further— into the 
winter months, when the cyclist is 

apt to think very small potatoes of his 
machine as a means of obtaining recreation. 
I well remember that not so many years 
ago it was considered brave, almost heroic, 
to take a cycle out into the stones and mud 
of a winter highway. But now it must be 
very bad weather indeed that compels a 
rider to walk ten miles instead of riding 
them. Personally, I use my cycle all the 
year round with complete indifference to 
the weather; and, as a result, I have some 
advice to give you.

First, then, we will consider
THAT TRYING PHENOMENON, RAIN.

Riding in rain is, at the best, unpleasant; 
though on many occasions unavoidable. Its 
results on your person vary directly with 
your proper preparedness to meet a dowm- 
pour. There are some people wdio affirm that 
they prefer to eschew all waterproofs, and to 
ride or change themselves d ry : on the 
grounds that the heating nature and dis
comfort of a mackintosh more than counter
balance its protective powers. With all 
respect, I beg to differ; since it is much 
easier to get wet than to get dry again, and 
it often happens that an immediate change 
of clothes is unobtainable. It is, indeed, 
true that indiarubbered fabrics, by excluding 
air, also keep in heat to an unpleasant ex
tent ; but it should also be noted that at 
those times of year when a mackintosh is 
most needed the temperature of the atmo
sphere is comparatively low. The summer

thunderstorm lasts, as a rule, but a short 
tim e; and a damp jacket is not so dan
gerous when the thermometer stands near 
100 in the sun. Winter storms, much 
more stubborn affairs, by wetting your 
clothes, make them a ready conductor o 
cold to the heated surface of the skin; hence 
chills. Wool being a bad transmitter o 
heat and cold, you should always have it 
next your body when riding. That forms 
a good internal protection to supplement 
the external waterproof, which may be 
eschewed in trifling showers.

YOUR CAPE SHOULD BE LONG ENOUGH

to reach well over the handlebars and hang 
down nine, inches or a foot over them. To 
the forward edge sew three pieces of sheet 
lead, of l jo z ,  weight each. These will 
prevent its blowing up, and also, by keeping 
it taut, help the water to drain off. A 
short, light cape collects a quarter of a pint 
of water, and then suddenly slips over the 
handlebar, deluging your knees most un
pleasantly. D on ’t have a cape that buttons 
all the way down the front. There should 
be only just enough opening for you to get 
your head through.

KOK VERY HEAVY RAIN 

I wear a pair of thin waterproof Diggings- 
weight about 8oz.— which cover the legs to 
the thighs and button on to the knickerside 
buttons. These are a much better protection 
than stiff leather leggings, which heat the 
leg and cramp the muscles. Have the 
material reinforced at the bottom with > 
binding of soft black leather, to prevent is 
fraying out. Carry cape on handlebars.
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letrrrjnK" under saddle; and have the straps 
foTeaeh attached to the machine, so that 
vou nrV »ot 1)6 ohhged to Put them into 
Vour pockets—and lose them sooner or later.

WIIKN U1IHNG IN OVERALLS DON’T HURRY 

and make yourself unnecessarily hot. Ride 
vour ( r a p e  clrv by preference, or, if you fold 
It up wet, be sure to shake it out as soon 
as vou got home, and hang it up well away 
from a fire. It is ruin to the fabric to leave
it wet. _

When out on a long ride, and there is a 
considerable stretch still to be done, more 
or less against time, it is often 
bad policy to wait till the clouds 
have rolled by, especially if you 
are in a chalky country. The 
longer you wait the worse will 
the road be when you venture 
out. I prefer to slip on my 
overalls and pedal steadily 
ahead, unless the fall is terrific, 
ami so gain several miles of 
travelling over a surface that has 
not yet been softened by the rain.
If you were driving you wouldn’t 
stop for a shower, so why halt 
when cycling, if properly pro- 
teeted ? Don’t forget to

DRY YOUR CAP

when it lias had a good soaking.
The neglect of this simple pre
caution leads to neuralgia in the 
head, w hich is a thing not to be 
easily forgotten.

A natural result of rain is mud ; 
and as the effects of a shower are 
much more enduring than the 
shower itself, and a more serious 
clog on rapid progress, we may 
treat this heading at some length.

Of course,
EVERY s e n s i b l e  PERSON NOW HAS MUDGUARDS

of sonm sort on his or her machine. To 
avoid them because of their trifling weight 
!s ,*° Sl;uc the ship to save the proverbial 
•a porth. of tar. The gentleman who prefers 
a nang!-j of brown paper pinned to his back 
as an alt, rnative protection, deserves all the 
mud he gets on his chain and other parts of 

e machine, not to mention his clothing 
a,)d back hair.

There are mudguards and mudguards.
frornUti!U“ ^le r̂on*1 wheel, take a tip 
nie r nio,-or cyclist and have an extra 

ce fitted, to project from the fork crown
'or,. J

nine inches or so over the wheel, so that 
mud flung up by the tyre may not be blown 
back on to you. Also attach a broad flap 
to the bottom of the guard, long enough to 
just miss the ground. The guards them
selves should be at least half an inch wider 
than the tyre; in fact, the wider the better. 
On the chain side a strip of American cloth, 
two inches wide, should he fitted to the 
forward half of the rear guard, the cloth 
being doubled, and the two fabric surfaces 
glued together. Cut it to match the curve 
of the guard, to which it is secured on the 
upper side by wire loops running through

“  WELL PROTECTED.

eyelets, which any bootmaker will put in 
for a few pence. Turn the lower edge round 
a stout wire, which you fasten, by the ends, 
to the back fork and down stays. The tyre 
is thus completely screened at the point 
where most mud leaves it in the forward 
direction.

GEAR CASES

are undoubtedly useful as a protection 
against both rain and mud, and, if well 
fitted, are so far desirable. Wet shortens 
a chain, and causes it to crack unpleasantly; 
while mud acts as a grinding medium, and 
injures the teeth. If you prefer a bare 
chain, the roller pattern will prove more 
satisfactory. In fact, the block type is not

IB.
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used nearly as much as formerly, for these 
as well as other reasons.

When mud is much in evidence, don't try 
to maintain your dry road pace. Deep mud, 
even on the level, adds 100 per cent, to 
your exertions at the same speed. There
fore, lucky is the person who has

A GOOD CHANGE-SPEED GEAR

at command. It is obviously better to be 
able to throw in a lower gear and proceed 
easily at a somewhat decreased velocity, 
than to be compelled to “  plug ”  along on 
a fixed gear, and arrive at your journey’s 
end in a demoralised condition. Under the 
head of change-speed gears something has 
already been said in the Cycling Corner, and 
I will not here enlarge on the subject, though 
in a future issue I hope to bring the topic 
well up to date, since the change-speed gear

and grey mud dangerous; yellow and red 
mud safe .”  I put my finger on Gloucester, 
shire and Somersetshire as localities in w h ich  
a spill is a peculiarly easy matter. 0nce 
when riding from Highbridge to Wells, after 
a thunderstorm, 1 described a complete 
semi-circle, shot some yards backwards lfo 
a skater who has suddenly reversed, and 
ended up as a powerful road-scraper. Jlv 
journey was seriously delayed by the opera
tion of going over my clothes with a can-inn- 
knife; and even after its completion I found 
it necessary to keep my left side well anar 
from the public in order to avoid remark. 
And how shall I describe my feelings whet 
I cleaned a section of the Wootten Bassett 
highroad in a like fashion? These were 
episodes of the smooth tyre days, and now 
seem comical enough ; though at the time 
the fun was not so apparent.

A T i r  FOR PUNCTURE MENDING.
After putting on the patch, place a penny over it, another 
on the opposite side of the tube, and slip a couple of 

trouser clips over it. This will ensure proper adhesion.

will play an important part in the cycling 
of to-morrow. But for fixed gears I can 
recommend the adoption of a lower one for 
general winter work than the one used in 
the summer. Thus the 80-ineher may 
advantageously reduce to 05 inches from 
November till March.

The rider who has a but moderate power 
of observation soon learns to distinguish be
tween the different qualities of mud that he 
encounters. Sandy roads are practically 
innocent of causing side-slip in any weather, 
thanks to the gritty nature of the mud par
ticles. But

ON CHALKY ROADS, BEW ARE !

There are some highways which a slight 
shower apparently coats with a quarter of 
an inch of tallow. If I had to reduce my 
advice to a formula, 1 should say, ”  White

Of course you

KEEP YOUR TYRES W ELL PUMPED UP

for muddy roads. The reason is simple 
enough. A slack tyre flattens out and 
“  skates ”  over the mud, which it cannot 
penetrate ; a hard tyre, by preserving a more 
circular shape, is able to pierce the grease 
to a harder substratum. This explanation 
would be needless, bad I not sometimes 
heard people declaring that a slaoi tyre |S 
preferable.

The corrugations on a cover should oe 
as pronounced as possible. For which causa 
it is good policy to

BUY A NEW BACK COVER 

at the commencement of the wet season, 
when soundness is required also to exclu 
the w-et. Tyres don’t suffer nearly s o  muc

■3
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from cits on muddy roads as on loose; 
anil, consequently, a new cover should carry 
you well through the season, and be good 
enough for the summer following, 

hi iiiuiIdy weather
JiK ESPECIALLY' CAREFUL ABOUT ROUNIHNG 

CORNERS

anil coasting. It is very unwise to fly a 
hill at full speed when there is grease 
about, ns a sudden application of the brakes 
may cause a bad skid. Furthermore, a 
short tweuty-mile-an-hour burst will throw 
more mud than ten tiroes the distance at, 
say, twelve miles an hour.

HIDE ON THE CROWN OF THE ROAD 
as much as possible. The safest place is 
not necessarily that where there is least 
mud, since a thin film may be very greasy, 
whereas a thick coating offers lateral resist
ance to a side-slip. Therefore, when I feel 
my buck w heel begin to dance, I often steer 
for the deeper patches. Be very careful not 
to get near the gutter if the road shelves 
suddenly towards it. If you once begin to 
skid on the slope it is practically impossible 
to recover balance. And don’t indulge in 
large angles when changing direction, or 
passing a vehicle.

The hulk of mud should be removed from 
a cycle while it is still wet, and not likely to 
injure the enamel. The smeary residue may 
be left till dry, though it is best- to finish 
the job right off. Keep the chain well oiled 
when the times are rainy.

CHOOSE ODEN COUNTRY FOR YOUR W INTER 
RIDES

in preference to rq,ads overhung by trees, 
where the surface is never dry for weeks 
together.

^ e next come to the element which is no 
speciality of winter, namely, wand. A 
strong head wind cannot be easily forgiven 
or forgotten by the cyclist, who finds him
self plugging away at what is, fn effect, an 
interminable hill. Though I strongly dis
approve of a rider stooping over his front 
wheel, I think an exception may be made 
in this ease, as by leaning forward the cyclist 
offers much less surface to the air. But 
, n t omit to put up the handles again at 

the end your run.
As tin wind is worst in the middle of the 

(lay, the early morning and evening are the 
m.08} favourable times for riding with the 
j'jind contrary. For a round trip you should 
hereforc start early against the wind, and 

return later with it. Or start at mid-day

with it, and return when it has dropped. 
Very often a furiously gusty day ends in a 
delightfully calm evening.

TAKE ALL POSSIBLE ADVANTAGE OF COVER, 
keeping to the leeward side of the road, aud 
as close to the hedge as circumstances will 
permit. But always get to your proper side 
to pass vehicles, Ac.

The change-speed gear never proves more 
useful than when helping you to fight a 
wind. The exhaustion consequent on a long 
struggle with a stiff breeze is very severe if 
your gearing is too high for the purpose. In 
open country you get no respite whatever 
from the invisible force that holds you back, 
and you presently find yourself dismounting 
at decreasing intervals. With a change 
gear, however, you can push along quietly 
but continuously, and, if your speed is low, 
you keep fresh— which is half the battle in 
cycling-—and probably “  get there ”  as soon 
as an over-geared rider.

IF YOU ARE RIDING W ITH  COMPANIONS

against a dead-ahead wind, you should pro
ceed in Indian file, taking turns to go in 
front. The foremost rider will appreciably 
screen those behind. You should also take 
any legitimate advantage of a vehicle that is 
travelling your wav at a smart enough pace 
to be useful; hut don ’t “  hang on ”  to a 
carriage, or in any wray cause annoyance to 
the driver. People on the back seats of a 
dog-cart don ’t care to have a cyclist tucking 
his head under the tailboard. The tandem 
cycle, which we do not see about so much 
now as some years ago, is the machine for 
wind-plugging; though it has little else to re
commend it.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N  D E N T S .
S. C. H e e r je e  (Cannanore).— With regard to 

your inquiry as to the advisability of using self
sealing tubes in a rather “ puncturous ” district, L 
regret that my experience of this particular form of 
tube is not sufficiently wide to enable me to give you 
a very definite answer. Some years ago f kept such 
a tube in my back cover, and for a time I certainly 
had no punctures, whether on account of its virtues 
1 cannot say. At last it did leak, and then there 
was the very dickens to pay. Only the tread was 
self-closing; consequently, when I tried to find the 
puncture the thin part would bulge and be ready to 
burst before there was pressure enough to show the 
leak. I gave it away to a friend. I shall be glad to 
learn what luck other users have had with their 
tubes. The fact that the plain tube is still used in 
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred suggests that self
closers are not yet what they should be.

J. Delius,— N o! it won’t do a cycle any harm 
to keep it in a rather damp cycling-shed if the 
plated parts are well coated with vaseline. Your

%
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writing is certainly not “ rotton," nor is it rotten ; 
in fact, it is rather good if you are, as your verbiage 
suggests, not more than fifteen years old. Don’t 
mind.pressing for a speedy answer. We always try 
to reply by return of post, which, in the case of a 
magazine corner, means about five or six weeks.

Biker asks, “ If a cyclist is riding on the left 
side of a qu’et road, and he wishes to overtake a 
slow-moving cart which is keeping in the middle of 
the road, is it necessary to keep strictly to the rule 
of overtaking, or could he pass on the left, suppos
ing that no other vehicles were in sight?” If you 
pass on the wrong side under any circumstances you 
will be responsible for any evil consequences that 
may occur. No doubt people often do transgress 
the strict rule; but, on the whole, it is wiser and 
more considerate to keep within the law. I was once 
fined 9s. for not ringing my bell when passing a 
coal cart, the driver of which had tied up his reins 
to the dashboard. This occurred on the Bath road, 
where four vehicles could have passed abreast. 
Legally, I was in the wrong, and suffered accord
ingly. The cycle you name is good value for the 
money.

“  C o a s t e r .” —Does free-wheeling lead to 
slack riding and bad time? Well, it’s rather hard to 
say. Personally, I think that one’s mileage per 
hour doesn’t work out so well as jn the old fixed- 
wheel times; but, on the other hand, it is evident 
that the legs are saved a good deal of wear and tear. 
On long declivities, especially, it is a boon to be able 
to keep the legs in the usual position instead of hav
ing them stretched stiffly forward on to foot-rests, 
or wildly following the pedals. N o! on the whole 
I should be sorry to give up the free-wheel; as 
for slackness, that would, I imagine, be perceptible 
only in the case of a person who was already pre
disposed that way. And I am not at all sure that 
slackness is not preferable to the overstrain which 
some riders mistake for good riding.

A. Gilchrist.—Some of the rubber solutions 
sold in the outfit for puncture-repairing are not first- 
class. For home use I decidedly prefer to dip into 
a large tin of the Dunlop solution, which is all it 
should be, and holds right well. Very possibly the

failure is as much due to yctir manipulation as t0 
the nature of the adhesive. See my answer to a cor
respondent on this subject in last month’s issue,

P etrol.—You certainly cannot expect to buy a 
good motor cycle new  for £ 2 0 , though at that prk( 
you may have your pick of second-hand articles. 
There is a great deal more in a petrol-driven engine 
than meets the eye; and when you set up a motor 
cycle you will soon understand why every part of 
these high-speed machines must be most carefully 
made.

C. B. H.— {1) It is not worth while getting your 
cover re-rubbered unless the canvas lining is in good 
condition. Generally, perished rubber means rotten 
canvas beneath. (2) Tyre-cement will help stop cvtt 
in the tyre; holes require an internal patch of stout 
rubber backed with canvas, I often plug cuts with 
cotton wool, steeped in rubber cement, after dean 
ing the cuts out well with benzine. (3) Paraffin oil 
deans out the bearings very effectively; but should 
never be left in. Always oil thoroughly after 
paraffining, otherwise the slight amount of water in 
the paraffin will set up rust.

N e w  Tyre. -(1 ) If your Dunlop has lasted 2. 
years it hasn’t done badly. I wish my tyres would 
do the same. But perhaps I ride more than you do. 
] have never had experience of tyres cheaper than 
15s. 6 d., and, therefore, ten only suggest that you 
try the “ Bancroftian ” Co. (49, Bishopsgate St'eet 
Within, London, E.C.), who supply a cover with 
endless wire edge at 1 0 s. l id ., or, with beaded edge, 
at 11s. l i d . ; also inner tubes, with Dunlop valves, 
at 3s. 4Jd. They offer to re-rubber covers, a le 
Dunlop, at 5s. 6 d. and 6 s. 6 d. John Graham and 
Co., Vine Street, Birmingham, offer similar tyres 
at 12s. I like Palmer’s best. Dunlop tyres cer
tainly don’t wear as well as they did, say, six years 
ago; but their price is much lower. (2) A stnp of 
leather inserted between the cover and inner tube 
would “ slow ” the wheel somewhat, and, by ab
sorbing any moisture penetrating through cuts, tend 
to rot the canvas lining. If tough, it would, of 
course, help to prevent punctures. Your suggestion 
about prices is reasonable, and shall be given dm 
consideration.
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By FRANKLIN W ELLES CALKINS.
A u t h o r  n f  “  .-1 cross t h e  IT i h h r n c s n . "

No. 8.
OUR CELEBRATION AT TWO-OW E-TEE.

LA^T Fourth of July the weather came 
on cool and beautiful in our moun- 
mins. But there were three people 
at Black Rock Horse Ranch who 

were anything but cool. In fact, Ferd, 
Florence. and I, were as “ hot ”  as we could 
well bee..me -hot with impatience and dis
gust.

For li u.e than four weeks we had been 
preparing lor a celebration— a picnic at our 

i c°ttomyii . 1 grove, with all the family and all 
°ur neig. hours along Black Rock Creek to 

; )01n in n.;.king’ a great day. Ferd, who had 
Borrowed .-mme volumes of the Congressional 

word from a local politician, had written 
 ̂ s °rt address, and Florence had practised 
1 'gently some patriotic songs. Moreover, 
e had expended eight dollars for fireworks
, a magn;tude worthy of the largest obtain- 

ab>e crowd.
*̂ur discomfiture may be

V I

\

im agined when

I say that father, mother, and the younger 
children, had failed in a promised return 
from their visit at Green River, and that, just 
two days before the Fourth, report had 
reached Black Rock Valley of a “  monster 
celebration ” which was to be held at Lander, 
to which every mother's son and daughter iu 
our neighbourhood had stampeded,
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W e were left alone, we three. So far as 
we knew there was not a soul within twenty- 
five miles of us. W e were, of course, still 
looking for the return of our family from 
Green River, but, as the morning slipped away 
and eleven o’clock came with no sign of them, 
Ferd and I gave ourselves up to sulking. W e 
were lying upon our backs in the shade of 
some cottonwoods near a horse corral, when 
Florence, who was still on the look-out, 
shouted to us.

“ They’re coming! ’ ’ she cried, running to
ward us and clapping her hands joyfully. “  I 
can see the dust of their wagon down the 
valley. Splendid! splendid! W e’ll have a 
celebration all to ourselves! ”

As there are eight of us, all together, the 
prospect was not quite so disheartening.

Ferd and I sprang to our feet and climbed 
the corral fence to look. What we saw was 
a trail of flying dust rising above a point 
about a mile distant. A  glance, however, 
showed our more practised eyes that the dnst- 
cloud was altogether too great to be kicked 
up by a span of mules and a spring wagon.

“ That’s not them,”  declared Ferd, in dis
gust. “  I t ’s a stampede of horses or cattle.”  
A faint roar of trampling hoofs soon bore to 
our ears the proof of his assertion. The dust- 
cloud increased in volume and the mutter of 
pounding hoofs jarred like a distant rumble of 
thunder.

Our suspicions were quickly roused. W e 
craned our necks and watched in silence. 
W e had only a minute to wait before a big 
bunch of hoi’ses, going at a swift trot, broke 
cover of the point. A  few seconds later we 
discovered, on the outskirts of the herd, which 
doubtless numbered many horses of our own, 
two pony-riders turning the leaders across 
the valley.

W e did not have to guess that these men 
were “ rustlers,” and that there were more 
of them in the rear pushing the horses for
ward. Every movement of herd and men 
proclaimed the fact. A  gang of our moun
tain freebooters had taken advantage of the 
stockmen’s “  stampede ”  to Lander to make 
another stampede, which should be vastly to 
their own advantage.

The men were steering their catch across 
Black Rock Valley up to the mouth of Two- 
owe-tee Pass. Once through that difficult 
gap they would hustle the herd into the fast
nesses of Owl Creek Mountains, break it up 
into small bunches, and get away with the 
horses at their leisure.

Ferd and I did not say this to each other

— we did not need to do so. W e slipped of 
the fence presently and looked at each other 
in a grim kind of way.

“ Well,”  said Ferd, “ we’ve got to head oj 
that herd; stampede or scatter ’em, som& 
how.”

“  Sure thing ! ”  I assented.
When Florence understood the case, she 

set up a frantic wail. “ You sha’n t go'” 
she almost screamed. “ Those men will shoot 
you dead ! Anyway, if you do, I ’ ll go alonj 
and be shot too ! ”  ”

“  You will stay at home, Florry,” said Ferd, 
kindly, but in a masterful tone. “ \Ve’U 
take good care of ourselves, never fear.”

Thereupon she ran crying to the house 
W e could not stop to comfort her. While 
Ferd went for our guns, trappings and 3 

snack to eat, I ran to the creek pasture, cut 
out two of our best riding-ponies and saddled 
them. When I had finished, Ferd came out, 
wearing his hunting-jacket and carrying mj 
jacket and our guns.

The big side-pockets of the coats were 
stuffed to bulging, but my jacket felt lighi 
enough, and, when I thrust a hand into one 
of the pockets and drew out a giant 
“  cracker ”  of the biggest size, I fairlr 
whooped with delight. There were a half
dozen in each pocket and each one was 3 

foot in length. They would make enougfc 
noise to stampede a whole tribe of Indians, 
let alone four or five hundred half-wild hones.

We were off in a twinkling. We knew of 
an old buffalo and cattle trail a half-mile 
distant, leading up to the head of Blacl 
Rock and round the slopes of several moun
tains into the north gap of Two-owe-tee. This 
trail we took.

“ W e’ll plant ourselves in front of that 
herd in the gap,”  said Ferd, “  and there well 
have our celebration. I believe we can 
‘ counter-stampede,’ run ’em over that crowd, 
and get away in the dust and racket.” 

The very probable event of a fight against 
odds, however, kept us feeling pretty sober 
We clattered along the “  cut o ff”  at a hard 
gallop without exchanging many remarks.

We rode on for more than an hour passing 
up out of Black Rock and over a mountain' 
ridge. Then we heard a clatter of hoofs d 
our heels and turned to face Florence. Her 
pony was sweating, her face was flushed and 
beseeching, as she pulled up confronting® 
As the trail was a plain one, she had had  ̂
difficulty in following.

“ I can’t stay behind! ”  she announce 
breathlessly. “  I  should die of fright!
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don’t believe those men will fight when they
see a gn'i nlong. _

go tli.it was her reason for coming! We 
looked at each other in dismay and some dis
gust. h "t she was a girl of sixteen, a capable 
h o r s e w o m a n  and of a determined spirit. W e 
could not compel her to stay behind.

“ Well. " said Ferd, “ when we get to busi
ness you'll have to stay where we put you, 
or we*’11 tie you u p ! ”

Then we “ hit ”  the trail again and Flor
ence followed. I looked back to find that she 
was crying, although she rode bravely, and I 
was truly sorry for her.

In the course of three hours of hard riding 
we came out of a sharp cut into the canon 
of Two-owe-tee. A  brief examination con
vinced us that we should find no better point 
at which to make a break in the herd and 
turn them back upon the rustlers. The gap 
of Two-owe-tee was here some two hundred 
yards in width, with inaccessible steeps on 
either hand.

We rather counted on a fight, and Ferd 
planned for it like a general. He even con
sented that Florence should take a part in can
nonading the herd, whereat she at once be
came a calm and superior sort of person. She 
agreed to keep close in to the mouth of the 
cut, after we had gotten the herd going, and 
in a certain length of time to take her flight 
back over the trail by which we had come.

Even when we told her we would fight— 
pointing out from a height the high banks of 
a dry mu where we were to make our stand 
when we had run the herd over the rustlers 
—she approved the plan.

“ You can stand them off easily,”  she de
clared. Their bullets can’t hit you in there, 
and if they charge, you can stampede them 
with crackers.”

rather thought so ourselves. We then 
ate a bit of d inner and rested, listening mean
while for the approach of the herd. It was 
nearly four o’clock when we heard the rumble 
of their hoofs and sighted the trail of dust 
up the canon.

^  e cjiuckly took our places. Florence 
stood just outside the mouth of the cut, with 
several giant crackers and some matches iii 
hand. was a pale, but cool and
collected and showed no sign of fear, 

terd and I sat our ponies on either side 
o creek bed and waited, I must admit, in 

a state of considerable excitement. We had 
oo ear for our seats, however, as our ponies 

gun-broken to firing from the saddle, 
n Wouhl not shy at cannon-shots even. They

were, in fact, accustomed to the crack of 
dynamite and black powder, used in break
ing rock and splitting logs near our house.

The foremost horses of the herd were soon 
close at hand. Of course, the dust they raised 
completely hid us from the view of the 
rustlers in their rear.

They were coming at a free trot on each 
side of the creek channel. W e waited until 
the leaders had halted, snorting, in front of 
us. Then we lighted our crackers and flung 
them, eight or ten, one after the other. 
Florence took her part in the cannonade, 
throwing her crackers as far as she could to
ward the horses.

For half a minute the canon roared and 
reverberated with an astounding racket. This 
thunder and smoke flung the leading horses 
back upon their fellows until all were bunched 
like a flock of scared sheep.

Then we rode at them, each of us fling
ing a final cracker at their heels and all of 
us yelling like crazy Bannocks at a frolic. 
In no time we had them going— just “  hit
ting the wind ”  in the wildest kind of a 
“ counter-stampede.”  W e followed, aware at 
first of the active operations of rustlers in 
our front. The swerving lines of horses told 
us plainly enough where they were. The 
dust and confusion prevented our seeing any
thing more than half a dozen yards distant.

By great good luck we came together in 
crossing a curve of the creek-bed. W e rode at 
the tail of the herd until assured that the 
frightened horses would run as long as they 
were able— that our stampede could not be 
countered for an hour or more. We knew, 
from the time which had elapsed, that the 
rustlers, not fearing immediate pursuit, had 
saved wind and speed for a long chase.

And now we turned back, determined to 
take our stand in the mouth of the cut and 
guard the pass until the stockmen should 
begin to come in from Lander. It was only 
through the gap of Two-owe-tee that the 
rustlers could hope to run stock off our 
range.

Dust hung heavily in the gap, and in order 
to dodge the rustlers, if possible, we rode 
back down the creek channel, which here and 
there only held pools of water.

But luck turned against us just as we had 
reached a point nearly opposite the mouth of 
the cut. While riding across a flat where 
the ditch was extremely shallow, we sighted 
four horsemen scouting cautiously, evidently 
trying to discover the cause of the tremen
dous racket, which had turned the stock.
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They might easily have thought that miners 
were at work blasting rock somewhere near 
—doubtless they had come to some such con
clusion.

But they saw us before we could get to 
cover. They were between us and the mouth 
of the cut, and they wheeled in an ugly 
fashion, holding their Winchesters at the 
“ ready.” We slipped out of our saddles and 
got behind our ponies.

The fellows were suspicious of a larger force

woollen shirt and a stiff hat. He had a droop
ing black moustache and long hair.

Presently the four got in line and began 
moving slowly toward us. They evtdentlv 
wanted to make sure of us at the first fire," 

“ Halt where you are or somebody’ll get 
hurt! ” shouted Ferd. The rustlers glanced 
at each other. Two of them grinned 
wickedly. They came on without pausing.

Scared as I was, I was far more frightened 
in behalf of those reckless men than on mv

THE BIG CRACKER STRUCK THE RIDER AND EXPLODED.

close at hand, or they would doubtless have 
charged us at once. They looked about 
rather anxiously, scanning the creek banks 
above and below.

As the dust had cleared somewhat, we 
could see their faces quite plainly. They 
were not more than fifty or sixty yards away. 
Three of them were dressed as cowboys and 
looked like ordinary line riders. The fourth, 
and apparently the leader, wore a blue

own account. If they could have known ho* 
quick and certain Ferd was with a rule, they 
certainly would have kept their distance. 1 
knew one of them must fall at my brothers 
first fire, and if they charged in saddle, I o1(l 
not doubt he would kill them all before they 
could reach us—he was just as quick as that  ̂
on the trigger, and could work his Ever as *  ̂
boy flips a marble. His rifle was already j 
levelled, covering the leader. |
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“ Halt, there, I tell you! ” he called again, 
in a tone that would have stopped any but 
the most desperate of men. The rustlers 
fingered ilieir Winchesters. They were about 
to be'dn the fight. Then, suddenly, out of 
the dust that still banked along the steeps, 
Florence came galloping directly at them.

The f o l l o w s  turned their heads quickly at 
hearing the patter of her pony’s hoofs, and 
the leader wheeled his horse sharply about. 
The latter lowered the rifle he had half-pre
sented when he saw a girl confronting him. 
It -vas well enough for him that he did so.

Florence coolly pulled up in front and a 
little to one side of this astonished rustler.

" Those are my brothers down there,” we 
heard her saying in a clear voice. “ I am 
going to help them drive the horses. I guess 
my stirrup-strap is breaking loose.” And she 
stooped over on the side opposite the man, 
as if to attend to her footing.

Then, before the leader or his men had 
recovered from the surprise of her sudden 
appearance, Florence straightened up and 
flung a hissing cracker at his pony’s head.

At fifteen feet she ought not to have 
missed; but the pony dodged at the motion 
of her arm and the big yellow cracker struck 
the rider somewhere about his belt and ex
ploded. The man was knocked or thrown out 
of his saddle, and sprawled upon the ground 
like a stricken frog. His pony sprang away, 
reeling from the concussion.

One of the mounted men yelled “ Dyna
mite! '' and all three put spurs to their 
dancing ponies and were out of range and 
sight in no time.

Ferd and I now advanced, with our guns 
covering the fallen rustler, who had raised 
himself to a sitting posture and seemed to be 
groping for his Winchester. He was blind 
and dizzy as yet from the shock he had re
ceived.

Florence had dismounted and secured his 
gun.

I m dreadfully sorry I hurt you, sir,” we

heard her saying, ruefully. “  I only meant 
to stampede your horses and keep you from 
shooting at my brothers.”

She had, indeed, done execution. The 
man’s shirt-front was blown away, his breast 
and face were blackened with powder, his 
moustache and eyebrows were singed off, and 
his eyos were red and bleary and rolled like 
those of a drunken man.

He was still lightheaded when Ferd and I 
came up. We got him to his feet and walked 
him round a bit. Florence ran to a pool and 
brought water in my wool hat. He drank 
eagerly.

When he had fully recovered his senses 
we knew that he was not seriously injured. 
He sat do.wn upon the ground presently and, 
although the pain of his burns must have 
been acute, grinned at us with a sort of grim 
humour.

“ Well,” he asked; “ goin’ to shoot me 
u p ? ”

I had already caught his horse.
“ Get into your saddle and get out of these 

parts,” said Ferd. “  Try to make an honest 
living in future, and no one will hurt 
you.”  _  t

The man, with a grimace of humiliation, 
mounted his animal and rode away. We 
were glad enough to see the last of him.

We overtook the main herd of stampeded 
horses near the summit of the pass. That 
night we slept upon beds of spruce boughs. 
We reached home about eight o ’clock in the 
morning and found the rest of the family 
awaiting us. They thought we must have 
gone to Lander.

When the stockmen came back from 
Lander they were in a great state of indigna
tion. There had been no celebration, and 
they had ridden a hundred miles and back 
for nothing. It soon turned out that the 
rustlers themselves had caused the false re
port to he circulated.

I must add that Florence is now a person 
of considerable reputation in these parts.
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B AM very often asked, by people of botli 
sexes and of all ages, “ What is the best 
camera to buy?” Before attempting an 
answer, I, in turn, query, “ What 

purpose do you need it for?” Very pos
sibly my friend looks a bit puzzled, as be 
really hasn’t quite made up his mind, and only 
feels a vague prompting to “ take to photo
graphy." So I question him further as to the 
sum he means to lay out, and the nature of 
the work that he would do with a camera when 
he gets it.

T he Popularity ok the H and Camera

is a proof that it has fulfilled a public need. 
It is portable, unostentatious, and so arranged 
that the user may make a large number of 
exposures without recourse to a dark room for 
the purpose of reloading. One has only to 
look at T he Captain’ s Photographic Gallery to 
see that excellent work may be done with this 
form of apparatus, even when its cost is but 
very moderate. Of course, there are hand 
cameras and hand cameras, and the more 
money you pay tho greater will be their con
veniences and refinements. For a few shillings 
you can get a tiny box that really turns out

very creditable negatives, or you may pay £35 
for the highest class “ reflex” camera, which 
is all that the heart of tho photographer can 
possibly desire. The majority of my readers 
will probably not soar higher than two or three 
guineas, at which price they have the pick 
among almost innumerable makes. As it is 
not my purpose to select here any particular 
camera, but rather to review cameras 
generally, I shall avoid the thorny and some
what invidious task of stating my "fancy” 
among the cheaper-priced apparatus. One result 
of competition between manufacturers has led to 
very good value being given for the money m 
most cases.

Supposing that you have decided up011 
getting a hand camera, there is an important 
point still to bo settled, viz.,

S hall it be a P late Camera, a R oller Film 
Camera, or a Combination ok Both:'

This leads us at once to a considera
tion of the respective merits of pla'es an 
films. The former are, as any prolessiona 
will tell you, much more easy to hands 
than films during all the processes of 
velopment and printing; and therefore e
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sticks to ; hem entirely for his work, which is 
carried on indoors to a large extent. The 
amateur ;.Ko soon learns the virtues of a plate 
uiieu he has wrestled awhile with films. The 
main advantages of the latter are : —

1. Their lightness.
2. The <;iso with which they can be stored 

and changed.
3. Their freedom from breakage.
It is also in their favour that the apparatus 

with which they are used can be made much 
more compact than the box-shaped plate 
magazine camera. The Kodaks are, of course, 
a leading example of compactness; and it is 
this feature that has rendered them so popular.

The roller film has, however, its disadvan
tages—

1. It is a troublesome thing to dismember.
2. It won't lie as fiat as a plate in the dish.
3. It is more expensive than the plate, size 

for size.
This last is, to the beginner, perhaps the 

greatest drawback of all. The films used in 
one of my cameras cost three times as much 
as plates of equal size, and don’t yield 
so good results; and other makes are at least 
twice as dear as plates. In the course of a year 
this difference may come to a considerable sum, 
perhaps almost equal to the original price of 
the camera. The fact is, that in films you 
have to pay for the extra cost of manufacture 
ami their peculiar convenience.

Turning next to the
I’ late Magazine Camera, 

wo find ourselves confronted by a box of a quite 
formidable size, even if it contains only quarter 
plates. 'I lie plates are carried in sheaths, 
which are easily inserted or withdrawn, am. 
shifted on by simple mechanism. There are 
usually two useful “ finders,” more accurately 
centred than on most bellows cameras, which 
generally carry a finder on the base-board, 
he chief objection to this form of camera is 

lts s Ẑe- ' ’ut when once you have got to the 
eieloping room you think that the extra 

"eight w::; worth the trouble it gave.
So mm . for t]lese two types. There remains 

a hhird more expensive—
N hick Both P lates and F ilms M ay be Used.
Th''''p ^  !neans dark slides and attachments.

6 on-v I’ cemo is a good example. Such 
ârneras aic usually also provided with a focus- 

as  ̂ S.Cre‘ 11 "  hich enables you to employ them 
in t°r lnaTT stand cameras. My own favourite 

t°r hand work—a 5x4 Goerz- 
tliM ÛZ  ̂aS a bellows movement, a finder on 
„ | 0|’ ^le body, and a focussing screen with 

100 to obviate the need for a cloth. 1 use

plates, contained in half-a-dozen beautiful 
feather-weight slides; and what with the fine 
workmanship, splendid lens, and lightness of 
the whole, I could hardly desire a better outfit, 
especially as it has the rising and sliding fronts 
so useful for stand work. In short, it is a hand
stand-camera. But its cost is too great to be 
within the reach of everybody.

It will aid you in your choice if you consider 
that
The Stand Camera and the H and Camera have 

D ifferent V ocations.
The former is used for picture-making, the 

latter for record-making. Nowadays the tyro 
is very apt to overlook the pictorial side of 
photography altogether. He has his hand 
machine, anil snaps at anything that takes his 
passing fancy. A large proportion of his shots 
are failures. Either the subject was out of 
focus, or the light was too weak for the stop 
used. I am afraid that

T he I ntroduction of the H and Camera

has led to a great deal of recklessness and want 
of discretion in the exposure of plates and 
films. The amateur so often fails to realise 
that the cheap hand camera has a limited field. 
Instantaneous photography demands either a 
strong light or a lens that will give sharp 
definition with a large aperture. Such lenses 
are not found on cheap apparatus. So you 
mustn’t expect your guinea magazine to do in 
the winter what it will do in the summer on 
the sea-shore; nor, because it acquits itself 
well at midday, docs it follow that it will be 
of any use after five o’clock.

T he Stand Camera has a W ider S rhere 
of Action.

If fitted with an instantaneous shutter it will 
perform much of the work of a hand camera. 
And, being firm on its tripod, a time exposure 
becomes an easy matter where “ still life” is 
the subject. You have merely to make the 
period proportionate to the strength of the 
light. This is largely a matter of simple 
calculation.

For picture-making the stand camera is a 
sine qua non. Having selected and arranged 
your subject, and twisted the camera about 
until just the objects required are on the 
ground glass, you stop down to ensure that the 
plate shall be sharply covered right to the very 
edges. Then you refer to your table of ex
posures, and give the time that calculation and 
experience suggest. Your lens may not be a 
first-class one, but that does not prevent you 
from obtaining a sharp, well-focussed picture 
if a sufficiently small stop be used.
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A H alf Plate is the most U seful A ll-round 
Size for a Stand Camera.

While a quarter plato is too small to do 
justice to a view or an architectural subject, a 
whole plate is too cumbersome for the average 
amateur. If you wish to make negatives from 
which to print lantern slides by contact you 
can use quarter plates in carriers, and a fancy 
for picture post-card or 5x4 negatives may be 
as easily indulged. I often take a subject 
quarter-plate size on a half-plate, so as to 
make certain that any staining or frilling of 
the edges shall not injure the essential parts 
of the picture.

F or T hree G uineas

you may buy a very serviceable half
plate camera, lens, and one or two double 
dark backs, together with a threefold 
stand. The camera should have a reversing 
and swinging back, and a rising and fall
ing front. It was with such an instrument

tectural subjects. The records made uy 
“ snappist” are, in the majority of cases 
interesting to him alone, or at most to s 
narrow circle of people; the really pretti 
picture will attract general attention. It will 
do you a deal of good to

V isit  the P hotographic E xhibitions, 
and there obtain an insight into the artistic 
side of photography. Before you have bee: 
there long you begin to realise that photo
graphy is an art, and not merely a pastime, 
as it is too often regarded.

In conclusion, if you mean to take 
photography seriously, you will go for a 
stand camera, whether you possess a hand 
camera or not. It is not the “ lightning 
artist” who gets “ hung on the line” of the 
Royal Academy.

I have selected from my album, as illustra
tions, typical instances of very fast work aid 
a time exposure, both made with a stand 
camera.

A GROUP OF APPLEDORE CH ILDREN, HALF-SECOND EXPOSURE.

that I did very good work, both time and 
instantaneous, years before the boom of the 
hand camera; and when I turn over the leaves 
of my album I confess to feeling most satisfied 
with my still-life subjects. What does the con
firmed snap-shottist know of the pleasures of 
selection, composition, and calculation? What 
heed does he take of the balancing of bis 
picture by the artful introduction of objects 
into the foreground, or to the delicate focussing 
which stands revealed in the finished print? 
I am guilty of a lot of snapping myself; but 
I don’t think one would care to cover one’s 
walls with prints of jumping horses if one had 
one’ s pick of some beautiful landscape or arclii-

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. .
J a c k  L o u te t .—Thanks for the negati'f 

which I regret to say arrived in some three or f<® 
dozen pieces. (In the case of breakable tilings, 
put the stamps on the package itself, '*ut on * 
separate tie label.) Still, I was able to see, by P  
ting the larger fragments together, that the pi™ 
had been under-exposed. You cannot judge W® 
mere time of image coming up whether you »  
given right exposure. Thus a solution strong 
accelerating element will cause an under-exp®' 
plate to Hash up quite quickly in the h.gh hgDl; 
whereas a correctly-exposed plate will " h .ng o* 
in a solution that is too weak an accelerator. I 
glad that you have had better success with the P. 
soda. Why don’t you buy a box of Imperial pa  ̂
and use the formula for pyro-soda given on . 
cover? I always use these plates and 
and so know where l am. Packets of ready-®
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hfriiicals ! do not care for at all. Solutions are 
much mor handy—except for travelling—and if 
properly de will keep good for months. I am 
sorrv I t .m t name any by plates. Why don’t 
vou’ writ to the makers of the camera?
' K. K. K. —Of the two kinds of roll fiLm cameras 
vou name- I know the Kodak only from personal 
experience. It cannot be beaten at its price, 1

fancy. You will get a good camera and the repu
tation thrown in. “ Blue prints ” require strong 
negatives; but, given these, yield very pleasing re
sults for seascapes. “ All blue ” is not a very ar
tistic colour, however, and a little of it goes a long 
way. I find the process useful for making trial 
prints; it is certainly cheap, and the simplest 
extant.

■i
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-NIAGARA IN W IN T E R .— NOTE THE PEOPLE ON THE ICE MOUNTAIN FORMED AT THE
BOTTOM OF THE FALLS.

Photo by “  Topical."
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they were disappointed. The function passed 
off without sensation. The headmaster did not 
denounce the school in an impassioned speech 
from the dais. He did not refer to the events 
of the previous evening. At the same time his 
demeanour was far from jovial. It lacked that 
rollicking bonhomie which we like to see in 
headmasters on prize-day. It was evident to

SYNOPSIS.
Fenn is head of Kay'a—the most disorderly house at 

Eckleton. Bis task in ruling such a crew ig unsatisfactory 
enough, but Mr. Kay renders it doubly bo by liia 
unreasonable behaviour towards the captain of the house, 
Fenn is the finest cricketer in the school—having been 
selected to play for his county in the holidays—and 
entirely by his efforts Kay's gets into the final of the 
bouse matches. But Mr. Kay, who takes no interest what
ever in the athletics of his house, keeps Fenn in on the 
afternoon of the match, and Kay’ s craok bat only appears 
in time to go in last, the consequence being that Kay’ s 
loses the match. Feeling naturally runs high against Mr. 
Kay, who, owing to the illness of a colleague, is called 
upon to preside over the grand term end concert—always 
a solemn and classical affair, Fenn is a performer. 
Having played a serious piece, an encore being demanded, 
he breaks into a giddy trifle called the “  Coon Band 
Contest,”  which sets hundreds of feet stamping. The uproar 
(led by Kay malcontents) rises to such a pitch that the 
concert has to be brought to a premature close, and it is 
feared that Fenn is destined to hear from the headmaster on 
the matter.

the most casual observer that the affair was 
not closed. The school would have to pay the 
bill sooner or later. But eight weeks would 
elapse before the day of reckoning, which wa6 
a comforting thought.

The last prize was handed over to its rightful 
owner. The last and dullest vote of thanks had 
been proposed by the last and dullest member of 
the board of governors. The Bishop of Hum- 
tifoo (who had been selected this year to dis
tribute the prizes) had worked off his seventy 
minutes’ speech (inaudible, of course, as usual), 
and was feeling much easier. The term had 
been formally declared at an end, and those 
members of the school corps who were going 
to camp were beginning to assemble in front of

CHAPTER V.
CAMP.

WITH the best intentions in the world, 
however, a headmaster cannot make 
a row about a thing unless he is 
given a reasonable amount of time 

to make it in. The concert being on the last 
evening of term, there was only a single morn
ing before the summer holidays, and that 
morning was occupied with the prize-giving. 
The school assembled at ten o’clock with a 
shadowy hope that this prize-day would be more 
exciting than the general run of prize-days, but

the buildings.
“ I wonder why it always takes about three 

hours to get us off to the station,” said 
Silver. “ I’ve been to camp two years now, and 
there’s always been this rotting about in the 
grounds before we start. Nobody’s likely t° 
turn up to inspect us for the next hour or se
lf any gent cares to put in a modest ginger-beef 
at the shop, I ’m with him.” .

“ I don’t see why we shouldn’t,” said Ken 
nedy. He had seen Fenn go into the shop, 
and wished to talk to him. He had not see* 
him after the concert, and he thought it w°u 
be interesting to know how Kay had taken
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and what his comments had been on meeting 
Femi in the house that night.

Fenn had not much to say.
■ He was rather worried,’’ lie said, grinning 

-,s if the recollection of the interview amused 
him. ‘‘ Hut he couldn’ t do anything. Of 
coarse, there'll he a row next term, but it can’t 
he helped."

••If I ivere you,’’ said Silver, “ I should point 
oat to them that you'd a perfect right to play 
what vmi liked for an encore. How were you to 
kaow the gallery would go off like that? You 
aren't responsible for them. Hullo, there’s that 
bugle. Tilings seem to be on the move. We
mast go.

‘‘ So long,’ ’ said Fenn. '
“ Good-bye. Mind you come off against 

Middlesex."
Kennedy stayed for a moment.
“ Has the Old Man said anything to you 

vet? ” lie asked.
“ Not yet. He’ll do that next term. It’ll be 

something to look forward to.”
Kennedy hurried off to take his place in the 

ranks.
Getting to camp at the end of the summer 

term is always a nuisance. Aldershot seems a 
long way from everywhere, and the trains take 
their time over the journey. Then, again, the 
heat always happens to be particularly oppres
sive on that day. Snow may have fallen on the 
(lav before, but directly one sets out for camp 
the thermometer goes up into three figures. 
Hie Eckletun contingent marched into the lines 
damp and very thirsty.

Most of the other schools were already on 
die spot, and looked as if they had been spend
ing the last few years there. There was nothing 
particular going on when the Eckleton warriors 
arrived, and everybody was lounging about in 
khaki and shirt-sleeves, looking exasperatingly 
tool. The only consolation which buoyed up 
the spirits of Eckleton was the reflection that 
1,1 a short space of time, when the important- 
ooking gentleman in uniform who had come to
meet them had said all he wanted to say on the
subject of rules and regulations, they would be
1 e that >oo. Happy thought! If the man
licked up and cut short the peroration, there

” ou d bo lime for a bathe in Cove Reservoir.
°se of the corps who had been to camp in

years felt quite limp with the joy of
e t lougiii. Why couldn’t he get through with
’ anĉ  B'vo a fellow a chance of getting cool again ? 6 6Tl ■

the F if'^ t*'e orat‘on was apparently that
not C eat̂ c*s were to consider themselves 
Mij-,°n  ̂ !ls soldiers—and as such subject to 

1 arJ Discipline, and the Rules for the Con

duct of Troops Quartered in the Aldershot 
District—but also as members of a public school. 
In short, that if they misbehaved themselves 
they would get cells, and a hundred lines in the 
same breath, as it were.

The corps knew all this ages ago. The man 
seemed to think he was telling them some
thing fresh. They began positively to dislike 
him after a while.

He finished at last. Eckleton marclied, off 
wearily, but in style, to its lines.

“ Dis-niiss ! ”
They did.
“ And about time, too,” said Jimmy Silver. 

“ I wish they would tie that man up, or some
thing. He’s one of the worst bores I know. 
He may be full of bright conversation in private 
life, but in public lie will talk about his beastly 
military regulations. You can’t stop him. It’s 
a perfect mania with him. Now, I believe— 
that’s to say, I have a sort of dim idea—that 
there’ s a place round about here called a can
teen. I seem to remember such a thing vaguely. 
We might go and look for it.’ ’

Kennedy made no objection.
This was his first appearance at camp. 

Jimmy Silver, on the other hand, was a 
veteran. He had been there twice before, and 
meant to go again. He had a peculiar and 
extensive knowledge of the ins and outs of the 
place. Kennedy was quite willing to take him 
as his guide. He was full of information. 
Kennedy was surprised to see what a number 
of men from the other schools he seemed to 
know. In the canteen there were, amongst 
others, a Carthusian, two Tonbridge men, and a 
Haileyburian. They all greeted Silver with the 
warmth of old friends.

“ You get to know a lot of fellows in camp,”  
explained Jimmy, as they strolled back to the 
Eckleton lines. “ That’s the best of the place. 
Camp’s the best place on earth, if only you 
have decent weather. See that chap over there? 
He came here last year. He’d never been 
before, and one of the things he didn’t know 
was that Cove Reservoir’s only about three feet 
deep round the sides. He took a running dive, 
and almost buried himself in the mud. It’s 
about two feet deep. He told me afterwards 
he swallowed pounds of it. Rather bad luck. 
Somebody ought to have told him. You can’t 
do much diving here.”

“ Glad you mentioned it,”  said Kennedy. “ I 
should have dived myself if you hadn’t.”

Many other curious and diverting facts did 
the expert drag from the bonded warehouse of 
his knowledge. Nothing changes at camp. 
Once get to know the ropes, and you know them 
for all time.
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“ The one thing I bar,”  he said, “ is having to 
get up at half-past five. And one day in the 
week, when there’s a divisional field-day, it’s 
half-past four. It’s hardly worth while going 
to sleep at all. Still, it isn’t so bad as it used 
to be. The first year I came to camp we used 
to have to do a three hours’ field-day before 
brekker. We used to have coffee before it, and 
nothing else till it was over. By Jove, you 
felt you’d had enough of it before you got back. 
This is Laffan’s Plain. The worst of Laffan’s 
Plain is that you get to know it too well. You 
get jolly sick of always starting on field-days 
from the same place, and inarching across the 
same bit of ground. Still, I suppose they can’t 
alter the scenery for our benefit. See that man 
there? Ho won tho sabres at Aldershot last 
year. That chap with him is in the Clifton 
footer team.”

When a school corps goes to camp, it lives in 
a number of tents, and, as a rule, each house 
collects in a tent of its own. Blackburn’s had 
a tent, and further down the line Kay’s had 
assembled. The Kay contingent were under 
Weyburn, a good sort, as far as he himself was 
concerned, but too weak to handle a mob like 
Kay’s. Weyburn was not coming back after the 
holidays, a fact which perhaps still further 
weakened his hold on the Kayites. They had 
nothing to fear from him nest term.

Kay’s was represented at camp by a dozen 
or so of its members, of whom young Billy 
Silver alone had any pretensions to the esteem 
of his fellow man. Kay’s was the rowdiest 
house in the school, and the cream of its rowdy 
members had come to camp. There was Walton, 
for one, a perfect specimen of the public school 
man at his worst. There was Mortimer, another 
of Kay’s gems. Perry, again, and Callingham, 
and the rest. A pleasant gang, fit for anything, 
if it could be done in safety.

Kennedy observed them, and—the spectacle 
starting a train of thought—asked Jimmy 
Silver, as they went into their tent just before 
lights-out, if there was much ragging in camp.

‘‘ Not very much,” said the expert. “ Chaps 
are generally too done up at the end of the 
day to want to do anything except sleep. 
Still, I’ve known cases. You sometimes get 
one tent mobbing another. They cut the ropes, 
you know. Low trick, I think. It isn’t often 
done, and it gets dropped on like bricks when 
it’s found out. But why? Do you feel as if 
you wanted to do it? ”

“ It only occurred to me that we’ve got a 
lively gang from Kay’s here. I was wondering 
if they’d get any chances of ragging, or if 
they’d have to lie low.”

“ I’d forgotten Kay’s for the moment. Now

you mention it, they are rather a crew. But I 
shouldn’t think they’d find it worth while to 
rot about here. It isn’t as if they were m 
their native heath. People have a prejudice 
against having their tent-ropes cut, and they’d 
get beans if they did anything in that line. I 
remember once, there was a tent which made 
itself objectionable, and it got raided in the 
night by a sort of vigilance committee from the 
other schools, and the chaps in it got the dickens 
of a time. None of them ever came to camp 
again. I hope Kay’s’ ll try and behave
decently. It’ll be an effort for them; but I 
hope they’ll make it. It would be an awful 
nuisance if young Billy made an ass of himself 
in any way. He loves making an ass of himself. 
It’s a sort of hobby of his.”

As if to support the statement, a sudden 
volley of subdued shouts came from the other 
end of the Eckleton lines.

“ Go it, W ren!”
“ Stick to it, Silver ! ”
“ Wren ! ”
“ Silver ! ”
“ S-s-h! ”
Silence, followed almost immediately by i 

gruff voice inquiring with simple directness 
what the dickens all this noise was about.

“ Hullo! ” said Kennedy, “ did you hear 
that? I wonder what’s been up? lour 
brother was in it, whatever it was.”

“ Of course,”  said Jimmy Silver, “ he would 
be. We can’t find out about it now, though , 
I’ll ask him to-morrow, if I remember. I  ̂
slia’n’t remember, of course. Good-night.” 

“ Good-night.”
Half an hour later Kennedy, who had been 

ruminating over the incident in his usual 
painstaking way, reopened the debate. 

“ Who’s Wren?” he asked.
“ Wha’ ? ” murmured Silver, sleepily. 
“ Who’s Wren?” repeated Kennedy.
“ I d’know. . . . oh. . . . LiT beast. . ■■ 

Kay’ s. . . . Bed hair. . . . G’-ni’ .”
And sleep reigned in Blackburn’s tent.

CHAPTER VI.
TH E R A ID  ON T H E  G U A RD -TEN T.

j)REN and Billy Silver had fallen out 
over a question of space. It ffaS 
Silver’s opinion that Wre i’s nest 
ought to have been built a foot or tf® 

further to the left. He stated baldly that 
bad not room to breathe, and requested the f

hadheaded one to ease off a point or so in 
direction of his next-door neighbour. W ren 
refused, and, after a few moments’ chatty 
versation, smote William earnestly in the



THE HEAD OF K AY ’S. 137

Trouble bad begun upon the instant. It had 
ceased ah ist as rapidly owing to interruptions 
from will- ut, but tile truce had been merely 
temporal' They continued the argument out
side the tent at five-thirty the next morning, 
■tfter the i''n'il!c had sounded, amidst shouts 
of appro''1! from various shivering mortals who 
were tubbing preparatory to embarking on the 
labours of the day.

A brhk fust round had just come to a con
clusion when Walton lounged out of the 
tent, yawning. . ,

Walton proceeded to separate the com
batants. After which he rebuked Billy 
Silver with a swagger-stick. Wren’s share 
in the business he overlooked. He was by 
wav of being a patron of Wren’s, and he 
disliked Billy Silver partly for his own 
sake and partly because he hated his 
brother, with whom he had come into con
tact once or twice during his career at 
Eckleton. always with unsatisfactory 
results.

So Walton dropped on to Billy Silver,
{ ami Wren continued his toilet rejoicing.
‘ Camp was beginning the strenuous life 

now. Tent after tent emptied itself of its 
occupants, who stretched themselves 
vigorously, and proceeded towards the 
tubbing-ground, where there were tin baths 
for those who cared to wait until the same 
were vacant, and a good, honest pump for 
those who did not. Then there was that un
popular job, the piling of one’s bedding out
side the tent, and the rolling up of the 
tent curtains. But these unpleasant duties 
came to an end at last, and signs of break
fast began to appear.

Break!.ist gave Kennedy his first insight 
into life m camp. He happened to be 
tent-orderly that clay, and it therefore fell 
to his |o* to join the orderlies from the 
other teni, in their search for the Eckleton 
rations, lie returned with a cargo of bread 
■obtained Iroin the quartermaster), and, 
later, \\i. ■ a great tin of meat, which the 

; cook-)i(jiis had supplied, and felt that this 
®as ' ‘f’ Hitherto breakfast had been to 
nim a ti.mg of white cloths, tables, and 
°od tha appeared from nowhere. This 

"as the first time he had ever tracked his 
ood to its source, so to speak, and brought 

h him. After breakfast, when 
was informed that, as tent^orderly for 

le day, i’ was his business to wash up, he 
gan to Tool as if lie were on a desert island. 
e ad never quite realised before what washing- 

JJP lmP'>cd, and he was conscious of a feeling of 
espect for the servants at Blackburn’s, who did 

XII.-IS.

it every day as a matter of course, without 
complaint. He had had no idea before this of 
the intense stickiness of a jammy plate.

One day at camp is much like another. The 
schools opened the day with parade drill at about 
eight o’clock, and, after an instruction series 
of “ changing direction half-left in column of 
double companies,” and other pleasant move
ments of a similar nature, adjourned for lunch. 
Lunch was much like breakfast, except that

it back 
be HE HAD NEVER QUITE REALISED BEFORE WHAT WASHING- 

UP IMPLIED.

the supply of jam was cut off. The people 
who arrange these things—probably the War 
Office, or Mr. Brodrick, or someone—have come 
to the conclusion that two pots of jam per tent
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■ are sufficient for breakfast and lunch. The 
unwary devour theirs recklessly at the earlier 
meal, and have to go jamless until tea at six 
o’clock, when ariother pot is served out.

The afternoon at camp is perfect or other
wise, according to whether there is a four 
o’clock field day or not. If there is, there are 
more manceuvrings until tea-time, and the time 
is spent profitably, but not so pleasantly as it 
might be. If there is no field-day, you can take 
your time about your bathe in Cove Ileservoir. 
And a really satisfactory bathe on a hot day 
should last at least three hours. Kennedy and 
Jimmy Silver strolled off in the direction of 
the Reservoir as soon as they felt that they had 
got over the effects of the beef, potatoes, and 
ginger-beer which a generous commissariat had 
doled out to them for lunch. It was a glorious 
day, and bathing was the only thing to do 
for the next hour or so. Stump-cricket, that 
fascinating sport much indulged in in camp,

■ would not be at its best until the sun had 
cooled off a little.

After a pleasant half hour in the mud and 
water of the Reservoir, they lay on the bank 
and watched the rest of the schools take their 
afternoon dip. Kennedy had laid in a supply 
of provisions from the stall which stood at the 
camp end of the water. Neither of them felt 
inclined to move.

“ This is decent,” said Kennedy, wriggling 
into a more comfortable position in the long 
grass. “ H ullo!”

“ What’s up?” inquired Jimmy Silver, 
lazily.

He was almost asleep.
“ Look at those idiots. They’re certain to 

get spotted.”
Jimmy Silver tilted his hat off his face, and 

sat up.
“ What’s the matter? Which idiot?”
Kennedy pointed to a bush on their right. 

Walton and Perry were seated beside it. Both 
were smoking.

“ Oh, that’s all right,”  said Silver. “ Masters 
never come to Cove Reservoir. It’s a sort of 
unwritten law. They’ re rotters to smoke, 
all the same. Certain to get spotted some 
day. . . . Not worth it. . . . Spoils lungs.
. . . Beastly bad. . . . training.”

He dozed off. The sun was warm, and the 
grass very soft and comfortable. Kennedy 
turned his gaze to the Reservoir again. It was 
no business of his what Walton and Perry did.

Walton and Perry were discussing ways and 
means. The conversation changed as they saw 
Kennedy glance at them. They were the sort 
of persons who feel a vague sense of injury

when anybody looks at them, perhaps because 
they feel that those whose attention u 
attracted to them must say something to tbeii 
discredit when they begin to talk about them 

“ There’s that beast Kennedy,” said Waltou 
“ 1 can’ t stick that man. He’s always hangiuj 
round the house. What he comes for, I can’t 
make out.”

“ Pal of Fenn’s,” suggested Perry.
“ He hangs on to Fenn. I bet Fean ban 

him really.”
Perry doubted this in his innermost thoughts, 

but it was not worth while to say so.
“ Those Blackburn chaps,”  continued Walton, 

reverting to another grievance, “ will stick on 
no end of side next term about that cup. Thev 
wouldn’t have had a look in if Kay hadn't 
given Fenn that extra. Kay ought to be 
kicked. I ’ in hanged if I’m going to care what 
I do next term. Somebody ought to do some
thing to take it out of Kay for getting bis 
own house licked like that.”

Walton spoke as if the line of conduct he had 
mapped out for himself would be a complete 
reversal of his customary mode of life. As a 
matter of fact, he had never been in the habit 
of caring very much what he did.

Walton’ s last remarks brought the conversa
tion back to where it had been before the 
mention of Kennedy switched it off on tj nev 
lines. Perry had been complaining that he 
thought camp a fraud, that it was all drilling 
and getting up at unearthly hours. He 
reminded Walton that he had only come on 
the strength of the latter’s statement that it 
would be a rag. Where did the rag come in’ 
That was what Perry wanted to know.

“ When it’s not a ghastly sweat,” he con
cluded, “ it’s slow. Like it is now. Can’t «  
do something for a change?”

“ As a matter of fact,” said Walton, “ nearly 
all the best rags are played out. A chap at 
a crainmer’s told me last holidays that when 
he was at camp he and some other fellows cut 
the ropes of the guard-tent. He said it was 
grand sport.”

Perry sat up. ’
“ That’s the thing,” he said, excitedly. 

“ Let’s do that. Why not?”
“ It’s beastly risky,”  objected Walton. 
“ What’s that matter? They can’t do any

thing, even if they spot us.”
“ That’s all you know-. We should get beans. 
“ Still, it’s worth risking. It would be 

biggest rag going. Did the chap tell you h°* 
they did i t ? ”

“ Yes,” s a i d  W a l t o n ,  becoming a n i m a t e d  *s 

he recalled the stirring tale, “ they bagged ^
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sentry. Chucked a cloth or 
somethin}; over his head, you 
know- Then they shoved him 
into the ditch, and ono of them 
sat on him while the others 
cut the ropes. It took the 
chaps inside no end of a time 
getting out.”

“ That's the thing. We’ll do 
it. We only need one other 
chap, Leveson would coine if 
we a s k e d  him. Let’s get back 
to the lines. It’s almost tea
time. Tell him after tea.”

Leveson proved agreeable.
Indeed, be jumped at it. His 
life, his attitude suggested, 
had been a hollow mockery 
until lie heard the plan, but 
now he could begin to enjoy 
himself once more.

The lights-out bugle sounded 
at ten o'clock; the last post 
at ten-thirty. At a quarter to 
twelve the three adventurers, 
who had been keeping them
selves awake by the exercise of 
great pains, satisfied them
selves that the other occupants 
of the tent were asleep, and 
stole out.

It was an excellent night for 
their purpose. There was no 
moon, and the stars were 
hidden by clouds.

lliey crept silently towards 
the guard-tent. A dim figure 
loomed out of the blackness.
They noted with satisfaction, 
as it approached, that it was 
small. Sentries at the public- 
school camp vary in physique.
They felt that it was lucky 
that the task of sentry-go had 
"ot fa ll ,th a t  night to some 
muscular forward from one of the school fif- 
!eens’ worse still, to a boxing expert who 
'a figu.etl in j]le Aldershot competition at 
astei. i he present sentry would be an easy 

victim.
Ihey waited for him to arrive.
■ moment later Private Jones, of St.
serisks lor it was he—turning to resume 
15 eat. found himself tackled from behind. 

dit°i Inter he was reclining in the
s C *' would have challenged his adver-

}< in unfortunately that individual hap- 
to be seated on his face. 

e struggled, but to no purpose.

HE FOUND HIMSELF TACKLED FROM BEHIND.

Ho was still struggling when a muffled roar 
of indignation from the direction of the guard- 
tent broke the stillness of the summer night. 
The roar swelled into a crescendo What 
seemed like echoes came from other quarters 
out of the darkness. The camp was waking.

The noise from the guard-tent waxed louder.
The unknown marauder rose from his seat 

on Private Jones, and vanished.
Private Jones also rose. He climbed out of 

the ditch, shook himself, looked round for his 
assailant, and, not finding him, hurried to the 
guard-tent to see what was happening.
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CHAPTER VII.
A CLUE.

HE guard-|ent had disappeared.
Private Jones’ bewildered eye, roll

ing in a fine frenzy from heaven to 
earth, and from earth to heaven, in 

search of the missing edifice, found it at last 
in a tangled heap upon the ground. It was 
too dark to see anything distinctly, but he per
ceived that the canvas was rising and falling 
spasmodically like a stage sea, and for a similar 
reason—because there were human beings im
prisoned beneath it.

By this time the whole camp was up and 
doing. Figures in dishabille, dashing the last 
vestiges of sleep away with their knuckles, 
trooped on to the scene in twos and threes, full 
of inquiry and trenchant sarcasm.

“ What are you men playing at? What's all 
the row’ about? Can’t you finish that game 
of footer some other time, when we aren’t 
trying to get to sleep? What on earth’s up?”

Then the voice of one having authority.
“ What’s the matter? What are you doing?”
It was perfectly obvious what the guard was 

doing. It was trying to get out from under
neath the fallen tent Private Jones ex
plained this with some warmth.

“ Somebody jumped at me and sat on my 
head in the ditch. I couldn’t get up. And 
then some blackguard cut the ropes of the 
guard-tent, I couldn’ t see who it was. He 
cut off directly the tent went down.”

Private Jones further expressed a wish that 
be could find the chap. When he did, there 
would, he hinted, be trouble in the old home
stead.

The tent was beginning to disgorge its 
prisoners.

“ Guard, turn ou t!” said a facetious voice 
from the darkness.

The camp was divided into two schools of 
thought. Those who were watching the guard 
struggle out thought the episode funny. The 
guard did not. It was pathetic to hear them 
on the subject of their mysterious assailants.

Matters quieted down rapidly after the tent 
had been set up again. The spectators were 
driven back to their lines by their officers. 
The guard turned in again to try and restore 
their shattered nerves with sleep until their 
time for sentry-go came round. Private Jones 
picked up his rifle and resumed his beat. The 
affair was at an end as far as that night was 
concerned.

Next morning, as might be expected, nothing 
else was talked about. Conversation at break
fast was confined to the topic. No halfpenny

paper, however many times its circulation 
might exceed that of any penny morning paper 
ever propounded so fascinating and puzzling) 
breakfast-table problem. It was the utter in. 
possibility of detecting the culprits that 
appealed to the schools. They had swooped 
down like hawks out of the night, and dis
appeared like eels into mud, leaving no traces.

Jimmy Silver, of course, had no doubts.
“ It was those Kay’s men,” he said. “ Wkt 

does it matter about evidence? You’ve only 
got to look at ’ em. That’s all the evidence yon 
want. The only thing that makes it at all 
puzzling is that they did nothing worse. 
You’d naturally expect them to slay the 
sentry, at any rate.”

But the rest of the camp, lacking that 
intimate knowledge of the Kayite which he 
possessed, did not turn the eye of suspicion 
towards the Eckleton lines. The affair re
mained a mystery. Kennedy, who never gate 
up a problem when everybody else did, con
tinued to revolve the mystery in his mind.

“ I shouldn’t wonder,” he said to Silver, two 
days later, “ if you were right.”

Silver, who had not made any remark for 
the last five minutes, with the exception ol 
abusive comments on the toughness of the 
meat which lie was trying to carve with i 
blunt knife for the tent, asked for an explana
tion.

“ I mean about that row the other night.”
“ What row?”
“ That guard-tent business.”
“ Ob, that! I’d forgotten. Why don’t you 

move with the times? You’re always thinking 
of something that’ s been dead and buried for 
years.”

“ You remember you said you thought it was 
those Kay’s chaps who did it. I’ve been think
ing it over, and I believe you’ re right. I® 
see, it was probably somebody wlio'd been w 
camp before, or he wouldn’t have known that 
dodge of cutting the ropes.”

“ I don’ t see why. Seems to me it’s the sort 
of idea that might have occurred to anybody 
You don’t want to study the thing partk"’ 
larly deeply to know that the best way « 
making a tent collapse is to cut the ropes, 
course, it was Kay’s lot who did it. 
don’t see how you're going to have them simpj 
because one or two of them have been hel? 
before.”

“ No, I suppose not,” said Kennedy.
After tea the other occupants of the W 

went out of the lines to play stump-erk 8 ■ 
Silver was in the middle of a story in °nc 
the magazines, so did not accompany tic® 
Kennedy cried off on the plea of slackness

*
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“ I say " he said, when they were alone. 
“ Hullo," said Silver, finishing his story, and 

putting down the magazine. “ What do you 
say to going after those chaps? I thought that 
story was going to be a long one that would 
take half an hour to get through. But it 
co l la p se d .  Like that guard-tent.” ■

“ About that tent business,” said Kennedy. 
“Of course that was all rot what I was saying 
just now. 1 suddenly remembered that I didn’t 
particularly want anybody but you to hear 
what 1 was going to say, so I had to invent 
any rot that I could think of.”

“ But now,” said Jimmy Silver, sinking his 
voice to a melodramatic whisper, “ the villagers 
have left us to continue their revels on the 
green, our wicked uncle has gone to London, 
his sinister retainer, Jasper Murgleshaw, is 
washing his hands in the scullery sink, and— 
u-e are alone/"

“ Don’t be an ass,” pleaded Kennedy.
“ Tell me your dreadful tale. Conceal 

nothing. Spare me not. In fact, say on.” 
“ I've had a talk with the chap who was sentry 

that night,” began Kennedy.
“ Astounding revelations by our special cor

respondent,” murmured Silver.
“ You might listen.”
“ I am listening. Why don’t you begin? 

All this hesitation strikes me as suspicious. 
Get on with your shady story.”

“ Aou remember the sentry was upset----- ”
“ Very upset.”
“ Somebody collared him from behind, and 

upset him into the ditch. They went in 
together, and the other man sat on his head.” 

“A touching picture. Proceed, friend.”
“They rolled about a bit, and this sentry 

chap swears he scratched the man. It was 
just afti r that that the man sat on his head. 
Jones ays he was a big chap, strong and 
heavy,”

“ He was in a position to judge, anyhow.” 
‘Of course, he didn’t mean to scratch him. 

He wes rather keen on having that under
stood. But his fingers came up against the 
fellow s cheek as he was falling. So you see 
weve only got to look, for a man with a 
scratch on his cheek. It was the right cheek, 
ones was almost certain. I don’t see what 

you’re laughing at.”
v*iS,i you wouldn’t spring these good 

things of yOUrs on me suddenly,” gurgled 
immy [silver, rolling about the wooden floor 

0 t ie tent. “ You ought to give a chap some 
gaming. Look here,” he added, imperatively, 

swo.ir you’ll take me with you when you go 
y°l,r tour through camp examining every

° y s right cheek to see if it’s got a scratch on it.” °

Kennedy began to feel the glow and pride of 
the successful sleuth-hound leaking out of him. 
This aspect of the case had not occurred to 
him. The fact that the sentry had scratched 
his assailant’s right cheek, added to the other 
indubitable fact that Walton, of Kay’s, was 
even now walking abroad with a scratch on his 
right cheek, had seemed to him conclusive. 
He had forgotten that there might be others. 
Still, it was worth while just to question him. 
He questioned him at Cove Reservoir next 
day. *

“ Hullo, Walton,” he said, with a friendly 
carelessness which would not have deceived a 
prattling infant, “ nasty scratch you’ve got on 
your cheek. How did you get it ? ”

“ Perry did it when we were ragging a few 
days ago,”  replied Walton, eyeing him distrust
fully.

“ Oh,”  said Kennedy.
“ Silly fool,” said Walton.
“ Talking about me?” inquired Kennedy 

politely.
“ No,” replied Walton, with the suavity of a 

Chesterfield, “ Perry.”
They parted, Kennedy with the idea that 

Walton was his man still more deeply rooted, 
Walton with an uncomfortable feeling that 
Kennedy knew too much, and that, though he 
had undoubtedly scored off him for the moment, 
a time (as Jimmy Silver was fond of observing 
with a satanic laugh) would come, and 
then— !

He felt that it behoved him to be wary.

CHAPTER VIII.
A NIGHT ADVENTURE.— THE DETHRONEMENT OF

FENN.
NE of the things which make life on 

this planet more or less agreeable is 
the speed with which alarums, excur
sions, excitement, and rows gener

ally, blow over. A nine-days’ wonder lias to 
be a big business to last out its full time 
nowadays. As a rule the third day sees the 
end of it, and the public rushes whooping after
some other hare that has been started for its 
benefit. The guard-tent row, as far as the bulk 
of camp was concerned, lasted exactly two 
days; at the end of which period it was 
generally agreed that all that could be said on 
the subject had been said, and that it was 
now a back number. Nobody, except possibly 
the authorities, wanted to find out the authors 
of the raid, and even Private Jones had ceased 
to talk about it—this owing to the unsympa
thetic attitude of his tent.

“ Jones,”  the corporal had observed, as the
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ex-sentry’s narrative of his misfortunes 
reached a finish for the third time since 
reveille that morning, “ if you can’t manage to 
switch off that unspeakable chestnut of yours, I ’ ll 
make you wash up all day and sit on your 
head all night.”

So Jones had withdrawn his yarn from circu
lation. Kennedy’s interest in detective work 
waned after his interview with Walton. He 
was quite sure that Walton had been one of 
the band, but it was not his business to lind 
out; even had he found out, he would have 
done nothing. It was more for his own private 
satisfaction than for the furtherance of 
justice that he wished to track the offenders 
down. But he did not look on the affair, as 
Jimmy Silver did, as rather sporting; he had 
a tender feeling for the good name of the 
school, and he felt that it was not likely to 
make Eckleton popular with the other schools 
that went to camp if they got the reputation of 
practical jokers. Practical jokers are seldom 
popular until they have been dead a hundred 
years or so.

As for Walton and his colleagues, to com
plete the list of those who were interested in 
this matter of the midnight raid, they lav 
remarkably low after their successful foray. 
They imagined that Kennedy was spying on 
their every movement. In which they were 
quite wrong, for Kennedy was doing nothing 
of the kind. Camp does not allow a great deal 
of leisure for the minding of other people's 
businesses. But this reflection did not occur 
to Walton, and he regarded Kennedy, when
ever chance or his duties brought him into the 
neighbourhood of that worthy’s tent, with a 
suspicion which increased whenever the latter 
looked at him.

On the night before camp broke up, a second 
incident of a sensational kind occurred, which, 
but for the fact that they never heard of it, 
would have given the schools a good deal to 
talk about. It happened that Kennedy was on 
sentry-go that night. The manner of sentry- 
go is thus. At seven in the evening the guard 
falls in, and patrols the fringe of the camp in 
relays till seven in the morning, A guard con
sists of a sergeant, a corporal, and ten men. 
They are on duty for two hours at a time, with 
intervals of four hours between each spell, in 
which intervals they sleep the sleep of tired 
men in the guard-tent, unless, as happened on 
the occasion previously described, somo 
miscreant takes it upon himself to cut the 
ropes. The ground to be patrolled by the 
sentries is divided into three parts, each Of 
which is entrusted to one man.

Kennedy was one of the ten privates, and

his first spell of sentry-go began at eleven 
o’clock.

On this night there was no moon. It ^  
as black as pitch. It is always unpleasant to 
bo on sentry-go on such a night. The mjDlj 
wanders, in spite of all effort to check it 
through a long series of all the ghastly storie 
one has ever read. There is one in particular 
of Conan Doyle’s about a mummy that came 
to life and chased people on lonely roads—but 
enough ! However courageous one may be, it 
is difficult not to speculate on the possible 
horrors which may spring out on one from the 
darkness. That feeling that there is some
body—or something—just behind one can only 
be experienced in all its force by a sentry on an 
inky night at camp. And the thought that, of 
all the hundreds there, he and two others are 
the only ones awake, puts a sort of finishing 
touch to the unpleasantness of the situation.

Kennedy was not a particularly imaginative 
youth, but he looked forward with no little 
eagerness to the time when he should be 
relieved. It would be a relief in two senses of 
the word. His beat included that side of the 
camp which faces the road to Aldershot. 
Between camp and this road is a ditch anil ; 
wood. After he had been on duty for an hour 
this wood began to suggest a variety of 
possibilities, all grim. The ditch, too, was not 
without associations. It was into this that 
Private Jones had been hurled on a certain 
memorable occasion. Such a thing was not 
likely to happen again in the same week, and, 
even if it did, Kennedy flattered himself that 
he would have more to say in the matter than 
Private Jones had had; but nevertheless he 
kept a careful eye in that direction whenever 
bis beat took him along the ditch.

It was about half-past twelve, and lie had 
entered upon the last section of his two hours, 
when Kennedy distinctly heard footsteps in the 
wood. He had heard so many mysterious 
sounds since his patrol began at eleven o'clock 
that at first he was inclined to attribute this 
to imagination. But a crackle of dead branches 
and the sound of soft breathing convinced him 
that this was the real thing for once, and 
that, as a sentry of the Public Schools’ Camp 
on duty, it behoved him to challenge the un
known.

He stopped and waited, peering into the 
darkness in a futile endeavour to catch a glimp* 
of his man. But the night was too black for 
the keenest eye to penetrate it. A slight ton 
put him on the right track. It shoved hi® 
two things; first, that the unknown ha 
dropped into the ditch, and, secondly, that he 
was a camp man returning to his tent after an

A
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illegal prowl about th© 
town at iiglits-out. No
body save one belonging 
to the tamp would have 
cause to cross the ditch.

Besides, th e  m an 
walked warily, as one not 
ignorant of the danger 
of sentries. The un
known had crawled out 
of the ditch now. As 
luck woidd have it he 
had c h o s e n  a s p o t  
immed'atoly opposite to 
where Kennedy stood. 
Now that he was nearer 
Kennedy could see the 
vague outline of him.

“ Who goes there?” 
he said.

From an instinctive 
regard for the other’s 
feelings he did not shout 
the question in the regu
lation manner. He 
kuew how he would feel 
himself if he were out of 
camp at half-past twelve, 
and the voice of the 
sentry were to rip sud
denly through the silence 
fortissimo.

As it was, his question 
was quite loud enough 
to electrify the person to 
whom it was addressed. 
The unknown started so 
violently that he nearly 
leapt into the air. 
Kennedy was barely two 
yards from him when he 
spoke.

HE WAS ALTOGETHER TOO LATE.

The .,ext moment this fact was brought 
home to him in a very practical manner. The 
unknown, sighting the sentry, perhaps more 
clearly ..yainst the dim whiteness of the tents 
than Kennedy could sight him against the dark 
wood, dashed in with a rapidity which showed 
that hr Knew something of the art of boxing. 
Kenned;, dropped his rifle and flung up his arm. 
He wai together too late. A sudden blaze of 
Hght, and he was on the ground, sick and 
dizzy, :i feeling lie had often experienced 
before in ;l slighter degree, when sparring in 
the F.ckh ion gymnasium with the boxing in
structor.

The immediate effect of a flush hit in the 
J'pgions idmitt the jaw is to make the victim 
°se for the moment all interest in life.

Kennedy lay where he had fallen for nearly' 
half a minute before lie fully realised what it 
was that had happened to him. When he did 
realise the situation he leapt to his feet, feel
ing sick and shaky, and staggered about in all 
directions in a manner which suggested that he 
fancied his assailant would be waiting politely 
until he had recovered. As was only natural, 
that wily person had vanished, and was by this 
time doing a quick change into garments of the 
night, Kennedy had the satisfaction of know
ing—for what it was worth—that his adversary 
was in one of those tents, but to place him 
with any greater accuracy was impossible.

So he gave up the search, found his rifle, 
and resumed his patrol And at one o’clock 
his successor relieved him.
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On the following day camp broke up.

Kennedy always enjoyed going home, but, as 
he travelled back to Eckleton on the last day 
of these summer holidays, he could not help 
feeling that there was a great deal to be said 
for term. He felt particularly cheerful. He 
had the carriage to himself, and he had also 
plenty to read and eat. The train was 
travelling at fifty miles an hour. And there 
were all the pleasures of a first night after the 
holidays to look forward to, when you dashed 
from one friend’s study to another’s, compar
ing notes, and explaining—five or six of you 
at a time—what a good time you had had in 
the holidays. This was always a pleasant 
ceremony at Blackburn’s, where all the prefects 
were intimate friends, and all good sorts, 
without that liberal admixture of weeds, 
worms, and outsiders which marred the list of 
prefects in most of the other houses. Such as 
Kav’s ! Kennedy could not restrain a momen
tary gloating, as he contrasted the state of 
affairs in Blackburtrs with what existed at 
Kay’s. Then this feeling was merged in 
one of pity for Feen’s hard case. How he 
must hate the beginning of term, thought 
Kennedy.

All the well-known stations were flashing by 
now. In a few' minutes he would be at the 
junction, and in another half hour back at 
Blackburn’s. He began to collect his baggage 
from the rack.

Nobody he knew was at the junction. This 
was the late train that he had come down by. 
Most of the school had returned earlier in the 
afternoon.

He reached Blackburn’s at eight o’clock, and 
went up to his study to unpack. This was 
always his first act on coming back to school. 
He liked to start the term with all his books 
in their shelves and all his pictures and photo

graphs in their proper places on the first dar 
Some of the studies looked like lumber rooii 
till near the end of the first week.

He had filled the shelves, and was arrang
ing the artistic decorations, when Jim,, 
Silver came in. Kennedy had been surprised 
that he had not met him downstairs, but the 
matron had answered his inquiry with the 
statement that he was talking to Mr. Black
burn in the other part of the house.

“ When did you arrive?” asked Silver, after 
the conclusion of the first outbreak of holidat 
talk.

“ I ’ve only just come.”
“ Seen Blackburn yet?”
“ No. I was thinking of going up after I 

had got this place done properly.”
Jimmy Silver ran his eye over the room. 
“ I haven’t started mine yet,”  he said. 

“ You’re such an energetic man. Now', are all 
these books in their proper places?”

“ Yes,”  said Kennedy.
“ Sure?”
“ Yes.”
“ How about the pictures? Got them up?” 
“ All but this lot here. Sha’n’t be a second 

There you are. How’s that) for effect?” 
“ Not bad. Got all your photographs in their 

places? ”
“ Yes.”
“ Then,”  said Jimmy Silver, calmly, “yon'i 

better start now to pack them all up again 
And why, my son? Because you are no longer 
a Blackburnite. That’s what.”

Kennedy stared.
“ I’ve just had the whole yarn from Black

burn,”  continued Jimmy Silver. “ Our dear 
old pal, Mr. Kay, wanting somebody in hi.1 
house capable of keeping order, by way of a 
change, has gone to the Old Man and borrowed 
you. So you're head of Kay’s now. There’s m 
honour for you.”



THE STAMPS OF SARAWAK.
ARAWAK is a British protectorate on 

the north-west coast of the island of 
Borneo, with a coast line of nearly 40U 
miles. As a State under British pro

tection it pursues tlio even tenour of its way 
without troubling us with Colonial or diplomatic 
difficulties, or the multiplication of postal issues 
for side to stamp collectors. It is, happily, not 
presided over by a London company, and conse
quently no quasi-London stamp dealer runs its 
postal department. Its stamp issues are, there
fore, clean and creditable, and free from the 
taint of so-called commemoratives and other 
rukbi'Ji postmarked to order.

The history of Sarawak is interwoven with 
the history of the Brooke family. It owes its 
civilised existence to an adventurous member 
of the family, and its trading prosperity to the 
uninterrupted and continued sway of the same 
beneficent influence.

Sir .lames Brooke, whose portrait figures upon 
the first postage stamp of Sarawak, was an 
Englishman, born at Benares in 1803, and edu
cated at Norwich. His biographers tell us that 
he was (»[ an adventurous disposition, and ap
parently lie commenced his adventures very early 
m life, for he ran away from school. He entered 
the Last India Company’s service, and served in 

« Bie Burmese war. In 1838, after he had left 
the Last India Company, he made a voyage 
to Borneo in his yacht, the ltoyalist, a schooner 
of 142 tons burden, with a crew of twenty men. 
Bn that trip he seems to have established 
friendly relations with a relative of the Sultan 
of B n i i n i ,  then the nominal ruler of Borneo, 
n 1840 ho returned to Sarawak, and took an 

net ire part jn suppressing a rebellion. The 
Allowing year, at the request of the Sultan, 
e assumed the government of Sarawak with 
e title of Rajah. He suppressed piracy in the 

neighbouring seas with a strong hand, and raised 
^condition of his State from one of barbarism 

nat of a prosperous trading community, 
for xrj.—w. '

In 1808 the old adventurer, broken in health, 
banded over the reins of government to his 
nephew, his Highness the Rajah Charles John
son Brooke, the present ruler, and returned to 
England to enjoy a well-earned rest; but death 
intervened, and that self-same year he was laid 
to rest at Burraton, in Devonshire, where an 
e tate had been purchased for him by bis British 
admirers.

In the 'eighties there was an epidemic of an
nexations amongst the European Rowers, and, 
in order to protect our Australian trade route 
through Torres Straits and the development of 
our great commercial settlement at Singapore, 
a British protectorate was established over tho 
State of Sarawak in the year 1888. The rule of 
the Brooke family was left undisturbed.

It is an inexpensive little country to specialise; 
its earliest and most interesting issues can all 
be had for a few shillings. There is not a high- 
priced rarity in the whole lot, and no high face 
values.

The Philatelic History of Sarawak.
i 86q.—The first postage stamp was designed, 

engraved, and lithographed by the firm of Mac- 
lure and Macdonald, of 37 Walbrook, London,
E.C. The value was three cents. It served for 
both postal and revenue purposes, as will be 
seen from the following :—

Government Notification.
On and after the first of March, infill, the following 

rules will come into force: —
On all letters not exceeding half an ounce 1 stamp
For every half ounce in excess, up to 4 ois. 1 
On all Receipts or Paid Bills over 5 dols. ... 1 ..
On nil Bills of Sale, h a . ,  to become legal ... 1 ..
On all Agreements to become legal  .............1 „
On all Bills of I.ading or Mate's Receipts 1 ,.

By order, W, M. Crocker, S r c r e l a r y ,  
SiaiwtK, J a n u a r y  12tfi, 1860.

The stamps were lithographed in brown on 
yellow wove paper. The design, as shown in 
our illustration, embodied a portrait of the 
founder of the State, Sir James Brooke, and
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in the corners were the initials, 
“ J. II. It. S.,” James Brooke, 
ltajah, Sarawak. The stamps 
were perf. 11. The Rajah, 
£. J. Brooke, stated in a com
munication to the Philatelist, 
in May, 1874, that the surplus 
stock of this stamp was 
burned on receipt of the new 
stamp issued in 1871. Type I. 

Perf. 11.
Unneed. Used.

3 ceDti, brown on yellow paper ... 2 0 —

1 8 7 1 . — Portrait of Charles Brooke, the reign
ing Rajah. Designed and lithographed by the 

firm responsible for the first 
issue, and printed as before 
in brown on yellow wove 
paper, value three cents,

■j and perf. 11. The initials,
, “ C. B. R. R.,” in the

corners stand for the new 
Rajah — Charles Brooke, 
Rajah, Sarawak. There is 
said to bo a variety with 
a stop after the word 

“ three” in the value, but this is probably due 
to a defect in the lithographic printing. 
Type II.

Perf. 11.
Unused. Used.

3 cents, brown on yellow paper ... 0 4 0 4

1 8 7 5  . — Same design and the same printers as 
the last issue, but a series of five values in place 
of 'one stamp. There is no 3 cents, and the 
colour of that value is transferred to a 4 cents 
stamp. This new series was no doubt called 
for by the commercial development of the 
State. There are said to be five types of 
the words of value of all the values, but they 
need not trouble the ordinary collector. The 
perforation was changed to 12, and the stamps 
were unwatermarked. All Type II.

No wmk. Perf. 12.
2 cents, lilac on lilac paper ...

Unused.
1 0

Used. 
2 0

4 cents, bTown on yellow paper 0 s n n
fi cents, green on green paper ... 
8 cents, blue on blue paper ......

0 6 1 0
. . 0 n 0 0

12 cents, red on rose paper ...... ... 0 0 1 0
1 8 8 8 - 9 2 . — New design, engraved and printed 

by Messrs. De la Rue and Co., ten values, of 
which the 2e., 3c., 4c., 6 c., 
8 c., and 1 2 c., were first 
issued, the other values being 
added subsequently as re
quired, the 1c. completing 
the series, following pro
visionals of that value, being 
issued so late as May, 1892. 
The new stamps were printed

on white wove paper, and perf. 14. Each I 
stamp was printed in two colours, the tablet oil 
value being in one colour and the rest of th* | 
design in another colour. All Type III.

Perf. 14.
Unused. Ueed.

1 cent, purple, tablet black ..........  0 2 0 4
2 cents, purple, tablet carmine ... 0 4 Of)
3 cents, purple, tablet ultramarine 0 2 0 3
4 cents, purple, tablet yellow .......  1 ,0  1 f
5 cents, purple, tablet green ........  0 4 0 3
6 cents, purple, tablet brown .......  1 6  2 0
8 cents, green, tablet carmine . 0 9 0 $

10 centB, green, tablet violet ...... 0 9 0 9
12 cents, green, tablet ultramarine 0 8 Of)
25 oents, green, tablet brown ....... 2 0 1 4

1 8 8 9 - 9 2 .— Provisional issues. Tn order to 
provide lc., 2c., and 5c. values, which were not 
included in the first delivery of the De la Rue 
series, or which had run short, a number of 
provisionals were issued.

The 3c. of 1888-92 was surcharged in 1895 
with the words, “ One Cent ”  in black in one 
line, in thick Roman type without initial 
capitals, Type IV., and also the same surcharge 
on the same stamp with capital initial to each 
word, Type V. The Monthly Journal of October, 
1901, reports having received a sheet of the 
“ one cent,” in which the right-hand stamp of 
the second horizontal row had no stop after the 
word “ cent.”

In March of the same year another provisional 
of the same value was made by surcharging a 
number of the old 3c. of 1871 with the words 
“ ONE CENT” in Roman capitals, in black, in 
two lines. Varieties may be found in the space 
between the word “ Cent” and the obliterating 
bar, which varies from 7m. to 8 m. Type VI.

In 1889 the 8  cents of 1888-92 was surcharged 
“ 2c.”  in black. Type VII.

In 1891 a 5c. was made by surcharging the 
12c. of the De la Rue series with “5c.” 
Concerning this “ 5c.,”  the Monthly Journal 0! 
August, 1891, having received some sheets, says: 
“ an examination of which leads us to the con
clusion that the surcharge is done with a band- 
stamp, and that consequently there are no varie
ties of type properly so-called, apparent differ
ences being due to the slipping of the die, and 
to double printing. Care was evidently taken to 
print the surcharge upon the label containing 
the original value, as in one instance, where 
it- had been struck too high, the surcharge was 
scratched out, and a second impression printed 
in the right place. On one sheet a stamp was 
found which had escaped the surcharge alto
gether ; on another there was a doubly sur
charged copy, one impression being inverted- 
There are two types of this surcharge, one with 
an ordinary thin capital “ C,”  Type VITT.,̂ th® 
other with a larger and thicker type “ C, >s 
illustrated. Type IX.

a

Type III.
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cmaszMi

Type VI.

Type V.

Type VII.

Typo VIII. Type IX.

Provisionals.
Unused. Used.

Onr Cent ’* oil 3e. purple and blue, type IV. HI 0 4 0
Oue Cent " on yp. purple and blue, type \ . U 3 0 G
<J.\K: CKNT ” on 3c. brown on yellow

| iaper, i\l-e VI. 0 2 0 fi
2c.” un He, green nncl carmine, type VII. ... 0 4 u G
5c. on J2V. green and ultramarine, type

Mil. 0 G 1 0
5c." on 12c. gf ren and ultramarine, type IX. 10 0 2 0

1 8 9 5 .— N mv design. Portrait of Rajah 
Charles Brooke, designed and engraved and 
printed l>\ Messrs. Perkins, Bacon and Co. No 
watermark. Perf 1 1 £; and 2 c. also perf. 12£. 
Ciilv four values were planted by Messrs. Per
kins, Bacon and Co., lienee it is surmised that 
fw some reason a full series of this design was 
not proceeded with. Types X to XIII.

"•  ->V,W V  ■ ■■ *'
Type X. Type XL

' -  ........- “ w • *...........\f% W'
Type XII. T jpe X1II

De
14,

N o  w i n k . P e r f .  1 1 1 .

U n u s e d , . U s e d .
2 c e n t s ,  I n d i a n  r e d  __ ................. ..........  U 6 1 0
4 c e n t s ,  b l a c k  . ............ ............................. (I 4 0  4
6 c e n t s ,  v i o l e t  ................ ............................  0 8 1 0
b c e n t s ,  d e e p  g r e e n  .. ............................. 0 8 1 6

P e r l . 1 2 . ’, .

2 c e n t s ,  I n d i a n  r e d  ...... -

8 9 7 - 8 .  — S o m e  f u r t  1I i e r  v a l u e s  i n t h e  1 8 8 8 - 9 2
l a  H u e  d e s i g n .  N o  w a t e r m a r k ) a n d  p e r f .

a s  b e f o r e . 1

N o  w m k . P e r f .  1 4 .

1G c e n t s ,  g r e e n ,  t a b l e t o r a n g e  ...... . 0 8 1 0
32 c e n t s ,  g r e e n ,  t a b l e t b l a c k  .............  1 3 1 6
30 c e n t s ,  g r e e n  . ..  .......... *>, 8 2 6
$1 g r e e n ,  t u b l e t  b l a c k ...........................  5 0 s  0

1 8 9 9 . —Provisionals. The stock of 2o. and 
4c. values having been exhausted, supplies of the 
1871 and 1875 issues, with portrait of Sir Charles 
Brooke, presumably surplus stock, were sur
charged with the values needed. The 3c. brown 
on yellow and the 1 2c. red on rose were sur
charged “ 2 Cents” in black, and the Gc. green 
on green and the 8 c. blue on blue were sur
charged “ 4 Cents" in red. A few varieties 
occurred in the printing. On each sheet of 
1 0 0  stamps the word “ Cents ” on the eighth 
stamp in tlie top row, and the first in the fourth 
row, have a smaller letter “ s ” than the others. 
In a second printing of the 2c. on 3c., 2c. on 
12e., and 4c. on Gc., the fifth stamp in the 
top row has the full stop misplaced on a level 
with the tops of the letters. Of the 2c. on 12c. 
a sheet was issued with the surcharge inverted. 
It was sold to a Chinaman, who used several 
before the error was noticed. All type XIV.

Type XIV. Type XV.
Provisionals.

2  c e n t s in b la c k  o n  3  c e n t s  . . .
U n u s e d .

.......... 0  4
U s e d  
0  6

2  c e n t s in b la c k  o n  12  c e n t s  . . . . . .  0  6 0 SI
4  c e n t s in r e d  o n  6  c e n t s 4  0 s V
4 c e n t s in r e d  o n  8  c e n t s  . . . . 2  0 3 0
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Surcharge inverted.
2 cents in black on 12 cents .......... — —

1 8 9 9 . — It having l>uun .decided to have 
separate sets of vtamps for postal and rcvomio 
purposes, the words “ and revenue ” on tlie right- 
hand side of the design were removed, and the 
word “ P ostage" substituted. Otherwise the 
design remained unaltered, but tlie colours were 
changed throughout, some values omitted and 
others added. The series is perf. 14 and un- 
watennarked, as before.

Xo wink. I’ erf. 14.
Unused. Used.1c. tine, tablet of value carmine ... . 0 1 0 1

2e. green .................................. ....... ....... 0 4 0 3

Unused.
4c. carmine ..............................................  0 2
8c. yellow, tablet of value blue ... 0 4

IUc . ultramarine ..............   0 5
12c. lilac ................................................... 0 (j
lbc. pale brown, tablet of value green ll x
20c. bistre, tablet o f value mauve ......  0 !l
25c. brown, tablet of value blue ... 1 u
50c. sage green, tablet of value carmine 1 I) 
$1 carmine, tablet of value green ... 3 C

Used 
0 1 
0 4
0 4
0 5 
0 3

IQOI-— A fresh supply of the 2 cents of ^ 
current design sent out by the printers was n 
error printed on the paper used for Johore. 
watermarked quatrcfoils. This was corrected is 
a subsequent supply which was watennarlwd,

Error, wink, qnatrofuils. 1’erf. 14.
2 cents, green .................................... 0 1 0 1

«;♦ ♦> ♦> *> ♦> ♦> •> ♦> *> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> •> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ♦> ❖  ❖  ♦> ♦> ♦> *1* ♦>
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** Hcvc oi m m tm inissv juvablt.**

♦> ♦> •!* ♦> *1* v  v  %• •> v  ❖  4* v  •!' ♦> v  *t* •> ♦>
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Blue (Cl irist’s Hospital).—As usual, the /Hue is 
excellent, containing not only much of interest, but 
also—more rare—something of literary merit. The 
Editorial is a first rate one, and the appeal for con
tributions—so common to Editorials in school maga
zines—is, for once, eloquent and not feeble. We 
extract an inspiring passage ;—

It is but a line sided kind of existence at tlie beat, to think 
merely of making runs in cricket matches or of scoring tries 
at Rugger, and to refuse to cultivate the literary abilities 
which must exist in some at least out of a school of some 
seven hundred and fifty hoys. You do not know what you 
can do until yuu try. The <1 reeks, says the old dame in 
Theocritus, got into Troy by trying-. Do you think that if 
Raphael hnd feared to daub he would have painted his 
Madonna? Had Cannva feared to torture marble he would 
never have been a sculptor. It is a tail confession of in
capability to say that you cannot write.

C a d e t  (H.M.S. ( ’ou uiiy ).— It would ill become 
us, writing these lines with pipe in mouth and pouch 
beside the inkpot, to inveigh against the practice of 
smoking, lint though a man smoke habitually like 
Vesuvius, yet may he, in all sincerity, heartily en
dorse this warning on “ The Dangers of Smoking ”

Kvery Bmoker knows that the real curse of smoking is the 
habit of inhaling the smoke. The mere drawing of the smoke 
into the mouth is innociiousness itself compared -with the 
other practice. It is the man who inhales who dies of 
“  smoker's heart *'; the boy who inhales is killed off by 
poisoned blood and lungs. If this effect were explained to 
boys in their ordinary physiology lessons in class, it would 
be nn infinitely better deterrent than badges and pledges. 
If a boy knows that by admitting tobacco smoke into bis 
respiratory system he is carrying nicotine straight into his 
blood, and so endangering his life, he has a specific warning-. 
A medical friend, who is keen on this matter, when lie wants 
to impress a boy against smoking, takes a draught from his 
pipe or cigarette, puts a corner of his handkerchief over his 
mouth, and blows the smoke through it. The deep brown 
patch of nicotine left by one puff of smoke is a better lecture 
to a lad than all your academic generalities.

C o m p o ste lla n  (Richmond School, Yorks).— 
The general contents are of little public interest. 
The lines on “ Harniozan,” however, reflect con
siderable credit on their author :—

H&rrant&n stood in presence of his fate.
Shorn of his honours, ruined, desolate;
“  Caliph,”  said he, ”  by all you love the best,

One cup of water, ' tis my last request.”
Signing- assent, the conqueror complied :
Hiiriimzan stooped to drink before he died;
But ere the cup he quaff'd, he paused in fear,
Hazing distrustful on the weapons near.
”  Courage,” the Caliph cried, ** my word I giro 
Till thou hast drunk tlie water thou shalt live.” 
Swift to the earth the crafty satrap dashed 
The cup, and stood in triumph unabashed.
Then swore Omar in fury, " Naught avails 
Deceit like this: Persian, thy cunning fails- 
Prepare to die.”  Hut those around were loth 
To share pollution from a broken oath.
Onuir was softened; Harmozun declared 
His faith as Modem, and his life was spared.

D urban  H. S. M a g a z in e .—Thinking it 
may interest our home readers to learn of 
inturc and habits are their Colonial kin in f'oull 
Africa, we quote a few lines from “ The High ScM 
( kesar ’ ’ : —

All D.H.S. is divided into two pnrts, of which mm » 
inhabited by the seniors, the other by those who are c»IW 
in our language juniors, anil in their own—kills. These latai 
excel in numbers, and also in a certain wildness, b*tb * 
cause they are very far removed from the faintest idessjj 
civilisation, and also because having less pocket nmneT W 
are less able to go tu the merchants and procure those thnf* 
which tend to the softening of courage. They «esr tW 
hair long arid without parting, and round their necks s wj* 
which is sometimes white but more often of a darker mm 
T heir food consists of chewing gum and avocadn pears, (j* 
feast days-and these are very numerous amongst that Irw 
—they also eat nougat. Their favourite weapon is a 
grammar. This they burl at each other, but for the ffl 
part in such a way as not to hit anyone. In order to ■** 
themselves the more terrible in battle, they smear their is* 
with a dark fluid called ink, which they also sprinkle o 
their collars.
From all of which we gather that though North* 
North, and South be Sou,th, there is not niuct 
choose between them. We read with interest an 
count of the Natal Cadet Corps encampm®1* 
illustrated with some capital snap-shots. .

H o e  P.S. M a g a z in e .—Some men Ivors'# 
God, more worship money, and most worship tb® 
selves. There are others, also, who worship not®1 f- 
and still others—if we are to believe a contributor 
the magazine before us—who worship nnytui t
At all events, says the writer,
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I have* seen mie gwl in Africa which consisted of a aoda- 

uatcr bottle upanic down on a stick. Such a strangely-shaped ihiujf uniat have come down from heaven, they said.
Even Hrminiingen—which is understood to do a 
large export trade in idols for curio-hunting tourists 
lo worship could hardly better that. There is a 
.simplicity of design about the latest idol which is 
attractively chic.

Liverpool C o lle g e  V.S. M a g a z in e .
—tsnow spurts, we notice, have been made the sub
ject of numerous articles in the batch of magazines 
before us. One of the best of the series is “ Winter 
Spurt” in the pages before us. Adelboden, 4,0l0 
feet odd almve the Engtsligen Valley, is the place 
described, and it would seem that besides the many 
fascinations it holds out to all, to public school
men it offers a special attraction : —

Adclbodcn has been chosen for the lafct two winters as the 
place of competition for the Public Schools Winter Sport 
nialtciipe (’up. *Jn this competition, which is open to nil 
Public School men past and present, an equal number of 
marks is given for tobogganing, ski-running, and skating, 
the latter test being very difficult. This is only one amongst 
many reasons why nil Public School fellows, who can persuade 
themselves or their parents that they need a holiday, should 
go out to Switzerland at Christmas for some winter sport.

Malvernian.—The editor, we note with 
jileasure, still retains the valued services of “ K.“ 
We have seen verses by the latter which we prefer 
to his u Ilositlerie.” in the number before ils ; but 
for all that the lines give us pleasure :—

Amidst a deafening uproar one of the famous c u p a d a #  enters 
the arena, a sword in the right and a red cloth in the left 
hand; lie graciously bows to the president and turns to his 
enemy. Sporting around him, he watches his opportunity of 
striking the fatal blow. At last tbe decisive moment doe? 
arrive. With steady eye, bis body slightly bent forward, he 
uwaita the final charge. The t o r o  seems to realise that vic
tory or death is near. Once more gathering all his strength, 
and throwing up a cloud of dust, he dashes forward—a picture 
of fierce wrath and brute force. The vast multitude around 
hold their breath, they seem petrified. The sharp horns all 
but reach the undaunted c & p a i l a ,  when the steel dashes, and 
plunges up to the hilt into the bull’s neck.
The pity is that that which is fine in the bull-fight 
should be so hopelessly overshadowed by pnutices 
that are degrading and' bestial!

S a lo p ia n  (Shrewsbury).—What becomes of 
old horses? Many solutions are offered to that 
question. Some hold they serve a further term of 
usefulness, after their natural span is over, with 
hide and hoofs in the guise of leather and glue. 
Others contend that they help to swell the bulging 
proportions of .the Continental sausage. But the 
present writer, basing his conclusions on an exten 
sive reading of school magazines, is convinced that 
the bulk of them become School Horses. There 
seems to be an undying tradition that satisfactorily 
to roll a cricket pitch a horse must be aged and 
decrepit. The latest aspirant to fame is the 
Salopian Houyhnhnms, and thus the Salopian bard 
(in one of many stanzas) addresses him :—

\ \ \ ' sigh fur the world's ancient glory,
U e pant for the ages of gold ;

With Innging w« spell the dim story,
Kver new, though for ever re told,

Of the times when the red blood was flowing, 
When Love was u passionate thing,

<M the days when our nature was growing. 
Humanity's Spring.

Then we pass to the chivalrous ages.
Wlira Honour took l.ove for n bride,

Ami «i> read in rpmint chroniclers' pages 
Gf the knight-errant’s glorious pride,

When each warrior's heart wns enlightened 
lly th<* flash of the fires from above,

\\ In n rlie dull path of l>uty was brightened 
by the glamour of Love.

Or wa long with a fathomless yearning 
For the great second birth of the brain, 

"hen ilu- riches of Greece were returning. 
And thought wns awakening again: 
hen the Ocean fresh worlds was disclosing 
for her lovers to seek and to win. 

whyn the old world new joys was exposing 
Without and within.

I he glory of Chivalry leaves us:
I he ashes of Greece have grown cold ;

Anispci iul Renaissance relieves ufl:
I l" Mute sings less clear than of old.

Hut s.i long ns Romance can enthrall us 
l'i hear and re-echo her cry,

: V.f. V:,inl-V docs Sentiment rail us,
I ho world cannot die.

<f’SV Anc,,"e w ’s C o lle g e  Magrazine
]. rn“an' st r>w ii).—“ Ea Corrida de Toros” gives t 

a Spanish bull-fight. It is a horrid 
lie ;?c*® f'T the most part, the bull-fight, hardly tc 
ho\v '®ni hy he name of sport. For all that, 
irifHVer‘ 1" T  are moments in the duel between man 
1, J>,|st whic h are not to be surpassed—which maj 
lihrpe ° , ellfl(‘(l and commended. It needs tougi 
T̂xiil ^  vt>s steet to play the part of tn< 

trupnl*. , 'I- -strength, activity, otiickness, aru 
nervei*!^ P̂ e (to ,say nought of courage am 
to hp rL • Knme which can call these forth is nol 
less sl"se'l. All of them must the espada pos

Yes, we know what you, O Charger, wert of yore;
how in war

All your brazen hoofs would flame with blood and gore 1 
Can we fail to see you stamping.
Or to hear your muttered chAmping,
As you catch the distant tramping 

of the Corps?
Can we hear vour spirit mumbling 
That it sees the corpses tumbling,
’ Mid the rattle ami the rumbling 

and the war l

It is likewise noteworthy that properly to fulfil the 
conditions of his employment, a School Horse must 
be either a retired war-horse, or a former Derby 
winner. We ourselves know personally of three 
Lactases and two Diamond Jubilees in the profetsbn

Sedborgfhian.—An Old Sedberghian cont i- 
bates some interesting extracts from his diary of 
forty years ago. As Sedbergh was then, S’edbergh 
is still-—a land of mountain, moor, valley, and 
stream, and a maker of sturdy limbs and deep 
chests.

It was n grand country for paper rhnses, liiil and dale, big 
jumps. little jumps, rivers to wade and even to swim, woods 
to hide in, old milts to creep through ; farm yards, which 
were all right for the foxes, who trot a drink of milk, hut 
which proved no joke when the farmer found thirty boys 
tramping over his fnrm in the pursuit. The foxes got a pull 
on the hounds when they crossed the river in a boat and tied 
it up on the other side. The servants got us a good supper 
when we got back.

W e have also received, at the time of going to 
press, copies of the following :—Aluredian, Amateur, 
Arconian, .Iranian {Port Talbot), Blackpool H.S. 
Magazine, Clayesmorian, Cooper's School Magazine, 
Cranleighan, De Astonian, Esmednna, Eettesian, 
Framlinghamian, Haileyburian, Ipswich School 
Magazine, Irish Blue, Hurst Johnian, Johnian, La 
Martinicre Chronicle (Calcutta), Lily, Mill Hill 
Magazine, Xorman Court Magazine, Olacian, Ousel, 
Owlet, Pauline, Quernmorian, St. Paul's School 
Chronicle (Darjeeling), Stanley House School Maga
zine, Tonbridaian, ll'yrerrt.

A. E. JOHNSON.
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Illustrated b y  E. S. H o d g s o n .

S the lower deck said, II.M. Torpedo 
Gunboat Firefly was a rotten 
cripple. There was no other name 
for it. Twice during the last nine 

months had she been towed ignominiously 
into Malta Dockyard for repairs. Now, 
just when she ought to have been in tip
top condition, she was lying off the Spanish 
coast, miles away from her course, with 
another “  minor defect ”  in her machinery.

Little wonder that the crew, particularly 
the engine-room staff, gave Commander 
Tredescaux a wide berth that evening. As 
that gentleman, in the solitude of his cabin, 
pricked off on the chart the distance his 
ship had compulsorily run that day, he be
moaned the storm that had swept her So far 
from her course, the erring steam-pipe that 
had left her at the mercy of wind and 
waves, and, most of all, his misfortune at 
being in command of such an unlucky boat 
at the beginning of the biggest naval war 
of the century.

To add to his unhappiness, his Navigating 
Officer, Lieutenant Marlow, who had been 
thrown off his balance by a particularly 
fierce lurch of the ship, was now lying help
lessly in the ward-room with a crocked 
ankle.

The Commander pitched the chart on to 
the round table in the middle of his cabin, 
and was about to write up the log, when an 
unwonted hubbub in the narrow passage 
outside caused him to pause, Furious at

this unpardonable disturbance in ft 
vicinity of his sanctum, he strode angrii; 
towards the door. But it flew open in b 
face, and presented to his astonished 
his Sub-Lieutenant, a Petty Officer, n 
another person who obviously had no pk 
on board a British gunboat, and equal!) 
obviously wfas extremely uncomfort&ki 
under the firm grip of a pair of muscu-5 
British hands.

Before the Commander could get in 1 
word the Sub., whose full name was Hotel 
Lanham, raised his disengaged hand tot! 
salute and spoke—

“  Beg to report landed in steam pinna# 
sir, according to orders received. Purchnst 
soft tack and fresh vegetables, and prepares 
to leave, when the coxswain brought up' 
native who apparently wished to com nw- 
cate something. I gathered it was aî  
some French ships, but not understand®; 
much of the lingo considered it advisaL 
to bring him on board, knowing you sp0* 
the language. He is a bit scared, I thu 
and wanted to back out when wo Pu*c 
but I judged it advisable to persuade w® 
sir.”

“ French sh ips? ’ ’ repeated Ihe tjf 
mander, slowly, turning to the If 
suaded ’ ’ Spaniard, a swarthy Cat* 
fisherman, “  wThy,”  he added, “ you bjf 
frightened the man out of his wits, 
go his w'rists,’ ’ he ordered, after address1 
a few words in Spanish to the captive.
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The latter, his alarm abated, answered 
olubly, with much gesticulation, the ques

tions which the Commander then put to 
lim. T he interview lasted but a few 
minutes, and the Spaniard’s black, beady 
eyes glistened at the sight of the piece of 
Told whose change of ownership marked 
its conclusion.

“ ltawlin,”  said the Commander, “ the 
steam cutter is waiting, I suppose? ”

“ Yes, sir,”  replied the Petty Officer. 
“ Very well; put this man ashore and 

return at once. Sub-Lieutenant Lanham 
1 remain here.”

When the two men had gone, the Com
mander looked up at Lieutenant Marlow, 
who, roused by the noise, had dragged his 
amaged foot into the cabin to see what 

was the matter.
“ Y'ou heard, of course,”  said the Com

mander. “  What do you think of it? ”
“ I did,”  replied the Navigator, “  and 1 

ou„i, ;f f were you I should order all lights 
out forthwith and stop that beastly din :n 
the engine-room.”

"Exactly,”  agreed the Commander. 
“ Lanham, see to it at once, will you? Not 
a light to he shown anywhere, mind; not 
even a match, and no noise. Tell Slade 
to stop his greasers at once, and bring him 
jack with you.”

When, some minutes later, Lanham came 
back through the now dark and silent ship 
with the puzzled Engineer-Lieutenant Slade, 
all the light in the Commander’s cabin came 
rom the glow of two cigars, which marked 

the position of Lieut.-Commander Tredes-
caux and his Navigating Officer.

“ Have a cigar, Slade,”  said the Com
mander, as they entered. “  You will find a 
Jox on the table, if you can find the table, 
agars won’t be on the bill of fare of the 
"rench prison, which in all probability will
)e your home in a few days’ time, you 
know.’ ’

“ v^la*.' ”  tou ted  the Engineer Officer.
,, Yes,’ went on the Commander, calmly.

1 learn that there are eight ‘ big ships 
that fight,’ as my informant says, at Le- 
;ouvres, just round the point there. We 
now they are not ours; ergo, if there is 

anything hi it, they must be Froggies. Of 
ourse it may all be moonshine, but I am 
c ined to think there is something in it. 
ou remember the Admiral was uneasy 
ou the Northern Flying Squadron when 

. »  T e last with the Fleet. WeH, write 
or hern k lying Squadron ’ against the

eight ships and— there they are and here 
we are. Kismet.”

“  Great Scott! ”  exclaimed the Engineer, 
“  and that steam-pipe will take days—if 
we can do anything with it at all.”

“  Kismet again,”  put in Marlow, softly. 
“  Suppose we stroll over and give ourselves 
up? ”  •

While the Sub., whose curiosity to learn 
all that the Spaniard had told was now fully 
satisfied, whistled softly to himself and 
quietly bagged a cigar.

For a brief space the four cigars alter
nately glowed and darkened, while their 
owners held communion with their thoughts. 
Then the Navigator broke the silence.

“  If that Catalan hasn't lied for once,”  
he said, “ it is most terribly galling. The 
Admiral would give his ears to know the 
whereabouts of the Flying Squadron. 1 
suppose, Slade, you couldn’t rough-patch 
that rotten pipe of yours somehow, so that 
we could get away, eh? ”

“  Confound it, Marlow,”  said the Engin
eer, irritably, “  give a man credit for play
ing the game sometimes. Of course------ ”

“  Of course,”  broke in the calm voice of 
the Commander, “  we are all doing our best 
— and our best just now is to sit as tight as 
possible.”

From which it was clear that Lieut.-Com- 
mander Tredescaux, having reached the bed
rock of misfortune, had recovered the equan
imity which is the special pride of the 
British Naval officer.

In time of war strange things happen. 
Consequently, the lower deck was not so 
much surprised at the mandate of darkness 
and quietude as might have been imagined. 
The men gathered in little groups of twos 
and threes, and discussed the situation 
warily in hoarse whispers. The crew of the 
steam cutter, now back, passed ou their 
idea of the result of the Spaniard’s visit. 
Some of the watch below came out and 
joined the watch on deck. A seaman is 
not slow at putting two and two together, 
and many pairs of eyes glanced often out 
over the sleeping town, and round the 
shadowy sweep of the bay into the darkness 
beyond.

So that, when the mast-head light, fol
lowed by the green starboard lamp of a 
steamer, emerged from behind the point of 
the bay, the look-out man had hardly opened 
his mouth before a bare-footed sailor was 
speeding like a deer to the Commander’s 
cabin with the news.
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Down went four cigars, and up jumped 
three of their owners. . The fourth man 
dragged himself painfully to the side of the 
quarter deck, while his three brother officers 
mounted quickly to the bridge.

With the night glasses the Commander 
watched the steamer as she headed away 
over the open sea. “ Two,”  he muttered, 
as the lights of another ship came into view 
and followed in the wake of the first. 
“ Cruisers?”  inquired Slade. “ Yes,”  he 
answered quickly'. “ Three! ”  as another 
vessel emerged from behind the point, to 
be followed by another, and another, and 
yet another, until the lights of eight ships 
were stretched out obliquely into the night. 
Then the procession ceased.

In silence the little group of officers 
watched the lights gradually grow dim in 
the distance. Then Lieut.-Commander 
Tredescaux deliberately closed the glasses, 
put them in their case, and walked slowly 
back to his cabin, followed by Slade and the 
Sub-Lieutenant. The men watched them 
curiously as they disappeared.

“  Wonder what the old man will do,”  said 
a stoker.

“  What the ’anover can he do? ”  grunted 
liis mate. “  Well out of it we are, says I . ”  

Which, in other words, was what Engin
eer-Lieutenant Slade was saying in the 
cabin.

“  Yes,”  assented the Commander, “  we 
are lucky, as you say.”  Then, in a sudden 
burst of fury at his impotent position, 
“  Jove! ”  he exclaimed, “  if only we could 
get to the Admiral with the news! ”

“  Five hours’ hard steaming forced 
draught, at least, in this beastly little bug- 
trap,”  said Marlow, with a groan at an 
extra painful twitch in his foot. “  What 
are you doing, Lanham ?”

The two others turned their eyes upon 
the Sub-Lieutenant, who was bending over 
the round table and poring over a chart by 
the light of a match.

“  I was thinking,”  answered Lanham, 
slowly, without looking up, “  if we could 
send a wireless message— —”

“  Wireless nonsense! ”  interrupted Com
mander Tredescaux, testily. “  What is the 
youngster dreaming about? Switch on the 
light, Slade; it won’t matter here now.”  

Slade leant hack, feeling for the switch, 
and the four men blinked in the sudden 
glare as the bright light flooded the room.

For a moment the Sub-Lieutenant con
tinued to gaze at the chart. Suddenly he

straightened himself and turned with eager 
face to the Commander.

“  The chart, sir, marks Lecouvres as a 
wireless telegraph station. Couldn’t we cut 
in and bag it for a time now the French 
Flying Squadron has gone? ”

He paused, and, as his eyes roved quickly 
from one to the other of the three officers', 
one could have heard the proverbial pin 
drop. The Commander' looked keenly at 
the young officer.

“  It looks to me, sir,”  continued Lan
ham, boldly meeting Commander Tredcs- 
caux’s steady gaze, “  as if the signal station 
were practically alone—only a few coast 
guard houses near it, like some of those on 
our East Coast, for example. Why shouldn’t 
a boat’s crew steal in quietly and capture it 
for a time? I think it could be done, sir.

The Commander, without a word, held 
out his hand for the chart, which he pro
ceeded to examine.

“  You know ‘ wireless ’ ? ”  he <-aiq 
denly, looking up from the chart.

“  Went through the full course in the 
Hercules, six months ago. Got the whole 
thing at my finger-tips, sir.”

“  Supposing,”  went on the Commander. 
”  the expedition were successful, the ships 
we have just seen most likely would tale 
your message? ”

“  I've thought of that, sir. I would use 
cipher. ”

“ G o o d !”  broke in Marlow. ‘ ‘ The; 
would never dream of its coming from Le- 
couvres, and anyhow, they wouldn’t under 
stand it.”  _

Commander Tredescaux examined tw 
chart again carefully for a few moments 
The others watched him anxiously. Then 
he slapped it down on the table. ,

“  By Jove, Marlow,”  he said, “  theboy* 
right. I believe it could be done. m 
turned to Lanham. “  You had better take 
the cutter, muffle the oars, and pick your 
crew— say a dozen men. Not too many 
but enough to come in handy in case o * 
rumpus.”

The Sub-Lieutenant flushed deep «' 
two-fold pleasure at the intimation that A 
was to take charge of the expedition, a" 
the acceptance of his suggestion.

“  I ’m sorry, Marlow,”  went on tne LO 
mander, “  but, of course, you are out on,

“  Fortune of war,”  said that officer, 
a grimace, shaking the joyous Sul*, s  ̂
as he, with the others, left tJlC ca 
“ Good luck, Lanham, you dog.”
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Both watches were mustered, and Lan- 

liani q u i c k l y  selected his men. First were 
the Leading Signalman, and another Signal 
ratiiw, both well up in wireless work. Then 
the remainder, Lanham’s motto being 
"nous" first, physique next. Chief Petty 
otlicer Hogben, a particularly cool and smart 
petty Uliicer, was his First Lieutenant. 
With the exception of four powerful stokers, 
the rest of the crew were seamen.

The order was given— “  Man and arm 
sailing cutter," and instantly the Firejly 
was a scene of organised bustle and activity. 
The men. keen as mustard at the scent of 
action, hustled with the silent rapidity of 
the Naval service, and in an incredibly short 
space of time the oars were muffled and the 
boat out and manned. From the gangway 
Lieut.-Commander Tredescaux gave a final 
word of advice.

“ Remember,”  he said, “  all of you, 
silence is the watchword. Clubbed arms 
and cold steel! ”

“ Ay, ay, sir,”  sung out Lanham, feeling 
in his pocket for the piece of paper contain
ing the hurriedly-scribbled, cipher-coded 
message, which, if things went wrong, he 
contemplated making a hasty if unsatis
factory meal of. In another moment the 
oars dipped, and the cutter was off, followed 
by the envious eyes of the rest of the Fire
fly's crew.

A heavy swell had set in after the storm, 
and the tide also was somewhat against 
them. Nevertheless, the vigour and muscle 
of Lanham's picked crew fairly jumped the 
boat through the water, and they made short 
work of the pull to the point of the bay. 
From here to Lecouvres, Lanham calculated, 
the distance was some four and a half miles.

The wind had got up again, and as they 
rounded the point they came dead in its eye 
and the full force of the tide. From the
sternslieets of the plunging boat Lanham 
strained his gaze through the showers of 
spray towards where Lecouvres ought to lie. 
bure enough, faint but unmistakable, a 
cluster of lights could be seen over the bows 
of the cutter to port.

See them, Hogben? ”  he said, 
les, sir.

ti How far do you make it? ”
Off and on about four mile, sir.”
Hood; lay her straight for them,”  said 

set^11'* set>tling himself comfortably in his

It was tough work now, and the pace 
ropped off a bit, but the boat steadily pro-

Tn, . X II-20.

gressed, and the lights came perceptibly 
nearer. As they grew more distinct, Lau- 
ham, who had hardly taken his gaze off 
them since they came into view, grew 
fidgety. Presently he said,

“  Hogben, are those the riding lights of a 
steamship I can see? ”

“  I ’m thinking they are, sir,”  said 
Hogben.

“  We must look into this,”  muttered the 
Sub. ”  Stand by to lay on oars. Oars! ” 

The oars dipped, rose, and remained 
motionless, as one blade.

”  Varnals,”  called Lanham to the Lead
ing Signalman, “  you’ve got the keenest 
eyes in the boat. Can you make anything 
of the craft whose lights are yonder? ”  

The Signalman swung round on his oar, 
and shaded his eyes with his hand. For 
a few seconds he remained silent, while the 
oars aft paddled to keep the cutter head to 
wind.

”  Looks to me, sir,”  he said, slowly, ”  like 
the build—ah, I ’ve got her bows clear, sir; 
she’s a torpedo-boat.”

”  Gee-whillikins! ”  exclaimed Lanlmrn 
under his breath, ”  I never thought of that. 
On patrol duty, no doubt, lying right abreast 
of the signal house, and it’s a hundred to 
one they see us and send ashore to investi
gate our little game. Wonder whether we 
could get between, or land higher up and 
sneak along the shore. Anyway, I ’m not 
going back without having a look round, and 
a jolly good try at doing something.”

Although the torpedo-boat was a better 
vantage ground for observation, Lanham 
felt that at that distance his little grey- 
painted cutter was pretty secure from de
tection. He passed the word to go ahead, 
altering the boat's course to keep her out 
a bit. Then he discussed the situation with 
Hogben. The Petty Officer was of opinion 
that their best plan was to land some dis
tance up the coast and work hack on foot.

Lanham sat back wrapped in thought as 
the long, powerful, Navy stroke of his crew 
took the cutter to windward of the unwel
come torpedo-boat. A plan had occurred to 
him; a bold one, certainly, but one which, 
if successful, would solve all his difficulties, 
and enable him to achieve the special object 
of his mission in the quickest possible time. 
He chewed the idea for a minute or two, and 
made up his mind.

”  Hogben,”  he said, ”  we could very soon 
get that message off if we stood on board 
that torpedo-boat.”
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“  We could, sir.”
“  She would come in very useful, too, to 

take the poor old Firefly in tow ,”
“  She would, sir.”
”  Hogbeu, 1 think we will capture that 

torpedo-boat.”  .
”  Very good, sir,”  replied the imperturb

able Hogben.
The cutter came round inshore some dis

tance to windward of the torpedo-boat, and 
Lanham unfolded his plan. At the most 
there would not be more that forty men in 
the latter, of whiph all but the watch would 
be below. Did not Hogben think that 
if rmce they got alongside without arousing 
suspicion the twelve of them could manage 
the job? First rush the watch, and then 
tackle the crew below?

Hogben reckoned they jolly well could, 
but how about getting alongside?

“ That,”  said Lanham, ‘ ‘ is where the 
strategy comes in. Of course, a boat-load 
of men would stand no chance at all. But 
a practically empty boat would excite no 
suspicion. Very well, while the rest of our 
men make themselves as scarce as they 
possibly can under the thwarts, anywhere, 
you and I, Hogben, will navigate this 
blessed boat in the most longshore, lubberly 
fashion we can, until she fouls the stern of 
the Frenchman.”

Hogben caught on at once with enthusi
asm, and so did the rest, when the plan 
was explained to them. It was Hogben 
who suggested discarding all footgear, but 
Lanham’s was the brilliant idea of stripping 
to the waist. He intended it, as the most 
eSective disguise he could think of, to apply 
to himself and the Chief Petty Officer on ly ; 
but when the men knew, they were not con
tent without doing likewise. Consequently, 
a varied assortment of jumpers, Bhirts, and 
jackets followed the boots and caps over
board— the cost of all of which would be 
stopped in due course by a paternal Ad
miralty out of their late owners’ pay.

It was a very weirdly-manned sailing 
cutter that shortly afterwards drifted down 
in aimless, awkward fashion towards the 
French torpilleur number twenty-seven, as 
she lay peacefully moored off the little coast 
station of Lecouvres. Apparently the 
boat’s crew consisted only of two half
naked, storm-tossed mariners, struggling 
clumsily, each with an oar, to get their 
craft along. But the two had to be careful 
where they put their feet, for below, hidden 
under a medley of oilskins and pilot jackets,

crouched ten hard-faced British tars I  
chuckling in grim anticipation of the glori- H  
ous shindy in which they were soon to take ■  
part. I

Notwithstanding their purposely erratic I  
course, the cutter steadily neared the stem I  
of the torpedo-boat. As they came within I  
hailing distance, Lanham could see, over I  
his shoulder, gleaming wet with rain and ■  
spray, two or three men on her quarter I  
deck. Still the Frenchmen made no sign. I  
But as the cutter lurched close up to their I  
boat he heard one of the crew suddenly call I  
out excitedly that he had better look out I  
or he would foul their propeller. I

Lanham waved his hand by way of reply I  
and pulled hard on his oar. But, instead I  
of sheering off, he drove the cutter slap I 
under number twenty-seven’s quarter. I 
B u m p ! I

The next instant Lanham found himself I 
one of a small mob of half-stripped tars I 
wildly swarming over the torpedo-boat’s rail. I 
As he was in the act of swinging himself I 
over he saw one of the latter’s crew right I 
abreast and over him, arm strained back I 
to strike him down. The man was so close I 
that Lanham could not get his cutlass 1 
free. Leaning back, he struck up with the 
hilt, but simultaneously the butt of a Lee- 
Metford whirled over his head, caught the 
Frenchman with terrific force across the 
chest, and crashed him, an inert mass, away 
out of Bight. Lanham never saw the man 
again, nor knew what weapon he had tried 
to use.

The Sub. and his defender, Stoker Wood, 
the man with the clubbed rifle, a veritable 
giant, made the torpedo-boat’s deck 
together. In a twinkling two or three other 
Fireflys were alongside them, and together 
they rushed for a knot of the torpedo-boat’s 
watch coming aft. But these were too 
dazed to offer much resistance, and in a 
few moments the Fireflys were in posses
sion of the after-deck.

Lanham gave a rapid glance round. His 
men were all there. “  To your stations! 
he ordered. "  D on ’t give them time to 
think 1 ”  Immediately, as prearranged, 
Hogben and three sailors shot off for the 
fo ’c ’sle, the four stokers dashed down to 
the engine-room, while Lanham and the re
maining three made for the officers 
quarters aft.

At the entrance to the ward-room a 
startled fusilier dropped like a rabbit under 
the weight of a brawny A .B .’b fist. Ab he
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ell his rifle went off, cutting a red furrow 
across the bare chest of his assailant.

tiedad.”  called out the latter, an Irish
man, fwhat a shtroke av luck oi threw 
away me jumper-r. Shure, an’ ut wud ha’ 
been shpoilt intoirely I ”

anham burst into the ward-room and

came face to face 
with a white-faced 
cnseigne, evidently 
just out of bed. 
Seizing him by the 
throat, Lanham in
timated that if he 
returned to his berth, 
well and good. Other
wise— he brandished 
his revolver. The 
enseigne retired.

W h i l e  his men 
made fast one of the 
w a r d - r o o m  doors, 
Lanham stood, re
volver in hand, half 
in, half out of the 
other, and, shouting in 
stentorian tones that 
the boat had been 
captured by His Brit
annic M ajesty’s Gun
boat Firefly, called 
upon the officers to 

surrender. This was aimed parti
cularly at the Commander, whose 
cabin was at the end of the passage, 
right aft, and who had next to be 
tackled.

But that gentleman did not wait 
to be tackled. Suddenly his cabin 
door swung open. Lanham just 
caught a glimpse of a bearded face 
and two fierce eyes ; then a revolver 
flashed from the dark cavity of the 
doorway, and a bullet grazed his 
neck.

“  Guard that door! ”  he yelled 
springing forward. Two more shots 
flashed in the darkness. One man 
remained behind to guard the ward
room. One other, poor chap, re
mained behind for good. The last 
of the three, the Irishman, followed 
Lanham. But the cabin door 
crashed to in their faces.

“  Smash it in! ”  They gave 
back a little and, shoulder down, 
charged the door. The door was 
strong, but their combined wreight 
was too much for the lock. The 

door suddenly gave, and the two men rolled 
over one another on to the cabin floor.

This, and the darkness, probably saved 
Lanham’s life. As they fell into the room 
the revolver sputtered its remaining shots 
ineffectually over them. The next moment 
they found and closed with its owner.
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Then, in the dark, began a short but 
terrific struggle. Pound and across the 
cabin they swayed and crashed, locked in a 
fierce embrace. The French Commander 
fought like a tiger. But the two literally 
were one too many for him. Soon he was 
down, helpless under th*e weight and grip 
of the. Irishman.

“ (lot h im ? ’ ’ panted Lanham, rising to 
his feet.

“  Shu re, sorr.’ ’
The Sub. groped about for the switch. 

As lie found it atfd turned on the light, the 
Cliief Petty Officer came in.

“  All right, H og b en ? ’ ’ inquired Lanham, 
grinning at Hogben’s look of amazement. 
Truly the sight that met his eyes was an 
alarming one. The interior of the cabin 
was a hopeless wreck, and the condition of 
its occupants not much better. W hat could 
be seen of the French Commander was a 
mass of bruises. The Irish sailor, with a 
few more damages added to the mess from 
the red slash across his chest, looked a 
veritable fiend; while Lanham himself had 
half the skin stripped from his arm and 
shoulder, and a lump under his left jaw the 
size of an egg.

“  Yes, sir,”  reported Hogben. “  We 
rushed the lower deck forrad, and what’s 
left of the crew is locked under guard in 
the fo ’c ’sle. 1 found the engine-room party 
had an easy job of it, sir. W e hoisted the 
artificer on duty and his mate forrad, and 
Leading Stoker Plant took charge. He has 
got two men down to look after the stokers, 
and reports a good head of steam on, sir.”

Lanham turned to the French Com
mander.

“  You see, Monsieur, ” . he said, in French, 
“  it is useless to resist further. We have 
complete possession of the ship.”

M. le Lieutenant de Vaisseau Destnoins 
was brave, but no fool. Recognising the 
helplessness of his position, he gave in with 
as much grace as his soreness of body and 
of mind would permit.

“  Now, H ogben,”  said Lanham, briskly, 
“  we must waste no more time. Have the 
two Signalmen and another man rigged in 
caps and jumpers, and the dinghy out to go 
ashore, sharp.”

“  Signalman Varnals is shot, sir.”
“  Ah, yes, poor fellow, I forgot. Put 

someone else in his place, then.”
The Chief Petty Officer went out, and 

Lanham addressed Commander Desmoins.
“  You see my condition, Monsieur,”  he

said. “  You will pardon my borrowing s 
spare coat. ’ ’

The Frenchman shrugged his shoulders 
“  You have taken my ship and my liberty, 
he replied, bitterly; “ it is a small thing 
now to take my clothes.”

With an undress coat and cap, and the 
help of a muffler, Lanham hastily made him
self into a fairly presentable likeness of a 
French Naval officer. Then, locking the 
cabin door, and leaving a sailor on guard, 
he went on deck. The dinghy was out and 
ready, manned by three English-built, 
French-clothed sailors. Lanham made for 
the quarter-deck gangway, talking as he 
went.

“  You are in charge, Hogben. Have 
steam up ready to start in fifteen minutes. 
If I ’m not back in half an hour use your 
discretion. All right below? ”

“  Ay, ay, sir.”  He dropped into the 
boat.

“  Shove off,”  he called, feeling for the 
tiller. In two minutes the ship was we! 
astern, and in five Lanham was peering out 
across the white line of the breakers for 
signs of the signal station.

He soon found it. The hut containing 
the apparatus (“  tabernacle,”  as it is called 
surmounted by the towering pole, with its 
network of ropes, loomed up unmistakable 
against the darkness of the night. Some 
distance behind stood a long, low, indented 
row of buildings— coastguard cottages, de
termined Lanham. Except for a faint 
glimmer at one of the windows of the signal 
hut, no lights could now he seen. The 
garde du cote no doubt had all turned in.

“  This looks like a soft jo b ,”  thought the 
Sub. as they beached the boat. “  No need 
for anyone to stay behind,”  he added, aloud.

The signal station stood clear, straight 
ahead, across the sandy hcach and sparse 
grass land, some two or three hundred yards 
away. They marched quietly and steadily 
towards it. The sand deadened their foot
steps.

A third of the distance was covered when, 
without a word, as if moved by a common 
impulse, the four men stopped short. A hat 
was that?

In the middle distance, across the front of 
the signal station, moved a shadow. With 
measured paces it came slowly into tlieglo" 
of the lighted window, and showed up 
clearly— the figure of a man with a rifle on 
his shoulder. It passed out into the oppo
site darkness.
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“ K sentry, by Jove,’ ’ thought Lanham. 
“ I wonder how many more of them ! ”  He 
turned to the waiting men.

"  Come on ,”  lie whispered, ‘ ‘ but keep 
sik'iit. and do nothing without 1 order.”

They resumed their march. Steadily 
they neared the hut. Nothing broke the 
silence.

Suddenly the sentry came back, moving 
with quick steps to the glow in the centre 
of the hut. He stopped right in the light. 
They could see him plainly in an attitude of 
listening, his rifle at the ready.

“ What a fool! ”  thought Lanham. ‘ ‘ I 
could drop the beggar as he stands— if there 
uviv no more of them .”

revolver. All at once, as if satisfied by 
something he had seen, the man’s figure 
stiffened to attention, and he saluted.

Lanham gravely returned the salute. The 
four men passed on to the door of the hut.

With his finger on the latch, Lanham 
paused and turned. The sentry had 
shouldered his rifle and resumed his march, 
clear of the entrance.

Lanham pulled on the latch. It gave. 
Quietly he pushed open the door, and, with 
a bound like a cat, was at the throat of the 
man who sat, half asleep, at the table oppo
site the transmitter.

Before he had time to utter a sound, the 
sole occupant of the signal station was

“  QCI EST LA ? "

Bipy stepped on. Still silence. They 
“eared the hut,

“  Qui ost la? ”
The sentry s voice rang clear and loud. 

1 “e tension was ended.
?0n so'r’ c l̂cr- C ’est moi. M. le Com-

inJ1 l*U torP'Heur,”  replied Lanham, 
'“stantly and boldly.
„ , ?01dinued their approach. The 

As they came nearer to him 
am s finger closed on the trigger of his

gagged and bound, and the door shut and 
bolted. Leading Signalman Gann seized 
the key of the transmitter.

‘ ‘ I t ’s all right, I think, sir,”  he said.
Lanham spread out the crumpled piece 

of paper containing the momentous message, 
w'hich he had carefully preserved through 
all the night’s adventures, and out into the 
darkness went the code signal, on its search 
for a friendly aerial wire which would receive 
and understand it.
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their message out 
of all recognition? 
What if his wori 
of the night were 
all for nothing?

Presently one of 
t h e  m e n came 
across. ‘ ‘ There iS 
another sentry on 
the other side ol 
the hut, sir."

Lanham was 
moving over to 
look, when Gann 
called out. He 
rushed back.

“ W e  are 
through, sir," said 
the Signalman, ex
citedly.

T h e  sou n der 
started ta p p in g  
hurriedly. A run 

of figures . . . code signal . . , more
figures . . . Invincible, who are you1

• • • figures . . . Firefly at Lecouvres. 
French Northern Flying Squadron left here, 
eight ships, 8  p.m ., heading S.S.W , Signal 
station captured. Stop.

‘ ‘ H ooray! ”  cheered Lanham, in a 
whisper. “  Invincible is the flag-ship of the 
Commander-in-Chief. Must be somewhere 
near Minorca. Hullo, what’s that? It's 
‘ en clair ’ 1 ”

The sounder had started talking again. 
This time in the ordinary morse.

“  Will— give—  Admiral—■ your— message 
—-stop— news— for—  you —  Brest •— fleet — 
wiped— up— by— Denham-—yester— blur.. - 
blur . . . blur-r-r-r-------”

“ By J ove ,”  ejaculated Lanhain; "the 
Brest Fleet beaten by Admiral Denham! 
Splendid ! What a pity xve can’t get more 
details. Some French station 1ms inter-

WITH A BOUND LIKE A CAT LANHAM W A S  * T THE THROAT 
OF THE MAN WHO SAT, HALF ASLEEP, AT THE TABLE 

OPPOSITE THE TRANSMITTER.

A pause, and the code signal was re
peated. Another pause, and another repeat. 
Again and again and again the signal went 
out into the night. But no reply came 
back.

Lanham waited patiently, leaning against 
the wall. But as the minutes slowly 
crawled on and no answer came, his 
thoughts began to worry him. What if 
they found no one; or, when they did, it 
was the wire of an enemy who would blur

cepted, I suppose, and is purposely mixing 1 
us up. Come on ,’ ’ he added to the beam
ing men— they all understood what the las' ! 
message meant. “  No need to waste time , 
now wm’ve got our wire through. Break 
the thing up. Don’t make a row; we don' 
want to raise the town.’ ’

In two minutes they had crushed up the 
coherer and wreaked unutterable damage on 
the delicate mechanism. In another minute j 
they were outside the locked door, marching 
back to the beach. The unsuspecting Bent? 
again stood to attention as they passed, aw» 
again Lanham punctually returned hit 
salute. i
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The dinghy was as they had left it. They 
launched °it, and, undisturbed, without 
hnrrv pulled back to the ship.

“ Heady to start, H o g b e n ?"
“ Yes, sir, five minutes ago ."
Lanham lent a hand, and the dinghy was 

cWlll1a in “  Stand by to cast o ff ,"  he said, 
i  Sent on the bridge.

He gave the telegraph a turn. Promptly 
the answering ring came up from the engine- 
room. Everything was in working order. 
In a few minutes the torpedo-boat was head
ing slowly for the open sea.

When fairly under way, Hogben came up. 
Lanham briefly related his proceedings of 
the last half hour, and informed him of 
Admiral Denham’s success. The Chief 
Petty Officer was pleased, but evinced no 
surprise. His faith in the British Navy 
was supreme. Such things only were to 
be expected. Of course.

Alone once more, with the silent steers
man on the bridge, so disproportionately 
high for such a small boat, Lanham leant 
against the rail. He felt tired. Now the 
strain was over he let himself go slack a 
bit, and he realised that he felt sleepy and 
tired. He leant against the rail and looked 
around.

His eyes travelled lazily along the dark 
sweep of the bay until it lost itself 
somewhere ahead, where the point of 
land met the sea. Over there. was

the Firefly, waiting, anxiously no doubt, 
for his return. Well, they wrould hear 
something. He chuckled. By Jove, yes 1 
They would.

Astern, past the siren, hissing melodi
ously, and the two squat funnels, was the 
solitary light in the signal hut of Lecouvres. 
As he watched it, rapidly dwindling, his 
thoughts reverted to what had just happened 
there, and suddenly the humour of it all 
entered his mind, .

H e laughed to himself as he thought of 
the smashed apparatus, and the helpless 
watcher, and the two sentries innocently 
marching round outside. “  What a ripping 
yarn,”  he thought, “  for the next gun-room 
Hm in ."

H e rehearsed it a little, and, as the idea 
of those two blissfully-ignorant sentries 
marching sedately to and fro grew upon him, 
the funnier did it seem. He laughed out 
loud and long. Those two sentries; keeping 
guard; over the bound signalman and the 
wrecked plant.

The man at the wheel looked covertly over 
his shoulder, discreetly surprised, but Lan
ham did not see him. He was laughing 
again at another idea that had just struck 
him.

“  What a row there will b e ,"  he was 
thinking— “  what an all-fired, terrific row, 
when the officer comes round in the morn
ing.”

NOVEMBER IN LONDON.
No sun—no moon—
No morn—no noon—

No dawn—no dusk—no proper time of day—
No sky—no earthly view—
No distance looking blue—

No road—no street—no “ t’other Bide the way' 
No end to any row—
No indications where the crescents go—
No top to any steeple—

No recognitions of familiar people—
No courtesies for shewing ’em—

No knowing ’em!
No travelling at all—no locomotion—
No inkling of the way—no notion—

“ No g o ”—by land or ocean—
No mail—no post—

No news from any foreign coast—
No park—no ring—no afternoon gentility—

No company—no nobility—
No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease— 

No comfortable feel in any member—
No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no bees—
No fruits, no flowers, no leaves, no trees— 

November!
T. H ood.
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SYNOPSIS

T hi9 story concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 
Denver, a boy of sixteen, who spends several years at 
Silverdown, a public school, without achieving anything 
creditable. Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to 
escape from a disreputable set he is mixed up with, he 
procures his expulsion by breaking a very strict rule. 
On hearing that George has purposely brought this dis
honour on himaeK, 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 
roping 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. Eventu
ally he is given temporary employment in the office of 
Gnrriek and Mappin, a firm of Mellerby solicitors. Mr. 
Mappin, the junior partner, admires Molly, George's pretty 
sister of seventeen, and it ia with the hop© of improving his 
relations with the Denver family that he offers George this 
post. The boy, though be tries nis best, does not give much 
satisfaction at the solicitors* office, and it is the opinion of 
Andrews, the managing clerk, that he will Dever do any good 
at this kind of work. George, however, has a considerable 
talent for music, and he is encouraged to persevere in this 
direction by Mr. Wall, organist at Mellerby parish church, 
who gives him lessons for nothing. Living in the town is a 
very old lady, named Mrs. Pardoe, said to be a centenarian. 
This old lady, who is very sharp-witted, considering her 
years, keeps in touch with the Denver family by the uncon
scious agency of little Joyce, who, when some trouble has 
arisen, or when she particularly wants anything, writes a 
letter to God, and posts it in an old oak tree which stands 
near Mrs. Pardoe’ a garden. These letters are taken out of 
the tree by Mrs. Pardoe. In on© of them Mrs. Pardoe learns 
that Munro, the artist, is very poor, and so by way of assist
ing him she commissions him to paint her portrait. In the 
course of the story it is shown how Munro incurs the enmity 
of John Blunt (nicknamed, on account of his appearance, 
“  Black Jack ” ), a huge boatman of disreputable character. 
One day Blunt publicly insults Munro, and in the course of 
the encounter that follows gets much the worst of it. Burn
ing with a desire for revenge, the ruffian waits for the artist 
late that night by the latter’s bungalow. Whilst a thunder
storm is raging. Blunt sees the figure of a man approaching 
the bungalow door. Taking this to b© Munro, Blunt fells 
him with a boat-book, and is about to repeat the blow when 
the prostrate man is killed by a flash oi lightning, and by 
the glare of the lightning Blunt sees that his victim is not 
Munro, but Dr. Denver. All efforts to find Black Jack prove 
fruitless, and he is supposed to have escaped out to sea in 
a Towing-boat. It is computed that when the practice has 
been sold the three children will have about sixty pounds a 
year to live upon. Mrs. Pardoe, who has recently bought a 
farm near Mellerby, commissions Munro to offer the children 
free quarters at the farmhouse When Munro calls at The

Gables to put this proposal before them, he is told by M 
that a London theatrical manager bus offered iu-r an 
ment, and that she would like to have his advice on ii 
matter.

BOOK II.
CHAPTER IV.

M U X It O ’ 8 ADV I CE .
HE artist had liad some acquaintaiw 

with the stage. In his froiicsorr 

youth, when possessed of a littk 
capital, and uncertain as to wlia 

calling to adopt, he had been temporaril; 
fascinated by the footlights’ glare. He had i 
cousin in the profession, and to him he ap| 
for help. This cousin, a good-hearted, cheery 
Bohemian, who knew all the ropes and re 
prepared to play any part from Hamte 
1’ rince of Denmark, down to the comic motte 
in “ Jack and the Beanstalk,” listened tote 
juvenile relation with an indulgent smile, 
then introduced him to the manager of a ^  
End theatre where a society comedy was * 
course of preparation. Munro was a coraey 
young fellow, straight of limb and gracete 
of movement, so the manager lie was taken 11 

apportioned him the role of a footman at > 
guinea a week. Munro only appeared 
during the evening—early in the first act- 
when he ushered a grand dame into an eys 
drawing-room, and in the third ami last sr. 
when lie handed round coffee to the ^ , 
dinner guests in the same apartment. He 
nothing whatever to say—it was a striĉ  
“ thinking” part—and an hour and a hal J 
wait between his two appearances. This P® 1 

he filled up talking to the other actors
shared his dressing-room— impersonators
burglar, a gardener, and a family solicit® 
playing cards, and chatting with the ladies
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the com pany . This was all very pleasant for 
the first few weeks, but as time went on the 
voimg ai-ior grew inexpressibly bored by his 
"long waii The play proved a success, and 
settled down to  a long run. Munro grew more 
and more hored. He understudied the burglar, 
whoso part ,  though small, was telling and 
full of good business, but the burglar’s 
attendances were clock-like in their regularity, 
and his understudy waited in vain for a chance 
to step into his shoes, even for one per
formance: night after night ho met the same 
little set of people, all of whom said very much

him lightly by the cuff of his coat, led him 
into a Strand bar nicknamed—on account of 
the impecunious Thespians who congregated 
there—“ Poverty Corner.”

After Munro had ordered refreshments, his 
cousin explained the position.

“ My dear chappie, Job would have made a 
splendid actor—I mean, lie would have been 
admirably suited for the theatrical profession. 
He was patient, you see. Ho could wait. So 
must you, if you want to succeed. Look at me. 
I ’ve been resting for six weeks—thanks, yes, 
soda—and for all I know I shall have to wait

HE HAD AN HOUR AND A HALF TO W AIT BETWEEN HIS TW O AITEARANCES.

die siinic mery night, and were not a quarter 
su interesting off the boards as the public no 
doubt illumined thorn to be; he lost steadily 
at cards, and when lie won a brother actor 
generally levelled up positions by borrowing a 
ittle money off him and forgetting to pay it 
aek; aiu' so, in short, Munro grew heartily 

S'c of his part, of his companions, and of 
8 ake generally. He felt that he could act V i' l Col,kl 0 ,lbT get a chance, but what chance 

j a,,ti'ng round coffee give him?
1 1 i.6 comPI**• netl bitterly to his cousin of his 
1 g3C , opportunities. The cheery fellow 

mac-ed him on the back, and then, taking
VOL. X 11.-81.

six more. I’ve always been patient from the 
timo I began, when I played a pepper-pot in a 
pantomime and understudied the hind legs of 
an elephant. Luckily, your dear old aunt—my 
dear old mother, I should say—provides me 
with a roof when I'm resting, otherwise I
should have a hungry time of it in diggings_
well, I don t mind if I do have another. Now, 
kiddy, listen. If you’re so bored with a part 
that a good many young fellows would give 
their heads to play—here’s to you, dear old 
chap !—you’d better chuck the stage when this 
piece you’re in is taken off. You're not made 
of the stuff that succeeds on the stage. Your

1
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heart’s not really in it. And you won’t think 
I’m getting at you, Francis, old man, when I 
tell you that you’re too good for the stage. 
Yes, you’re fitted for a breezier, manlier pro
fession. I wouldn’t seriously advise man, 
woman, boy, or dog to go on the stage—dog? 
well, a performing dog seems a trifle effeminate 
compared with a smart pointer or foxhound, 
eh?—but when a fellow or a girl is mad on it, 
well, let ’em try it, say I, since nothing else 
will satisfy ’em. And it’s that kind of people 
that succeed on the stage, because they love 
the old boards so tb it they’ ll suffer all sorts of 
privations and knock about the country, 
travelling in grimy third-class carriages and 
putting up in fourth-rate lodging-house3 , go 
to Africa and America and Australia—go any
where and play anything simply because it's 
in their blood, and they’d be wretched doing 
anything else. That’s your real player. And 
then there's heaps of others—girls especially— 
who think they’d like to go on the stage 
because it looks so jolly and pretty and charm
ing from the front. But they haven’t got the 
real pro. blood in them, and the waiting and 
disappointments send 'em back home in the long 
run—and it’ s a lucky job for them if they’ve 
got a home that’ ll take them in. As for you,
I can see you’ re not mad on it now—that’ s 
pretty evident—so take the advice of a well- 
salted pro. and clear out—eh? Well, it must 
be the last, then—the absolute last!”

Munro took his cousin’s advice and quitted 
the stage for good when the comedy had played 
itself out. He decided then to study art, and 
went to Paris, where his modest capital 
gradually melted away, leaving him at length 
dependent on his brush for a living.

He never repented giving up the stage, and 
he always remembered his cousin’s sound 
summing-up of the profession which has had 
more stones thrown at it than any other calling 
that ever was. He recognised that the proper 
people for the stage are those who are born 
with stage blood in their veins—whom nothing 
can stop once they have determined that they 
will go a-mumming.

So here, on this green lawn, stood a maid of 
seventeen, who had never in her life aspired 
to tread the boards, asking him to decide for 
her whether or no she should adopt the profes
sion he himself had abandoned a dozen years 
ago.

He did not answer at once, but, to make 
time for thinking, asked Molly to let him see 
the letter. It was typewritten, of course, and not 
particularly well typewritten, nor yet well com
posed. The Bohemianism of the writer’s calling

seemed to have extended itself even to his 
office work.

“ It is a pity that Mr. Wilson could not have 
put the matter to you verbally,”  he said. “He 
could then have told you all about it, and 
explained what you would have to do. Un. 
fortunately he will not be down here again till 
this day week, and------”

“ And he wants an answer at once,'’ put in 
Molly. “ You see he says he must fill the part 
immediately.”

“ He can hardly expect you to rush up to 
town at such short notice,” said Munro, 
“ especially,” he added, in a gentler tone, “ in 
view of what has recently happened here."

Munro’s reading of the theatrical manager 
was that he was an astute business man, anil 
very little else. Wilson, in his opinion, bad 
about as much sympathy in his composition ai 
one would expect to find in a battleship. He 
was born to make money—lots of money—and 
drive hard bargains. Fate, instead of putting 
him down behind a counter, or in an office, 
had set him to tread paths far more uncertain 
and uneven than those traversed by tbs 
merchant or speculator in stocks and shares, 
but even in those paths he would succeed, just 
as he would have succeeded as a coal-merchant 
or corn-factor. In his relations with stage foil 
he was as unbending as steel, and so was feared 
and courted as no City Dives ever was. He 
wanted Molly Denver in his new company. He 
had heard that her father was dead. Poor 
girl—poor girl ! Still, she was now a much 
freer agent than she had been during her 
father’s lifetime. Ergo—“ Take this dovn,
said he to his shorthand clerk.

“ This” Munro now held in his hand.
Molly winced a little as he referred to her 

father’s death, and her lip quivered.
“ You think, then, that I had better not go. 

Mr. Munro?”
“ My dear child, you yourself have not jet 

told me what you would like to do,” lie replied-
“ Oh, I should like it above all things, sai 

Molly, with a simple directness that turned 
Munro’s heart cold—for he knew, when h* 
heard these words, that whatever opinion * 
gave would affect the situation very I'*1' 
Slue had already, in point of fact, made *P 
her mind to accept Wilson’s invitation. • 
the same time he knew that she would pre* 
him to advise her to go, as he would then 
lending her his moral support—anil she ^  
dently regarded his opinion as one °f w 
value. By advising her to go, he saw ceart 
he would establish himself firmly in l,er | 
books—a most desirable consummation to e
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considering what his feelings were towards her. 
B u t —

Like a sweet-singing poet of long ago, Munro 
loved his honour best of all things. In the 
simple programme of his life, that came first. 
Putting hi- own feelings aside, and regarding 
the matter quite impersonally, Munro did not 
nish to sec Molly on the stage. He could 
imagine her freshness and innocence gradually 
being dissipated by the late hours, the more 
than free-and-easy companionship, above all, 
bv the continual artifice, of the stage. No, 
even if he were never to see her again, he did 
not want her to go. In an entirely unselfish 
fashion he wisheji her to spend a happy, pure, 
innocent existence—and his soul felt sick when 
he pictured this dainty flower of the country 
gradually losing its sweetness and delicate 
perfume amid the paint and powder, the slang, 
the clamour, the glare, and the license of 
theatrical life in London.

“ You see," added Molly, “ you are sure to 
know what it is best for me to do.”

As she said this she looked at him curiously. 
She knew perfectly well that he was not in
different to her, and she liked to feel 
that this great strong man was her vassal. 
She had deliberately flattered him because she 
wanted him to be on her side and agree with 
her that it would be an excellent thing for 
her to accept the offer. Such a sensible, level
headed man would not give an opinion lightly, 
she was well aware. If he said “ Go,” she 
could quote his advice to her uncle, whom she 
was bound to consult. Her uncle had made 
Munro’s acquaintance during his short stay at 
Mellerby. n id Molty knew that he had formed 
a very favourable impression of the painter.

Munro looked straight into the pretty eyes 
upturned to his own. Pretty as they were, 
however, he would not let them wheedle him 
away from the decision he had come to.

“ I think.' he said, “ that you are too young 
to accept ;his engagement. I advise you to 
decline it."

Molly slowly averted her eyes. As she did 
so, her firm little chin assumed an obstinate
contour.

Thank you,” she said. “ I know you are 
quite sincere in what you say.”

Rut as she spoke she flashed a glance upon 
um which lie was sharp enough to interpret 
quite correctly. He saw that, with her woman’s 
instinct, she had read his heart; ho saw, too, 

at she was trying to persuade herself that his 
vision was the outcome of a desire on his 

Par that, slip should remain in Mellerby, And 
Ul e suddenly he felt annoyed and exasperated

because he had allotted this child to affect 
him in the way she had done.

He turned away abruptly.
“ George,” lie said, “ I want to speak to you 

a moment—and to Joyce.”
George and liis little sister had strayed away 

down the lawn while Munro and Molly were 
talking. They both came at his call.

“ I have been entrusted with a message for 
all three of you,” he said. “ Mrs. Pardoe, when 
she was at my studio this morning, desired 
me to tell you that she would be most happy 
if you would take up your quarters in the 
farmhouse she has recently bought—the Hall 
Farm—until you have made definite arrange
ments where to live. She is putting a bailiff 
in to look after the farm; he and his wife, and, 
I suppose, their servant, will be the only other 
occupants Of the place besides yourselves. The 
old lady, I am certain, would be highly 
pleased if you accepted her invitation, and I 
think, taking everything into consideration, 
that you might do worse than go there. I 
ought perhaps to have mentioned the matter 
to your aunt, but I quite forgot until this 
moment that she was here. However, you will 
of course consult her. She might like to call 
on Mrs. Pardoe and talk the matter over with 
her.”

The faces of the three young people exhibited 
considerable surprise. None of them spoke, 
however, so Munro turned to George.

“ What do you say, George—you being the 
head of the family now?”

“ I think it would be rather a good idea, 
sir," said George.

“ So do I,” said Molly, looking anywhere 
but at Munro. “ It would be just the place 
for George and Joyce.”

“ But, I say,” said George, “ you’re not 
going on the stage, are you, Molly?”

“ I ’ve got to do something, so why shouldn’t 
I ? ” replied Molly, sharply.

But the next moment she flung her arm 
round her brother’s neck. “ You wouldn’t 
mind, Georgie, would you?” she cried 
eoaxingly. “ You wouldn’t think me a very bad 
g ir l?”

“ It seems rather a rum thing to do,”  
returned George. “ Still, I don’t mind. We’ re 
jolly hard up, and, as you say, you’ve got to 
do something. What will you be—a chorus 
girl?”

“ A chorus g ir l!” cried Molly, tossing her 
head indignantly. “ I should rather think 
not ! I’m to have a part, and I expect it’ll 
be a nice part, or he wouldn’t have taken the 
trouble to pick me out for it.”
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“ But you don’t know anything about 
acting,”  said George, vaguely.

“ I ’m sure,” said Molly, “ J can sing and act 
quite as well as a good 'many girls I ’ve seen 
on the stage. I've got more brains than you 
credit me with, Master George.”

“ So now, George,” put in Munro, " I  hope 
you feel well sat upon. It’s evident that Miss 
Molly has made up her mind about this matter, 
so all we can do is to wait till the play is 
produced and then go in the pit and 
applaud the charming debutante ! ”

Molly smiled graciously upon him. “ I ’m so 
glad you’ve come round to my way of thinking,” 
she? said.

The smile died away from his face.
“ 1 haven’ t,” he replied abruptly. “ I don't 

think you ought to go on the stage.”
“ But if I do you’ ll come and see me?”
“ Vos, I shall come and see you,” ho replied 

gravely.
IIo had hardly spoken when the gong 

announced that lunch was ready.
“ I ’ ll he going now,” said Munro. “ Let me 

know what decision you arrive at—about both 
matters.”

lie left the garden by the gate leading to 
the wooden bridge spanning Mellerby’s little 
stream. With a gloomy brow he strode back 
across the common. This, then, was the end 
of the little summer idyll in which he had been 
permitted to play a part. The comedy had 
ended in tragedy. The home was to bo broken 
up, the young people were to separate, and 
Mellerby would no longer be graced by Molly’s 
charming presence.

“ ‘ Her very frowns are fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens are,’ ” 

muttered Munro, and then laughed savagely, 
telling himself that he was an old enough fool 
to know better.

The sun went in, and a threatening breeze 
sprang up. The sky frowned upon him as, 
sad at heart, lie pursued his way to bis solitary 
bungalow.

CHAPTER V.
THE L A S T  S I T T I N G .

HE aunt who bad come to look after the 
orphans had never been known to her 
nephew and nieces by any Christian 
name. She had always been “ Aunt 

Wellington,”  and regarded as an awe-inspir
ing person rather than a lady to be fondled and 
made much of. Her appearance and mien were 
not calculated to enliven those about her. 
Being an elder sister, by fifteen or twenty 
years, of the late Mrs. Denver’s, she would

now be almost sixty years of age. \’ ot ha\i» 
moved with the times, she still retained tL 
prim notions that were prevalent in her ^ 
hood, and viewed the ways and manners i 
nineteen hundred with the strait-laced eve j 
a former generation.

At lunch Molly told her aunt of the messy 
Mrs. l ’ ardoe had sent by Munro concern̂  
accommodation at the farmhouse. Miss 
lington listened to the girl grimly, yet with, 
approvingly, for the good spinster’s mind h 
been considerably exercised as to the children 
future habitation. She was not ungenerous 
disposed, but her own means were far froa 
ample, and she had therefore been indulgirj 
in a large amount of mental arithmetic, ft 
subject whereof was the cost per head in lot 
ings of a boy and two girls. And she was ps 
pared to assist them with a portion of her oe 
slender income should the need arise.

Mrs. Pardoe’s thoughtfulness had the efftr 
of setting her mind entirely at rest. With f» 
quarters the children, she felt sure, would fc 
able to manage well enough oti their sire 
pounds a year added to what George earwi 
And Molly, of course, would be going awayt 
a post shortly, so then there would be one l« 
to be kept.

“ I will call on Mrs. Pardoo,” said skt 
graciously, “ and accept her offer in your name 
You will afterwards, I trust, call on her your
selves, and thank her in person.”

That matter being satisfactorily settled 
Molly, with some trepidation, proceeded t» 
broach the subject of her own immediate future 
Briefly informing her aunt of the nature oi 
Mr. Wilson’s offer, she handed Miss Welling 
ton the theatrical manager's letter.

The three young folks glanced apprehft 
sively at each other as Miss Wellingtm 
assumed her pince-nez and surveyed the com
munication with an expression of dire dis
pleasure.

She proclaimed the conclusion of her pcrusil 
with an indignant sniff.

“ Do you know this man intimately?" ^ 
demanded of Molly.

“ I don’t know him at all, auntie.” 
“ Then it is a most presumptuous epistle- 

will answer it, my dear.”
Molly bridled at this. ,
“ The letter is addressed to me, Aunt 

lington, and so I must send the reply- 
Miss Wellington sourly returned the m'sslTt 

to its envelope.
“ I will teach this person his place, she sai • 

“ These theatrical people think that the?^ 
disregard all etiquette. Mr. Wilson will D
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better "lien lie has heard from me. . . .
George I' she added, sharply, “ how often am 
I to tell yon not to eat so fast?”

Georgi stole a glance at Joyce, who giggled 
at his wry expression.

“ What are .you laughing at, child?” 
demanded Miss Wellington.

“ Nothing, auntie.”
"Do vou know what kind of people laugh 

at nothing?” queried Miss Wellington, sternly. 
“ No, auntie.”
“ Lunatics,” said Miss Wellington. “ If you 

laugh again when I reprove your brother I 
shall send you to bed.”

Jovco immediately assumed an expression of 
the utmost propriety. She knew that Aunt 
Wellington was quite capable of keeping her 
word.

“ Do yon imagine for a moment,” Miss 
Wellington continued, turning to Molly, “ that 
1 would even discuss this individual’s sugges
tion? Is it possible that you have forgotten 
your self-respect so far as actually to con- 
/nii/ilulr becoming an actress?”

Molly said nothing, but as she bent over 
her plate a closer observer than Miss 
Wellington would have noticed the storm brew
ing in her face.

“ I trust,” Miss Wellington recommenced, 
after a pause, “ that no one connected with me 
will ever become associated with such a low 
profession. And how, may I ask, did this man 
come to know of you ? He was, I am sure, a 
stranger to your father.”

"He must have seen me going into Mr. 
Munro’s bungalow.”

“ Indeed! Simply saw yon ! There is no end 
to these people’s impertinence! However, he 
shall hoar from me in a way he won’t like.” 

Molly looked at her aunt with a spot of 
crimson im each cheek.

I will answer the letter, Aunt Wellington. 
1 am no' a baby.”

‘Don "ill do nothing of the sort,” returned 
the lady.

Molly leant forward, and, with a sudden, 
iinexpeci,.| movement, snatched up the letter.
■ iss Wellington made an undignified grab at 
d, but an ineffectual one, for Molly was too 
<]Uick fui hor.

Return that letter to me at once, child!”
she exclaimed.

Molly, however, kept a tight grip on her 
property. Mjss Wellington’s eyes flashed witli 
,nd ig n a l io n .

^oui uncle shall hear of your conduct,” 
she said.

^°u can tell him whatever you like,” said

*

Molly, furiously. “ I shall write at the same 
time and ask him to let me accept Mr. 
Wilson’s offer. I have to earn my own living 
now, and I will never be a governess or com
panion. So, if uncle will let me, I shall go 
on the stage.”

“ And bring everlasting disgrace on your 
family? ”

But Molly made no reply. It was left to 
Joyce, therefore, to take up the cudgels on her 
behalf.

“ Is the stage so very bad, auntie?” she 
enquired.

“ Don’t ask silly questions, child.”
“ In the plays I ’ve seen,” continued Joyce, 

“ tlie people were ever so nice. There was 
nothing at all wicked about them. In one play 
a man dressed up and pretended he was 
another man’s aunt, and the people laughed 
all the time. It was dreadfully funny. My 
side quite hurt with laughing. It isn’t wrong 
to make people laugh, is it, auntie?”

“ Get on with your pudding, child,” snapped 
Miss Wellington.

“ And in another play," Joyce continued, 
being determined to uphold her sister’s cause, 
“ there were two dear little boys who had no 
home, so a policeman took them home with him, 
and was very kind to them. I think plays 
like that,” added the little maid, thoughtfully, 
“ make you feel you would like to be kind too.”

M iss Wellington pursed up her lips. She 
had never been into a theatre, and never 
intended to go into one. For she strongly dis
approved of such institutions. When she re
quired relaxation she either went to hear a 
lecture by an Arctic explorer or a gentleman 
famed for antiquarian research.

“ And then there was Alice in Wonder
land,” said Joyce. “ You can’t think how I 
longed to be at the mad tea-party, and talk 
to the white rabbit and the hatter. I shall 
never forget how nieo it was!”

“ I have told you, child, to get on with your 
pudding,” observed the spinster.

So Joyce, having given her impressions of 
the stage from a child’s point of view, relapsed 
into silence. Which view was, that the art 
which tends to bring tears of honest pity to the 
eyes, to cause hearty and healthy laughter, to 
drive away dull care for a few too short hours, 
to hold up what is bravo and honourable to 
admiration and condemn nil that is cowardly 
and base—the art that can do this is surely 
not one to be lightly labelled an evil thing.

M iss Wellington was without doubt quite 
right in throwing cold water on Molly’s stage
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aspirations, but she was unfortunate in her 
methods. Her objections, urged in so drastic 
a manner, had the effect of fanning the flame 
of Molly’s desire to accept the offer. Molly 
wrote to her uncle that night, and Miss 
Wellington also wrote. After due considera
tion the merchant instructed Molly to come 
up to London, in order that he might talk the 
matter over with her—a behest which the girl 
hastened to obey.

Molly’s first duty, however, was to pack up 
all her belongings, and this was not a task of 
unmixed pleasure. All sorts of mementoes of 
former happy days had to be put away, for 
MoMy knew she was not likely ever to return to 
The Gables. Whatever decision her uncle came 
to about the stage engagement, she intended 
to stay in London. Now that she was so poor 
she could not bear the idea of remaining in 
Mellerby. The Blackett girls, the Peels, the 
Rices, the Beresfords—these were the friends 
of her prosperity. No doubt they would all 
be kind to her still—they had all, indeed, sent 
her most sympathetic messages of condolence— 
but she knew that henceforth she would not 
be able to dress as they did, drive about as 
they did, or entertain them save in the most 
modest manner imaginable in—what?—the 
parlour of a farmhouse 1

Between seventeen and twenty a girl is at 
the most sensitive era of her existence; hence 
Molly felt the change in her family’s fortunes 
with peculiar bitterness. For Joyce, the im
pecunious future had no terrors, her ideas of 
bullion being limited to the little pile of silver 
and copper contained in her money-box. The 
younger girl thought in pence, the elder in 
pounds. And so Molly, as she stowed away her 
cherished little library, her ornaments, 
pictures, and photographs in a packing-case 
which would later on be conveyed to the farm, 
though she experienced many a pang as these 
familiar treasures of her girlhood were taken 
from the nooks and corners she had devised 
for them—though her lip often quivered and 
her eyes more than once were dimmed with 
tears, yet she proceeded with her task in a 
determined manner which indicated that she 
had quite made up her mind about leaving 
Mellerby—of going boldly to the City of 
Cities to seek her fortune.

The packing occupied Joyce and herself the 
whole of one morning. When the time came 
to decide upon what clothes she would take to 
London, and what were to be left behind, the 
sight of the pretty cornflower blue dress 
reminded her of the unfinished portrait in 
Munro’s studio.

Then an idea struck her. She would gjt( 
him one more sitting. So when George cam? 
home for lunch she got him to ride round to 
the studio and inform the artist of her pro. 
jected visit. Then, about three, she put 05 

the blue dress, over this a mackintosh, 
set out across the common with Joyce.

Munro was awaiting them on the slope aboTe 
his bungalow. With him was Rufus of the 
frowning jowl and gallant heart. Often after 
wards Molly remembered the way in which 
Munro shook hands with her, and the look of 
tender welcome which shone in his steadfast 
dark eyes. He was a man with a handshake 
that inspired confidence; his hand wa9 ]; 
and strong and warm, his grip firm and vet 
gentle. One felt that one was shaking hands 
with a man.

The full sense of her loss came crowding 
home to Molly’s mind when her glance wandered 
over the familiar slope, the beach, the drawn, 
up boats, the graceful yachts at anchor, the 
row of bungalows, and young Dwyer’s snug 
cottage close at hand. She looked up at 
Munro with brimming eyes, and she let her 
hand rest in his for some moments longer 
than an ordinary handshake lasts. Here was 
a friend; whatever happened, she knew Munro 
would always be her friend. And he, looking 
down at the two girls, felt glad that his ill- 
success and poverty had driven him to this 
out-of-the-way abode, for by coming here he 
had met two girls and a boy whose genuine 
natures had claimed relationship with his 
own. They were just two desolate girls—these 
looking up at him—and he registered a vo* 
that he would make it his particular care to 
tend them, come good or ill fortune. He flung 
from his mind any idea of wooing Molly as 1 

man woos a woman. He remembered the wide 
gap that lay between their years; ho remem
bered his want of pence. She was a child 
whom he would befriend with no ulterior 
motive. God helping him, he would watch over 
her. This was his vow, made witli the su« 
of heaven shining down upon him, with the 
beat of the waves sounding in his oars, an 
the soft west wind whispering gracious 
approval.

CHAPTER VI.
THE LOCUM.

—V — IOLLY went up to London the nest 
» I day, Munro, George, and Joyce-"* 

J melancholy trio—seeing her off at t f 
station. They were very quiet >* 

they walked back, Munro being especially



TIIE DUFFER. 167

Mollv’1' departure had left a blank in his 
,cart which could not be filled by work or play, 

the comersation of friends or the com
panionship d books that he loved.
V When he got back to his bungalow, by way 
if shaking off his depression he attacked his 
irork vigorously. He wished to finish off his 
portrait of Molly and his study of Black Jack, 
junior, as soon as possible, and send them up to 
the dealer who had failed to do business with 
his landscapes. He fancied that this new line 
he had struck out would prove more attractive 
than his landscapes. He had originally in
tended to give Molly the picture he had made 
of her, but lately he had changed his mind. 
It was the best thing he had ever done, and 
might prove the turning-point in his career if 
his dealer succeeded in selling it well. The 
purchaser might give him further commis
sions—one never knew 1 He was certain 
that Molly would prefer him to sell the 
picture rather than send it up to the farm
house (pending her removal of it to more per
manent quarters), there to rust upon the wall. 
It would be easy, later on, to make a duplicate 
of it for her.

He was particularly pleased, too, with his 
picture of little Jack Blunt, whose brigandish 
expression he had caught to the life. Young 
Blunt had gazed upon his canvas alter ego 
with round, wondering eyes, and Mrs. Blunt’s 
approval had expressed itself in an opinion 
that it gave her quite a turn, the eyes wero so 
like his father’s. And when she added that 
the said eves seemed to “ follow you round 
the room.” the good woman was unconsciously 
passing a most favourable criticism on the 
work, for the eyes of a well-executed portrait 
should always ‘ follow you round the room.” 

Munro went to work with despatch, there
fore, for he was anxious to paint a little girl— 
another bungalow resident—whom he had
noticed at the station a day or two since. She 
had evidently gone there to see her father off 
to town, and was sitting on a seat when 
Munro s uvtistic eye fell upon her and booked 
fier instantly for a sitter. Her dress, like 
Molly’s, was of cornflower blue, but, unlike 
- lolly s, was very old and stained; her sun
burnt legs wero stockingless, and she wore 
eather sandals instead of shoes; her dark hair 
® 1 carelessly about her brown little face, and 

was crowned by a battered linen hat, of the 
s°rt that you may buy for a shilling, which 
Sat “ P011 *wr head with the unstudied, pictur- 
e*que negligence that characterised the whole 
0 êr simple attire. Munro knew the little 
0D6s Esther, and the permission he required

was given with smiling readiness. So here was 
a new subject for his brush—one after his own 
heart!

Joyce and George, as well as their big friend, 
found plenty to keep them busy. Joyce helped 
her aunt collect all the treasures that were not 
to go into the sale which was to be held at the 
end of the month—and she had her own little 
treasures to pack up as well; George had his 
office work and his organ practices. Still, both 
felt Molly’s absence more than they cared to 
admit, and suffered accordingly from occasional 
attacks of depression. It was not, therefore, 
an entirely - to-be - deplored accident which 
brought upon the scenes probably the very 
person one would have recommended under such 
circumstances.

Mr. Smallwood, the assistant, had taken up 
his abode at The Gables after Dr. Denver’s 
death. But it would seem that the house was 
dogged by misfortune, for a fortnight after the 
funeral Mr. Smallwood injured his knee-cap, 
and was condemned to lie on his back for a 
month, or possibly longer.

Fortunately, the Mellerby bill of health was 
good at this period—or Dr. Denver would not 
have been contemplating a holiday at the time 
when death annihilated all his plans—and the 
work to be done in his practice was well within 
one man’s scope.

Miss Wellington promptly consulted the 
invalid about getting somebody to fill his place.

“ We might wire to an agent for a man,” said 
Smallwood, “ but that would be a slow way of 
going to work. I know a fellow who could 
come at once—a friend of mine called Dead- 
wood.”

“ Is he a nice man?” queried the spinster.
“ Oh, yes—and a good surgeon. Knows his 

work. A man you can rely on.”
“ Then how is it he is not employed?” inquired 

Miss Wellington, suspiciously.
" It is hardly necessary to go into that 

question,” returned Smallwood, whose knee was 
throbbing painfully. “ He’s a good chap. A 
little off-hand, perhaps, but—well, Matt’s 
doesn’t turn out angels.”

“ Who or what is ‘ Matt’s ’ ? ” queried Miss 
Wellington.

“ St, Matthew's Hospital, London,” explained 
Smallwood, wishing she would go away and 
leave him at peace. “ Deadwood was a student 
there when I was at Hart’s -S t. Bartholomew’s, 
you know.”

“ Mr. Deadwood is, I trust, a gentleman?” 
said Miss Wellington. “ My poor brother’s 
patients are mostly of the better class, as you 
know------”
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“ Deadwood’s all right,” the sufferer assured 
her. “ H is father’s a parson. So,” lie con
tinued, “ if you will kindly give me a telegram, 
form, M iss Wellington, or send George up with 
one, I ’ ll write out a wire to him.”

An hour later a telegram was received at The 
Gables to the effect that Mr. Deadwood was 
starting for Mellerby at once. On consulting 
Bradshaw's monumental guide, Smallwood found 
that his friend would arrive by the last train, 
whereupon he requested George to meet the 
train, and give Poole instructions as regards the 
carriage. ,

“ What sort of a man is Mr. Deadwood ? ” 
askotl George.

“ OH, you can’t miss him. He’s a big chap 
with a loud voice. He’s sure to be talking.” 

'What sort of a face?’’
“ Face? Oh, clean-shaven and determined- 

looking.”
“ Thanks,” said George.
“ So now give me ‘ Love and Mr. Lewisham’ 

off that table,” said the Bart’s man, a little 
wearily. “ I ’m glad old Deadwood’s coming. 
He’ ll wake tilings up a bit.”

“ Big man—loud voice—clean-shaven—deter
mined-looking,” thought George, reviewing the 
stream of arrivals by the last train. “ Wonder 
which lie is of this crowd ! ”

At that moment there rose above the twitter 
and chirping of the girls meeting fathers and 
brothers and sweethearts the sounds of a voice 
which would have been envied by a toast-master 
or town-crier.

“ It’s an old portmanteau,” cried the voice, 
“ very old and covered with labels—there, by 
the canary cage. Don’t be all night getting it.” 

Evidently instructions to a porter. George 
edged up to the throng which had gathered 
round the luggage, and descried in the fore
front of the gesticulating travellers a man 
whose height was about on a par with Munro's, 
but whoso build rather resembled that of a 
navvy. IIo had a long nose, a heavy under-jaw, 
and looked not unlike a burglar. His form was 
clothed in a none-too-ncw suit of green flannel, 
which, as it embraced him rather tightly, set 
forth the lines of his massive shoulders to much 
advantage.

George squeezed through the group.
“ Are you Mr. Deadwood, s ir ? ”  he asked, 

touching the stranger on the arm.
“ Hullo, my lad! Yes, I’m Dcndwood.”
“ My name’s Denver,” said George. “ I have 

come to meet you. Our carriage is here.” 
“ G ood!” said Deadwood, carrying on the 

conversation as if George and he were alone on

the platform. “ I'll come along when thiscWl 
has got hold of my bag of tricks. How's J 
invalid? ”

“ I-lis knee’s pretty bad,” said George.
“ Hard luck being crocked up in this wcather'l 

was Mr. Deadwood’s comment on the situatjJ 
“ All ! he’s got my kit at last—oh, sorr\' 
he concluded, as a furious exclamation told liij 
that lie had stepped back on to somebody’s tot 

The victim, a stout, testy-looking gentlemai 
was hardly appeased by this off-hand apology 

“ Why don’t you look where you’re going?"1 

he demanded.
“ Not having eyes in the back of my neck, 

explained Deadwood, lucidly, “ I can only see a 
front of me.”

“ You arc an impertinent fellow,” snappedtke 
other, limping awav with an indignant snort 

“ Wl 10’s that old cock?” demanded the new. 
comer.

“ The Mayor,” George informed him. 
“ Angry old bird, isn’t h e?” returned Dead 

wood, not at all impressed by the information 
Mr. Deadwood had a fund of strenuous 

vitality that was constantly seeking a vent a 
action or speech. He had been mewed up a 
the train for six hours, and felt now just lib 
running a mile or walking four. Previous t« 
his journey lie had been rusticating in a little 
Warwickshire village with little else to do but 
sleep, cat his meals, smoke, talk to Ids sisters, 
and go for an occasional ride on a borrowed 
horse. He had been, in consequence, bored te 
distraction; by the end of a month lie was 
heartily tired of his sisters, and it is quite un
necessary to add that his sisters were heartily 
tired of him. His chum’s telegram was read 
with as much gratification by them as by the 
person it was addressed to. They had helped 
him pack his portmanteau with embarrassing 
energy, and had seen Him off from the little 
local station with delighted kisses and joyous 
wavings of handkerchiefs. Deadwooil smiled 
grimly at their enthusiastic faces. "Good-bye, 
Tom, dear!” they cried in chorus. “ Good
bye, old boy, good-bye ! ” “ So long, girl5-
said Tom, waving his hand to them in • 
collective way7. Then the train had rolled off. 
and his sisters had walked back hoping sincerely 
that it would be a long time before Tom cam* 
home for another holiday.

The locum was received at The Gables by 
Wellington, who greeted him with stiff formality- 
After they bad shaken hands, she suggested  that 
he might like to go upstairs and see Mr Smab 
wood.

The locum’s entrance to his injured frico 
was not a little boisterous.
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“ Wlu't ho, my buck!” lie cried. “ Dry- 
docked for repairs, eh? ”

“ Coni down, Tom,”  returned Smallwood. 
“ You've heard of what’s happened here? 
Hardly decent to make a row under the 
circs”

As Mr. Dead wood, however, had not heard, 
his friend proceeded to enlighten him. Dead- 
wood whistled ruefully. “ Pity they didn’t nab 
the boat man chap. Well, what’s done can’ t be 
undone, I must cheer the youngsters up a bit. 
Nice son o f  fellow, the boy.”

Mr. Smallwood obliged with some biographical 
facts concerning George Wellington Denver.

“ Expelled, u.is he?” commented Deadwood, 
approvingly. “ Then there’s two of us, for I 
was fire*! out of my school for getting up a

looking performer she had seen at the Wild 
West entertainment.

Some cold boiled beef, salad, cherry tart, 
cheese, and a choice of drinkables had been 
provided for Mr. Deadwood’s delectation.

Miss Wellington sat primly at the head of 
the table while Thomas made vigorous play 
among the viands.

“ You come from Warwickshire, I believe, Mr. 
Deadwood?” said the maiden lady, by way of 
making conversation.

“ Yes, that is where my parents and sisters 
live,” he replied, thinking it would please 
Miss Wellington if he talked in this nice quiet 
way.

“ Have you many sisters?”
“ Eight or nine,” Deadwood informed her.

rebellion. Scorns a lively sort of show, this. 
There isn i by any chance a ghost attached to 
die place just to finish it off, is there? ”  

Smallwood laughed. “ No, you’ re its only 
present mttietion. Now go downstairs and get 
somc grub. And mind what you say to the 
ai,nt- sin s touchy.”

^pon uliich Deadwood grinned and departed, 
-liss A\ - llington had not been pleasantly' im

pressed lr Mr. Dead wood's appearance. She 
hatl b(V|; t" lhiffalo Bill’s Wild West Show 
ouce, am! Mi-. Dead wood's profile- as well as 
is name n-minded her of the cowboys she had 

!*J°n ass,,oing people and shooting Indians. " I 
. Wâ s an(l match faces,” Miss Wellington 

ce said to a lady friend. Mr. Deadwood’s 
0 matcbcd with that of the most undesirable- 

V o i .  X J T . - 2 2 ,

“ Eight or nine?” Miss Wellington smiled. 
“ Are not you sure of the number?”

“ No, I'm not certain of it. There are a good 
many of them, I know that.”

The conversation dropped at this point. It 
was resumed, with an effort, by Miss Wellington.

“ I suppose you prefer London to the 
country?” said she.

“ All depends,” was the answer. “ When a 
man owes money to all the people in London I owe 
it to, the country has a peculiar charm for him.” 

And as he helped himself to cherry tart he 
wished Smallwood could be present to hear him 
talk in this pleasing way.

“ You have debts I ” Miss Wellington looked 
severe. “ Does it not worry you when you think 
of the money you owe?”
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“ N ot  m uch. T h e  p eop le  1 uwe it to 01 iv 
more than 1 do.” .

Miss Wellington stared at him.
“ I always think it such a pity when a young 

man runs into debt,” she remarked.
“ It’s better than stealing the things you 

want,” was Dcadwood’s rejoinder.
“ But non-payment of debts is practically 

stealing,” cried Miss Wellington.
“ Oh, one’s gov’nor always brasses up in the 

long run,”  explained *Deadwood, with a wave of 
his knife.

“ Brasses u p ! ” Miss Wellington was not 
accustomed to such phraseology.

“ Liquidates one’s liabilities, I should say,” 
was Deadwood’s good-humoured correction.

Silence ensued. The conversation hitherto 
had hardly been a success. Presently Mr, 
Deadwood felt himself called upon to make a 
remark. What could he say? Ah ! talk about 
Mellerby.

“ Pretty lively here now ?” he queried. 
“ Niggers, and all that?”

“ The place is no doubt lively,” conceded Miss 
Wellington, “ but,”  she added, “ I cannot say 
whether there are any negroes here—— . Is any
thing the matter, Mr. Deadwood? Are you 
unwell ? ”

The locum had nearly choked over a piece of 
tomato. He composed himself with an effort, 
and assured Miss Wellington that nothing ailed 
him.

Again there was an awkward pause. This 
time Miss Wellington broke the silence.

“ I have friends among the Warwickshire 
county people,” said she. “ Do you know the 
Bragelonnes—a very old fam ily?”

“ Can’ t say I do. Wait a moment, though,” 
added the locum, as if struck by a happy in
spiration ; “ there was a fellow of that name 
expelled from my school at the same time that 
I was. Would he belong to your lot- I mean, 
the Bragelonnes you know?”

“ I have not heard that any boy belonging to 
the family I refer to was expelled from school,” 
replied Miss Wellington, coldly.

“ Expect they kept it dark,” surmised Dead- 
wood.

“ My friends keep nothing ‘ dark,’ as you call 
i t ! ” exclaimed Miss Wellington. “ There are, 
no doubt, other Bragelonnes, although it is not 
a common name.”

Mr. Deadwood agreed that there might be 
other Bragelonnes, and again the conversation 
languished. In spite of the questions which he 
had been obliged to answer, Doadwood had 
managed to make an enormous meal. When he 
at last felt satisfied, he leant back in his chair,

and, by force of custom, felt for his pipe. 
Wellington rose from her seat and treated him 

to a frigid bow'.
“ You will no doubt like to join your friend’ 

she said. “ I wish you good-night^’

Dead wood, grinning cheerfully, made his wav 
to the assistant’s bed-chamber. ’

“ W ell?” queried Smallwood, somewhat 
anxiously.

“ We got on like a house on fire,” said the 
other. “ Very chatty old dear.”

“ What did you talk about?” demanded the 
invalid.

“ Oh,” said Deadwood, airily, “ mutual 
acquaintances, Ac.”

“ You didn’ t even touch on your scraps in the 
Meat Market?”

“ Not a word. I talked like a good little boot, 
and we took to each other right away. She 
seemed quite sorry to leave me.”

But Smallwood smiled unbelievingly.
In her own chamber Miss Wellington was 

talking to her reflection.
“ We must get the practice sold at once,” she 

said, glaring into the mirror. “ This bar
barian will ruin it.”

CHAPTER VII.
A CHASE IN THE MOONLIGHT.

BUT Miss Wellington’s fears were ground
less. A few patients the locum mar 
have lost to the practice, but he 
gained others. For, however lacking 

he may have been in polish, Mr. Deadwood 
soon showed himself to be a proficient at his 
work. True, he would hardly have proved a 
success as a West End specialist in nerves, nor 
were his words and ways silken enough to win 
him favour among hysterical ladies and faddy 
gentlemen, but he had a breezy geniality which 
won him favour with his patients, and, better 
than that, he soon found out what was the 
matter with them. Having done this, he de
livered himself on the subject in a manner 
which brooked no questioning, and set abonj 
the job of curing them in a way which inspire 
con fidonce.

Thus it fell out t h a t  Deadwood did not Id 
t h e  p r a c t i c e  down a t  a l l .  N evertheless ,  lbs5 

Wellington wrote to t h e  Denvers’ merchant 
u n c le  urging h i m  to dispose of the pracb<* 
as speedily as possible, since, owing to - ■ 
Smallwood’s misadventures, a man was 111 

c h a r g e  of it who had “ the app ea ra n ce  o * 
pugilist and the manners of a bricklayer. 

Dcadwood knew Miss Wellington had ta
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t dislike to him, but ho didn’t allow the fact 
tu disturb lumi. He was there for three pounds 

neek (with board and lodging), and ho in
tended to earn his money. When somebody 
bought the practice, or Smallwood was able to 
,i(>t about again, he would go back to Warwick
shire with at least ton pounds in his pocket, 
none the woi -e for his outing. What mattered 
it to him, thru, if Miss Wellington did regard 
him with sour disapproval?

For a few days after his arrival he went his 
rounds in the dog-cart with Poole. Having 
obtained, in this way, the lie of the land, he 
fancied that it would do him more good if he 
traversed the country on horseback, for exercise 
of some sort was essential to the well-being of 
a man of his large build.

He broached the matter to Poole. “ Seems 
to me,” said he, “ that that big black horse 
is my mark. He’s just up to my weight.”

“ He won't let you ride ’ im, sir,” Poole 
warned the locum. “ Have a try if you like, 
but look out for your neck. He has never let 
anybody but Dr. Denver get on ’im. It ’ud 
be a bit awkwar d if you got ’urt, sir, with Mr, 
Smallwood laid up as it is.”

'Trot out the beast,”  said Deadwood. “ I 
can at least see what I can do with him.”

With some misgivings, therefore, the worthy 
Poole saddled Emperor, who, during this opera
tion, whisked his tail about ominously. Mean
while, Deadwood got into his riding kit.

As I’oole brought Emperor up to the front 
door, George emerged therefrom, bound for 
Garrick and Mappin’s. The boy opened his 
eyes when lie saw the black hunter.

I say, I’oole,” he said, “ I suppose you’ve 
told Mr. Deadwood what Emperor’s like? ”

Yes, Master George, I ’ve told ’ im,” replied 
the coachman, ruefully, “ but ’e's the sort of 
gent what won t take no from man or ’orse. So 
let im ’ave is fling, says I. Emperor’ ll soon 
show 'i,n”

At that moment the locum appeared.* George 
lingered to see what would happen.

Emperor stole a wicked glance at Deadwood 
as the young man gathered the reins into his 
eft hand. I’oole retired, and Deadwood sprang 
mto the sikW!«\

“ IV i *i>ow} my lad,” ho said, touching the horse 
his whin. *

r «  ‘

-mperor took a few steps forward amicably 
enough. Rut there was much craft in the 
? ecP echasor. lie wanted to put Deadwood at 

15 easo Preparatory to throwing the venture- 
rider over his’ head.

in 'Jn.vi”  said Deadwood encourag-

Hardly had ho spoken when Emperor flung 
up his heels. A poor horseman would have 
been dislodged, but Doadwood coolly kept his 
scat. Then Emperor rose on his hind legs and 
pawed the air angrily with his fore-hoofs. Tho 
locum did not like this show of temper, and 
brought his whip down smartly across tho 
hunter’s flank. Emperor’s hot blood rushed 
into his head, and he threw out his back heels 
again, only to bo rewarded with another sting
ing cut across the loins. Then the hunter 
completely lost his temper, and capered about 
like a mad mustang, upon which Deadwood’s 
whip got to work in real earnest on neck and 
flank and ribs. Emperor hadn’t had such a 
thrashing for years. Maddened by the sting
ing cuts of the heavy crop, he churned up tho 
gravel with his iron feet and danced wildly 
up and down, and all the time the man with 
the appea'rance of a pugilist belaboured him 
without mercy—while Poole and George won
dered. Finally, the horse, in a frenzy of 
passion, threw up his heels with such venom 
that it seemed as if he were about to turn a 
somersault and crush his rider to pulp beneath 
his great body. But Deadwood, with a mur
derous pull on the bit, brought the beast up 
again and proceeded to teach him manners 
with all the force of his muscular arm. And 
then Emperor, perspiring and sore, suddenly 
gave in. He was mastered. He stood quite 
still for a moment, and then, at a shake of the 
reins, trotted quietly down the drive and out 
into the street in as well-behaved a fashion as 
you could wish for.

“ Well, I never!” said Poole. “ I ’ardly 
thought there was a man could ride that animal 
except your poor father, Master George.”

Tho coachman retired to the stables slinking 
his head and perhaps hoping just a little that 
Emperor would anon return riderless and 
triumphant. But shortly before lunch Dead- 
wood reappeared, dusty but unharmed, on a 
black horse that looked the picture of amia
bility.

“ I had to give him another leathering or 
two,” said Deadwood, as he handed the hunter 
over to Poole. “ I don’t think he’ll trouble me 
any more.”

And Emperor didn’t.

At the end of his first week at Mellerby 
the locnm decided that he had cause to feel 
tolerably well-pleased with himself. He had 
sat up all night with a diphtheria case, and 
snatched the patient out of the very jaws of 
death ; he had made a neat job of a railway 
porter’s broken collar-bone; he had whipped



170 THE CAPTAIN.

“ Not much. The people 1 owe it tu » oiry 
more than i do.” '

Miss Wellington stared at him.
“ I always think it sucli a pity when a young 

man runs into debt,'’ she remarked.
“ It's better than stealing the things you 

want,” was Deadwood’ s rejoinder.
“ But «on-payment of debts is practically 

stealing,” cried Miss Wellington.
“ Oh, one’s gov’nor always brasses up in the 

long run,” explained Deadwood, with a wave of 
his knife.

“ Brasses up ! "  Miss Wellington was not
accustomed to such phraseology.

“ Liquidates one’s liabilities, I should say,” 
was Deadwood’s good-humoured correction.

Silence ensued. The conversation hitherto
had hardly been a success. Presently Mr. 
Deadwood felt himself called upon to make a 
remark. What could he say? Ah! talk about 
Mellerby.

“ Pretty lively here now?” he queried, 
“ Niggers, and all that?”

“ The place is no doubt lively,” conceded Miss 
Wellington, “ but,”  she added, “ I cannot say 
whether there are any negroes here------. Is any
thing the matter, Mr. Deadwood? Are you 
unwell? ”

The locum had nearly choked over a piece of 
tomato. He composed himself with an effort, 
and assured Miss Wellington that nothing ailed 
him.

Again there was an awkward pause. This 
time M iss Wellington broke the silence.

“ I have friends among the Warwickshire 
county people,' said she. “ Do you know the 
Bragelonnes—a very old family?”

“ Can’ t say I do. Wait a moment, though,” 
added the locum, as if struck by a happy in
spiration; “ there was a fellow of that name 
expelled from my school at the same time that 
I was. Would he belong to your lot—I mean, 
the Bragelonnes you know?”

“ I have not heard that any boy belonging to 
the family I refer to was expelled from school,” 
replied Miss Wellington, coldly.

“ Expect they kept it dark,” surmised Dead- 
wood .

“ My friends keep nothing ' dark,’ as you call 
it I ’’ exclaimed Miss Wellington. “ There are, 
no doubt, other Brngelonnes, although it is not 
a common name.”

Mr. Deadwood agreed that there might be 
other Bragelonnes, and again the conversation 
languished. In spite of the questions which he 
had been obliged to answer, Doadwood had 
managed to make an enormous meal. When he 
at last felt satisfied, he leant back in his chair,

and, by force of custom, felt for his pipe. 
Wellington rose from her seat and treated him 

to a frigid bow.
“ You will no doubt like to join your friend'' 

sho said. “ I wish you good-night,”

Deadwood, grinning cheerfully, made liis 
to the assistant's bed-chamber. ’

“ W ell?” queried Smallwood, somewhat 
anxiously.

“ We got on like a house on fire,” said the 
other. “ Very chatty old dear.”

“ What did you talk about?” demanded the 
invalid.

“ Oh,” said Deadwood, airily, “ mutual 
acquaintances, Arc.”

“ You didn’t even touch on your scraps in the 
Meat Market?”

“ Not a word. I talked like a good little book, 
and we took to each other right away. She 
seemed quite sorry to leave me.”

But Smallwood smiled unbelievingly.
In her own chamber Miss Wellington was 

talking to her reflection.
“ We must get the practice sold at once,” she 

said, glaring into the mirror. “ This bar
barian will ruin it.”

CHAPTER VII.
A CHASE IN THE MOONLIGIIT.

S UT Miss Wellington’s fears wero ground
less. A few patients the locum ma; 
have lost to the practice, but he 
gained others. For, however lacking 

he may have been in polish, Mr. Deadwood 
soon showed himself to be a proficient at his 
work. True, ho would hardly have proved » 
success as a West End specialist in nerves, nor 
were his words and ways silken enough to win 
him favour among hysterical ladies and faddy 
gentlemen, but he had a breezy geniality which 
won him favour with his patients, and, better 
than that, he soon found out what was the 
matter with them. Having done this, be de
livered himself on the subject in a m anner 
which brooked no questioning, and set about 
the job of curing them in a way which in sp ired  
confidence.

Thus it fell out that Deadwood did not let 
the practice down at all. Nevertheless, M*5-' 
Wellington wrote to the Denvers’ merchant 

uncle urging him to dispose of the practice 
as speedily as possible, since, owing to Mr 
Smallwood’s misadventures, a man was lD 
charge of it who had “ the appearance of * 
pugilist and the manners of a bricklayer. 

Deadwood knew Miss Wellington had taken
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n dislike ti him, but he didn’t allow the fact 
to disturb him. He was there for three pounds 
a nePk (mih board and lodging), and ho in
tended  to ea i'll his money. When somebody 
bmi«ht the practice, or Smallwood was able to 
<r(>t about again, he would go back to Warwick
shire "ith at least ton pounds in his pocket, 
none the muse for his outing. What mattered 
it to him, then, if Miss Wellington did regard 
him with smir disapproval?

For a few days after his arrival he went his 
rounds in the dog-cart with Poole. Having 
obtained, in this way, the lie of the land, he 
fancied that it would do him more good if he 
traversed the country on horseback, for exercise 
of some sort was essential to the well-being of 
a man of his large build.

He broached the matter to Poole. “ Seems 
to me,’’ said he, “ that that big black horse 
is my mark. He’s just up to my weight.”

“ He won’t let you ride ’im, sir,” Poole 
warned the locum. “ Have a try if you like, 
but look out for your neck. He has never let 
anybody but Dr. Denver get on ’im. It ’ud 
be a bit awkward if you got ’ urt, sir, with Mr. 
Smallwood laic up as it is.”

Trot out the beast,” said Deadwood. “ I 
can at least see what I can do with him.” 

With some misgivings, therefore, the worthy 
I’oolc saddled Emperor, who, during this opera
tion, whisked his tail about ominously. Mean
while, Deadwood got into his riding kit.

As l’oole brought Emperor up to the front 
door, George emerged therefrom, bound for 
Garrick ami Mappin’s. The boy opened his 
eyes when lie saw the black hunter.

"I say, I’oole,” he said, “ I suppose you’ve 
told Mr. Deadwood what Emperor’s like?”

"^es, Master George, I’ve told ’ tin,” replied 
the coachman, ruefully, “ but ’e’s the sort of 
gent what won't take no from man or ’orse. So 
let im ’nve is fling, says I. Emperor’ ll soon 
show ’im.'

At that moment the locum appeared.- George 
lingered to see what would happen.

Emperor -tole a wicked glance at Deadwood 
as the young man gathered the reins into his 
left hand. 1‘oole retired, and Deadwood sprang 
into the saddle.

Now, nr. lad,” lie said, touching the horse 
with his wiiip. -

Emperor took a few steps forward amicably 
°nough. Hut there was much craft in the 
stceplechasi r. Ho wanted to put Deadwood at 

15 c‘aso preparatory to throwing the venture
some rider over his head.

Good oh) bov ” said Deadwood encourag- 
mgly. 6

Hardly had he spoken when Emperor flung 
up his heels. A poor horseman would have 
been dislodged, but Deadwood coolly kept his 
seat. Then Emperor rose on his hind legs and 
pawed the air angrily with his fore-hoofs. The 
locum did not like this show of temper, and 
brought his whip down smartly across the 
hunter’s flank. Emperor’s hot blood rushed 
into his head, and he threw out his back heels 
again, only to bo rewarded with another sting
ing cut across the loirjs. Then the hunter 
completely lost his temper, and capered about 
like a mad mustang, upon which Deadwood’s 
whip got to work in real earnest on neck and 
flank and ribs. Emperor hadn’t had such a 
thrashing for years. Maddened by the sting
ing cuts of the heavy crop, he churned up the 
gravel with his iron feet and danced wildly 
up and down, and all the time the man with 
the appearance of a pugilist belaboured him 
without mercy—while Poole and George won
dered. Finally, the horse, in a frenzy of 
passion, threw up his heels with such venom 
that it seemed as if he were about to turn a 
somersault and crush his rider to pulp beneath 
his great body. Hut Deadwood, with a mur
derous pull on the bit, brought the beast up 
again and proceeded to teach him manners 
with all the force of his muscular arm. And 
then Emperor, perspiring and sore, suddenly 
gave in. He was mastered. He stood quite 
still for a moment, and then, at a shake of the 
reins, trotted quietly down the drive and out 
into the street in as well-behaved a fashion as 
yon could wish for.

“ Well, I never!” said l’ oole. “ I 'ardly 
thought there was a man could ride that animal 
except your poor father, Master George.”

The coachman retired to the stables shaking 
his head and perhaps hoping just a little that 
Emperor would anon return riderless and 
triumphant. But shortly before lunch Dead- 
wood reappeared, dusty but unharmed, on a 
black horse that looked the picture of amia
bility.

“ I had to give him another leathering or 
two,” said Deadwood, as ho handed the hunter 
over to Poole. “ I don’t think he’ ll trouble me 
any more.”

And Emperor didn’t.

At the end of bis first week at Mellerby 
the locum decided that he had cause to feel 
tolerably well-pleased with himself. He had 
sat up all night with a diphtheria case, and 
snatched the patient out of the very jaws of 
death; he had made a neat job of a railway 
porter’s broken collar-bone; he had whipped
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off a farm labourer’s finger—crushed in a thresh
ing machine; and he had cut the comb of the 
best billiard player at the local club—one 
Cheffins, a miller.

“ Not at all a bad sort of crib, this,” said 
Deadwood, sauntering up and down the garden 
late one night, cigar in mouth; “ wish I could 
buy it. Wonder if the gov’nor would put down

tentions. The shaggy-haired intruder had U 
a little alarmed when the big locum issued fi, 
the house, but his fears lest he had been not:- 
were soon allayed. The gentleman had (s' 
come out for a smoke.

“ The figure is a little tall,” mused Mr. 
wood, “ but the gov’nor could run to it if> 
liked. How old am I? Thirty! Yes, li

the brass if I made strong representations to 
him ! ”

He continued on his way down the long 
asphalt path, blowing smoke into the misty air— 
for the September nights were growing raw. He 
looked quite prosperous in his white waistcoat, 
across which was stretched a gold chain. Upon 
this, had he but known it, a pair of hungry 
eyes were fixed—the eyes belonging to a huge, 
shaggy-haired man who had secreted himself 
in the shrubbery, possibly with burglarious in-

tinie I settled down. Mabel could keep 
for me—she’s the one I get on with best 
perhaps, in time—in time, Tom, my boy. _ 

He drew vigorously at his cigar, which gl°** 
red in the night gloom. He was thinkisf 
Though ho might have appeared tho model . 
everything anti-sentimental, Mr. Dead*'"* 
was in love--whole-heartedly in iovc—with 
pert, plump, twittering little friend of “* 
aforesaid Mabel’ s. He had never breathed* 
syllable to the girl or anybody else of
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passion
of tlie <1> . out, silent type. Not that he com- 
osed otic or indulged in sleepless broodings 

flint left dark shadows under his eyes. Ho was 
not constituted that way. Hut he was un
doubtedly in love with Mabel’s school-friend.

He kept his secret to himself. To the world 
|ie was a loud-voiced, jovial monster, with a 
laugh like Stentor’s and an appetite that needed 
nimli appeasing. Nevertheless, in the heart 
beneath those stalwart ribs was enshrined an 
ima«e- the image of a mischievous littlo lady 
who always made fun of him, and . . . perhaps 
. . , rattier liked the great fellow.
Deadwood knocked the ash off his cigar. “ If 

only I could get her to come and stay with us,” 
he thought, “ she might take a fancy to the 
place. She would like to go out drives.”

Thus simply and modestly did he put the 
matter to himself. Mabel's friend, if she took 
a fancy to the place, might reconcile herself 
to the idea of becoming its owner’s wife. She 
could go out riding and driving—she was an 
out door girl—and he would have the privilege 
of providing these amusements for her.

Deadwood again pulled vigorously at his 
weed. The possibilities presented to his mind 
by this subtle planning—which did not soar, be 
it noted, above horse-flesh, for he never thought 
of including himself as a possible attraction 
to the mnid--excited him. It coirfd be done. 
He would write to his father. Ho would write 
that very night.

Ip to the house and back again to the 
shrubbery. Once more the intruder's eyes were 
attracted by the gold chain, which gleamed 
brightly in the pale moonlight. But its owner 
was a strapping big chap. . . .

“ With her by my side,”  exclaimed Dead- 
wood, apostrophising the greenery with no 
thought of hidden danger in his fearless mind,
“with her by my side I could------”

He never finished the sentence, for at that 
moment a gigantic form leapt out upon him 
and brought him to the ground with a thud 
that made a skyful of stars dance before his 
eyes. He felt a sharp tug at his waistcoat, and 
ds feeble attempt to grapple with his assailant 
earned him a savage blow on the jaw. For a 
moment l:<> perceived, glaring into bis face, 
"o blood-diot eyes set in a wolfish, bearded 

countenance. llalf-consciously he noticed the 
mRe bulk of his enemy—a very giant. Then 
10 ' 'as wlone on the garden-path, 
wa  ̂ *leattl flyiug footsteps in the public foot- 
a> and, later, on the bridge spanning the 
ream ]]e sat Ups ros€ j-0  j,js fp ^  lurched 
war unsteadily, and finally stood erect.

tli,it he harboured, for he was a lover He was of tougher fibre than the robber had 
reckoned upon.

He dashed his hands across his eyes and with 
an effort collected his scattered wits. The man 
had passed over the bridge. Then he must 
have taken to the long stretch of common be
yond the stream.

Deadwood rushed out of the garden in pur
suit—over the bridge—and swept the common 
with his eyes. Ah ! there was bis man ! Some 
way off, but in sight—making a bee-line for the 
shore.

Deadwood was in good fettle and his wind 
was sound. Ho started off again at his best 
speed. By the moon’ s light he saw the ruffian 
turn his head and then redouble his pace. 
Deadwood, his blood up, settled down into a 
long, hound-like stride.

“ I can run him down,” thought Deadwood, 
and went on with grim persistence.

It was a mile and a half across the common, 
and the going bad, owing to the sudden rise 
and fall of the sandy hillocks. The pace soon 
slackened. They were both heavy men, and the 
speed had told on them. The pursued still ran 
doggedly; the pursuer just as doggedly—and 
a trifle more swiftly. And as he ran the face 
of his quarry came up again before his mind’s 
eyo—a black-bearded face—the visage of an 
arch-rogne who would stick at little. If he 
caught him, the other would show fight. 
Possibly he had a knife. Deadwood was un
armed. Nevertheless, he ran on. He wanted 
his watch and chain back, and he had a 
desire to return that crack on the jaw—with 
interest.

Now the ground was smoother. He could hear 
the waves thundering on to the rocks. The 
blood was beating tumultuously in his bead, 
but he ran on. The edge of the cliffs would 
turn the robber to the right or left, or cause 
him to double. Deadwood meant to catch him, 
and if it came to a dodging chase over the 
common, he would do it, as he was the younger 
and fitter man. ^

Gazing ahead, he saw the fugitive stop on the 
brink of the cliffs, which, just here, were of a 
majestic height. Deadwood at that moment 
stumbled. When he looked again, the man had 
vanished.

He rushed on, readied the very spot where 
the man had stood, and peered over.

Hundreds of feet below the waves were 
thundering against the base of the elitrs, which 
ran down to the lieach in a series of slopes upon 
which grew bushes and tufts of grass. The face 
of the cliffs was traversable to a man who knew 
his way, but to one strange to the journey a
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descent in this dim light spelt peril of no mean 
order.

The fugitive was hurrying down at a break
neck pace—slipping, sliding, and dislodging 
stones and dumps of mould, which ricochetted 
from slope to slope, and finally crashed into 
the water over n sheer unbroken wall of twenty 
feet. A like fate awaited the unfamiliar pas
senger down the cliffs’ breast, should he lose 
his footing on the last slope.

Doadwood hesitated. He badly wanted to 
catch his man, but the risk was too great. 
While he hesitated, the robber reached the 
nar/ow ledge topping the precipitous cliff- 
foot, wheeled to the left, and was speedily lost 
to sight.

Deadwood was turning away disappointedly 
when there came a hail through the gloom.

“ Anything wrong, sir?”
The newcomer was a coastguard—a sturdy 

fellow in top-boots, stout pea-jacket— buttoned 
up to the throat—and sailor’s cap. By bis side 
dangled a cutlass, and he had a lantern on

bis belt. A likely-looking ally—had he arrived 
a couple of minutes sooner.

“ A chap has nabbed my watch and < lit airar 
down the cliff here, coastguard.”  '

Young Dwyer—for it was he—pricked up | | j s  
ears.

“ What sort of a chap, sir?”
“  A  huge fellow with a  beard. Sailor, I  should 

say.”
“ Black Jack, as I’m alive!”  cried Dwyer 

his face lighting up with excitement. “The 
man the police want over that Dr. Denver 
matter.”

The coastguard peered over the edge of the 
cliff.

“ We’re two to one, sir. Shall we have a 
look for him? He’s bound to be hiding in one 
of the caves below here.”

“ I ’m with you,”  said Dcadwood, promptly.
“ Very well, sir, I ’ ll lead the way,” returned 

Dwyer, nimbly letting himself down over tie 
edge of the cliff. “ Follow me and go slow, sir, 
as you value your neck ! ”

(To be continued.)

BOBBIE BURNS ON FOOTBALL.
[Some Q uotations  S elected  ry J ohn  LEiGn T u r n er .]

The Captain to his t eam :
Arouse, my boys, exert your mettle.

.1 swaggering player:
He looked just as your sign-post lions do,

With aspect fierce, and quite as harmless too.
Fall-back, beaten by smart forwards:

Their tricks an’ craft, have put me daft, 
They’ve ta’en me in, and a’ that.

A frightened half-back:
I dare not combat, but turn and fly.

Referee's decision disputed:
............gat up an’ wad confute it

An’ ca’d it wrang, _
An’ muckle din there was aboot it 

Baith loud an’ lang.
Half-time:  .

A blink o’ rest’s a sweet enjoyment.
Team attacking all afternoon, without 

scoring:
Ev’n when the wished end’s denied 

Yet while the busy means are plied 
They bring their own reward.

When your favourites are beaten:
And niblins, when they winna stand the test 

Wink hard, and say “ The folk have done 
their best.”

Member of the losing team writing home:
Ye’ve heard the while,

How we’ve been Iicket.
After a hard fought game:

. . . .  They with all their strength, 
Began to faint and fall.

To a player attributing his side’s defeat to 
the weather:

Oh tell na me o’ wind an’ rain 
Gae back the gait ye-cam’ again.

Years of practice, and not yet in the team
. . . whether doing, suffering, or forbearing. 

Ye may do miracles by persevering.
Upon a player who has left the tram:

He’s gane ! He’s gane ! he’s frae us torn, 
The ae best fellow e’er was born

TJiC Tcfcrcc *
1 sing of a whistle, a whistle of worth.



THE KNACK OF KICKING.

T HE art of kicking a football and the 
art of hitting a cricket ball are 
similar in many respects. Both 
depend upon many different con

current bits of skill, and both are difficult 
o describe on paper. But so many letters 
come here asking how the writers “  are to 
earn to kick,”  that 1 decided one morning 
to see whether, if I took off my shoes and 
stockings, our photographer could produce 
some pictures which would assist me to offer 
some tips about the knack of kicking. Our 
light-artist came well up to the scratch, and 
I commend the result as of some little value.

First of all I want you to compare obser
vantly the kicking feet— my own fair feet— 
in pictures No. 1 and No. 2. [P.S. I found
hare feet much more instructive than boots !] 
Now, No. I is the wrong way, and No. 2 the

No. 1.— T he W rong W av .

'o 1 i of kicking an Association ball, which 
's cither at rest on the ground, or is 

moJlj>n <rdnng the ground without bounc- 
mn t 16 J'vo f°oef'her illustrate the most 
viz t hVu\ in the whole art of kicking, 

•> ouse tue instep or as nearly the instep

as you can manage, and not the point of 
your toe. You should use the front of your 
foot like the face of a bat, and not the point 
of your toe like the end of a billiard cue. 
Of course, it looks absurd in No. 1 to see 
the point of my big toe aimed at the middle 
of the ball. If I had worn a boot, it would 
not have looked absurd, but quite natural. 
But it would have been quite wrong. Yet 
this is precisely the way many fellows try 
to kick a ball on the ground, especially when 
it is at rest.

In many books you will read, Kick with 
the instep and not with the toe. But you 
try it, and answer, “  That is all very well, 
but I cannot do it to a ball on the ground.”  
But observe that in No. 2, although the

No. 2.— T he R ight  W ay .

full instep is not against the ball, the toe 
is tucked down and nicked in under the 
convex near surface of the ball in such
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descent in this dim light spelt peril of no mean 
order.

The fugitive was hurrying down at a broak- 
neck pace—slipping, sliding, and dislodging 
stones and clumps of mould, which rieochetted 
from slope to slope, and finally crashed into 
the water over a sheer unbroken wall of twenty 
feet. A like fate awaited the unfamiliar pas
senger down the cliffs’ breast, should he lose 
his footing on the last slope.

Deadwood hesitated. He badly wanted to 
catch his man, but the risk was too great. 
While he hesitated, the robber reached the 
narrow ledge topping the precipitous cliff- 
foot, wheeled to the left, and was speedily lost 
to sight.

Deadwood was turning away disappointedly 
when there came a hail through the gloom.

“ Anything wrong, sir?”
The newcomer was a coastguard—a sturdy 

fellow in top-boots, stout pea-jacket—buttoned 
up to the throat—and sailor’s cap. By his side 
dangled a cutlass, and be had a lantern on

his belt. A likely-looking ally—had lip arrive 
u couple of minutes sooner.

“ A chap has nabbed my watch and uit awav 
down the cliff here, coastguard.”  "

Young Dwyer—for it was he—pricked up 
ears.

“ What sort of a chap, sir?”
“ A huge fellow with a beard. Sailor, I should 

say.”
“ Black Jack, as I ’m a live!” cried Dwyer 

his face lighting up with excitement, “ The 
man the police want over that Dr. Denver 
matter.”

The coastguard peered over the edge of the 
cliff.

“ We’ re two to one, sir. Shall we have a 
look for him? He’s bound to bo hiding in one 
of the caves below here.”

“ I ’m with you,”  said Deadwood, promptly.
“ Very well, sir, I ’ ll lead the way,” returned 

Dwyer, nimbly letting himself down over the 
edge of the cliff. “ Follow me and go slow, sir, 
as you value your neck ! ”

(To be continued.)

BOBBIE BURNS ON FOOTBALL.
[S ome Q uotations  S elected  by J ohn L eigh  T u rn er .]

The Captain to his team:
Arouse, my boys, exert your mettle.

,1 swaggering player:
He looked just as your sign-post lions do,

With aspect tierce, and quite as harmless too.
Full-hack, beaten by smart fonvards:

Their tricks an’ craft, have put me daft, 
They’ve ta'en me in, and a’ that.

.4 frightened half-back:
I dare not combat, but turn and fiy.

Referee ’s decision disputed:
............gat up an’ wad confute it

An’ ca’d it wrang,
An’ muckle din there was aboot it 

Baith loud an’ lang.
Half-t ime:

A blink o’ rest’s a sweet enjoyment.
Team attacking all afternoon, without 

scoring :
Ev’n when the wished end’s denied 

Yet while the busy means are plied 
They bring their own reward.

When your favourites are beaten:
And aiblins, when they winna stand the test 

Wink hard, and say “ The folk have done 
their best.”

Member of the losing team writing home:
Ye’ve heard the while,

How we’ve been licket.
After a hard fought game:

. . . .  They with all their strength, 
Began to faint and fall.

To a player attributing his side's defeat (o 
the weather:

Oh tell na me o’ wind an’ rain 
Gae back the gait ye-cam’ again.

Years of practice, and not yet  in the team. 
. . . whether doing, suffering, or forbearing, 

Ye may do miracles by persevering.
Upon a player who has left the team:

He’s gane! He’s gnne ! he’s frae us torn, 
The ae best fellow e’er was born :

The referee:
1 sing of a whistle, a whistle of "ort ■



THE KNACK OF KICKING.

THE tut of kicking a football and the 
art of flitting a cricket ball are 
similar in many respects. Both 
depend upon many different con

current bits of skill, and both are difficult 
to describe on paper. But so many letters 
come here asking how the writers “  are to 
leam to kick,”  that I decided one morning 
to see whether, if I took off my shoes and 
stockings, our photographer could produce 
some pictures which would assist me to offer 
some tips about the knack of kicking. Our 
light-artist came w'ell up to the scratch, and 
I commend the result as of some little value.

First of all I want you to compare obser
vantly the kicking feet— my own fair feet— 
in pictures No. 1 and No. 2. [P.S. I found
bare feet much more instructive than boots !] 
Now, No. 1 s the wrong way, and No. 2 the

N<>. 1.— T he W rong W av .

' •’ Peking an Association ball, which 
either at rest on ground, or is

inpTi!n a*on° ^he gr0lind without bounc- 
irrfn 'le ,< v-o together illustrate the most 
J V *  ’bmi in the whole art of kicking, 

•> ouse the instep or as nearly the instep

as you can manage, and not the point of 
your toe. You should use the front of your 
foot like the face of a bat, and not the point 
of your toe like the end of a billiard cue. 
Of course, it looks absurd in No. 1 to see 
the point of my big toe aimed at the middle 
of the ball. If I had worn a boot, it would 
not have looked absurd, but quite natural. 
But it would have been quite wrong. Yet 
this is precisely the way many fellows try 
to kick a ball on the ground, especially when 
it is at rest.

In many books you will read, Kick with 
the instep and not with the toe. But you 
try it, and answer, “  That is all very well, 
but I cannot do it to a ball on the ground.”  
But observe that in No. 2, although the

N o. 2 .— T he R ight W a y .

full instep is not against the ball, the toe 
is tucked down and nicked in under the 
convex near surface of the ball in such
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a way that the force of the kick will come 
from the point of my foot where the instep 
joins the toes. Moreover, note that as the 
ball moves away from my foot the toes will 
go more under the ball than you see in the 
picture, and at the finish of the kick more 
of my instep will have come against the 
ball. Note, by the way, that when you 
kick, foot and ball are in contact for nearly 
a yard at the beginning of the ball’s flight.

If you take the trouble to master this 
matter of kicking with the instep, you will 
find yourself much improved in taking free 
kicks. Goal-keepers often kick-off with the 
points of their boots: but it is wrong. You 
cannot get as much force into the ball, or 
direct its flight with as much accuracy.

Compare No. 3 with No. 2, and note that 
in No. 3 the ball is full against the instep 
and is also a few inches from the ground. 
This picture illustrates the fact that when

No. 3.—How to M eet a R unning  B all .

a ball is running dead along the ground, 
more or less towards you, and you kick at 
it in the manner shown in No. 2, the ball, 
as your toe nicks in under its near surface, 
runs, or rather jumps, up on to your full 
instep, because of its motion towards you. 
If you place your foot firm and flat on the 
ground, and some one rolls a ball along the 
ground straight at your toe, you will find 
that the ball rolls right up on to your instep. 
You can then see that if it is difficult to 
use the instep in kicking a stationary ball, 
it is quite easy to do so when the ball is 
moving towards you.

Further, please gather from both No. 2 
and No. 3 that you should point your toe 
well down, and make your instep as nearly 
as possible a flat continuation of your shin. 
One reason why a man with very supple 
ankles always kicks noticeably well is that 
when his instep meets the ball the front of

N o .  4 . — A  P o s i t i o n  o f  t h e  N o n - k i c k i n g  Foci 
w h i c h  i s --------

No. 5.— B e t t e k  T h a n  Tins.
his foot is really in a straight line with 
shin, just as if foot and leg together nen 
a thick stick.

Pictures Nos. 4, fi, 0, 7 should be studio 
as a group. They are intended to illustratf 
the fact that the non-kicking foot should 
rather near the ball and not far removM 
from it, either behind it or to the side of it

In No. 4 you see that the non-kicking 
foot, which is your fulcrum, is not mo 
than about ten inches away from the ba 
whereas in No. 5 it is about a yard awav.

Now I cannot go so far as to say that 
4 and 6 arc right, and Nos. 5 and 7 wrong 
because in the stress of actual play I® 
cannot always secure that your non-kicki 
foot is near the hall : you have m take t 
ball as best you may, often under difficult'̂  
But I can say that Nos. 4 and 0 are bettf 
than Nos. 5 and 7 for several reasons: a® 
therefore you ought to follow the met
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No. 6 .— S i d e w a y  V i e w  o f  No. 4.

^ ° -  7 .— A  P o s i t i o n  I n f e r i o r  t o  N o s . 4  a n d  6.

depicted in the former pair of pictures 
whenever y o u  can.

John Heberts is said to bo more in a class 
by himselt as a billiard-player than any 
other mat. has ever been in any branch of 
sport or physical prowess. Now, although
i ku ^°*1|,rls can make very difficult shots 

at billiards, this is not his distinctive feature 
a| all: hi- merit lies in the fact that he 
a "ays plays each shot so that the next 
one is ven easy. So in football, true art 
consists tu; less in effectively making diffi- 
c" hicks than in so managing as to render 
, er̂  P0s' hie kick as easy to yourself as can 
e- J uki think that point over. As the 
ai'kees s.,y, there is a reason.- 
J°°k at pictures No. 4 and No. 5. When 

^Qur non'hicking foot is near the ball as in 
°- 4- you have a great advantage over the

v°t. M l.—23.

position in No. 5. First of all, your kicking 
foot meets the ball at the bottom of the 
circular swing of the leg, i.c., when your 
foot is travelling fastest, and therefore has 
most power in it. In No. 5 your foot meets 
the hall at the end of your leg’s swing. A 
golfer would explain this point to you. 
Secondly, in No. 4 your foot, after meeting 
the hall, “  follows through ”  with it very 
much further than in No. 5. This gives so 
much more power. A golfer will tell you 
why, or a mathematician. At any rate, you 
can easily see from a, comparison of the 
twjo pictures that the kicking foot in No. 4 
lias much more reach left for “  follow 
through ”  than that in No. 5. Why, in No. 5 
the limit of reach is nearly arrived at before 
even the foot meets the ball. Thirdly, 
wdien your non-kicking foot is close to the 
hall you can get much more body weight 
into your kick. When the non-kicking foot

No. 8.— D on’t K ick a B all w h ich  is in the
AIR LIKE T H IS , BUT--------

is as in No. 5, the 
backward swing of 
your body is ex
hausted before the 
foot meets the ball, 
and also, you prac
tically have to stop 
y o u r  f o r w a r d  
motion and stab at 
the ball with your 
foot. This you can 
easily demonstrate 
to yourself by ex
periment. Fourthly, 
you will find that 
when the non-kick- No. 9  — L i k e  T h i s .
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ing foot is near the ball you are much 
more easily able to be upon the toes of it 
instead of on the flat of it.' Compare Nos. 4 
and 5 for this point. The non-kicking or 
fulcrum foot ought not to be flat on the 
ground, because thus you not only lose the 
springy play of the ankle-joint, but give 
your kicking foot much less room to swing 
in. When you see a player kick the ground 
instead of the ball, it is generally because 
his non-kicking foot is flat. Stand with one 
foot flat on the ground and swing the other 
at the full length of its leg, with the toe 
pointed, and you will find the toe catches 
the ground nearly two feet behind your 
fulcrum foot.

Picture No. G is just a sidewray view of 
No. 4. It illustrates the fact that the non
kicking foot should be only a few inches 
outside the intended line of flight of the 
ball. In No. 6 the ball is being kicked 
straight out of the picture.

No. 7 is not a sideway view of No. 5. In 
No. 5 the non-kicking foot is not far from 
the line of the kick, though it is too far 
behind the ball. In No. 7 you can see that 
the non-kicking foot is not far behind the 
ball, but is a good way outside the line of 
the kick. In a game one very often has to 
kick as in No. 7, especially in screw-kicking 
or in fetching round a hall that is almost 
past one, or in reaching out at a ball which 
is almost out of reach. Still, I would say 
that the relative position of the feet as 
shown in Nos. 4 and 5, when it can be 
compassed, affords the easiest, safest, 
hardest, and most accurate method of kick
ing all balls which are on the ground.

In kicking a ball which is in the air at 
the moment of impact (whether because it 
has bounced or because it has come to you 
full-volley), you should use your foot as in 
No. 9, and not as in No. 8. It is easy to 
see that, with the instep wadi arched and the 
toe w'ell pointed down as in No. 9, you are 
likely to drive the ball low and hard: 
whereas, with the foot arranged as in No. 8 
you are quite sure to “  balloon ”  the ball 
high into the air. Backs especially should 
study this point: it is very important to 
them. “  Ballooning ”  full-volleys is a 
common error, and a bad one.

I must say here plainly that good kicking 
is largely a matter of accurate timing. But 
timing is quite distinct from precision 
of position and accuracy of limb-movement. 
Both timing and position are necessary to 
good kicking. But timing can only be learnt

No. 10.— U sing the I nside

No. 11.— A nd O utside o f  the Foot.

by actual practice: it cannot be shown m 
a picture or described in words.

Then, again, “  strength ”  of kicking can
not be taught by pen or camera. All I can 
say is that “  strength ”  in kicking is very 
like “  strength ”  in billiards: you ve got to 
feel it, know it, and do it.

It should be mentioned that die abo\e 
remarks apply chiefly to hard kicking 
goal-keepers and backs in defence, and by 
forwards shooting at goal. ..

Passing among forwards and between na ' 
backs and forwards is really not so muc 
kicking as pushing. .

Pictures Nos. 10 and 11 show how a e e' 
forward pushes the ball this w:i> or '* 
with the inside or outside of his foot, 
will see at once that the use ot the s 
of the foot, since it brings a fl.-itter 
broader surface of the foot into contact
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the ball, likely to be more easy and 
accurate R n the use of the point of the 
toe or eve t: 'be arch of the instep. But the 
side of tin foot is useful only for ground 
passes at fairly close quarters. Still, some 
forwards can shoot quite hard with the out
side of their feet. I would advise all for
wards to practise the method.

AXSWKHS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
E. Morris.—The custom is to consider the 

Iwll "dead " it a batsman is hurt.
Lancashire Lad.—To make 360 runs in 

3f hoars was an impossible task for Sussex at 
Old Trafford. It would have meant scoring at the

rate of 100 runs an hour. Such scoring is only 
possible on a small ground or against weak bowling 
by a side of the batting strength of Sussex.

Wulfrunian and A. C. Beale.—You
can make almost any ground into a perfect cricket 
pitch by treating it with the well-known red Notting
ham marl. Alfred Shaw, of Shaw and Shrewsbury, 
Queen’s-square, Nottingham, would tell you where 
to get the marl and how to use it. You will find 
an article on the subject of improving cricket 
grounds in one of last year’s Captains. The marl 
should be spread over the turf in a uniform layer, 
about an inch deep, in the winter. The frost 
breaks it up, and the rain soaks it into the turf. 
The roller does the rest. But you ought not to 
roll it in the spring until the grass blades have 
come well through.
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This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C a ptain  Club with literary and artistic 
asp ration-,. Articles, poems, etc,, should be kept quite short. Drawings should be executed on stilt 
Loui'il in Indian ink. C aptain  Club contributions are occasionally used in other parts of the Magazine.

Hooks by Captain authors arc awarded to 
James McKnight, E. M. Haskins, J. M. Junior, 
and E. C. Denison. Each prize-winner is re
quested to semi present address, and at the 
sane time to select a book.

More Howlers.
[COLLECTED 11Y JAMKS M ('K m CHT.]

Hostis irsE = a host in himself.
The chief clause in Magna Charts was that 

no free imin should be put to death without 
his own consent.

Edward III. would have been King of France 
if his mother had been a man.

Hy the Statute of Mortmain clergymen were 
not allowed to receive land from people who 
died without the King's consent or paying a 
tax. *

My favourite character in English history is 
Henry \ 111., because he had eight wives and 
killed them all; he liked plenty of money, and 
died of ulcers in the legs.

Hie poll-tax was to be paid by everyone who 
bad a head.

Hie Act ut l nifonnity provided that everyone 
must takr in oath of passive resistance. 

Ceorge 1. was the soil of the Electric Sophia. 
L i k e  o i  E m i n  W e s l e y . -John Wesley was a 

hre.it sea ■ aptain. He boat the Dutch at 
•iteiloo. nd by degrees rose to be Duke of 
Ellington He was buried near Nelson 

"t the l*«i. -. Corner at Westminster Abbey.
te Dal. of Marlborough was a great general 

ai> alnay. commenced a battle with the fixed 
'■I*ri,,' ,l:|h'111 to win or lose.
 ̂ 10 •S,M| never sets on English possessions, 
- -  slln sets in the west, and our
Wies ai.' in the north, south, and east.
•i itude is (||C. imaginary line drawn from

pole to pole, and they have their widest parts 
at the equator.

The Arctic regions are neither luit nor cold ; 
they abound in birds of beautiful plumage arid 
of no song, such as the elephant and the camel.

The Tundras are treeless forests of South 
America.

An abstract noun is the name of anything 
which arc not names of anything, and things 
you can see.

In the sentence “ l saw the goat butt the 
man,” “ butt” is a conjunction, because it shows 
the connection between the goat and the man.

The possessive case is the case when somebody 
lias got yours and won’t give it to you.

An adjective is something which describes

SOME “ CAPTAIN" READERS IN THE NAVY, 
A snap-shot by Ed. C, Deniacn
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something, so a teacher who teaches Euclid is 
one because she describes an equilateral 
triangle, and the doctor is one because he de
scribes medicine.

The plural of penny is two-pence.
Gender is tho destruction of sex.
Q. Define the first person. A. Adam. .
A strong verb says a thing and does it; a 

weak verb says a thing and does not do it.
A circle is a round straight line with a hole 

in the middle.
Two straight lines cannot enclose a space 

unless they are crooked.
llypotenuso is a certain thing that is given 

to you, or it means let it be granted that such 
and such is equal or unequal to something 
else.

A parallel straight line is one that when 
produced to meet itself does not meet.

If the air contains more than 100 per cent, 
of carbolic acid it is very injurious to health.

Force is that which runs along a straight line.
Inertia is that which tends to have a uniform 

motion in a state of rest.
A cuckoo is a bird that doesn’t lay its own 

°ggs-
Gravity was discovered by Isaac Walton. It 

is chiefly noticeable in tho autumn, when the 
apples are falling from the trees.

The difference between water and air is that 
air can be made wetter but water cannot.

A GOOD ACTION. 
Photo. B. H. D. Sewell.

A BEAUTIFUL FLORAL WREATH AT THE FOOT 
OF THE NELSON MONUMENT ON “ NELSON 

DAT.”

Photo, by C. ti. Paul.

It has Effect.
F done well, the following little trick 

always acts splendidly.
Before facing your audience, write» 

short word, say “ Magic,” on your fore
arm with an ordinary piece of soap. This will 
not show at all. Now, having done a few trick 
with cards or other apparatus, take a piece of 
paper, and, after handing it round for inspec
tion, say, “ I will now write on this harmless 
piece of paper tho name of the agency 
does all tho tricks I have shown you.” Tk® 
write with a borrowed pencil the word “ pag|C 
on the paper. Next burn tho paper, and mak
ing much show in collecting all the ashes, raj 
them on your arm, when tho word “ magic 
will show out in black. Then draw down jeaj 
sleeve, and hold forth upon tho advantage 
possessing a knowledge of the “ black art.

Overheard In an Edinburgh Board School

Teacher: “ What was Job’s occupation- 
Scholar: “ A doctor, sir.”
Teacher: “ What makes you think that- 
Scholar: “ Well, sir, I ’ve been told a

about the patients of Job.'"
J. H. I’ .IISONM*
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Son7 * Facts in a few Words.
FA'i llOM, six feet, is derived from 
tlu- height of a full-grown man. A 
hand, in horse measure, is four 
iiui. -s. A Scotch mile is 1,984 yards; 

Irish mile is 2,140 yards; an English mile 
• 1 760 vards: a Turkish, 1,82G yards; a German, 

j 806 vards. The human body consists of 260 
bones,* nine kinds of articulations or joinings, 
]00 cartilages or ligaments, 400 or so muscles, 
and 90 nerves, besides arteries, veins, blood, 
he. When nu rcury is frozen at forty degrees 
below zero, the sensation of the skin is similar 
to that experienced when touching rod-hot iron. 
Thunder can he beard twenty miles away, and 
if you put your ear to the ground you will 
hear it thirty miles away. Lightning is re-

Night Watchman :—“ I really shall have to resign. 
I can’t get a wink of sleep for the cats "

I(Ii*a by K. i\ Newbould, Bradford.

fleeted 100 or 2 0 0  miles. Potatoes planted 
below three feet do not vegetate; at ono foot 
they grow thickest, and at two feet they are 
retarded two or three months. Fresh water 
begins to freeze at thirty-two degrees, called 
the freezing point. Salt water does not freeze 
bill twenty-nine degrees. A cylinder of water 
™ay be converted into ico by placing it in 

lbs. of sulphate of soda, and 4  lbs. of sul- 
P uric acid, ;it thirty-eight degrees, well mixed.

e ice is extracted for use by putting tho 
^  ‘"der in hot water. No solid rocks are found 
TV ° ‘' rct*c owing to the severe frosts.

® greatest depth of tho sea is supposed to 
* Slx miles, or the height of the highest 
ôuntain. He who ajms excellence will be 

rr <n °i 'I''ity; who aims at mediocrity
fa'l short of it. J. M. Junior.

Ode to the Old Fag.
At tho Cactain’ s private office,

In the Editorial Chair,
Sits a great mysterious being,

Ilid from sight, within his lair. 
Far and wide we Cactain readers 

Wonder at his mighty fame,
But the greatest of our wonders 

Is his name.

No ono yet has ever seen him,
No one yet has heard his voice, 

If we could but ’dentify him, 
How we’d triumph and rejoice! 

But tho wicked, sly old heathen, 
Will not lay his secret bare,

And ho chuckles at our trouble, 
In his chair.

Is he young or is he aged?
Is he short or is he tall?

Perhaps we’re off it altogether— 
S’pose he’s not a “ he” at a ll!

S’poso he’s, after all, a lady,
Young and pretty?—Well then, she’s 

True to life and reputation—
Hard to please.

For l slashes criticisms
On our efforts, "fight and left; 

Sneers at all our witticisms,
Says of senses we’re bereft!

Woe to him whose punctuation 
Does not just entirely please, 

Woe to him who finds he has not 
Crossed his T’s.

Mr. |
Please remember Mrs. s Old Fag, 

Miss )
As you read these verses through, 

That I’m only a beginner,
Not so clever—quite—as you.
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Ami before 1 finish writing,
(Can 1 drop tins gentle hint?)

That I’d rather like to see them 
l’ut in print.

E. M. H askin s .

The Penny Stamp.
OWLAND HILL is generally spoken-of 

II\ )j) as the inventor of the adhesive stamp,
as used to this day, but the real in
ventor was James Chalmers, a book

seller of Dundee. As early as 1835 he devoted 
hi* time to the improvement of the mail 
service, and advocated the use of adhesive 
stamped squares as a means of franking letters. 
While Mr. Hill was engaged trying to arrange 
for embossed sheets of paper for letters, Mr. 
Chalmers had already printed a sheet of paper 
composed of small squares, with the words, 
“ Viidei* half-an-ounce, One Penny,” and this 
again was coated on the back with gum. The 
pieces were cut off with scissors or a knife. 
When the Government offered a premium of 
£ 2 0 0  for the best method of franking letters, 
Mr. Chalmers submitted his system of gummed 
squares, but though this was afterwards 
adopted through the exertions of Mr. Hill, no 
award was made to anyone. In 1857 Mr. 
Archer came forward with a niachino for per
forating the sheets of stamps, and after five 
years it was accepted, and, through the exer
tions of a Member of Parliament, Mr. Archer 
was awarded £*4,000. Hinco then wo have ad
vanced another step in having Imperial penny 
postage, and we now await the introduction 
(and it is bound to come) of universal penny 
postage.

J ack L ----- .

Criticisms.
R. L. Paw l by.—We already have a "N ight 

Attack ” article in hand. You don’t write prose at 
all badly, but your poetry is— (eh? yes, boy, you 
may let the dog in.) ”

G. W. Berry.—I should think that while 
searching for provender for your scrap-book you 
would have obtained materials for a brief essay on 
“ The Most Popular Celebrities," /.e., the faces you 
come across most frequently on picture-cards and in 
the illustrated papers. An observing fellow has 
heaps of similar subjects to his hand if he uses his 
wits a bit.

W. W r ig h t .—Y our essay on the “ Hermitage 
Cave" is an ordinary bit of description, fairly well 
done. It might have been far more neatly written.

How are you to succeed as a writer? Why l 
writing fresh and original things. If . ou’re a*u! 
writer you'll find subjects and to spare. IfT1 

are going to be a writer you will be one, nen! 
fear. ’

F o o tb a l le r .—Some good notions in vat 
“ Psalm of Football,” but also so many erroa a 
rhythm that I really can’t submit the verses to 
readers.

G. E. L e e .—I am afraid you arc rather pr» 
to dilate on matters—such as “ idle youths” a 
“ gardens,” the subjects of your essays -which ha 
been dilated upon over and over again ahead' 
Find something new, and adopt a fresher and ora, 
attractive style of writing. Put more (ire—more 
yourself—more blood—into your work. When 
are solemn, be really solemn; when you wantus'i 
laugh, tickle us to merry thunder with somethin} 
really funny. Put light and shade into your wap 
Let your writing be like life—now grave, nowgjt 
give us variety, and never bore us for a moment 

C. T w e e d y ,—Very few boys of eleven ta 
write poetry. Cecil. Try again when you’re a _ 
older, and I’ve no doubt you’ ll get something join 
T ub C act a in .

O w le t .— Prettily done; by no means rubbuL 
We can’t afford much space for descriptive esssji 
however, and so Pm afraid I can’t put yours in. Yn 
say you “ couldn’t be bothered to alter it.” Yon 
won’t go very far, Pm afraid, if that’s the attitude 
you adopt with regard to your essay-writing.

Hera.,— It strikes me that if you take iron 
pains you will soon send me something 1 shall hkt 
With the expenditure of a little more time ad 
trouble you could have made the gramophone pea 
into something 1  should have accepted. I wish jm 
fellows would take more trouble and not send w 
things you have scribbled off in ten minutes.

L. G. H.—Sorry to say I only came across 
carefully compiled cricket essay when it was too late 
to use it. Send me something else in the spring 

G. A. S.— Your essay on Pevensev C'astle is 
much like other essays on castles. Could yon IB 
find an anecdote or legend about it? Either wom 
be more interesting than a mere general descriptk* 
of the ruins. It is beautifully written and a n«« 
of neatness.

F. A. S m y th .—“ The Student’’ displays s o b  
humour. Too long. ,

T h e  S p id e r .—You handle a very ready# 
pleasant pen. Mr. Spider, but I have no room 
your descriptive essay, “ A Night with the Hen# 
Fleet.” which is far too long. Nevertheless, s# 
me something else, and keep it short. ,

C o n tr ib u tio n s  have also to he acknowlwf 
from :—L. C. Cooper, “ Australian,” ft. G. {“ 'c 
C. T. rainier. T. Judson, C. Levitt. J. H.
W. H. Archer, “ Dumps,” F. Long. “ Gonax. u 
Mackay, “ E. A . ”  “ Rieardus.” T. F. 
Beatrice Ebden, Mabel Davis, John S. -hniin 
" Nita,” A. Van Swae, S. Holmes, S. Hutch# 
W. S. L. Holt, F. B. Sadler, K. Glover, 
Burton, W. S. L,, Alec Woods, I I H|Wr
“ The Duffer," Dorna Cuff, Han curt 
Walter .Tungius, Sophy Rawlings, R- *■ ® 
Shirley Wilson. T. H. Solomon, Bertha 
Arnold Rogers, “ Freebooter IT.,” foot.’



THE “ CAPTAIN” PHOTOGRAPHIC 
GALLERY. -------------

Being a selection of •

Photographs entered for our 
Colonial Competition.

This is our Chinese contributor, Harold Birchal. sitting on a stone horse in the Temple of the High 
Priest, situated sixteen miles from Shanghai. The photo on the right is the Pagoda from within the 
Temple walls. Mr. Birchal says, “ We were the first foreigners to go in. and come out alive, for the

last fifteen years.”

BOTANY BAY, t HE FAMOUS AUSTRALIAN PENAL SETTLEMENT.—
rBE t r a n s p o r t a t i o n  o e  c r i m i n a l s  w a s  d i s c o n t i n u e d  i n

1840.
By F. C. King, Cape Town.

RIGHT HON. S IR  EDMUND BARTON, G .C .M .S . ,  
THE PRIME MINISTER OF AUSTRALIA, LAN DING 

AT HOBART FROM R .M .S .  " O M R A H . ”
By C. V. Hamilton, Hobart.
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“ ’tis not the habit that makes the
MONK.”

By G. SauDdera

HAITY TOKIO. 
By R. H. Undoes

terr!i:*s- 
By H. r Hn«i-



COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.
Last day for sending in, November 1 Slh.

(Foreign and Colonial Headers, December 18«A.)
||rr,„r the  too o f  the  f ir s t  p a g e  the fo llo w in g  p a r-  

must be clearly  written, t h u s _ ^

Competition No.----- , Class , Name ,
Address------, A y e ------ .

Utters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

w# trust to your honour to Bend m unaided work. 
(J1RLS may compete, and in the event of their 

oroving successful m competitions where cricket-bats, 
L.. 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 
t separately stamped envelope.

Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
appear in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have decided 
to make a rule to the effect that a Competitor may 
not win more than one first prize and oue consolation 
prize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. -----, Clas3 ----- , Tiie C a p t a in ,
Id Burleigh Street, St rand, London.

All competitions should reach us by November 18th. 
The Results w ill be published in January.Act Rule : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not actually 
turned 22. The same rule applies to the other age 
limits.

In every case the Editor's decision is final, and lie 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

So. 1.—“ Famous Cricketers.”—On one of the 
vertiaement pages you will lind drawings of 

iwelve faces. Each face is that of a famous 
ricketer, whose name you must supply. Prizes : 

[Class 1., a 12s. Od. “ Magic” Football, with in
visible lacing (seo Prizes Page); Classes II. and
[HI-, Postcard Albums or Printing Outhts, as 
desired,

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

Age limit: Twenty-one. 
Age limit : Sixteen.
Age limit: Twelve.

10 ° 2 Stimp Collectors’ Competition.”— 
I we your six best reasons for being a stamp 

ector, placing them in the order of their 
pnportanco. The replies of the competitors 
h tabulated as votes, which will decide 
* order in which the reasons shall stand in

importance. Prizes : Class I., a No. 2 Cistafile 
Outfit, value £3 3s. ; Classes II. and III., a 
“  Century ” Stamp Album, value 12s. 6 d. (seo 
Prizes Page).

Class I...........  No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. ... .. Age lim it: Sixteen.

No. 3.—“  Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes : Class I., a Columbia 
Graphophone; Classes II. and III., a “ Sunny 
Memories ” Photo Album (see Prizes Page).

Class I...........  No age limit.
Class II. ... ... Age limit: Twenty one.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—“ A November Event."—Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great event that has happened in the month of 
November. The only event barred is the famous 
“ Fifth.” Neat writing, punctuation, and good 
spelling will be taken into consideration. A 
Sandow Developer, value 1 2 s. 6 d., will be awarded 
in eacli class.

Class I. .........  Age limit: Twenty one.
Class II................. Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.................  Age limit : Twelve.

No. 5.— “ Map of Korea.”—Three prizes con
sisting of a Half-guinea Hobbies Fretwork Outfit 
will be awarded to the senders of the three best 
maps of Korea.

Class I................ Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II................ Age lim it: Sixteen.
Class III................ Age limit: Twelve.

No. (J.—“ Six Favourite Authors.’’—Blake a 
list of your six favourite authors in order of merit, 
and also mention the nawe of the book by each 
that you like best. A “  John Piggott ” Football 
will be awarded in each class (see Prizes Page).

Class I................  No age limit.
Class II. ... ... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III ... Age lim it: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are 
invited to compete. In their case the time 
limit is extended to December 18th. By 
“  Foreign and LVonial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of os. will be awarded to the 
smuler of the best entry in each competition.
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SOME FRIENDS 

OF “  CAPTAIN”  READERS.

NOT THE HABIT THAT 
MONK.”

By G Sauudera GEOGRAPHY.
By Reginald C. Kershaw

t e r r i e r s . 
By H. Turner.

COMPETITIONS FOR NOVEMBER.
Last day for sending in, November l&lh.

(Foreign and Colonial Readers, December l%th.)
NOTICE.-*1 the top Of the  f ir s t  pa g e  the f o llo w in g  p a r 

; w ritten, th u s

Competition N o.------, Class , Name ,
i Address------ , A g e ------ .
i Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com- 
F petitions.
i ffa trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
s lIRLS may compete, and in the event of their 
| proving successful in competitions where cricket-bats, 

ic are offered as prizes, will bo allowed to select 
other articles of similar value.

Pages should be connected with paper-fasteners ; not 
.1 pins.
-j Write only on one side of the paper.

You may send as many “  tries ” for each competi- 
fltion as you like, but each “ i ry” must be sent in 
f  a separately stamped envelope.
Si Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
;f* appear in the Lists of Prize-Winners, wo have decided 
l-l to make a rule to the effect that a Competitor may 

not win more than one first prize and one consolation 
jj] pize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. -— , Class ------, The Captain,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by November 18th.
The Results will be published in January.
Age Role : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 2 1  competition, so long as he has not actually 
tamed 22. The same rule applies to the other age 
limits.

In every case the Editor’s decision is final, and lie 
cannot enter into correspondence with unsuccessful 
competitors.

No. 1.—“ Famous Cricketers.”—On one of the 
advertisement [ages you will find drawings of 
twelve faces. Each face is that of a famous 
cricketer, whose name you must supply. Prizes : 
Class I., a 12s fid. “ Magic” Football, with in
visible lacing vsce Prizes Page) ; Classes II. aud

Postcard Albums or Printing Outfits, 
i desired.

as

Class I. 
Class II 

! III.
... Age lim it: Twcnty-ono.
... Age lim it: Sixteen.
... Age limit: Twelve.

Ghe° Stamp Collectors’ Competition.”—
jour s ix  best reasons for being a stamp 

collector, placing them in 
™P°rtance. The replies
the 6| as votes, which will decide

er m "inch the reasons shall stand in

reasons for being
the order of their 
of the competitors

importance. Prizes : Class I., a No.
Outfit, value £3 3s. ; Classes II. 
“ Century” Stamp Album, value 
Prizes Page).

2 Cistafile 
and III., a 

1 2 s. fid. (see

Class I. 
Class II, 
Class III.

No age limit.
Age limit: Twenty-one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 3.— “ Photographic Competition."—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes : Class I., a Columbia 
Graphophone; Classes II. and III., a “ Sunny 
Memories " Photo Album (see Prizes Page).

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class 111.

No age limit.
Age limit: Twenty one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.—“ A  November Event.”—Write an
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great event that has happened in the month of 
November. The only event barred is the famous 
“ Fifth.” Neat writing, punctuation, and good 
spelling will be taken into consideration. A 
Sandow Developer, value 12s. fid., will be awarded 
in each class.

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

Ago limit: Twenty one. 
Age limit: Sixteen.
Age limit: Twelve.

No. 5. — “ Map of Korea.”—Three prizes con
sisting of a Half-guinea Hobbies Fretwork Outfit 
will be awarded to the senders of the three best 
maps of Korea.

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

Age limit: Twenty-one. 
Age limit : Sixteen.
Age lim it: Twelve.

No. 6 .—“ Six Favourite Authors.”—Make a 
list of your six favourite authors in order of merit, 
and also mention the lmiî p of the book by each 
that you like best. A “  John Piggott ” Football 
will be awarded in each class (see Prizes Page).

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class 111

No age limit.
Age lim it: Twenty-one. 
Age lim it: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are 
invited to compete. In their case the time 
limit is extended to D e c e m b e r  I 8 th ,  By 
“  Foreign and Co’onial ” we refer to readers 
living o u t s id e  Europe. There will he n o  a g e  
l im it .  One prize of 5s. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each competition.
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12. BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Boxing v .  Wrestling: My little 
article in the September number on this 
subject lias produced some interesting 
letters, and I observe that the majority 
of my correspondents incline to the belief 
that Boxing is the superior art— that the 
boxer, in a turn-up with a wrestler, will get 
the better of it. “  0 . C .”  writes: “  I do 
not believe, if you pitted Jeffries against 
Hackensehmidt, that the latter would have 
any advantage— in fact, I think Jeffries 
would win. A boxer is prepared for bard 
knocks, and a wrestler is not. Moreover, 
when a boxer has to meet a man with whom 
be does not wish to come to very close 
quarters, bis tactics are, I believe, to hit 
quickly when be can, and retreat— jump in 
and out again. Well, I do not believe that 
Ilackenscbmidt could successfully and 
simultaneously grip Jeffries fast, and also 
receive one or both of that gentleman's fists 
in bis face. The wrestler might be the 
stronger man all round, but I think the 
boxer would floor him first rather than 
vice versu. Of course, let Ilackenschmidt 
once get a grip and it ’s all up with the 
pugilist. To consider the practical side of 
both— I think boxing far more useful if one 
is attacked by a gang of roughs.” — Yes, I 
am with ‘ ‘ O. C .”  when be talks of a 
“  gang ”  of roughs. That is the time for 
one's fists to get to work briskly, or, better 
still, a good thick stick. But if only a single 
adversary has to be contended with, a 
wrestler as likely as not will find one of bis 
grips as serviceable as a boxer would a 
straight left. Another letter which lies 
before me gives an apt illustration of this 
possibility.

Mr. Spencer's “ Hug” : This let ter 
pomes from a Gravesend reader ( ‘ ‘ A. C. S .” ),

and runs as follows : “  Wrestling, 1 am sure, 
is the more certain and effective method. 
It gives such splendid strength to those who 
practise it that the blows a boxer would 
deal would not take very much effect, and 
the wrestler in nine cases out of ten would 
crush the other up before he could do muck 
damage. Some months ago that well-known 
and popular leader of the Health and 
Strength School of Physical Culture, Mr. 
Roland Spencer, set forth in that institutes 
magazine the following experience: He was 
cycling along a country road a few miles 
out of London when he was confronted b j  
a powerful-looking tramp, who attempted to 
strike him— no doubt with the intent ol 
robbery. Spencer started sparring with him. 
hut found the tramp rather good with his 
fists. He then treated the tramp to one of his 
celebrated hugs, and the ruffian promptly 
collapsed. However, in my opinion " (pro
ceeds “  A. 0. S .” ) “  one art should not 
be taught without the other, because 
wrestling, whilst giving great strength and 
stamina, tends rather to make the muscles 
slow, and boxing, of course, makes them 
very quick. These two splendid exercises 
should he taught in every town, and even 
young Briton should take part in them as 
well as in cricket and football. Hundreds of 
young fellows wish they were taught i” 
Gravesend.’ ’-—This letter, you will sec, take# 
the shape of a brief for the wrestler, bu 
“ A. C. S.” puts Ids views very sensibly 
and I agree with him that it is a good thin? 
to become expert in both arts.

It is an excellent tiling to go along t® 
gymnasium in the evening ami put on 
gloves for twenty minutes. Then try a 
or twro with a fellow about the same ,wcl® 
It is wonderful what a three months com 
of this type of exercise does for a youngn 
Soldiers, sailors, and policemen are on , 
aged to box— and, I daresay, wrests
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liiav sure tliat those of them who 
endeavour o become expert in such pas
times arc much more capable at their work 
than tlms-- who fill up their evenings 
lol'lin" a'" at music balls and public- 
lionses. And it is the same with all other 
voUntT mem Keep the body fit and strong, 
and the brain will answer all the better when 
von call on it for its best work. But be 
careful not to undertake these arduous exer
tions when you are feeling fagged. It should 
be vour object to enjoy them keenly, and 
vou can't enjoy them when you are fatigued. 
Pood that one enjoys is far more nourishing 
than food ,me oats merely because the time 
comes round for a meal. And it is the 
same with all physical exercise— with any 
kind of pastime, in fact, physical or mental. 
See that you enjoy it.

And I hope Gravesend will soon have 
a gymnasium where its young athletes can 
learn boxing and wrestling.

Before I leave this topic I must give a 
few more opinions from letters hearing on 
the subject. “  A Pugilist ’ ’ writes: “  I 
should like to express an opinion, not oidy 
my own, hut what 1  have gathered from 
several boxing friends, most of whom think 
that a wrestler could beat a boxer about 
seven times out of ten, hut that the wrestler 
would have a hard job to get hold of a boxer 
of any repute at all, owing to its being so 
difficult to come to close quarters with a 
man who bi s out straight from the shoulder, 
hut, taking wrestling and boxing as modes 
of defence, as, of course, they are by right, 
I can only say that boxing is by far the 
more useful How can wrestling be com 
pared with boxing when you want to give 
a bully a lesson? No bully would mind 
being throw n on the ground, but when it 
comes to a stinging blow in the face you 
b"d the bully lias received all the lesson lie 
needed. .Moreover, boxing sets a chap up 
etter than wrestling could ever do. Never- 
_ic ess, it good thing that wrestling is 
mmg sue'-! a place in British sports.”

Still an.itber wrestler is in accord with 
j c  author el “  The Head of K ay’s , ”  whose 
pinion, you will remember, 1 recorded at 

end of , llV little article. “  I devote all 
“ 1 *i:*in 1 y to wrestling ”  (writes
p ‘ t l"' ITiickney), “ and from expori- 

1 should think that Mr. Wodehouse is

in the right. Take wrestler v. wrestler. 
Their main object is to catch each other in 
such a way that one cannot move, and is, 
therefore, at the mercy of the other. Now 
take wrestler v. boxer. In my opinion the 
boxer has more chance because he docs not 
keep firm, as the wrestler does, but is like 
a grasshopper, jumping and dodging about. 
When opportunity offers he lands one and 
then another, and then springs back. But 
in the case of the wrestler, his main object 
being to remain steady and keep bis an
tagonist at bay, the boxer thus has the ad
vantage over him. I don't at all like box

ing, hut that is what I think about the 
matter. ”

“ P. R. M.” (Hornsey Rise) tells me 
that he has practised both boxing and 
wrestling, and would therefore like to air 
his views. Taking the sudden chance of a 
“  scrap,”  he recollects the ease of a young 
friend of his who, being inadvertently mixed 
up in a brawl between three half-drunken 
navvies, stood with his back to a wall and 
floored all three of them in as many 
minutes. ‘ ‘ I quite agree with you ,”  con
cludes ”  P. R. M .,”  “  in saying that wrest
ling is a strong man's pastime, and that, 
unless a man is strong, he stands but a poor 
chance when being attacked; boxing, on the 
other band, can be effectively practised by 
any man of average strength, and, in my 
opinion, is unequalled as a means of self
defence, when it becomes necessary to put 
it to the actual test.”
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Summing up (lie pros and cons, it 
would seem that the man with a knowledge 
of boxing can be better depended upon to 
defend himself from attack than a man with 
an equal knowledge of wrestling. I will 
therefore leave it at that. Oq£ more re
mark, however, and I have done. When 
you have become efficient at boxing or 
wrestling, do not let your expert knowledge 
of either art alter your demeanour towards 
your unskilled fellows. I have often noticed 
that men who can box and wrestle well take 
particular care not to pick quarrels— indeed, 
they do all they can to avoid them. They 
arc confident in their strength, they know 
what they can do, and they do not want to 
show off or display their prowess on weaker 
people. It is* most edifying to watch a 
powerful boxer keeping his temper when 
some weedy snipe of a man is trying to vex 
him. So, however clever you may be with 
your fists, however mighty your muscles, 
remember always to be good sportsmen 
and gentlem en; learn these noble arts so 
that you may successfully act on the de
fensive, not offensive.

The Channel Swim : “  O. C .”
whose opinions on the Boxing v. Wrestling 
question I have already quoted, also makes 
some remarks about the attempts to swim 
the Channel which we read so much of in 
the early autumn : —

“ If Captain Webb” (says my correspondent) 
“ could swim it without grease or masks, or such
like grotesque aids, why should those who are in
capable of achieving the feat without such aid 
attempt it? I think it is ludicrous to make oneself 
up in grease and oil and special appliances, and go 
feeding all the way. A man does all he can, and is 
then bolstered up to do more than he can of himself 
—that’s what it comes to. It’s like writing a piece 
of Latin prose. One chap uses dictionary and 
grammar, and the other his head. So it is with these 
swimmers. Webb was the one who used his head ; 
Holbein and others go for all the external help 
possible. I do not wish in any way to disparage 
Holbein’s grand perseverance and patience; I hope 
he will succeed, but I wish he would do it without 
so much help. If he can’t do it more of himself, 
let him leave it alone.”
I must say I am inclined to agree with my 
correspondent on this point, and I have no 
doubt the majority of folk hold the same 
opinion. However, with that grand 
swimmer Burgess in the lists, we shall all, 
I am sure, await next autumn’s swims with 
the greatest possible interest— feeding-bottle 
or no feeding-bottle!

High gate Grammar School 
Sports.

High Jump.—N. J. Cox, 5ft. 2 în.
Hurdles.—A. B. Lushington, 18 3-5sec.
100 Yards.—J. S. Thomson, 11 l-5sec, 
Quarter-Mile.—J. S. Thomson, 55sec.
Half-Mile.—A. J. N. Williamson, 2min. lOjsec. 
Mile.—A. J. N. Williamson, 4rnin. 52 4 5sec. 
Long Jump.—N. J. Cox, 17ft. 6 in.
Throwing the Cricket Ball.-—A. B. LushingUm 

98yds.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
“  N o s a m  ”  is a little exacting. He would like 

us, he says, to adopt the following features
A two-page coloured frontispiece.
Motoring Notes.
Motor-Boating.
Football Notes.
Cricket Notes “ by Ranji.”
A Botanists’ Corner.
A Geologists’ Corner.
Monthly Rugby Football Notes.
Scottish Cricket Notes.
Scottish Football Notes.
Irish Football Notes.

In addition, “ Nosam ” would prefer T ub Capiain to 
be published on the 1st of the month; he would also 
like to see the advertisement and coloured sketch 
expelled from the cover—the “ Contents” to be 
shown in their place—and suggests that the new 
volume begin with the January number. Well, I 
should like to oblige “ Nosam,” but in order to do 
so I should have to make T he Captain about half as 
big again. True,. “ Nosam" suggests that in view 
of all these additions T he Captain should be sold 
at 6 d. net, but I don’t think our readers would appre
ciate the increase of price. I thank “ Nosam” for 
taking such a warm interest in our welfare, and I 
shall bear his suggestions in mind. I may add that 
in the near future we hope to introduce new features 
in the shape of Reviews of Boys’ (and other) boob, 
and School Notes. I must remind “ Nosam,” finally, 
that the monthly magazine of sport is C. B. Fry't, 
not T he Captain.

E. J. T., a “ writer” in the Royal Navy, sends 
me some interesting facts about the cruiser 
squadron, to which his ship is attached, and his own 
particular cruiser. “ When we were carrying out 
manoeuvres with the Mediterranean and Channel 
Fleets we numbered altogether about 35 battleships 
and cruisers, and 30 torpedo-boats. The number of 
men afloat on this large combined squadron was 
35.000. At Gibraltar our ship took in 1,700 tons of 
coal, and on arriving at Portland three days_later 
another 1,300. We take in about 130 tons in an 
hour, when coaling. Our bunkers hold over 2.000 
tons. Our speed is 24 knots, and we carry a crew of 
900 men. You can imagine what work it must be 
for the chief cook and his two males to cook such a 
large number as 900 dinners—and what work it mus 
be for the accountant staff to keep each mans 
account. Yet everything runs smoothly—everything 
is carried out systematically; 900 are paid in some
what less than an hour.”—These service figure 
arc very interesting, and I shall welcome furtne 
statistics from naval (and military) reader1- .

M. F r a n k e n s te in .—If otter-hunting Jj 
cruel, then fox-hunting is. But such field 
tend to make the human race hardy and tiealtn.,
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i 7 snr>r’" ' f that *s exruse that
,n |, offi-irtl for them. There is another 

1 U1 view, too. The owners of streams 
' "tileil by oilers are very glad to see the otters 
Li',le«l heuiu-'i they prey on the fish. Again, the 
io* mikes raids on hen-houses and gobbles up ducks, 
land has to pav the penalty in the h.ng run for his 
thefts The sports i hate arc pigeon-shooting and 
Le i oru pot it i i ns of angling clubs. The so-called 
iiort indulged in by the latter is a pursuit such as 
11 jsaac Walton would never have sanctioned, 

incline proper is one thing; seeing how many 
■wretched little fish one can hook in a given tune is

1 "‘ ‘ S c in tilla . Juris.” —Many thanks. Another

MR. C. B. FRY OFF FOR A Sl’IN ON HIS MOTOR-CAR. 
Ilr permission of 6’ . I I .  F r y ' s  M a g a z i n e .

IcorrespomietU had already called my attention to 
(the error. I am interested to learn that enjoy- 
nient of a font path for forty years establishes ab
solute right rif way.
! Books by “ Captain” A u t h o r s  now
[ready are ‘ The Gold Bat,” by P. G. VVode- 
Iv T-" "Ike liising of the Red Man,” by John 

leJ “ dim Mortimer, Surgeon,” by R. S. 
f'W en Bell (3s. 6 d. each.)

“ An Unclubbccf Captainite.”—Get
Mr. A. E, Johnson’s “ Volunteer Annual,” price Is. 
I f you send a stamped envelope we can give you all 
the information you want about an artillery corps. 
I should say you would have time—you could make 
time, at any rate—to get “ licked into shape ” before 
Easter.

Exonian.—You will lie dubbed when you send 
your full name. You will find a complete list of 
the Cabinet in “ Whitaker’s Almanack,”  a most 
helpful work to study for your General Knowledge 
papers, as it is crammed with every sort of useful 
information.

“ Cadogan.”—There is really no equivalent 
for Indian ink in colours, but a good substitute 

may be obtained in Reeves’ Fixed 
Coloured Inks or Higgins’ Water
proof Inks. These can be obtained 
at Messrs. Reeves and Sons, Ltd., 
101 High Holborn, E.C., or at any 
of their branches.

W. G. W.— In the time at your 
disposal you ought certainly, with 
even ordinary ability, to be able to 
prepare yourself for the exam, you 
mention. Erin.—To become eli
gible for an appointment as an 
army surgeon you must first go 
through the full medical course. 
Apply, in your case, to the General 
Medical Council, 35 Dawson Street, 
Dublin. Winifred Lynch. 
—Write to any of the big type
writer companies, who will, I am 
sure, be pleased to meet you in the 
matter. F. S.—You can obtain 
organ-music very reasonably from 
E. Donajowski, 26 Castle Street, 
Berners Street, W ., or from Boosey 
and Co., 295 Regent Street, W. 
Dulcie B. Stephens.—It is 
not necessary to be Clubbed before 
you can enter for the competi
tions. They are open to all 
readers.

Representative Ap
T. Sloan (Xewlands,

[ i n 

o f f i c i a l
pointed.—Oswald 
Glasgow).

Lettersf etc., have also to be acknowledged 
from : " Bolek,”  “ Old Cholmeleian ” (many thanks 
for Highgate Grammar School Sports results), 
Gladys von Straiendorff, C. F. Wright, C. 15. Tid- 
bould (no), A. A. Williams, A. H. Cousins.

THE OLD FAG.

Results of September Competitions.

Constance H.

No l._i‘ C a p ta in  B i r t h d a y  B o o k . ”
t.ISS /. \. \ire l.irnit.)

/• J*NLR1.0r W COLUMHIV G B ’ P1IOPDONE : 
r? **• Ji> 1‘  ̂^ square, Brighton.

Tn ‘ 90L'! 'nN I’ kizrh have hern aw\bt>f.d TO: John Leigh 
^  Heath, Stockport; Nellie Hartiil. Manor 

> illenfs..!, Staffs.; C. T, Down, Spearpoint, Ashford*Kent.
Bosom,6,,rBall. Herbert C. HeW.. 
< r,.m nOlSSFRBamanlt i ml. 
t-OWHOUTfOv ' Weet Hill, (•„. 

rood place, Bosocr- a,,;

• i.ntion : Charles A. Gibson, May McOwen 
' Board, Evelyn Hewitt. Helen McGregor. 
f>ulHe Stephens, B. .lulian, Muriel Hall.■ ‘ lim it; Twenty one.)

c an Ai.itu.M: Margaret Burton, 159
1 eytimstnre, E.
'ti/.RH imve bkf.m awvrded TO: Mnrian Hewitt, 
" ’v. Ipswich; Ben Gilmour Neilson, 1 Holy

Mixtion: May D. Watkins, Nellie Cooper. 
■ Ft- i Mary Gough, R. Lilian Ormiston, Kate

Tlnre„L nf ' n l!yrde, Percival Dacre. Gladys A. Radford, 
'trey •Lines, F. Gordon Grigsby, Joyce Hunter-

£ * '!  fi- Wa,„||,v
Rvim iPri

C L A S S  I I I .  (Ape limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Rfnetfink Foothill: C. E. P. Brooks, 33 Dray 

ton Park. Hiphbnry, London, N.
Con o u t i o n  P hizes im ve  been aw rded t o : Alfred H. 

Grigsby, 53 Albion place. Reading; Ernest F. Cooper, I 
Benden rood. Shepherd's Bush. London, W.

H okocti.vble M e n t i o n : Dorothy Purvis, Katherine Main* 
R, R. Kersrusivn. Mnhfl Churchill. Mildred Hall, Percy 
Hartiil, Walter H. Palethnrpe, Violet M. Garnett, Florence 
Karn, S. Inpman, E. Briggs, J. Wilson Campbell, J. B. 
Greaves.
N o .  II. — “ D r a w i n g  o f  a  F l a g - s t a f f  o r  C h i m n e y  

St ick . '*
C L A S S  I .  (No Ape Limit.)
W inner ov No . 2 *4 Scott "  C\mkrv- Frank James, Cran 

brook road, Bristol.
H oN oriu M E  Me n t i o n : K. M. Wood. C. H. Greaves, Norn 

Simmonds. James MncAUstor, C. T. Down, .1. M. Swanson. 
C&.4SS / / .  (Age lim it: Twenty one.)
WtNNVlt OF No 2 " Scott *' Cmiptm: Horace A. Rainbow, 

Flodden House, King’ s road, Kingston Ilill.
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A Convocation P r iz e  n.\s uckn awarded  t o : Albert Rhode*,  

ATenel House, Allerton, Brnclforil, Yorks.
Hpnourauee M e n t io n : S. C .  Kennedv, J. Protberoe, Albert 

Linghnm, Mary Gilbertson, .1. Russell Knowles, Douglas Bell, 
Alfred Charles Wells, Horace ,1. Young, Walter Itosser, W. 
ualkley, ,1. Swan, T. J, Pattinson.

C L A S S  I I I . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W in ner  or No. a Sc o u t "  Cam er a : R. Goodman, C3 Clare- 

mont-road, Bishopston, Hristol.
Consolation P rizes have been aw mided  t o : Thomas 

Reginald Morgan, 111 Dawlish-road, l.evton, E .; Kenneth I). 
Shoesnnth, 9 Imperial terrace, Claremont Park, Blackpool.

H onouiurle M e n t i o n : Arthur Albrow, Alan Slircere .1 P 
Lumsden, C. W. IJockerill, B. Brunskill, M. Ltipton, E. G. 
Woodsend, Robert T. Taylor, Mabel Scriven, Hilda Newling, 
Albert Wheeler, Alfred Dane Davies, Leslie Shaw.
No. III.—”  C a b l e  t o  A d m i r a l  T o g o . ”

C L A S S  /.  (No Age Limit.)
W inner of Si t  of S andow (inn- D umb-Bells : ltaymoad 

Bladon, 33 Blake-lane, Small Heath, Birmingham, 
Consolation P rizes  hive been awarded  t o : A. A. G .  Malet, 

26 Devonshire-ter rave. Hyde Park, W .; F. Savillc, 11)2 Kirk- 
gate, Wakefield, Yorks,

H onourable M ention : C, Mansfield, Constance H. Greaves, 
A. C. 1 homas, Daisy Campbell, F. C. W. Newton, Florence 
Piercy .Tones, M. Blackley, D. E. Blackley.

C L A S S  I I . (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
_ W inn er  of S et of S andow G r ip  Drsm B f.l l s : W'm. Hol

lingsworth, 8 Silver-street, Wellingborough.
Consolation  P rizes  have been /awarded t o : Randolph I,. 

1’ awlby, 12 Maida Yale terrace, Mutley. Plymouth; H. 
Spreadbury, 24 Clarence gardens, Regent's Park, N.W. 
^Honourable Me n t io n : W. W. Grundy, Leonard C. Cooper, 

Ethel Carleton Williams. Alfred Garnett, I. Rainey, .Tames 
Bland, II. C. Brooke Taylor. Ktbelle M. Pella, F. Gordon 
Grigsby, G. R, Ward.

C L A S S  H I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Set of S.andow G r it  D umb Bel l s : T h om a s  A. 

Gourlsy, 2 Tiilloch-crescent, Dundee.
Consolation  P rizes  have been awarded t o : .Tames Mitchell, 

Malista. W'ormit, Fife; John Merrv, C Parkneuk-place, 
Motherwell. ’

H onourable M e n t i o n : Thomas Cooke, Victor McQuilkin, 
G, Schack-Soinmer, Frida Phillips, Harry Bright Parkinson, 
T. .1. Mander, F. A. Kennctt, C. G, Early, Maude Brougham, 
E, M. Southwell, Richard .1. Potter. Herbert T. Sorley.
No. IV.—“  P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . ”

C L A S S  1. (No Age Limit.)
W inner of "  S u n n i  M e m o r ie s ”  A l b u m : J . M. Swanson, 20 Victoria-street, Aberdeen.
Consolation  P hizes have been awarded  t o : T. E, W, 

Strong, St, Anne’s road. W\, St. Anne’ s-on-Sea, l.ancs.; M. C. 
Rhodes, 19 Royal avenue, Scarborough.

UONoritable Me n t i o n : Robert Oliver, U. W. Copemnn, 
W. A. Milner, Constance M. Daly, E. S. Maples, Charles E, 
FoAA-ler. O. C. Lupton, K. Reeves, M. Lang, William ,T. Watt, 
A. Haddon. T. H. Jones, H. Ward Snville, Ernest Courtman. 

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of "  S u nn i  M e m o r i e s "  A l b u m : Catherine Dyneley, 

Brnmhope, Canterbury,
Consolation  P rizes have been awarded  t o : G. S. B. 

Cnshnie. 182 Grove street, Liverpool; Arthur G. Townsend. 
401 New Cross-road, S.E.

H onourable Me n t i o n : Alyson A. F, Minchin. .1. C. Hill, 
W. Gundry, jun., Philip V. Early, F. J. Taylor, P. W. 
Kerr, John Harman Young, I). L. Don, W. ' a . Oldfield,

Maud Mary La«

Alice M. Handing, Edwnrd Parker. Mauriue P Frm..i, l- 
Witherden, John V. Haawell. t.y

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of " S unny M emories "  A l b u m : R o b c it  11 n 

42 Sunderland-roail, Manniugham, Bradford. “Sc,A
^Consolation P rizes  have been awarded t o : W c  B a 

2,2 Portlaml-road, South Nonvood, S.K. ; Arthur F a i  ̂
433 Mansfield-road, SherAA-ood, Nottingham ’ -"'l

H onour  able M e n t i o n : R. 1.. Biggs, it." Manning P , 
Beaufort, P. H. Midgeley, George 11. Mills J li r‘  ̂
W. G. Briggs, H. Hill, liarutd B. Randall B in " ’ 
Geraldine Payne Gallwey, A. G. Grimsdalc, (\ (;' . , ,
R. O. Wynne, E. Lazarus, Cedric H. Stokes, C. W. Pidcoet
N o .  V. -  “  A S e p t e m b e r  E v e n t . ”

C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
W inner of G iiaiuuue Footiiai.i.

" Ryeeote," St, Luke's, Chtltenham.'
H onour able Me n t i o n : A. C. Thomas. Winifred 1 VIch i 

Bruee Beveridge, W. J. Williams, E. W right. '
C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner or B enetfink F o oth il l : .James Henrv p0*t|. a 

Forthbridge road, Clapham Common, " ’
Consolation Phizes have been awarded  to : Henry T Btm 

33 Queen’s road, West Croydon; Andrew H. M idtcliilL i  
Grafton-strcct, Glasgow, Scotland.

H onourable Me n t i o n : A. E. Harvey, Stephen K. Hutchia 
Ernest .1. l.avell, John Thomas, Ernest W harrier .Soulsb 
Maw gern Kremlin, Harold Tempest, Leonard C. Couwr.'' 

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inneb or B en et un k  Football : John Beverland, Alexanin 

Park, Uolywood, Co. Down. Ireland.
C onsolation P rizes  have been .awarded to : Annas Thilli* 

High Elms, Uitehin, Herts.; R, H. Ferguson, a'llarbr-rud 
Rugby. *

H onourable Me n t i o n ; F. S. Walton, John 11. He*let 
Harry B. Parkinson, Marjorie Dods, Walter II. Palethwp. 
Sidney Wheater, G. Q. Gunn, Bernard Bromwich, ha 
Rescue, S. Ingman.
N o .  VI. B e s t  T w e l v e  S 'v o r t  S t o r i e s  in Volume XI

C L A S S  1 . (No Age Limit.)
W inner or S.andow D ev e lo pe r : J. P. Forster, Sooth Yu 

Neville’s Cross, Durham.
H onourable Me n t i o n : May McOwen Hall, John L. Tam 

Alex, Scott, Winifred D. Kreaut, W. A. B. Walling, Xml 
Clarke, Lilian llowyer.

CLASS I I .  (Age limit: Twenty one.)
W inner or S andow Developer" W. Aitken Oldfield. Sa* 

clifle. Appleby. Lincolnshire.
A Consolation P r iz e  has been a w .rded to : K. Spriipc, 

Brettenham-rcad, Walthamstow, Essex.
H onourable Me n t i o n : C. Duncan, .las, J. Siitln--rlaml. Kml 

Holman, W. Hammond, f .  C, Meeres, W'illinm A. Williint 
Marjorie Dennett, William Griffiths, S. .1. Holton, .1 
Tappl.v.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inn er  of S andow Dev e lo pe r : P. T. I.ovejoy, 7 Cara 

brooke-road, Walthamstow. Essex.
Consolation  P riz es  have been awarded  i o : snninrl Ik** 

ing, Parkviile, Clonmel, Co. T i p p e r a r y :  Finlay Smith, U 
Avon-street, G lasgow.

H onourable M e n t i o n : F. A. Kennett, John Merry, J l 
Greaves. 11. G. Cursor, Frank Hnsltui). A. W. Fax, (ifors 
Latimer, L. Hubbard, G. W. Haikinga, C. Allcuck, Cfnrjcl 
Hanton, Robert K. Robertson.

Comments on the September Competitions.
No. I.—A number of excellent Birthday Books were sub

mitted, many of them arranged with great taste and discre
tion. Competitors should remember to give the authority for 
their quotations.

No. I f .—The prises in Classes I. and III. were awarded to 
the senders of excellent coloured sketches of the Union Jack 
■—naturally the most popular flag—while in Class II. a deli
cate pen-sketch of a chimney stack was successful.

No. III.—The three winning “ cables”  were as follows: — 
Class I. : “  Anglo Saxons Delighted. May Inglorious Russia 

Again Lose To Our Great Officer.”
Class II.: “  Am Delighted; Most Inspiring Record, All Laud 

Togo. Organising Great Ovation.”
Class III .: “ Admire Daring Manoeuvre In Recent Affray, 

l eadership Tells On Great Occasions.”
No. IV.—There were more entries this month than we

have pver received, excellent examples of photngi nphic »rt 
technique being submitted in all Classes.

No. V.—There were a large number of enrries f*r 
Competition, especially in Class III., the Fire of l-J*** 
and the Capture of Quebec being the favourite 
Several competitors were up to-date enough drscrit* 
Battle of Liao-Yang and the case of Mr. Adolf Heck!

No. VI.-—The Twelve Best Short Stories, decided hy 
w ere:—(1) A Queer Catch, (2) For Life or 1>e:.'h. (3) •)**, 
prise for Drysdnlc. (4) Applied Science, (5) A 
Courage. (G) A Voluntary, (7) Hlenkiruop's Rnrft, - 
Purple Kmperor. (9) The Model Maker’ s Sis:er, (10L 
Entente pas Cordinle, (11) A Narrow Squeak, 12) Too* • 
Cooks. „ _

T he CouPETn'ON EdH»

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to Inform the Editor which they would prefer-  n volume of ^  
“ Captain.** f* Strand.”  4* Sunday Strand.”  ** W ide W orld,”  ** Technics,** ** C. B. Fry’ s Magazine.”  or oft 
of the following books—”  Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,”  **J- O Jones.”  “ Tales of Qreyhopse,”  “ Acton's Few

M The Heart of the Pralrit,”



CHRISTMAS CLOUDS.

Uohulkh : “ I don’t at all like the look of the sky to-night, Maria ' '

si I,-25.
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THE PASSAGE OF THE STYX.
By E. H. S. BARNES-AUSTIN.

Il lustrated by E. S. Hodgson.

S I write, the whole scene flashes 1 

me with the vividness of yesterday, 
more than a score of years have 
since I and two others faced deall 

of its most forbidding forms, when, but 
mercy of Providence, I should have shade1 

life with the awful reproach of having sent ; 
creature to an untimely end by an act of it 
follv and amazing thoughtlessness.

There must be many old Wroxhamitcs In 
who will have no difficulty in supplying th 
of the school which, for obvious reasons, 
suppressed, together with those of the <■' 
persome who appear in these pages. The 
am going to tell is a classic legend in the a 
Wrox ham, though now for the first Mine con 
to paper.

This event, which nearly put a period t 
lives, occurred in the early ’eighties, win- 
youth of sixteen, and wearing my cap for tin 
and llugby teams, I had formed an estunat

tack on 
though
t dnpsed 
: in one 
for the .veil my 

fellow
rod ib lc

ng now 
c name 
I have 
id mall* 
story I 
nulls of 
,tiTiitted

three 
ns *

cricket 
of m.Y
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imports 
me to be i 

Amour
of the sot 
Vivian  ̂
of age,

We soon 
very direct

which subsequent events induce 
ve I shared alone, 

i lie new fellows at the beginning 
iiier term in ’83 was a lad named 
qileton, of about fourteen years 
11 backward for a boy, at boys 

sports and pursuits, at that, 
learned, :dter the brief and 
course of questioning in which boys excel, 
that the new arrival had been educated at 
home, and that this was his first experience 
of the tribulations of school life. W hen we 
further Earned, from incautious admissions, 
hat Stapleton had been educated with his 

sister, and that both had studied with the 
same t u t o r ,  we were loud in our expressions 
of scorn and contempt. At a later period 
we knew that a spinal weakness had per
emptorily dictated home supervision, careful 
nursing, and the most watchful care.

“ Why. 1 don’t believe he knows a cricket 
hat from a stump ! ”  exclaimed Miles junior, 
a precocious youth of thirteen. “  Here, 
young dm, what is the difference between 
‘ cover point' and ‘ mid o f f ’ ? ’ ’

“ My! ain’t he pink and white, like my 
sister's d o ll ! ”  remarked another. “  Do you 
know, you fellows, he’s got a sunshade in 
his piny-box, and he ain’t never to go out 
in the sun, because of his com-plex-i-on. ”

" Yes, put in a third would-be wit, “  and 
Miss Martin (the matron) told me that a 
beautiful glass case, same as you put over 
ornaments, is coming for him to-morrow, 
and that lie is to be kept in it, and oidy to 
be shown to visitors as the pattern kid of 
the school,

“ Is it -dive? ”  asked Hedley, the wag of 
the top-dormitory cubicles. “  ‘ Thou contest 
in such questionable shape,’ ”  be quoted, 
affecting an exaggerated ecstasy of terror 
whereat, of course, the others laughed.

“ Hen. stop your rotting, you young 
as s ! ’ ’ craal a voice we all knew, and the 
next moment Hedley was sent flying, while 
Macdonald, one of the prefects, descended, 
as W algi ,.ve afterwards poetically put it, 

like a . n]f on the fo ld .”  scattering the 
crowd ol lormentors right and left.

1 m keeping an eye on this chap for a 
day or two, until he knows the ropes,”  he 
Informed us. “  So if I find any of you 
bcoby-bmiers carrying this game too far, 
some of you will want something softer 
jban a i.-nn to sit on for a day or two.

dmi t sp.-ak twice— remember that! ”
" vt e1̂  Everyone liked and respected 

•lac ” for his fearlessness, his good

nature, his strong sense of justice, and his 
hatred of bullying.

Although Stapleton slept in my dormitory 
— which was in reality a succession of 
cubicles— and was also a member of my 
form, the fifth, I saw but little of him for 
the next two or three weeks. To our sur
prise he turned out to be, for his years, one 
of the cleverest boys in the “  house ” — as 
the school was termed by Wroxhamites. 
His education had been conducted on lines 
in which thoroughness was the first con
sideration; and this, superadded to great 
natural ability and a love of study, placed 
him very easily first among boys senior to 
himself in age and standing. I fear that 
jealousy had something to do with the dis
like I soon began to feel for the new boy. 
Hitherto I had been facile princeps in Latin 
verse and Greek construe, but I had to take 
a back seat in view of the new arrival. 
Stapleton was by temperament a poet, and 
his gifts in this direction were really marked ; 
in consequence, his verse outshone mine as 
the moon the stars. While mine was com 
mended, his was praised, and— as I know 
now, but was too conceited then to compre
hend— justly so ; for, while my lines were 
manufactured more or less laboriously and 
were only mechanically correct in quantities, 
his were spontaneous, technically perfect, 
and touched with the divine afflatus of true 
poetry. Then, again, in history I had always 
held my Own, and a good deal more, hut 
here once more I was at a disadvantage, 
for, while I knew dates, and the chronologi
cal sequence of events, Stapleton could trace 
from these the various currents of political 
feeling, national aspirations, or personal ani
mosities and ambitions, which afterwards 
bore fruit in the history of the nation, and 
influenced its destiny for good or evil. In 
plain words he was a student, I— merely a 
“  sap.”  So, take it altogether, as the old 
phrase has it, my nose was put out of joint, 
and though I wouldn’t allow the true reason 
of my dislike for the newcomer, I was never
theless determined to be even with him for 
my ignominious deposition and defeat.

The natural consequence of this state of 
mind may be easily imagined. I regarded 
Stapleton’s acquirements with a jaundiced 
eye, and never forbore the ready sneer, 
either in or out of season, for everything he 
said or did. Yet, so far, no good opportunity 
for paying off old scores had presented itself 
in a really practicable shape. At last, one 
day, in a moment of inspiration, the idea
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foiyvhich 1 had been searching Hashed upon 
me— though Heaven knows the terrible 
consequences of my plan were not even 
remotely foreseen.

Vivian Stapleton, like all artistic and 
highly-strung individuals, was naturally of a 
nervous, excitable disposition, and this made 
him at once shy in manner and far less 
physically confident and daring than boys 
of his age usually are. Not that he was by 
any means a coward, hut the malady from 
which he had suffered had necessarily pre
cluded him from trying his muscles and 
nerves in the sports and pastimes with which 
the average English boy is familiar. He had 
never played cricket and football, done 
“  gym ,”  climbed, fought, swung, ridden, or 
participated in the lumdred-and-one other 
athletic joys of boyish existence, l ie  had 
been pitch-forked almost from the life of an 
invalid into the rough-and-tumble existence 
of a public school, with no useful previous 
experience to help in shielding him from the 
unsparing ridicule of his fellows. At first, 
therefore, so fnr from gaining confidence, he 
lost what little he possessed, and probably 
held a far lower estimate of his own powers 
than anyone else in the whole school.

And now for my plan.
To understand this, it is necessary that 

I should give a brief description of the struc
ture of the building itself. The house was 
about three hundred years old, built of red 
brick, and some three stories in height, wdtli 
mullioned windows containing quaint 
latticed panes of glass, which took strange 
molten glories in the rays of the setting sun. 
The school was built in two quadrangles, of 
which the extreme sides looked out respec
tively on the village street to the west, and 
on the cast, where I slept, on the play
ground, the fives courts, and the playing 
fields beyond. Ours was known as the 
“  Top Dormitory.”  The following plan will 
make the design sufficiently clear to the 
reader. The H ead’s and masters’ rooms 
lay in the wing connecting the east and 
west quads.

I have said the windows were large, with 
fine stone mullions, and of these there were 
six in our dormitory, three facing east, two 
west, and one north, the two former looking 
out respectively on the playground on the 
one side, and on the inside of the quad, on 
the other. Now, just below the level of the 
sill was what is termed, I believe, in archi
tecture, ”  a string course ” — that is, a line of 
stouework let into the brick wall, and pro-

(v Chisel
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jecting about four inches from the face 
thereof, while about five feet above was a 
similar course, running parallel to the one 
below. To understand exactly how these 
courses were shaped, I give a line-drawing 
iu section beneath.

Now it had happened that a few day 
before the end of the Easter term 1 had 
undertaken, in a spirit of foolish bravado, 
to get out of my cubicle window and, with 
my finger-tips resting on the top stone 
course, and with my feet on the lower one, 
to work rny way sideways and enter the next 
window, some twelve feet away. When I in
form my readers that a sheer drop of sixty 
feet to the playground would be the penalty 
of a single slip or false step they will under
stand the mad hardihood of my idiotic pro
ceeding. 1  have only 
this to state in my 
favour, that many years’ 
experience of climbing 
the face of my native 
Cornish cliffs had so 
steadied my head and 
braced my nerves that to 
me, personally, the task 
was not nearly so 
dangerous or trying as it 
seemed to the beholders.

Well, I carried through 
my self-appointed feat 
to the general admira
tion, but not emulation, 
of my comrades— only 
one other successfully

A A. Stone Course. 
f>. Outside face of Wall.
C. Sill Level
D. Main Wall.
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^saving ho perilous journey. This was 
iiiv'sHoi- chum anti neighbour at home,
.[ liov named Ponruddock, one who now 
uvars ovei ins gallant heart the most coveted 
deeoration the British Army can bestow. 
••Pen"--'<) give him the abbreviation by 
which lie was generally known— was a cool, 
clesu'-licadcd. sturdy specimen of British 
boyhood; one not to be easily daunted or 
beaten by difficulties of any kind ; yet he con
fessed to me afterwards, in the strictest 
confitlonci-. that had he fully appreciated 
w!mt the leat was like in actual perform- 
i im r  he would never have essayed it— no, 
not at thr price of a five pound tip.

Thu reader will, by the light of the fore
going, have made a shrewd guess at the 
nature of the plan 1 had matured— namely, 
to first perform and then challenge young 
Stapleton to essay “  The passage of the 
Styx,” as Penruddoek called it, and turn 
his foregone refusal to my own advantage 
and Ids discomfiture.

Accordingly, imbued with the idea of tak
ing young Stapleton down a peg, I won the 
reluctant Penruddock to my side, and being 
assured of the co-operation of the rest of the 
"Top,”  eager for the fun, and all too willing 
to bear a hand at the “  roasting ”  of young 
‘‘ Sappy,”  as he was called, I impatiently 
awaited the evening to set fire to the train 
I had so carefully laid.

Macdonald, as prefect of the Top, was sup
posed to keep order, prevent bullying, horse
play, Ac., and to exercise a general super
vision over the hoys while they “  went to 
earth,” as the school phrase had it. But, 
as a mailer of fact, Mac. seldom put in an 
appearance until he came to bed, which was 
generally about eleven o ’clock— his duties 
tacitly duvol ving on myself in bis absence, 
as the senior and strongest boy in the room. 
So, as a rule, we were moderately safe from 
any inter! renee from him until that hour.

As somi as chapel was over that 
evening .Vo hurried far more, quickly 
than was ,ur wont to the Top. Stapleton 
slept in ihe cubicle adjoining mine, and

ken nil the other side of bis. It bad 
wen arm god that one of the other boys 
Miould in* -educe the subject— the develop
ment beiii;. left us chance and circumstances 
should din ,-t. '

Hullo Stapleton,”  said Copley, the 
1 ecoy in ij u-stion, “  it's about time you were 
'nHuited h.to the mysteries of the Styx.
aery fellow who is a ‘ T op p er ’ is ex- 
I'wtud to show his pluck by making the

passage, or is looked upon as a frightful out
sider. ”

”  What do you mean? ”  asked Stapleton, 
regarding him somewhat doubtfully, and 
evidently suspicious of a sell.

Copley explained with artistic careless
ness, but Stapleton evidently thought he 
was being “  had.”

”  I suppose you think it is funny to try 
and make me believe such rot,”  he said. 
He had picked up some words of schoolboy 
slang, and used them with quite perceptible 
pride.

”  R ot! ”  repeated Copley, with assumed 
indignation. “  Because you ’ve spent all your 
life in a nursery, playing with girls and 
dolls, you think everyone is as great a 
sawney as yourself. Here, Ren! ”

This was Penruddock’s cue. He came 
out of the adjoining cubicle half undressed.

‘ ‘ W hat's the row? ”  he asked.
”  Oil, here’s Miss Stapleton won’t 

believe what I ’ve been telling her about 
the "passage of the Styx,”  replied Copley. 
“  H e ’ll say there’s no Dante next, I sup
pose ! ’ ’

Stapleton liked Penruddock, and the feel
ing was mutual. I am sure that, could he 
have done so without offending me, the 
latter would have withdrawn from a position 
which was at once both false and dishonour
able ; but a mistaken feeling of loyalty forced 
him to back me up. For Copley, however, 
lie entertained no such regard, and was not. 
therefore, averse to giving that young hope
ful a good setting down.

”  Well, show hint yourself,”  he grumbled; 
“  he’ ll believe you then ! ”  And he made as 
if he were going hack into his cubicle.

Copley was greatly disconcerted by the 
adroit way in which the tables bad been 
turned, but, biding bis feelings, be replied,

”  I ’m not going to the swot of teaching a 
kid like that. Besides, it ’s not my turn. 
Bet. me see. Whose is i t ? ”  he continued, 
pretending to think. “  I know,”  he cried,
‘ ' it’s either your turn or Spedding s— be
cause Richards was last; 1 remember now ! ”

Stapleton looked from one to the other 
with perplexity and some alarm in his ex
pression. “  Do you really mean to say,”  
he asked Penruddock, “  that anyone has 
been mad enough to risk his life by— doing 
that? ”  He pointed out of the window with 
an irrepressible shudder as he spoke.

I now thought it was time I appeared on 
the scene.

”  What a beastly jaw you fellows are
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“ EVERY FELLOW W H O IS A 
‘TOITER’ IS EXPECTED TO 

MAKE THE PASSAGE.”

making,”  1  exclaimed.
“  1 suppose you want 
the Badger up ! ”  “  The 
Badger ”  was the school 
pseudonym for Brake, 
the chaplain, whose 
rooms were immediately below.

Copley at once appealed to me.
‘ ‘ True? Of course it ’s true! ”  I said. 

‘ ‘ As it ’s my turn, I will give you a demon
stration, ‘ free, gratis, and for nothing.’ 
W e are not all muffs in the Top, Staple
ton. ”

The colour flushed into his cheeks at the 
contemptuous words, but he set his mouth 
and said nothing.

I returned to my cubicle and put on a 
pair of running shoes. Then, in an easy, 
nonchalant way, as though it were an 
everyday occurrence, and not worth 
exciting one’s self about one way or the 
other, I stepped on to the sill and prepared 
to get out. With an impulsive gesture, 
which he seemed unable to restrain, Staple

ton rushed forward and caught 
me by the arm.

“  For Heaven's sat ,” he 
cried, and his voice sh<- k with 
emotion, “  if this is a y ke—let 
it stop here! I don’t u.mtvou 
to risk your life merely to make 
a fool of m e! ”

There was a dead silence. 
The other boys, who had now 
crowded round, grinin.-d and 
looked askance at each other, 
while Penruddock took a step 
forward, as if to speak: but I 
anticipated him, and struck in 
quickly, with a contemptuous 
laugh.

“  D on’t be hysterical. Staple
ton ,”  I said, coldly. “  We don’t 
think much of that sort of fellow 

here— besides, it’s bad 
form .”

He drew back, and 
winced as if 1 bad cut 
him with a whip, but 
offered no further pro
test to my venture 
The next moment 1 
was out of the win
dow', and the perilous 
journey had beguD. 
Strung up ns I was. 
I thought little of the 
danger, till, happen
ing to look down, 1 

immediately felt niv 
head swim ; hut I was 
far too experienced a 
climber to commit the 
same folly again; and 
a few seconds more 

brought me safely to the other window, 
where the fellows crowded round with load 
congratulations.

Stapleton said nothing, but bad to stand 
a storm of chaff and more or less contemptu
ous banter. My object, however, beine 
achieved, I said no more, but wen - back hj 
my cubicle, where Pen joined me. He sal“ 
nothing, but I knew from the expi ssion o 
his face he was not pleased, hh ■■-'ever, 
took no notice of this, and common -eil tar
ing on indifferent topics, but be v s n0*' 0 

be put off. .
“  Sped, old boy ! ”  he said, “  I xvisn } 

weren’t so down upon young S ia p k ’ tO'j- 
H e ’s a clever little beggar, and a g°°  ̂
hearted one, too; he showed it ju t »0" ’ 
think; and he’s not, I'm  sure, a him PlucK
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■1IM [..Horn. I tell you I felt a regular 
lK.aSt for akiug advantage of him in the way 
we tlitl. 1 Top rotting him now, at all events, 
or leave it to such born idiots as Copley, 
lledlev. •■nd Co., who haven’t the sense to 
see anv! ing beyond their stupid noses, 
thou"hViapleton, 1 fancy, has sense enough 
todespi>' lim n .”

“ Oil. that’s all right! I ’ve done with 
l,iin now. 1 said with assumed indifference.
•• put I can’t stand prigs, Pen, or slack- 
|,;irked chaps, at any price.”

IVnniddock was about to reply when the 
,loor hurst open, and Hedley and Copley 
ilashed into the room. Before either of us 
could we ak summary vengeance upon their 
persons for such an unwarrantable intrusion 
on mir privacy, they gasped o u t :

" l ie 's  out there on the S tyx !— funked 
mid got -tuck in the middle, and can t move 
one war or the oth er! . . . Go to h im !
. . . What shall we do? I t ’s awful ! ”

“ \Vh<> i s ? ”  I gasped, with a sinking 
heart.

“ Stapleton. He went out because we 
rotted him— we never thought he would, 
lie'll full and be killed. For H eaven’s sake, 
go! " Copley wrung his hands, while Hedley 
was nearly hlubbing.

In a second Penrnddock was at the 
window, with one foot on the sill. He looked 
out, mid when he faced us again we saw 
lie was deathly white, yet he spoke quite 
calmly and collectedly to the boys.

“ Feidi Macdonald I ”  he said, peremp
torily; " g o — at once I— just as you are I 
Then n m e; “  Sped, go to the other 
window and I'll get out of this. With one 
of us on cither side we may get him across 
yet. (h i forgive us both I ”

In a moment I took his meaning, and in 
less tin 1 than it takes to write it I had 
scattered the frightened boys at the other 
window and commenced a journey 
which might very well end in the loss of 
three IF. s. Now for the first time I saw 
Staploti ■ .. He was just about mid-way be
tween tl. windows, standing perfectly still, 
as quiet -,s a statue, as rigid as marble. 1 

spoke to him, but he made no reply, seem- 
lng utti :v unconscious of our presence.

Wei done, young ’un I ”  I cried. “  You 
are a In k I Hold on I I will bring you 
across it a jiff. Keep your end up I ”

Was i; my voice that was speaking? It 
s°muled m shaky, queer, and unnatural; it • 
[O'ght li . vo belonged to some one else speak- 
lng ever ,o far away.

Penruddock also spoke.
“  D on’t lose your nerve, Stapleton ! ”  he 

cried. “  Hold tight', and w e’ll get you across 
all right.”

But still there was no response.
It took us, I suppose, about fifteen 

seconds to reach Stapleton’s side. But, 
once there, the awful danger that beset 
us and the utter helplessness of our charge 
for a moment overwhelmed us both. One 
glance at that ghastly face, with its twitch
ing muscles, and unseeing, set stare of the 
eyes—one look at the rigidity of the whole 
figure, and the tenacious clutch of the thin 
white fingers on the ledge— showed us in a 
moment that any hope of co-operation, or 
even instinctive obedience to our commands, 
was utterly futile. To all intents and pur
poses Stapleton was paralysed by the awful 
peril in which he stood; and absolute un
consciousness, even to our unpractised eyes, 
we could see, was merely a matter of time. 
Only one thing was left— to die with him. 
With the extraordinary rapidity with which 
the mind works at such supreme moments, 
my brain took in the terrible aftermath 
of suffering, self-reproach, disgrace, shame 
and ignominy that must attach to me and 
mine through life; while at the same time 
my mind quite calmly reviewed our chances 
of rescue and the way in which it might be 
effected. I could see that the chances were 
very slight. Before they could get on the 
roof and descend to our aid by a rope, all 
would be over. It would mean ten minutes at 
least— or three times the limit of our chance 
of life. There was no window above us, 
only the eaves of the roof. There was no 
ladder nearer than the top of the field— five 
minutes’ distance, at least I

If ever a fervent prayer for aid was 
breathed to the Creator, it came then from 
my lips and heart.

We were now at Stapleton’s side; without 
a word we instinctively did the only thing 
which gave us any hope of even prolonging 
the agony. Standing with my right leg out
side that of Stapleton’s nearest to me, I 
placed my left leg over the back of his right, 
with my toe in the ledge between his two 
feet. By these means I supported his 
weight somewhat, and pinned him partially 
to the wait. Then, stretching out my left 
arm, I entwined it with Penruddock’s right, 
beneath Stapleton’s shoulders. This meant 
that the safety of all three depended on our 
two hands, which practically supported the 
whole strain, for the cataleptic trance on
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which Stapleton’s own hold depended might 
end at any moment.

By the mercy of Providence, it chanced 
that at this particular spot where I stood a 
piece of the top ledge had somehow been 
chipped away when the stone was seated in 
the brick-work, and in this groove my three

OUR WHOLE SAFETY UKI'ENDED 
I’l'OS OUR TWO HANDS.

first fingers settled with a fairly solid half 
inch grip. Pen was not so fortunate, only 
having the. natural slant and roughness ol 
the stone to sustain the double weight he 
was supporting.

We stood thus for a few second' without 
a word, the thumping of our hearts alone 
being distinctly audible. Suddenly there was 
a stir, the sound of confused voices, the 
rush of many feet, and we knew ' hat the 
alarm had spread like wildfire, and that the 
whole “  house "  was up. .

Meanwhile the rigidity of Stapletons 
slight frame becamfe relaxed, and a nc\vnn<
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alarming pimse of the terrific nervous tension 
he was" enduring became ominously ap- 
n-ircnt. Header-, have you ever, when walking 
in tlie country, struck with your stick the 
wires wlwh run through the uprights of 
some iron fence, and watched the sym
pathetic \ durations quiver along its course 
and "radii ally die away? In much the same 
fashion \w could feel the body of the boy 
we held vibrate in convulsive tremors in our 
hold. Then we understood, with a thrill of 
sickening despair, that he was gradually be
coming insensible, and that such poor relief 
as his own spasmodic hold afforded us was 
near its end; and with this came tdic 
hitter knowledge that our own ability to 
sustain his weight had nearly reached its 
limits. _

At this critical juncture I heard Penrud- 
doek's voice, hoarse and strained, but, never
theless, free from any trace of the craven 
fear 1 myself was experiencing. He didn’t 
seem to realise that a ghastly and imminent 
death could now only be a question of 
moments.

“ Spudding," lie said, slowly and dis
tinctly, “ my fingers are slipping. Do you 
think you could hold him yourself for a sec., 
while I get a fresh grip? "

“ Must y o u ? ”  I cried, in a weak passion 
of terror.

" I  mu.si,”  he replied, insistently; ‘ ‘ I 
shall he over myself if I don ’t. Keep a 
straight hut, old chap! ”

“ Midi, do it now ,”  I said, hoarsely— 
“ now—at once. I ’m nearly played out! ”

1 felt Ins arm withdrawn. At this critical 
moment, without further warning, Staple
ton abruptly collapsed, the suddenness of 
the strain nearly forcing m y-le ft foot off 
the ledge. As it was, lie almost slipped from 
underlay arm, while a great cry leaped up
wards from below, gradually dying away into 
the silence of a great suspense. Heavens ! 
the agony of tlmt one crowded m om ent! 
men now it brings the sweat to my brow as 
-write the words. Instinctively I crammed 
Iny leg against his, and threw my left arm 
r°und his waist, and by sheer strength of 
muscle held him up, while I bent down and 
caught tic collar of his coat between my 
eeth. Ah nnwhile I drove my cramped 
Jgers with frantic energy deep down into 

the friend!;, crevice of the ledge. The next 
moment \nth a feeling of unutterable relief 
H . Ihn’s arm seek mine, and with

RnP ::ii appreciable lessening of the strain.
Vo' Xll.—v.

Then— clear, sharp, and distinct— came 
a voice from the depths beneath. Were ever 
the accents of a voice more welcome to 
human ears, or words more full of divine 
hope? . . . .

It was Macdonald who spoke.
‘ ‘ Pcnruddock and Spedding —  listen! 

Hang on, like the trumps you are, till you 
hear me say ‘ G o! ’ Then release your hold 
of Stapleton and let him fall. Do you 
hear? I t ’s your only, chance. Only ten 
seconds longer, old chaps. Do you hear 
m e? ”

I did, but couldn’t speak. Pen, however, 
replied in hoarse, unnatural tones: ‘ ‘ All 
right— savvy, savvy! But w e’re done.”

Did ever ten seconds pass with such 
leaden feet? Stapleton was now quite un
conscious, and as he swung round and out
wards nearly his whole weight fell on me. 
I felt I was losing consciousness myself, but 
all the time I. was following in a drowsy 
way the half-muttered directions, followed 
by1 the shuffling of feet, below. Then came 
a tense silence, and— at length— the word 
“  G o! ”

Our encircling arms and legs, and my 
stiffened jaws, slowly released their hold, 
and— oh ! the horror of i t !— Stapleton top
pled slowly backwards, seemed to be sus
pended for a second in the air, and then 
vanished like lightning into space. Presently 
a dull thud, and then a great swinging cheer 
— such a cheer as only English boys can 
give, followed by a confused babel of voices 
— then silence once more, and Macdonald 
is speaking again :

”  Spedding and Penruddock, if either of 
you can ’t manage to get back the way you 
came, you can jump witli perfect safety, and 
we will catch you in this carpet. Anyway, 
we will follow your steps, so that if you do 
fall vou won’t he hurt. Now, vou fellows, 
three cheers, to give them a good send-off, 
and let them be loud ones, for the heroes 
of the T op .”  •

Again wild cheers rang out, and then in 
the silence some one struck up, in a quaver
ing voice, “  For he’s a jolly good fellow! ”  
and the next moment the whole school was 
singing the words as if its life depended on 
it— with the Dead leading them ! And I— 
I was blubbing like a girl.

» * * * *

Well, how we got hack we never knew. I 
don’t remember much about it, but some- 
bow we managed i t ; and when Pen made

OF THE STYX.
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the room w; empty.

STAPLETON VANISHED INTO SPACE.

except for ! )r. Col-
bourne atul I ie Pon-i

tlie window, eager hands seized any part of 
him that could be held or bandied, and he 
was whisked like magic out of sight and 
danger. Similar attentions fell to my share, 
but the moment I got into the room and saw- 
old Pen sitting on my bed with his head in 
his hands, and the fellows beating and 
thumping his shoulders as if he were the 
Head's sturdy Persian carpet, to which we 
owed our safety, everything vanished into 
a blue sort of mist, and when I came to

who took ;:.y bai.u 
and said sic-h goner- 
ous and undeserved 
things that 1 had to 
burst out with the 
whole story and make 
a clean breast of it. 
And all the I lead said 
was :

“  The atonement 
was greater than the 
fault. ’ ’

And somehow, 
ever afterwards, I felt 
that the Head stood 
in quite a different 
light from that in 
which I had hitherto 
regarded him.

When I recovered 
from the shock— 
which 1 did after a 
couple of days or so 
— Stapleton had left 

the school, never to return. The 
terrible strain he had undergone 
had utterly unhinged his nervous 
system, and the doctors had 
ordered complete change, and 
entire cessation from mental work 
of any kind. It was then I heard 
first how our almost miraculous 
escape had been suddenly con
trived. When Copley, wir.li Hedley 
in close attendance, burst into the 
prefects’ common-room, its occu
pants had all rushed out without 
the faintest idea what to do. But 
Macdonald, cool and clear-headed, 
kept his presence of mind, and > 
glimpse of the H ead’s study carpet 
lying in the hall— where i i  had b e e n  
put by the men after it- monthly 
beating and brushing— had sug

gested in a moment the only possible 
by which our rescue could be promptly an 
safely effected. The rest the ream-r knows- 

As regards the offence itself, everyon 
made a clean breast of his sh.-ve o f l_ 
and the Head read us all such a k* 11 

that we felt that a birching and °W 1,lsI011’u u a i f  w c  R - i u  k l i u i  . . . --------- - , -ur
least, would be but a light sentet- -e f , 

So our relief may be unagicrime.
when lie wound up by 
yielding to the earnest

cma -i" thatStV O f
enti nties 01
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Colonel St oleton that the matter should be 
condoned, nncl having in view the fact that 
everyone concerned had frankly confessed, 
ami'that t o  at least of the chief offenders 
hud th em  Ives risked their lives in expia
tion o f tie  > folly, he had come to the con
clusion th a t  perhaps he would not be acting 
with undue leniency in saying no more 
about it. He added, drily, however, that 
the next hoy who essayed the perilous 
passage would find no carpet awaiting him 
below. So that was the end of the Styx.

Only one other thing connected with this 
matter I have to record, and that is, that at 
the big function when the prizes were given 
away at the end of the term, and all the 
hoys’ pub is and maters were present, the

Head, to Penruddoek’s surprise and my own, 
called our names out just before the singing 
of “  Dulce Domum and when we went up 
together, looking very shamefaced, no doubt, 
to our intense embarrassment and surprise 
he told the people the story I ’ve tried to tell 
you ; and then, to our amazement and de
light, presented us with two ripping gold 
watches from Colonel Stapleton, with our 
names engraved in the cases, together with 
this inscription: “ For an act of great 
bravery.”

Boys, the story is told, but if you want 
to see three schoolfellows who are staunch 
chums and comrades in after life, I doubt if 
you could find three closer friends than Pen- 
ruddock, Stapleton, and myself.

5?)

A WORD WITH A STORY.
Mk words have indeed curious stories in connection with their etymology. The study of 
this science reveals many interesting stories. A good example is the word “ sincere.” 
good dictionary will tell that the derivation of this word is from the Latin “ sine,” 

ning “ without,” and “ cera,”  meaning “ wax.” Hut how can anyone imagine sincere
0 connected with wax ? About this point, however, there is an interesting story to tell, 
sculptor was engaged in the work of forming a bust of a famous man. He intended

■end it to the Academy or to some such institution. He laboured diligently at his 
1: for some years. One day, as his task was nearing completion, he knocked off a chip
1 the nose of his figure by an accidental stroke. He was now in the greatest anxiety. 
• all his painstaking work to go for nothing? Was the labour of years to be un- 
■rded? In the midst of his distress a bright idea occurred to him. He got a pieie 
ax, and, sticking it on to the point of the bust’s nose, he skilfully moulded it into

required shape. So cleverly did he do this that only an extremely close observer could 
discovered the defect. When he sent up his work, however, he was not prepared 

the minute examination to which it was subjected. The fraud was discovered, and 
afterwards the critics took care to ascertain whether all figures were “ sine cera, or, 

ther words, “ free from adulteration.”
>n afterwards the term was used in connection with human beings, and to-day 

■ere” is one of our most frequently applied adjectives.
“  C l a u d iu s . ”



THE SPECTRE 
AT THE 
CASEMENT.
By  the Rev. R. L. B E L L A M Y .  

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.

E L L ,”  said Drummond, thought
fully, ”  I'm  not quite sure that 
it's advisable to tell you about 
that adventure. You see, it was 

one of those affairs where the glory doesn’t 
go where it's properly due. But if Dixon 
and Carlton’ll undertake to do my next 
impot between them, perhaps I might be 
prevailed upon. Is it a bargain, you two? ”  

“ All right! go ahead ! ”  bravely spake 
out those two worthies, devoutly hoping that 
Drummond might walk with sufficient cir
cumspection to avoid any more impots until 
such time as the unholy compact should 
have faded from his memory.

Whereon Drummond proceeded.
“  W e were doing a bit of a walking tour 

on a small scale up in Yorkshire, and had 
got through some awfully jolly country, 
when one evening we landed on a tempting- 
looking place just about supper-time. It 
was mentioned in the guide-book, and looked 
just what it was, namely, a very old place 
which had once been the Manor House, and 
had been much reduced in size during the 
last hundred years or so. But the best part 
of it was, the guide-book said there was a 
ghost belonging to it, and gave the story of 
how, in sixteen hundred and something, a 
new baby, who was heir to the whole show, 
had been chucked out of a window into the 
courtyard by the chap who had previously 
been the heir, and thought he would like to 
remain so.

‘ ‘ The thing had always been a mystery 
until after the death of the murderer, ami 
then a confession written by him was found 
which gave the facts.

”  And alter that, from time, to lime, the 
ghost of the murderer had been seen at the 
window on moonlight nights with a child in 
its arms. When it did appear, it would 
keep showing itself at the window, and then 
going back into the room, and seemed to be 
wanting to throw the kid out, but somehow 
unable to do so.

”  Interesting sort of tale, and we read it 
over two or three times during supper, ami 
wondered which was the room from the 
window of which it had happened, for the 
book said that, though it was unknown 
which room it actually was, it had certainly 
been preserved, since all the rooms over
looking the courtyard were as they had been 
for the last two or three centuries.

”  We took our candles about ten o'clock 
and went upstairs, and were rather amused 
to find that both our rooms looked mit upon 
the courtyard, so that either of them nag * 
1)0 the one, and naturally we had a Hmf 
joking about it.

“  The room in which I found tnyse 
wasn’t one to strike you as paiuenlnd' 
cheerful. The big old four-poster was a 
right, though it reminded you rath- nf t 11 

kind of thing you see in historic ca- les ant 
show places— ‘ This is the b c ! I'1!1?
Charles I. died in ,’ or ‘ In tins ud t|e
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Black l*r :icc was smothered in the Tower 
in tlie ye ■!' something or other,’ and so on. 
It. was rather a remarkable bed, us it had a 
eood high toot-board, which, I think, is un- 
asual with four-posters, and certainly gave 
it u very hox-you-up sort of look. However, 
it seemed comfortable enough, which was 
the main iliing. But what was a bit off was 
the way < hi; walls had been ‘ decorated ! ’ 
It had evidently been done by somebody who 
was either a grim humorist or else abso- 
lutelv without the slightest scrap of humour. 
Every blessed picture had something or 
other to do with death. There was a doctor 
feeling a ghastly-looking patient's pulse, 
and the picture was called ‘ No H ope! ' 
There was another of two funerals, one very 
grand going from a mansion, and the other 
very humble from a cottage, and it was 
'The Common L o t .’ Then there was ‘ The 
Deathbed of Voltaire,’ ‘ The Coach Acci
dent, ’ two shipwrecks, and a very, very 
ancient rustic in a churchyard, leaning upon 
a stick, and staring with the most awful 
hollow eyes at the tombstones. There was 
no name under this. And then, as if the 
pictures might be apt to prove too exhilarat
ing, there were about, ten black frames con
taining funeral cards, some of them embel
lished with the most curious poetry you 
ever saw.

" I called Millington in to have a look at 
my cheerful walls, and the whole set-out 
tickled his fancy immensely— in fact, so 
much so. that I half wished I hadn’t called 
him.

“ ‘ By love, Drum, old man! ’ he said, 
‘ it’s easy to see where you ’ve got to. This 
is evidently the dying chamber of the, estab
lishment .-md 1 should think when they put 
anybody in here it's about as decided a hint 
to go as the Irishman received when he got 
kicked out.'

‘ ‘ Vlmi a beastly idea! ’ I said, and 
then, as h,■ went on a lot more in the same 
way, I began rather to lose my wool, 
nnd threatened to swop rooms with him if he 
didn’t cduwk it. That’s the worst of old 
Mill—win n lie starts rotting, lie never 
knows win ii to leave off.

'“ Oh. of course, I wouldn’t say a word 
to suggest any unpleasant ideas for any- 
“bng,' lu said, ‘ especially on a night like 
this, wild, the wind’s moaning round like a 
testless spirit, and there’s just enough moon- 
'8 't to make everything look a trifle un- 
uanny. 1 hope you ’re not nervous, because 
fshouldn i at all wonder if you were to see

something to-nigfit. Mind you notice it 
carefully, if you do, so as to be able to tell 
us all about it properly afterwards; if there’s 
one thing I feel keen about it is to meet 
with some one who really lias seen a genuine 

.ghost at first hand.’
“  ‘ Oil ! clear out, and go and be funny in 

your own room ,’ I growled.
“  ‘ All right. By the way, I suppose 

you've looked under the bed and in those 
two rather suspicious-looking cupboards? ’

“  ‘ Good-night! ’
“ ‘ Good-night,’ said Millington, as he 

stood for a moment at the door, gazing very 
thoughtfully at my historic-looking bed.
‘ H ’m, now, I wonder— ah, well, never 
mind. Good-night.’

“  ‘ You wonder what? ’ I asked.
“  ‘ Wel l , ’ replied the wretch, with a fine 

pretence at reluctance, ‘ I was going to say 
1 wonder how many good (and otherwise) 
folk have been laid out on that imposing 
couch. ’

“  ‘ Oh, hang it! clear out, I tell you, with 
your ghoulish notions. I jolly well hope 
you ’ll get a nice hair-raising scare yourself 
to-night; it would do you good, and serve 
you jolly well right.’

“  ‘ Oh, don ’t ! ’ cried the luny, ‘ pray don't, 
wish anything so awful. 1 assure you, 
Drummond, I should lie horribly frightened 
if anything of the sort happened to-night. 
It isn’t often that I should care twopence 
for that kind of thing, hut, whether it’s the 
place and surroundings, or possibly some 
occult influence actually at work— hut, of 
course, that’s absurd— yet, well, I don ’t 
know bow to describe to you what I feel to
night—somehow as if something verv 
strange wight happen-—not in the least as 
one feeds in a general sort of way, you know 
Now, can you account for a matter-of-fact 
chap like me feeling in that way? ’

“  I really hardly knew whether the fellow 
was rotting or not, he sounded so jolly real; 
but I guessed lie was, so I snarled out, ‘ I 
can account for the way you will feel 
directly, for if you don ’t make yourself 
scarce, I ‘II bung the soap at you ! ’

“  ‘ Well, you are an unsympathetic 
beggar! So, 1 suppose I must go and lie 
awake in a cold sweat all night alone, while 
you snore away here just as if you were in 
the most matter-of-fact room and bed imag
inable. It passes my understanding bow yon 
can. Ugh!  I wouldn't pass to-night here 
myself for anything. Good night, and I 
hope you ’ll be all right.’
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“ ‘ ^,'lear out!  ’ I roared, getting really 
mad, and he slipped through the doorway; 
but in half-a-minute lie opened it an inch or 
two again and said : ‘ I say, remember, if 
you should see anything, don ’t go and give a 
great, vulgar screech, as if you were scared, 
but just take your opportunity thankfully 
and make the most of it, so as to be able to 
report to me afterwards. Good-night again. 
Hope you ’ll sleep well.’

“  I said nothing, but went and slammed 
the door to, and then began to turn in.

“  Somehow, I didn’t feel as sleepy as 
usual that night. I wasn’t frightened, of 
course, but old M .’s gruesome ideas rather 
stuck in one ’s mind, and I began to picture 
to myself all sorts of weird scenes that might 
have taken place in that room, and to 
wonder whether there might not have been 
a few murders and suicides thrown in. B e
sides, you may bet I felt pretty certain old 
M. meant to be up to tricks, and had just 
been trying to prepare my mind for them a 
little, so there I lay wide awake, engaged in 
the cheerful occupation of listening to the 
church clock striking the hours; or, if I did 
drop off for a few minutes every now and 
then, I had such rotten dreams about being 
buried alive and what-not, that it was worse 
than lying awake ; and six or seven times I 
woke up with the impression that I was 
dead, and when I found I wasn’t I still 
thought I had been, and began feeling the 
sheets to make sure they were just ordinary 
bedclothes. Altogether, it was about the 
most restless night I ever spent, and I 
fairly longed for the day.

“  At last I fell into a doze a little bit more 
solid than most of them bad been, but I 
woke from it quite suddenly with a sort of 
feeling that there was something in the 
room. I didn’t open my eyes for a few 
seconds, and when I did venture to do so the 
room was lighter than before I went to sleep, 
because the moon had risen, and, sure 
enough, there was a tall, white figure stand
ing perfectly motionless at the foot of the 
bed.

“  I don’t mind saying I felt a wee bit 
creepy, but I didn’t yell, though I can ’t say 
I felt much like carrying out Millington’s 
advice and going in for a sort of illustrated 
interview with my visitor.

“  It was a very strange-looking figure 
with, so far as I could see, the head as well 
as the body wrapped in white stuff. Not 
wishing to hurry things on too fast, I closed 
my eyes again for a moment. It was only for

a moment, but when I opened l hem tie 
figure was gone. Having been in tl nt, sô o! 
mixed-up, half-and-half state between 
waking and sleeping so much that night I 
thought I must have been dream mg about 
the figure, and, as I felt rather iagged, 1 

decided to doze off again. Bui,  befor 
letting myself finally drop off, I thought 1 

would take one more look to make my mind 
quite easy, so I lazily opened a hit of ont 
eye again, and l o ! there was the fig^ 
standing by the window, looking down at 
something it was holding in its arms, I was 
wide awake enough now, and .1 couldn’t help 
giving a little gasp, but the ghost didnt 
seem to hear, and after standing at the win
dow for a short time it turned round and 
came slowly back to the foot of the bed, with 
the object still in its arms. I couldn’t see 
clearly what the object was, but, from the 
way it was carried, I judged it to lie a babe 
— or the ghost of one. By the time the 
figure stood at the bedfoot again, I can tell 
you I was feeling really queer. It steed 
there for a moment, looking earnestly at me, 
so far as I could make out, for, of course, 
there was no light on its face. I couldn't 
stand this any longer, so I said, ‘ Who's 
t h a t ? ’ and my voice, which it was rather 
hard to get going at all, sounded rummier 
than I ’ve ever heard it. The figure took no 
notice; it remained standing there for a few 
seconds longer, and then bobbed down be
hind the bedfoot.

“  Then, of course, my nervous fit took its 
departure pretty quickly.

“  ‘ Oho! Mr. Millington,’ I said to myself 
‘ so that’s how the ghostly disappearance 
was managed, is it? ’ And then, just as I 
was on the point of calling out to let him 
know that he’d had all his precious trouble 
of getting up and fooling around f o r  nothing, 
and that I hadn’t been frightened in the 
least, I checked myself and began to wonder 
whether I couldn’t pay him out a little for 
his monkey tricks. So I lay still with m* 
eyes shut for a minute, during which I 
thought I heard some very faint sounds of 
rustling cloth that I couldn’t quite make 
out.

“  I wasn’t able, on the spur of the 
moment, to think of any very original way 
of punishing the ghost— in fact, the onf 
thing I could think of was buzzing some 
thing at it as soon as it came up ■'ram.

“  Unfortunately, I ’d put my bootsoutsi j- 
the door, and hadn’t got so m ich  ̂
slipper handy. There was simply nothn’o
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to serve a - :> boomerang but a pillow, which 
"ns n lot ’ o soft for the purpose. However, 

w (lie only thing available, 1 deter- 
"'iiU'd to ";ike  up for the softness of the 
"eapon In the vigour of the throw, so I 
P'litly sliti my hand up and grabbed it by 

. corrif" Then I opened my eyes for 
wtion. 1 i' a moment I was lmlf-startled 
aMin. for here was the figure standing in 
!"K[ the ■ une attitude by the w indow !
sh II n',V heaut.y-’  ̂ thought, ‘ you

lia\ something to remember this 
ni£ij 'M' • '\v ■ ’ and with that T sat up 
j'urtrienlv n;id let fly with all my might at its

“  Certainly I couldn't complain that my 
little effort fell flat.

“  The ghost had its had; turned to me, 
and when it leceived the pillow with a good 
hearty thud on the hack of the head and 
shoulders, it gave a big lurch forward, 
shoved one hand, holding the child, through 
the window, and then set up a terrified yell 
in a voice which I was sure could not 
possibly be Millington’s, no matter how 
much he might he trying to disguise it. R e
sides, a chap caught as neatly as that 
wouldn’t he likely to think much about dis
guising his voice just then.

“  Here was a nice kettle of fish ! Who
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“ WHO ARE YOU A-MURDERIN’ OF, YOUNG MAN?”

on earth could it be? and what on earth 
could he be up to? I didn’t know whether 
to rate at him, or jeer, or jump out and collar 
him, or go to his assistance, or what, and 
while I was wondering what my next move 
had better be, in bounced the stout land
lady, clad in a wonderful dressing-gown.

“  ‘ Hey-dey ! Bless my heart and soul.

what’s the matter now? ' she starte d, and 
then, as she saw the ghost still n e a r t-he 
window, wringing its hands, and ton scare 
even to make for the door, and moaning- 
‘ Hey ! hey ! hey 1 0  Lor’ ! O Lor ! s c
turned on me like a good old virago.  ̂

“  ‘ W ho are you a-murderin’ of. 
m a n ? ’ she bawled. ‘ Mv word, if
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, vn i'd bin a wicked assassinatin’ 
Vu'ty like ■>'* al'e ' would 1 ’a ’ took yer in in 
.̂ ivspectaiV.c house where there’s never bin 
lot so nnwli as a murder never since 1 took 
Hold of t!:<■ management, to my certain 
knmvlodjr Hout yor go to-morrow mornin’ , 
■is sure ns niv name s Rebecca Nuttall, you 
iJ-vour .dossed friend and all. Eh, to 
think o ’ murderin' a poor old man in his own 
,oiise on a Sabbath mom, and him engaged 
i„ t|ie saci'i'd occupation of gettin’ his Sab- 
lintli clothes out of the box, neither more nor 
pSS; ]3c ashamed o ’ yerself, do, and the 
sooner you're out o ’ this the better. Come 
aloiK, Jeremiah, an’ don’t stand blatherin’ 
there like a bairn.

■■ By tins time the whole house seemed 
to have been roused, for there was quite a 
shuffling of feet outside the door, and the 
real Millington, in a half-dressed state, came 
iu.

“ ‘ Hullo! ’ said he, ‘ what the dickens 
is up?’

“ As soon as Mrs. Rebecca Nuttall caught 
sight of my ‘ blessed friend,’ she went for 
tim almost as vigorously as she had gone 
or me; but, as you know, old Millington's 
got a cool sort of way with him at most 
times, and can be pretty soothing when he 
ikes, and in about two minutes he’d got 
Rebecca and the ghost both steered out of 
the room, and the people away from just 
outside the door and I was left to my medi
tations.

" These were not altogether pleasant, as 
you may fancy, but they didn’t last very 
ong, for in a little time Millington landed 
lack and lighted my candle. Then he sat on 
the side of niy bed and roared till I thought 
he would laugh awav every atom of breath 
he had. '

" ‘ What's there to laugh at, you silly 
goat’.1’ L j-iiid. ‘ If it hadn’t been for your 
idiotic humbug last night it wouldn’t have 
happened. Anyhow, you ’ll get a little 
punishment for you ’ve got to clear out the 
first thing in the morning, without any 
breakfast, mid it ’s Sunday, and no shops 
r*I>en, even d there were any shops within a 
hundred miles to be open; so now you just 
see what cu’ve brought on yourself.’

( The idiot laughed worse than ever.
‘ Me bmught it on ! ’ he spluttered; ‘ I 

■he that! Oh, Drummond, you are a funny 
?jnmal! Oh, you’ll be the death of me. 

ruminond! You are a champion ghost- 
•!?r! Oh. dear! Oh, dear! ’

M last he pulled himself together 
Tot- XII.-27.

enough to be able to talk some sort of sense, 
and then I began to pick out the facts of 
the mystery.

“  It seems that when the ghost first ap
peared it was not an appropriate time of 
night for such things, but about six o ’clock 
in the morning. The moon, Alillington ex
plained, was an old one, and so w*as visible 
very late. I ’m not quite clear as to what 
he meant, but I know it looked uncommonly 
like the middle of the night to me. Well, 
Rebecca had sent her husband to get his 
Sunday clothes out of the box in my room 
where they w’ere kept, and had told him to 
be sure not to wake m e; so he daren’t bring 
a light, but kept fumbling about and carry
ing first one thing to the window and then 
another, to see if he’d got the right ones, 
and, of course, the daft old imbecile must 
carry them exactly as you ’d carry a babby. 
Being as deaf as a post he hadn’t taken 
any notice of what I said, which added a 
good deal to the ghostliness of the w’hole 
biz.

“  ‘ And what about breakfast? ’ I said, 
rather savagely, ‘ and what about some place 
for us to go and spend the day in, seeing 
we're going to get chucked out. of here as 
soon as we’re up? ’

“  ‘ That’s all right,’ said Millington, ‘ I 
explained to the old lady that you alwrays 
had been particularly nervous about ghosts, 
and should be excused for any little indis
cretion you might have committed in the 
frenzy of your terror, and I managed to 
make her see it in that light, and, in fact, 
her present frame of mind is one of tender 
compassion for your frailties— ‘ Poor young 
man ! ’ as she says. So we're going to lie 
allowed to stay on, on condition, of course, 
that you try to keep your nerves under a 
little more control, and instead of having no 
breakfast w e’re going to have an extra good 
one— to make up for the scare you ’ve had! 
Well, I guess it ’s not much use trying to 
get any more sleep this morning, so I ’ ll go 
and finish dressing, and you may as well 
get up .’

“  And off he went. Of course, I was 
jolly glad about breakfast and staying on, 
but I felt rather riled with Millington. You 
see, it isn’t extra pleasant seeing everybody 
watching you with a kind of smothered grin 
on them, especially when you feel that you 
really deserve more admiration than any
thing else. But old Mill, always had an 
aggravating knack of coming out on top in 
all his little larks— hang h i m! ”



CHAIR 
AND CORK 

TRICK.
T ins is a balanc- 

i n g f e a t  t h a t  
requires a strong 
nerve and a strong 
chair. If you do 
not own the chair 
you practise on, see 
that you obtain 
permission from its 
owner before you use 
it.

The object of the 
trick, as may be 
seen by the accom
panying illustra
tions, is to lift with 
the mouth a cork 
that has been placed 
upon the top rail of 
the chair back. 
Care must be taken 
in performing tins 
feat that the whole 
weight of the body 
is carried by the 
chair legs. Other
wise, if the centre 
of gravity is moved 
but the fraction of 
an inch beyond the 
seat, there will be 
the chance, of a mis
hap, as illustrated 
in the last picture.
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HYMNS.
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a
win
to t 

however fii'

^HEin , is a quality about 
a 'hristmas hymn 
win i'll does not seem 

long to any other,
■ the poetry may 

be, oi' liowrver melodious the 
tune to which it is sung.
Wliat is it'.’ Probably it is 
association. In the minds of 
young people the Christmas 
iivmii is closely connected with 
Waits, with Christmas bells, 
and with frost and snow— at 
least. in imagination, or on a 
Christmas card, if not in 
reality—while to older folk 
the strains of a carol bring 
back the swl. sweet memories 
of “ the days that are no 
more,” and the joys of well- 
reineuihere'll childhood.

| 1 suppose of all Christmas 
hymns M i n g  as carols in the 

I small hours of Christmas 
morning, there is none so 
popular as " While shepherds 
watched their flocks by 
right.” The marvellously 
beautiful Ifible story asso
ciated for all time with the Judaean 

His, the “  cold light of stars,”  the “  wateh- 
;ml shepherds,'' and the breathing stillness 

. has inspired many hymns 
. "tie, such as the greatest of

■ hristmas anthems, ‘ ‘ Hark ! the herald 
.angels sing ; but there is an old-world 
i*worn- about ‘ ‘ While shepherds watched 
t,eir flocks which appeals to the true 
vnse of tin; ,  holy time. W e see again the
bright - ' — - - - - -

THE LATE DEAN FARR AH,
He wae once an Assistant Master at Harrow, and there wrote 

“  In the fields with the flocks abiding."
Photo. Russell and Sons-

angels

midnig 
beside tins

radiance; a
bfrds, afrai<! 
bear once

seraph illumining the night with his 
see again the cowering shep- 
>f the wondrous vision, and we 

more the angelic message of 
peace and goodwill to men. ”
I his beautiful hymn is more than a 

midred m ) fifty years old, and was 
'ritteri hy Xuhum Tate, who became Poet 
■aureate in tC>00. Along with Dr. Nicholas 

,y> wrote a volume of metrical
rialms, in; iv 0f w|,ic }, are sung to-day. 
•Pedally ii Scotland.
Univles Wesley wrote “  Hark! the herald

sing,”  one of the most inspiring 
sacred lyrics in the English language. 
I wonder if there is a church in Christendom, 
from the venerable Abbey of Westminster 
to the humblest house of prayer in the 
tiniest village, where this joyous hymn will 
not be sung on Christmas morning. Such 
world-wide use points not only to the 
popularity, but also to the majesty and 
beauty of the great hymn, for, depend upon 
it, only that which is truly great and in
trinsically beautiful attains to universal re
cognition.

Charles Wesley wrote an enormous 
number of hymns— some 0,000 in all— but 
quantity does not always, nor generally, 
mean quality, and though some of W esley’s 
hymns, such as the one we are talking 
about, and “  Jesu. lover of my soul.”  arc 
known, not only here, hut also to the blacks 
in the wilds of Africa, and to the converted 
natives of China and India, yet others have 
never even been printed, existing only in



manuscript. Still, if to have wrhten one 
great hymn be a passport to the gratitude 
of mankind, what ought our gratitude tote 
to Charles Wesley, who wrote so manv 
which are sung by the universal church?'

“  In the fields with the flocks abiding" 
is another hymn celebrating that wondrous 
night'on the Judaean hills. But it is quite 
a new hymn compared with the other two. 
The late Dean Farrar wrote it when he was 
a young man, and an assistant master at 
Harrow. It is not every public school that 
is fortunate enough to possess a class master 
who is also a poet, as Farrar in this beauti
ful hymn proves himself to be. Mr. John 
Farmer, who was for many years music 
master at Harrow', and who set most of the 
famous Harrow songs, composed a beautiful 
tune to this hymn, and to his setting it is 
invariably sung.

Two very beautiful hymns which have 
come to us from America treat of the same 
incident. The first,

“ It came upon the midnight clear,
That glorious song of old,”

was written fifty-five years ago by the Rev.

C A P T A IN .

REV. JOHN WESLEY AND HIS FRIENDS AT OXFORD.
The man with his two forefingers together Bested at the table to the left is Charles Wesley. The n an 

immediately on John Wesley’ s right is George Whitfield.
Engraved by Samuel Belten from the painting by Marshall Claxton.
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CHARLES WESLEY.
Author nf " Hark 1 the herald anprels sinir’
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Edmund ; !. Sears, and is now found in 
many w known collections. One of its 
verses oi . lit to he sung as a prayer this 
(/liristiiia' lime, when the papers are full of 
news of l-'W, in the words of Byron,

■•The e a in .  is c o v e r e d  t h i c k  w i t h  o t h e r  c l a y ,  
W hich  >•[■ o w n  c l a y  s h a l l  c o v e r ,  h e a p ’ d  a n d  

pent.
Iliiler a i 'd  h o r s e — f r i e n d ,  f o e — in  o n e  r e d  b u r i a l  

blent."
Roes if not seem strange, although it is 

now nearly two thousand years since the 
angtds’ sung was sung, that men are still 
killing on-..- another with as much zest as 
evil1? This beautiful hymn says: —

“ But w i t h  t h e  w o e s  o f  s in  a n d  s t r i f e  
T h e  w o r l d  h a s  s u f f e r e d  l o n g ;

Beneath t h e  a n g e l  s t r a i n  h a v e  r o l l e d  
T w o  t h o u s a n d  y e a r s  o f  w r o n g ;

A n d  m a n .  a t  w a r  w i t h  m a n .  h e a r s  n o t  
T h e  l o v e  s o n g  w h i c h  t h e y  b r i n g ;

0  hush t h e  n o i s e ,  y e  m e n  o f  s t r i f e ,
A n d  h e a r  t h e  a n g e l s  s i n g . ”

The other hymn is equally well-known, 
and was written by an American poetess, 
who also composed some of the most charm
ing verses for children in the language. 
Who does not know: —

“  T lo v e  t o  h e a r  t h e  s t o r y  
W h i c h  a n g e l  v o i c e s  t e l l ,  

f l o w  o n c e  t h e  K i n g  o f  G l o r y  
C a m e  d o w n  o n  e a r t h  t o  d w e l l . ”

Author f • JAMES MONTGOMERY.
" Angels from their realms of glory.”

MRS. EMILY HUNTINGDON MILLER. 
Author of “  I love to hear the story.’ *

My friend, Mr. Francis Arthur Jones, the 
author of that beautiful book, “  Famous 
Hymns and their Authors,”  which would 
make a capital present for Captain readers 
young or old, received a letter from the 
authoress, Airs. Emily Huntingdon Miller, 
in which she says: —

“  I do not know that there are any cir
cumstances of special interest connected 
with the writing of this children’s hymn. I 
was at the time (1867) joint editor of a 
magazine for young people, entitled The 
Little Corporal, for which I usually fur
nished a poem to he set to music each 
month. I had had a very serious illness, 
and was slowly recovering, and. though too 
weak to do much literary work, the fact that 
the paper would be published without my 
usual contribution was something of a worry 
to me. I determined, if possible, that this 
should not happen, so one afternoon, when I 
felt a little stronger, I took pen and paper, 
and began to write ‘ I love to hear the 
story.’ Though it is now close upon thirty- 
five years ago, I remember that the words 
were suggested rapidly and continuously, as 
if I were writing from dictation. In less 
than fifteen minutes the hymn was written 
and sent away without corrections. Its 
popularity has always surprised me, as 
among the hundreds of hymns and songs I 
have written, many seem to me to be of 
greater m erit.”

The last hymn which I shall mention, 
that has the subject of the shepherds'
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is
bv

DR, JOHN BYROM,
Author o f  4‘ Christiana, a w a k e !  "
Taken from a sketch by a friend.

angel visitant for its main theme,
“  Angels from their realms of glory,”  _ 
James Montgomery. Like others who 
might be mentioned, Montgomery was a 
poet who, were he to return to earth again, 
would find his long and elaborate poems 
forgotten, and his simpler 
hymns well remembered.
He lived all his life at Shef
field, where he owned and 
edited a paper called the 
I r i s ,  and he wrote a large, 
number of hymns, many of 
which are of great excel
lence.

The hymn known as 
‘ ‘ Christians, awake! ”  en
joys as close an association 
with Christmas as the 
holly-bush. It belongs to 
Christmas morning, and to 
that morning alone. It can
not rank in quality with 
‘ ‘ Hark! the herald angels 
sing,”  but it has, neverthe
less, the true spirit of joy
ful devotion, which is the 
spirit of Christmas. This 
very popular hymn was 
written by John Byrom 
more than 150 years ago— in 1745, to 
he exact. Its author was educated at the 
King’s School, Chester, and at Trinity 
College, Cambridge, of which he became a 
Fellow. In later years he also became a 
Fellow of the lloyal Society, no slight 
honour in those days as in these.

Strangely enough, “  Christians, 
although not considered to be a 
hymn, '

than the author’s little daughter. ])olly 
Byrom had promised to write a CLvistmas 
hymn for his little girl, and, sure .-Hough, 
the hymn, neatly sealed, was lying with 
other presents on the breakfast table when 
Dolly appeared. To this day the manuscript 
may be seen at Cheetham Hospital, 
Manchester. I wonder if any Captainites 
would care to have a hymn for a Christmas 
present! Well, it immortalised Dolly 
Byrom, at any rate, for it is hardly likely she 
would have been known to posterity but for 
this pretty episode.

The incident of the Magi, who. were guided 
by the Star of Bethlehem, is one of the 
most picturesque in the Scriptures, Accord
ing to tradition these were Melchior. 
Gaspar, and Balthazar, three Kings of the 
East. The first offered gold, the emblem 
of royalty, to the infant Jesus; the second 
frankincense, in token of divinity; the third 
myrrh, in prophetic allusion to the death 
which awaited the Man of Sorrows.

All the circumstances of their visit have
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Facsimile of “ Christians, awake I salute the happy morn.”

formed the theme of countless hyn ns, but 
one of the choicest is Bishop Heb.-rs,
“  B r i g h t e s t  a n d  b e s t  o f  t h e  s o n s  o f  t h e  i v  

D a w n  o n  o u r  d a r k n e s s  a n d  l e n d  us  t 
S t a r  o f  t h e  E a s t ,  t h e  h o r i z o n  a d o r n i n g .  

G u i d e  w h e r e  o u r  i n f a n t  R e d e e m e r  is

i nine-  
v  a i d ;

awake, ”  
children’s 

was written for a child— none other

It contains a sublime Christimu 
which we might all take to heart 
arc some people who arc gene.- 
Christmas and never again t

l a i d . "
lesson
There

Oils
the ye!*r
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BlSHOr HEBER.
Author of " Brightest ami beat of the eons of the 

morning.”

round. Theirs is not true generosity; it 
is only the result of custom. Hut true kind
ness conn -s  from the heart, and is perennial, 
not intermittent. The poet beautifully 
says: —

“ Vainly « e  o f f e r  e a c h  c o s t l y  o b l a t i o n ,
Vainly w i t h  g i f t s  w o u l d  H i s  f a v o u r  s e c u r e ;

Richer by fa r  is  t h e  h e a r t ’ s a d o r a t i o n ,
Hearer to  C lo d  a r e  t h e  p r a y e r s  o f  t h e  p o o r . ”

liegimdd Heber, unlike Wesley, Watts, 
and, indeed, most hymn-writers, wrote com 
paratively few hymns, but every one is a 
masterpiei 1 1  is great missionary hymn.
'‘ From (ovenland's ley mountains,”  was 

I written it twenty minutes and never cor
' rented. 1 is a splendid specimen of spon- 
| taneous <■ imposition. Ilis ”  Holy, holy, 

holy, boi'il God almighty ”  is one of the 
; finest re 11 ■. >us odes in the language.

1 haw pist mentioned W atts, and no 
! _ liyiiui art 1c would be complete without 
I seme ref,-.- nee to the greatest hymn-writer 
| of this or ny other land. Although he did 
jl not actuadv compose a Christmas hymn 
| "liich ha come into general use, yet he 
| nroteonc f the tenderest “  Cradle Songs ”  
i imaginahh I cannot refrain from quoting 
f ôtne of it verses :■—

“ S o ft  n d  e a s y  i s  t h y  c r a d l e ;
t-ii. -e a n d  h a r d  t h y  S a v i o u r  l a y  :

W het: M is  b i r t h - p l a c e  w a s  a  s t a b l e .
A n .!  H i s  s o f t e s t  b e d  w a s  h a y .

S e e  t h e  k i n d l y  s h e p h e r d s  r o u n d  h i m ,
T e l l i n g  w o n d e r s  f r o m  t h e  s k y !

W h e r e  t h e y  s o u g h t  H i m ,  t h e r e  t h e y  f o u n d  
H i m ,

W i t h  H i s  v i r g i n  m o t h e r  b y .

L o ,  H e  s l u m b e r s  in H i s  m a n g e r ,
W h e r e  t h e  h o r n e d  o x e n  f e d  ;

—  P e a c e ,  m y  d a r l i n g  ! h e r e ’s  n o  d a n g e r  !
H e r e ’ s  n o  o x  a n e a r  t h y  b e d .

— M a y e s t  t h o u  l i v e  f o r  e v e r  n e a r  H i m ,
T r u s t  a n d  l o v e  H i m  a l l  t h y  d a y s ;

T h e n  g o  d w e l l  f o r  e v e r  n e a r  H i m ,
S e e  H i s  f a c e  a n d  s i n g  H i s  p r a i s e . ”

Like Heber, Dr. Watts was an easy 
versifier, and very smart— as we should say 
to-day— at repartee. He was by no means 
tall, and one day, while walking in the park, 
some fine, strapping young fellows jeered at 
him for the shortness of his stature. He 
turned to them and said : —

“  W e r e  I  s o  t a l l  t o  r e a c h  t h e  P o l e ,
O r  .m e t e  t h e  o c e a n  w i t h  a  s p a n ,

1 m u s t  b e  m e a s u r e d  b y  m y  s o u l ,
T h e  m i n d ’ s t h e  s t a n d a r d  o f  t h e  m a n . ”

And the good Doctor was right, was he 
not ?

My space is almost exhausted, and 1 
cannot even mention all the famous 
Christmas hymns, but I must not omit the
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great Latin one, “  Adeste Fideles.”  The 
host-known translation is Canon Oakeley’s, 
“  O come, all ye faithful, joyful and 
triumphant.”  This hymn is only fifty years 
old—quite young for a hymn— but it has 
been re-translated into all kinds of out
landish tongues and is universally popular. 
It is invariably sung to the tune, “  Adeste 
Eideles,”  which fits it admirably.

It must suffice to merely mention Timing's
“ F r o m  t h e  E a s t e r n  m o u n t a i n s ,

P r e s s i n g  o n  t h e y  c o m e ,
W i s e  m e n  in  t h e i r  w i s d o m  

T o  H i s  h u m b l e  h o m e . ”

and Howe’s beautiful lyric, “  Cradled in 
a manger meanly,”  with its fine verse: —

“  E n t e r ,  t h e n ,  0  C h r i s t  m o s t  H o l y ;
M a k e  a  C h r i s t m a s  i n  m y  h e a r t ;

M a k e  a  H e a v e n  o f  m y  m a n g e r ;
I t  i s  H e a v e n  w h e r e  T h o u  a r t . ”

and also Bishop Phillips Brooks’ , “  O 
little town of Bethlehem,”  which con
cludes with the following tender verse: —

“ O  H o l y  C h i l d  o f  B e t h l e h e m ,
D e s c e n d  t o  u s ,  w e  p r a y ;

C a s t  o u t  o u r  s i n s  a n d  e n t e r  i n ;
B e  b o r n  in  u s  t o - d a y .

W e  n e a r  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  a n g e l s  
T h e  g r e a t  g l a d  t i d i n g s  t e l l ;

O  c o m e  t o  u s ,  a b i d e  w i t h  u s ,
O u r  L o r d  E m m a n u e l . ”

Yes, we must pass these by, and onclude 
with Mrs. Alexander’s hymn, “  Once in 
Boyal David’s city .”  The lady who wrote 
this beautiful hymn wrote many others 
equally beautiful, and one, at least, which 
sets her name in the very first rank of 
English hymn-writers. Wherever the name 
of Christ is preached, not only in this 
country, but

“  B v  m a n y  a n  a n c i e n t  r i v e r ,
B y  m a n y  a  p a l m y  p l a i n , ”

Mrs. Alexander’s sublimely simple words are 
sung.

“  T h e r e  i s  a  g r e e n  h i l l  f a r  a w a y ,
W i t h o u t  a  c i t y  w a l l ,

W h e r e  t h e  d e a r  L o r d  w a s  c r u c i f i e d  
W h o  d i e d  t o  s a v e  u s  a l l . ”

This hymn has its Christmas message, too. 
for it was written when its authoress was 
sitting by the bedside of a sick child, and. 
depend upon it, however many presents you 
and I may get at Christmas-time, unless we 
give something which costs us, not money, 
but service and sacrifice, we shall not have 
a truly happy Christmas. For, as the hymn 
says,

“  O h  d e a r l y ,  d e a r l y  h a s  H e  l o v e d ,
A n d  w e  m u s t  l o v e  H i m  t o o ,

A n d  t r u s t  in  H i s  r e d e e m i n g  B l o o d ,
A n d  t r y  H i s  w o r k s  t o  d o . ”

Faosimile of “  There is a green hill far aw aj.”
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TALES OF THE FAR WEST.
By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS,

Author of “ Across the Wilderness,’ ’ &c.
Illustrated by E. F. SKINNER.

N o . 9 — T H E  O W L  C R E E K  B I G H O R N .

®NE autumn day, not many months 
ago, Mr. Septimus Conant, an 
English sportsman, came in at our 
ranch from his camp in Owl Creek 

Mountains with an exciting story of a big
horn buck of enormous horns and great size, 
"hicli lie and his Indian guide had hunted 
unsuccessfully for eleven days. Mr. Conant 
had secured a photograph at forty yards 
which quite justified his enthusiasm.

Mr. Conant is one of those most humane 
and delightful of sportsmen—-a camera- 
hunter. A We at Black Horse Ranch only 

game m season and for our own table 
use> Mr. ( nant’s attitude toward our big 
game make-, him always a welcome visitor.

In the c.-ise of the great ram, however, 
“hick seen _d to stand fully four feet in 
ueight at t >e shoulders and to have horns 
measuring t-.rty inches on the curve and not 

than tvmiity inches in circumference at 
,le lasci th attitude of the English hunter 

flanged. | | 0  was exceedingly desirous of 
lng the nick’s skin, horns and hoofs to 
colleetj, i of mounted trophies.

‘ er the one snapshot with his camera,

which had caught the ram upon the crest of a 
“ hog-back,”  outlined against a clear sky, 
neither the hunter nor his guide, although 
they had hunted the ram for two weeks, had 
succeeded in getting a fair shot at him. And 
yet the ram had stuck persistently to his 
limited domain, a cluster of high mountain 
ridges cut with canons and held within a 
single loop of the mountain stream.

Mr. Conant, being now obliged to leave 
for England, offered my brother Ferd and 
me five hundred dollars for the ram's carcase, 
packed in snow and delivered whole to* a 
taxidermist in Chicago, whose address he 
gave us. He drew a map of the mountain 
ridges, summits, gulches and canons within 
the circuit of the ram’s fecdfng-ground. We 
felt sure that we should be able to earn the 
five hundred dollars soon after the first snow
fall.

For that we had to wait until the 
eighteenth of December— but then it came 
right, falling straight down in great feather- 
flakes to tho depth of a foot or more. This 
kind of snow makes heavy travel for the 
big game.
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We set out at once upon our mountain 
ponies for Mr. Conant’s camp near Owl 
Creek timber limits. In his stout log shack 
we soon made ourselves comfortably at home.

The next morning, clad in white duck and 
wearing Shoshone snow-shoes, we mounted 
zig-zag into the realm of the bighorn ram. 
The mountains rose in white, indefinable 
billows, like tumbled piles of white clouds, 
or melted into each other, hiding shadowless 
canons and ravines. Not a landmark which 
the hunter had pencilled was distinctly re
cognisable.

We had not climbed far before our sense 
of direction was lost. In this latitude the 
winter sun is a safe guide at midday only. 
The white glare of the mountains, despite 
our helmet visors, was almost intolerable at 
times.

Before noon the sun was aflame with un
common glory and soon our eyes were half- 
blinded in its glare. At about midday we 
“ jumped ”  a band of elk, and, as we both 
missed broadside shots at less than a hundred 
yards, we determined at once to return to 
camp and manufacture a better sort of pro
tection for our eyes.

In making a short cut campward we came 
face to face with an enormous bighorn buck 
on the very crest of a sharp ridge. lie  had 
not been expecting hunters, despite the shots, 
which he must have heard, for he jumped 
from the cover of some boulders not more 
than fifty yards away. There was no mis
taking the big ram. He stood for an instant 
staring in surprise, just as he had stood when 
Mr. Conant got the snapshot with his camera.

Before we could unshoulder our rifles to 
shoot, there was a flurry of snow, a glimmer 
of black heels, and the ram plunged in tre
mendous ploughing leaps down the mountain 
slope. We fired a dozen futile shots at him, 
while his every jump reminded us of a snow
plough bucking drifts. Then we gave chase, 
skating down the steep incline until our shoes 
took the surface, when, like skee-leapers, and 
trailing our guns for steerage, we coasted 
down the steep.

We were too intent upon taking the ram to 
reck of danger. There were no trees nor 
bushes- -only occasional boulders and rough 
spots upon the slope. Light as the snow was, 
our speed increased until our shoes barely 
skimmed its surface. The wind whistled past 
our ears and cut our cheeks. On we flew, 
swooping down, a pair of human hawks, upon 
the ram.

The big fellow swerved neither to right nor

to left and we were almost upon l;.m w)jeil 
he gave a great outward leap anu dropped 
out oT sight.

Cunning brute! In the same instant 
shot down a steep slope, douched 1 hrough a 
narrow drift, shot over the rim of a Jedge and 
went whirling through more than a hundred 
feet of space. What were our thoughts? 1G. 
deed, I thought of nothing, but felt a thrill 
ing sense of exhilaration, as of having left 
my body and all grosser things behind. Then, 
without any shock or surprise, I plunged neck 
and heels into a soft drift, alighting, however. ! 
without hurt or even a severe concussion. 1

Buried deep in the snow-drift, I neverthe- I 
less scrambled toward the surface, my first 
thought being that now we might catch the 
ram; for instantly I had heard the animal's 
puffs and snorts as it, too, struggled to get out 
of the snow-heap. Then I heard my brother 
also fighting his way upward. We were 
buried, all of us, to the depth of fifteen or 
twenty feet in light snow, which had “ coned" 
over the ledge in a conical ridge along its 
base.

Ferd got to the surface first, going out at 
the side of the snow-heap. He had alighted 
almost on top of the ram. As I crawled out 
into daylight I heard him shouting: “ Franz' 
Franz! Quick, quick! I ’ve got ’ini!”

I floundered out to find my brother with 
both hands gripped in the long hair of the 
sheep’s back, and the big ram, plunging and 
snorting, sunk to the middle of its sides in 
the drift.

I scrambled forward and flung myself upon 
the animal. Then for several minutes «  
fought valiantly, trying to throw the ram or 
to hold him for a knife-thrust in neck or 
heart— for our guns were both buried. W* 
could at once have hacked and maimed the 
big sheep hopelessly with our hunting-knives, 
but that would have ruined his skin for 
mounting.

We got some painful contusions from the 
stout fellow’s heels and horns as we tumbled 
over and over in the deep snow. Sometime* 
we were on top and sometimes the ram 
More than once we could have held hr® 
down, but the slope of the drift ga ve him the 
advantage, and we finally slid, rolled, an 
tumbled to the base of the snow-heap.

Once his feet touched terra firm- the ra® 
shook us off as he might have shaken off siw* 
flakes. Then, as we rose to our feet, ! e 
plucky fellow turned and butted me heavif 
into the drift. He would have saved ®. 
brother likewise, but Ferd fell upon his
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I CLOUNl i:ED OUT TO FIND MY BROTHER WITH BOTH n ANDS GIUI’I'ED IN THE LONG IIAIR OF THE SHEER.

and lay ha ( buried in snow. Neither of us 
dared stir Idle the ram stood wagging his 

I mighty hoi -  and threatening us in wheezy 
snorts.

Then, fm jug he had cowed us to sub
mission, an unable to butt in the snow, the 
““ge buck heeled and trotted around the 
™ge "ritln once deigning to stop or look 

f mrk at us. We scrambled at once for our 
n but u full hour had passed before we 
succeeded h uncovering both the guns and 
our snow-sl: ' S. We were, too, so nearly 
snow-blind ■ nat we had difficulty in finding 
our way to camp.

W€ spent the remainder of the afternoon

and evening in fashioning snow-goggles of 
wood made upon the Eskimo and Indian 
pattern, and the next morning returned upon 
our last tracks to take up the trail of the 
buck.

Now we felt certain of securing our game, 
provided no snow should fall for several days. 
We had only to trail the big ram down, wear
ing him out as he wallowed in deep snows, 
over which we skimmed with ease. Hardly 
three hours had passed before we came upon 
him feeding upon lichens in a rocky gulch.

As he sprang away up a long, steep slope, 
we emptied the magazines of our repeaters, 
filling the gulch with smoke and the smell
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We set out at once upon our mountain 
ponies for Mr. Conant’s camp near Owl 
Creek timber limits. In Ins stout log shack 
we soon made ourselves comfortably at home.

The next morning, clad in white duck and 
wearing Shoshone snow-shoes, we mounted 
zig-zag into the realm of the bighorn ram. 
The mountains rose in white, indefinable 
billows, like tumbled piles of white clouds, 
or melted into each other, hiding shadowless 
canons and ravines. Not a landmark which 
the hunter had pencilled was distinctly re
cognisable.

We had not climbed far before our sense 
of direction was lost. In this latitude the 
winter sun is a safe guide at midday only. 
The white glare of the mountains, despite 
our helmet visors, was almost intolerable at
times. . ,

Before noon the sun was aflame with un
common glory and soon our eyes were half- _ . . .  i K  i.  _ 1-----i-  w iid r lo u  WOl. U111.A1* K f it .  H  J     ~ , . .
blinded in its glare. At about midday we
“ jumped ” a band of elk, and, as we both 
missed broadside shots at less than a hundred 
yards, we determined at once to return to 
camp and manufacture a better sort of pro
tection for our eyes.

In making a short cut campward we came 
face to face with an enormous bighorn buck 
on the very crest of a sharp ridge. lie  had 
not been expecting hunters, despite the shots 
which he must have heard, for he jumped 
from the cover of some boulders not more 
than fifty yards away. There was no mis
taking the big ram. He stood for an instant 
staring in surprise, just as he had stood when 
Mr. Conant got the snapshot with his camera.

Before we could unshoulder our rifles to 
shoot, there was a flurry of snow, a glimmer 
of black heels, and the ram plunged m tre
mendous ploughing leaps down the mountain 
slope. We fired a dozen futile shots at him, 
while his every jump reminded us of a snow
plough bucking drifts. Then we gave chase, 
skating down the steep incline until our shoes 
took the surface, when, like skee-leapers, and 
trailing our guns for steerage, we coasted 
down the steep.

We were too intent upon taking the ram to 
reck of danger. There were no trees noi 
bushes—only occasional boulders and rough 
spots upon the slope. Light as the snow was, 
our speed increased until our shoes barely 
skimmed its surface. The wind whistled past 
our ears and cut our cheeks. On we flew, 
swooping down, a pair of human hawks, upon 
the ram.

The big fellow swerved neither to right nor

to left and we were almost upon 1 nn w ĵ 
he gave a great outward leap ano dropped 
out of sight.

Cunning brute! In the same instant ve 
shot down a steep slope, douched through a 
narrow drift, shot over the rim of a ledge and 
went whirling through more than a hundred 
feet of space. What were our thoughts? In
deed, I  thought of nothing, but fell a thrill
ing sense of exhilaration, as of having left 
my body and all grosser things behind. Then, 
without any shock or surprise, I plunged neck 
and heels into a soft drift, alighting, however, 
without hurt or even a severe concussion.

Buried deep in the snow-drift, I neverthe
less scrambled toward the surface, my first 
thought being that now we might catch the 
ram; for instantly I had heard the animals 
puffs and snorts as it, too, struggled to get out 
of the snow-heap. Then I heard my brother 
also fighting his way upward. We were 
buried, all of us, to the depth of fifteen or 
twenty feet in light snow, which had “ coned” 
over the ledge in a conical ridge along its 
base.

Ferd got to the surface first, going out at 
the side of the snow-heap. He had alighted 
almost on top of the ram. As I crawled out 
into daylight I heard him shouting: Franz 
Franz ! Quick, quick ! I ’ve got ’im I ’

I floundered out to find my brother with 
both hands gripped in the long hair of the 
sheep’s back, and the big ram, plunging and 
snorting, sunk to the middle of its sides in 
the drift.

I scrambled forward and flung myself upon 
the animal. Then for several minutes se 
fought valiantly, trying to throw the ram or 
to hold him for a knife-thrust iu, neck °r 
heart— for our guns were both buried. J 5 
could at once have hacked and maimed e 
big sheep hopelessly with our huntuig-kniv^ 
but that would have ruined his skin tor
mounting. ,•

We got some painful contusion from , , 
stout fellow’s heels and horns as v c turn 
over and over in the deep snow, ôme 1 
we were on top and sometimes th ram » 
More than once we could have hel 
down, but the slope of the drift ga e mi 
advantage, ami we finally slid, lulled, 
tumbled to the base of the snowdn-ip.

Once his feet touched term f i n e 1 
shook us off as he might have s h a k e n  on s ^  
flakes. Then, as we rose to om **• - jh 
plucky fellow turned and butted me ^  
into the drift. He would have >r'® fa(j 
brother likewise, but Ferd fell up u
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I FLOUM>l|:R[) OUT TO FIN D MY BROTHER W ITH  BOTH HANDS G H ll’ l'ED IN THE LONG HAIR OF THE .SHEET.

; and lay hal 
j  dared stir \ 
mighty lion 

j  snorts.
Then, fin 

1 mission, am. 
i huge buck

buried in snow. Neither of us 
iile the ram stood wagging his 
and threatening us in wheezy

ng he had cowed us to sub
unable to butt in the snow, the 

- . heeled and trotted around the
™ge withoi : once deigning to stop or look 
,ack at us. We scrambled at once for our 
riles, but a lull hour nad passed before we 
succeeded in uncovering both the guns and 
°ur snow-slm. s. We were, too, so nearly 
snow blind that we had difficulty in finding 
°ur way to camp.i?.We spent the remainder of the afternoon

and evening in fashioning snow-goggles of 
wood made upon the Eskimo and Indian 
pattern, and the next morning returned upon 
our last tracks to take up the trail of the 
buck.

Now we felt certain of securing our game, 
provided no snow should fall for several days. 
We had only to trail the big ram down, wear
ing him out as he wallowed in deep snows, 
over which we skimmed with ease. Hardly 
three hours had passed before we came upon 
him feeding upon lichens in a rocky gulch.

As he sprang away up a long, steep slope, 
we emptied the magazines of our repeaters, 
filling the gulch with smoke and the smell

Kf3

>- > -yitfSwiT’.v r “
f i & d f t s & a n r r . : ; - A T *  U  Y  r v  r r  v j i

_____ SPFHF _  _ - . i «



220 THE CAPTAIN.

of powder. Thirty shots were fired before 
the ram disappeared over the crest of a ridge, 
yet not a bullet hit him. The narrow slits in 
our snow-goggles, which admitted all the light 
our eyes could bear, were not conducive to 
accuracy in snap-shooting, especially at 
creatures in active and erratic motion.

Plainly, we would have to secure a stand
ing shot at the buck ; and we took up his 
trail again, determined to follow with greater

Other animals, too, had been driven into 
the foot-hills and wolf-tracks were numerous 
in the ravines.

At length, as we were following a fresh 
trail along the rim of a canon, my brother 
in advance, suddenly halted, sank upon his 
knees and motioned me down behind 
Crouching still lower, I crept forward. Ferd 
turned and spoke in a low voice.

“ Careful, F ran z!” he said. “ Theresa

THE R1G-HOUN BUCK WAS MAKING THE FIGH T OF* H IS  LIFE.

caution when his snowtracks showed particu
larly fresh.

We did not again see the ram on that 
day, but he led us in a grand circuit over the 
mountain steeps. The big sheep seemed all 
at once to have forsaken the tactics which so 
often foiled Mr. Conant. At night, however, 
his trail descended toward Owl Creek Valley, 
and at sundown we left it within half a mile 
of the shack.

On the following morning the sky was again 
overcast and there was a thick mist upon the 
mountain-tops and a distant, monotonous 
roar, which told of high wind and a fierce 
blizzard in progress. But the wind did not 
strike nor the snow drift upon the Owl Creek 
slopes, so we set out hopefully upon the trail 
of the ram. Our goggles could not be dis
carded, and we did not believe the sheep 
would mount into the region of the storm, 
which its instinct must yesterday have fore
told.

sight good for sore eyes down in the gulch' 
Now take a peep down here into this notch.” 

I peered over the projection of the ledge 
At the distance of a hundred yards or so. 
under the foot of an opposing ledge, a small 
band of bighorn, headed by the enormous 
ram, were fighting with a pack of buffalo 
wolves.

The buck, two ewes and a yearling ram 
were “ standing o ff” five big gray wolves of 
the sort that easily pull down cows and well 
grown steers. The ewes and the smaller buck, 
with their short, sharp horns and keen-edged 
hoofs, were fighting cautiously and as if 
wearied from a long tussle with tlicir savage 
foes.

But the great rani! His fighting ffis 
worth a long day’s tramp to see. Ho charged 
again and again with quick leaps into tie 
midst of the snapping pack, thrusting t° 
right and to left with the keen points of i|S 
curved horns, striking savagely with his H

A
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liuofs, an-.! wheeling with lightning-like pre
cision'  ha into position as the wolves scat
tered t o  _ .ther for a fresh attack.

The vinous brutes were enraged beyond 
measure, having apparently played too long 
a waiting and cautious game. Their red 
lips and white teeth showed wickedly as they 
snarled and snapped, or flung themselves 
howling and panting upon the snow. The 
big-horn buck was making the fight of his 
life no doubt, to save the weary, half-ex
hausted band, for it was evident that he could 
at any moment have fled alone in safety, 
(onstantlv the wolves tried to leap past the 
bucks— for the young one was a bold and 
vicious fighter, too— and to fling themselves 
upon the ewes. Cunning brutes! One 
would leap at the big ram’s front, snapping 
its teeth in his face, but jump quickly away 
when it had provoked a charge, while its 
mates would rush in with fresh attempts to 
pull down the smaller sheep.

Then would follow some seconds of mad, 
all-round fighting, until the large ram again 
sprang, striking viciously among the besiegers. 
He never failed to scatter them and to defend 
his position in front of the little company. 
There were blood-spots upon the snow and 
the largest of the big wolves limped, appar
ently from a bard stroke upon the shoulder.

For five minutes or more we watched this 
desperate battle in the canon notch; then 
we crept back to take up the trail of the ram, 
which we knew must lead, by the nearest ac
cessible descent, into the canon.

When we had crawled out from the last 
sheltering point, to confront the fighting 
animals, we were in time for a thrilling scene. 
There had evidently just occurred a general 
melee of t lie fighters, during which the big 
ram had pinned a gray wolf upon its back 
and had jammed a point under the animal’s 
shoulder-blade, inclosing its body wedged 
within the curve of his horn.

Thus h - held the kicking, howling brute, 
and in tie same instant charged upon two 
wolves which had thrown one of the ewes 
upon her Pack and were about to throttle 
her. The dher ewe and the small ram were 
each chasing a wolf about the trodden ground 
hey had neen fighting over.
The big ram easily beat the two wolves off 

j'eir stn ;gling victim. Then he dashed 
'eadlong -gainst projecting rocks, butting, 
* a ting, and striking with fore-hoofs at the 
,jlc l̂n8 hr de impaled upon his horn. After 

rae vicious and lightning-like evolutions

had been continued for a moment, the ram 
leaped up, half-turning in the air, and with 
a mighty sidewise wrench flung the battered 
carcase of his dead foe upon the snow.

During this sharp struggle the free wolves 
avoided encounter with the ram and sought 
again to fasten themselves upon the bleeding 
ewe; but we had now crawled to within 
thirty steps of the absorbed fighters, and the 
double report of our guns ended their battle. 
One wolf was killed, and another mortally 
hurt by the shots, and sheep and wolves 
sprang apart in equal affright.

The unhurt wolves charged past us within 
a dozen steps, but only one got out of the 
uotch. While we were shooting the fierce 
brutes the smaller sheep cowered, huddling 
together in the shelter of overhanging rocks, 
but the larger buck, with horns raised high, 
stood upon the trampled snow staring at us, 
whistling shrilly through his nostrils and 
stamping defiantly with his forefeet.

We now stepped back a few paces from 
the centre of the notch, and the small sheep, 
seeing a widened line of retreat, leaped to 
the opposite ledge and hurtled by along its 
base.

Not so the great ram. Left alone, he stood 
for an instant, still regarding us sternly. 
Then, with no weaklings to protect, with 
head lifted high and stately tread, he walked, 
a noble sight, straight down the centre of 
the notch. His steps were quick and some
what nervous, and yet his movement was un
hurried.

He seemed to say to us: “ If you are my 
enemies, then indeed I am helpless; if you 
are my friends, you will not harm me.”

As lie passed within ten yards, he seemed 
to shrink to half his former size; every 
coarse, blue-gray hair lay straight down upon 
liis skin, and in the sunken ball and tense 
expression of his yellow-white eye we read 
liis expectation of instant death.

Shoot that grand, brave animal ? Not all 
the wealth of Mr. Conant could have hired 
us to harm a hair of him! He walked on, 
his step quickening to a trot until, without 
once turning a backward glance, he disap
peared behind a point of rocks.

We took the wolf-pelts, returned to camp, 
and finally reached home in time for Christ
mas dinner, well content to leave the valiant 
ram to rule in his kingdom. And we know 
that when the generous Englishman returns 
lie will hunt the Owl Creek big-horn with 
his camera only.
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S T A M P  S T O R I E S .
HE OLD FAG likes his Christmas number 

to be an irresistible budget of stories 
for the fireside. So it comes about

that even the Stamp Editor has to lay aside for 
the occasion the more serious study of philately, 
and rake up from his memory all the good stamp 
stories he has heard during the previous twelve 
months, that he may pass muster as a satis
factory contributor to the Christmas liumbci o f T h e  C a p t a in .

late; I've got it! You were careful noi to let 
out where your rarity was to be had, but 1 

guessed that such a stamp could only be at 
one of two places in the Strand, so 1 came 
straight here and got it first shot. Another 
time, when you know of something good, don’t 
advertise the fact, even to your friends. The 
temptation is too great for frail human nature.”

U N P R O F IT A B L E  S W O P P IN G .

S T E A L IN G  A  M A R C H .

A small party of well-known specialists were 
dining together one evening when the conversa
tion turned on the rarity of a certain stamp. 
Cue after another declared that it was a vaiiety 
of the greatest scarcity, and that it was to be 
found in very few collections. Scarcely one 
present could boast of a fine copy. One, however, 
said he had had a copy offered him only a few 
days since. The price was so high that itneaily 
took his breath away, but after what had been 
said about its great rarity he thought lie would 
secure it. He was very careful not to give any 
clue as to the whereabouts of that precious 
copy, for he quietly made up his mind to be 
early on the scene the very next morning. He 
iiad known that it was a rarity, but until that 
night he had no idea that it was so scarce.

The next morning he wended his way to the 
shop of the London stamp dealer who had 
offered him the gem.

But, alas ! on the very threshold of the shop 
he met one of his friends of (lie previous even
ing coining out.

"A ll! good morii'iig,” said 
matter-of-fact style, but with 
that lie had been forestalled.

“ Good morning,” xnid the

in his most 
inward fear

other, with
twinkle of the eye as he added, “ You arc too

Some boys are a bit sharper than they need 
bo in their own interests. Some boys dearly 
love a bargain in stamps. It is a failing that 
runs through all grades of stamp collectors, from 
the boy to the specialist.

One day a sharp-looking lad entered a stamp 
dealer’s shop in Now York, and asked tor some 
L'nitod States stamps. .

“ There you are, my lad,” said tho dealer, us 
he placed a book of stamps on the counter in 
front of him. “ Pick what you want The boy 
made his selection, paid his money, and left the 
shop.

I n a few minutes he was back. “ See here, 
Mister, this stamp has got a corner off.” 

“ Has it, my lad?” said the dealer, taking 
the stamp and examining it, and adding, “ Very 
well, there’s the book. Pick another.

The boy selected another and more perfect 
copy, but when he got outside the door he 
turned round and, with a broad grin, Touted. 
“ Done ye, Mister. That old torn stamp ffa:’ 
out of my collection, and now I ’ve swopped i* 
for a nice clean one.”

The stamp dealer, still holding tlia stump 
looked after the boy with a quiet sindt1. Thi 
stamp was slightly torn at one corner. NeieT 
theless, it was a very saleable specim u of ■' 
great rarity, known as the 15 cents In'h 
States of 1869, with inverted centre, . nd "a* 
worth from £15 to £20.

* A ■' - ■ .rv,? jpl aiCpsa./a
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■ ME C U R IO U S  L E T T E R S .
cen the recipient of some curious 
Ik- shape of inquiries about stamps 
, ollecting. ‘ ’People get strange ideas 

cads as to the value of stamps. 
..notion sale of a great rarity there 
k many offers of what are hopefully 
be similar stamps. The published 

lie auction sales of the black English 
:,,o years ago, when the V.lt. variety 
I,'tidied from £10 to £14, were most 

prolific in offei's of similar stamps. A couple of 
dear old maiden ladies journeyed all tho way 
tram Hii.-tnl to London with several penny black 
English, carefully preserved on the folded 
letters, pmbably treasured love letters of their 
curly youth, and, entering a stamp auctioneer’ s 
office," unfolded the small parcel, daintily 
wrapped up m a silk handkerchief. It was a 
bitter disappointment when the auctioneer ex
plained t lu it  it was only the black penny with 
the initial letters “ V.R,”  in the upper corners 
that was rare, that the penny black without 
those magic letters was only worth a few pence, 
and that, unfortunately, theirs were not of the 
■•V.K." persuasion.

Mv.-sis. Whitfield King and Co., who do a 
large business in approval sheets, have more 
than mice received what the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer calls “ conscience money.”  Here is a 
recent cast-. The letter is from Mexico, and 
bears a date of this year. “ Gentlemen, when 
1 was at school at Eastbourne, I ordered from 
you (I suppose about tho year 1887) a sheet of 
stamps valued at 14s. (fourteen shillings). I 
never paid you for this sheet, but as far as I 
van fcmemlu-r spent the money on sweets. There
fore I nov. -end you a draft for £2 , endorsed in 
you I- name, to make amends. With sincere 
apologies, I remain, &e.”

Here is another curiosity, this time evidently 
from a m-vo in West Africa. It is dated this 
year from Sierra Leone, and is addressed to 
Messrs. Hawn and Barlow, who had 
ackmnvled -*d a previous “ conversation” 
from tin gentleman. “ Sirs, Ever sine I 
have tlie ' nisiue of your conversation, I con
sider it to ' i- a wost of time. So now I make it 
a niotion now, and I trust I will please ye 
"dl not • waist your time. I will just axe 
• e kindly i) send me your full catalogue and 
P”ec list, rusting ye will not fail to do so. No 
U|ore, l e|. ,t. p0  USual yours, &c.”

Here is curious specimen from m y  C a p t a i n  
Wlrrespond. tK.e :—“ Dear Sir, I have a colection 
°f “tamps will you kindly let me know the true 
Valuo of foreign Stamps tho diffrant stamps
that are most Vatuebal to-day I hear enclose

a few stamps for inspection you may keep for 
your trouble the enclosed envelope is my addres 
will you kindly write to the ad cl res as Early as 
Pasabel,” The stamps enclosed were remnants 
of the very commonest kind, in various stages 
of decay.

R A R E  S T A M P S  IN  A N  O F F E R T O R Y .

An offertory in a church would be a singular 
place to look for rare stamps, but such things 
have happened as the giving of valuable stamps 
for church purposes, and rarities have been 
found amongst the donations of a congregation. 
Some foreign missionary branches of church 
work make a regular revenue out of stamps. 
Tho most valuable stamp donation to an offer
tory occurred some years ago in British Guiana. 
An old lady, who had saved up some of the 
rare old early issues of British Guiana, well 
knowing their rarity, put a pair of the rare 
2c. circular of 1850 into the offertory of her 
church. When questioned afterwards as to 
whether she knew what she had given, she as
sured her friends that she knew what she had 
done, and that she had always intended her 
church to have those stamps. They were ac
cordingly turned into money and realised £2 0 0 . 
They were subsequently re-sold for £1,000.

Reviews, &c.
C a  t  a i  o u t; e  r o n 19 0 5.

Messrs. Whitfield King and Co. send us 
their “ Universal Standard Catalogue of the 
Postage Stamps of the World” for 1905. It 
comprises all stamps issued to the end of Sep
tember, 1904. The Multiple CA. watermark is 
given a short shrift, for it is dismissed as being 
too slight a variety to deserve separate cata
loguing. The publishers have compiled the fol
lowing interesting statistics from their cata
logue :—

“ The total number of all known varieties of 
postage stamps issued by all tho Governments 
of the world up to the present time is 19,242; of 
this number, 205 have been issued in Great 
Britain, and 5,711 in the various British 
Colonies and Protectorates, leaving 13,320 for 
the rest, of the world. Dividing the totals 
amongst the Continents, Europe issued 4,089, 
Asia 3,028, Africa 4,005, America, including the 
West Indies, 0,095, and Oceania 1,425. A com
parison of these figures with those published 
in March, 1903, will show that 1,800 new varie
ties of stamps have been issued throughout the 
world in the space of eighteen months. The 
Republic of Salvador has issued more varieties
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HE OLD FAG likes his Christmas number 

to be an irresistible budget of stories 
for the fireside. So it comes about 

that even the Stamp Editor has to lay aside for 
the occasion the more serious study of philately, 
and rake up from his memory all the good stamp 
stories he has heard during the previous twelve 
months, that he may pass muster as a satis
factory contributor to the Christmas number 
of T h e  C a p t a in .

S T E A L IN G  A  M A R C H .

A small party of well-known specialists were 
dining together one evening when the conversa
tion turned on the rarity of a certain stamp. 
Cue after another declared that it was a variety 
of the greatest scarcity, and that it was to bo 
found in very few collections. Scarcely one 
present could boast of a fine copy. One, however, 
said he Lad had a copy offered him only a few 
days since. The price was so high that it nearly 
took his breath away, but after what had been 
said about its great rarity he thought he would 
secure it. He was very careful not to give any 
clue as to the whereabouts of that precious 
copy, for he quietly made up his mind to be 
early on the scene the very next morning. He 
had known that it was a rarity, but until that 
night he had no idea that it was so scarce.

The next morning he wended his way to the 
shop of the London stamp dealer who had 
offered him tho gem.

But, alas ! on the very threshold of the shop 
he met one of his friends of the previous even
ing coming out.

•• Ah ! good morirng,” said ho, in his most 
matter-of-fact style, but with an inward fear 
that he had been forestalled.

“ Good morning,” said the other, with a 
twinkle of the eye as he added, “ You are too

late; I’ve got it! You were careful not to let 
out where your rarity was to be had, but 1 

guessed that such a stamp could only be at 
one of two places in tho Strand, so I came 
straight hero and got it first shot. Another 
time, when you know of something good, don’t 
advertise the fact, even to your friends. The 
temptation is too great for frail human nature."

U N P R O F IT A B L E  S W O P P IN G .
Some boys are a bit sharper than they need 

bo in their own interests. Some boys dearly 
love a bargain in stamps. It is a failing that 
runs through all grades of stamp collectors, from 
the boy to the specialist.

One day a sharp-looking lad entered a stamp 
dealer’s shop in Now York, and asked for some 
United States stamps.

“ There you are, my lad,” said the dealer, as 
he placed a book of stamps on the counter in 
front of him. “ Pick what you want.” Theboy 
made his selection, paid his money, and left th,- 
shop.

In a few minutes he was back. “ See here, 
Mister, this stamp has got a corner off.” 

“ Has it, my lad?”  said the dealer, taking 
the stamp and examining it, and adding, “ Very 
well, there’s the book. Pick another.”

The boy selected another and more perfect 
copy, but when he got outside the door he 
turned round and, with a broad grin shouted. 
“ Done ye, Mister. That old torn stamp 
out of my collection, and now I ’ve swopped d 
for a nice clean one.”

The stamp dealer, still holding that stamp 
looked after the boy with a quiet smile. The 
stamp was slightly torn at one conic . 
theless, it was a very saleablo specimen of * 
great rarity, known as the 15 cents United 
States of 1869, with inverted centre, and 
worth from £15 to £20.
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SO M E  C U R IO U S  L E T T E R S .

I have been the recipient of some curious 
I Hers iax tli« shape of inquiries about stamps 
nd stamp ..Meeting. People get strange ideas 

“ t0  then toads as to the value of stamps, 
"fter the auction sale of a great rarity there 
;ire generally many offers of what are hopefully 
thought to be similar stamps. The published 
results of the auction sales of the black English 
pennies some years ago, when the V.It. variety 
regularly fetched from £10 to £14, were most 
prolific in offers of similar stamps. A couple of 
dear old maiden ladies journeyed all the way 
Tom Bristol to London with several penny black 
English, carefully preserved on the folded 
letters, probably treasured love letters of their 
early youth, and, entering a stamp auctioneer’ s 
office, unfolded the small parcel, daintily 
wrapped up in a silk handkerchief. It was a 
bitter disappointment when the auctioneer ex
plained that it was only tho blaek penny with 
the initial letters “ V.R.” in the upper corners 
that was rare, that the penny black without 
those magic letters was only worth a few pence, 
and that, unfortunately, theirs were not of the 
"V.H.” persuasion.

Messrs. Whitfield King and Co., who do a 
large business in approval sheets, have more 
than once received what the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer calls “ conscience money.”  Here is a 
recent case. The letter is from Mexico, and 
bears a date of this year. “ Gentlemen, when 
I was at school at Eastbourne, I ordered from 
you (1 suppose about the year 1887) a sheet of 
stamps valued at 14s. (fourteen shillings). I 
never paid you for this sheet, but as far as I 
can remember spent the money on sweets. There
fore 1 now semi you a draft for £ 2 , endorsed in 
your name, to make amends. With sincere 
apologies, I remain, &c.”

Here is another curiosity, this time evidently 
from a negro in West Africa. It is dated this 
.'ear from Sierra Leone, and is addressed to 
Messrs. Laivn and Barlow, who had 
acknowledged a previous “ conversation” 
from this gentleman. “ Sirs, Ever sine I 
nave the plea mi re of your conversation, I con
sider it to hi o wost of time. So now I make it 
a m°tion iio-v, and I trust I will please ye 
rrell not to waist your time. I will just axe 
ye kindly to  send me your’full catalogue and 
Pr,ce list, trusting ye will not fail to do so. No 
m°re, I close to usual yours, &c.”

ere is a cu r io u s  specimen from my C a p t a i n  
eorrespondcm-e :—“ Dear Sir, I have a colection 
® stamps wii; you kindly let me know the true 
® ue of foreign Stamps the diffrant stamps 
a are most Valuebal to-day I hear enclose

a few stamps for inspection you may keep for 
your trouble the enclosed envelope is my addres 
will you kindly write to the addres as Early as 
Pasabel.” The stamps enclosed were remnants 
of the very commonest kind, in various stages 
of decay.

R A R E  S T A M P S  IN  A N  O F F E R T O R Y .

An offertory in a church would he a singular 
place to look for rare stamps, but such things 
have happened as the giving of valuable stamps 
for church purposes, and rarities have been 
found amongst the donations of a congregation. 
Some foreign missionary branches of church 
work make a regular revenue out of stamps. 
Tho most valuable stamp donation to an offer
tory occurred some years ago in British Guiana. 
An old lady, who had saved up some of the 
rare old early issues of British Guiana, well 
knowing their rarity, put a pair of the rare 
2c. circular of 1850 into the offertory of her 
church. When questioned afterwards as to 
whether she knew what she had given, she as
sured her friends that she knew what she had 
done, and that she had always intended her 
church to have those stamps. They were ac
cordingly turned into money and realised £ 2 0 0 . 
They were subsequently re-sold for £1,000.

Reviews, &c.
C a t a l o g u e  f o i x  190 5.

Messrs. Whitfield King and Co. send us 
their “ Universal Standard Catalogue of the 
Postage Stamps of the World ” for 1905. It 
comprises all stamps issued to the end of Sep
tember, 1904. The Multiple CA. watermark is 
given a short shrift, for it is dismissed as being 
too slight a variety to deserve separate cata
loguing. The publishers have compiled the fol
lowing interesting statistics from their cata
logue :—

“ The total number of all known varieties of 
postage stamps issued by all the Governments 
of the world up to the present time is 19,242; of 
this number, 205 have been issued in Great 
Britain, and 5,711 in the various British 
Colonies and Protectorates, leaving 13,326 for 
the rest of the world. Dividing the totals 
amongst the Continents, Europe issued 4,089, 
Asia 3,628, Africa 4,005, America, including the 
West Indies, 6,095, and Oceania 1,425. A com
parison of these figures with those published 
in March, 1903, will show that 1,860 new varie
ties of stamps have been issued throughout the 
world in the space of eighteen months. The 
Republic of Salvador has issued more varieties
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of postage stamps than any other country, the 
number being 450. Poland and Wadhwan have 
each found a solitary specimen suffice for their 
postal needs.”

Fortunately for judicious collectors, the Re
public of Salvador might issue a dozen varieties 
per hour throughout the year without affecting 
their pockets. No sane collector buys such 
rubbish.

T h e  S t a m p s  o f  G r e a t  B r i t a i n .

Mr. Fred J. Melville, President of the Junior 
Philatelic Society, has written, and his society 
has published, a very excellent and simple little 
guide for the young collector of the stamps of 
Great Britain. It does not claim to include 
any new matter of scientific value, but what is 
much more to the point for the young collector, 
it does simplify the issues, whilst yet including 
all necessary details, and it is fully illustrated. 
Such a handbook has been much needed, even 
by the general collector, who is appalled by the 
ponderous work on English stamps issued by 
the London Philatelic Society. In an appendix 
Mr. Melville has been permitted to reprint the 
Prince of Wales’s recently published “ Notes on 
the Postal Adhesive Issues of the United 
Kingdom during the present reign.”  The 
price of the book is one shilling, and it may be 
had from Mr. H. F. Johnson, 11, Trigon-road, 
Clapham, London.

A N e w  T w e e z e r s ,

No careful collector picks up his stamps with 
his fingers. He handles them tenderly, especi
ally if they happen to bo mint copies, with a 
neat tweezers, a kind of tongs. Messrs. Lawn 
and Barlow send us a sample of a novelty in 
this direction. Instead of the ordinary tongs 
action, closing with pressure, this new tweezers 
works the reverse way. To open the points the 
spring is pressed, and when released it closes 
and retains its hold on the stamp. It is a very 
neat and superior article, and by far the best 
we have yet seen.

Notable New Issues.
With the exception of additions to the new 

watermark, Multiple CA., there is quite a lull 
in the output of new issues, and there are no 
signs of any impending changes in any country.

The most notable news concerns our own 
English halfpenny, which is to be changed in 
shade to a pale yellow-green. The present shade 
is what would be termed pale blue-green. I 
cannot say when the change is to be made, 
but it will probably be in the hands of some of

our readers before this number of Tim Captain 
reaches them.

The recently chronicled Chilian piovisionab 
will no doubt last till the dispute with tfo 
American Bank Note Co. is settled us to who 
shall print the next supplies. Meanwhile 
nothing further has been heard as to the pro 
posed issue of local engravings.

The Multiple CA. watermark comes in slowlv 
Already it has made its appearance on the 
large size high values, which have hitherto been 
uniformly watermarked CC. Collectors should 
not delay in filling up any blanks they may have 
in any series of the single CA., as that water
mark may be supplanted any day. Some of the 
king’s heads with the single CA. will have but 
a short life, and may be difficult to get later 
on.

Curacao.— This Dutch colony has been pro
vided with a scries of new designs as illustrated. 
The five lower values, including the 5 cent, areof 
Type I., and the higher values of Type If 
They are all Perf. 121 .

l y r e  I- T yp e  II.

New designs. Perf. 12̂ .
Type I.

1 cent, o l ive .
2 cents , b row n .

2$ cents , green .
3 cents , orange.
5 cents , carm ine .

Type II.
10 cents , state.
15 cents , b row n .
25 cents , m auve.
30 certs, red brown.

Falkland Islands.— King’s head Stamps have 
been issued for this little colony. The values 
received are £d., Id., 2^d., and 3s All
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the new Multiple CA. watermark, including the 
3s. value in the large size. The designs of the 
stamps are practically unaltered, except for a 
beaded ring, which narrows the oval for the 
smaller portrait of the king’s head. The 3s. 
value is evidently intended to take the place 
of the 2 s iid. of the queen’ s head series.

Wink, Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
£d., green.
Id., carmine.

2 1 & . , blue.
3a., green.

Gambia. — The Id. value of the current king’s 
head series has been received with the new 
Multiple CA. watermark.

Wink. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
Id. Carmine.

India. — I am indebted to Mr. H. J. A. 
Hervey for the following extract of recent 
date:—“ It will bo of interest to philatelists,” 
says the Rangoon Gazette, “ to know that the 
four and a-lialf anna stamp, sin-charged two 
and a-half annas thirteen years ago, is now 
available at the Rangoon Post Office. The 
ordinary two and a-half anna green stamps 
have been out for some months past, and a few 
days ago the blue stamp of the same denomina
tion also gave out. The old surcharged stamps 
ffere then unearthed from somewhere and are 
again used for foreign postage.”

S om alilan d .—The stamps 
of the new king’s head series 
are coming to hand very 
slowly. In the June number 
of The Captain we chronicled 
the Id,, and we have just 
received the Id. of the same 

—  design.
^mk. Single CA. Perf. 14.

Id., green.
Id., carmine.

Straits Settlements. — Another value is to 
be added to the new king’s 
head series, an 8 c. value, 
with the larger portrait of 
the king, and, as in the case 
of the king’s head stamps of 
the Cape of Good Hope, the 
design is varied in each value. 
The new series up to date is 
as follows, all so far on the 

paper :—
Perf. 14.

S in g l!e i'.\.
"  'k. Single CA. 

cent, green
rente, purple.

„ rents, purple on red paper. .
■ rents, purple on blue paper.

A. c  Li a c k n o w l e d g m e n t s .
Ewe"r. ^ ^ r 's ***"**—Cambia multiple CA., Id. 

3a.; C Y i l . " . "  kl“ d Islands, id., Id., 2 id., and 
Vm v 1 "''d, Id .; Straits Settlements, 8c.VL All.—2i>.

W h itfield  King: an d  Co. —Curasao, le., 
2c., 2jc., 3c., 5c., 10c., 15c., 25c., and 30c.; Falkland 
Islands, id .; Straits Settlements, 8 c.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
A. T. D. (Blackheath).—1. Gibbons. 2. You 

can ascertain the catalogue value of your collection 
by consulting a catalogue. 3. The firm you inquire 
about is thoroughly reliable. 4. The jubilee Post 
Office envelope is catalogued at Is. 6 d. 5. The 1904 
series of United States is siihply a series of labels 
officially issued to advertise a local show, and to 
swindle stamp collectors to pay for the advertising. 
Advertisement labels are not chronicled as postage 
stamps in T he Captain. 6 . The British North 
Borneo stamps overprinted “ British Protectorate ” 
are British North Borneo Company rubbish. Most 
sane collectors now exclude North Borneo.

PorthOS (Glasgow).—There have been two 
issues of 10s. stamps for British Central Africa. 
The 1891 10s. deep green, i.e., the British South 
Africa stamp overprinted “ B. C. A.,” is catalogued 
at 12s. 6 d. unused, and the 10s. olive green of 1897 
is catalogued at the same price unused. The king’s 
head series for British Central Africa, which you 
say you have not seen mentioned in the philatelic 
columns of T he  C aptain , was fully chronicled so 
long ago as the January number.

S> G. M. (London).—Yes. We will publish 
shortly instructions how to use the perforation gauge.

P rin cep s P a d s  (Preston).—Certainly
your Siam with the inverted “ t ’’ is more valuable 
because of the error. It is catalogued by Gibbons, 
but not priced. I cannot, therefore, quote the 
value: possibly it would be between 5s. and 10s. 
I do not recognise the- Victoria you describe.

H. L. D. (Glasgow).—There are two Mulready 
envelopes—Id. printed in black, and 2 d, printed in 
blue. The Id. is catalogued at 17s. 6 d. and the 2d. 
at 20s. unused. You might send them for sale to 
Messrs. Ventom, Bull, and Cooper, Stamp Auction
eers, 35 Old Jewry, London, E.C.

P. H. H. (Midlands).—Do as advised in pre
ceding reply to H. L. D. If in good condition your
N.S.W. may fetch a good price, but you must not 
expect to get the full catalogue quotation; more 
likely half, or even less.

Muriel (Blantyre).—I am glad to hear that you 
are getting on so nicely with your collection. Never 
disfigure it with a damaged or heavily cancelled 
stamp. Don’t waste money or time on Central 
American Republics, North Borneo, or Labuan. 
And you will also do wisely to exclude Unpaids, 
Officials, and envelopes. Give the preference when
ever possible to unused, spotlessly clean.

R. A. R. A., B.A. (India).—I will write the 
firm you complain about, but I think there must 
be some misunderstanding, as the firm is of excel
lent repute.

A. L. S. (Whitby).—English officials are not 
priced unused in the catalogues now, as their sale 
is prohibited by the authorities. There are several 
Exchange Societies, but as 1 have no personal 
knowledge of any I cannot recommend, one. Some 
fellow collector may be able to help you, but you 
will have to be very careful. A collector told me 
that he had recently lost over £ 1C0  worth of stamps 
in an exchange club. The Birmingham Philatelic 
Society runs an Exchange Club, but that, I am 
afraid, is too large for you. It has the reputation 
of being the best.
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Illustrated, by .4. I ’earse.

No. 3 — THE .COMING 
OF STANBOROUGH.

[DONALD ALGER- 
IV N O N  S T A N 
B O R O U G H  was 
English, a gentle
man, and a straight 
fellow, with no side 
to speak of. He was 
just the kind of 
Englishman t h a t  
Hickson’s could ap
preciate, but when he 
came to the college 
he was handicapped 
by an unlucky speech 
('made by a pompous 
and narrow-minded 
man). This was it.

1 LET H ARRIS ALONE ! ”  COMMANDED SHE

“  Now, my boy, don’t forget what 1 have 
told you. If it were not Sir Algernon’s 
direct wish, I should hesitate to send you 
to a place like Hickson's. From what I 
have heard, the scholars are a mixed lot— 
very mixed— and not at all fit companions 
for your father’s son. But as it is his wish 
you must make the best of it. Pick your 
friends, and don’t, for Heaven’s sake, bring 
home to England any of their vulgar 
American expressions.”

Stanborough looked out of the carriage 
window (they were a few miles from San 
Francisco) in silence. He was used to this 
kind of talk from his father’s solicitor, and 
took it for what it was worth. Not so the 
little pale-faced, red-haired girl who sat 
opposite him. She listened to these 
remarks in astounded indignation. Had 
Ronald known she was Jane Hobbs, of the 
Junior School, one of the most loyal of 
Hicksonians, he would probably have 
changed the conversation. But, you see, he 
didn’t know.

Miss Jane Hobbs entered the lecture hall

at Hickson's exactly twenty minutes before 
Ronald Stanborough. During that time she 
made good use of her sharp little tongue. 
Consequently, before he arrived, Hicksons 
was acquainted with Stanborough's name 
(in full), his nationality, position, and sup
posed pride— and Hickson’s was prepared 
accordingly. When Ronald entered, in the 
company of Johnson, a small boy fresh 
from Virginia City, there was a dead and 
ominous silence. Ronald was not a youngster, 
but his reception struck him as curious, 
and made him feel a little nervous. He was 
in a strange country, at a strange school 
and being steadfastly regarded by somethin? 
over a hundred pairs of strange ai d hosti e 
eyes belonging to both sexes. As they 
gazed, the eyes became more h stile, f°r 
Ronald carried in his face and bt iring un 
mistakable signs of his nationalit °
his aristocratic forefathers; and .iis sig 
nervousness enhanced these sigm ’ e 
them “  more so.”  Fellows hide riieir s ' 
ness in many different ways. Ronald n 
borough’s way was to look haughh f e
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fore the more Hickson’s frowned on him, 
the more supercilious his expression became. 
\t last he 'timed to the fellow nearest him, 
who happened to be Joseph White, one of 
the sharp. 4  men in the fifth.

“ I-was fold to come to the lecture hall,”  
said Ronald; ”  is this right? ”

Joseph White looked him up and down 
for an instant; then he drawled,

" Wa-al stranger, I ca lc ’ late you ’re real 
smart. You’ve hit it in once ! ”

The Englishman looked round sus
piciously. The hundred and odd pairs of 
eyes were twinkling with amusement; the 
stem mouths were relaxed.

111 apprehend you ’ve come from Eng
land,”  continued Joseph; " i t ’s a mighty 
fine country, but I ’m darned if you won’t 
nev to look a bit spry while you ’re at Hick
son's. What do you say, b o -o y s? ”

“ That’s so,”  chimed in a shrill voice; 
“ we’re a mixed lot, and as we’re all hangin’ 
around here he might as well start pick
ing his friends. Seems to me there won’t 
be much cause for jealousy! ”

Stanborough looked at the small speaker, 
and recognising her as the girl who had 
travelled to San Francisco in the same 
carriage as himself, he realised what had 
happened. Flushing at the insult, and call
ing all the pride inherited from his noble 
ancestors to his assistance, he turned and 
walked out of the lecture hall, amid a 
mighty shout of laughter from the 
assembled Hicksonians. Thenceforth Stan
borough’s position was strangely un
pleasant. In school he was placed in 
the fifth, where he was respected for 
his maths.; but out of school he was 
regarded merely as an undesirable unit. 

J The seniors ignored him, and the juniors 
waited for him round corners, each with a 
Yankee expression ready to be yelled after 
the arrogant Englishman. Stanborough 
knew himself to be the injured party, and 
m&de no advances towards a better under
standing— in which he showed wisdom, 
•leanwhile, me days were bright and warm, 
and he ha found no cricket. Several 
solitary exp '.rations had discovered only 
base-ball.

^here re the nets? ”  he asked a 
junior, as !,• came out of Carr’s one day 
auer school

The small hoy touched his hat, groom- 
i lashion. .

^ng par ion, your lordship? ”  
onald lot : ed menacing.

”  1 said, where are the nets? ”
"  I cannot inform you, O peerless son of 

a Peer! ”  rejoined the junior with unneces
sary politeness.

l'n less time than it takes to write it, 
Stanborough had him by the collar. Before 
he could administer the well-deserved 
chastisement, however, he was confronted 
by a sixth-form girl— Isabel Uridge.

“ Let Harris alone! ”  commanded she.
Stanborough paused- with uplifted hand. 

“  The youngster refused to answer me. I 
sha’n ’t hurt him ,”  he said.

”  No, I ’ll see that you don ’t ! Let him 
go at once, or I shall report you .”

Stanborough raised his brows in per
plexity. How should he explain to this 
tiresome girl?

”  I t ’s all right, you know— only the kid 
cheeked m e.”

“ Well, I expect you provoked him .”
Ronald loosened his hold in sheer amaze

ment. Provoked h im ! Great Caesar—-to 
be accused of provoking a junior!

“ Fagging and bullying,”  continued the 
girl, in cold, level tones, “  are not allowed 
at Hickson’s, so you had better suppress 
your ancient British practices while you are 
here! ”  With that she walked away, leav
ing Stanborough to stare after her long thin 
plait in stupefied astonishment. It was the 
last straw. With a dangerous expression 
on his face, he swung round and nearly 
knocked over Mr. Carr, the boys’ house
master. Alfred Carr was not a particularly 
observant man, but the dangerous expres
sion made him pause.

“ Ah, Stanborough,”  he said, “  I wonder 
if you would go over to the junior school 
and fetch some papers I left on the master’s 
desk. I don’t want to leave them about, 
and I haven’t time to see about it now. 
Perhaps you wouldn’t mind getting them 
for me, and leaving them in my study as 
you go b y .”

“ Certainly, sir,”  replied Stanborough, 
absently.

“  Thank you. You ’ll find them in the 
third class-room.”

Ronald turned and went straight to the 
junior school. The third class-room was 
empty, save for one small figure close to 
the window.

Stanborough paused, and his face 
darkened at finding himself at such close 
quarters with the cause of his unpleasant 
position at Hickson’s. For the small figure 
belonged to Miss Jane Hobbs. Her head
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was on the desk, her face hidden by thick 
waves of red hair. Nearly all B ow en ’s, 
from her own classmates up to the house
master’s wife, had tried (and failed) to bring 
the said hair under subjection— and into a 
pig-tail. But it still held out, and remained 
an unsubdued and fiery mop all over her 
small head. Bon aid walked across- the 
room and found Mr. Carr’s 
papers. The head on the 
desk did not move. Was 
she asleep? At that instant 
a long sobbing breath came 
from between the parted 
lips, and a little pale face, 
with closed eyes, and 
smeared with tear stains, 
was turned slightly towards 
him. Ronald looked out 
of the window and noted 
the glory of the day.
Then a wave of pity swept 
over him. After alt, she 
was only a little k id !
Beside her W'as an exercise 
book, on the open page of - 
which were set two vulgar 
fractions, of the “  simplify 
the following ”  kind. Miss 
Hobbs had e v i d e n t l y  
struggled with them, for 
several sheets of paper, 
covered with “ working,’ ' 
were scattered about.
Ronald crept up and leant 
over the sleeper. In less 
than two minutes the 
“  following ’ ’ were “  sim
plified,”  and the correct 
answers written clearly 
within two inches of Jane’s 
nose. Five minutes later, as Ronald was 
turning out of the junior court, Jane Hobbs 
came flying after him.

“  I woke up when somebody shut the 
door, and I looked out of the window to see 
who it was,”  she explained breathlessly.

“  O h,”  answered Stanborough, without 
enthusiasm, looking down at the small 
freckled face.

“  Yes, and I— I wish I hadn’t told them 
what that old man who was with you in 
the train said.”  The sentence was in
volved, but the meaning was clear enough 
to Stanborough. He did not answer. Two 
great greenish-grey eyes were brimming over 
with tears.

“  I— I ’m real sorry.”

Ronald looked round anxiously. Was the 
kid going to cry?

“ All right,”  he said, hastily, “ don't 
worry. ’ ’

“  B u t,”  with an unmistakable sob 
“  they don ’t like you now .”

“  W ell, I dare say I shall live throu4 
it ,”  replied Stanborough, with mild

sarcasm. There was a short silence while 
Jane dried her eyes. They had walked as 
far as the senior field, and Ronald 
marvelled at its emptiness.

“  Where do they play cricket? ” he asked 
suddenly.

“  They don ’t . ”
“  D on ’t ! Don't play cricket. ”
“  Well, not much. Jim Chaldwick per

suades some of Carr’s to make up an eleven 
just to play against the Sharpshooters frj>. 
San Francisco on Cricket Day; th&t b 8 ■ 

“  Only one match a year? ”  R°nft 
tone savoured of tragedy.

“  Yes— and the Sharpshooters si*8.- 
w in.1’ Jane Hobbs was staring at ^°n8 Ljs 
face, and trying hard to follow the thong
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tluit causes! such various expressions to flit 
across it.

“ Say, she said, suddenly, “ you like 
cricket! Shall I bowl some for you? ’ ’ 

llonald shook his head. He did not relish 
the idea oi being seen with a small girl 
facing cricket for him. Eagerly watching, 
Jane understood.

“ Do let me,”  she pleaded; “ not now, 
but to-morrow early— before chapel. I 
really can bowl—Jim Chaldwick said so.”

II.
Jim Ciialdwick, of the sixth, opened his 

eyes one morning at half-past five.
“ Was I made to lie in bed and keep 

myself warm? ”  he asked, misquoting from 
his favourite Marcus Aurelius, and blinking 
sleepily at the ceiling. “  No,”  he added, 
with determination, sitting up suddenly, “  I 
must rise to the work of a human being! ”

In half an hour he was strolling across 
the junior field, sniffing the sweet air and 
trying to realise what a glorious old world 
it is after all, when a cricket ball caught 
him full and forcibly on the shoulder. Jim 
was the one being at Hickson’s (barring 
Stanborough) who had really discovered 
cricket. lie realised that, as the junior field 
was empty, this ball must have come from 
the senior nets, and the fellow that hit it 
was—well, a cricketer. Therefore Chald
wick slipped the ball into his pocket and 
started to run— lest he should miss that 
fellow. When he reached the nets he saw 
Ronald Stanborough (whom he knew only 
by reputation) and Jane Hobbs (whom he 
recognised by the colour of her hair). 
Chaldwick hurried up, and after a glance at 
Ronald’s lowering face, produced the lost 
ball.

'Went half way across the junior field,”  
be explained, with a friendly grin; “  may I 
bowl you one or two? ”

The Englishman’s expression altered at 
once.

‘ If you like,”  he said; “ now, kiddie,
fifid—that's right, over there! ”* * * * *

That evening Joseph White and Isabel 
bridge, Games Secretary and Treasurer 
ffspectively, sat together in a quiet corner 
j1 the lecture hall, discussing business. A 
'st of names showed that there were eight 
®se-ball “ nines ”  flourishing, while only

slven °r eight individual names were placed 
after cricket.

Isn t it wretched?”  remarked Isabel.

“  I wish we could drop cricket this year. 
It doesn’t catch on, and we always make a 
poor show.”

“  Well, we can’t drop it: The Head 
would kick up a row. Besides, there’s 
Cricket Day— we must scnftch up some sort 
of an eleven for that.”

“  But the Sharpshooters always beat us. 
I should think we might take it as a foregone 
conclusion and consider the match as 
played.”  -

Joseph only smiled at this truly feminine 
suggestion, for, before he could answer, Jim 
Chaldwick strolled up and collapsed grace
fully on to the floor in front of the harassed 
managers of Elickson’s at play.

“ Say,”  he remarked, cheerfully, “ I ’ve 
made a discovery.”

“  So’ve we. Think you’ll have to do
without cricket this------ ”

“ Oh, bottle up! I ’ve discovered a 
second British Ranji! ”

Joseph White laughed.
“  I don’t know much about it,”  he said, 

“  but I rather fancy Ranji isn’t British— you 
rotter! ”

“  Look here, Joseph White, I tell you the
Britisher is a— a------ ”

“  Are you talking of our highly connected 
Ronald Algernon Stanborough ? "

“  I said Britisher. Isn’t he the only one 
of the excellent, but somewhat diminutive, 
island, that has, up to the present, honoured 
us with his aristocratic presence?”

Isabel Uridge impatiently tapped her 
pencil on the close-clipped head of Jim 
Chaldwick.

“  Cut it short, James,”  she said, sharply; 
“  we’re busy. ”

“  Oh, all right. Only I thought you’d 
like to know about Stanborough. I ’ve 
never seen cricket like his, and he’s a real 
good chap as well. I ’m going to hang 
around him until after Cricket D ay.”

“  What is the use of that? He wouldn’t 
play for us—now .”

Jim Chaldwick sat up.
“  I believe he would if you were to ask 

him. You— none of us are acting square by 
the Britisher. W e’ve been kind of caddish 
to him all round—especially you, Joseph, 
when he first came, and that red-headed 
little beast of Bowen’s. Seems to me we 
didn’t give him a chance, and it might 
make things straight between him and us 
if he were to play for us in the match— 
savvy? Besides, cricketers are none too 
frequent at Hickson’s .”
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Joseph nodded thoughtfully.
“  All right, we’ll think it over. Scoot 

now, there’s a good chap! ”
Half an -hour later Joseph White 

formally asked Ronald Stanborough if he 
would play in Hickson’s eleven against the 
San Francisco Sharpshooters, and Stan
borough curtly refused.

III.

Cricket  D ay at Hickson’s was regarded 
more in the light of a social gathering than 
a match. Friends of the college mustered 
in full force, to stroll round the grounds, to 
meet their own particular Hicksonians, and 
to partake of the light refreshments pro
vided by the Head. Hickson’s did not 
understand cricket; therefore the right spirit 
was absent. Each fellow played for his own 
glorification, and so soon as his innings had 
come to an end, his interest in the match 
evaporated. The San Francisco men 
arrived in good time, and soon after, the 
Hickson eleven (scraped together, by dint 
of hard labour, by Jim Chaldwick) came 
straggling on to the field. There were 
Chaldwick, Smith and Hawkes, of the sixth ; 
Hodgson, Mills, Neeve, and Price, of the 
fifth ; Lawton, of the upper fourth ; Paynter, 
of middle school, and Harris-—a junior. A 
ripple of amusement went round the ropes, 
and up and down the steps of th§ pavilion, 
at the sight of little Harris. He was small, 
but he was keen. Jim Chaldwick, the 
captain, counted his men, and looked round 
anxiously. Where was Tom Marsh— the 
eleventh man? One of Bowen’s juniors 
came running up to him.

“  Please, Chaldwick,”  she piped, “  Tom 
Marsh asked me to tell you that he won’t 
be able to play this afternoon.”

“  Why not? The fellow must play! ”
”  But he can’t. H e’s hurt his wrist.

The doctor has bound it up, and says------ ”
Jim rushed over to Joseph White.
“ One of our men crippled,”  he said; 

“  can’t play. Whatever shall we do? ”  
Joseph white looked round.
“  There’s no one else,”  he replied; 

“  you’ll have to go with a man short.”
As Jim groaned, his eye fell on Stan

borough, who was standing alone (as usual) 
just behind White.

“  Can you suggest anything, Stan
borough? ”  he asked, with a gleam of hope. 
There was a short silence. Joseph White

stared up at the sky, and Jim Chaldwick 
looked at Stanborough, who was gaẑ  
across the smooth field. It was  ̂
awkward moment. At last the Englishman 
spoke. The position (together with the true 
hard ground, and the fairness of the davi 
was too much for his dignity. He grinned 
unwillingly.

“  Not unless I play myself,” he 6aid 
“  I ’m out of practice, but if you like to tn 
me------ ”  '

He paused, and Chaldwick with difficult! 
suppressed a chuckle of triumph as h 
answered politely* “  Thanks, awfully.”

The Sharpshooters won the toss, and 
after an hour’s indifferent play were all out 
for 109. Jim Chaldwick took his place at 
the wicket opposite Stanborough, feeling 
that there was more than the result ol 
the match depending on the day's cricket. 
To him it meant the making or marring d 
the game for Hickson’s—he expected great 
things from the Englishman. To Stan 
borough it meant— well, the match am 
nothing else. He forgot, for the time being 
Hickson’s animosity towards himself, am 
remembered only the fact that his side was 
palpably weak—therefore he must mis* 
nothing. He was a cricketer. He graspei 
the bat and patted the ground lovingly. He 
was full of hope. In another minute he 
stood dazed and astonished, for his middle 
stump lay on the ground, knocked clean 
out by a first-class yorker. Stanboroughs 
feelings need no description. Most fellows 
have experienced them at some time o 
another. It was just a piece of bat 
luck. . . .

“  Give a dog a bad name and hang him.’ 
is a saying of truth, and the silence that 
greeted Stanborough as he walked back to 
the pavilion was more expressive than 
hisses. Hickson’s interest in the match 
flagged, and Hickson’s agreed that J® 
Chaldwick’s talk about the Britisher 
cricket had been merely gas. Chaldwic 
was bitterly disappointed, but he still hoped 
He was a good captain, with energ; 
enough for the whole field. Hick- on s scoa 
had reached 59 (Jim had made 3'* of then 
when the last man was caught to leg- 
their second innings the Sharpshooters 
all out for 98, leaving the Collegt with 
to win. Once more Stanborough ■mdh 
wick found themselves at the wicket- 
two minutes Stanborough had hit 
boundaries. Chaldwick followed up



AT HICKSON’S. 231seven for liiree balls. But when the score reached P' Jim was bowled with a fairly 
fast good-length one on the off stump. H ashes cm :ie in, and was out for 0 in his second o . r. Hodgson, Paynter, and 
hawton nude 17 between them, to which 
Ronald put on 20 more. He was playing in 
his best fo rm . His back play was an unexplained m y ste ry  both to Hickson’s and the Sharpshooters, and the quick use he made o f

play anything creditably—except cricket. 
The day’s play was a revelation, and opened 
up infinite possibilities for the future. And 
that splendid fellow who was playing so 
bravely and so whole-heartedly was doing 
it for Hickson s— and he was a Hicksonian. 
Therefore, when Stanborough hit three 
lofty fourers on the on-side, bringing the 
College score up to 121, Hickson’s burst 
into a universal roar of approval. Ronald

i
| “  i w o n ’ t get o u t , pe er ,! _
I J - fa e t .^ fu ^ d  their deadliest bowler.
I en. son’s last man but one (Neeve) 

carnc tn> ti score was g j— and Stanborough 
1 la- ia his third over Neeve retired 

gnominiou !y, having knocked off the bails 
h his o' , bat.
-ittle II ris trotted out confidently.
/  won get out, Peer,”  he said, ”  till
ve wor ”

p H‘ckson had become interested and 
a‘ jlted‘ 1 'eft its feeding and lounging 

crowu d round the ropes. It could

t i l e  y o u ’ v e  w o n  ! ”

glanced round quickly, and for an instant 
the thought of what his cricket might do 
for him at Hickson’s crossed his mind. 
Little Harris’s idea of the game seemed to 
consist chiefly in sticking in and moving his 
bat as little as possible. He did not 
attempt to score, but blocked with cheerful 
certaipty. Of course, several runs were lost 
on account of his diminutive size, but 137 
were reached in safety.

“  Will Harris hold out? ”  was the thought 
of everyone, including Ronald.
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Joseph nodded thoughtfully.
“  All right, we’ll think it over. Scoot 

now, there’s a good chap! ”
Half an hour later Joseph White 

formally asked Ronald Stanborough if he 
would play in Hickson’s eleven against the 
San Francisco Sharpshooters, and Stan
borough curtly refused.

III.

Cricket Day at Hickson’s was regarded 
more in the light of a social gathering than
a match. Friends of the college mustered
in full force, to stroll round the grounds, to 
meet their own particular Hicksonians, and 
to partake of the light refreshments pro
vided by the Head. Hickson’s did not 
understand cricket; therefore the right spirit 
was absent. Each fellow played for his own 
glorification, and so soon as his innings had 
come to an end, his interest in the match 
evaporated. The San Francisco men 
arrived in good time, and soon after, the 
Hickson eleven (scraped together, by dint 
of hard labour, by Jim Chaldwick) came 
straggling on to the field. There were 
Chaldwick, Smith and Hawkes, of the sixth ; 
Hodgson, Mills, Neeve, and Price, of the 
fifth ; Lawton, of the upper fourth ; Paynter, 
of middle school, and Harris— a junior. A 
ripple of amusement went round the ropes, 
and up and down the steps of the pavilion, 
at the sight of little Harris. He was small, 
but he was keen. Jim Chaldwick, the 
captain, counted his men, and looked round 
anxiously. Where was Tom Marsh— the 
eleventh man? One of Bowen’s juniors 
came running up to him.

“ Please, Chaldwick,”  she piped, “ Tom 
Marsh asked me to tell you that he won’t 
be able to play this afternoon.’ ’

“  Why not? The fellow must play! ’ ’
“  But he can’t. H e’s hurt his wrist.

The doctor has bound it up, and says------ ’ ’
Jim rushed over to Joseph White.

One of our men crippled,’ ’ he said; 
“ can’t play. Whatever shall we do? ’ ’ 

Joseph white looked round.
“ There’s no one else,” he replied; 

“ you’ll have to go with n man short.”
As Jim groaned, his eye fell on Stnn- 

!»orough, who was standing alone (as usual) 
just behind White.

“  Can you suggest anything, Stan
borough? ”  he asked, with a gleam of hope. 
There was a short silence. Joseph White

stared up at the sky, and Jim C-aldwict 
looked at Stauborough, who wa gazjno 
across the smooth field. It .vas an 
awkward moment. At last the Em lishman 
spoke. The position (together with !he true- 
hard ground, and the fairness of the davi 
was too much for his dignity. He grinned 
unwillingly.

“ Not unless 1 play myself,”  he said 
“  I ’m out of practice, but if you like to trt 
me-------”  ’
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He paused, and Chaldwick with difficult!- 
suppressed a chuckle of triumph as In- 
answered politely, “  Thanks, - awfully.” 

The Sharpshooters won the toss, and 
after an hour’s indifferent play were all out 
for 109. Jim Chaldwick took his place at 
the wicket opposite Stanborough, feelin" 
that there was more than the result of 
the match depending on the day’s cricket 
To him it meant the making or marring of 
the game for Hickson’s— he expected great 
things from the Englishman. To Stan- 
borough it meant— well, the match and 
nothing else. He forgot, for the time being. 
Hickson’s animosity towards himself, and 
remembered only the fact that his side was 
palpably weak— therefore he must miss 
nothing. He was a cricketer. He grasped 
the bat and patted the ground lovingly. He 
was full of hope. In another minute he 
stood dazed and astonished, for his middle 
stump lay on the ground, knocked clean 
out by a first-class yorker. Stanborough s 
feelings need no description. Most fellows 
have experienced them at some time or 
another. It was just a piece of bad 
luck. . . .
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up infinite possibilities for the future. And 
that splendid fellow who was playing so 
bravely and so whole-heartedly was doing 
it for Hickson’s— and he was a Hicksonian. 
Therefore, when Stanborough hit three 
lofty fourers on the on-side, bringing the 
College score up to 121, Hickson’s burst, 
into a universal roar of approval. Ronald

“  Give a dog a bad name and hang him. 
is a saying of truth, and the silence that 
greeted Stanborough as he walked back to 
the pavilion was more expressive than 
hisses. Hickson’s interest in the match 
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the thought of what his cricket might do 
for him at Hickson s crossed his mind. 
Little Harris’s idea of the game seemed to 
consist chiefly in sticking in and moving his 
bat as little as possible. He did not 
attempt to score, but blocked with cheerful 
certainty. Of course, several runs were lost 
on account of his diminutive size, but 13/ 
were reached in safety.

“  Will Harris hold out? ”  was the thought 
of everyone, including Ronald.
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' “  140— 141— 143—-115, ’ ’ declared tiie 
scoring board. Then— little Harris’ sturdy 
defence was broken through, and his off 
stump lay drunkenly across the others.

“  Harris, you little brute, couldn't you 
have waited until I had made four more? ’ ’ 

Stanborough’s tone was reproachful.
Then he turned and faced the crowd, 

swarming over the ropes. The hand-shak
ing that he was submitted to tired his arm

[.4nof/mr “  Hickson ”

more than the making of his “  103 nut out" 
had done. Those of them who were not 
near enough to shake hands, cheered They 
yelled until they were hoarse, and then, 
rushing forward, they raised the protesting 
Stanborough, gripping any part of him that 
came handiest, and bore him in triumph 
from the field. _

Thus were cricket and the Britisher ad
m itted to the innermost heart of Hickson’s.
story next month.]

A TRICK THAT 
REQUIRES COURAGE.

Tins feat should be first practised 
upon something pliable and soft, 
such as a gymnasium mattress. 
This is necessary, for until one has 
learned to fall forward correctly it 
is possible to get a very severe 
shock. To fall in the proper 
manner and without fear of injury 
one must first inflate the chest, 
throw the head back, and turn the 
face to one side, thou stiffen the 
body, and boldly fall forward. It 
will be found that it requires a lot 
of pluck to do this trick, even upon 
a soft and springy mattress, but 
practice will overcome the feeling of 
nervousness.

FALL FORW ARD



SYNOPSIS.
Firs is lieuil of Kay’s—the most disorderly house at 

Lklftutt, His tusk in ruling1 such a crew is unsatisfactory 
encmgh, hut Mr. Kay renders it doubly 60 by his 
unreasonable behaviour towards tbe captain o f the house. 
Fein is the finest cricketer in the school—having been 
selected to phiv for his county in the holidays—and 
entirely hy his efforts Kay’ s get into the final o f the 
!"'U» matches. Hut Mr. Kay, who takes no interest w hat
ever in the athletics of his house, keeps Fenn in on the 
afternoon of the match, and Kay s crack bat only appears 
ia time to go in last, the consequence being that Kav’ s 
hs? the match. Feeling naturally runs high against Mr. 
Say, who, owing to the illness o f a colleague, ia called 
U!*>ri to preside nver the grand term-end concert—always 
* solemn and < lussicnl affair. Fenn is n performer. 
Bailie played a serious piece, an encore being demanded, 
w breaks iniu a giddy trifle called the “  Coon Rand 
i!?*k'" tfts hundreds o f feet stamping. The uproar
W by Kay malcontents) rises to sxteh a pitch that the 

(unrert has to lie brought to a premature close, and it is 
hared that the authorities will take action in the matter 

^turning to school in September. Kennedy, an intimate 
fiend of FennV is informed that he had been appointed head 

ot Kay’s in pi v of Fenn.
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CHAPTER IX. 
sensations of an ex ilk.
ST!” shouted Kennedy.

He sprung to his feet as if he 
had had an electric shock.

•Jimmy Silver, having satisfied 
: the dramatic by the abruptness 

had exploded his mine, now felt 
>ty to bo sympathetic, 

true,’’ he said, “ And that’s just 
hen Blackburn told me. Black- 
k as anything. Naturally he 

]e point of handing you over to 
Old Man insisted, so lie caved in. 
see you as soon as you arrived, 

now. I’ ll finish your packing.”  
hie of Jimmy, for of all the duties 
died packing most.

•‘ Thanks awfully,”  said Ken
nedy, “ but don’t you bother. 
I’ ll do it when I get back. But 
what’s it all about? What 
made Kay want a man ? Why 
won’t Fenn do? And why me?” 

“ Well, it’s easy to see why 
they chose you. They reflected 
that you’d had the advantage 

of being in Blackburn’s with mo, and seeing 
how a house really should be run. Kay wants a 
bead for his house. Off he goes to the Old 
Man. ‘ Look here,’ he says, ‘ I want somebody 
shunted into my happy home, or it’ll bust np. 
And it’s no good trying to put me off with 
an inferior article, because I won’t have it. It 
must be somebody who’s been trained from 
youth up by Silver.’ ‘ Then,’ says the Old 
Man, reflectively, ‘ you can't do better than 
take Kennedy. I happen to know that Silver 
has spent years in showing him the straight 
and narrow path. You take Kennedy.’ ‘ All 
right,’ says Kay; ‘ I always thought Kennedy 
a bit of an ass myself, but if he’s studied 
under Silver he ought to know how to manage 
a house. I'll take him. Advise our Mr. Black
burn to that effect, and ask him to deliver the 
goods at his earliest convenience. Adoo, mess
mate, adoo ! ’ And thero you are—that’s how 
it was.”

“ But what's wrong with Fenn?”
‘‘ My dear chap! Remember last term. 

Didn't Fenn have a regular scrap with Kay, 
and get shoved into extra for it? And didn’t 
he wreck the concert in the most sportsmanlike 
way with that encore of his? Think the Old 
Man is going to take that grinning? Not 
much ! Fenn made a ripping fifty against 
Kent in the holidays—I saw him do it—but 
they don’t count that. It’s a wonder they 
didn't ask him to leave. Of course, I think 
it’s jolly rough on Fenn, but I don’t see that 
you can blame them. Not the Old Man, at 
any rate. He couldn’t do anything else. It's
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all Kay’s fault that all this has happened, of 
course. I ’m awfully sorry for you having to 
go into that beastly hole, blit from Kay’s point 
of view it’s a jolly sound move. You may 
reform the place.”

“ I doubt it.”
“ So do I—very much. I didn’t say you 

would—I said you might. I wonder if Kay 
means to give you a free hand ! It all depends 
on that.”

“ Yes. If he’s going to interfere with me as 
he used to with Fenn he’ll want to bring in 
another head to improve on me.”

“ .Rather a good idea, that,” said Jimmy 
Silver, laughing, as ho always did when any 
humorous possibilities suggested themselves to 
him. “ If he brings in somebody to improve 
on you, and then somebody else to improve on 
him, and then another chap to improve on 

* him, he ought to have a decent house in half- 
a-dozen years or so.”

“ The worst of it is,” said Kennedy, “ that 
I’ve got to go to Kay’s as a sort of rival to 
Fenn, I shouldn’t mind so much if it wasn’ t 
for that. I wonder how he’ll take i t ! Do you 
think he knows about it yet? He didn’t enjoy 
being head, but that’s no reason why he 
shouldn't cut up rough at being shoved back 
to second prefect. It’s a beastly situation.” 

“ Beastly,” agreed Jimmy Silver. “ Look 
here,” he added, after a pause, “ there’s no 
reason, you know, why this should make any 
difference. To us, I mean. What I mean to 
say is, I don’t see why we shouldn’ t see each 
other just as often, and so on, simply because 
you are in another house, and all that sort of 
tiling. You know what I mean.”

He spoke shamefacedly, as was his habit 
whenever he was serious. He liked Kennedy 
better than anyone he knew, and hated to 
show his feelings. Anything remotely con
nected with sentiment made him uncomfortable. 

“ Of course,”  said Kennedy, awkwardly. 
“ You’ll want a refuge,” said Silver, in his 

normal manner, “ now that you’re going to 
see wild life in Kay’s. Don’t forget that I’m 
always at home in my study in the afternoons— 
admission on presentation of a visiting-card.” 

“ All right,”  said Kennedy, “ 111 remember. 
I suppose I’d better go and see Blackburn now.” 

Mr. Blackburn was in his study. He was 
obviously disgusted and irritated by what had 
happened. Loyalty to the headmaster, and an 
appreciation of his position as a member of the 
staff led him to try and conceal his feelings as 
much as possible in his interview with 
Kennedy, but the latter understood as plainly 
as if his housemaster had burst into a flow of

abuse and complaint. There had always fo*, 
an excellent understanding—indeed, a frj^ 
ship—between Kennedy and Mr. Blackburn, 
and the master was just as sorry to lose hj 
second prefect as the latter was to go.

“ Well, Kennedy,”  ho said, pleasantly «| 
hope you had a good time in the holidays. ] 
suppose Silver . has told you the nielandiw 
news—that you are to desert us this term1 

It is a great pity. We shall all be very sorn 
to lose you. I don’t look forward to s<*î  
you bowl us all out in the house matches tea 
summer,” he added, with a smile, thought! 
shall expect a few full-pitches to leg, for fa 
sake of old times.”

He meant well, but the picture he conjafa 
up almost made Kennedy break down. Nothin; 
up to the present had made him realise fa 
completeness of his exile so keenly as the 
remark of Mr. Blackburn's about his boidin; 
against the side for which he had taken a 
many wickets in the past. It was a painlil 
thought.

“ I am afraid you won’t have quite such i 
pleasant time in Mr. Kay’s as you hare tisc 
here,”  resumed the housemaster. “ Of course. 
I know that, strictly speaking, I ought not# 
talk like this about another master’s hotre 
but you can scarcely be unaware of the reasos 
that have led to this change. You must kno« 
that you are being sent to pull Mr. Kay’s hoc* 
together. This is strictly between ourselves,i 
course. I think you have a difficult task befw 
you, but I don’t fancy that you will find it t» 
much for you. And mind you come here s 

. often as you please. I am sure Silver and tl* 
others will be glad to see you. Good-bit 
Kennedy. I think you ought to be getlmi 
across now to Mr. Kay’s. I told him that tb 
would be there before half-past nine. God- 
night.”

“ Good-night, sir,” said Kennedy.
He wandered out into the house lining-ro® 

Somehow, though Kay's was only next door, 
he could not get rid of the feeling that he 
about to start on a long journey and « “• 
never see his old house again. And in a 
this was so. Ho would probably visit Blâ  
burn’s to-morrow afternoon, but it would not 
the same. Jimmy Silver would gret him lw* 
brother, and he would brew in the same sGt- 
in which he had always brewed, n :d sit m 
same chair; but it would not be tic same- 
would be an outsider, a visitor, a 
within the gates, and—worst of n'l—a 
Nothing could alter that. j

The walls of the dining-room ere 
with photographs of the house cricket ®n
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bull teaii' for the last fifteen years. Looking 
at them, ho felt more than ever how entirely 
his school life had been bound up in his house. 
From hi' first clay at Eckleton he had been 
taught tir simple creed of the Blackburnite, 
that Eckh ton was the finest school in the three 
kingdoms, tud that Blackburn's was the finest 
house in the finest school.

Under the gas-bracket by the door hung the 
first photograph in which he appeared, the 
cricket ten in of four years ago. He had just 
got the lust place in front of Challis on the 
strength of a tremendous catch for the house 
secind in a scratch game two days before the 
house matches began. It had been a glaring 
flake, but it had impressed Denny, the head 
of the house, who happened to see it, and had 
won him lus place.

He walked round the room, looking at each 
photograph in turn. It seemed incredible that 
lie had no longer any right to an interest in 
the success of Blackburn’s. He could have 
endured leaving all this when his time at school 
was up, for that would have been the natural 
result of the passing of years. But to bo trans
planted abruptly and with a wrench from his 
native soil was too much. He went upstairs 
to pack, suffering from as severe an attack of 
the blues as any youth of eighteen had 
experienced since blues were first invented.

Jimmy Silver hovered round, while he 
packed, with expressions 
bitter remarks concerning 
wicked works, and, when 
concluded, helped Kennedy carry his box over 
to his new house with the air of one seeing a 
friend off to the parts beyond the equator.

It was ten o’clock by the time the front 
door of Kay’s closed upon its new head. 
Kennedy went to the matron’s sanctum to be 
instructed ui the geography of the house. The 
matron, a -evere lady, whose faith in human 

been terribly shaken by five years 
i‘ Kay’s, showed him his dormitory 
with a lack of geniality which added 
luige of azure to Kennedy’s blues, 

onio to live here, have you?” her 
icd to say; “ well, I pity you, that’ s 
time you're going to have.” 
pent the half-hour before going to 
king his box for the second time, 

"g bis books and photographs in 
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tU half-j):. -t ten the gas gave a flicker and

went out, turned off at the main. Kennedy 
lit a candle and made his w-ay to his dormitory. 
There now faced him the more than unpleasant 
task of introducing himself to its inmates. 
He knew from experience the disconcerting 
way in which a dormitory greets an intruder. 
It was difficult to know how to begin matters. 
It would take a long time, he thought, to 
explain his presence to their satisfaction.

Fortunately, however, the dormitory was not 
unprepared. Things get' about very quickly in 
a house. The matron had told the housemaids; 
the housemaids had handed it on to their ally, 
the boot boy; the bootboy had told Wren, 
whom he happened to meet in the passage, and 
Wren had told everybody else.

There was an uproar going on when 
Kennedy opened the door, but it died away as 
he appeared, and the dormitory gazed at the 
newcomer in absolute and embarrassing silence. 
Kennedy had not felt so conscious of the public 
eye being upon him since he had gone out to 
bat against the M.C.C., on his first appearance 
in the ranks of the Eckleton eleven. He went 
to his bed and began to undress without a 
word, feeling rather than seeing the eyes that 
were peering at him. When he had completed 
the performance of disrobing, he blew out the 
candle and got into bed. The silence was 
broken by numerous coughs, of that short, 
suggestive type with which the public school
boy loves to embarrass his fellow man. From 
some unidentified corner of the room came a 
subdued giggle. Then a whispered, “ Shut up, 
you foo l!” To which a low voice replied, “ All 
right. I ’m not doing anything.”

More coughs, and another outbreak of 
giggling from a fresh quartet

“ Good-night,” said Kennedy, to the room in 
general.

There was no reply. The giggler appeared 
to be rapidly approaching hysterics.

“ Shut up that row,” said Kennedy.
The giggling ceased.
The atmosphero was charged with suspicion. 

Kennedy fell asleep fearing that he was going 
to have trouble with his dormitory before many 
nights had passed.

CHAPTER X.
FURTHER EX I'Kltl KNCES OF AN KXI1.K.

»REAKFAST on the following morning 
was a repetition of the dormitory 
ordeal. Kennedy walked to his place 
on Mr. Kay's right, feeling that every

one was looking at him, as indeed they were. 
He understood for the first time the meaning
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of the expression “ the cynosure of all eyes.” 
He was modest by nature, and felt his posi
tion a distinct trial.

He did not quite know what to say or do 
with regard to his new house-master at this 
their first meeting in the former’s territory. 
“ Come aboard, sir,” occurred to him for a 
moment as a happy phrase, but he discarded it. 
To make the situation more awkward, Mr. Kay 
did not observe him at first, being occupied in 
assailing a riotous fag at the other end of the 
table, that youth having succeeded, by a 
dexterous drive in the ribs, in making a friend 
of his spill half a cup of coffee. Kennedy did 
not know whether to sit down without a word 
or to remain standing until Mr. Kay had time 
to attend to him. He would have done better 
to have sat down ; Mr. Kay’s greeting, when it 
came, was not worth waiting for.

“ Sit down, Kennedy,” he said, irritably— 
rebuking people on an empty stomach always 
ruffled him. “ Sit down, sit down,”

Kennedy sat down, and began to toy 
diffidently with a sausage, remembering, as he 
did so, certain diatribes of Fcnn’s against the 
food at Kay's. As he became more intimate 
with the sausage he admitted to himself that 
Fenn had had reason. Mr. Kay meanwhile 
pounded away in moody silence at a plate of 
kidneys and bacon. It was one of the many 
grievances which gave the Kayite material for 
conversation, that Mr. Kay had not the courage 
of his opinions in the matter of food. He 
insisted that ho fed his house luxuriously, but 
he refused to brave the mysteries of its bill of 
fare himself.

Fenn had not come down when Kennedy 
went in to breakfast. He arrived some ten 
minutes later, when Kennedy had vanquished 
the sausage, and was keeping body and sold 
together with bread and marmalade.

“ I cannot have this, Fenn,” snapped Mr. 
Kay; “ you must come down in time.”

Fenn took the rebuke in silence, cast one 
glance at the sausage which confronted him, 
and then pushed it away with such un
hesitating rapidity that Mr. Kay glared at 
him as if about to take up the cudgels for 
the rejected viand. Perhaps he remembered 
that it scarcely befitted the dignity of a house
master to enter upon a wrangle with a member 
of his house on the subject of tbe merits and 
demerits of sausages, for he refrained, and Fenn 
was allowed to go on with his meal in peace.

Kennedy’s chief anxiety had been with regard 
to Fenn. True, the latter could hardly blame 
him for being made head of Kay’s, since he 
had not been consulted in the matter, and, if

he had been, would have refused the post with 
horror; but nevertheless the situation might 
cause a coolness between them. And jf peD(1 

the only person in the house with whom he wa< 
at all intimate, refused to be on friendh 
terms, his stay in Kay’s would be rendered 
worse than even he had looked for.

Fenn had not spoken to him at breakfast 
but then there was little table talk at Kay's 
Perhaps the quality of tbe food suggested such 
gloomy reflections that nobody liked to put 
them into words.

After the meal Fenn ran upstairs to his 
study. Kennedy followed him, and opened con
versation in his direct way with the subject 
which he had come to discuss.

“ I say,” he said, “ I hope you aren’t sick 
about this. You know I didn’t want to bag 
your place as head of the house.”

“ My dear chap,” said Fenn, “ don’t apologise. 
You’re welcome to it. Being head of Kay’s 
isn’t such a soft job that one is keen on stick
ing to it.”

“ All the same— ” began Kennedy.
“ I knew Kay would get at me somehow, of 

course. I ’ve been wondering how all tbe 
holidays. I didn’t think of this. Still, I’m 
jolly glacl it’s happened. I now retire into 
private life, and look on. I ’ve taken yean 
off my life sweating to make this house decent, 
and now I ’m going to take a rest and watch 
you tearing your hair out over the job. 1® 
awfully sorry for you. I wish they’d roped in 
some other victim.”

“ But you’ re still a house prefect, I suppose?"
“ I believe so. Kay couldn’t very well make 

me a fag again.”
“ Then you’ ll help manage things?”
Fenn laughed.
“ Will I, by Jove! I'd like to see myself! I 

don’t want to do the heavy martyr business 
and that sort of thing, but I’m hanged if I® 
going to take any more trouble over the house 
Haven’t you any respect for Mr. Kay’s feelings 
Ho thinks I can’t keep order. Surely you dont 
want me to go and shatter his pvt beliefs 
Anyhow, I ’m not going to do it. I’m g®1? 
to play ‘ villagers and retainers ’ to your ‘ ĥ - 
If you do anything, wonderful with the house 
I shall bo standing by ready to cheer. ButJ® 
don’t catch me shoving myself forw® 
Thank ’eaven I knows me place, as the but ef 
in the play says.”  .

Kennedy kicked moodily at the leg °f * 
chair which he was holding. The )■ cling t 
his whole world had fallen about bis can
increasing with every hour he spent in 
Last term he and Fenn had been as

KaH
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friend* as you could wish to see. If he had 
•isked Feu 11 to help him in a tight place then, 
iie knew 1« could have relied on him. Now 
his chief desire seemed to be to score off the 
human race in general, his best friend in
cluded. It was a  depressing beginning.

-Do you know what the sherry said to the 
miin who was just going to drink it ? ” inquired 
Feiiu. “ h said, ‘ Xcmo me imjmne laccssit.’ 
That's how I feel. Kay went out of his 
ivav to gi'C me a kt'd time when I was doing 
mv" best to run his house properly, so I don't 
se’e that I'm calk'd upon to go out of my way 
to work for him.”

“ It's rather rough on me—” Kennedy 
began. Then a sudden indignation rushed 
through him. Why should he grovel to Fenn? 
If Fenn eliosc to stand out, let him. He was 
capable of running the house by himself.

“ I don’t care,” he said savagely. “ If you 
can’t see what a cad you’ re making of your
self, I’m not going to try to show you. \ou 
can do what you jolly well please. I’m not 
dependent on you. I’ll make this a docent 
house off my own bat without your help. If 
you like; looking on, you’d better look on. I’ll 
give you something to look at soon.”

He went out, leaving Fenn with mixed feel
ings. He would have liked to have followed 
him, taken back what he -had said, and formed 
an offensive alliance against the black sheep of 
the house—and also, which was just as im
portant, against the slack sheep, who were 
good for nothing, either at work or play. But 
his bitterness against the house-master pre
vented him. He was not going to take his 
removal from the leadership of Kay’s as if 
nothing had happened.

Meanwhile in the dayrooms and studies the

f e n n  k i c k e d  h i m  o u t  i n t o  t h e  p a s s a g e .

house had been holding indignation meetings, 
and at each it had been unanimously resolved 
that Kay’s had been abominably treated, and 
that the deposition of Fenn must not be 
tolerated. Unfortunately, a house cannot do 
very much when it revolts. It can only show 
its ‘ displeasure in little things, and by an

increase of rowdiness. 
This was the line that 
Kay’ s took. Fenn be
came a popular hero. 
Fags, until he kicked 
them for it, showed a 
tendency to cheer him 
whenever they saw him. 
Nothing could paint 
Mr. Kny blacker in the 
eyes of his house, 
that Kennedy came in̂  
for all the odium. The 
same fags who had 
cheered Fenn hooted 
him on one occasion as 
he passed the junior 
day-room. Kennedy 
stopped short, went in, 
and presented each in

mate of the room with six cuts 
with a swagger-stick. This 
summary and Captain Kettle-like 
move had its effect. There was 
no more hooting. The fags be
thought themselves of other 
ways of showing their dis
approval of their new head.

One genius suggested that they 
might kill two birds with one 
s t o n e—snub Kennedy and
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pay a stately compliment to Fenn by apply
ing to the latter for leave to go out of bounds 
instead of to the former. As the giving of 
leave “ down town” was the prerogative of the 
head of the house, and of no other, there was 
a suggestiveness about this mode of procedure 
which appealed to the junior dayroom.

But the star of the junior dayroom was not 
in the ascendant. Fenn might have quarrelled 
with Kennedy, and be extremely indignant at 
his removal from the headship of the house, 
but he was not the man to forget to play the 
game. His policy of non-interference did not 
include underhand attempts to sap Kennedy’s 
authority. When Gorrick, of the Lower 
Fourth, the first of the fags to put the in
genious scheme into practice, came to him, still 
smarting from Kennedy’s castigation, Fenn 
promptly gave him six more cuts, worse than 
the first, and kicked him out into the passage. 
Gorrick naturally did not want to spoil a good 
thing by giving Fenn’s game away, so he lay 
low and said nothing, with the result that 
Wren and three others met with the same fate, 
only more so, because Fenn’s wrath increased 
with each visit.

Kennedy, of course, heard nothing of this, 
or he might perhaps have thought better of 
Fenn. As for the junior dayroom, it was 
obliged to work off its emotion by jeering 
Jimmy Silver from the safety of the touchline 
when the head of Blackburn’s was refereeing 
in a match between the juniors of his house 
and those of Kay’s. Blackburn’s happened to 
win by four goals and eight tries, a result 
which the patriotic Kay fag attributed solely 
to favouritism on the part of the referee.

“ I like the kids in your house," said Jimmy 
to Kennedy, after the match, when telling the 
latter of the incident; “ there’s no false idea 
of politeness about them. If they don’ t like 
your decisions they say so in a shrill treble.”

“ Little beasts,”  said Kennedy. “ I wish I 
knew who they were. It’s hopeless to try and 
spot them, of course.”

CHAPTER XT.
THE SENIOR DAYROOM OVENS FIRE.

CURIOUSLY enough, it was shortly after 
this that the junior dayroom ceased 
almost entirely to trouble the head of 
the house. Not that they turned over 

new leaves, and modelled their conduct on 
that of the hero of the Sunday school story. 
They were still disorderly, but in a lesser 
degree; and ragging became a matter of private 
enterprise among the fags instead of being, as

it had threatened to be, an organ r ed ^  
against the new head. When a Kay’s f, 
rioted now, he did so with the a.r 0f on* 
endeavouring to amuse himself, not as if  ̂
were carrying on a sacred war against tbf1 
oppressor.

Kennedy’s difficulties were cousiderabk 
diminished by this change. A head of a house 
expects the juniors of his house to rag. It j, 
what they are put into the worrd to do, and 
there is no difficulty in keeping the thine 
within decent limits. A revolution is another 

ease altogether. Kennedy was grateful for the 
change, for it gave him more time to keep an 
eye on the other members of the house, bat 
he had no idea what had brought it about, is 
a matter of fact he had Billy Silver to thank 
for it. The chief organiser of the movement 
against Kennedy in the junior dayroom had 
been the red-haired Wren, who preached war 
to his fellow fags, partly because he loved to 
create a disturbance, and partly because 
Walton, who hated Kennedy, had told him to. 
Between Wren and Billy Silver a feud had 
existed since their first meeting. The unsatis
factory conclusion to their encounter in camp 
had given another lease of life to the feud, 
and Billy had come back to Kay's with the 
fixed intention of smiting his auburn-haired foe 
hip and thigh at t.he earliest opportunity 
Wren's attitude with respect to Kennedy gave 
him a decent excuse. He had no particular 
regard for Kennedy. The fact that he was a 
friend of his brother’s was no recommendation 
There existed between the two Silvers that feel
ing which generally exists between an elder and 
a much younger brother at the same school. 
Each thought the other a bit of an idiot, and 
though equal to tolerating him personally, was 
hanged if he was going to do the same by his 
friends. In Billy’s circle of acquaintances 
Jimmy’s friends were looked upon with col1! 
suspicion as officious meddlers who would gwe 
them lines if they found them out of bounds 
The aristocrats with whom Jimmy foregathered  ̂
barely recognised the existence of Billy* 
companions. Kennedy’s claim to Billy’s g00̂ 
offices rested on the fact that they bofh objected 
to Wren.

So that, when Wren lifted up his voir© in the 
junior dayroom, and exhorted the lags t0  P* 
and make a row in the passage outsi e 
Kennedy’s study, and—from a safe distance 
and having previously ensured a mea ■"* of 
escape-—to fling boots at his door, Br y dampen 
the popular enthusiasm which had b< m esci 
by tho proposal by kicking Wren ith 50 

violence, and begging him not to o 311

J
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Wliercup1 ii they resumed their battle at the 
point a* which it had been interrupted at 
camp. *■ nd when, some five minutes later, 
Billy, fri'ni His seat on liis adversary’s chest, 
offered ’■ go through the same performance 
with anybody else who wished, the junior day- 
room came to the conclusion that his feelings 
with r e g a r d  to the new head of the house, how
ever foolish and unpatriotic, had better bo 
respecter And the revolution of the fags had 
fizzled out from that moment.

In the senior dayroom, however, the Bag of 
battle wus still unfurled. It was so obvious 
thit Kennedy had been put into the house as 
a reformer, and the seniors of Kay’s had such 
an objection to being reformed, that trouble was 
only to bo expected. It was the custom in most 
houses for the head of the house, by right of 
that position, to be also captain of football. 
The senior dayroom was aggrieved at Ken
nedy’s talcing this post from Fenn. Fenn was 
in his second year in the school fifteen, and he 
was the three-quarter who scored most fre
quently for Eckleton, whereas Kennedy, though 
practically a certainty for one of the six 
vacant places in the school scrum, was at 
present entitled to wear only a second fifteen 
cap. The claims of Fenn to be captain of Kay’s 
football were strong. Kennedy had begged him 
to continue in that position more than once. 
Fenn’s persistent refusal had helped to increase 
the coolness between them, and it had also 
made things more difficult for Kennedy in the 
house.

It was on the Monday of the third week of 
term that Kennedy, at Jimmy Silver's request, 
arranged a “ friendly” between Kay’s and 
Blackburn’s. There could be no doubt as to 
which was the better team (for Blackburn’s 
had been runners up for the Cup the season 
before), hut the better one’s opponents the 
better tl - practice. Kennedy wrote out the 
list and fixed it on the notice board. The 
match w.. to be played on the following after
noon.

A foot!' 1] team must generally be made up 
»f the biggest men at the captain’s disposal, 
sa it hap ned that Walton, Perry, Callingbam, 
and the < ier leaders of dissension in Kay’s, all 
figured the list. The consequence was that 
the list i )e in for a good deal of comment in 
the senic dayroom. There were games every 
Saturday and Wednesday, and it annoyed 
Walton a.,d friends that they should have to 
turn out n an afternoon that was not a half
oliday. It was trouble enough playing foot- 

tall on tire days when it was compulsory. As 
patrieTsrn, no member of the house even

pretended to care whether Kay's put a good 
team into the field or not. The senior day- 
room sat talking over the matter till lights- 
out. When Kennedy came down next morning 
he found his list scribbled over with blue 
pencil, while across it in bold letters ran the 
single word.

ROT.
He went to his study, wrote out a fresh copy, 

and pinned it up in place of the old one. He 
had been early in coming down that morning, 
and the majority of the Kayites had not seen 
the defaced notice. The match was fixed for 
half-past four. At four a thin rain was fall
ing. The weather had been bad for some days, 
but on this particular afternoon it reached the 
limit. In addition to being wet, it was also 
cold, and Kennedy, as he walked over to the 
grounds, felt that he would be glad when the 
game was over. He hoped that Blackburn’s 
would be punctual, and congratulated himself 
on his foresight in securing Mr. Blackburn as 
referee. Some of the staff, when they consented 
to hold the whistle in a scratch game, invariably 
kept the teams waiting on the field for half an 
hour before turning up. Mr. Blackburn, on 
the other hand, was always punctual. He came 
out of his house just as Kennedy turned in at 
the school gates.

“ Well, Kennedy,”  he said from the depths of 
his ulster, the collar of which he had turned up 
over his ears with a prudence which Kennedy, 
having come out with only a blazer on over his 
football clothes, distinctly envied, “ I hope 
your men are not going to be late. I don’t 
think I ever saw a worse day for football. 
How long were you thinking of playing? Two 
twenty-fives would be enough for a day like 
this, I think.”

Kennedy consulted with Jimmy Silver, who 
came up at this moment, and they agreed with
out argument that twenty-five minutes each 
way would be the very thing.

“ Where are your men?” asked Jimmy. 
“ I’ ve got all our chaps out here, bar Challis, 
who’ll be out in a few minutes. I left him 
almost changed.”

Challis appeared a little later, and joined the 
rest of Blackburn’s team, who were putting 
in the time and trying to keep warm by 
running and passing and dropping desultory 
goals. But, with the exception of Fenn, who 
stood brooding by himself in the centre of the 
field, wrapped to the eyes in a huge overcoat, 
and two other house prefects of Kay’s, who 
strolled up and down looking as if they wished 
they were in their studies, there was no sign 
of the missing team.



240 THE CAPTAIN.

“ I can’t make it out,” said 
Kennedy.

“ You’ re sure you put up the 
right time?” asked Jimmy 
Silver.

“ Yes, quite.”
It certainly could not be said 

that Kay’s had had any room 
.for doubt as to the time of the 
match, for it had appeared in 
large figures on both notices.

A quarter to five sounded from 
the college clock.

“ Wo must begin soon,” said 
Mr. Blackburn, “ or there will 
not be light enough even for two 
twenty-fives.”

Kennedy felt wretched. Apart 
from the fact that he was 
frozen to an icicle and drenched 
by the rain, he felt responsible 
for his team, and he could see 
that Blackburn’s men were grow
ing irritated at the delay, 
though they did their best to 
conceal it.

“ Can’ t we lend them some 
subs?” suggested Challis, hope
fully.

“ All right—if you can raise 
eleven subs,” said Silver.
“ They’ve only got four men on 
the field at present.”

Challis subsided.
“ Look here,” said Kennedy, “ I'm going back 

to the house to see what’s up. I’ll be back as 
soon as I can. They must have mistaken the 
time or something after all.”

He rushed back to the house and flung 
open the door of the senior dayroom. It was 
empty.

Kennedy had expected to find his missing men 
huddled in a semicircle round the fire, waiting 
for some one to come and tell them that Black
burn’s had taken the field, and that they could 
come out now without any fear of having to 
wait in the rain for the match to begin. This, 
he thought, would have been the unselfish policy 
of Kay’s senior dayroom.

But to find nobody was extraordinary.
The thought occurred to him that the team 

might be changing in their dormitories. He 
ran upstairs. But all the dormitories were 
locked, as he might have known they would 
have been. Coming downstairs again he met 
his fag, Spencer.

Spencer replied to his inquiry that he had 
only just come in. He did not know where

WE MUST CEO IN SOON, OH THERE W IL L  NOT BE LIGHT
ENOUGH EVEN FOR TW O TW EN TY-FIVES ! ”

the team had got to. No, he had not seen an; 
of them.

“ Oh, yes, though,” he added, as an after
thought, “ I met Walton just now. He looked 
as if he was going down town.”

Walton had once licked Spencer, nil that 
vindictive youth thought that this uu-Jit be a 
chance of getting back at him.

“ Oh,” said Kennedy, quietly, ' Walton r 
Did you ? Thanks.”

Spencer was disappointed at his ku k of «s' 
citement. His news did not seem to interest 
him.

Kennedy went back to the football field to 
inform Jimmy Silver of the result o l  bis 1D 

vestigations.
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C H A P T K H  A H
K! m ; 1)Y IN T E llY lK W S  W ALTON .

„ ess \j x,.'.- sorry,’’ lie said, when lie rejoined 
tlie -hivering group, “ but J’m afraid 

fAj xve ball have to call this match off. 
TIhic seems to have been a mistake. 

\nue of n-v team are anywhere about. I'm 
aivfulh' sorry, sir,’ ’ he added, to Mr. Black
burn, "to have given you all this trouble for
nothing” ^

• Not at all. Kennedy. Wo must try another
day. '1

Mr Blackburn suspected that something 
untoward bad happened in Kay's to cause this 
sudden defect ion of the first fifteen of the 
house. He knew that Kennedy was having a 
liard time in his new position, and lie did not 
widi to add to his discomfort by calling for an 
explanation before an audience. It could not 
be pleasant for Kennedy to feel that his 
enemies had scored off him. It Mas best to 
preserve a discreet silence with regard to the 
whole affair, and leave him to settle it for him- 
Mf.

Jimmy Silver was more curious. He took 
Kennedy oil to tea in his study, sat him down 
in the best chair in front of the fire, and pro
ceeded to urge him to confess everything.

'Now. then, what's it all about?” he asked, 
briskly, spearing a muffin on the fork and 
beginning to toast.

"It's no good asking me,” said Kennedy, 
[suppose it’s a put-up job to make me look a 

M. J ought to have known something of this 
kind would happen when I saw what they did 
to my fii-st notice.”

‘ ' W h a t  w a s  t h a t ? ”
Kennedy explained.
” This js getting thrilling," said .Jimmy, 

"hist pas- that plate. Thanks What are you 
going to tin about it ? ”

"1 don't know. What would you d o?”
"My dcai chap, I'd first find out who was 

at the bottom of it—there's bound to be one 
man who started the whole thing—and I’d make 
11 m? aim m life to give him the wannest ten 
minutes In--I over had.”

"That sounds all right. But how would you 
about hr"
*liv, ti‘ _h him up, of course. What else 

"auld you ,)0p Before the whole house, too.’ 
Supposing ho wouldn't be touched up?” 

‘'Wouldn't hr ! He'd have to.”
m̂t don't know Kay’s, Jimmy. You’re 

'' 'nkhig wl at you'd do if this had happened 
Blackburn’*. The two tilings aren't the same. 

f're the man would probably take it like a 
an,b- The feeling of the house woulcl be

r01 XII.—31

against him. He’d find nobody to back him 
up. That’s because Blackburn’s is a decent 
house instead of being a sink like Kay’s. If 
I tried the touching-up before the whole house 
game- with our chaps, the man would probably 
reply by going for me, assisted by the whole 
strength of the company.”

“ Well, dash it all then, all you’ve got to do 
is to call a prefects’ meeting, and he'll get ten 
times worse beans from them than he’d have 
got from yon. It's simple.”

Kennedy stared into the fire pensively.
“ I don’ t know,” lie said. “ I bar that pre

fects' meeting business. It always seems rather 
feeble to me lugging in a lot of chaps to Help 
settle some one you can't manage yourself. I 
want to carry this job through on my own.” 

“ Tlum you'd better scrap with the man.”
“ I. think I will.”
Silver stared.
“ Don’t be an ass,” he said. “ 1 was only- 

rotting. You can't go fighting all over the 
shop as if yon were a fag. You'd lose your 
prefect's cap if it came out.”

“ 1 could wear my topper,” said Kennedy, 
with a grin. “ You see,”  he added, “ I’ve not 
much choice. I must do something. If I took 
no notice of this business there’d he no holding 
the house. I should be lagged to death. It’s 
no good talking about it. Personally, J should 
prefer touching the chap up to fighting him, 
and I shall try it oil. But lie’s not likely to 
meet me half way. And if he doesn't there’ ll 
be an interesting turn-up, and you shall hold 
the watch. I ll send a kid round to fetch you 
when things look like starting. I must go now 
to interview my missing men. Mo long. Mind 
von slip round directly I send for you. '

“ Wait a second. Don’t be in such a beastly 
hurry. Who's the chap you’ re going to fight:'” 

“ I clou t know yet. Walton, 1 should think. 
But I don't know.”

“ Walton! By Jove, it'll be worth seeing, 
anvhow, if we tire both sacked tor it when the 
Old Man finds out.”

Kennedy returned to his study and changed 
his football boots for a pair of gymnasium 
shoes. For the job he had in hand it was 
l ie c c s s n r v  that he should move quickly, and 
football boots are a nuisance on a board floor. 
When he had changed, he called Spencer.
,  “ Go down to the senior dayroom,” he said, 
“ and tell MacPherson I want to see him.” 

MacPherson was a long, weak-looking youth. 
He had been put down to play for the house 
that day, and had not appeared.

“ MacPherson!” said the fag, in a tone of 
astonishment, “ not Walton.'’
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He had been looking forward to the meeting 
between Kennedy and his ancient foe, and to 
have a miserable being like MacPherson offered 
as a substitute disgusted him.

“ If you have no objection,”  said Kennedy, 
politely. “ I may want you to fetch Walton 
later on.”

Spencer vanished, hopeful once more.
"Come in, MacPherson,” said Kennedy, on 

the arrival of the long one; “ shut the door.”
Macpherson did so, feeling as if he were pay

ing a visit to the dentist. As long as there 
had been others with him in this affair he had

looked on it as a splendid idea. But to I* 
singled out like this was quite a diflerent- tbing- 

“ Now,” said Kennedy, “ why weren’t yon o° 
the field this afternoon?”

“ I—er—I was kept in.”
“ How long?”
“ Oh—er—till about five.”
“ What do you call about five?”
“ About twenty-five to,” he r e p l i e d ,  despon 

dently.
“ Now look here,”  said Kennedy,

“ I ’m just going to explain to you exactly l>°ff 
I stand in this business, so you'd better atle®
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I didn’t ask io be made head of this sewage 
, -t if | could have had any choice, I 
wouldn’t ha' touched a Kayite with a barge- 

■ jj,|t si,,ce I am head, I’m going to be 
jt° and the -ooner you and your senior day- 
rdom crew n-tlise it tho better. This sort of 
t|,j!i(r isn’t going on. I want to know now who 
it was pat up this job. You wouldn’t have tho 
ciieek to start a thing like this yourself. 
Vflio was itv ’

“Well—er----- ”
“You’d better say, and be quick, too. I 

can’t wait. Whoever it was, I sha’n’t tell him 
von told me. And I sha’n’t tell Kay. So now 
vou can go ahead. Who was it ? ”
' ii^eii—cr Walton.”

“1 thought so. Now you can get out. If 
vou see Spencer, send him here.”

Spencer, curiously enough, was just outside 
the door. So close to it, indeed, that he almost 
tumbled in when MacPherson opened it.

“Go and fetch Walton,”  said Kennedy.
Spencer dashed off delightedly, and in a 

couple of minutes Walton appeared. He 
walked in with an air of subdued defiance, and 
slammed the door.

“Don't bang the door like that,”  said Ken
nedy. “ Why didn’t you turn out to-day?”

“I was kept in.”
“Couldn't von get out in time to play?”
“No.” ’
“When did vou get out?”
“Six.” '
“Not before?”
“ 1 said six.”
“Then how did you manage to go down town 

—without leave, by the way, but that’s a 
detail—at haif-past five?”

“ 'll right, said Walton; “ better call me a 
liar.”

“Good suggestion,”  said Kennedy, cheer
fully; “ I will.”

“It’s all very well,” said Walton. “ You 
know jolly "ell you can say anything you like. 
r̂an t do any tiling to you. You’d have me up 

before the prefects.”
a bit of it. This is a private affair 

between ouii-clves. I’m not going to drag the 
Prefects iiitn it. You seem to want to make 
* 's house w ,ise than it is. I want to make 

more or less decent. We can’t both have 
•hat wo want.”

Tmre was a pause.
^hen would it be convenient for you to be

fnuched l|p before the whole house?” inquired
Knnnejyi ph:,sar,tIy.

What ? “

(To be

“ Well, you see, it seems the only thing. I 
must take it out of some one for this house 
match business, and you started it. Will to
night suit you, after supper?”

“ You'll get it hot if you try to touch me.” 
“ We’ ll see.”
“ You’d funk taking me on in a scrap,” said 

WTaIton.
“ Would I? As a matter of fact, a scrap 

would suit me just as well. Better. Are you 
ready now ? ” *

“ Quite, thanks,”  sneered Walton. “ I ’ve 
knocked you out before, and I ’ ll do it again.’ ’ 

“ Oh, then it was you that night at camp? I 
thought so. I spotted your style. Hitting a 
chap when he wasn’t ready, you know, and so 
on. Now, if you’ll wait a minute, I'll send 
across to Blackburn’s for Silver. I told him 
I should probably want him as a time-keeper 
to-night.”

“ What do you want with Silver? Why won’t 
Perry d o ?” '

“ Thanks, I’m afraid Perry’s time-keeping 
wouldn’t be impartial enough. Silver, I think, 
if you don’t mind.”

Spencer was summoned once more, and de
spatched to Blackburn’s. Ho returned with 
Jimmy.

“ Come in, Jimmy,”  said Kennedy. “ Bun 
avtay, Spencer. Walton and I are just going 
to settle a point of order which has arisen, 
Jimmy. Will you hold the watch? We ought 
just to have time before tea.”

“ Where?” asked Silver.
“ My dormitory would bo the best place. We 

can move the beds. I ’ll go and get the keys.” 
Kennedy’s dormitory was the largest in the 

house. After the beds had been moved back 
there was a space in the middle of fifteen teet 
one way, and twelve the other—not a large 
ring, but large enough for two fighters who 
meant business.

Walton took off his coat, waistcoat, and shirt. 
Kennedy, who was still in football clothes, 
removed his blazer.

“ Half a second,” said Jimmy Stiver—“ what 
length rounds?”

"Two minutes?” said Kennedy to Walton. 
“ All right,”  growled Walton.
“ Two minutes, then, and half a minute in 

between.”
“ Are you both ready?” asked Jimmy, from 

his seat on the chest of drawers.
Kennedy and Walton advanced into the 

middle of the impromptu ring.
There was dead silence for a moment. 
“ Time!” said Jimmy Silver. 

continued.)



B y  Archibald W illiams.

IIK more fortunate of us who live 
in the country are sometimes able 
to “  lend a hand ”  in the pursuit 
of sly lleynard, it may be on horse

back, or it may be on foot, or— a sort of 
compromise—on a cycle. It would, of 
course, bo rank' heresy to say that the first 
method is not the ideal one, as containing 
the strong spice of danger at the fences 
which the pedestrian cannot get much taste 
of. and from which the cyclist is utterly 
debarred. Without doubt the wheelman- 
hunter is severely handicapped in the chase, 
and his pleasure very largely depends on 
the amount of consideration shown by the 
thief of the world ”  in picking out a course 
pretty near the roads. If the fox prefers 
to make a point across the open the cyclist 
must remain content with the hounds 
music, and a distant view of coats more or 
less pink, and when the death occurs he 
won’t he much the wiser.

Yet 1 have, managed some very pretty 
hunting on my steel and rubber steed, and 
on one occasion certainly deserved the 
thanks of “  the field.”  It was like tins. 
Mr. Fox had fairly out-distanced the hounds 
__iis thev had out-distanced me. Look
ing over” a hedge I happened to see lnrn 
paddling along a ditch, from which he broke 
for some gorse. W ben the hounds came up 
the water fairly checked them, so after let
ting them have a proper chance to win the 
game off their own bat, 1 gave the huntsman 
the tip, and Beynard was soon awakened 
from his little nap in the gorse, to make his 
last run for life.

As a rule cyclists don’t help much, and. in 
the opinion of equestrians, do get in the 
way a good deal. I have a vivid recollec

tion of a rather stout lady toiling down j 
very narrow lane on her tricycle, with 
which, in the keenness born of the chase, 
she effectively blocked the way for the 
Master and all his men. Had it been a 
motor-car she could scarcely have held the 
day’s sport more completely in the hollow 
of her hand. There was a delight 
ful you-pass-only-over-my-body touch in the 
situation for a good three hundred yards. 
By the bye, motors are also taking a part 
in the noble sport, not merely as vehicles 
which hear the riders to the meet, but as | 
a swifter edition of the cycle. It hasn't vet 
been decided whether they spoil the scent, 
but they are debarred from some meets 
where cyclists are tolerated. Mechanist! 
looms so largely in modern life that we nm; 
nevertheless live to see the time when 
hedge-leaping Panhards—omnibus type for 
families—will throw in the top speed on 
the trail of a 4 h.p. I)e Dion fox. drivenb; 
a peculiarly odorous spirit, and guided bt 
electric rays. But this won’t happen till 
foxes of the present type have been scarel 
out of the country.

After such a terrible suggestion, I ™ 
pass to a branch of hunting r- served P 
the wheel alone; viz.,

T h e  Cycle P a p e r c h a s ;..

Perhaps you haven’t yet had experinP 
of this pastime—or should I call it sp011 
If properly conducted it is capita! fun.#''*11 
decent weather and roads to which the 
stone-seatterer has not set lib hand too 
freely. Last winter, after Inning °'*fI1 
heard of this method of passing an a*1er 
noon, I organised a paperchase

The “  scent ”  was confetti, -uich aS 8
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et'tain cla> "f people love to lavish on the 
ettlv-niiin •■(!. Six penn'orth of it 
uiiiml to mark out a ten-mile course, and 
all that piantity would have done the 

business, since, on the straight stretches, 
■here devotion was impossible, a patch 

here and there might have been substituted 
lor the i-r.idinuous trail. One great ad- 
•niitage of confetti is that
'ud 11 Mil - Can Cakhy An, T hey Need in 

TlIKIR I’OCKi-’.TS.
Tlipre laid been no rain for a few days, 

jiiul the roads were quite free of mud and 
puddles, though a trifle soft in places. Two 
hares won- chosen who knew the country 
thoroughly, so that the hounds should have 
a sporting run for their money. The 
district— South Buckinghamshire— abounds 
in bye-roads. Hanked by high hedges, and 
of a twisty nature, which, except for a very 
small part of the course, kept pursuers 
uul pursued invisible to each other at a 
distance of a hundred yards or so.

The field was divided into a slow and a 
fast brigade, according to the individual's 
riding powers. The hares hail five minutes’ 
law. and then off went the “ slows,’ * 
followed a few minutes later by the 
"fasts." Meanwhile the hounds had been 
industriously sowing confetti on a few false 
scents, and pedalling as hard as they could 
to make up lost time. After a few miles 
a halt win called at a spot favourable for 
rnnminndiiig the approach, and four ears 
were stmim'd, to catch the first tinkle of a 
cycle bell nr the human voice raised to an 
excited pitch. As soon as cades of “  This 
way,” “ Here you are,’ ’ became audible, off 
went the hares again, fearful that the 
swiftest In. aid’s front wheel might appear 
round the corner too close to be pleasant. 
Evidently a false scent must be laid again ; 
so laid it ■ -is—
Along tiii. Hoad Most L ikely to be Taken

-yand the mires vanished modestly down a 
side track. The trick was worked all right, 
a,id the nmds blundered in full cry 
towards tl end of things; and by the time 
the error h | been discovered the hares were 
s mile “ u n . ”

hut now confetti began to grow scarce. 
an(l a i: <1 economy needful. Very 
lj°®s'hly ties led the hounds into further 
difficulty; i any rate, the quarry had a 
good ten minutes’ rest at the distant end 
0 sb open omrnon, where they decided to

let the hounds have a fair view, and then 
put for home, all out. Alas! for human 
calculations! The hounds had more up 
their sleeve than they were credited with, 
arid the hares, after a game struggle, suc
cumbed on a short, steep hill, within a mile 
of safety.

A second paperchase ended very flatly, as 
the hounds failed to find the scent, and 
arrived by a short cut^ only in time to 
anticipate a search party being dispatched 
with lamps and other first-aid for the un
injured. The difficulty probably arose from 
the fact that the hares took turns at laying 
scent, and at one place, each thinking the 
other was scattering, neither laid any. 
The moral, therefore, seems to he that the 
hares should have a complete understanding 
on this point, especially if they ride abreast. 
The scent should he laid on the windward 
side of a road across which a strong wind 
blows, so that it may be sheltered as much 
as possible. Repeated dismounts to search 
the ditches and hedgerows for tiny scraps of 
paper that have been whirled away by the 
wind soon become tiresome.

All participants in a cycle paperchasc 
should arrive at the meet with

Their Cycles in Goon Oum-'u,
Tyres on the point of bursting or leaking, 

loose nuts, shaky pedals, &c., cause 
vexatious delays, which are rather hard 
on the riders not responsible for them. 
Puncture repairing outfits should be carried, 
as the evening soon overtakes the riders, and 
walking home in darkness makes a sad end 
to a hunt If possible, the haves should be 
selected a few days before the chase, and 
they should go over the course, in order to 
avoid bad roads, where stones and ruts 
might give trouble.

As regards the starting allowance.
T iiiuty Seconds for E very M ile 

I ntended

is about a fair average, to leaxm a margin for 
false scents, <te., if the course lias not 
already been picked, and half that amount 
if it has. In the event of a hare getting 
“  punctured,’ ’ the other should help him to 
make a quick mend; or, if time does not 
permit, continue his way alone. It is not 
a bad plan, however, to arrange that such 
a puncture holds up the field till the hares 
are sound again, the fresh start- being pio- 
portioned to the distance still to he 
traversed.
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W hen the H ounds aue “  M ixed, ”  
i.c., when your sisters and lady friends join 
in the fun, the hares should be “  mixed ”  
also. In this case the hounds should stick 
together, as the swift male rider might 
make the pace too hot for his gentler com
panions, and the hares be driven too hard. 
The chase should not degenerate into a mere 
race, with its possible evil effects on un
trained riders.

I p  Scent runs out,
either drop some article that has been carried 
for the purpose, or a handful of specially 
coloured scent, and take the nearest road 
home.

A novel form of treasure-hunting was 
inaugurated by the proprietors of Cycling 
in the autumn. The treasure was a 
“  Royal Enfield ”  bicycle; and to win it the 
competitors were required to track out a 
route over which a photographer had already 
travelled to make pictures of parts of the 
road. Nineteen of these were published 
weekly, three at a time. From the clues 
thus furnished the route had to be traced; 
and on October 1st a Cycling representative 
waited at Ye Old Thatched House 
H otel,”  Epping, to receive coupons with the 
identity of the clues filled in ; the cyclist 
who first after 6 p.m. handed in a correct 
coupon receiving the prize.

The winner deserved his success, since he 
used his common sense in a manner that 
suggests Sherlock Holmes. One clue 
puzzled him particularly on account of an 
extra rail existing on a fence that appeared 
in the photograph. lie  looked to see if the 
nails were new. They were; so the mystery 
vanished !

C\c l i n g  accessories are so numerous that 
when one is in doubt as to the nature of a 
present to be bestowed on a relation or friend 
one can do worse than to look over the cata
logues of Messrs. Gamage. Benetfink, 
Piggott, The City Sale and Exchange, and 
other athletic outfitters, with particular re
gard to the cycle department. Your sister’s 
pedals have worn out: a new pair can be 
got for 5s. upwards, and will prove a very 
useful gift. Or you may like to give her a 
network carrier for fixing to her handlebars 
when she goes shopping. This means an ex
penditure of about 3s. The same sum will 
purchase' a really good bell or cyclometer. 
At this time of the year an acetylene lamp

is a peculiarly suitable thing wherewith to 
rejoice a friend’s heart; but hen you must 
be prepared for an outlay of at mast 6s. if 
you want a good article, while 10s will covet 
a really first-rate illuminator. By gjyjj,, 
such a lamp to a member of the family voo 
will have it at command for your own use; 
and the same remark wall apply to a good
sized foot-pump, which can be bought with 
a 21-inch barrel, 1 1-8 inches in diameter, 
for 5s. An effective pump of this kind

I s  Invaluable in the Cycle R oom,
as it not only enables you to inflate a tvre 
in a very few strokes, but also does awav 
with the necessity for removing pumps from 
the machines to which they respectively 
belong, and on which they very probably 
may not be replaced. I have in my posses
sion a foot-pump that cost only Is. 6d., and 
it is good value for the money, but will, cl 
course, be worn out in a short time, as com
pared with the life of a pump that costs a 
crown.

Of less universal utility is a comfortable 
saddle, which begins at 7s. 6d. and may 
rise to 15s. or more. But a cleaning out
fit, such as Carnage’s “  Clean-all ” (price 
3s. 6d.), will, like Mercy, bless lum that 
gives as wrell as him that takes—if it, too.be 
kept in the family. I need not lengthen tbe 
list, as a perusal of the catalogues referred 
to will tell the whole story. For the benefit 
of those who do not know them. I append 
addresses:— Messrs. A. \V. Gamage and 
Co., High Holborn, London, E.C.; Messrs. 
Benetfink and Co., 89 Chenpsido, London,
E .C .; Messrs. John Piggott. Ltd-. 
Cheapside; The City Sale and Exchange- 
90 Fleet Street, E.C.

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .
W. J o rd a n .— Tangent spokes are certainl' 

preferable to direct, as being both stronger a® 
more easily replaced. I don’t think that any gw" 
makers fit direct spokes nowadays.

“ H e a d lig h t .” —! generally pui fresh 
bide in my lamp every time 1 use it just ea00*-, 
to last out the journey in prospect, if t be a s Q 
one. If you wish to economise you oust rw10 
undisselved carbide from the bolder 1,Ljf
after returning home, for, if left in. it a*s0 ' 
probably be affected by the damp. . ■

Sybil W a rd .—There is no advantage(in ^  
ing the gear-case open at the rear ec i. ^
tainly can get at the chain more easif t° f  ̂
if there be such an opening; but if it , ’V.:., at
why should mud. &c., accumulate on he < ^
all? Questions should be sent in by l •» ^
month to be sure of answers being aven 
following issue.
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THE POWER OF THE PEN.
By STUART WISHING.

SKetctjes by ALFRED PE/\RSE.

heroes of 
•reck, but i 
fool can gn 
down the 
sliirt-cuff- 
extract tli: 
drinks ten 
versa—bin 
.varns and 
*o write tl 

“ Let’s 
Dickie, on.

P»l- 
1 es;

beastly on 
but a jo b  
Papers S;i 
chronicle.

iad always had a sort of hanker
ing after journalism, you know— 
not the gassy sort of stuff that 
I'eople write after visiting the 
slie football field or the racing 
■ al, imaginative literature. Any 
;,nd interview a fellow, and note 
drawing-room furniture on his 

he happens to have one—or 
information that C. B. Fry 

a preference to coffee, or vice 
'■ takes a keen chap to think out 
■rses, and an industrious chap 
u down.
art a paper,”  said my chum 
lay.■ I * >
regular .Journal—not like the 

ial rag the school brings out; 
bright, wholesome— all new 
they’re wholesome— snappy 

L would be great fun.”

“  It would,”  I said, thoughtfully. “  But 
how could we get it printed? ”

‘ ‘ Couldn’t afford printing; and it would 
be a lot of sweat writing out every copy.”  

“  What could we do then? ”
“ Ever heard of a hektograph ? No? 

What a kid you are still, Tommy. Here—■ 
don’t scrap! I apologise. All right, I ’ll 
explain. I t ’s one of those jelly machines, 
you know’—or don’t know. You melt up 
the jelly, and print heaps of copies off it. 
I t ’s a jelly— I mean jolly—good wheeze, I 
can tell you.”

Well, the long and short of it was that 
we arranged to start a paper. We tw:o were 
to be the joint editors, contributors, printers, 
publishers, and newspaper boys. It struck 
us that it would be a jolly good idea to 
bring out a daily gazette sort of business; 
but afterwards, when we found out what 
a nuisance it was to write all the rot, we 
decided that an issue once a term would be
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quite enough. The Man in the Street— to 
use a newspaper phrase— lias simply no idea 
what a lot of work goes to bring out a 
paper— especially when you have to do 
everything yourself.

We had to settle on a good name. This 
was changed about five times a day until 
we actually went to press, and then it finally 
appeared as The Tvntthj Thunderer. 1
think Thunderer is a good sort of sounding 
name, and Termly expressed the regular 
appearance— at least, it was meant to. 
Stretton said it should have been 
“  Terminal,”  but we argued from the words 
Daily, Weekly, Monthly, and so on, that 
it should be Termly-—and I don ’t think 
Terminal would have looked half as well, 
do you ?

We wrote a fair amount of copy for it 
before making any purchases. ”  Copy ”  is 
the technical name for the reading stu ff: 
any chap who knows anything will under
stand that I don’t mean copying it out.

Well, we wrote yards of copy. It was 
rather fun, and not much sweat, as we 
wrote most of it in school-time, or in prep. 
This brought about a few irnpots, of course, 
but we should have got those in any 
case; so it didn’t matter so very much. 
Dickie was responsible for most of the prose 
part, as he is no good at rhymes. I wrote 
all the verses, and a lot of local notes— with 
little paragraphs about different chaps, you 
know— and then we got to work with the 
hektogrnph.

After incredible difficulties— this isn’t the 
yarn of a traveller, but a plain statement 
of fact— we printed fifty copies of the 
Thunderer. The paper we used was 
bagged from the house cuphoard. Our ex
penses were about six bob and our time. 
Our profits— as we charged 3d. n number—  
would come (we reckoned) to six and six
pence. Not a great sum, hut still, nowa
days it seems hard not to drop money, let 
alone make it.

\\ e fixed on Saturday for the publication 
of our Journal, and posted a notice on our 
study door to the effect that ‘ ‘ A New 
Journal, supplying a long-felt want, might 
he obtained within, on Saturday afternoon, 
at'the modest price of 3 d .”  We fixed on the 
afternoon because we are rather busy in the 
morning— keeping in the background as 
much as possible, to prevent masters and 
other coarse fish from providing for our 
leisure hours. Of course, fellows were 
awfully envious, and chaffed us no end

about the new undertaking. We sheltered 
ourselves in mysterious silence . therebv 
hoping to stimulate the demand. Xobodv 
got to know any of the real contents of the 
paper before it came out; and on the whole 
I think it was just as well.

On Saturday afternoo^, directly dinner 
was over, we rushed to our study, sat done 
behind the table near our Thundera, 
and waited for the eager crowd. The crowd 
came— a bit too eagerly, and we only saved 
our stock-in-trade by Dickie sitting ou it, 
and myself repelling those who had nc 
money. It was a busy ten minutes; but 
by the end of it wo had sold every copv. 
and had in our possession half the week'ir 
pocket money of most of our house. ' 

We were complacently counting our 
spoil when there came an -interruption. A 
large, ill-mannered youth, named Gordon, 
walked into our study with the TIt undent 
in iiis hand.

‘ ‘ I want to speak to y ou ,”  he said.
“  Come to congratulate us, or take some 

shares? ”  I asked, cheerfully. But he 
didn’t respond in the spirit which I dis
played.

*‘ I ’ve not come to congratulate you, or 
take any of your beastly shares. I've come 
to ask what you mean by putting this 
in about me ? ”

I scented trouble.
‘ ‘ Is it in the ‘ Local Paragraphs ’ or the 

Poetry co lu m n ?”  I asked.
”  ‘ Local Paragraphs,’ you mongrel.”
”  A h ,”  I remarked. ”  W e tried to make 

the local paragraphs snappy and interest
ing. What does it say? ”

“ This.”  He spluttered with n>?e- 
”  ‘ We hear, on good authority, that C. -J-
G.rd.n ’— of course, w e’d left tlie vowels 
ou t: it ’s an old trick— ‘ has announced his 
intention of dyeing his hair red and blue on 
alternate days. W e trust this n port will 
be confirmed, as his present hirsute ’—(WJ 
word)— ‘ furniture is the reverse of pleasing 
to the artistic ev e .’ W hat do vou say to 
th a t? ”  * .

”  Isn’t it true? ”  asked Dickie, mxioujd'- 
‘ ‘ I hope it ’s going to be red and blue 
They ’re my favourite colours.”

”  You— you swine! ”  (He u us rather 
vulgar words, you know, but I < uld) )18 *’ 
excuses.) ”  I ’ll pay you out for his. _

”  W e ’ll correct it in our next issue, 
assured him. ‘ ‘ W e ’ll say you ’r. g°infL 
dye it green and yellow, if you Te. 9 

we do m o re ? ”
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Xppai' nt.lv we wouldn’t, for he left our 
<tiulv aimptly.

• •(jhi- y chap,”  said Dickie, thought- 
fnilv. “ f thought he wouldn’t mind a 
little thug like that;— but you never can
tel1” , . , ,“ No, I said, “  I d on ’t think he’s got
much t" complain about. Hallo !  Come 
in' ”

“  Meaning the Thunderer, I suppose. 
It strikes ine we’ ll have to publish an index 
and vocabulary to our organ. Read out the 
offending passage. Is it Poetry or 
Local------ ■”

“  I t ’s meant to be poetry,”  he said. “  I 
daresay you think a lot of i t ; but, in my 
opinion, it ’s the worst bilge I ’ve ever seen.”  

”  Perhaps you ’re prejudiced, or blinded

I had heard another knock-—a loud, 
aggresshr sort of knock, you know; and now 
there advanced into our study a fellow 
named Wiltshire. H e ’s a biggish chap— 
about our size, and he looked rather sick. 
I greeted him in a hearty fashion, though I 
guessed the purpose of the visit. •

"Cone- to-----I began.
No. I haven't,”  he snapped. ‘ ‘ I want 

to,)in.ou llc meaning of this.”
. fou Imps want a great deal of help 
111 your ’.ime work to-day,”  said Dickie 
Wearily. “  W e’ve had one ignoramus in 
already.'

t i |
.." Corne 
cannot
of your
from old 

" I  d.. 
cheek, y(, 
'hat ahv.i 
lng this ; 

'W X] r

ir help you, my boy ,”  I said. 
■ me if you want information. I 
w you to profit by the industry 

■iass-mates.”  (That was a crib 
'e!lars’ style, of course.) 
t want any of your confounded 

•tig Calmour. I ’ve had enough of 
iy. What do you mean by stick 
bout me in your beastly rag? ”

by passion,”  Dickie suggested mildly. 
‘ ‘ Cool down a bit, and let’s hear the worst. 
W e ’ve written it—or rather Tommy has— 
and can face it a second tim e.”

So he read the following: —

Ode to W.ltsh.re.
O h ,  B e i n g ,  s t r a n g e  a n d  f e a r f u l .

I n  m i n d  a n d  b o d y  w e a k ,
I w o n d e r  m u c h  w h y  N a t u r e  

G a v e  v e n t  t o  s u c h  a  f r e a k  !

I n  v a i n  d o  k i n d l y  m a s t e r s .
I n  v a i n  d o  b i g g e r  b o y s ,

P l y  d a i l y  c a n e  o r  w i l l o w  ;
Y o u  o n l y  m a k e  a  n o i s e .

T h e  f i sh e s  in  t h e  w a t e r ,
T h e  b i r d s  u p o n  t h e  t r e e ,

T h e  c o w s  a b o u t  t h e  m e a d o w s  
A r e  w i s e r  f a r  t h a n  t h e e .

“ You call that rot poetry, I suppose? I 
call it cheek; and I ’ll get even with you! ”  

“  H ow ? ”  I asked amiably. ”  You
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couldn’t fight either of us— let alone the 
two together. The best thing to do is to 
bear the criticisms of the Press with calm
ness.”

”  I'll m ake'you  repent it ,”  he grunted 
vindictively. ”  I can get heaps of chaps to 
help.”  Then he retreated from the room.

His parting words gave us food for 
thought.

”  It w on ’t be all ja m ,”  said Dickie, “  if 
he leads a mob this way. W e’ll have all 
our work cut ou t.”

”  M ’yes, ”  I replied.
So we bustled about and got ready for 

the expected attack. All the printing 
apparatus, money, Ac., we locked away in 
our grub boxes. Then we laid in a good 
stock of water— not to drink, of c o u r s e -  
in big jugs, and waited. .

Presently we heard steps coming along 
the passage. Then somebody stopped out
side our door and hailed us.

”  Flag of truce,”  he said. “  Is it Pax 
while I come in ? ”

“  You can talk from outside,”  I replied.
“  Well . . . will you surrender? ”
”  W hat for? ”  said Dickie.
”  For writing all that rot about different 

chaps. ”
”  Do you take us for asses? ”  I said, sar

castically.
”  You’d better give in. I t ’ll pay you 

in the long run,”  was the answer.
‘ ‘ Just you take a long run yourself,”  I 

shouted, ”  or w e’ll hurry you up.”
The unknown departed hastily, and a 

few moments later the grand attack began. 
Luckily, our door is— or rather was— a good 
strong one, and resisted the siege bravely. 
W e found it fairly easy to keep them out 
by sticking the back of a chair under the 
door-handle, and simply holding it there. 
It acts as a splendid lever, you know; and 
if that had been all the business, they ’d 
never have got in. But they were ’cuter 
than we supposed.

“ Hold the door,”  Dickie shouted sud
denly, and retreated. I held the door firmly 
— it wasn’t much to do, really— and looked 
round. I saw Dickie up at the window—■ 
which was open— industriously belabouring 
a head and shoulders with a hockey stick. 
The beggars had placed a short ladder out
side and were climbing up !

Fortunately, Dickie is strong of arm. His 
stick, too, proved-harder than our enemies’ 
skins, and they retreated. He is a good 
shot also, and they were unlucky enough

to absorb a jug full of water before they got 
to cover. They simply sizzled will rage 
it was excellent sport.

”  Here, take a turn at the door, ] iekie,” 
I said. “  I want to do a little of tin week’s 
washing now .”

He obeyed; and 1 approached the window. 
It was lucky I didn’t get there sooner. I 
had only got half way across the room 
when— Smash ! went a pane of glass, and a 
potato whizzed past my head. Then 
another and another. The beggars had 
raided the gardener’s shed— it was Wilt
shire’s idea we found out after.

Those potatoes came banging and crash
ing through, doing no end of harm to the 
treasured ornaments and photographs on 
our mantelpiece, leaving wet marks where 
they smashed against the wall, and touch
ing ws up pretty considerably when they 
came our way. One got Dickie in the neck, 
and another hit me in the ear— I tell you 
I felt deaf for days after, for a potato is no 
trifle when flung hard by an enraged youth 
like Wiltshire. Occasionally the fire 
slackened, but whenever we showed our
selves near the window it began again with 
increased vigour. The place seemed to be 
simply full of potatoes.

”  This is a bit thick, ”  said Dickie, sur
veying the havoc with a troubled eye. 
“  What w e’ve made on the old Thunderer 
won’t anything like pay for that glass. 
I ’m getting tired of it .”

‘ ‘ Confound the beastly rag,”  I said. 
“  What can we do, Dickie? ”

‘ ‘ Blessed if I know. Better sit tight, 1 
suppose. ”

I couldn't offer a better suggestion, so we 
sat tight; and I expect we should have been 
sitting there still if matters hadn't moved 
rather more quickly than we expected.

You see, the besiegers at the door had 
kept up their hammering and shoving very 
heartily the whole time. Now, a> ill-luck 
would have it, two catastrophes recurred. 
If they had happened at differe d times 
we could have dealt with them eft -dually; 
but, coming together, well— it was rather 
beyond our strength— ultra vires as the 
Latin puts it. The potato lot had advanced 
up the ladder. They reached he top- 
One fellow threw' open the wiiv.ow and 
jumped in. I started up to drive hi;.i back— 
when, all of a sudden, the door-handle ga' e 
way. It wasn’t its fault, poor t! mg! It 
had stood the strain bravely for some time- 
and had put up with a good deal. the
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result " '  that one *>ody irrupted through 
the clou: and a second through the window. 
\Vc had a fairly busy time of it for a few 
minuter-.. when another interruption
occurred _ .  ̂ ,

This hue it was the house-porter; and 
I'm bound to say that Dickie and I were 
rather g'ad of his appearance.

" The House-Master wishes to see Master 
Calmour and Master Vaughan at once.”

cause I understand you two are the— the 
editors of this paper.”

The Thunderer looked very small and- 
sorry for itself the way lie held it. We 
admitted the ”  soft impeachment ”  as 
gently as possible.

“  I have read it with interest, but am 
bound to say that I consider it a most dis
creditable production. You have not con
tented yourselves with lampooning your

I SAW DICKIE BELABOURING A HEAD AND SHOULDERS WITH A HOCKEY STICK.

That lined the crowd, because an in
vitation ■■ that sort usually means a caning, 
hey rei -d, hooting lustily. Dickie and I 

wushed e another as speedily as we could, 
anfl thei went into the old bird's study, 
wonderii what on earth was up. W e'd 
>een prc \ good for the last fortnight, and 

uuhi . know of anything specially wrong 
!'! our c;: ers. The old bird was sitting at 
'is table and in his hands he held— a copy 

^ the Ti ,Merer.
I ha- called you in ,”  he began, ‘ ‘ be-

companions; you have also attacked your 
masters.”

At this point we remembered a harmless 
little article of Dickie’s on the advisability 
of masters being caned daily by heads of 
forms; and I am ready to acknowledge that 
we trembled.

‘ ‘ I must teach you that boys must not 
commit such impertinences. Possibly a 
good whipping will inspire you with better 
maimers. . . . Now, Calmour! ”

And lie raised the cane in the air.



R O L F .
By B A R T  K E N N E D Y .

With an illustration by Helmer.

t OLF had vowed eternal vengeance 
against Rollo. To the gods he had 
prayed for power to smite his foeman 
into the dust. Wodin, of the din 

and blood of war, and Thor, of the mighty 
hammer, he had invoked. W ild, intense 
Norseman, he longed for the power to 
gather in liis hand all the forces that dwelt 
in earth, air, and sea— aye, and that dwelt 
in the heavens and the hells— to fuse them 
into one thunderbolt wherewith to slay— to 
slay Rollo.

And Hollo? What had Rollo done to 
Rolf? How had he aroused this fearful 
hatred ?

If asked this question, Rolf could never 
have answered it. lie  knew that his father 
had hated Hollo's father long before he him
self was born. Feuds had burned between 
the families through generations. He had 
inherited this hatred, even as the eagle 
inherits its talons and cruel, sweeping 
crush of wing, Bred amid the wildness of 
storms and crash of battles, he was indeed 
one to nurture such an inheritance.

He was tall and sinewy of frame. He 
moved with that litheness, and curious, 
abrupt ease of action that belong but to the 
born robber of sea or mountain. Strange 
to say, for a Norseman, his hair was black, 
his eyes were piercingly black, and he was 
sallow of face. His expression was cruelly 
fierce. He was dressed in skins, and his 
hair swept down his shoulders in one un
kempt wave. A dagger, with long, naked 
blade, was stuck in his belt. His air was 
that of savage, destructive force. It 
seemed as if a man had leaped full-powered 
from the hurtle of furying elements.—as if 
they had given birth to a human in the 
midst of tiieir ravings.

Such was Rolf.

I.

II.
It was a winter's day, and the sun shone 

with that pale, searching softness which 
belongs to its shinings in far Northern 
lands. Snow, snow! How it covered, how 
it caressed the deep valleys, the heaven- 
riving mountains !

[This story is reproduced, by permission, from

And it fell gently—softly—slowly
It lay upon all things. Ilidd> n and 

calmed to sleep was the dash of the torrent 
and the roar of the river, as the snow 
mantled the prisoning ice. And the wind 
sang softly through the forest firs. And 
tiny birds chirped as they flew seamhingly. 
seeking food for their little ones. And 
perhaps the wind whispered some strange 
and wondrous secret to the birds, for oft- 
times they gathered together on houghs and 
twittered to one another vonderingly. And 
some warbled a sweet answering refrain to 
the wind, that sang lower and lower, till 
at last, at eve, it died away in a whisper 
that trembled strangely the forest leaves.

And there came a calm all-stilling. All 
things it made restful. Even the evolve? 
lay down in peace.

I ll
“ Rollo! Rollo! Awake! awake! Rolf, 

with his men, is at thy gate! Arise! 
arise! I tell thee. Hear thou the
mighty blows and crashes! He who
would slay thee, who would slay us 
all, is upon us. Oh, how heavily thou 
dost sleep! The mead thou hast been 
drinking has numbed thee. Ah! Good! 
Here, here! Quick, quick! Buckle on thy 
sword— thy sword! Here is thine axe. 
Rolf is here ! Bestir thyself. Summon thy 
vikings. F lo ! Vikings! Vikings! Rise 
— rise from your drunken slumbers! boose 
yon baying dogs ! Rolf is upon us! light, 
fight! ’ ’

I V -Faint grey dawn was upon the land, aud 
in the far East a star of a wondmiis glory 
was arising. Steadily its rays st< " across 
the fainter rays of dawn. And Rev gre" 
brighter and brighter, and lo ! ni'amtains- 
forests, and all things were balla d in a 
soft glow7— a glow that told of a gi -at low- 

And peace stilled all. And 1 e Rar' 
rays fell, and fell, and illumed strange 
scene in the great hall of a rude astle >•' 
wild Scandinavia.

This was the scene: —
Rude Norsemen were listening m a see

Mr. Kennedy’s book, “ Darab’s Wine Cap- 1
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Pointing : 
strange.
(taring M , 
their ev< 
They h a i - 
"'hen su, 
tad ap|H 
their f m -  
it till at j 
the storv  

He was

-i'ard and calm eyes, who was
■ the star and telling them a
■ stic tale. Softened and won
- their faces, and tears stood in

Weapons were in their hands, 
been about to slay one another, 
;' nly this star of strange glory 
led in tiio far East and stilled 

Entranced, they had watched 
-t there came, the old seer to tell 
"f its meaning.
telling them of a Child horn in

a manger in far-away Bethlehem—a Child 
who was to bring love and peace to all.

In the centre of tlie hall were two men. 
They were the leaders of the others. One 
had long, black, unkempt hair and a face 
most fierce, yet with a strangely softened 
expression dawning up’on it; the other was 
frank of face, blue of eyes, ami fair of hair. 
Their hands were joined, in friendly clasp, 
as they listened. Never more would they 
be foes.

And the star in the East grew brighter!



C u ck oo  an d  Linnet.—R .  E .  W r i g h t  
( L a n c a s t e r ) ,  d u r i n g  h i s  h o l i d a y s ,  f o u n d  a  c u c k o o ’ s 
e g g  in  a  l i n n e t ' s  n e s t ,  a n d  a s k s  i f  i t  i s  n o t  a n  u n 
u s u a l  o c c u r r e n c e .  T h e  l i n n e t  is  n o t  o n e  o f  t h e  b i r d s  
c o m m o n l y  s e l e c t e d  t o  b e  a  f e s t e r - p a r e n t  o f  t h e  y o u n g  
c u c k o o ,  b u t  a  n u m b e r  o f  i n s t a n c e s  a r e  o n  r e c o r d .  
A c c o r d i n g  t o  a  l i s t  d r a w n  u p  b y  M r .  B i d w c l l ,  s e v e n  
o r  e i g h t  y e a r s  a g o .  o u t  o f  9 1 9  c u c k o o  e g g s  i n  h i s  
p o s s e s s i o n ,  1 5  h a d  b e e n  d e p o s i t e d  in  t h e  n e s t  o f  t h e  
l i n n e t ,  a s  c o m p a r e d  w i t h  7 4  in  t h e  h e d g e - s p a r r o w ’ s 

n e s t ,  a n d  6 5  in t h a t  o f  t h e  r o b i n .  T h i s  h e l p s  t o  
a n  id e a  o f  t h e  c o m p a r a t i v e  r a r i t y  o f  t h e  l i n n e t ' s  n e s t  

a s  t h e  c u c k o o ’s c r a d l e .

C anary Bird.— T h e  c o n d i t i o n s  s t a t e d  b y  
“  R i c h a r d  ”  ( G l a s g o w )  a p p e a r  t o  i n d i c a t e  t h a t  h i s  
c a n a r y  i s  t r o u b l e d  b y  i n s e c t  p e s t s .  A  s t r o n g  i n 
f u s i o n  o f  q u a s s i a  s h o u l d  b e  a p p l i e d  t o  t h e  a f f e c t e d  
p a r t s  w i t h  a  b r u s h  o r  s o f t  r a g ,  a n d  t h e  c a g e  m u s t  
lx? b a k e d  o r  b o i l e d  t o  g e t  r i d  o f  t h e  n u i s a n c e .  Y o u r  

b i r d  is  p r o b a b l y  k e p t  in  t o o  w a r m  a  p l a c e .  A  c o n 
v e n i e n t  f o r m  o f  q u a s s i a  is  s u p p l i e d  u n d e r  t h e  n a m e  
o f  E s s e n c e  o f  Q u a s s i a ,  b y  M r .  F .  T i b b s ,  3 0  P a r k h u r s t  
R o n d ,  H o l l o w a y .  P r i c e  9 d .

Publisher o f  Book.— E  R .  D u t t o n  ( G r e y -  

s t o n e s )  w i s h e s  t o  k n o w  p u b l i s h e r  a n d  p r i c e  o f  J o h n s ’ 
“ F l o w e r s  o f  t h e  F i e l d . ”  I t  i s  p u b l i s h e d  b y  t h e  
S . P . C . K . ,  N o r t h u m b e r l a n d  A v e n u e ,  L o n d o n ,  a n d  
t h e  p r i c e  is  6s .

W e e d s  on L a w n .—I I .  H o y e s  ( S h e p s h e d )  
a s k s  f o r  a  r e l i a b l e  “ k i l l e r ”  f o r  t h e  p l a n t a i n  p l a n t s  
t h a t  a r e  s p r e a d i n g  a l l  o v e r  h i s  f a t h e r ’ s b o w l i n g -  
g r e e n .  T h e  w e e d  k i l l e r s  t h a t  a r e  e x t e n s i v e l y  a d 
v e r t i s e d  i n  t h e  g a r d e n i n g  p a p e r s  a r e ,  1 b e l i e v e ,  a ll  
v e r y  g o o d  w h e n  t h e  w e e d s  g r o w  o n  p a t h s ,  b u t  it 

m u s t  b e  u n d e r s t o o d  t h a t  t h e  c h e m i c a l s  t h a t  w i l l  

d e s t r o y  w e e d s  a r e  a l s o  f a t a l  t o  g r a s s  a n d  o t h e r  
p l a n t s .  I n  t h e  c a s e  o f  a  l a w n ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  s o m e  o t h e r  
m e t h o d  i s  n e c e s s a r y ,  a n d  t h e  o n l y  o n e  I  k n o w  i s  t h e  
t e d i o u s  a n d  b a c k - b r e a k i n g  o n e  o f  p u l l i n g  t h e m  u p  
s i n g l y  b y  h a n d .

C a t.— F .  L o n g  ( B a t h )  is  t r o u b l e d  a b o u t  h i s  c a t ,  
w h i c h  h a s  t h r e e  s o r e s  o n  i t s  b a c k ,  a n d  t w o  o n  i t s  
f a c e .  T h e  l a r g e s t  o f  t h e s e  a b o v e  t h e  r i g h t  e y e ,  
“  l o o k s  a s  t h o u g h  c a u s e d  b y  a  b l o w  o r  b i t e . ”  I t  is 
r e a l l y  i m p o s s i b l e  w i t h o u t  s e e i n g  t h e  c a t  t o  j u d g e  

w h e t h e r  t h e s e  s o r e s  a r e  d u e  t o  d i s e a s e  ( m a n g e )  o r  
t h e  r e s u l t s  o f  a  l i t t l e  d i f f e r e n c e  o f  o p i n i o n  w i t h

a n o t h e r  c a t .  A s  F .  L .  s p e a k s  o f  h i s  p e t  as “ he,” 
t h e  l a t t e r  a p p e a r s  t o  m e  t h e  m o r e  p r o b a b l e  cause: 
b u t  I  c e r t a i n l y  t h i n k  h e  o u g h t  t o  s h o w  the  cat to 
a  l o c a l  “ v e t . , ”  w h o  w o u l d  b e  a b l e  a f t e r  examina 
t i o n  t o  d e t e r m i n e  t h e  e x a c t  n a t u r e  o f  t h e  sores and 
a d v i s e  a c c o r d i n g l y .  I t  i s  v e r y  r a r e l y  th a t  advice 
g i v e n  b y  p o s t  o r  in  a m a g a z i n e  a s  t o  t r o u b l e  o f  this 
s o r t  c a n  b e  o f  a n y  r e a l  v a l u e ,  b e c a u s e  w ith ou t  in 
s p e c t i o n  t h e  a d v i s e r  h a s  s o  l i t t l e  t o  g o  u p o n  that a 
m i s t a k e  m a y  e a s i l y  b e  m a d e .  S e e  t h e  “ v e t . ”

R a b b its .— “ G r u b ”  ( R o t h e s a y )  h a s  a pair of 
D u t c h  r a b b i t s ,  a n d  w i s h e s  t o  k n o w  w h a t  is the best 
f o o d  f o r  t h e m .  “ I  a m  f e e d i n g  t h e m  a t  present on 
b r a n  a n d  t e a - l e a v e s ,  w i t h  l e t t u c e  a s  a c h a n g e .” 1 
h o p e  t h o s e  r a b b i t s  a r e  s t i l l  a l i v e  w h e n  th is  answer 
a p p e a r s ,  b u t  it  i s  s c a r c e l y  t o  b e  e x p e c t e d  th a t  they 
w i l l  b e .  T h e  b r a n  i s  a l l  l i g h t ,  a n d  a  l i t t le  lettuce 
m a y  b e  g i v e n  o c c a s i o n a l l y — p r o v i d e d  i t  is not run
n i n g  t o  s e e d ,  w h e n  i t  c o n t a i n s  t o o  m u c h  laudanum 
t o  b e  g o o d .  B u t  t e a - l e a v e s  a r e  n o t  f o o d ,  and oats 
s h o u l d  t a k e  t h e i r  p l a c e .  I n  a d d i t i o n  g i v e  swede or 
m a n g o l d ,  c a r r o t  o r  b e e t ,  a s  w e l l  a s  f r e s h  hay, and 
f o r  g r e e n  m e a t  g i v e  c l o v e r ,  d a n d e l i o n ,  c h i c o r y ,  vetch, 
s o w - t h i s t l e ,  a n d  c a u l i f l o w e r - l e a v e s .  C le a n  water 
e v e r y  d a y  in  s u m m e r ,  e v e r y  s e c o n d  d a y  in winter 
T a k e  c a r e  t h a t  t h e  g r e e n  f o o d  i s  q u i t e  free  fren 
s u r f a c e  m o i s t u r e .  W e l l - b o i l e d  p o t a t o e s  m a y  be given 
o n c e  a  w e e k .

Ra.ts.— A .  W .  B r y a n t  ( R e d l a n d )  h a s  a pair 
r a t s  w i t h  a  l i t t e r  o f  s i x  y o u n g  o n e s ,  b u t  the  cage is 

o n l y  l a r g e  e n o u g h  f o r  t w o .  W h a t  s h o u ld  he do! 
a n d  s h o u l d  h e  s e p a r a t e  t h e  p a r e n t s  ? A ls o ,  is he 
r i s k i n g  a n y t h i n g  b y  t o u c h i n g  o r  l o o k i n g  a t  the younf 

o n e s  t o o  m u c h ?  H e  s h o u l d  c e r t a i n l y  m a l  e. buy. or 
b o r r o w  a n o t h e r  c a g e  t o  a c c o m m o d a t e  t h e  father, as 
h e  is n o t  t o  b e  t r u s t e d  w i t h  t h e  y o u n g  ’ lies. The 
n u r s e r y  s h o u l d  b e  o p e n e d  a s  l i t t l e  as  possible, as 
t h e  m o t h e r  w i l l  o f t e n  d e s t r o y  h e r  y o u n g  ii handled, 
o r  e v e n  i f  f r e q u e n t l y  e x a m i n e d .

G uinea Pig'S.—“  S q u e a l e r  ”  ( M o r l a i x ,  France! 
rusks f o r  a d v i c e  o n  t h e  m a n a g e m e n t  o f  g ; I n c a  pif!5 
N o w ,  “ m a n a g e m e n t ”  i n c l u d e s  t h e  w h o l e  treatment 
o f  t h e s e  p e t s ,  a n d  t h a t  is f a r  m o r e  t h a n  the “ O F 
w o u l d  a l l o w  m e  r o o m  f o r .  T e l l  m e  t h e  j o ints UF*® 

w h i c h  y o u  w a n t  a d v i c e ,  a n d  I  w i l l  t r y  b  help you; 
b u t  i f  y o u  w a n t  a  c o m p l e t e  t r e a t i s e  I  she d d  advis* 
y o u  t o  g e t  C u m b e r l a n d ’ s b o o k  o n  “  T h e  Guin« 
R i g ”  ( U p c o t t  G i l l ,  I s . ) .  F o r  f o o d  y o u  will  not £c



NATURALISTS’ CORNER. 255

fa rw r o t i -  n  y o u  t r e a t  th orn  a s  r a b b i t s .  ( S e c  a n s w e r s  

to - G r u b  a b o v e ) .
Name o f  P lan t.— T h e  p l a n t  s e n t  b y  M a r t i n  

Sing 1 t o b e r t s b r i d g e )  i s  t h e  O r p i n e  o r  L i v e l o n g  

(Set/wwi /■ //Ilium), o n e  o f  t h e  S t o n e c r o p  f a m i l y .  I t s  

name Li\< -m g  >s f û e  t l̂ c  f a c t ^  *s d i H i c u l t
to kill it ' t h e  s p e c i m e n  a r r i v e d  j u s t  t o o  l a t e  t o  b e  
included i t h e  l a s t  “ C o r n e r , ”  a n d  r e m a i n e d  in  t h e

letter for  a m o n t h .  It tras still fresh, a n d  t h r o w i n g  
out thin w h it e  r o o t s  f r o m  t h e  b a s e  o f  e a c h  l e a f .  T o  
preserve it l o r  t h e  h e r b a r i u m ,  i t  i s  n e c e s s a r y  t o  
kill it b y  d i p p i n g  i t  in  b o i l i n g  w a t e r .

Orchid -  Hunting:.— “ O r c h i s ”  ( W a n d s 
worth) has m a d e  u p  h i s  m i n d  t o  g i v e  u p  t h e  o f f i c e  
and take up s o m e  o u t d o o r  o c c u p a t i o n .  H e  w o u l d  
like to b e c o m e  a n  o r c h i d - h u n t e r ,  a n d  a s k s  h o w  t o  
qualify f o r  - . i c h  a  b u s i n e s s .  H e  o u g h t ,  i f  p o s s i b l e ,  
to get thi i n f o r m a t i o n  f r o m  o n e  w h o  h a s  b e e n  
through it I h a v e  n o t ;  b u t  I  s h o u l d  i m a g i n e  h e  
must first f ind o u t  i f  h e  i s  m a d e  f o r  r o u g h i n g  i t  in 
tropical fores ts .  T h e n  h e  s h o u l d  h a v e  a  f a i r  g e n e r a l  
knowledge • b o t a n y ,  a n d  a n  i n t i m a t e  a c q u a i n t a n c e  
with the n m b i t u d i n o u s  s p e c i e s  a n d  v a r i e t i e s  o f  o r c h i d s  
known to  s: n e e ,  c r  h e  w o u l d  b e  s e n d i n g  h o m e  a  l o t  
°f rubbish ; . . i t  w o u l d  n o t  p a y  e x p e n s e s .  Y o u  s h o u l d  
rommunicat- w i t h  s o m e  o f  t h e  f a m o u s  f i r m s ,  s u c h  a s  
L itch ,  o f  < i ie lsea ,  a n d  W i l l i a m s ,  o f  H i g h g a t e ,  w h o  
^nd out col m i - t o r s ; b u t  1 b e l i e v e  t h a t  a  m a n  h a s  t o  
show his f itness  b y  w o r k  d o n e  o n  h i s  o w n  a c c o u n t  
before he g- ; s  s u c h  e m p l o y m e n t .

Swallow-tail M o th .— H .  F .  F .  (Streat-
has iv.-ired f r o m  t h e  e g g  s o m e  la r v a e  o f  t h i s  

moth, feeclin . t h e m  o n  i v y .  T h e s e  la rv . -e  h i b e r n a t e  

"hen nearly 'n i l  f e d ,  a n d  f in i s h  t h e i r  f e e d i n g  in  t h e  
spring H .  L . F .  w a n t s  to '  k n o w  w h e t h e r ,  b y  k e e p 

i n g  t h e m  in  a h i g h  t e m p e r a t u r e ,  h e  c o u l d  n o t  i n d u c e  
t h e m  t o  f in is h  t h e i r  l a r v a l  s t a g e  w i t h o u t  h i b e r n a t i n g ,  
a s  h e  c a n  g e t  p l e n t y  o f  i v y .  Y o u  m a y  m a k e  t h e  
a t t e m p t ,  b u t  I b e l i e v e  i t  w i l l  f a i l ,  b e c a u s e  i n  t h i s  c a s e  
it  is c l e a r  ( i v y  b e i n g  a n  e v e r g r e e n )  t h a t  i t  i s  n o t  
t h e  a b s e n c e  o f  f o o d  t h a t  i n d u c e s  h i b e r n a t i o n ,  b u t  
s o m e  p h y s i o l o g i c a l  n e c e s s i t y ,

W a te r -T o r to is e  a n d  C a t .—(1 )  J .  L .  
M c C a n c e  ( W .  K e n s i n g t o n )  s h o u l d  n o t  k e e p  h i s  w a t e r -  
t o r t o i s e  in  t h e  g a r d e n  w i t h  a  p a n  o f  w a t e r  t o  d i p  
in t o .  I t  s h o u l d  b e  k e p t  i n d o o r s  in  a  v e s s e l  o f  w a t e r  
c o n t a i n i n g  a n  i s l a n d  o r  r a f t , ,  s o  t h a t  i t  c a n  g e t  o u t  
o c c a s i o n a l l y .  T h e  f e e d i n g  a d o p t e d  i s  q u i t e  r i g h t ,  
b u t  y o u  m i g h t  v a r y  i t s  f o o d  b y  g i v i n g  i t  s m a l l  
w o r m s ,  p o n d  s n a i l s ,  a n d  w a t e r  i n s e c t s .  (2 )  I f  y o u r  
c a t  h a s  e c z e m a  i t  r e q u i r e s  m o r e  e l a b o r a t e  t r e a t m e n t  
t h a n  m e r e l y  w a s h i n g  t h e  a f f e c t e d  p a r t s  w i t h  b o r a c i c  
a c i d — t h o u g h  t h i s  i s  g o o d  s o  f a r  a s  i t  g o e s .  l i o r a c i c -  
a e i d  o i n t m e n t  is  a  m o r e  s u i t a b l e  f o r m  f o r  t h i s  
r e m e d y .  T h e  t r o u b l e  r e q u i r e s  a  d i f f e r e n t  t r e a t m e n t  
a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  s t a g e  i t  h a s  r e a c h e d ,  b u t  w h i c h  I 
h a v e  n o t  s p a c e  t o  i n d i c a t e  in  d e t a i l .  Y o u  w i l l  f in d  
g o o d  a d v i c e ,  w i t h  t h e  b e s t  r e m e d i e s ,  g i v e n  in  J e n 
n i n g s ’ “  D o m e s t i c  a n d  F a n c y  C a t s , ”  a  b o o k  y o u  

s h o u l d  g e t  ( L .  U p c o t t  G i l l ,  I s . ) .
L iz a r d -k e e p in g .—T .  H .  S o l o m o n  ( W e s t  

K e n s i n g t o n )  h a s  “ t r i e d  t o  k e e p  r e p t i l e s  f o r  a b o u t  
a  y e a r ,  a n d  f a i l e d  c o n s p i c u o u s l y . ”  H e  k e e p s  t h e m  

in  a f e r n - c a s e  3 f t .  b y  l j ,  a n d  2 ^ f t .  h i g h ,  p r o v i d e d  
w i t h  w a t e r ,  & c .  ; b u t  1 0  l i z a r d s ,  4  t r e e - f r o g s ,  a n d  
s e v e r a l  o t h e r  a n i m a l s  h a v e  d i e d .  I  w o n d e r  w h e t h e r  

h e  h a d  t h e m  a l l  t h e r e  a t  o n e  t i m e ,  b e c a u s e  in  t h a t  
c a s e  t h e y  m a y  n o t  a l l  h a v e  g o t  f o o d .  H e  d o e s  n o t  
s a y  w h e t h e r  h e  h a s  p r o v i d e d  p r o p e r  f o o d ,  a n d  I 
t h i n k  t h e  r e a s o n  f o r  h is  w a n t  o f  s u c c e s s  m a y  lie  
in  t h i s  d i r e c t i o n .  H e  e n u m e r a t e s  a  n u m b e r  o f  in  
s e c t s  t o  b e  f o u n d  in  h is  g a r d e n ,  a n d  a s k s  w h i c h  

a r e  f i t  f o o d  f o r  l i z a r d s  a n d  f r o g s .  F r o g s  w i l l  e a t  
a l m o s t  a n y  k i n d s  o f  i n s e c t s ,  w o r m s ,  & c . ,  p r o v i d e d  
t h e s e  a r e  l i v e l y ;  b u t  t h e  l i z a r d s  c o n f i n e  t h e i r  a t t e n 
t i o n s  t o  s m a l l  f l i e s ,  m e a l - w o r m s ,  a n d  s p i d e r s .  I n  
r e p l y  t o  T .  H .  S . ’ s  f u r t h e r  q u e r i e s ,  s u i t a b l e  f o o d  
( w i t h  t h e  e x c e p t i o n  o f  m e a l - w o r m s )  c a n n o t  b e  

b o u g h t ,  b u t  m u s t  b e  c a u g h t ,  a n d  m u s t  b e  s e t  f r e e  
in  t h e  c a s e .  W h e r e  a  n u m b e r  o f  s p e c i m e n s  a r e  k e p t  
t o g e t h e r  c a r e  m u s t  b e  t a k e n  t o  e n s u r e  e a c h  g e t t i n g  
a  f a i r  s h a r e  o f  t h e  f o o d .  C r e a t u r e s  in  h i b e r n a t i o n  
r e q u i r e  n o  f o o d ,  I  s h o u l d  a d v i s e  t h a t  y o u  b e  c o n 
t e n t  w i t h  k e e p i n g  t w o  o r  t h r e e  s p e c i m e n s  o n l y ,  a t  
a n y  r a t e  u n t i l  y o u  h a v e  a c q u i r e d  k n o w l e d g e  o f  th en -  
w a y s ,  a n d  h o w  t o  m e e t  t h e i r  m o d e s t  r e q u i r e m e n t s .  
W e  h a v e  n o  r i g h t  t o  i m p r i s o n  c r e a t u r e s  a s  p e t s  
u n l e s s  w e  c a n  p r o v i d e  t h e m  w i t h  a l l  t h e  n e c e s s a r i e s  
t h e y  w o u l d  h a v e  n o  d i f f i c u l t y  in  f i n d i n g  f o r  t h e m  
s e l v e s  in  a  s t a t e  o f  f r e e d o m . — W .  K .  Y o n g e  ( D u l 
w i c h )  a s k s  f o r  “  a  c h e a p  b o o k  o n  b o w  t o  k e e p  
r e p t i l e s . ”  T h e  o n l y  o n e  I  k n o w  is  “ T h e  V i v a r i u m , ”  
b y  G .  C .  J J a te n ia n ,  p u b l i s h e d  b y  L .  U p c o t t  G i l l ,  at 

7 s .  6 d .
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t h e  p o a c h e r .
Drawn for T he Captain by Charles Tressider.



‘ R a r e  a s  e p i c  s o n g  i s  t h e  m a n  w h o  is  t h o r o u g h  i n  w h a t  h e  d o e s

Gkohce M e h e d i iu .

K\T bio open grate; pine wood 
lissing; coal spluttering. . . .

Wlmt andis there as von gaze 
_ i ''ally cloze, what is there to stop
fine thoughts running riot in the glow of the 
life, in til'- ruddy, tiiekering half-light in 
wliieli yon see so many high-lights? Do 
you not sir there your best deeds, every- 
ilny deed .. glowing bright and fair, 
pleasant i -vond the realms and dreams of 
everyday

.T h e y  I; 1
They heir. 
Editor."
likely nl:: 
•he exist, 
fmeh thri 
stove for 
sees to T 
complete.
e'ghth of 
VerV It 11111:1 

Rcfoi-e 
venture v.!. 
niem cries 
a|l a Chris,v°v XII.-33

i

asked me to “ remember.”  ̂
“  The Old Fag ”  and the “  Art* 
he O.F. you know; but very 1 
many of you fully recognise 
‘•e of the latter. lie  is very 
■ nil the same; lie has a gas 
along the water boil for tea, 

i- Captain’s outfit being quite 
hunts me down towards thej 

erv month, and is altogether

ginning to “  reminisce,”  D 
h may take me wandering ii J 
ry far away, let me wish you 

'■ns wish or two. '

To the Parents of Captains—the satis
faction of a properly organised wholesome 
hoy or girl. Dot me explain what I mean. 
Parents, when they advertise for a really 
first-rate plain rook, know that if they get 
hold of one she can heat any other class 
of cook, no matter of what nationality, for 
she can bake bread, make wonderful cakes, 
extraordinarily good strong soup, with just 
the right flavouring, but nothing con
spicuous, and best of all cream ices and 
very clear jellies. Parents. I wish von for 
your boys and gilds the standard "of ex
cellence of the really first-rate plain cook. 
All round excellence, with lint scones for 
breakfast. In the right boy or girl article 
Datin as well as games will lie comprised 1 

lioys and girls, young men and maidens— 
to you happiness, power of appreciating, a 
keen sense of humour, heaps of observa
tion; Charles Dickens perfect observation 
of ordinary subjects; and. over and above, 
Ilobert Louis Stevenson's and Charles 
Kingsley’s eye for the grand and beautiful 
— the eye that made the art memorials of 
their pens; then, too. Whyte Melville's 
spirit of manly sport, the * spirit of his
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gladiator hook, with his “  A rum ’un to 
follow, a bad ’un to beat ”  verses as 
patterns, for your life, or for riding to 
hounds. Then, again, as just homely 
attributes, I wish you grace to persevere 
and a never beaten spirit at whatever game 
you are playing, in school or on the playing 
field. A schoolmaster once said to me— we 
were talking about his boys; he was very 
keen on their games, especially their 
cricket, and he was telling me of two small 
boys— he said, “  They are nailers, but they 
never finish ; they are Christian scientists, 
and they do not acknowledge the existence 
of defeat— consequently, neither ever wins.”

It struck me as rather practical, this, for 
two small hoys to go for all they were 
worth, maybe beaten, but not giving in.

I wish you, also, hard yet flexible heads 
for learning and retaining what you learn; 
and the habit of trying for the highest. 
Then, last of all, I wish you what perhaps 
you think you like best, strong, quick, clever 
feet, legs, and ankles to carry you right 
through your games-season.

Youth, this is written for you, male and
female. The models will adapt themselves
to both. Head your Captain, and help it
to become even better than it now is.
How can you help it? Why, by being
‘ ‘ Captains all.”  And now I am going to
“  remember.”* * * * *

O.TT.AC. RUNNING
KNICKERS— RECORD LONG

juwr.

A great big open 
grate, pine wood 
hissing, coal splut
tering, —  w h a t  i s  
there, as I gaze and 
half doze, to stop 
fn e  thoughts run
ning riot in the rosy 
firelight?

Running clothes 
long since put away, 
a zephyr vest and a 
pair of silk knickers. 
Among the sparks 
the green meadows 
of Oxford in the 
early spring . . . 
and those clothes 
come out quite fresh 
and new, colour 
white with a dark 
blue edge. In such 
clothes you defend 
your ’Varsity, to the 
last fibre of your

OXFORD ASSOCIATION FOOTBALL COAT AND SHIRT.

thigh. How bright a picture, when 
you have laid them by, conies back 
with them —  youth again, and youth
ful effort in every thread of cotton ami 
silk ! Did they not go one better than i 
Cambridge at the ’Varsity sports'? Afy 
word, that three-inch margin in the 
hundred, that six inch extra length in the 
long jum p! The fine old running shoes, 
the champion pair that fitted --very toe. 
with clean steel spikes, which held vou 
when you did your record. Fireside 
pictures, would you be human if you did 
not respect that little spear of m-tal in the 
heel that made the take-off sun-? Flyin? 
machines— nay, give me the human flight- 
sprung from ankle and thigh, tint lifts you 
zip ! from the mark high up and up, and 
out and out and down, reluctantly down 
with a wriggling struggle for just a fraction 
longer in the air— down so that- your closed 
heels cut clean into the sawdu t-and-W 
well over 23 feet, and no hack-fnl' A\lieup 
’Tis a fine feeling, a big Long-jump.

Those same Oxford meadows v re frozen 
too, in flood time. That men s skates 
long blades for speed. Hut skafi-s nre 
almost forgotten. Motors go much 
than the fastest of skating j°y- ^  
some of those turns of speed, "'hen !
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iilt.ado\\> ere flooded, were good— the air,
[ f;li ,. comes crisp on my ciieeks

again. . . ■ e

Oxford there is more m my memories ot
vou timn Mines. Latin and Greek always 
‘did have ome fascination for me. ])o I 
dream ii tlie fire that schools cease to 
(each tin V1 Never; for England’s youth 
n-nidd he SO much the poorer for the loss. 
" The football boots

now hanging on the 
wall bring up memo
ries of good fellow
ship and of stern 
endeavour; of school 
and ’Varsity, and 
later the very best 
C o r i n t h i a n  and 
Southern League 
games. From nearly 
every one of these 

some picture rises; house games at school; 
the ’Varsity match, Queen's Park Club at 
Glasgow, and the Football Association Cup 
Tics ending with the Final at the Crystal 
Palace. Nay, yon cannot look ungratefully at 
yoiirold bunts—boots that have marched and 
run and si riven very hard. Were they not 
there, the blank in the fire would not he pos
sible to fill. Good-fellowship with all sorts 
and conditions of men, competitions, health, 
ugour, em rgy. Patent-leather toddlers,

•oorn.M, hoots : clayed through cut-ties
1 riNAL AT CRYSTAL PALACE.

of the host. And with it comes the call 
of the very keenest and most earnest field
ing. Fielding is more than half the 
game. The chances always come. That 
test match, when Clem Hill hit the fizzing 
skimmer, and I ran and held it, and 
Sheffield roared and England cheered. Or 
did I miss it? Nay, not in the firelight.

The wind outside is howling, and its 
voice tells of thin 
white driving snow, 
small and very keen.
A match to save at 
Leeds some years 
ago— in the April 
snow—ah ! hut it 
was cold, and the 
wind drove as it 
drives to-night. We 
saved that match.
The fire hisses with England cap v . Ireland. 
t h e  s n o w. Bats
now in oil seem whispering; and the 
air seems to be laden with shots; that 
whirring drive just off the ground, the very 
grass blades skidding the stroke. And how 
well George Cox bowled all day with a 

' loose untiring arm; and Joe Vine, you 
sprinter, how we moved together ! Times !— 
they were tim es! But we seem to run 
more runs to-night in the fire than we ever 
did at Leeds.

CRICKET BOOTS : PLAYED FOR 
ENGLAND V .  AUSTRALIA.

CORINTHIAN CAP.

• re H"1 in it; you require varnish, and the 
varnish ,v easily comes off. Give me the 
regulatioi knob, with its little piece of 
caflier p ned on with a solid brad. . . .

tnckci “  t|10 game with the beautiful 
jiame - , chaps it appeals most. So hard
0 obtain :-ny mastery at it; it eludes you,
}ou err; ,md its punishment takes imme
diate fore ~ -  ...............................
cle Still, to hit the hall hard, 

ai>, arn[ clear on a wet wicket, when 
every run is golden; that memory is quite

Maybe it is the snow that makes things 
hum so fast. In the firelight there is time 
for everything; time to play each stroke 
perfectly. Is it a delusion? Majffie it is, 
but this Christmas-time we may dream a 
little.

The bicycle ride with a dead headwind 
up the long hilly road. It was best that 
day, much best, not to watch too closely 
the long road. Better to think forward, 
work the nnkles, and rest the head—wise 
dreamy words, well not to work too hard
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a tired part. Tis the head that wants 
rest, and that often gives grand returns for 
a spell, when the road is very hilly, and 
you are sound. Call on your heart then, 
and on your legs, using each as different 
individuals; a well-ordered frame responds 
most gamely to the treatment.

Motor cars, are you hissing here in the 
fire?— what about your petrol, you living 
mechanism? We praise you for your 
alertness, so responsive. Such a trier, you 
are, when you are hurt; and when we watch 
you retreating down a garage it is like 
seeing a friend entering the casualty ward. 
Your very- hoot sounds musical, you little 
11.11, who some day- must make way for more 
h.p.

Old England, how much more familiar 
you have become since we took our first 
trip, my car and I. . . . A dog or two. 
one or two walls, one admiral, several 
sharp corners, two cows, one sheep, which 
went in at the radiator and came out by 
the “ tail lamp.”  Little frightened North 
Devon sheep, how did you like that pass
ing? And all the shepherd said was, “  If 
you'd hurt it, you’d a heerd more.”  And 
the chauffeur bought an insurance ticket 
that very evening.

The calm, ponderous shepherd assisted to 
release the timid little sheep, and a dog 
hurried it back to its fold none the worse. 
Maybe it is grazing now near the lovely- 
yellow gorse and heather which scrapes the 
sky on the way to Hartland Cliff, grazing 
unmindful of those terrible rocks on the 
coast below, where the sea coines swirling 
on and on, rolling in, with magnificent

strength. absolute 
master of that lonely 
shore. A ruthless, 
unrelenting sea.  
a w a y  r o u n d  to 
C 1 o v e 11 y of the 
moaning woods, the 
one. street, the queer 
little fisher-houses, 
fuchsia clad, each 
house swift to pro
vide for you its own 

good tea and cream. Pleasant you are, 
Clovelly, in memory to-night! Deep green 
valleys with pebbly streams, hills "diffi
cult to negotiate with a wilful motor, a green 
road, a jumping stoat, and a poor frightened 
rabbit, turned that night by the chauffeur 
into curry.

Autumn, with your leaves dyed red, what

is there in you to
night, behind the 
firelight, that sug
gests sadness, all 
among your bronze 
and purple beauty 1 
The sense of finish
ing —  can that he 
it? The leaf, when 
the great “  wind 
sweeper”  c o n i e s ,  
the gold-red leaf 
must go. And then 
only the hough re
mains, laid by for 
the next green spring 
— like the w h i t e  
cricket clothes. The 
robin redbreast -I 
met at work this 
morning early, he 
whistled to me to 
turn him up some 
worms. Nature has 
hidden him put on 
his scarlet vest for 
winter wear. Ilis 
long-drawn piping 
voice has found him 
again, to make music in the leafless trees. 
Brave winter bird ! I greet you ; you shall 
have your worm. Oh, llobiti. come, sit on 
my barrow; come early and stay late. Tell 
me of your summer and we will remember 
together. The hot sunnv da vs—vou in 
the shady leafy woods, with your silent 
summer voice, I in the sun with ray bat 
which was once a willow tree, green witii 
sap and alive. They cut it down one 
autumn, and gave it to me the m-\t sjiring- 
and in the summer sunshine, still ali'v- 
that hat and 1. we made our runs together. 
It might have stayed a tree and mark 
leaves instead.

Thou again, when the spark- rise up 
into the great black chimney, 'lit- cricket 
bat is a tree again, a wallow at ike fringe 
of a withy bed. For. sometimes, in the 
firelight I see the picture of no hat-, n- 
branch or trunk, supporting a lift!o recite 
I knew of, who always sat in a willow 
tree by a brook in the niiddh of "rw’11 
meadows.

See, in the firelight, comes 1 he hravf 
“ b i g ”  pack, sterns all waving, inquiry oft 
every broad, wise forehead, and in ever.T
thoughtful eye............... Tack, in the brow
velveteens, with the musical Tally ho

■ SUSSEX c.c. CAU.
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. i.. vnard away in sight of the pack.
' ’ |̂ l -it-. . . • Eighteen and a half
couple "I throats busy, not “  chiming ”  
Il0w as a" feeding time, when they sing on 
one not'', hut speaking in solemn, savage 
t0Iie. ]!r. nard gone away; one field and 
a half stin t, and the pack a dappled racing 
patch of I;amblers, Ranters, and Revellers. 
\ lumiim scent. . . . How long can it 
last'.' What a sportsman, with so little 
start, running straight like this ! Grass and 
water, water and grass, and the grey take;; 
it all as it comes. A low skim, and his 
hind legs land him right clear of the bank. 
Alii water to pump for pleasure; fast—no 
creeping very, very fast, and a brave horse 
that loves tlie work.

And now where is my bat'.’ Burnt'? No, 
little Robin ; in oil in the corner, forgetting 
it ever was a tree, bruised and sorry from 
a mistaken four through the slips. Not a 
chance. No; hut just not plumb in the 
middle.

Many thoughts come out of the fire. 
There are hooks in the fire. William 
Somerville, in his preface to The Chase, 
says that. “  Pliny observes that those who 
were designed for great captains were first

taught to contest with the swiftest wild 
beasts in speed, with the boldest in 
strength, with the most cunning in craft 
and subtlety. It is most certain,”  he 
adds, ”  that hunting was the exercise of 
heroes in antiquity. By this they formed 
themselves for war; and their exploits 
against wild beasts were a prelude to then- 
future victories.”

Our old friend Virgil, in his third 
Georgia, mentions in connection with
hunting, ”  The greyhound swift, and
mastiff’s furious breed.'’ And lie directs 
us to feed them with butter-milk, which is 
quaint.

rI he fire says that the ancients esteemed 
hunting, not only as a manly and warlike 
exercise, hut as highly conducive to health. 
1 hope I shall go hunting to-morrow.

Health, bright, clear, crystal health, you 
we seek; for, without you, we may fail" to 
have charity, which is said to be the 
greatest of all.

Firelight, friendly with little blue-green 
flames, dart out to us knowledge, we be
seech you, which will make us natural and 
healthy, and brown with the bloom of the 
sun and the wind.

(Saturn.— W h o  is  “  g r a y  h a i r e d ,  b u t  n o t  q u i e t  a s  a  s t o n e .
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SYNOPSIS.

Tins ttury concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 
Denver, a boy nf sixteen, who spends several years at 
Silverdowu, a public school, without achieving anything 
creditable. Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to 
escape from a disreputable set be is mixed up with, be 
procures his expulsion by breaking a very strict^ rule. 
On bearing that George has purposely brought this dis
honour on himself, his father, Dr. Denver, gives the boy 
a severe horsewhipping. The thrashing is brought to an 
end h.v the intervention of .loyce, George’ s ten-year-old 
sister, anil George dashes out into the storm which is 
raging at the time. Seeking a favourite spot under the 
cliffs I he lives at Mellerby, a small seaside place), he 
throws himself down and gives vent to his misery. There, 
Bonked and forlorn, he is found by Munro, an artist, who 
occupies o bungalow near the beach. Munro befriends the 
buy anil dries his clothes, but George, nevertheless, 
catches a severe cold. When he is well enough to leave 
his room Ins father tells him that he must go to school 
again, but George emphatically refuses to do so. Eventu
ally lie is given temporary employment in the office of 
Garrick ami 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 nis 
relations with the Denver family that he offers George this 
pest. The bov, though he trieB his best, does not give much 
satisfaction at the solicitors’ office, and it is the opinion of 
\ndrews, the managing clerk, that he will never do any good 
at this kind of work. George, however, has a considerable 
talent for music, and he is encouraged to persevere in thi3 
direction by M r .  Wall, organist at Mellerby parish church, 
who gives him lessons for nothing. Living in the town is a 
very old lailv, named Mrs. Pardee, said to be a centenarian. 
This old lady, who is verv sharp-witted, considering her 
vears keeps in touch with the Denver family by the uncon
scious agenev of little Joyce, who, when some trouble has 
arisen, or when she particularly wants anything, writes a 
letter to God, and posts it in an old oak tree which stands 
near Mrs. Pardoe’ s garden. These letters are taken out of 
the tree bv Mrs. Pardoe. In one of them Mrs. Pardoe learns 
that Munro, the artist, is very poor, and so by way- of assist, 
ing him she commissions him to paint her portrait. In the 
course of the story it is shown how Munro incurs the enmity 
of John Blunt (nicknamed, on account of Dis appearance,
“ Black Jack ” ), a huge boatman of disreputable character. 
One dav Itlunt publicly insults Munro. and in the course of 
the encounter that follows gets much the worst of it. Burm 
ing with a desire for revenge, the ruffian waits for the art t 
late that night bv the latter’s bungalow. "  hilst a thunder
storm is raging, Blunt sees the figure of a man appr™rhing 
the bungalow door. Taking this to be Mnnrn. Blunt fells 
him with a hoat hook, nnd is about to repeat the blow when 
the prostrate man is killed by a flash nf lightning, and y 
the glare nf the lightning Blunt Bees that his victim is not 
Mun?o but nr. Denver. All efforts tn find Black Jackprnve 
fruitless and he is supposed to have escaped out to sea in 1 rowing boat Tt is computed that when the practice has 
been sold the three children will have about six y pounds a 
year tn live upon. Mrs. Pardoe, who has recently 
farm near Mellerby. commissions Munrn in offer ♦'^children 
free quarters at the farmhouse, "h e n  Munro calls at Mm 
Gables to put this proposal before them, he is told y ' y 
that a London theatrical manager has offered her an engage

ment, and that she would like to have his advice on tit 
matter. Munro is against her taking the engagement; new 
theless, Molly departs for London to consult her unde ti 
the subject. Mrs. Purdue's offer of accommodation u it 
eepted, and George and Joyce prepare to remove to the fins 
At this juncture Mr. Smallwood is laid low by an injury to 
his knee, so he sends for his friend, Tom Dendwood, to ifl 
in his stead. Mr. Deadwood. a barly, outspoken Tougl 
diamond, makes such a success of his locum trnency that ti 
conceives the idea of buying the practice if he ciinipemi-k 
his father to put down the money, l ate one night Blurt 
.lack who has reappeared in the district, robs Peadwood el 
his watch nnd chain and makes off across the ionimott if. 
down the face of the cliffs. Accompanied bv Dwyer, tit 
coastguard, Deadwood follows hard on bis track.

B O O K  I I

C H A P T E R  V I I I .

A D  i t  b e e n  b r o a d  d a y l i g h t ,  a n d  tlie occa

s i o n  a  m e r e  o u t i n g  w i t h  r l i re r y  com
p a n i o n s ,  t h e  y o u n g  d o c t o r  w ou ld  
f o u n d  m u c h  s u b j e c t  f o r  m i r t h  m  the mis

a d v e n t u r e s  o f  h i s  d e s c e n t .  T h e  c o m ! i t  ions beraj 
w h a t  t h e y  w e r e ,  h o w e v e r ,  D e a d w o o d  d i s c o v e r  
n o t h i n g  a t  a l l  t o  l a u g h  a t  i n  h i s  \ at iotis s ip- 

p i n g s  a n d  s l i d i n g * ,  h i s  s c r a t c h e s  a m !  H u is »  

h i s  d e s p e r a t e  c l u t c h i n g s  a t  s t o n e ,  t u f t  
b u s h ,  a n d ,  a n o n ,  a t  t h e  s t a l w a r t  i .i a s tgu a u r  

m a n .  O n c e  t h e  l o c u m  g a v e  h i m - e l f  »P 0 
l o s t ,  f o r  h e  f o u n d  h i m s e l f  g l i d i n g  spt d ' l y  d on -  

w a r d s  a n d  u n a b l e  t o  a r r e s t  h i s  f a l i  1,1 sP'*e 
h i s  m o s t  f r a n t i c  e f f o r t s .  B u t  D r  v e r ,  st*,r - 
s c i o n  o f  a  s e a f a r i n g  r a c e ,  r a m m e d  t i n  t o c o  j 

b o o t  i n t o  o n e  o f  D c a d w o o d ’ s a r m p i t * ,  " ® ‘ 
g r a s p i n g  a  p r o j e c t i n g  r o c k  a t  t h e  ainP 
a n d  t h u s  D e a d w o o d  w a s  s a v e d  f r o m  -haring  
f a t e  o f  t h e  debris w h i c h  t h e  t w o  a e a s  n^. 
j o u r n e y  s e n t  t h u n d e r i n g  i n t o  t h e  s i - ' ,  *ar ‘ '■

A t  l e n g t h  t h e y  r e a c h e d  t h e  n a n " ' "  
n e a r  t h e  c l i f f ’ s  f o o t ,  a n d  p a u s e d  t o  t . ’ k c

“  G e t  . t h a t  l a n t e r n  o f  y o u r s  t o  w o r k  m>'" ’ ‘  ^  
D e a d w o o d ,  i n  a  l o w  t o n e .  “ H e  c u t  o ff  to 

l e f t . ”



THE DUFFER. 263

l i d o " ' ,  1 ; ! k i n g  o c e a n ,  in  h i s  n e v e r - c e a s i n g  
. ,v jtli 1 l a n d ’ s r a m p a r t s ,  w a s  h i n g i n g  h i s  

ttliite f o e n r  ’ : , t  t h e  g r >, n  c l i f f s .  T h e  s h a t t e r i n g  
nf the  fir>i h u e  o f  s a v a g e  f i g h t e r s  w a s  b u t  t h e  
vicinal f , „  i U;.. a p p r o a c h  o f  a  s e c o n d ,  a n d  t h e s e  

iroro Hung v i e ,  h i s s i n g  a n d  i n f u r i a t e d ,  b u t  t o  
make w a v  i i- a t h i r d ,  a n d  t h e r e a f t e r  a  s t e a d y ,  

mulaiinteil - a c c e s s i o n .  S o  t h e  b a t t l e  w o u l d  
wage u n t i l  l a g  o c e a n  c a l l e d  o f f  h i s  f i e r c e  f i g h t -  
iiicnlogs a m i  l e f t  t h e  g a u n t  c l i f f s  t o  l o o k  t o  t h e i r  
wounds, a n d  m a k e  r e a d y  f o r  t h e  n e x t  o n s e t .  
Ttie n o is e  o f  t h e  f r a y  m a d e  t h u n d e r i n g  m u s i c  
that " a s  u .  I c o n i c  t o  t h e  t w o  p u r s u e r s ,  f o r  t h e  
advance a n d  r e t r e a t  o f  t h e  w a t e r y  a r m y ,  n o w  
coming t o  g r i p s  w i t h  t h e  l a n d ’ s  d e f e n d e r s ,  n o w  
seedling a n d  s w i r l i n g  i n  d i s a r r a y  a m o n g  t h e  
shingle, Inn I s e r v e d  t o  c o v e r  t h e  s o u n d s  o f  t h e i r  

ilewent.
Their''- eaves about here,”  returned Dwvor. 

-Maybe In-hiding in one.”
I’ r e t ty  - u r e  t o  b e .  G o  a h e a d . ”

C a u t in u d y  t h e y  f o l l o w e d  t h e  l e d g e ,  w h i c h  

presently led t h e m  o n  t o  a  g r o u p  o f  d a m p ,  w e e d -  
covered r o c k ' ,  w h e r e  l o c o m o t i o n  w a s  d i f f i c u l t  
even in d a y t i m e .  T h e y  p e r s e v e r e d ,  h o w e v e r ,  
ami at l e n g i l i  a r r i v e d  i n  a  n a r r o w  c o v e ,  e n d i n g  
in c a v e r n o u s  g l o o m .  T h e  c o v e  w a s  f u l l  o f  w a t e r .

This  l o o k s  s a u c y , ”  m u t t e r e d  D e a d w o o d .  
" O u r  m a n  m u s t  h a v e  t a k e n  t o  t h e  w a t e r . ”

I kn ow  i l m  p l a c e , ”  s a i d  D w y e r .  “  I t ’ s  a b o u t  
knee-deep Im re  a t  h i g h  t i d e . ”

" i s  t h e  t i d e  h i g h  n o w ? ”

" \ e s :  it b o u l d  b e  n e a r  t h e  t u r n ,  I  r e c k o n . ”  
f l i c  w o r d s  h a d  h a r d l y  e s c a p e d  h i m  w h e n  t h e r e  

«a s  a e r a '  ll, a n d  t h e  l a n t e r n  w a s  s h i v e r e d  t o  
pieces in h h a n d .

Get d o w n ,  s i r ! ”  h e  c r i e d ,  s h a r p l y .  “  H e ’ s 
spotted us.

Hie h u n '  d m a n  v e r y  e v i d e n t l y  h a d ,  f o r  a 
ccond m i ' -  lc  i m m e d i a t e l y  a f t e r w a r d s  s t r u c k  

the rock s  c!  .s c  t o  w h e r e  t h e y  w e r e  c r o u c h i n g ,  
ttt'd rcboii iK . m| i n t o  t h e  s e a .

This  is b i t  t o o  t h i c k , ”  e j a c u l a t e d  D e a d -
wood.

Then a j ;. 
Smart ing i 
Not wait tn
"> bis fo r :  
jumped in i-  

G om e i: 
t im e  

With 1 h: 
f)|vyer i„,.,|, .

The rulTi; 

a nicuv 
^ased. I,,,. 
n,uI bis fi„ . 
Dw-Ver p l u m

' - > ‘d  s t o n e  h i t  h i m  o n  t h e  s h o u l d e r ,  
mi t h e  p a i n  o f  t h e  b l o w ,  h e  d i d  
■ e i g h  t h e  c o n s e q u e n c e s ,  b u t  s p r a n g  

* i t h  a  f o r c i b l e  e x c l a m a t i o n  a n d  
l i e  w a t e r .

• g o v ‘ n o r  ! ”  l ie  s h o u t e d  t o  D w y e r .
■ s t o p p e d  t h a t  l i t t ! e  g a m e . ”  
h e  w a d e d  r a p i d l y  u p  t h e  c o v e ,  

-  h a s t e  t o  f o l l o w  h i m .  
t h e y  w e r e  a f t e r  l i n g e r e d  t o  f l i n g  

r o o k y  f r a g m e n t s ;  t h e  t h e  f u s i l l a d e  
d y ,  B l a c k  J a c k  w a s  n o  c r i c k e t e r ,

I s h o t s  f l e w  w i d e .  D e a d w o o d  a n d  

■"I  d e s p e r a t e l y  t h r o u g h  t h e  w a t e r ;

t h e  y o u n g  d o c t o r ' s  b l o o d  w a s  u p ,  a n d  h e  w a s  
a b s o l u t e l y  r e g a r d l e s s  o f  d a n g e r .  T h e  w a t e r  g o t  
s h a l l o w e r ,  a n d  p r e s e n t l y  o n l y  c o v e r e d  t h e i r  
b o o t s .  T h e n  t h e y  t r o d  o n  t h e  l a s t  t i d e ’ s  d e p o s i t  
o f  w e e d  a n d  d r i f t w o o d ,  a n d  s o  r e a c h e d  d r y  
l a n d ,  ' t h e  m o n t h  o f  t h e  c a v e  y a w n e d  b l a c k  a n d  
t h r e a t e n i n g  i n  f r o n t  o f  t h e m .

“  G o  s t e a d y ,  s i r , ”  p a n t e d  D w y e r .  “  L i k e l y  a s  
n o t  h e ' l l  h e a v e  a  r o c k  a t  u s . ”

“  I ’ m  g o i n g  i n , ”  s a i d  D e a d w o o d ,  r e c k l e s s l y ,
“  r o c k  o r  n o  r o c k ---------hullo ! ”

H e  h a d  g o o d  c a u s e  t o  c r y  o u t ,  f o r  t h e  f u g i t i v e  
h a d  i s s u e d  f o r t h  w i t h  a  b u l l - l i k e  r u s h  a n d  b o w l e d  
h i m  o v e r  a s  h e  s t o o d  g r o p i n g  f o r  a  m a t c h .

“ H o l d  h i m ! ”  y e l l e d  D e a d w o o d ,  s t r u g g l i n g  t o  
r e g a i n  h i s  f e e t  o i l  t h e  s l i p p e r y  p e b b l e s ,  “  T a k e  
h i m  l o w  ! ”

T h e  o l d  I l u g b y  c r y  c a m e  i n v o l u n t a r i l y  t o  h i s  
l i p s ,  f o r  B l a c k  J a c k ’ s o n s e t  w a s  f o r  a l l  t h e  w o r l d  
l i k e  a  t h r e e - q u a r t e r ’ s  d a s h  f o r  t h e  g o a l - l i n e .  
I n  t h e  g l o o m  D w y e r  s a w  h i s  c o m p a n i o n  p r o s 
t r a t e ,  a n d  a  f o r m  o f  g r e a t  b u l k  l o o m i n g  c l o s e  
u p o n  h i m s e l f .  G u e s s i n g  a s  t o  t h e  p r e c i s e  m a r k ,  

h e  h i t  o u t  w i t h  h i s  f i s t  a n d  g o t  h o m e  w i t h  
s u c h  s u c c e s s  o n  B l a c k  J a c k ’ s c h e e k - b o n e  t h a t  t h e  
r u f f i a n  u t t e r e d  a  w o l f i s h  h o w l  a n d  s t a g g e r e d  t o  
o n e  s i d e ,  c h e c k e d  f o r  t h e  m o m e n t .  B u t  o n l y  
f o r  a  m o m e n t ,  f o r  t h e  g i a n t  o u t l a w  w a s  o f  a  
h u m a n  p i e c e  w i t h  t h e  s t o n y  f a s t n e s s e s  i n  w h o s e  
b o w e l s  h e  h a d  b e e n  l u r k i n g  a l l  t h e s e  w e e k s .  
S e e i n g  t h a t  D w y e r  w a s  a b o u t  t o  r e p e a t  h i s  
b l o w ,  t h e  r o b b e r  s w e p t  h i m  a s i d e ,  b e a r - l i k e ,  
w i t h  a  s w i n g  o f  h i s  m i g h t y  p a w ,  a n d  t u r n e d  
n i m b l y  t o  m e e t  D c a d w o o d ,  w h o  j u m p e d  i n  a n d  
c l o s e d  w i t h  h i m .  F o r  a  v e r y  b r i e f  i n t e r v a l  t h e  
t w o  m e n  s t r o v e  c o n v u l s i v e l y  f o r  t h e  m a s t e r y ;  
t h e n  B l u n t  l i f t e d  t h e  d o c t o r  b o d i l y  a n d ,  w i t h  a  
g r u n t  o f  t r i u m p h ,  H u n g  h i m  t o  t h e  g r o u n d .

D w y e r ,  h o v e r i n g  a r o u n d  i n  h o p e s  o f  c a t c h i n g  
t h e  l o n g s h o r e m a n  a t  a  d i s a d v a n t a g e ,  r e c e i v e d  
a b u f f e t  t h a t  t u r n e d  h i m  g i d d y ,  a n d  a s  h e  
r e e l e d  b a c k  i n t o  D e a d w o o d ,  w h o  w a s  s t r u g g l i n g  
t o  h i s  f e e t ,  a  s p l a s h  a n n o u n c e d  t h a t  B l a c k  J a c k  
h a d  a g a i n  t a k e n  t o  t h e  w a t e r .

T h e  o u t l a w  e v i d e n t l y  i n t e n d e d  t o  r e t r a c e  h i s  
w a y  t o  t h e  t o p  o f  t h e  c l i f f s ;  t h e r e  w a s  n o  o t h e r  
m e t h o d  o f  e g r e s s  w i t h  t h e  w a t e r  a t  a l m o s t  i t s  
h i g h e s t  p o i n t .  F l i g h t  t o  t h e  l e f t  m e a n t  a  l o n g  
s w i m  r o u n d  a  r o c k y  h e a d l a n d .  U p  t h e  cli ffs i  
a g a i n  i t  m u s t  b e ,  t h e n .

C o l l e c t i n g  t h e i r  s l i g h t l y  s c a t t e r e d  w i t s ,  D e a d -  

w o o d  a n d  D w y e r  s e t t l e d  d o w n  d o g g e d l v  t o  t h e  
c h a s e .  A g a i n  t h e y  w a d e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  w a t e r  
a n d  s t u m b l e d  o v e r  t h e  w e e d - c l a d  r o c k s ;  t h e n  
o n  b r e a t h l e s s l y  t o  t h e  l o d g e ,  f r o m  w h i c h  p o i n t  
t h e y  d i m l y  d i s c e r n e d  t h e i r  q u a r r y  s e a l i n g  t h e  
c l i f f  w i t h  t h e  d e s p e r a t e  s p e e d  o f  a  h u n t e d  
a n i m a l .  H o p i n g  a g a i n s t  h o p e  t h a t ,  o n c e  t h e y
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gained the summit, tliey could run him down 
on the open ground, they toiled up in his wake, 
wet, bruised, and aching. With never a pause 
Black Jack ascended higher and higher, drag
ging his great frame up with marvellous 
activity, and reached his goal while his pur
suers had still half their steep upward journey 
to accomplish. Cn the cliff’s crest lie paused 
and peered down, and at that moment their

pipe. “ By George 1 though, ooa-tgiuird, [ 
shouldn’t like to have your job with that ham 
merchant prowling round. What p r v  eitherof 
us if wo tackled him alone?”

But Dwyer wasn't in a mood for <•< 11 vorsatiw. 
He had a long night's coast patrol m frontal 
him, but the treatment be had u-ceived n 
Black Jack’s hands had left him little stoniii! 
for his duties. Wet and worn as h<- was, liuir.

THE MOUTH OF THE CAVE YAWNED BLACK AND THREATENING IN FRONT OF THEM.

gaze was mesmerically drawn up to the spot 
where he stood, dimly silhouetted against the 
driving clouds. As they looked, drawing their 
breath painfully, be waved his hand with a 
mocking gesture1 and disappeared. And when, 
spent and weary, they dragged themselves on 
to the short, rough grass that coated the cliff's 
summit, there was no sign of the man whose 
attempted capture had cost them such strenuous
toil. ^

« Well, we’ve had a good run for our money,” 
said Dead wood, philosophically feeling for his

ever, his work had to be done, and before R 
sinning his march he must go back D liis cottage 
for another lantern. Still, he had behead0 

an Englishman and sailor blood i:i his veil'- 
Though be felt more like a stiff Joss of ll(" 
rum and a warm bed than a long. ! oiely tr 
over the rock-bound territory entv -ted 1°  ̂
care by my lords of Whitehall, be ■ laighten.̂  
out his disordered raiment and ome 1,101 ̂  ^ 
sumed the cool, emotionless demeanour o 
Admiralty servant. ,, ^

“ I have to take my chance of that, sir*
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snid. Uhen. 
on poocl-n' l 

Hang on 
a mutch- " 
lie damage 
'•Guvermi 

home.’'
Deadwood 

a certain
thing uni

.-using his hand in salute, “ I wish 
,t, sir.’*
, ’ ’ cried Deadwood, about to strike 
What about that lantern?—what’s

.•nt lantern, sir. Another at

wanted to tip Dwyer, but he had 
mount of tact, and saw that the 
be done delicately, for the eonst- 

mril was not a man of the cver-ready-palrn
order.

Look licit .”  said the locum, “ what about 
that cave? Think my watcli is there?”

“Not very likely, sir,” replied the coastguard 
stolidly.

-Suppose we have a look round it to
morrow ? ”

In the afternoon, sir, I ’m at your service,” 
returned Dwyer.

Good. We'll say three o’clock. Where do 
von hang oiil ? ”

"Cottage just by the bungalows. You can’t 
miss it, sir. It s the only one there.”

Iliglit! I'll call for you. Good-night, coast
guard’ ” "

"Good-night, sir.”
Once again Dwyer’s hand went up in salute, 

ami then he strode off with a smart, swinging
step.

"Excellent chap, that,” quoth Deadwood, 
heading homewards across the common.

On the billowing afternoon, at the appointed 
hour, he culled for I) wyer, and together they 
proceeded to the cave. It was low water, so 
they walked muml to it along the beach. With 
the aid of the coastguard’s lantern they sub
mitted Black .lack’s lair to a thorough search, 
hut all they found was a tattered blanket, an 
“hi jersey, xunc fragments of food, and a big 
heap of dry mass that had evidently served as 
a bed.

i’oor quii-ters, these,”  said Deadwood, 
puffing at In pipe. “ Wonder where he’s roost
ing now! ”

dot an., up the coast, I should say, sir. 
the police mi looking out for him, but J doubt 
1 they 11 c.i* 11 him. He’ ll get a ship and be 
^ to foroi. parts I should think, sir.”

With ni> natch,”  added Deadwood, ruefully. 
n''' ticker, too,”

hen the;, parted at Dwyer's cottage Dcad-
''00( slippei! iivc shillings into the coastguard’s
?*! ■ A I ttle something for baccv,” he explained.

Rank y sir,”  said Dwyer, touching his
r'
“ Vei'-v cxe. llo,,, chap,” was Deadwood’s com- 
Vl)t XII—&

ment, as he wended his way back to The 
Gables.

Naturally enough, ho felt very sore about the 
loss of his watch—a present from his father 
when lie entered St. Matthew's Hospital; and 
so his astonishment and gratification may be 
imagined when, on coming down to breakfast 
the next morning, he found a packet by his 
plate which, the maid explained, had been 
deposited that morning in the letter-box. It was 
labelled simply, “ The Doctor,”  in very homely 
caligraphy, and contained the watch and chain 
which Black Jack had stolen from him.

“ By George!” ejaculated Deadwood, “ this 
beats Maskelyne and Cooke. I ’ ll wager our 
bearded friend had no hand in this deed of 
simple honesty.”

CHAPTER IX.
JOYCE COMMENCES A Cl'1{K.

T length the time came for George and 
Joyce to remove to the Hall Farm.

It, Mr- Deadwood had succeeded in ex
tracting the purchase money for the 

practice from his father—who parted with it 
with some misgivings—and had likewise pre
vailed upon his grandmother, who favoured him 
above the rest of the family because he bore a 
strong likeness to her late husband, to supply 
him with a sufficient sum for taking over tHe 
furniture, the vehicles in the coach-house, and 
a couple of the horses-—one of them being, of 
course, the now docile Emperor. Thus a sale 
was rendered unnecessary. Miss Mabel Dead- 
wood came to keep house for her brother, and 
Miss Wellington, after seeing her nephew and 
niece safely established at the farm, took wing 
to Bath. Mr. Deadwood kept on Poole and the 
other servants—thus the transfer of the practice 
was effected in a quiet and satisfactory fashion.

The farmhouse was a roomy, snug building, 
situated about a mile from Mcllerby Hall, of 
which estate it had formed a part before low
ness of funds had driven its squire owner to 
part with it. The Hall itself had long since 
passed out of the hands of the aristocratic 
family whose country seat it had been, and was 
now inhabited by a retired brewer—a gentle
man afflicted with one of those chronic com
plaints by which, strangely enough, the posses
sion of much money is so often accompanied—as 
a set-off, it would seem, against the good 
filings of this world. So the brewer, though his 
feet trod velvet pile, though from his studv 
windows he gazed upon a spacious park and 
stately trees, though surrounded by everv
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g a i n e d  t h e  s u m m i t ,  t h e y  c o u l d  r u n  h i m  d o w n  
o n  t h e  o p e n  g r o u n d ,  t h e y  t o i l e d  u p  i n  h i s  w a k e ,  
w e t ,  b r u i s e d , ' a n d  a c h i n g .  W i t h  n e v e r  a  p a u s e  
B l a c k  J a c k  a s c e n d e d  h i g h e r  a n d  h i g h e r ,  d r a g 
g i n g  h i s  g r e a t  f r a m e  u p  w i t h  m a r v e l l o u s  
a c t i v i t y ,  a n d  r e a d i e d  h i s  g o a l  w h i l e  h i s  p u r 
s u e r s  h a d  s t i l l  h a l f  t h e i r  s t e e p  u p w a r d  j o u r n e y  
t o  a c c o m p l i s h .  O n  t h e  c l i f f ' s  c r e s t  l i e  p a u s e d  
a n d  p e e r e d  d o w n ,  a n d  a t  t h a t  m o m e n t  t h e i r

p i p e .  “  B y  G e o r g e  ! t h o u g h . ,  coastguard ,  [ 
s h o u l d n ’ t  l i k e  t o  h a v e  y o u r  j o b  w i t h  that hairr 
m e r c h a n t  p r o w l i n g  r o u n d .  W h a t  p r i c e  eitheroi 
u s  i f  w o  t a c k l e d  h i m  a l o n e ? ”

B u t  D w y e r  w a s n ' t  in  a m o o d  f o r  < miursatioi. 
H e  h a d  a  l o n g  n i g h t ' s  e o a s t  p a t r o l  in  fr o n ts  

h i m ,  b u t  t h e  t r e a t m e n t  h o  h a d  received at 
B l a c k  J a c k ’ s  h a n d s  h a d  l e f t  h i m  l i t t l e  stomnd 
f o r  h i s  d u t i e s .  W e t  a n d  w o r n  a s  h e  was, bm.

THE MOUTH OK THE CAVE YAWNEI) BLACK AND TH BEATEN ING IN FRONT OF THEM

g a z e  w a s  i n c s m e r i c a l l y  d r a w n  u p  t o  t h e  s p o t  
w h e r e  l i e  s t o o d ,  d i m l y  s i l h o u e t t e d  a g a i n s t  t h e  
d r i v i n g  c l o u d s .  A s  t h e y  l o o k e d ,  d r a w i n g  t h e i r  
b r e a t h  p a i n f u l l y ,  h o  w a v e d  h i s  h a n d  w i t h  a  
m o c k i n g  g e s t u r e  a n d  d i s a p p e a r e d .  A n d  w h e n ,  
s p e n t  a n d  w e a r y ,  t h e y  d r a g g e d  t h e m s e l v e s  o n  
t o  t h e  s h o r t ,  r o u g h  g r a s s  t h a t  c o a t e d  t h e  c l i f f ' s  
s u m m i t ,  t h e r e  w a s  n o  s i g n  o f  t h e  m a n  w h o s e  
a t t e m p t e d  c a p t u r e  h a d  c o s t  t h e m  s u c h  s t r e n u o u s  

t o i l .
“  W e l l ,  w e ' v e  h a d  a  g o o d  r u n  f o r  o u r  m o n e y , ”  

s a i d  D e a d  w o o d ,  p h i l o s o p h i c a l l y  f e e l i n g  f o r  h i s

e v e r ,  h i s  w o r k  h a d  t o  b e  d o n e ,  m id  before r>~ 
s i n n i n g  h i s  m a r c h  h e  m u s t  g o  h a c k  to  liis cottafif 

f o r  a n o t h e r  l a n t e r n .  S t i l l ,  h e  Im I the  h « m  01 
a n  E n g l i s h m a n  a n d  s a i l o r  b l o o d  in Ids vfim 
T h o u g h  h e  f e l t  m o r e  l i k e  a s t i  > g lass  of l'l)t 

r u m  a n d  a  w a r m  b e d  t h a n  a  l o n g ,  lonely  <r3™P 
o v e r  t h e  r o c k - b o u n d  t e r r i t o r y  e m  rusted to 

c a r e  b y  m y  l o r d s  o f  W h i t e h a l l ,  Is straight*’11 
o u t  h i s  d i s o r d e r e d  r a i m e n t  a n d  . m e  more J- 
s u m e d  t h e  c o o l ,  e m o t i o n l e s s  d e m e a n o u r  of J“ 

A d m i r a l t y  s e r v a n t .  ^
“ 1 h a v e  t o  t a k e  m y  c h a n c e  o l  : h a t ,  s|r'
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. y Then. rising his hand in salute, “ I wish 
roti good-nigh . sir."
* .s Hnng oil cried Deadwood, about to strike 
-i match. “ What about that lantern?—what’s
the damage?•■ Goveriinio ■■ lantern, sir. Another at
I1UIMI-

IVadwoorl wanted to tip Dwver, but he had 
a certain amount of tact, and saw that tho 
thint' must In done delicately, for the coast
guard was no! a man of the ever-ready-pnlm 
order.

Look here.” said the locum, “ what about 
that cave? Think my watch is there?”

“Not very likely, sir,”  replied the coastguard 
stolidly.

“ Suppose we have a look round it to
morrow?”

“In the afternoon, sir, I ’m at your service,” 
returned Dwyer. -

' Good. We ll say three o’clock. Where do 
you hang out ? ”

“ Cottage just by the bungalows. You can’t 
miss it, sir. It's the only one there.”

lliglit ! I ll rail for you. Good-night, coast
guard ! ”

“Good-night, sir.”
Once again Dwyer’s hand went up in salute, 

and then he strode off with a smart, swinging
step,

“Excellent chap, that,”  quoth Deadwood, 
heading lioincu a nls across the common.

Oil the following afternoon, at the appointed 
hour, lie called lor Dwyer, and together they 
proceeded to the care. It was low water, so 
they walked round to it along the beach. With 
the aid of the coastguard’s lantern they sub
mitted Black .lack’s fair to a thorough search, 
hut all they tonud was a tattered blanket, an 
old jersey, some fragments of food, and a big
o*p of dry grass that had evidently served as 

a bed. J
" IW f| 11;, ■' 

puffing at Iih 
ing now 1 ”

“Got awnj , 
The police are I 
if they’ ll cal  el'  
off to foreign i 

“ With ,ny n .I 
A good Old 1, 
W hon th e v  ,, 

^• lipped  to
A htti

Pained.
"Thank v o u  

tap. *
Vpr.v excel h Vgi XII.-34

1 e rs, t hese, ’ ’ sa id Dead wood 
■ |>c. ‘‘ Wonder whore lie’s roost

■|> the coast, I should say, sir 
ooking out for him, but 1 doubt 
him. He’ll get a ship and b< 

’arts I should think, sir." 
’teh,” added Deatlwood, ruefully 
''ker, too.”
lrtixl at Dwyer's cottage Dead 
e shillings into the coastguard’: 
e something for baccy,” he ex

sir,” said Dwyer, touching hi:

ut chap,”  was Deadwood’s com

ment, as he wended his way back to The 
Gables.

Naturally enough, he felt very sore about the 
loss of his watch—a present from his father 
when he entered St. Matthew’s Hospital; and 
so his astonishment and gratification may be 
imagined when, on coming down to breakfast 
the next morning, lie found a packet by his 
plate which, the maid explained, had been 
deposited that morning in the letter-box. It was 
labelled simply, “ The Doctor,”  in very homely 
ealigrapliy, and contained the watch and chain 
which Black Jack had stolen from him.

“ By George!” ejaculated Deadwood, “ this 
beats Maskolyne and Cooke. I’ ll wager our 
bearded friend had no hand in this deed of 
simple honesty.”

CHAPTER IX.
JOYCE COMMENCES A CLUE.

T length the time came for George and 
Joyce to remove to the Hall Farm. 

uK JL, Mr. Deadwood had succeeded in ex
tracting the purchase money for the 

practice from his father—who parted with it 
with some misgivings—and had likewise pre
vailed upon his grandmother, who favoured him 
above the rest of the family because he bore a 
strong likeness to her late husband, to supply 
him with a sufficient sum for taking over the 
furniture, the vehicles in the coach-house, and 
a couple of the horses—one of them being, of 
course, the now docile Emperor. Thus a sale 
was rendered unnecessary. Miss Mabel Dead- 
wood came to keep house for her brother, and 
M iss Wellington, after seeing her nephew and 
niece safely established at the farm, took wing 
to Bath. Mr. Deadwood kept on Poole and the 
other servants—thus the transfer of the practice 
was effected in a quiet and satisfactory fashion.

The farmhouse was a roomy, snug building, 
situated about a mile from Mcllerby Hall, of 
which estate it had formed a part before low
ness of funds had driven its squire owner to 
part with it. The Hall itself had long since 
passed out of the hands of the aristocratic 
family whose country seat it had boon, and was 
now inhabited by a retired brewer—a gentle
man afflicted with one of those chronic com
plaints by which, strangely enough, the posses
sion of much money is so often accompanied—as 
a set-off, it would seem, against the good 
things of this world. So the brewer, though tiis 
feet trod velvet pile, though from his studv 
windows lie gazed upon a spacious park and 
stately trees, though surrounded by overv
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luxury and the portraits of other people’s 
ancestors, which he had bought in at his own 
valuation, would probably have bartered all for 
the health of the groom who whistled over his 
work in the stable-yard.

Joyce, in the course of her walks about the 
farm lands, used often to catch sight of this 
miserable Croesus, wrapped up to the chin, 
poking round the outskirts of his own domain. 
And he, in time, came to recognise her, and 
would nod pleasantly to her, and pass the time 
of day, as the country people put it. Thus 
a sort of friendship sprang up between them. 
When the brewer went out for his limited strolls 
he would look out for the little girl, and was 
disappointed if he did not see her, while Joyce 
herself generally chose the path which led her 
along the hedge forming the boundary of the 
present Hall estate—for the yonder side of it 
had lately become the brewer’s favourite “ beat.”

One day, when she was blackberrying, he put 
his head over a gate and beckoned to her.

“ There are some very fine blackberries just 
here,” he said; “ you may come and get them 
if you like. I’m afraid you’ll have to climb 
over the gate, as it’s padlocked.”

“ Thank you very much,”  said Joyce, with 
alacrity.

The little girl felt very sorry for her kindly 
invalid neighbour. Mrs. Elphinstone, the 
bailiff’s wife, who was much given to gossip 
and especially to conversation about illnesses, 
bad told her that Mr. Lawson—for that was 
the brewer’s name—suffered from a disease of 
the nerves which made him afraid to go in a 
train or carriage, or even beyond his own 
private grounds. He bad a big, loud-voiced 
wife, and several sons who were making hay 
of the large fortune be bad amassed. As they 
found the Hall dull, and its hypochondriacal 
master rather trying, they spent as little of their 
time as possible at Mellerby. So it came about 
that Mr. Lawson was often left alone with the 
servants and his private attendant—a state of 
being which did not improve the depressed con
dition of his mind. True, his family had tried 
all they could to get him away from tho Hall, 
but without effect. He was as stubborn as steel 
on that point. Through the lodge gates he 
would not go, notwithstanding the arguments 
and persuasions of his wife and sons, and the 
admonitions of his medical advisers. He 
wouldn’t —and there it ended.

Joyce had often thought what a pity this 
was. In the bleak winter, as Mrs. Elphin
stone said, there was the sunny Mediter
ranean, or Egypt, or the West Indies—all sorts 
of nice warm places which would do him a

world of good. But no—all the w'nter throuth 
Mr. Lawson insisted on remaining at the Hail 
which was damp, owing to the lake which |1( 
behind it, and favoured with a huge variett jf 
draughts. It didn’t matter. There he stitd 
as Mrs. Elphinstone said, like a limpet, and it 
seemed probable (to quote that dismal-minded 
dame again) that there he wouhl stick till 
was carried out toes first—to the >. Imrchyard, 

From which it will bo gathered that Mrs. 
Elphinstone was not the most cheery com. 
pan ion one might have in a lonely farmhouse 
on a bleak autumn evening.

“ I have thought several times that you might 
like these blackberries,”  said Mr. Lawson, 
pointing to a bush laden with huge bunches of 
the fruit, all quite black and ripe, “ so just 
pick as many as you please.”

He gave a nervous cough as he finished speak
ing, and retreated from the long grass to a 
dry little mound.

“ Oh, thank you so much,” said Joyce. “1 
have never seen such big blackberries in m; 
life.”

The invalid’s sallow, lined face, with its 
heavy pouches under the eyes, lit up will 
pleasure. He looked at the damp grass under 
tho bushes, hesitated a moment, and then 
stepped off his dry mound.

“ Shall I help you?” he asked, advancing 
into the grass with unwonted temerity.

“ Oh, if you will reach down the high ones.I 
should be so much obliged !” returned Joy«- 

The retired brewer thereupon fell to pulling 
down the high branches, and for a few minutes 
actually forgot that he was in serious peril 
getting his feet wet. The pile of luscious-loot

ing berries in Joyce’s basket rose higher and 
higher with four hands at work, and Mr 
Lawson began to wonder how it was that pit 
ing a few blackberries gave him so nine 
pleasure. It was such a very simple, innocen̂ 
occupation, and such an inexpensive one- 
Which reflection was not unnatural when it'• 
remembered that all his life through Mr. 3 

son had paid a pretty penny for his 
simple pleasures, for his wife was a la T 
did not set much store by anyining tha 
not cost a good deal of money. ^

At length it seemed to Mr. L a w s o n  

could feel tho damp of tho grn ^ir0M̂)it;n£ 
soles of the extra thick boots--L> sSl? n°wrf" 
of the heavy woollen socks—I hat e ^
With a little shiver he retreated o t e m

n. - , iid
fou have a good many now he 5 ’
of apology. b."

fes, I think I have gathered q"'t
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led Jove “ that is, I think we have,”  she 
r<irled poiii'lv. “ So I will say good-bye, and 
itV vou  un-y much indeed.”

She put 'He basket on her left arm, and 
•ulvaiiced t- aids the mound to shake hands 
with her ki ! host. The poor brewer glanced 
over the g;° ■ towards the farm. It was not 
far away; till, Joyce’s path lay across two 
pretty long n.Jds. The light was failing, and 
there m ig h t  He tramps about, or bulls, or even 
savage h o r se - .  He had heard of horses attack
ing people. Then a great struggle took place 
iiTthe invalid's mind. He did not like the 
little maid to make the journey alone; on the 
other hand, if he went with her, he would 
have to come back by himself in the gathering
gloom of the October evening. He had not 
been outside the Hall grounds for two years, 
and tho bare idea of going beyond them was 
to his afflicted imagination a truly fearsome 
prospect. Nevertheless, ho had been as bold as 
most men before this disease had sapped his 
courage; the talk and the blackberry-gathering 
had done him good. Some of his old self 
surged up; he gripped his stick tightly, called 
to his aid every little grain of the manhood left 
in him, and stepped off the mound.

“We mustn't say good-bye here,”  he replied, 
in a voice that almost quavered. “ I will see 
you to the farm.”

“ Oh, please don’t trouble,”  cried Joyce, who 
had heard enough about him to know that 
such a journey would constitute a most unusual 
expedition on his part. “ I can look after my
self quite well, thank you.”

Ho almost turned back at that, but just 
managed to keep bis courage up to the sticking- 
point,

“ It is Inti- for a little girl like you to be out 
by herself. Conte, T will see you home—or, at 
least, part of tho way,”  he added, icy fear 
taking his I '-art in a fast grip.

Joyce tln iefore clambered over the gate— 
Mr. Lawson bolding the blackberries whilst she 
<!id so—and then her friend followed.

Pur a moment he stared blankly and 
timorously Amit him. Tt was to him as if he 
bad entered a foreign country. Then, noticing 
that Joyce ' nS gazing at him in some wonder, 
And ashamed for his manhood’s sake to play 
the coward '-efore a little child, his hand closed 
convulsively on his stick, and he strode 
forward bebilv.it T * *I supp. .. you go to school?” he said, when 

had walked some way in silence.
, s sP"ko he glanced apprehensively at the 
hed8e> an.I uttered his cough. customary nervous

“ Yes,”  said Joyce, “ I go to Miss Playfair’s.” 
“ And is it a nice school?”
“ Very nice. We have such a dear Scotch 

governess. When she gives us dictation we 
can’ t always understand what she says, and 
make such funny mistakes. She teaches us 
French as well, and pronounces it in a Scotch 
way. You would laugh if you could hear her.” 

Though the brewer felt more like crying than 
laughing, with an effort he managed to produco 
a hollow chuckle. Then Joyce went on

“ And she says such funny things to us. She 
asked me the other day why I hadn’t got a 
seam in my hair.”

“ A seam? What did she mean?” asked the 
brewer, in a shaky voice.

“ A parting l” explained Joyce, with a laugh 
that rang over the meadows and comforted her 
companion immensely.

“ A very amusing lady,”  agreed the brewer. 
“ Hut she is kind, you say?”

“ Oh, she is simply sweet,”  said Joyce, en
thusiastically. “ She doesn’ t get a bit angry 
when we can’t understand her. We like her 
so much,”  added the little maid, confidentially, 
“ that at Christmas we are going to give her a 
work-basket—a really good one that stands on 
legs.”

“ Really!” said the brewer, approvingly. “ I 
should like—that is, if I may—h’m—I should 
like to—er—contribute to it, if you will allow 
me.”

“ Oh, you are kind,”  said Joyce. “ I daresay 
you may, but I must ask the other girls. You 
see, what we should like to give her is a new 
bicycle, but we are afraid we can’ t afford it. 
Her bicycle was smashed all to pieces by a dray 
the other day, and as she was on the wrong 
side of the road the dray people won’t give her 
a new one. I asked George—my brother—if 
they weren’t obliged to, and he said they 
needn’t, and, of course, he knows, because he’s 
in a lawyer’s office.”

The brewer coughed rather noisily,
“ I am sorry to hear about the bicycle,”  he 

said. “ Now, suppose you thought of giving her 
a new one, and couldn’ t quite get all the money, 
perhaps I could—without her knowing, you 
know—just make it up. Eh? Suppose yon 
talk to the girls about it, and tell me what 
they think?”

“ That would be kind of you,” said Joyce, 
radiantly. “ Oh, how pleased she would be! I 
don’t think she gets a very high salary, and so 
she can’ t afford to buy one for herself. Oh, 
dear! I wish to-morrow morning was here so 
that I could tell the girls.”

The brewer smiled sadly, thinking of his
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hoards of money, which oven his family’s ex
travagances could not diminish to any great 
extent. What was the cost of a bicycle to 
him 1 ‘

The kind-heartedness of these children 
touched him. Their pennies meant a very 
great deal to them— and yet they gave them 
away to make a lady they loved happy. What 
was he doing with his pounds—his hundreds 
and thousands of pounds—towards making any
body happy?

He had for the nonce forgotten himself and 
his fancied ailments. C'f a sudden the farm
yard gate loomed into view—and then he re
membered. The eolil sweat broke out upon his 
brow as the bailiff, Mr. Elpliinstone, who was 
talking to one of the labourers, approached 
them.

“ My wife was wondering where Miss Joyce 
had got to,” he said, raising his hat to Mr. 
Lawson. “ Vorv kind of vou, sir, to come with 
her.”  * '

“ Not at all, not at all ,” sn ill the brewer, 
glancing back with a shudder at the misty 
fields. “ We were blackberrving, and it got a 
little late for her to be out alone. Now I will 
say good-bye, iny dear,”  he added, putting out 
his hand.

As Joyce took his hand tho warmth of her 
heart shone in her eyes. Instinctively he 
stooped, so that she might kiss his poor care
worn face. Then he turned abruptly on his 
heel.

Joyce grasped the bailiff by the sleeve. “ Go 
ifith him!” she whispered quickly, and ran off 
to the house with her load of blackberries.

CHAPTKH X
T i l l ;  ATI  I I A C T I ON S  01-' I, ON DON.

KAN WHILE George was pegging away 
at work which his soul loathed. He 
knew lie would never make a lawyer, 
yet saw no path to tread save that 

which led from the Hall Farm to the offices of 
Garrick and Mappin, There appeared to be 
no other profession, no other occupation, open 
to him. His music could not possibly yield him 
a living for years—if ever. He was simply 
clever at it —so were heaps of other people. He 
knew (for Mr. Wall had told him) that the 
London musical training schools were every 
year turning out hundreds of highly talented 
musicians who found it a matter of consider
able difficulty even to scrape along and earn 
their bread. These were people who were pro
ficients in at least one instrument—who could 
play the most difficult music at sight, and were

full of enthusiasm and love for their art 
What could he, therefore, a boy of dxteen «  
peet to do?

At any rate his law work yielded him j 
. certain wage. The partners had raised hi, 

salary from four shillings to seven ami sixpen(f 
a week—an increase which the worthy Andreŵ 
as a man of sentiment, approved, hut from a 
business standpoint regarded as so much monei 
thrown away.

“ It was Mr. Garrick’s doing,” he tolj lus 
wife. “ It’s not Mr. Mappin’s way to pav a 
penny more to anyone than he can help.’’ 

“ Still,”  returned Mrs. Andrews, “ when a
young gentleman lias a pretty sister---- ”

Andrews pulled thoughtfully at his pipe. Hr 
was a man who kept a guard on his tongue 
but he knew he could speak openly to his wife 

“ That,”  he said, emitting a stream of smoke 
“ was largely knocked on the head by the 
Doctor's deatli. A gentleman can't very well 
go courting to a house which is in mourning. 
They tell me Miss Denver is on the stage, which 
may account for Mr. Mappin's going up to 
London nowadays oftener than he used to, anil 
coming back in a worse temper than he went 
up in. Shouldn’t wonder if she’s a bit high- 
anil-mighty with him now she’s getting her 
portrait put in the papers.”

“ That bit of a g irl?” demanded Mrs. 
Andrews, incredulously.

“ Seems so,” replied the managing clerk. 
“ Jones showed me a paper with it in only 
yesterday. It said underneath that she’d new 
been on tho stage before, but had made a hit 
straight away in some play—I forget its name 
I’ ll borrow the paper from Jones, if you like, 
so that you can har e a look at her for your
self.”

“ All! I should like to,” returned Mrs 
Andrews, who was still unwilling to believe that 
a girl who had been running about in short 
frocks only a few years since ivie now "hat 
one might call a celebrity—or, at least, suffi
ciently well known to be talked about- in H'<’ 
Press.

“ Well,” she added, “ it’s a great pity. Her 
poor father and mother would i ‘vor haw 
allowed it if they’d been alive.”

“ Tf they were alive she wouldn’t have to « 
it,”  retorted Andrews.

“ It's not the sort of life I'd cho- ■' for an} 
young girl,”  continued Mrs. Andrew-, sha ang 
her head. “ Look at thi* creatures nho oonw 
down here and act their bits of plays in 
Assembly 1’ ooms— tousled, painted hussies, 
whole lot of ’em. Ami the men are no bettê  
the grinning puppies. Fancy Miss Deliver--
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arul dainty a young lady as ever I set eyes 
d e m i s i n g  u p  w i t h  t h a t  l o t ! ”

“You ma' he sure her uncle won’t let her 
mis up with them more than is necessary,” 
"aid Andrew . soothingly.

‘ VVliat "dl she care for any uncle!” 
demanded Mrs- Andrews. “ She’s a young 

rtv that lilms her own way. She’s not one 
to be lectured and taken care of by uncles or 
aunts!”

“He won’t lecture her,”  Andrews assured his 
uife. “Too sensible. I saw a bit of him when 
ho was settling up the Doctor’s affairs—and I’ve 
[md letters from him, too. A solid, level
headed man. he is, and understands human 
nature. ‘ Here’s my niece,’ says he to himself, 
got to earn her living. What can she do? 

Sing and play and dress herself. What sort of 
a job can she get? Nursery governess. Will 
s h e  ever settle down to washing little children’s 
necks and cars and teaching them how to spell 
cat’ ? Not she. What then? Here she’ s 

offered a job 011 the stage, and wants to 
take it. If 1 say she mustn’t she’ ll take it all 
the same, better keep in with her, and let 
her do what she wants to do. She’ll get 
married before very long, and then she’ ll be off 
my hands Till then, she shall regard me as 
her best friend and take my advice. . . .’ 
That’s about what he said to himself, old 
woman, you may depend upon it.”

“I don’t care what either of you say—it’s 
not right,” persisted Mrs. Andrews. “ Still, 
you can bring the paper home. I should like 
to have a look at her picture.”

The managing clerk had surmised quite cor
rectly that it was not business alone which 
took Mr. Mappin up to town nowadays so 
Hindi more frequently than of yore. He always 
supplied Andrews with some very valid excuse 
for his ah<i hoc, but tbe managing clerk 
happened to know exactly when the firm’s 
affairs neceŝ  fated Mr. Mappin’s presence in 
London, and ..hen they did not. However, it 
"as not Andrews’ duty to comment on the un
necessary expeditions that the junior partner 
suv fit to make: ho merely looked down his 
nose and wailed with some amusement for the 
outcome of t|.. superfluous journeys to town, 
e feared tin r if things resulted contrary to 

.,r Mappin s 1 opes, there would be a bad time 
or everybody n the office. “ And if the young 

£ "’on’t ave him,”  thought Andrews, 
"hat about he boy? We don’t really want 
o', and if Mr, Garrick retires at Christmas, 

abl 6 doing, Mr, Mappin will bo
V * t0  discharge the lad or keep him on, as 
he pleases,”

Yes, to a philosophical observer like Andrews 
the situation was full of interest.

The dead leaves of late autumn were lying 
about in big heaps when Munro was filled with 
a strange yearning for London pavements. 
Foggy, slushy, gloomy—London might be all 
these, and yet possess irresistible attractions. 
Mellerby had been very well in the summer, 
with its sweet air and simple out-door existence. 
But now the little fleet of sailing-boats no 
Longer lay at their moorings; yawl and cutter 
and sloop had been beached for the winter, 
well above the highest possible encroaching line 
of the ocean ; the other bungalows were empty; 
the shore had donned her dull garb of winter 
desolation.

Munro bethought himself of that cheery little 
club in Chelsea where he had been wont to 
foregather with fellow-painters—of the grateful 
glow' of the big fire when the streets without 
were inhospitably damp and dark; of the chop 
and steak suppers, the jolly chat and good 
fellowship, the feeling of enjoyment and ease 
which pervaded one after a hard day’s work. 
Here men who earned thousands mixed with 
men who earned only hundreds; it made no 
difference whatever. The dominating wit and 
laughter-maker of the club was its most im
pecunious member. Nobody “ put on frills” ; 
by unspoken, unwritten agreement you were 
expected to leave your cares on the doorstep 
and make yourself as companionable and 
agreeable as possible, so long as you enjoyed 
that great blaze in the wide hearth. The one 
qualification for the club was that you earned 
your bread with brush, palette, and the sweat 
of your brow. Every man that passed through 
its portals was a worker—a professional artist; 
some were married, some were single—whatever 
their state they were good fellows—robust, 
healthy, travelled, many of them bearded, most 
of them bronzed from exposure to sun and wind 
when in pursuit of subjects for their canvas,

Munro guessed that the club would be filling 
up now for the winter. He could hear in 
fancy the hearty welcome home to the returned 
wanderer, and the deep-chested laughter which 
greeted every good sally and anecdote; he could 
smell the tobacco burning fragrantly in great 
briar bowls—and he longed to be among it all 
again. He knew he held a firm place in the 
regard of the club—his welcomo home would be 
of the heartiest. The club respected him for 
his common sense, his manliness, his unselfish 
praise of men more successful than himself, 
and his sturdy uphill battling with ill-luck. 
In addition he exhibited exceptional skill at
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billiards, and played a very sound game of 
Bridge— both recommendations in a club to the 
respect of one’s fellow-clubmen.

“ I’ll go,”  said Munro. “ The Dwyers will 
keep an eye on this shanty. I ’m afraid I must 
leave you with them too, Rufus, my lad; while 
as for Miss Florence and the bird, I’ ve an idea 
that little Miss Joyce would like to have them 
at the farm till I come back.”

Rufus surveyed Munro with reproachful 
eyes, almost as if he had read the artist’s 
thoughts. Miss Florence, now grown into a 
graceful young lady, rubbed herself against 
her master’s leg. “ Why break up our little 
circle?” she seemed to say. “ We’ve been very 
happy together.”  The parrot stole a sidelong 
glance at the group. Certainly he could do 
with a change. His vocabulary, too, badly 
needed some extending. He was tired of teas
ing Itufus and trying to provoke a quarrel 
between the mastiff and cat—especially as he 
never succeeded, for Rufus and Miss Florence 
were perfectly good friends, though, now she 
was grown up, Miss Florence did not take 
nearly so many liberties with her large com
panion. It behoved her, as a young lady, to 
be more dignified.

On the following Saturday afternoon Munro 
invited George and Joyce to tea, so that he 
might broach his plan to them.

“ 'Ere they ore ! ” shouted the parrot, in lusty 
greeting, as they appeared in the doorway. 
“ ’I p ~ ’ ip— 'ooray! ”

Joyce ran up to the cage. “ How-do-you-do, 
Polly?” she cried. “ I see you’ve not forgotten 
m e! ”

“ ’ Out are yer?” returned the parrot, peer
ing at her with his head on one side.

“ Quite well, thank you, Polly, dear! How 
are you?" ■

“ Bit of a cold!" muttered the parrot, clear
ing his throat with much unnecessary noise 
in excellent imitation of his late landlord 
master.

Miss Florence, of course, gushed over tho 
visitors quite after the manner of a young 
lady receiving friends, while Rufus strode 
round Joyce in a way which clearly said : 
“ Aren’t you going to take any notice of me, 
Miss Joyce?”

“ I am going away soon,”  said Munro, when 
they had sat down to tea, “ and I want 
to know if you will look after my parrot 
and cat?”

“ Of course we w ill!” cried Joyce. “ Dear 
pussy!” she added, pressing her cheek against 
Miss Florence’s sleek coat. “ I will do all I can 
to make you happy, dear!”

‘ ‘ Oh, go hon!"  said the parrot, n a high! 
sarcastic tone. ° •'

“ Be quiet, Polly! I shall say wh:,t I to 
pussy, and if you are not more pol ,e I âYt 
have you at the farm,” cried Joyc .

The parrot pondered over this remark for 
some time, but could not think of a more 
effective rejoinder than “ I t a f s ! "  uttered at 
intervals in a very still, reflective tone.

After a little conversation it was settled that 
the cat and parrot should be left under Joyce’s 
care, according to Munro’ s suggestion. Soon 
the Monday they were conveyed to their nei 
home by Tom Dwyer, who had likewise agreed 
to look after the mastiff during its master’s 
absence.

This matter being settled, Munro packed up 
his pictures, clothes, and painting utensils, and 
set out with a light heart to London town. 
But on the first night of his arrival he did not 
repair to his little club. Instead, having 
dined, he betook himself to the theatre where 
Molly Denver was engaged. For this occasion 
only he dashed into unaccustomed expense ad 
bought a stall. By a curious chance Mr. 
Mappin was also in the stalls on this particular 
evening (being called to town, as he had in
formed Andrews, on an important will case the 
firm had in hand), and it also happened that 
Molly, shading off the dazzling glare of the 
footlights by the dexterous use of her fan, sa* 
both of them. Mappin was in the second, 
Munro in the third, row of stalls, near the 
middle. They were both noticeable men- 
Mappin for his dark, handsome face, ve il
shaped head, and supple figure; Munro for his 
healthy tan, square chin, and powerful frame. 
The discovery excited Molly, lending a nf* 
light to her eyes and additional gaiety to h« 
tone. How pleasant it was to be pretty and 
successful ! Her patli seemed strewn *ith 
roses.

During tho evening her thoughts were bus? 
with these two admirers. She pitted then 
girl-like, against each other, compared df'f 
appearance, qualities, gifts. M1 Mappi11 
everything well, and was always uhat is c5 

“ nice” ; Mr. Munro was much mieter, 
times too quiet, but whatever 1 - said or ^ 
he always seemed to inspire one with a . 
of solidity and strength. He ought to 
been a soldier, thought Molly. ^

Such were the ingenuous refl* t' 0118 0 ^
eighteen-year-old mind. Of conn -, ^
in lovo with either—she was merely 
each against the other in a girlish enteavo 
determine which she liked the bet'or. ^

After the performance M appm  wen
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to (lie stII: (loot'- He had met her several 
tiles at I" uncle’s house, whither he had gone 
i,'i his'cap- dy of legal adviser to her family, 
ltd hoped >'v to enjoy the privilege of driving 
her home-

Miinio, der some hesitation, hailed a cab 
and drove o Chelsea. He had seen Mappin, 
ami guessed that the latter would meet Molly 
afterwards. Otherwise, the artist might have 
delaved hi' return to Chelsea, as he felt sure 
that’ Mollv would be pleased to see him.

At length Molly appeared in the doorway, 
liquant ami smiling. She shook hands with 
the vtiling solicitor, and then looked further 
afield, quiti expecting to find Munro there as 
well.

But instead of Munro there loomed up a tall 
youth in a yellow ulster, who greeted her with 
’an off-hand air of proprietorship. It was her 
cousin, and so, after a little chat with Mappin, 
she slipped her fingers round one sleeve of the 
yellow ulster, and in this perfectly proper 
company retreated down the narrow alley 
which led to the street, whence, per omnibus, 
(he two voting people travelled home to Bays- 
water.

As Mappin strode off the stage-door keeper 
winked at a scene-shifter who was lounging 
near, clay pipe in mouth.

“ No go.-’ said the stage-door keeper, glancing 
at Mappin s disappearing form and retiring 
into his little den with a chuckle.

CHAPTER XI.
TUB KNKBI.1NO YIGUBE.

IS ioinper,” said Andrews to his wife, 
one (lav, “ has never been what you 
would call sweet. Still, one could get 
a!eng with him. But now he’s like 

a bear ni b a sore head—finding fault and 
badgering ! lie staff all day long. It’ s little 
Miss D.—lint’s the trouble.”

As November melted into December Mr. 
Mappin’s li: 1 lo trips up to town had increased 
in number. And his temper had shortened pro
portionate! as his stays in town lengthened. 
Andrews, r consequence, found himself up to 
the eves ie work which his principal should 
rightly ha ■ done, and, in addition, was 
hampered : id annoyed by the junior partner’s 
unreasoning 'ensures.

Andrews as only human, and, as is usual 
in offices, ihv, testiness of the chief rebounded 
hom the m, uaging clerk on to Jones, the senior 
ln the out- room, from Jones on to Smith, 
and from Smith on to the long-suffering “ boy.”  
George likewise came in for a share of the 
general ill-1,mnour pervading the place. The

only person who preserved an equable mind 
during this trying period wras Barry, who 
whistled and hummed his way in and out of 
the office in a manner which roused the envy 
of those who really had to work. The articled 
clerk hunted two or three days a week, played 
for the Mellerby Mixed Hockey team, got all 
the shooting he could, and spent his evenings 
agreeably enough at the club, or at the houses 
of such friends as the Peels and Beresfords, 
where ho essayed to charm the ears of those 
assembled with dainty selections from his 
repertory of comic songs. Meanwhile that 
excellent manufacturer of footgear, Barry 
senior, was thinking with satisfaction of the 
son who would in course of time blossom into 
a solicitor and a gentleman. It appeared to 
him now and then that the budding lawyer was 
managing to get through plenty of money, but 
he paid up unmurmuringly, contenting himself 
with the reflection that the lad would be mak
ing a good fat income for himself before many 
years had passed by.

George and Barry were now the best of 
friends. George had discovered that inside 
Barry’s crust of brag, swagger, and love of 
showing off, there lay a good deal of solid 
worth. Barry might be inclined to bully and 
bounce, but, by way of compensating virtues, 
he had plenty of pluck, and was the soul of 
generosity. There was nothing in the least 
underhand about him; he expressed his likes 
and dislikes in an admirably straightforward 
but dreadfully tactless manner; he made many 
blunders, and had to swallow a deal of sarcasm 
from sharp-tongued friends—but he seemed to 
get out of every difficulty and “ come up smil
ing” with a serene self-confidence which, while 
it irritated his small-minded associates, merely 
amused those with wit and sense enough to 
read the man aright.

A young fellow with ample means can 
generally depend upon having a good time in 
a country district. Barry had become quite 
popular in the neighbourhood, in spite of his 
faults; so he went on his way rejoicing— hunt
ing, shooting, dancing, flirting, and making the 
most of his youth and health. He did every
thing, in fact, except the thing he had been 
sent to Mellerby to do. It would seem that 
learning the law appeared to him the one 
objectionable and unessential item of his being.

It was through Barry’s unconscious agency 
that a remarkable and uncanny experience fell 
to the lot of our hero. Barry was acquainted 
with Mr. Lawson, Joyce’s blackberrying 
acquaintance, for the retired brewer and Barry 
senior had been boys together at a Roman



272 THE CAPTAIN.

Catholic seminary. On coming to Mellerby, 
Barry had paid his respects to Mr. Lawson, 
and had afterwards gone to the Hall about 
once a month 'to see his father’s old friend— 
generally on Sunday. These expeditions suited 
the articled clerk well enough when the brewer’s 
family and their lively friends were at the 
Hall, but when Mr. Lawson was by himself 
there Barry cut his visits as short as possible.

“ For,”  he explained to George, “ the old 
man gives me the hump. Got a new disease 
every time I call. Must be a perfect museum 
of ’em by this time.”

Attached to the Hall was a Roman Catholic 
chapel, of more recent construction than the 
Hall itself, but nevertheless a building of con
siderable age. Beneath its stone flooring lay 
the ashes of the baronets who had once 
flourished at the Hall, while near the chancel 
was a huge oaken pew in which had
worshipped, in times long gone by, the proud 
squires whose remains were now shrouded in 
lead. This pew was reached from the Hall by 
a private door. The little chapel’s congrega
tion consisted principally of country folk, re
inforced by Mr. Lawson and a few of his family 
and friends. A quiet, solemn little place was 
the chapel, with its soft light burning per
petually before the altar—a place to think in— 
a place full of shadows. Two miles away was 
the bustling seaside town ; here, tacked humbly 
on to the great Hall, stood this tiny house of 
worship, still and holy, a gentle, dream-
begetting link with the long ago.

To Barry’s unromantic twentieth-century
mind, however, the chapel suggested but one 
idea—and that a very practical one.

“ I say,” he said, one day when Andrews
was out of the room, “ I ’ve got a tip for you.
Why not practise on the organ in the Hall 
chapel? You wouldn’t have to come down to 
the church after tea then. Save you a long 
trudge.”

“ But I ’m not a Roman Catholic,” said 
George,

"What does that matter, you kite?” ex
claimed Barry. “ It’s only an organ—same as 
yours.”

“ I mean—ought I to play our sort of music 
in your chapel?” said George.

“ Don’ t bo a cuckoo,”  responded Barry, 
politely. “ What does it matter? You’d be all 
nice and quiet and comfy there, with nobody 
to disturb you.”

George considered the suggestion. It cer
tainly would be far nearer than the parish 
church, and save him a lot of time.

“ Who must I ask?” he said.
“ Oh, I’ ll get leave for you,”  returned Barry.

“ Old Lawson runs the show, you ' mow fjjs 
valet plays the organ—beastly badly, too. Jell 
you what- come along this evening. I’lj y 
for you. It’ ll do me good. Been so wer I haven't 
had any exercise bar billiards all this week

When work was over for the day, therefore 
Barry and George set off for the farm together 
Joyce having dispensed tea in her usual M|. 
lected manner—and in the course of the meal 
severely cross-examined Mr. Barry as to the 
amount of work he had done lately—the two 
friends repaired to the Hall. Mr. Lawson 
readily granted the desired permission, ami 
sent a servant with them to light the organ- 
candles. The man having done this ami 
retired, Barry disappeared behind the crimson 
curtain which sheltered the blower from the 
view of the congregation, and George, selecting 
a voluntary from a book whicli lay close to 
his hand, commenced to play.

Musician-like, he was soon engrossed in his 
task. It was a far smaller and older organ 
than that in Mellerby church, but of a verr 
sweet, mellow tone. George played, on enjoy 
ably, each moment becoming better acquainted 
with the instrument and its possibilities. The 
“solemn hush of the little chapel inspired him: 
there was a suggestion of incense in the air 
which was soothing to the senses; it was a 
peculiar, novel experience playing here in this 
little chapel, sacred to an old-world creed 
which had survived in fear and trembling until 
more enlightened times granted freedom of 
religious thought to every man according to 
his wont.

Presently, as he played on, he felt that his 
gaze was being indefinably drawn from the 
music. A little cold shiver van through him. 
Ho was excited, of course, that was all- 
Steadying his nerves with an effort, he bent hu 
eyes more rigidly than ever on the music 
Again came that strange feeling, compelling 
him to gaze elsewhere. At length, drawing in 
his breath sharply, ho looked towards the altar 
and perceived, kneeling on the steps, the dim 
figure of a priest, his head bent in prayer, his 
whole attitude expressive of profound devotion.

“ What’s up?” came from behind -be curtain 
in Barry’s matter-of-fact tones.

“ N—nothing,” said George, tuning to t l“ 
keyboard again. .

“ You left off rather suddenly remar e 
Barry, plying his wooden bellows-luindle 'rl 
renewed vigour as George went on playing-

After a time, fearsomelv, George 
another glance at the altar. The figure 
vanished. At the same moment he * 
jumped out of his skin at hearing a V0|CC 
his elbow.
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HE TEHCEIVED THE DIM FIGURE OF A I'RIEST.

“You play 
°n. I have .

George hu 
fast --to find i
G"’ kindly, i-
’ ke chapel.

“ I’m afi 
said.

cry nicely,”  said the voice. "Go
■ joyed listening to you.”
n,d hurriedly—his heart beating
■ at the person addressing him was 
'■ ly-faeed priest who officiated at

T disturbed you, sii lie

“ Disturbed
Km? j C;l||ii 
"<# to distu,:

st..
hPs. “ 'Vasid; 

the nltn, 
The priest 

reassurineU- ,
u V P *I wa 
Tnt- « I . - 3 s

'■ Of course not. How could 
in as quietly as possible so as 
;/ni(, my boy.”
unered George, with blanched
■■hat you kneeling there, sir-— •»
smiled, and put his hand 

■ George’s shoulder, 
not kneeling there. Tell me,

what did you sec? The figure of an old 
man—a priest----

“ Yes,”  cried George. “ Did you sec him?”
“ I did not see him then, but I have seen 

him,” replied the priest quietly, “ lou  need 
not be afraid—lie will do you no harm, 
fndeod, there’s a saying that those who see 
him derive some benefit from the experience. 
I will tell you the story afterwards if you like. 
Go on playing now. You need fear nothing. 
I will stay with you until you have finished.”

So George, much comforted, played on, and 
when he bad done the priest accompanied them 
back to the Hall for he liimsolf bad come 
through by the private entrance. After some 
talk with Mr. Lawson they left the Hall, and 
took the footpath leading to the farm.
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“ The story,”  said the priest, when it had 
been explained to Barry what George had seen, 
“ is a very short one. About a hundred years 
ago the holder of the office I now fill was one 
Father Jacques, who was renowned for his 
saintly life and kind heart. When Father 
Jacques was an old man the baronetcy passed 
to a nephew, a soldier, who left the army when 
he succeeded to the title, came hero, and 
quickly made himself notorious for his god
lessness and evil ways. He was not of 
our Faith—nor, indeed, of any Faith— 
and it was with a grudging hand that 
he paid Father Jacques his tiny stipend 
—for it was the custom then for the 
priest’s salary to come out of the estate. The 
young man’s wickedness only seemed to increase 
as time went on, and he was even heard to 
declare that he was of a mind to turn the 
chapel into a ball-room, and send the priest 
packing. Being told of this, Father Jacques 
boldly and sternly rebuked the young man for 
his wickedness, and warned him that dire evil 
would come upon him if ho did not mend his 
ways. Whereupon the young baronet, with an 
oath, declared that the old priest should never 
touch another penny of his, and kept his word 
with such obstinacy that thereafter the priest 
had to subsist solely upon the charity of the 
villagers.

"That year there was a very hard winter. 
The distress was sore, and the villagers were 
hard put to it to live themselves, much less 
give anything away. So the old priest grew 
wan and thin and weak, but his will was 
strong, and every day he performed his duties 
and visited the sick. And the weather grew 
colder, and the want greater, though at the 
Hall there was feasting and revelry. At 
length came Christmas Eve. It was nearly 
midnight when Father Jacques, tottering and 
faint from want of food, entered the chapel 
and went up to the altar, there to make his 
obeisance to the King whose birth the morrow 
would celebrate. He knelt down, humbly bow
ing his head before the Cross. There he knelt, 
this old priest—his years heavy upon him, frail 
and weary—this priest whose life had been one 
long act of self-sacrifice. Can you imagine 
anything more sublime than that bowed figure 
of the old priest welcoming the Lord whom he 
had served so faithfully. . . .

“ So there he knelt. Several hours had passed 
by when there broke upon the holy silence rude 
shouts of revelry, and in the doorway of the 
Hall’s private entrance appeared a throng of 
guests, flushed and reckless with wine. Of a 
sudden they caught sight of the kneeling figure, 
and an awed hush fell upon them. One

approached the old priest, touched hi® 
the shoulder, and said, 1 Father, give U5 ^ 
blessing. ’Tis Christmas morning.’ But tfe 
old priest did not move. 1 Father, awake 
cried the youth who had approached—for |j 
thought the old man had fallen asleep while 
he prayed. But the priest did not answerer 
stir, and then a strange horror seized upc( 
the lad, and he stole back to the rest, ami 
whispered, ‘ He is dead.’

“ For a moment they stood voiceless. Then 
they shrank back along the narrow passage 
appalled, sobered, and the story goes that from 
that hour the young baronet turned from his 
evil ways and sought, all his life through, to 
mend the wrong he had done to the priest hi 
works of piety and charity.

“ That is the story, my boy.”

George thought over the story of the old 
priest as he walked to business on the follow
ing morning. What had its relater said?— 
“ those who see him derive some benefit fm 
the experience.”

He wondered what benefit he would derive.
When lie got to the office he set to work with 

the industry that had now become a habit with 
him, and Andrews, when the day’s toil was 
over, expressed himself as well satisfied with 
what George had doiiCj So George went home 
with a light step. He was at least earning his 
money.

On the following day Mr. Mappin returned 
from one of his frequent visits to town. Judg
ing by his face things had not g o n e  well with 
him. Very soon snappish remarks were flying 
about, and the clerks in the outer room were 
shaking in their shoes. Jones, a good clerk, 
was seriously thinking of looking out for 
another post.

So things went on, and the mar approach 
of Christmas found Mr. Mappiu in a 'rorŝ 
mood than ever. Those who are acquaint 
with the type of man lie belonged to will not 
question the probability of the situation. • 
his life he had had his own way: :be feminine 
world of Mellerby had bowed down to hinl! J 
had never before known what it "as to 
thwarted. The blow to his self-esi cm " as ^  
respondingly severe when Molly Denver stow 
herself to be tired of his attentions.

Ho looked round for an object "P011 " ^  
to wreak his vengeance, and his eye f‘’b 
brother. Then he committed the niea'ies 
of his life, and one that he lives! to 0 J* .'5 

for—ho told the boy that, after New ^  
Day, his services would no longci be req 
by tho firm of Garrick and Mappim 

(To be continued.)
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! By Lewis Melville.

Red Cap T a le s . By S. R. Crockett 
(Black, 6s.).—Mr S. R. Crockott is an ardent 
idmirer of tin.- novels of his compatriot, Sir 
Walter Scott, and recently he was saddened 
bv meeting with four children who would not 
real the masterpieces of his favourite author. 
Ho could not rest leaving them in such dark- 
aess, and at last an idea came to him. He 
picked out exciting incidents, recast them, and 
narrated them to tho recalcitrants, “ to lure 
jhem to the printed page, much as 
carrots are dangled before the nose of the 
reluctant donkey.”
The experiment, was successful, for Mr. 

Crockett records that the Scott shelf in tho 
library has been taken by storm and escalade, 
being permanently gap-toothod all along the 
tine. This is in no wise surprising. Fashions 
in fiction change as certainly as fashions in 
other spheres. The books of yesterday are not 
the books of to-day; and the stories which 
delighted our tat hers and mothers are ignored 
ly their sons and daughters. But the great 
masters are for all time, and the most reckless 
iconoclast wilt not dare to deprive Scott of 
his halo. Still, it is a fact that Scott is not 
read to-day with the same avidity as he was 
read thirty ye. ,s ago—which, since we have 
j“>t so many gi - at romancers, is a pity. Mr. 
rockett, theirfi.ro, is doing yeoman’s service, 
w his book \idl certainly send many to the 
J*°tt shelf as urely as it sent his four young 
nends. He ties himself less than justice, 
r^vor> claims only to appeal to
'■ fen. His , :y will bo heard far beyond 

wenie ranks: and it will send many adults 
I 9 a.re oung at heart back to the
courite book- f their childhood. So well are

ate hT tntS '  ‘‘ted, so admirably, so brightly 
pi ,1nai™t‘ d, that an hour or two may 
this50™ y a'i<l profitably be whiled away over 
tales f°UmP'- '  ‘ ^ roc^eht has chosen to give 
and TL>mJ' ' lr>J’ Guy Mannering, Bob Boy,
that later " , */ * 13 ^  t0° m" Ch t 0  h°P°othe. t ™ " vc,,d forth a book dealing witli 
ll,er famous s. ,,tt stories?

T he G rea t  Crib M ystery . By Tape 
Terrapin (Hodder, 3s. 6d.).—The majority of 
writers of stories for boys seem to be possessed 
of the idea that they must “ write down” to 
thoir readers. The result, as a rule, is trash. 
Never was there such an erroneous theory. 
Think of the books boys treasure. A moment’s 
reflection suggests a whole host of masterpieces— 
Robinson Crusoe, Don Quixote, The Arabian 
Nights Entertainments, Monte Cristo, The 
Three Musketeers, the works of Scott, Lever, 
Marryat, Mayne Reid, Fenimore Cooper 
. . . The selection has been made at random. 
What admirable books these are; and how a boy 
appreciates them and reads them over and over 
again ! In his manhood he remembers them far 
more distinctly than the books he read a month 
ago. The characters live for him for ever; they 
become part of his life. The truth is, of course, 
that no one can write too well for boys. A 
good boy’s book is interesting to his elders. 
Indeed, no father should give his son a book 
that he himself has not been able to read with
out tedium. It is wrong to give an ill-written 
book to a boy, for the lad is unconsciously 
forming his style, and is almost certain to 
imitate the faults of the indifferent story- 
monger. He who aspires to interest his 
juniors should choose a subject suitable for tho 
juvenile library, and, haring made this con
cession, should put as much work into it as if 
it were intended for perusal by his contem
poraries.

The Great Crib Mystery is merely a boys’ 
story that it was scarcely worth while to write. 
It is a tale of school life, “ written down” to 
the supposed requirements of schoolboys. Why 
should a boy be spoken of slightingly, because 
he “ know pages ahead in his Cicero,”  or 
because “ Horace was nursery rhymes to him” ? 
Surely it is good for a boy to take an interest 
in his work, even as it is good for him to 
delight in his cricket and football. All work 
and no play makes .Jack a dull boy: all play 
and no work makes Jack a dull man. No 
sensible school-boy thinks worse of his fellow
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because lie devotes himself to his work. Mr. 
Terrapin gives us a good buy who unexpectedly 
becomes a fighter, a liar, and eventually a 
burglar. Of course the good boy’s motive is 
praiseworthy. He believes his father, the 
headmaster, uses a “ crib” to a handbook on 
spherical trigonometry—an out-of-date, super
seded “ crib"'—and that his mistakes will be 
brought by a rival before the Court of Directors. 
It would not bo fair to give away more of the 
story, for it is certainly not the characters 
that have any interest. The character-drawing 
is, as usual in this class of book, sketchy in 
the extreme. The most unreal person in the 
story is a boy who wants to go to prison, 
because, having read a story of prison-breaking, 
he is anxious to have an opportunity to ©scape 
from gaol. There may be such lads; but. it 
would be heavy odds on their “ funking” the 
ordeal at the crucial moment. Certainly it is 
not a taste to be encouraged.

T he Farm  o f  th e  D a g g e r .  By Eden 
IMiilpotts (Newnes, 3s. (,‘d .).—The Farm of the 
Jiayycr is a story of Dartmoor, and of two 
neighbouring farmers who hate each other. 
1’ oger Honeywell is a prosperous man, and in 
a matter of a government contract he bests 
his rival, John Newcombo, who loses ground 
as the other gains it. Honeywell gains his end 
by a scurvy trick, and in subsequent proceed
ings does not hesitate to call to his aid bribery 
and perjury. If he is unscrupulous, New
combo is relentless; and the feud is waged to 
the bitter end. Insincere reconciliations there 
are, but these only add fuel to the flame; and 
in the last chapter Newcombc poisons Honey
well. though to effect his object lie also has to 
drink from the poisoned cup.

The bitterness of the farmers has been 
aggravated by the fact that Honeywell’s nephew 
and heir, Quinton, and Eve Newcombe, have 
fallen in love. The parents will not hear of 
such a marriage, and persuasion and threats 
failing of effect, Honeywell contrives by guile 
to separate the lovers. Quinton is compelled 
to take a voyage to America, and soon after 
Eve is told that he is dead. The shock unsettles 
her mind, and she tries to destroy herself.

The period of the tale is that of the great 
war between England and her American 
colonies. On Dartmoor there are vast prisons 
devoted to the housing of captured Americans 
and Frenchmen. One of these, Dan Coffin, 
effects an escape, and, at the moment when Eve 
throws herself into the river, he comes upon 
the scene. The rescue brought about, Coffin 
finds himself on the horns of a dilemma. If he 
leaves the girl where she is, she will again,

■ need

and probably with greater succe— attempt L, 
life. If he takes her home, lu i family 
conceive it their duty to give lnm back to If" 
gaolers. Still, like the good-hen: ted fellow  ̂^  
is, ho accompanies her to the farm, 
he forboded, Newcombe is impelled reluctant, 
to surrender him to the soldiers Hotv he 
rescued and enabled to return to America 
not be related here.

Eve goes out of her mind through the 1® 
of her lover; but Honeywell’s heart is u,. 
touched, and he writes to tell his nephew that 
Eve is dead. His machinations are defeated 
by Coffin, who, meeting Quinton, tells him that 
the lass he loves still lives. So Quinton retunb 
to England post haste, and—all’s well that end- 
well.

The Farm of the Dayyer does not show 511 
Philpotts at his best. The story halts now aid 
then, and there is a liberal use of coincident. 
Still, when all is said, there remains an Mat
ing story that all may read with interest.

T he Road t o  M an h ood . By IV. tal 
Thomas (Allen, (5s.).—This is the latest addi
tion to “ The, Young England Library,” as 
admirable series which cannot bo too highly 
recommended. Earlier volumes have deal; 
with the army, the navy, horses, guns. dug. 
and many kinds of sport. The Ilonil Is | 
Manhood treats principally of football, 
athletics, hockey, Skating, gymnastics and 
swimming. The author, a late President d 
Oxford University Athletic Club, writes n'itb £ 
authority, and has much that is interesting to 

Perhaps the most valuable chapter issay.
that headed “ Daily Training.'’ Much is talked 
of training, and dietary plans without end 
have been put forward by “ experts.’’ Training 
should be nothing more nor Ies> than a »ay o

and whilst expounding 
that everyone 
the right soft 

you tati® 
or mince-pî  

who are 6*

reaching good 
this text the 
should always 
of training 
chocolate, or 
or muffins, 
are always 
may turn up

health : 
author states 
train, though 
won’t prevent 
plum pudding, 

and that those tliit

good common 
amiably

ready to do anything 
The only things ; hat matter* 

the long run, he contends, arc pi-'iity of 
and not too much to oat and drink. 1 e en 
book is written with the same
sense. Mr. Beach Thomas write ...... . ^
men and things. The most severe 
makes concerns an old schoolfeil ,u * .
he would have asked ‘ How’s 
knew that the ball never tom rd e ^ 
And who will not agree with bun * ® ^ ^  
who, under those circumstances. l0U , ej||f 
question, may go far, but will pu ba J
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The C o m m a n d e r  o f  th e  "  Hiron-

delle.” By 'V. H. Fitcliott (Smith, 
Elder, ;iinl Co., Os.).—Tin's is an admirable book 
alike ior "img men and old. Mr. Fitchett, 
ulio is ti historian of the great war with 
France a: the end of the eighteenth and tlie 
beginning of the nineteenth century, chooses as 
his background the earlier years of that great 
conflict. I he book is full of stirring incidents, 
not introduced because a tale of adventure 
must contain them, but arising naturally 
enough on' of preceding events. If a fault may 
be indicated it is that Lieutenant Harry Grant 
is too fortunate. It is true that he loses a 
ship, and Inter has his dispatches stolen from 
him; but even these misfortunes scarcely stay- 
ins progress. He conquers ships with the 
greatest ease; ho disobeys admirals with im
punity; he contrives, with a minimum of 
inconvenience to himself, and with a maximum 
of trouble to those who stand in his way, to 
obtain important papers from the enemy; and 
he rescues his lady-love from the hands of a sort 
of licensed privateer. He thinks nothing of 
running through the entire Spanish fleet, and 
gladly goes ashore at Toulon to obtain 
important information as to the French ships. 
In a word, .be is always selected for the most 
dangerous duties, and, as a rule, is eminently 
successful in (he discharge of his missions. It 
IS, however, with something akin to a sense 
of relief that, when we reluctantly part with 
our hero, we take leave of Captain Grant. It 
lias seemed almost inevitable that be must be 
an admiral. Still, Grant is a jolly good fellow

ravc as il l'on> full of resource, and not a 
bit of a png.

Mr. Iitehett introduces Sir John Jervis, 
"hose flag'hip was afterwards, and under 
anot ier commander, to become the most famous 
1 ,..ln th" British Navy past or present

e iciory. Nelson, too, is to be met with in 
** bnSlu I’ORes, but at a time before he had 

reached tlm zenith of his fame. If for no other 
ason, the hook would bo well worth reading 

offin 16 f ' 1 " le °f the spirit that animated 
„ Iuui ,M<>n in those good old days. We 
devil V'V11 V at once prudent and dare-
risk IS] :U ’ ' '  'ng ahva-vs 'v‘th the least possible
to v ie tmpossibi° ' desirinR ° n,y
°dds TI ' t 0  taae °ffens*ve ngainst any 
()f tv le ' ore the merrier is also the motto
pleiJiT" ,vll° ’ animat« l  with what we are 
angry i° *  ̂ brue British pluck, are almost 
to effect A01' ' ,lclr Jl,n' or officers employ guile 
n° doubt 'a f,nt!,l€!d °f a foeman’s ship, having 
»atch—tt," ,utever fhat one Englishman is the 
^  an match> nay, the better—of five,

’  ̂ n,r uber of foreign sailors.

We have also received copies of the following 
works, a selection of which will be reviewed 
next month :—

From Macmillan and Co.—T r a ffic s  a n d  
D is c o v e r ie s f by Hudyard Kipling (Cs.); 
T h e Ruby Ring, by Mrs. Moleswortb 
(4s. (id.).

From Longmans, Green and Co.—The  
A b b e s s  o f  V laye , by Stanley Weyman (6 s .) ; 
T he Brow n Fairy Book, by Andrew
Lang (Gs,); T he Cruise o f  th e
"  F a lc o n ,”  by E. F. Knight (3s. Gd.).

From Grant Richards.—T w o  Little  
S a v a g e s ,  by Ernest Seton Thompson (6 s. 
net).

From Methuen and Co.—T he M y ste r y  
o f  a  B u n g a lo w , by Weathcrby Chesney 
(6 s ) .

From C. Arthur Pearson, Ltd.—The  
R o m a n c e  o f  M odern  L o c o m o tio n ,
by Archibald Williams (5s.); The W a lly p u g  
in F o g la n d , by G. E. Farrow (5s.); 
A s s o c ia t io n  F ootball,  by J. L. Jones 
(Is.); B oxin g , by A. J, Newton (Is.); 
R ugby F ootb all ,  by Jerome J. Rahillv 
(Is.). " ‘

From Ward, Lock and Co., Ltd.—R a ta 
p lan , by Ellen Velvin, F.Z.S. (3s. Od.); The  
W o n d e r fu l  E lectric  E lep h an t, by 
F. T. Montgomery (5s.); T he Thrall o f  
Leif th e  Lucky, and The W ard  o f  
K ing C a n u te ,  by 0. A. Liljencrantz (5s. 
each).

From Thomas Nelson and Sons.—T he  
P h a n to m  Spy, by Fox Russell (2s. Gd.); 
A T ru sty  R ebel, by Mrs. Henry Clarke 
(3s. 6 d .) ; H ig h w a y  P ira tes , by Harold 
Avery (3s. Gd.); T he P ir a te ’s  H oard , by 
A. Alexander (2s. 6 d.)

From Ernest Nister.—S h a k e s p e a r e ’ s 
H ero in es , by Mrs. Jameson (7s. fid.); 
M a r c u s ,  by G. Manvilte Fenn (5s.); W ith  
R ichard th e  F e a r le ss ,  by Paul Creswick 
(3s. fid ); C o m ic  S n a p s h o t s  fr o m  
Early English H istory (Is.).

From James Nisbet and Co. S ons Of 
V ictory , by O. V. Caine (5s.); T h e  Right  
o ’ th e  Line, by R. Power Berry (3s. fid.).

From S. W. Partridge and Co.—To Win  
or t o  Die, by George Manville Fenn (5s.); 
T ru e Grit, by Harold Bindlnss (2s. fid.); 
B row n , A.I., by F. M. Rtookc (Is. fid.); The  
P ig e o n ’s C ave , by J, S. Fletcher (Is. 6<1.).

From John F. Shaw and Co.—M u s k e t e e r  
a n d  Redskin (3s. Gd.); T h e Perils o f  
Pekin (3s. 6 d.); C a v a lie rs  a n d  R o g u e s  
(5s.), by W. Murray Graydon.



COMPETITIONS FOR DECEMBER.
Last day for sending in, December 19iA.

(Foreign and Colonial Readers, January 10t/i.)

NOTjCE^Atjheiito£_o£BBiIi^^2 ipi2 i —
ttcu la rs  m ust  b& c lea rly  w ritten, th u s

Competition No. ------, Class------, Name -——,
Address------, A ge------ .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

W e  trust to your honour to Bend in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete, and in tho 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 separately stamped envelope.

Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
appear in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have decided 
to make a rule to the effect that a Competitor may 
not win more than one first prize and one consolation 
prize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:— 
Competition No. ------ , Class ------ , T he Captain ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by December 19th.

The Results will be published in February.

Age R i.'i.e : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 
limit 2 1  competition, so long as he lias not actually 
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. 1. — “ Famous Footballers.”—On'one of our 
advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures.
13 ich picture is intended to describe the name of a 
well-known footballer. Write in the name under 
each picture, fill in your name, age, class, and 
address, tear out the page, and post to us. Prizes : 
Class I ,  a Gradidge Football; Classes II. and 
III., John Piggott Hockey Sticks, two in each 
Class (see Prizes page).

Class and age limit as in No. 2.

No. 2.—“ A  December Event.”— Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great event that has happened in the month of 
December. Neat handwriting, punctuation, and 
good spelling will be taken into consideration.

Prizes : Class 1., a Benetfink Football; Classes IT 
ank III , a Set of Sandow Grip Dumb bells Ana 
Prizes page). '■58e

C l a s s  I . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  A g e  limit: T w e n t v  o n e .
Class II...................Age limit: Sixteen. '
Class III...............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3.—“ Handwriting."— Copy ten lines out 
of this number of “ The Captain.” Choose the 
lines yourselves from whatever feature interests 
you most. A Half-Guinea Hobbies Fretwork 
Outfit will be awarded in each Class Gee Prizes 
page).

Class I............... Age limit: Twenty-oue.
Clas9 II...................Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III...............  Ago limit: Twelve.

No. 4.—“  Photographic Competition."—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes : Class I., a Columbia 
Graphophone ; Classes II. and III., a “ Sunny 
Memories ” Photo. Album (see Prizes page).

Class I. ... ... No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty one.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen,

No. 5.— “ ‘ Captain’ Birthday Book.”—This 
time take the month of April (thirty days), and 
supply a suitable quotation for each day. You 
may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
humorous or serious, from any source you please. 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear in mind 
the season April falls in. Remember that you are 
put on your honour not to copy anything out of 
other birthday books. Do not neglect “ The 
Captain ” when making your choice. Prizes: 
Class I., a John Piggott Golf Outfit ; Classes II. 
and I I I , John Piggott Hockey Sticks (two in each 
Class (see Prizes page).

Class I..............  No age limit.
Class II..............  Age lim it: Twenty-one.
Class III............... Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 6 .— “ Stamp Collectors’ Competition."- 
State, on a post-card, which you consider to be the 
six most artistic postage stamps issued for use in 
Great Britain and the Colonies in the order 
their merit. The replies of the competitors will be 
tabulated as votes, which will decide the order in 
which the stamps shall be arranged. I' iz.es : Class
1., a No. 2 Cistafile Outfit, value £3 .V . Classes 11- 
and 111 , a “  Century ” Stamp Album, > .lueHs.M. 
(see Prizes page). ■

No age limit.

F O R E I G N  a n d  C O L O N I A L  R E A  I'M US are 
i n v i t e d  t o  c o m p e t e .  I n  t h e i r  ea*- 'b n  hinn 
l i m i t  i s  e x t e n d e d  t o  January 19th- *v 
“  F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n i a l  ”  w e  r e fe r  rentiers 
l i v i n g  outside E u r o p e .  There w il l  no age 
limit. O n e  p r i z e  o f  5 s .  w i l l  b o  a w a n n -d  to in
s e n d e r  o f  t h e  b e s t  e n t r y  in  e a c h  comp-■■tition-
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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 by Captain authors arc awarded to 
C. C-H., If. S. W., and A. F. G. Christie. 
Each prize-winner is requested to send his 
present address, and at the same time to select 
a book.

Japanese Schoolboys in England.
’ . E, B, CLARKE, who contributed 
a paragraph on “ Football in Japan” 
to the October number, may bo in- 
Uuv'ted to hear that as far back as 

the year 1871. and for one or two subsequent 
seasons, a Jnpanose student, by name Siuji Mat- 
suda.was a regular player of Rugby Football here 
in England, lie was in the First 
Fifteen of Car dial ton House School,
Surrey. As a player lie was always 
a steady, u,ei'ul forward, not swift, '
but hard to tackle and difficult to 
escape. * ■

There wee. several other Japan- ”
w e  student' , , t  Cnrshalton, one or
<"■<> of them 
About tlner 
Japanese boy 
kindly to tile  
Masuda, and 
nephew or tb 
officer of 1, 
Japanese X.t 
Masuda, or 

called, i
land when air at. tIm

ploring occasionally, 
.oars later a little 
■■nine, and took most 
Amo. His name was 
he was either the 
adopted son of an 

:h rank in the 
. of that period, 
c tittle Jap,”  as he 
urned to his native

teen.
cannot n mbor the names of 

■ -se who were at 
t Carshalton House, 

amm,R tb m  were the follow- 
1 Chinaso Takahara

t
a11 the Jap.
diSerent th iu '  
but
lnR Yasi 
'Political 
Bad a

mathematics), Akamatz (a priest sent to study 
Western religions), Okura, Matsudaira (now 
Viscount J.), and Masakislii Ishikawa.

It is interesting to note that in 1874, or there
abouts, two Burmese played in the same team, by 
name Moung Bah Ohn and Moung Bah Laht. 
They were cousins. Both, I understand, now 
occupy good billets in their own land.

1 enclose photographs of Matsuda and Mas- 
uda. Should this paragraph chance to meet 
the eye of anyone knowing the present where
abouts of my Japanese friends, I should be 
most glad to receive any information.

C. C-H.

\

stm,cut), 
(n a 111,. 11

J unketi 
science
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M R, SITJJI MATSEDA AND MR. MASEDA.
Who played Hnghy football whet, at school in England. 

Photo. Stereoscopic Co Photo. Elliott and Pry
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Christmas Day in New Zealand.
HE amount of literature bearing upon 

the time-honoured feast of Christmas, 
which is thrust upon a long-suffering 
public as the 25th of December comes 

round is stupendous. However, bearing in mind 
the fact that it is mostly written in the well- 
worn groove which describes frost and snow, 
ghosts and murders, plum puddings and the 
“ Yule log,” it may be somewhat refreshing to 
hear how I spent Christmas a year or two ago 
in this distant corner of our vast Empire.

Lying between my cosy blankets my drowsy 
brain was wakened to the fact that day was at 
hand by hearing the prosaic crowing of the 
farmyard “ rooster.” Luxuriously turning my
self over, I glanced at the window, which framed 
a most delightful picture of blue sky and trees 
just touched with the rose-tint of the rising sun 
I hastily donned my clothes, threw a towel 
over my neck and was away through the dewy 
grass towards the river, breathing in the sweet 
fresliness of the early morning air. The trees 
surrounding the house seemed alive with birds 
chanting their morning hymns, the flute-like 
note of the tui mingling pleasantly with homely 
trills of blackbirds and thrushes, while high over
head the larks were singing merrily, as though 
they knew it was Christmas. Ah ! What a 
refreshing plunge in the clear crystal waters 
which have come babbling through miles of the 
most beautiful woodland scenery, from the cold 
glaciers of Mount Egmont. A good rub down 
and the rapidly rising sun soon put warmth into 
my limbs again, and I was ready for a little 
trout fishing. Taking my rod, I was soon try
ing my favourite pools, and before eight o’clock 
I was trudging home with eight beauties averag
ing over a pound apiece. What rapture to hear 
them hissing in the frying pan, well coated with 
bread crumbs ! After this toothsome breakfast 
the morning was spent lying at full length in 
the long grass beneath the shade of a tree read
ing Tennyson or being lulled to sleep by the 
drowsy hum of myriads of insects. Then came 
lunch with its inevitable plum pudding, some
what of an ordeal on a hot day. Afterwards 
into the saddle and away to wish our neighbours 
a merry Christmas. Everywhere one met cheery 
faces and the usual greeting, and it was with 
a feeling of great content that I rode back along 
the dusty road, musing the while somewhat sadly 
that the sun which was setting with such quiet 
beauty would soon rise on the dear ones at 
home, but to light such a different day to that 
which I had just experienced.

G e r a l d  A l l h u s e n .

T a r a n a k i , N e w  Z e a l a n d .

Balancing a Pencil on a Match,
l’ EN a penknife, and force : he point 

the blade into the pencil about an inch 
from the sharpened end. Place the 
point of the pencil on the match. J| 

sufficient care is taken in adjusting the pen 
knife, the pencil will not only si and, hut p 
will be found quite a difficult matter to do. 
place it.

THIS IS A SIMPLE EXPERIMENT, BUI IT CLEABLT 
DEMONSTRATES THE LAW THAT nnVEHNS HIT 

,  MYSTERIOUS FORCE, GRAVITY.
By Arthur Combe.

Ghosts.
B y O ne WTno D oesn ’t B elieve  in T iiem 

HE majority of people nowadays do not 
believe in ghosts—why, they cannot tell 
you. I myself do not believe i° 
ghosts, but I have my r- asons. That 

ghosts aro impossible may be proved by science 
A ghost must bo made of matt' r, or else > 
could not select light, and so you would a® 
be able to seo it. And if it is matter, 01 

could it possibly pass through wn” ' 
or disappear and appear at random *̂s 3 *  ̂
a ghost clanks chains and taps at doors, an 
footsteps aro clearly audible; to  do this so^ 
energy must be used, and there "Hist be 
matter to use the energy, or, to say it 

* simply, the ghost must be substantia • ■
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|10St storii" Mil be explained with a little 
thinking out. i give a few examples. King’s 
School, Canterbury, was for several years sup
posed to bo Limited. Tlie figure of a man used 
to be seen at regular intervals in a corridor. 
Mnnv perxii!' saw it, and they all thought it 
was a gliost. but it was afterwards proved to be 
the Halit "I the moon casting the shadow of 
a stained gl r '  window on the opposite wall 
There is a man who is fond of ghosts, or ghosts 
of him, for hr lias seen no loss than three. On 
one orcasion an Irish girl came and played a 
In rp and sang to him, and then vanished, a 
thing quite impossible for a ghost to do, since 
it cannot make noises. Another man once, in 
crossing a lonely moor, found himself followed 
br what was apparently a footpad. He hurried 
on and suddenly the man disappeared. When 
he had gone another hundred or so yards he 
turned back to see if the footpad was still 
following him, and he saw a tall white pillar, 
which gradually turned into a man. The gentle
man heard later on that four years before a 
footpad had hanged himself on the moor, and 
Kmchided that the figure he saw was a ghost. I 
don't see why the footpad could not have been a 
real one, just because one had hanged himself 
before on that moor. And he certainly 
possessed no ghostly characteristics. One can 
easily imagine the feelings of the man when he 
was followed by the footpad, and that liis nerves 
would be strung up to a very high pitch, and 
>t is unlikely that the second vision was more 
or levs than -.moke from a fire which tiie tramp 
bad lit. Tim next is of a different sort. A 
gentleman w:i, staying at a friend's house, and 
one night went to bed at about 1 2  p.m., very 
bred, but, strangely enough, could not go 
>o sleep. Suddenly he was startled by the 
sound of foot'tops ami the clanking of chains.

after that lie went to sleep. On the next 
"ight he again heard the footsteps and clank- 
'•'S of chain'. On the next day he told his 
r'ond, with whom he was staying, who said 
""nils had I-...,,, often heard before in that 
r"'>in, but untiling ever seen. A few years later
l  ^1C chimney of the houseas jing )n,., i(1(| that jn |̂je t.j,jnlT10y a cl)ajn
U”| <K>S0’ "aif-h, when the wind blew down, 

jj ’ iu"l 111 'do the noise of chains clanking. 
^,osfs are purely hoaxes. But the

J°ntj may be accounted for like those 
llav<* dealt .
[Of co I? * S . W .

'wau^Hp0' ts cannot lie explained l)v scieme,
known. ri?Ce, 'An's only what is to be actually
science pm ° , lr'Lng to the supernatural, which 
bawled™ it and, therefore, won’t ac-
Ll Sli 1  ̂ ' PI'V eas  ̂ to ftxpla*n certain ghost.

stories away, as H. S. W. has done in this essay, 
hut how about the many thousands that have never 
been explained away? 1 have never seen a ghost, 
but T believe in the supernatural, and in super 
natural appearances. Science only deals with what 
man’s puny brain can master, and what is man’s 
brain compared with the Omnipotent Force that 
controls the universe?—0. F.]

JAMES BRAID, OF WALTON HEATH, DRIVING. 
Photo. A. F. (t. Christie.

M
Two Christmas Illusions.

\ (1ST C a p t a in  Clubites 
have at one time or 
another watched with 

much wonderment a con
jurer apparently cook an 
omelette in a “ topper,” 
but few doubtless have any 
itlea as to how the trick is 
really accomplished.

A large, well-baked cake, 
made to resemble an ome
lette, is concealed between 
the shirt-front and waist
coat, and deftly placed into 
the hat—a borrowed one, 
usually—in the manner 
shown in the accompany

ing sketch. Four eggs, the contents of 
three of which have been removed through 
a tiny hole in the shells, are placed 
on a plate. The conjurer splits one of 
the empty eggs on the edge of the plate, 
and pretends to empty its contents into the 
hat. The perfect egg is then picked up ami 
accidentally dropped. It smashes, and this has 
the effect of making the audience believe that 
all the eggs are genuine. The remaining two
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ar© treated in the .same way as the first, and 
after the hat lias been held over a lighted 
candle the supposed omelette is taken out and 
exhibited to the astonished gaze of the specta
tors.

O R A N G E  l ' Y U O T E C I I S I C S .

The second illusion is more simple, anil con
sists merely in squeezing the juice from a piece 
of an orange into the flame of a candle. Tho 
spray burns, and miniature explosions nr© pro
duced, which help to impress on the audience 
vour remark to the effect that there are fire
works in an orange.

S t . I v e l .

Submarines, Old and New.
LTHOUGH the submarine boat is 

generally supposed to be a very modern 
invention, this is really not the case. 
As far back as 1602 a Dutchman, 

Cornelius van Drebble, constructed a submarine 
propelled by eight rowers, and holding a few 
passengers. He successfully navigated this boat

under the Thames from Westminster to Gr«n. 
wicli. The next submarine boat actually built 
was designed by Mr. Day, an Englishman, bat 
it was a complete failure.

In 1775, during the American War of In4  

pendence, David Bushnell, an American, 
invented a submarine boat (Eig. 1) for destroying 
the British warships. It held one man, and the 
propellers were worked by hand. t)rer ,|,e 
rudder was a mine, containing 15(1 lbs. of gnu- 
powder, which could bo detached from the 
inside. No damage, however, w.-̂  done to our 
ships by this invention.

Coming down to more recent t i me s ,  about 1378 
M. Goubet, a well-known French inventor, built 
his first submarine (Fig. 5). It was driven by 
electricity, and carried one torpedo.

In 1894 Mr. Lake, of Haiti more, U.S.A.. 
built a submarine (Fig. 3) for searcliingsunken 
wrecks, &c. It ran along the ocean bed ou 
spiked wheels, and Mr. Lake travelled met 
1,000 miles under the sea in it, searching many 
w recks.-

Two years later Mr. Temple built a small bull 
of aluminium, with a diving suit attached 
Inside the latter a man was fastened, and be 
propelled the boat by means of a bicycle crank 
and pedals, receiving air from the hull (Fig. 2l.

In 1901 the United, States submarine Start 
was launched (Fig. 4). She is of the UolM 
type, sixty feet long by twelve feet beam. _ Her 
speed is eight knots, and she carries both White
head and aerial torpedoes. _

Fig. 6  shows the British submarine, N'o. 1 
She carries five torpedoes, and lias a spW' * 0 

seven knots. _ .
The strange craft shown in I' ig. " is t u in 

vention of a German officer. It is driven f 
electricity, and carries one t o r p e d o  tube.

Fig. 8  shows a very novel type of submarine- 
recently launched in the 1,nited States, ca  ̂
the Protector. She has twin screws, '• 
a speed of seven knots, and carries three torpe 
tubes. She can be fitted with ■ dices, ° 
along the ocean bed, pick up md les, c"c- 

Recent trials of submarines seem to liar, 
very successful, and the great difficulties®^ 
marine navigation are rapidly being °re . 
but it yet remains to be slvM V* jU3! 
submarine boats will be able to ta 0 'l w 
warfare. Even if they do not - i t o g r t ‘ 
present naval tactics, they are ' U1® , ffi|] 
deadly enemies to all battleships ■'» jnJ
be little difficulty in laying rA'n™\ ' 
cables, &c., with these ™ le r f .^
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SUBMARINES,
!.  ̂ David BuslineD's Submarine, 1775.
l-’ - ' ,r* Temple’s novel invention. 1836.

- J. Irensnre Hunting Submarine. 1834.
M * l nited States Submarine, S h a r k .  l!J01.

OLD AND NEW.
Fig. 5. M. Goubet’ s first Submarine, 1878. 
Fig. 6. British Submarine, *’ No.
Fig. 7. New German Submarine.
Fig. 8- U-S.A. Submarine, P r o t e c t o r .
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ALL HANDS TO THE PUMPS
From the paintinp by H. S, Tttko.



9 C3 E E D I T O R I A L

12 BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

| TO ALL READERS A VERY 
❖  HAPPY CHRISTMAS.

Here we are with our Sixth Christmas 
Number, ami going stronger than ever, I 
am glad to say. The loyalty of all my 
readers, apart altogether from a business 
point of view, has always been very 
gratifying to me. ami 1 do not think that 
any editor has ever had a more faithful 
band of adherents than m y crew of 
laptainites. . , . Keally, I feel rather like 
an old gentleman making a speech at a 
public dinner— u ho has a great many things 
to say, but doesn’t exactly’ know how to 
say them. Perhaps, before going any 
further, 1 bad better apologise to the 
numerous correspondents whose letters I 
Have not yvt acknowledged. I hope to put 
111 a good ba rb of “  Answ ers ”  next month. 
w J hog sdl who have written in to have 
patience with me till our next number 
appears.

then,  let’s take a general look 
a. things, i think this past year has been 
characterise ,' largely by an absence of 
grumbler*. that is because the majority’ 
0 Jem roe<-.i.niso that we make the most of 

tmd endeavour to insert features 
 ̂"cn will | !. asc the greater number. That 

vef".* f V' cchtor has to do. Tt is all 
,ir-' f'-r one reader to write and say 
tint « " 0li' 1 like us to have Irish footbail 

8. for another to suggest that we insert 
5erics ot articles on fret-work, and a

third that he would like us to publish an 
article showing up the present inefficiency of 
the Navy— which is what a correspondent, 
in an earnest four-paged letter, recently 
urged me to do. Plainly, we have little, 
room for thee things. Our magazine must 
consist mainly o f fiction. The rest of our 
space must be devoted to articles on 
pastimes and the most popular hobbies, 
such as stamp collecting and camera work. 
It would not do to have nothing but fiction, 
and it would not do to have nothing but 
articles; so we try to strike the happy 
medium. \\ ith this number we start a new 
feature in the shape of book reviews. In 
future issues we shall review a larger 
number of hooks, and the notices of them 
will be shorter than those appearing in the 
present issue. A big stack of handsomely 
hound books awaits our reviewer's atten
tion, and I have asked him to make a point 
of encouraging young writers o f  promise. 
The men of firmly established reputations 
will, o f course, receive the notice that is 
their due as popular caterers for the public, 
hut we shall also endeavour to give 
struggling writers a log-up if their work 
strikes us as being really meritorious.

C u r io u s ly  enough, there has been 
a sort of epidemic of illness among Captain 
artists. Mr. Hawley, Mr. Whitwell, Mr. 
Skinner, and Mr. E. S. Hodgson, have all 
been docked for repairs; but they are all. I 
believe, fit and well again now. The most 
curious illness was that of Mr. E. S. 
Hodgson, to whom we entrusted the illus
trations o f that extraordinarily thrilling tale, 
“ The Passage o f  the S ty x . ’ ’ Mr. H odg 
son had got to work on the pictures and 
had half finished them, when, while making 
some purchases at the shop of an artists’ 
colounnan in the Strand, he broke a blood 
vessel and had to he conveyed to a hospital.
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After he had been attended to he insisted 
on getting up and going home, and directly 
he got home he sat down and completed 
the powerful- pictures with which the story 
in question is embellished. The tale had 
taken such a hold of him that he cou ldn ’t 
rest until he had fulfilled his part of it. I 
am sure you will all agree with me that it 
was very plucky of him to have stuck to the 
work in face of such a serious physical mis
hap. His will seems to be as strong as his 
work, which occupies a deservedly high 
place in the present day7 world of black-and- 
white art.

W h a t G irls  Read. I have on several 
occasions seen correspondence in the Press 
on the subject o f girls’ literature. It' seems 
that a good many schoolmistresses and 
parents are rather bothered as to what they 
ought to allow their pupils and daughters, 
respectively, to read. From what I have 
observed in the course of numerous visits 
to houses where there are girls of the 
ordinary healthy type, girls, like boys, 
prefer literature of an exciting description. 
That is why girls read b oys ’ papers and 
boy s ’ books. But there are exceptions—  
as, for instance: 1 once asked a girl of 
twelve wluit sort of books she liked to read. 
I thought she would say either novels (for 
the modern girl is rather progressive) or 
boy s ’ books. Instead of which, she replied 
with perfect frankness, “  I  l i k e  b o o k s  w i t h  
m u r d e r s  in  t h e m . ”  W ell, o f course, the 
shedding of blood has a great attraction for 
the human race. Look at the works of 
H om er and Rider Haggard, and think of the 
amount of blood that is spilt in the pages 
of those authors. Still, it is not a very 
refined taste for a girl to have, nor yet a 
very7 feminine one, but this girl-friend of 
mine, spoke her mind about the matter, and 
I admired her for doing that. Girls, I 
repeat, are fond of exciting stories, and it >s 
quite possible to cater for them in a way 
which will satisfy their craving for excite
ment and at the same time do them no 
harm. Ladies who write stories for girls 
do their very best in this respect, but they 
are circumscribed and fettered in writ
ing books about girls for girls. A large 
number of girls’ books are written every 
year, and of course they are bought and 
read, otherwise they would not be pub
lished, but I am sure the majority of girls 
read books which are not specially written 
for them, and really I do not see any harm

at all in a girl reading a well-w;.* 
healthy boys ’ book. A good boys' t  
teaches a boy to be manly, modest T j  
chivalrous. It  is possible to teach all r| 
in the form of a rattling yam "I 
girls reading such books can enjoy’thm 
selves thoroughly and at the same tin* 
apply such teachings to themselves. Thep 
is a great deal of spitefulness and meanness 
in the dealings of quite nice girls with one 
another, and these story-books and ma»a. 
zincs for boys can do a lot of good in show, 
ing girls how very l i t t l e  it is to be spiteful 
or mean, or to tell tales. '

A s chance has it, a letter has just 
reached me from a girl-reader which, while 
discussing girls’ friendships, touches on this 
very spitefulness, so existent among girls, 
to which I have referred above. Says mv 
correspondent:—- " ’

“ According to my brother, boys’ friendships art 
very different to those of girls. 1 have found that 
girls seem to put their friends on a sort of pedestal 
(I am speaking of real friends), and adore thro 
from beneath it, expecting everything and giving 
nothing in the way of self-sacrifice, &c. Somehow, 
a girl will imagine her friend to be a ‘ paragon of 
all the virtues,’ and how absurd it is when Ukt 
will keep on in that silly way ! There is not ow 
girl in ten but says to lier chum, ‘ I am sure yon 
tike 8o-and-so more than you do me.’ If the chon 
is feeling a bit ‘ ratty ’ she will get cross and i 
row starts at once. Pride steps in, and by a few 
silly, thoughtless words the friendship of perhaps 
years is severed. Now, a boy seems to pot
up with so much more, and to recognise and 
tolerate his chum’s weaknesses and faults. A boy. 
too. will stick up so tremendously for his friend 
against any nasty slander that may crop up, whilst 
a girl is ready to listen to any mean story that 
some mischief-making person delight-' in telling her. 
and is ‘the first to turn on her erstwhile friend 
‘ I thought as much,’ or some such virtuous phrase

M y correspondent writes in altogcthcf 
too wholesale a fashion about Kiris turnins 
on their friends after hearing stories abou 
them. I am sure there are plenty of Pr> 
who stick up for their friends ns loyally  ̂
boys do. Still, I think that Inc reading o 
healthy b oys ’ literature should do a 
deal in eradicating meanness from a g>r . 
character, and so I say let girls read , 
books by all means. At the same i 
they should not avoid the really good 
that are written for girls. I ke*ie ê * ^ 
Meade has written some very good , 
for girls, although I have never rea~,a 
them. Miss Rosa N. Carey an * i 
Evelyn Everett Green are also very 
writers for girls, I am told, and 1 1(1
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d o u b t  t h r  there are many others. But, 
natunillv. I know more about books that 
are intend' 1 for the male side of the family.

W h a t <et me talking on this subn et was 
•t letter which appeared in the D a i l y  M a i l  
for Octobm 22nd. It ran as follows:

W hat G irls R kad.
77, //, - Editor of the. “ Bail// Mail"

<iR__1 tliint The Captain a hundred times more
sensible ;iml much funnier than either the Girl’s 
Oici l‘uper "i the Girl’s Realm, though I am

A S c h o o l g i r l .

,\ friend of mine laughingly inquired 
whether / had sent the letter, evidently 
thinking that I had been employing 
a rather smart dodge for giving Tim Captain
an advertisement. I told him, of course, 
that I had had nothing whatever to do with 
the letter 1 was not aware that such a 
correspondence was going on in the D a i l y  
Mail until this letter was cut out and sent 
to me. \V*dl. I am very much obliged 
to this schoolgirl for her pleasing testi
monial. hut. while appreciating it very 
much. I must add that I think this young 
lady hardlv does justice to the popular 
periodicals she mentions in her letter. 
The Girl's < h m  P a p e r  and the G i r l ' s  R e a l m  
art* excellently edited magazines, contain
ing heaps that is interesting to girls from 
cover to cover, and touching on a host of 
feminine interests such as are, o f course, 
entirely ahs.-nt from the pages o f T he C ap
t a i n . Xnt urally, our friend wrote with 
girlish enthusiasm. Though delighted to 
number such a staunch supporter amongst 
our readers. I think, at the same time, that 
credit should he. given where credit is due, 
mid 1 am sure the very highest credit is due 
to the conductors of the G i r l ’ s  O w n  P a p e r  
and the <iir! s R e a l m  for the many features 
of interest liich characterise the columns 
°f those journals.

O r k in s  A n e c d o t e s N o doubt 
many 0f v ( have read extracts from the 
recently-pii dished R e m i n i s c e n c e s  o f  S i r  

nr,J If" l i n s ,  B a r o n  B r a m p t o n .  The 
k appo;, -. to me brimful of good tales.

ex if n°t ' -ul [t m y self* but “  L - F. A . ’s ”  
.i'ce e,d' re lew in the C h r o n i c l e  g ives 'm e a 

ance of ([noting one or two plums from
b A T ? 0111 btemi\V pudding. One of the 

s ales concerns a judge, who, having to

sentence sixteen men to death in the good 
old times when prisoners were polished off 
in batches, read the names of only fifteen. 
W hen the error was pointed out, the six
teenth man received sentence in these 
te r m s : —

“ John Robins, I find I have accidentally omitted 
your name on my list of prisoners doomed to 
execution. It was quite accidental, I assure you, 
and 1 ask your pardon for my mistake. I am very 
sorry, and can only add that you will be hanged 
with the rest.”

W hen lie was at the Bar this famous 
judge had a dramatic manner which proved 
highly effectual. H e distinguished himself 
greatly in the Tiehborne case. All sorts of 
celebrities attended the trial at various 
times, Toole, the great comedian, being one 
of them.

“ One day when Mr. Toole sat next to Mr. 
Hawkins in Court, the Claimant was heard to mutter, 
‘ There’s Toole come to learn actin’ from ’Arry 
Orkins.’ When a lady presented him with a tract 
entitled ‘ Sinner, Repent! ’ he wrote on it, ‘ Surely 
this must have been meant for Orkins, not for 
me ! ’ ”

Hawkins was renowned for his criminal 
work. All the burglars knew him. “  T h a t ’s 
’im ! ’ they used to say to each other when 
brought into court to he tried, “  T h at ’s 
"Orkins! ”  If he was defending them they 
stood a good chance of getting o ff; if 
prosecuting, a still better one of being con 
victed. Once he was successful in obtain
ing an acquittal for a gentleman in a 
velveteen suit accused o f  burglary. The 
acquitted one, filled with gratitude, said to 
his counsel: “ W ould a teapot he of any 
use to you, Mr. Orkins? Yes, sir, or a few 
silver spoons— anything you like to name, 
Mr. Orkins.’ ’

Sir Henry was in every way a splendid 
judge ; he had a name for severity, but he 
knew when to he merciful. For instance, a 
convict had a mouse in his cell which he 
had tamed, and one day a prison warder 
killed it, whereupon the convict attacked the 
warder with a dinner knife, and was indicted 
for attempting to murder. On the ground 
that the convict had acted on a sudden 
impulse, in “  great and not unnatural e x 
c item en t,”  Sir Henry ordered his acquittal.

These “  Reminiscences ”  have been 
edited by Mr. Richard Harris, K .C .,  who 
appears to have done his work exceptionally 
well.

T H E  O L D  FAG.



Results of October Competitions
No. I.—11 I n i t i a l s  w h i c h  m a k e  S y l l a b l e s . ”

C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
WlNNLRS OF " SUNNY ilFllOBIES "  PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS:

Osmund 1J. A bey, 17 St. Barnabas road, Sheffield; W. A. Old
field, Vmk City and County Bank, lloncaster.

Honoitiablu -Mention : H. McGregor, Kirby Buslield, E. 
Cossart, Charles Iteed, Helen C. 'l'uncoek, At. Oakley, 
Constance Messery, B. r . liuckhain.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
UiNNtns OF Photograph A u io is : U. W. Bailey, 300 Atter- 

eljfle-road, Sheffield; Kate Perrin, Sudbury Court, Harrow.
H onourable Munition: Helen Curing, E, T. W alburn, 

Walter Rosser, Minnie Kowker, Cordun Tucker, Bfcrnard E. 
Jull, John Morris, T. Thomson.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
\\ iNNFRs of Photo chap it A lbums: W, Spencer I.ecming, 69 

Arbuthnot-road, New Cross, S.bb; Churiea Allcock, Houre 
House, Knighton, Uads.

H onourable Mention : Frederick F. Wise, Thomas Owen, 
Kirby Busfield, B. C. Bessell, Thomas Cooke, Meta Sinclair, 
Percy W. Sadler. f

N o. II.—“ A n O c t o b e r  E v e n t . ”
C L A S S  I .  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
Winner of U image F oothill : P. E. Fetter, Broad Park, 

Ilfracombe.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded t o : Richmond 

Williams, " Hazelbeacb." North End Grove, Portsmouth; 
Mawgan Kremlin, 9 Mount Ephraim, Tunbridge Wells.

H onourable Mention : Gladys von fctralendorff, Ernest John 
Lavell, Hugh F. Walker, D. Buckwell, Charles H. Stonham, 
Ernest Whsrrier Soulsbv, Robt. Laytield, Marian Hewitt, 
Kate Perrin.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of C amaoe F ootball: Joan Margaret Kay, "C la ig  

mar," Church End, Finchley.
Consolation Prizes hale been awarded to ; Thomas Cooke, 

35 Dudley Drive, H/udland, Glasgow; Leonard A. Pavey, 1U 
Edith road. Flasket Grove, East Ham, E.

Honourable Mention : P. R. Laird, Jan. G. Innes, .T. J. 
Sheil, George A. White, F. B. Sadler, Graham t>, Gunn, 
Mabel Adair, W. Spencer i.eeming, Fred C. Wild, William H. 
Harford, B. p\ Lawrance, Arnold Rogers, William M. Mar
shall, Lilian if. Hunter.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of Gamaoe Football: R. J. Evans, 77 High street, 

Bridgnorth, Salop.
Honourable Mention : Jack ilellor, C. F. H. Peils, Leonard 

Barker, Charles T. Ramtden.

N o. III.—“  F a m o u s  M e n . ”
CLASS I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inners of • F amili "  Printing; Outfits : Randolph 

Pawlby, 13 Jluida t ale terrace, Plymouth; J. B. Atkinson, 
'The Mount, Pontefract, Yorks,

Honourable Mention : P, E. Fetter, S. W. Williams, W. .1. 
Julcff, Thomas Bones, George Toulmin, G. H. Pearson, .1. D. 
Stewart, Ernest H. V intent. W. G. Sherlock C. Duncan. 

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inners of "  Familt ”  Printino Outfits: G. C. Maclaran, 

Hollowmead, Bishopsteignton, S. Devon; Thomas Owen, 235 
Marshalls Cross-road, St. Helens, Lancs.

A Consolation P rize has been awarded t o : H. H. Bagshaw, 
4 Ash-grove, Headingley, heeds.

Honourable Mention : C. D. Cooper, Audrey Howard, 
Arthur Ridpath, Charles W. Skafte, K. Walford l.loyd, B. 
Woodmansee. A. R. Burnett Hlirst, M. W. Hooker, Bert 
Pepper, Stanley W. Grise, Harold W. Hensman.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inners of “  Fa m il t " P rintino Outfits : Frank Thorns, 

SoHth-strcet, Epsom; Edmund Rhodes, 20 Thornes road, Liver
pool.

Honourable Mention : H. W. Turner, Frank Harris, 
Arthur Snape, R. J. Evans, R. U. Trott, Reggie Bloom.

No. IV.—“  P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . ”
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
W inner of “ Sw a n "  Fountain Pe n : H. W. Witeombe, 

Castlebrook, Holland road, Maidstone.

Consolation Prizes h iv e  been awarded t o . K. Court 
Denford House, Atkins-road, Clapham Purk, s n , ; ’p J6*.?' 
Strong, Windhill \ icarage, Shipley, Yorks, 1!.
The Union, Wmeanton, Bath. '-“Peman,

Honourable, Mention : E. S. Maples, T. H. Jones Xin» u 
Tancock, Bert Price, H. J. Brough, Arthur J Court A p 
Radford, J. P. Hewlett, W. Bagslmw, Co lists uee Ji h.i. 
William P. Pollock, J, Marshall Hewitt. ‘ "

C L A S S  I I .  (Age limit: TAventy-one.)
Winner of ”  Swan Fountain Pen : J. B. Me’.drow E,«,. 

ley, Durham-road, Bowdon. ’
Consolation Prizes have seen awarded t o : Alex p p,,■. 

103 Mayfair-avenue, Ilford, Essex: G. S. B. Cushnie jgi 
Grove street, L iverpool; A. F. Minchin, Lansdnwn, Bath’ " 

Honourable Men tion : .1. Baimerman, jun.. A. Mathis,m 
W. Gundry, jun., Margaret A. Hicks, Harry Middleton E V 
Caldcleugh, W. It. Sutton, W, H. S. Griffiths, S, .Morris 

, O. Morris, Jessie E. Witney, J. H, Y'oung.
C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of "  Swan " Fountain Pe n : Charles W. Doekerill 

57 Roland-road, Handsworth, Birmingham. 1
Consolation Prizes rave bef.n awarded t o : N. V, Bob;, li 

Chatsworth road, Brondeabury, N.W.; William G. Briggij (j 
Reedworth-strcet, Kennington, S.E. " ’

Honourable Mention : H. K. Powell Higgins, G. M Eatos 
E. A. Green, Harold Brunskill, Alfred W. Butt, H. s! 
Richards, P. GnrdnerSmith, S. B. Kekewieh, Dorothy 
Scrivener, L, Steele, Reginald C. Kershaw.

No, V.—' 1 Q u e e r  S u r n a m e s . ”
C L A S S  I .  (No Age Limit.)
W inner of B enetfink Foothill : R, H. Oakley, Shireland, 

l’ oppleton, Y’ork.
Honourable MENTtON: Mary F,. Cooke, Helen C, Taucocl, 

H. McGregor, L. Beedbam, Mrs, George Mel.ean, H. IV. 
Hirst, Jas. J. Kevin, Winifred Harle, Klimla Hickson, Willim 
Oliver.

C L A S S  I I .  (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Benetfink Football: Lionel H. Woods, 32 Con 

naught-road, Uarlesden. N.W,
A Consolation P r iz e  iias bf.en awarded t o : Marion Micbit, 

Harewood Lodge, South Norwood Park. S.K.
Honourable. Mention : John M Edgar, V. Mary Wilson, 

K. Held, Fred Hill, William A, Oldfield. Ethel Sadler, Jw 
Taylor, Gertrude Persse, H. Walter I'arkes, Herbert Vf. 
Quicke, Evelyn Byrde.

C L A S S  I I I .  (A^e lim it; Sixteen.)
W inner of Pr iz e ; Nannie Griffin, 42 Palmerston road, eo. 

Dublin. ,
Consolation Prizes have been awarder t o : C._ WestoD. « 

St. Albans road. Seven Kings, Tlford, Essex: Willie llifldlf- 
ton, 1 Heath Hank road, Clieadle Heath. .

Honourable Men tion : K. A. S. Fox, D. PcigMan, Aicb* 
Kates, A. Wycherley, G. Ferraboscdii, C. (». Moody, 3 »on« 
Adair, H. Oxley. W. Spencer Deeming, V. II. Nishigawa, h  r 
Lawrence, H. H. Harman, H. B. Peach.

No* V I . D e r i v a t i o n s . 51
C L A S S  1 . (No Ape Limit.) ,
W inner of B ooks  to the value of T ex S hii.i inos._ r.d 

Colston Parry, Merlin Villa. 3i»7 PMshponds r‘ -ad. Hnnoh 
Consolation P rizes  have been aw ir dkp  to , c , n L  :

Sussex Lodge, Worthing; L. M. Snow. *• fnnirlen 
Chislelmret. Kent. t _nta1

H onourable Me n t i o n ; S. Cooke, W . Turton, 11 h * ' L  
W. Wcathcrby, K1 sie A. Knight. Elsie .T, IJunkerle.• •
McOwpn Hall, Eleanor V. Taylore, Ernest lUifi'ner- 0 •

C L A S S  I I .  (Ago limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner  o r  B ooks  to the vvlue of T en S " : , u ^*9 \. Col ̂

Tremaine W right. ,57 Glmlstone-avenue, Wood t r een ,  ̂
ition P rizes  have bfitn awarded tm: RpTirr

, Manchester: i w “
Maiah. “ Sorrento.”  Gotham I awn road. Hf".* Alfrrd C-

CONSOLATION I'RIZES HAVE n«j:N AW*nur.i» — : vi,-^
.Tones, 203 Plymouthgrove, Manchester; i war< • 
Maiah, “  Sorrento.”  Gotham I awn road. Nrisj 

Honourable Mention : Maurice 11. Hid' ■ y . jj.
Puncan, Gilbert T. Limns. Gwendolen Knupj7II t °  ' r
Miller, W. Spencer Teeming. Edith Noel K1- 
l*oach. Esther M. Bell, G. T. W&gstaff.

Winners of Consolation Prizes are requested to  Inform the Bdttor which they would p reter -a  voh‘ rne °* *be 
“ Captain*”  “ Strand,”  “ Sunday Strand,”  “ Wide World,”  “ Technic*,”  “ C .B . Fry's Hagazlr. ■ ”  or oa 
of the following books— ** Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,”  “ J. O. Jones,”  “ Tales of Qreyhouse,”  “ Acton s r€U •

** The Heart o f the Prairie,”



'OL- SII.-3:.













L



"I UK WIND OALIOHT I'l AND CAIMtlKI) IT ON UIOIIT 1IKTWKKN THK l'OSTS



I A RUGGER *
| By STUART
#
ij* I llustrated  uy S. T. D ad d . Ŝ?

EPISODE.
WISHING.

#
*
*
#

O X G R A TTE R S, old chap ! Hearty 
congrats! ’ ’

“  Well done, Tom m y ! Score 
for you ! ’ ’

“ Well played, Tom m y ! Mind you buck 
up and win ! ”

The above remarks— and many in a 
similar strain— were caused by the appear
ance of a list on the notice-board. It was 
the official team chosen to represent the 
house in the Junior House Cup. It was a 
very ordinary sheet of note-paper, and the 
handwriting was not above criticism, but I 
was far too excited and pleased to quarrel 
with details. M y name appeared at the 
head of the team, with the important word 
"C'apt. ”  in brackets after it. I— Thomas 
Calmour— had been thought worthy of the 
honour of leading our Junior X V . into the 
field, and yon can imagine how full o f  beans 
I was.

\ou see, it had been a toss-up whether I 
or a man called Parkinson should occupy 
that coveted position : we had both received 
our junior caps two years ago, and stood 
more or less on the same footing in the 
Rugger world. H e was a trifle faster on the 
held than I, but his passing was erratic, 
and he had a tendency to lose his head in 
exciting moments. I had schooled myself 
to keep il!V eyes open and niv brain clear 
throughout the game, and I fancy it must 
have been this which influenced m y chance.

Dickie. of course, was in the team too. 
mt in a somewhat lower situation. Measles 
had laid bun low the year I got m y co lou rs ; 
and though be was a rattling good forward 
he captaincy always goes to the senior man.

Good m an,”  chuckled Dickie, as wo 
talked away from the applauding throng.

jm awfully glad.”
Thanks verv much, old hov ,”  T 

answered. ”  T d on ’t feel sorrowful myself. 
Thit we shall have to beat the

• f y
les—they're our only danger. If  we

C8n oncp "all; through that lot, the rest of 
V°v XII.- :w

the cup-ties will be quite soft. 1 think we 
shall do it, although they ar e  a hot crow d .”  

‘ ‘ W e have the pull of them forward, and 
our halves are nippier. They score at three- 
quarters, and their back is a sounder man 
than Parks. Parks' tackling is so weak; 
l ie ’s a huge kick— I ’ve never seen a chap 
of his age who could lift a ball so far— but 
his collaring will let us down badly .”

”  I hope n o t ,”  I said gravely', for I was 
beginning to feel the responsibilities of 
office. “  Perhaps the greatness of the occa 
sion will put nerve into h im .”

‘ ‘ Possibly— but I rather doubt it. H e 's  
not a funk, certainly; but he doesn ’t seem 
to have the idea of going low for a man—  
getting him round the knees or ankles, and 
bringing him heftily to the carpet.”

”  You talk like a sporting penny-a-liner, 
Dickie. Well, we must just do the best 
we can, and try to bring off a c o u p . "

‘ ‘ W h a t ’s a ‘ c o o , ’ old Brit. Enc. ? ”  
‘ ‘ Ignorant beast! A coup— C-O-U -P—  

means a whack in the eye for the other 
fellow, of course.”

“  Oli, does it?  Well, I wish you weren’t 
such a foreigner in your talk, Tom m y. 
Otherwise you might, with care and patience, 
be quite a decent ch ap .”

‘ ‘ Funny little fe llow ,”  1 said, talking 
paternally to shut him up. ‘ ‘ Mind y o u ’re 

. out of bed at seven to have a trot before 
breakfast every day. W e ’ve got to be in 
good training for the. m atch .”

“  I shall be up before y o u .”  Dickie re
torted; ‘ ‘ and I shall have the pleasure of 
pulling yon into your hath .”

”  We shall s e e ,”  I replied guardedly, and 
then we adjourned for tea.

* * * * *
B y an error o f judgment on the next day, 

I was asleep when my pal arrived at mv 
bedside. Had he come alone. I should not 
have objected— which you will find is an 
Unfulfilled Condition in Past Time, if you 
look up your Thom son's Syntax. Being a 
callous brute by nature, lie aroused the rest
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of the team first, and my awakening was 
abrupt and confusing. Three on your chest 
at a time lias the makings of a first-class 
nightmare, 1 can assure you ; and when the 
remainder— eleven, you w ill find, if you work 
it out— when the remainder are armed with 
wet towels for flapping purposes, and wet 
sponges as additional persuaders, it is 
obvious that I and my bed soon parted 
company. I dressed rapidly, and we all 
trooped outside.

“  What's the programme, Tom m y? ”  
asked one. ’

“  Walk a quarter of a mile and sprint in 
the last hundred yards,”  I answered. ‘ ‘ I 
believe that's the best thing to do— makes 
you awfully fit, and y«ur wind is twice as 
good for the rest of the day .”

“ Any regulations as regards g r u b ? ”
“  Of course; there m ustn’t be any grub- 

shop visits— that’s out of the question. As 
to the rest— well, I don't think it matters 
much. D on ’t eat pastry and a lot of jam, 
or anything of that sort. Oh ! by the way 
— don’t go in for excessive drinking.”

“  You’re more in danger of that than we 
are,’ said Dickie. ”  I think you can trust 
us, Tommy, not to make fools of ourselves 
in training. We jolly well mean to win 
this match— eh, you chaps? ”

“  Rather! ”  they said in a hearty chorus, 
as they are a very decent set of kids. 
Dickie is a very sound man to back you up, 
as he has the knack of making himself 
popular.

“  I ’ll race you in the last hundred,”  I 
remarked airily, as we were finishing our 
brief walk round.

‘ ‘ Right O ! ”  answered the body-guard; 
and we all charged home in magnificent 
style. That was what did the mischief. It 
is a sad story to chronicle, hut I must give 
you the whole tale, though even now I 
almost blub with rage at the memory.

We left the playground, and ran across 
the road in a hunch. Dickie was leading, 
and I was a good third— the rest well up. 
Just as we approached the path I cannoned 
into the second man, tripped, and came 
down a regular good ’un on the kerb— mv 
left arm underneath me.

‘ ‘ No luck. T om m y.”  said Dickie, and 
the others laughed, hut I felt unable to 
rise.

“  T— T say ,”  I began rather weakly; and 
then, like an ass, T fainted. I presume 
they were rather startled— Dickie says they 
were, at any rate— and then he and the next

biggest carried me into the matron's 1XJ0| 
8 ho knew there was a match in a week'' 
time, so of course she sent for thu doctor 
at once. By the time lie arrived I \ViK 
beginning to feel a bit cheap—tucked up ia 
bed again.

”  Hullo, youngster! "  he said cheerily-. 
lie's a very decent sort-—”  what have you 
been up to? ”

I told him as briefly as I could.
”  Let me have a look at it,”  lie went 

on, and began to paw me about. ”  Ah. , .
I thought so. . . . ”

”  I say! That- hurts, you Iniow," 1 

warned him.
”  Yes, I'm  afraid it must. . . . I'|| 

ns gentle as I can .”
”  What have I done to the beastlv 

th in g ?”  '
‘ ‘ Nothing very serious,”  he said. "It 

might have been much worse. It ’s only a 
simple fracture— w e’ll soon have it set.''

l ie  set it very quickly, and I ’m bound 
to say it didn’t hurt as much as 1 expected. 
I like a fellow who doesn’t jaw, but gets 
to work and lias it over soon,

*‘ There— is that comfortable? ”  lie asked, 
when the job was finished.

‘ ‘ Quite com fortable,”  I replied. “ But 
— I say ! When may I take these splints 
off ? To-morrow ? ”

‘ ‘ Those splints will have to stay on some 
little time. You must stay in bed a couple 
of days, and you won't lie able to play am 
games for two or three months yet.”

‘ ‘ W hat? ”  I said. ”  You told me it was 
nothing serious.”

”  It isn’t serious, my hoy.”  lie replied 
”  It's quite a simple thing-—but you mustn t 
play games— I suppose that's serious from 
your point of view ? ’ '

‘ ‘ But—doctor— there's a most important 
match on next week. Couldn’t you put 
me right by that time? ”

‘ ‘ I ’m afraid that’s quite out of the 
t.ion,”  he said. ‘ ‘ Awfully sorry, old chap 
— hut we can ’t do impossibilities. I must 
he off now— see you again soon.

H e's a tactful clmp. I can tell you. Hesaj 
I was pretty sick of life just then, s o  he IQ 
the room quietly and quickly. I hoard f,lDj 
talking to the matron outside tin door, aw 
caught a few of his words. ‘ ‘ B'' !’!R,
again soon— nothing serious— poor l* 
chap is rather disappointed.”  T 1 ‘ 1 < Pjeâ p
that he didn’t put my sickness clown to
setting business, but I don ’t think lie oug 
to have alluded to me as a little .•hap- - ' ,1
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jitu the tiling between man and man, you
know. , . .

Then Dauie came m.
-Hullo, T o m m y ! ”  lie began. ‘ ‘ Feel- 

,r  better now ? ”
-Oli. 1 111 all right n o w ,”  I told him; 

-but. I Fay— I ca n ’t play next w eek .”
“ li /mf. " . . ti
•‘ Broken arm— no luck, is i t ? ”
-  p oor old beast,”  he said, like the dear

”  Well, it can't be helped. I daresay 
he'll get you through all right.”

”  W e ’ll do our best, of course. But I 
wish you were playing . . . When are you 
going to get up, old man? ”

“  Got to stop in bed two days, and keep 
these beastly splints on for goodness knows 
how long.”

“  But you can use your right arm still. 
I su ppose?”

‘Tl chap hi is. ”  I'm awfully sorry. What 
•i score b i h o  Wilsonites! ”

ion ou t miss me m uch,'' I re
marked, ! '\ in g to  look cheerful. “ Young 
aw Mugs ui play on the wing instead.”  

mini; Hawlings! ”  he said con- 
tcniptuoi, :̂v. “  I wish to goodness I ’d 
clocked i: -;tead of you. It would have 

better for the to am . ’ ’ 
bon t talk lie's a paev man, and

1 r.',la,t l- lvlor. too .”  ‘
Oh. |i s all that;  but he’s not you--  

tjw, bai'hirison will captain the team now. 
e s bound to make a mess of it .”  '

“  Oil, yes— that’s not touched. I shall 
he in school again the day after to-morrow, 
I should think. Anyhow, I ’m .coming to 
watcli the m atch.”

“  W hy don’t you touch-judge? ”
“  By dove! That’s rather a notion. 1 

think I will. At all events I should then 
have some active interest in the game, even 
though I can ’t play myself. . . . Yes, I ’ ll 
certainly touch-judge. Good idea of yours, 
Dickie. ”

“  You'll have to give us words of wisdom 
throughout the game, and at half-time 
you ’ll swagger on with your flag— they all
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do, you know— and tell us what w e’ve done 
wrong, and how we’re to do it right, and 
all that sort of thing.”

D on ’t be an ox, Dickie. . . . H eigho!
I wish to goodness I could p lay.”

“  Yes, it ’s distinctly rotten luck. . . . 
W ell, I must trot down now. Can I get 
you anything before I go? ”

‘ ‘ No, thanks— oh, yes; you might collar 
a Sportsman from somewhere, will you?
I want to read that account of the Black- 
heath and Cardiff match. It must have 
been a tough gam e.”

‘ ‘ Right 0 !  Nothing else? Then I ’m off.”
l ie  departed, leaving me much more 

cheerful than I had been before his visit. 
Certainly it was jolly^ rough luck getting 
crocked just before the house-match— 
especially when I was captain. But if only 
my team could beat the Wilsonites, I felt 
that I shouldn’t care very much. I would 
touch-judge— that was settled in my own 
mind. Not all the doctors, matrons, or house
masters should deprive me of that honour; 
and I derived some small amount of con
solation from the thought. With this re
solve, I went peacefully to sleep, in spite of 
the fact that it was not yet nine o ’clock in 
the morning. Sleep is a very sound thing, 
you know.

* * * * *
At last the great day arrived— the day 

on which would be settled the vexed ques
tion as to the superior house. Of course, 
it was only the first tie, but we knew the 
form of the other houses, and they them
selves admitted that Wilsons and we were 
the pick of the bunch. The Wilsonites, on 
the whole, were the favourites; but we had 
our supporters, too; and, personally, I 
couldn’t help thinking that, even with 
Rawlings as substitute, we should just get 
home by a narrow margin. All the same, 
I was anxious.

With some difficulty, and against the 
m atron’s wish. I had obtained leave to 
wield one of the flags. The house-master 
was rather doubtful, but the doctor stood 
m.v friend, and. like the good chap he is. 
said that it wouldn’t do me the least harm 
if I was careful to skip clear when the 
game came my way. I vowed obedience, 
and, after some moments’ wavering, I was 
allowed to go across to the playground, a 
smart green and white flag in my right hand 
— my left arm in a sling. The empty coat- 
sleeve looked jolly heroic, and all that sort 
of th ing,'don ’t you know.

‘ ‘ Cheer 0 , Tom m y! ”  said .Moffat, th 
captain of the opposing team. “ L  e 
you can ’t play— 1 should have loved to 
you in the m ud.”

‘ ‘ Y ou ’d have been the victim, old 
buck,”  I retorted. ‘ ‘ Good job for you pIn 
not. But I can ’t waste time with kitk 
W here’s Parkinson? ”

“  Here you are,”  said Parks, my deputy 
“  I wish you had charge of our lot, old 
man— I ’m beastly nervous.”

‘ ‘ R ot! You’ll be an A1 captain, in
to rush them forward at first if you can 
If not, let the ball out, and score at once.” 

"  I ’ll do what I can, Tommy. You think 
it ’s a forward gam e? ”

‘ ‘ At first, mind. But you must just see 
how the land lies. PIullo ! they’re going to 
start. Good luck! ”

The teams lined up for the fray, and the 
whistle went. W e had lost the toss, and 
were playing against the wind. Parkinson 
kicked off, and the centre to whom, it went 
fumbled the ball from sheer nervousness. 
He caught it all right— or so it seemed— 
but then chucked it forward for no apparent 
reason. The serum formed down in the 
enem y’s twenty-five, and our lot began to 
look cheerful.

“  W ilsons! W ilsons! ”  yelled the crowd. 
‘ ‘ Gaffinites! G affin ites!”  we yelled 

back, while the two. fifteens settled down 
to work.

I watched anxiously, for it didn't seem 
quite so good for us as I had hoped. The 
first five minutes were spent entirely in 
their half, but I couldn’t help seeing that 
this was due to nerves. Wilsons’ hadn t 
found their feet as yet, and our men were no! 
very steady. Our forwards were beating 
them by sheer force of weight; we shoved 
them steadily, but didn’t gain much. Either 
we over-rail the ball, or kicked it too hard 
through the back row of the scrum, or else 
their halves got round too quickly. The 
Wilsonite forwards were light, but made up 
for this inferiority by additional cleverness. 
Our “  threes ”  never had a cbnr.ce, and 
saw that things were getting serious.

For five minutes, as I have said, Oej 
were all at sea, and the cheem of their 
partisans were stilled. Then a w°nder 
change came over the game : one of t e 
centres got hold of the hall, run ten J#r ■' 
and punted high : the wind took i .*'! 
carried it well down into our h iIf—'T1,c % 
into touch. The ball was thrown o u t ,  an< 
one of their smart forwards took it ce •
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nut it dribbled
|i«ht past our back, and 
scored underneath the 
posts. The try was 
,-asily converted.

This reverse spurred 
our chaps to desperate 
efforts. Parks cheered 
his men on Tike a good 
•,in, and set them a fine 
example of pluck and 
keenness. 1 ve never 
seen him tackle so well 
as he did on that m em or
able day. Hitherto he 
had gone for his men in 
a curious and original 
fashion, seeming to aim 
at their eye-lids or 
nostrils in preference to 
the feet. But now all 
was changed— he hurled 
himself at their ankles, 
and at least three times 
he saved a certain try—  
twice collaring their 
speedy wing when no one 
else was up, and the 
third time falling well on 
the ball underneath about 
five of their men. He 
emerged smiling, and 
continued his exhorta
tions: I felt proud of his 
captaincy.

But it was useless— the 
wind was too strong.
Whenever we kicked the 
hall didn’t travel a hit, 
and as often as not was 
blown back behind its 
11 despair. Parks at last told his men not 
o kick, us- \V0 only lost ground, but to run 

the hall, or dribble: as tire plan paid,
•\ou ma.v ,-uess that the, wind was fairly 
strong. '

The \\ ikonites continued to press, and 
eri mirn.it "; after the first score there was 
■' scrum ul out half-way. Some fool in our 
f'0llt ro"  Si'nply hoofed the ball into their 
j et ■ nur r!ll'n shoved hard, and the Wilson- 
es &avc“ yround— but it was too late for 

th '5"'ea(i'' tire ball had travelled through 
{i e. j 0 >'"ws, been gathered smartly by 
t̂ lr U'B- nr>d passed out to the expectant 
,0 ^ n , . r .  He got clean away, passed 
nan IS C01̂ re> who transferred it to his 

ner as m/r centre pulled him down.

tHE WING FLUNG HIMSELF FORWARD FULL LENGTH AND GROUNDED THE BALL.

starting-point. The ball rolled hack— the right wing dashed 
up— gathered it— and flew down the touch
line. Parks ran across— flung himself at 
the man— missed him by a coat of paint—  
and the wing flinging himself forward full- 
length, grounded the ball.

“ H o w ’s that for t o u c h ? ’ ’ asked Parks, 
as the referee came up.

“  W as it touch, Calmour? ’ ’ asked the 
referee.

I shook my head sadly, wishing T hadn ’ t 
got a conscience.

“  No tou ch ,”  I said.
“  T ry ,”  observed the referee, and the 

Wilsonites yelled with joy.
There was one small grain of comfort—  

the try was not converted ; so the score 
stood a goal and a try— eight points— to nil .
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As they were walking back, u brilliant idea 
struck me.

“  Here, Parks! ”  l said quietly. “  I t ’s 
no good against tlie wind— and w e ’ve got 
them forward. Take a man out of the 
pack, and play five three-quarters till half
t im e . ’ ’

“ .By Jov e !  That's a notion ,’ ’ he re
plied, and promptly acted on the sugges
tion. Wishart was subtracted from the 
scrum, and the game went on.

The plan worked admirably. Our seven 
forwards managed to hold their own, and 
the additional “  three ”  made all the differ
ence to our defence. Time after time the 
Wilsonites got the ball and broke away—  
but our extra man puazled them sadly, and 
half-time arrived with the score unincreased. 
I walked across to the centre of the field 
and addressed my crowd.

“ Well played, you c h a p s ! ”  1 said. 
“  You're bucking up excellently. Y o u ’ve 
got the wind with you this half, and ought 
to do the trick. Jolly good wheeze the fifth 
‘ three ’— eh ? ”

“  Rather— they couldn ’t understand it 
at a l l . ”

“  Hope you don ’t want me out as three 
again,”  said Wishart, disconsolately. “  I 
don ’t like it at a ll .”

“  No— w e ’ ll have you in the scrum 
again,”  I said. “  You ought simply to run 
over them now. Keep your heads, and d on ’t 
lose the ball. D o n ’t hoof it to them— keep 
your fat legs clear as it travels through the 
scrum— keep it tight till you get it to 
their twenty-five— then have it out, and 
walk over the line.”

“  Sounds all right,”  said Parks. “  Hullo ! 
There ’s the whistle.”

The game re-started, and our hopes began 
to rise as we watched our men carry all 
before them. The wind was as strong as 
ever, and was now behind our backs. 
W ilson ’s lot bucked up well, and refrained 
from kicking, even as we had. Their for
wards were smart dribblers, and gave our 
backs some work to d o ; but we shoved 
gamely, and after about five attempts 
managed to heel the ball very cleanly. It 
came out beautifully, rid the halves and 
threes, and we scored right in the centre. 
The try became a goal, and the score was 
eight points to five in their favour.

Encouraged by this, we pursued the same 
tactics— viz., kept the ball tight till close 
to their line, and then heeled out.. Ten 
minutes* later another try was registered in

Bu-2

almost the same place— right in front of f| 
posts, and the match seemed ali over b 
the shouting. Parks took the kick, and 
watched without any great anxiety, for p" 
was a sound shot. As ill-luck would hay6 
it, however, the ball was badly placed, auj 
rolled over just as he made his effort. ' Tlie 
ball hopped feebly along the grouud-i,, 
any direction but that of the goal. The 
Wilsonites yelled themselves hoarse, while 
we were correspondingly glum.

“  Never rniud,”  said one of our spec- 
tators— Naylor; “  we shall score again in 
another minute. I t ’s a draw at present 
and there’s another quarter of an hour to 
play. Y o u ’ve no chance .”

”  Oh, haven ’t w e? ”  said one of the oppo
site faction. “  Just wait and see. Wlnt 
price our extra three? ”

I looked, and, to m y disgust, saw that 
the Wilsonites had followed our idea, and 
were playing five men in their line. This 
was annoying.

“ Never m in d ,”  said Naylor. “ Your 
forwards are too light to hold us. It won't 
do you any g ood .”

This w as precisely what I myself thought; 
and, according to all the probabilities, what 
should have happened. But— it didn't 
com e off. You see, we had been playing 
against the wind for half an hour, and were 
distinctly blown at half-time. Our men 
were heavy— one or two rather too heavy— 
and I was sorry to notice a few passengers 
in the scrum. The enemy were nerved to 
supreme efforts, and bucked along so keenly 
that even now it was anybody’s game. The 
wind was a huge handicap to them, and of 
course we made the most of it. But our 
old faults developed— the forwards lost their 
heads, and forgot how to heel out: the 
opposing backs were on to ours like a knife 
as soon as the ball appeared, and, to our 
disgust, we saw that their seven were almtff 
holding our eight, in consequence of superior 
staying power,

Time after time we got within ten yards 
o f their line— again and again we dasM 
forward, only to he repulsed. Parks tne 
a drop-kick, and succeeded in hitting * e 
b a r : the hall rebounded : their speedy 
got possession, and raced away to our go*- 
H e was grassed— inches only from our ini’' 
while we held our breath. a

“  Near g o , ”  said Naylor. “  Rooks as n 
it would be a draw. I t s  time now p 
three minutes still. I say ! ’ , . „

His exclamation was caused by a •
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ton tin.- part of our halves and forwards, 
r o  <uu-"tng mass they swept down the 
h'!|(1 the0  M l well at their toes. On they 

‘ +iu. Wilsonites panting after them, 
ihe of tln-n- centres fell on the ball— half 
.'. _it w;!s kicked from beneath him, and 
^ t  slants-ways across the ground. Then 
nn incident occurred which I shall remember 

lomr as 1 live. Dickie was cliarging up, 
irhiar like a motor-car in a fit— absolutely 
frenzied and (so to speak) foaming at the 
mouth. He had lost all knowledge of what 
was Doing on, I firmly believe, and did a 
tliinj/'whicb I have never seen done before 
„r since, lie took- a wild hack— I mentally 
slanged him for bad footer, and was just
beginning to say “  lo u  ass!------- ’

“ Rook! Look! ”  yelled Naylor frantic
ally. waving his cap and jumping about 
HR. an animated photograph.

1 watched with straining eyes: the ball.

kicked by chance more than by design, rose 
high : the wind caught it and carried it on 
rigid between the posts. A mighty howl 
arose.

“  It doesn't count,”  I gasped. ”  The------ ”
“ It docs.' A field g o a l ! ”  yelled the

crowd. The whistle blew, and the match 
was over. We had scored a glorious victory.

Dickie was carried shoulder-high from 
the field, and I went off to prepare a 
banquet for the h e ro -a ll traces of mv dis
appointment quite dispelled by his lucky- 
shot.

[.Vr,/p.—Pest the reader should think the above 
incident too improbable, the author wishes to state 
that he has once had the pleasure of seeing a 
field-goal kicked. It was on the Cambridge ground, 
in a ’Varsity v. Leicester match, some two or three 
seasons back. The kicker was Bedell-Sivwright 
(the younger). The match in question resulted in 

an easy win for the ’Varsity.]

THE HAMrER.
Photo, by T. E. W. Stron".



UICK, Fvodka (Theodore), and dip 
■  ■  that long nose of yours in the

river. There’s a fly just settled 
^  on the tip, and perhaps you 

might catch a fish with i t ! ”
“  Aye, for you to eat, I suppose, Stepka 

(Steve), my boy. It will be long enough be
fore you catch one for yourself, though you 
can always eat your share of what we catch 
— and more too ! ’ ’

And then the two big Cossacks (mere 
overgrown children in their love of joking 
and romping) supplemented their plain- 
spoken “  chaff ”  with a sudden burst of 
horse-play, which might have seemed a 
trifle rough to any one less thoroughly used 
to it.

What they and their comrades were 
about I could perceive at a glance.

I had already seen, in various parts of 
Central 'Asia, these born soldiers pitch their 
tents so quickly and handily, that their

camp seemed actually to spring up from the 
earth of itself. But this was evidently a 
more permanent affair— nothing less than 
the building of the “  summer quarters, 
from which they meant to keep down the 
native raiders, some stray bands of whom 
still haunted this wild region on the brink 
of the eternal desert.

Upon the flat, sandy shore of the Syr- 
Daria or Jaxartes (which looked very much 
like a stream of mutton-broth flowing be
tween two banks of brown bread) has been 
marked out a space of a hundred feet by 
tw-enty, in which some dozens of tall, wiry, 
sun-browned, keen-eyed Cossacks are work
ing with an energy that excites the wonder
ing scorn of the watching Tartar’s, who 
plainly have all the contempt of the true 
Oriental for any man that is fool enough 
labour when he might be doing nothing-

Even a Tartar, however, can be aC 
when he likes. Glancing along toe ban’-
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py a gt, . -headed patriarch, in a grimy 
sheepskin hock, beating his wife about the 
head with ;i mutton-bone, with the steady, 
concentrated energy of a man whose heart 
is in his work ; and, a moment later, I catch 
siriit of three more of the tribe, in the cos
tume of Adam before the Fall, towing a 
small raft laboriously against the current.

Turning once more to the Cossack la
bourers, I am amazed to see how rapidly the 
work is growing up under their skilful hands.

The building is seemingly meant to con
sist of two long compartments, with a kind 
0f porch for, rather, a covered passage- 
wav) through the centre. One of these 
divisions is already all but completed, and 
the other well in hand.

Its construction appears to be simple 
enough. Two parallel rows of forked sap
lings are fixed in the ground, and topped 
with cross-pieces to form the roof. The 
whole frame-work is then covered with 
sheets of strong reed-matting, and furnished 
with a few small, square, embrasure-like 
windows, made of fine gauze instead of 
glass, so as to admit light and air while 
keeping out the dust and mosquitoes.

More than a dozen men are hard at work 
upon the second compartment, laying the 
iross-poles of the roof, hauling up the reed- 
nmts, cutting spaces for the windows, reev
ing, pegging, splicing, as busily as if Peter 
the Great himself were looking on; and be
neath tiie porch above-mentioned, three 
hideous old women (with faces like Flemish 
oak-carvings) are grouped, witch-fashion, 
round a huge Russian samovar (tea-urn), 
which a tall Cossack has just filled with the 
gruel-coloured water of the river.

All around the site of the new camp scores 
of gaunt, tough, sinewy figures, bare
footed and bare-armed, with their ragged 
J'hite jackets all one smear of wet clay, are 
hard at work to lay out their tiny cabbage- 
gardens—digging, fencing, planting, trench
ing little cuter-courses, and filling them 
fom the river, while scraps of blunt, sol- 

din'd ”  fly about like hail.
Hollo. Phomka (Tommy), don’t you 

ow how 11> handle a spade yet? ’Pon my 
ore, one would think, to look at you, that 

spoo^”* x,,PP>ng cabbage-soup with a big
“ So I an -and here's a pinch of salt to

the s. mp. Vanya (Johnny), my lad ! 
cnlj ,ŝ ,nd- fbe speaker coolly shovels a 
ami/ U right in the jester’s face,

a getwa-nl roar of laughter.
XII.—an 6

“ That’s the style! Now, Vanya, quick 
and plant some cabbages on your face; 
there’s earth enough on it to grow ’em, no 
fear! ’ ’

“  Oh, bless you, he has never learned to 
plant cabbages yet; he has only learned to 
eat ’em ! ’ ’

“  Gently with that bucket of yours, 
brother Ostap ! If it were a glass of vodka 
(corn-whisky) you would not spill so much 
of it, I ’ ll be bound ! ’ ’

“  No, I shouldn’t— for you’d steal it all 
before I had time! ’ ’ retorts Ostap— a tall, 
gaunt fellow with a thick red moustache— 
grinning at his own wit.

And with that he “  accidentally ”  upsets 
half the water over the joker himself, who 
replies by seizing the bucket, and drenching 
Ostap in turn with what is left.

“  Now, Mitya (Dmitri), up with you on 
to that hillock, and frighten away those car
rion-crows yonder with that ugly face of 
yours! ’ '

“ All the better for you, Master Andrioo- 
sha (Andrew), if I do frighten ’em away, or 
they would all he down upon you in a 
moment; they are fond of anything nasty, 
you know ! ”

And so the pastoral eclogue goes on, 
varied every now and then by a general 
bear-fight among these rough, g o o d -  
humoured, overgrown schoolboys, who cer
tainly seem to bear this dreary outpost life 
of theirs gaily enough.

Meanwhile the Kirghiz savages in the 
background look gravely on, sitting in their 
tent-doors just as Abraham sat in his, on the 
steppes of the south, four thousand years 
ago; and I look at them in their turn, for, in 
truth, they are well worth studying.

These wild fellows, gaunt, hook-nosed, 
fierce-eyed, skin-clad, with their shaggy 
black hair hanging in elf-locks round their 
lean, dark, wolfish faces, are, so to speak, 
the original manuscript of the Turk, as he 
was ere revised and corrected by European 
surroundings; and those who have seen 
what he can be even now, may judge for 
themselves what he must have been at his 
first historical appearance, in the middle of 
the sixth century, when the great Greek 
Emperor, Justinian, was startled by the 
sudden apparition in Constantinople, for 
the first time, of a train of hobgoblin envoys 
“  from a certain remote people called 
Turks.”

Having finished my inspection of them, 
I get out my Russian map of Central Asia,
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here's A PINCH OF SALT TO PUT IN THE SOUP, VANYA, MY LAD.”

and sit down to study it in the shade of 
almost the only tree within reach.

But I am not left long undisturbed. With 
regard to anything that he has not seen be
fore, the Cossack is as eager and curious as 
a child; and I have hardly unfolded the 
map, when a big, yellow-haired, sun-browned 
fellow steals up behind me, and peers over 
my shoulder.

His loud exclamation of wonder and de
light brings up at once two or three of his 
nearest comrades: and then others follow, 
and others still, till I am shut in with a

complete wall of wild faces at I jostling 
shoulders.

Never has any lecturer had a i ore atten
tive audience; and I begin my discourse 
uhth a certainty of full success.

“  Well, brothers, do you warn to have:' 
look at it? Look away, then, dl of you 
and welcome! ”  ,

“  What is it a picture of, th u, father 
we can’t quite make it out.”  .

“  It is not a picture at all, my lads, it1 
a map of all Central Asia, and you can se 
on it all the line of your march since y°
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.tortpd a J every place that you have 
nassed through on the way.”
 ̂ Visible sensation in the audience, and 

general exchange of looks of marked un-

•Avhat! all our line of march on that 
little tl)ii'-r You must he making fun of 
us father—how could such a thing ever
be ? "

“ I'll make that plain to you in a moment, 
brothers. Yell me, what was the place that 
von started from? ”  _
“ “ Orenburg,”  replied half a dozen voices 
at. once, while the eager ring of sun-bronzed 
faces about, me presses closer and closer.

“ Well, there it is for you, then, you see, 
right up at the top there,”  answer I, as I 
point to it with my pencil.

“ So it is—I can read i t ! ”  calls out a 
slim, sharp-faced little fellow on my left, 
nho, having actually learned to read, is 
naturally glad of any chance to show off so 
rare an accomplishment. ”  0, It, E, N,- 
B, U, It, C, Orenburg—so it is! Wonderful, 
brothers, wonderful! ”

Then follow signs of marked approval 
from my other hearers, who are plainly con
vinced at last; and a brisk cross-fire of 
eager questions and comments begins at 
once.

“ Where is Fort Uralsk, father ? we made 
a halt there, I remember, on our way 
down.”

"Is this the Kara-Koom Desert, that we 
had such a job to cross? It is painted like 
sand, somehow.”

“ And is that the fiyr-Daria river there, 
twisting in and out like a snake? ”

”  Show us Kazalinsk— we remember it 
well enough.”

“  And Fort No. 2— and Fort Perovski.”  
And at last comes the great question of 

all, put to me by a grizzled, thick-set, hard
faced veteran, in whose low, broad forehead 
a Tartar sabre has trenched a deep and 
grisly scar.

”  Father, can you show us the very place 
where vve are just now ? ”

“  To be sure I can, my good fellow. Here, 
you see, is the river, from which you have 
been fetching water; and there is the fort, 
which lies yonder behind us; and the little 
black spot you see there is the village 
itself. ’ ’

Here the general enthusiasm rises to a 
height, and for a moment or two my map 
is in no small peril. At length, amid the 
universal chorus of wondering delight, Ostap 
of the red moustache makes his voice heard, 
saying to me in a tone of reverential awe : 

”  But, father, tell me, for the love of 
Heaven, if we have marched a thousand 
miles and more since we left Holy Russia, 
how on earth does it all go down on a little 
hit of paper like that? ”

I did my best to explain the seeming 
marvel, but I doubt very much if any of my 
hearers really took in the explanation; for, 
when I bade good-bye to them half an hour 
later, the hearty farewell of the simple, 
good-natured savages was flavoured with a 
manifest tincture of the awe-stricken rever
ence due to the greatness of that wonder
working ”  magician ”  who had actually 
“  put all Central Asia on a little scrap of 
paper no bigger than an Easter-cake ! ”

!!
1
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SYNOPSIS.

Finn is head of Kay‘ s—tbs most disorderly house at 
Eckletoa. Hie task in ruling- such a crew is unsatisfactory 
enough, but Mr. Kay readers it doubly bo by his 
unreasonable behaviour towards the captain of the house. 
Fena is the finest cricketer in the school—having been 
selected to play for his county in the holidays—and 
entirely by his efforts Kay’ s get into the final of the 
house matches. But Mr. Kay, who takes no interest what
ever in the athletics of bis house, keeps Fenn in on the 
afternuon of the match, and Kay’s crack bat only appears 
in time to go in last, the consequence being that Kay's 
lose the match. Feeling naturally runs high against Mr. 
Kay, who, owing to the illness of a colleague, is called 
upon to preside over the grand term end concert—always 
a solemn and classical affair. Fenn is a performer. 
Having played u serious piece, an encore being demanded, 
he breaks into a giddy trifle called the ”  Coon Band 
Contest,”  which sets hundreds of feet stamping. The uproar 
(led by Kay malcontents) rises to such a liitoh that the 
concert has to be brought to a premature close, ami it is 
feared that the authorities will take action in the mutter. 
When the school reassembles for the winter term Fenn is 
deposed from the headship of Kay’ s, a prefect named Kennedy 
being put in his place. The new appointment is regarded 
with resentment by Kay’s, where Fenn was immensely 
popular as captain. To make matters worse, Fenn and 
Kennedy, formerly such excellent friends, fall out, the result 
being that Kennedy has to battle with the whole house 
single-handed. The lender of the malcontents is Walton, « 
big dunce, who exasperates Kennedy to such a degree that 
the latter determines to fight—and, if possible, thrnsh—him. 
They decide to have it out in a dormitory, and Jimmy Silver, 
a chum of Kennedy’ s, agrees to act as time keeper.

C H A P T E R  X I I I .

THE FIGHT IN THE DOltMITOUY.

gT A T I N G  i t  b r o a d l y ,  f i g h t e r s  m a y  b e  s a i d  
t o  b e  d i v i d e d  i n t o  t w o  c l a s s e s — t h o s e  
w h o  a r e  c o n t e n t  t o  t a k e  t w o  b l o w s  i f  

t h e y  c a n  g i v e  t h r e e  i n  r e t u r n ,  a n d  t h o s e  
w h o  p r e f e r  t o  r e c e i v e  a s  l i t t l e  p u n i s h m e n t  a s  
p o s s i b l e ,  e v e n  a t  t h e  e x p e n s e  o f  s c o r i n g  f e w e r  
p o i n t s  t h e m s e l v e s .  K e n n e d y ’ s  p o s i t i o n ,  w h e n  
J i m m y  S i l v e r  c a l l e d  t i m e ,  w a s  p e c u l i a r .  O n  
a l l  t h e  o t h e r  o c c a s i o n s  o n  w h i c h  h e  h a d  f o u g h t  
— w i t h  t h e  g l o v e s  o n  i n  t h e  a n n u a l  c o m p e t i t i o n  
a n d  a t  t h e  a s s a u l t - a t - a r m s — h e  h a d  g o n e  i n  f o r  
t h e  p o l i c y  o f  t a k i n g  a l l  t h a t  t h e  o t h e r  m a n  
l i k e d  t o  g i v e  h i m  a n d  g i v i n g  r a t h e r  m o r e  i n  
e x c h a n g e .  N o w ,  h o w e v e r ,  h e  w a s  o b l i g e d  t o  
a l t e r  h i s  w h o l e  s t y l e .  F o r  a  v a r i e t y  o f  r e a s o n s  
i t  w a s  n e c e s s a r y  t h a t  h e  s h o u l d  c o m e  o u t  
o f  t h i s  f i g h t  w - i t h  a s  f e w  m a r k s  a s  p o s s i b l e .

T o  b e g i n  w i t h ,  h e  r e p r e s e n t e d ,  in  a sense, the 
M a j e s t y  o f  t h e  L a w .  H e  w a s  t a c k l i n g  Walton 
m o r e  b y  w a y  o f  a n  o b j e c t - l e s s o n  t o  t h e  Kavite 
m u t i n e e r s  t h a n  f o r  h i s  o w n  p e r s o n a l  satisfaction 

T h e  o b j e c t - l e s s o n  w o u l d  l o s e  in  impressiveness 
i f  h e  w o r e  c o m p e l l e d  t o  g o  a b o u t  f o r  a week 
o r  s o  w i t h  a  p a i r  o f  b l a c k  e y e s  o r  o t h e r  adorn
m e n t s  o f  a  s i m i l a r  k i n d .  A g a i n  a n d  this was 
e v e n  m o r e  i m p o r t a n t — i f  h e  w a s  b a d l y  marked 
t h e  a f f a i r  m u s t  c o m e  t o  t h e  k n o w l e d g e  o f  the 
h e a d m a s t e r .  U e i t i g  a  p r e f e c t ,  a n d  in the 
s i x t h  f o r m ,  h e  c a m e  i n t o  c o n t a c t  w i t h  the  Head 
( - v e r y  d a y ,  a n d  t h e  d i s c l o s u r e  o f  tin* fa ct  that 
h e  h a d  b e e n  e n g a g i ' d  i n  a  p i t c h e d  b a t t l e  with a 
m e m b e r  o f  h i s  h o u s e ,  w h o  w a s ,  in  ad d it ion  to 
o t h e r  d i s a d v a n t a g e s ,  v e r y  l o w  d o w n  in the 
s c h o o l ,  w o u l d  b e  l i k e l y  t o  l e a d  t o  unpleasant

n e s s .  A  s c h o o l  p r e f e c t  o f  E c k l e t o n  w a s  supposed 
t o  b e  h e d g e d  a b o u t  w i t h  s o  m u c h  d i g n i t y  that 
h e  c o u l d  q u e l l  t u r b u l e n t  i n f e r i o r s  w i t h  a glance. 
T h e  i d e a  o f  o n e  o f  t h e  a u g u s t  b o d y  lowering 
h i m s e l f  t o  t l i o  e x t e n t  o f  e m p h a s i s i n g  his 

a u t h o r i t y  w i t h  t h e  b a r e  k n u c k l e  w o u l d  scandalise 
t h e  p o w e r s .

S o  K e n n e d y ,  r i s i n g  a t  t h e  c a l l  o f  t im e  from 
t h e  b e d  o n  w h i c h  l i e  s a t ,  c a m e  u p  t o  t h e  scratch 
w a r i l y .

W a l t o n ,  o n  t h e  o t h e r  h a n d ,  h a v i n g  every
t h i n g  t o  g a i n  a n d  n o t h i n g  t o  l o s e ,  a n d  happy in 
t h e  k n o w l e d g e  t h a t  n o  a m o u n t  o f  I o n i s e s  could 
d o  h i m  a n y  h a r m ,  e x c e p t  p h y s i c a l l y ,  cam e on 
w i t h  t h e  e v i d e n t  i n t e n t i o n  o f  m a k i n g  a  hurri
c a n e  f i g h t  o f  i t .  H e  h a d  v e r y  l i t t l e  sc ience  os 
a  b o x e r .  H e a v y  t w o - h a n d e d  s l o g g i n g  was his 
f o r t e ,  a n d ,  a s  t h e  m a j o r i t y  o f  h i s  o p p o n e n t s  up 
t o  t h e  p r e s e n t  h a d  n o t  h a d  s u f f i c i e n t  sk i l l  to  dis

c o u n t  l i i s  s t r e n g t h ,  l i e  h a d  f o u n d  i h is  a ' CI?  
s u c c e s s f u l  l i n e  o f  a c t i o n .  K e n n e d y  a n d  he ^  
n e v e r  h a d  t h e  g l o v e s  o n  t o g e t h e r .  In the  com 
p e t i t i o n  o f  t h e  p r e v i o u s  y e a r  b o t h  la id  entere 
i n  t h e i r  r e s p e c t i v e  c l a s s e s ,  K e n n e d y  as a light 
w e i g h t ,  W a l t o n  in  t h e  m i d d l e s ,  a n d  b o th ,  after
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uli ing  tin- > o i n i - f i n a l ,  h a d  b e e n  d e f e a t e d  b y  
k* narrowest o f  m a r g i n s  b y  m e n  w h o  h a d  s i n c e  

Lft t'lie s c h o o l -  T h a t  h a d  b e e n  i n  t h e  p r e v i o u s  
barter t e r m ,  a n d ,  w h i l e  W a l t o n  h a d  r e m a i n e d  
m,ah the  s a m e  a s  r e g a r d s  w e i g h t  a n d  s t r e n g t h ,  

Kenncd'h o u  m g  t o  a  t e r m  o f  h a r d  b o w l i n g  
mil a s u m m e r  h o l i d a y  s p e n t  i n  t h e  o p e n ,  h a d  

filled o u t .  T h e y  w e r e  n o w  p r a c t i c a l l y  o n  a n  
equality, as  f a r  a s  w e i g h t  w a s  c o n c e r n e d .  A s  
for condition, t h a t  w a s  a l l  i n  f a v o u r  o f  K e n n e d y .  
Ho p layed  f o o t b a l l  i n  h i s  s p a r e  t i m e .  W a l t o n ,  
un the d a y s  w h e n  f o o t b a l l  w a s  n o t  c o m p u l s o r y ,  

stroked c i g a r e t t e s .
Neither u f  ( l i e  p a i r  s h o w e d  a n y  d e s i r e  t o  o p e n  

the fight b y  s h a k i n g  h a n d s .  T h i s  w a s  n o t  a  
friendly s p a r .  I t  w a s  b u s i n e s s .  T h e  f i r s t  m o v e  
itas made by  W a l t o n ,  w h o  f e i n t e d  w i t h  h i s  r i g h t  
and dashed in t o  f i g h t  a t  d o s e  q u a r t e r s .  I t  w a s  
nut a c o n v i n c i n g  f e i n t .  A t  a n y  r a t e ,  i t  d i d  n o t  
deceive K e n n e d y .  H e  c o u n t e r e d  w i t l i  h i s  l e f t ,  
and s w u n g  h is  r i g h t  a t  t h e  b o d y  w i t h  a l l  t h e  
force lie c o u l d  p u t  i n t o  t h e  h i t .  W a l t o n  w e n t  
hack a p uce ,  s p a r r e d  f o r  a  m o m e n t ,  t h e n  c a m e  
in again , h i t t i n g  h e a v i l y .  K e n n e d y ' s  c o u n t e r  
missed its  m a r k  t h i s  t i m e .  H e  j u s t  s t o p p e d  a  
round s w e e p  o f  W a l t o n ' s  r i g h t ,  d u c k e d  t o  a v o i d  
a similar e f f o r t  o f  h i s  l e f t ,  m i d  t h e y  c a m e  t o 

gether in a  e i i n c l i .
In a p r o p e r l y  r e g u l a t e d  g l o v e - f i g h t  t h e  r e f e r e e ,  

on observ ing  t h e  p r i n c i p a l s  c l i n c h ,  s a y s ,  “ B r e a k  
a* ay t h e r e ,  b r e a k  a w a y , ”  i n  a  s a d ,  r e p r o a c h f u l  
mice, an d  t h e  l i g h t e r s  s e p a r a t e  w i t h o u t  d e m u r ,  
being v e r y  m u c h  a l i v e  t o  t l i o  f a c t  t h a t ,  a s  f a r  a s  
that co n te st  is c o n c e r n e d ,  t h e i r  d e s t i n i e s  a r e  i n  
bis hands, a n d  t h a t  a n y  b a d  b e h a v i o u r  i n  t h e  
hug will |oM. t h e m  t h e  v i c t o r y .  B u t  in  a n  
impromptu t u r n - u p  l i k e  t h i s  o n e  t h e  c o m b a t a n t s  
show a t e n d e n c y  t o  i g n o r e  t h e  r u l e s  s o  c a r e f u l l y  
mapped o u t  b y  t h e  p r e s e n t  M a r q u e s s  o f  Q u e e n s -  

berrys g r a n d f a t h e r ,  a n d  r e v e r t  t o  t h e  c o n d i 
tions o f  w a r f a r e  u n d e r  w h i c h  C r i b b  a n d  S p r i n g  

ron their  b a t t l e s .  K e n n e d y  a n d  W a l t o n ,  h a v -  
mg c l inched ,  p r o c e e d e d  t o  w r e s t l e  u p  a n d  d o w n  
■lie room, w h i l e  J i m m y  S i l v e r  l o o k e d  o n  f r o m  
his em inence  m  p a i n e d  s u r p r i s e  a t  t h e  s i g h t  o f  
(wo men, w in .  k n e w  t h e  r u l e s  o f  t h e  r i n g ,  s o  

lar f o r g e t t i n g  t h e m s e l v e s .
To do  K e m i i - d y  j u s t i c e ,  i t  w a s  n o t  h i s  f a u l t .  
"  " a s  o n ly  a c t i n g  i n  s e l f - d e f e n c e .  W a l t o n  
a started  t h e  h u g g i n g .  A l s o ,  h e  h a d  g o t  t h e  

mi er-grip , w h i c h ,  w h e n  n e i t h e r  m a n  k n o w s

r a l f ^   ̂ s c ' e n c e  w r e s t l i n g ,  g e n e -
■ ,v m ean s  v i c t o r y .  K e n n e d y  w a s  q u i t e  s u r e  

linat co u ld  -u it  t h r o w  h i s  a n t a g o n i s t ,  b u t  b e  
nS °n  in t h e  k n o w l e d g e  t h a t  t h e  r o u n d  m u s t  

w h e n  W a l t o n  w o u l d  h a v e  t o!*  w e r  short 'ly  
h*15® him .

“ Tiln e ,”  s a id  J j m m y  S i l v e r .

K e n n e d y  i n s t a n t l y  r e l a x e d  h i s  g r i p ,  a n d  in  
t h a t  i n s t a n t  W a l t o n  s w u n g  h i m  o f f  h i s  f e e t ,  a n d  

t h e y  c a m e  d o w n  t o g e t h e r  w i t h  a  c r a s h  t h a t  s h o o k  
t h e  r o o m .  K e n n e d y  w a s  u n d e r n e a t h ,  a n d ,  a s  
h e  f e l l ,  h i s  h e a d  c a m e  i n t o  v i o l e n t  c o n t a c t  w i t h  
t h e  i r o n  s u p p o r t  o f  a  b e d .

. J i m m y  S i l v e r  s p r a n g  d o w n  f r o m  h i s  s e a t .
“ W h a t  a r e  y o u  p l a y i n g  a t ,  W a l t o n ?  D i d n ’ t  

y o u  h e a r  m e  c a l l  t i m e ?  I t  w a s  a  b e a s t l y  f o u l  
— t h e  w o r s t  I  e v e r  s a w .  Y o u  o u g h t  t o  b e  s a c k e d  
f o r  a  t h i n g  l i k e  t h a t .  L o o k  h e r e ,  K e n n e d y ,  y o u  
n e e d n ’ t  g o  o n .  I  d i s q u a l i f y  W a l t o n  f o r  f o u l i n g . ”

T h e  u s u a l l y  g e n i a l  J a m e s  s t a m m e r e d  w i t h  
r i g h t e o u s  i n d i g n a t i o n .

K e n n e d y  s a t  d o w n  o n  a  b e d  d i z z i l y .
“ N o , ”  h e  s a i d ;  “ I ’ m  g o i n g  o n . ”
“  B u t  h e  f o u l e d  y o u . ”  *
“  I  d o n ’ t  c a r e .  I ’ ll l o o k  a f t e r  m y s e l f .  I s  i t  

t i m e  y e t ? ”
“ T e n  s e c o n d s  m o r e ,  i f  y o u  r e a l l y  a r e  g o i n g  

o n
H e  c l i m b e d  b a c k  o n  t o  t h e  c h e s t  o f  d r a w e r s .
”  T i m e . ’ ’
K e n n e d y  c a m e  u p  f e e l i n g  w e a k  a m i  s i c k .  T h e  

f o r c e  w i t h  w h i c h  h e  h a d  h i t  h i s  h e a d  o n  t h e  i r o n  
h a d  l e f t  h i m  d a z e d .

W a l t o n  r u s h e d  in  a s  b e f o r e .  H e  h a d  n o  
c h i v a l r o u s  d e s i r e  t o  s p a r e  h i s  m a n  b y  w a y  c f  
c o m p e n s a t i o n  f o r  f o u l i n g  h i m .  W h a t  m o n o p o 
l i s e d  h i s  a t t e n t i o n  w a s  t h e  e v i d e n t  f a c t  t h a t  
K e n n e d y  w a s  i n  a b a r !  w a y ,  a n d  t h a t  a  l i t t l e  
s t r e n u o u s  i n - f i g h t i n g  m i g h t  e n d  t h e  a f f a i r  in  
t h e  d e s i r e d  m a n n e r .

I t  w a s  a t  t h i s  p o i n t  t h a t  K e n n e d y  h a d  r e a s o . i  
t o  c o n g r a t u l a t e  h i m s e l f  o n  d o n n i n g  g y m n a s i u m  
s h o e s .  T h e y  g a v e  h i m  t h a t  e x t r a  t o u c h  o f  l i g h t 
n e s s  w h i c h  e n a b l e d  h i m  t o  d o d g e  b l o w s  w h i c h  l ie  
w a s  t o o  w e a k  t o  p a r r y .  E v e r y t h i n g  w a s  v a g u e  
a n d  u n r e a l  t o  h i m .  H e  s e e m e d  t o  b e  l o o k i n g  o n  

a t  a  f i g h t  b e t w e e n  W a l t o n  a n d  s o m e  s t r a n g e r .
T h e n  t h e  e f f e c t  o f  h i s  f a l l  b e g a n  t o  w e a r  o f f .  

H e  c o u l d  f e e l  h i m s e l f  g r o w i n g  s t r o n g e r .  L i t t l e  
b y  l i t t l e  h i s  h e a d  c l e a r e d ,  a n d  h e  b e g a n  o n c e  
m o r e  t o  t a k e  a  p e r s o n a l  i n t e r e s t  i n  t h e  b a t t l e .  
I t  i s  a s t o n i s h i n g  w h a t  a  p o w e r  a  b o x e r ,  w h o  h a s  
l e a r n t  t h e  a r t  c a r e f u l l y ,  h a s  o f  a u t o m a t i c  f i g h t 
i n g .  T h e  e x p e r t  g e n t l e m a n  w h o  f i g h t s  u n d e r  
t h e  p s e u d o n y m  o f  “ K i d  M c C o y  ”  o n c e  i n f o r m e d  
t h e  p r e s e n t  w r i t e r  t h a t  i n  o n e  o f  h i s  f i g h t s  b e  
w a s  k n o c k e d  d o w n  b y  s u c h  a  s e v e r e  h i t  t h a t  l i e  
r e m e m b e r e d  n o t h i n g  f u r t h e r ,  a n d  i t  w a s  o n l y  
o n  r e a d i n g  t h e  p a p e r  n e x t  m o r n i n g  t h a t  l i e  

f o u n d  t o  h i s  s u r p r i s e  t h a t  h e  h a d  f o u g h t  f o u r  
m o r e  r o u n d s  a f t e r  t h e  b l o w  a n d  w o n  t h e  b a t t l e  
h a n d s o m e l y  o n  p o i n t s .  M u c h  t h e  s a m e  t h i n g  
h a p p e n e d  t o  K e n n e d y .  F o r  t h e  g r e a t e r  p a r t  
o f  t h e  s e c o n d  r o u n d  h e  f o u g h t  w i t h o u t  k n o w i n g  
it:. W h e n  J i m m y  S i l v e r  c a l l e d  t i m e  h e  w a s  in



310 T H E  C A P T A IN .

a s  g o o d  c a s e  a s  e v e r ,  a n d  t h e  o n l y  e f f e c t s  o f  t h e  
b l o w  o n  h i s  h e a d  w e r e  a  v a s t  l u m p  u n d e r n e a t h  
t h e  h a i r  a n d  a  s e t t l e d  d e t e r m i n a t i o n  t o  w i n  o r  
p e r i s h .  I n  a  f e w  m i n u t e s  t h e  b e l l  w o u l d  r i n g  f o r  
t e a ,  a n d  a l l  h i s  e f f o r t s  w o u l d  e n d  i n  n o t h i n g .  
I t  w a s  n o  g o o d  f i g h t i n g  a  d r a w  w i t h  W a l t o n  
i f  h e  m e a n t  t o  i m p r e s s  t h e  h o u s e .  H e  k n e w  
e x a c t l y  w h a t  I I  m o u r ,  a s s i s t e d  b y  W a l t o n ,  w o u l d  
m a k e  o f  t h e  a f f a i r  i n  t h a t  c a s e .  “  H a v e  y o u  
h e a r d  t h e  l a t e s t ? ”  A  w o u l d  a s k  o f  B .  “ W h y ,  
K e n n e d y  t r i e d  t o  t o u c h  W a l t o n  u p  f o r  n o t  p l a y 
i n g  f o o t e r ,  a n d  W a l t o n  w e n t  f o r  h i m  a n d  w o u l d  
h a v e  g i v e n  h i m  f r i g h t m l  b e a n s  o n l y  t h e y  h a d  
t o  g o  d o w n  t o  t e a . ”  T h e r e  m u s t  b e  n o n e  o f  
t h a t  s o r t  o f  t h i n g .

“ T i m e , ”  s a i d  J i m m y  S i l v e r ,  b r e a k i n g  i n  o n  

h i s  m e d i t a t i o n s .
I t  w a s  p r o b a b l y  t h e  s u d d e n n e s s  a n d  u n e x 

p e c t e d n e s s  o f  i t  t h a t  t o o k  W a l t o n  a b a c k .  U p  
t i l l  n o w  h i s  a n t a g o n i s t  h a d  b e e n  f i g h t i n g  s t r i c t l y  
o n  t h e  d e f e n s i v e ,  a n d  w a s  o b v i o u s l y  d e s i r o u s  o f  
e s c a p i n g  p u n i s h m e n t  a s  f a r  a s  m i g h t  b e  p o s s i b l e .  * 
A n d  t h e n  t h e  f a l l  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  r o u n d  o n e  h a d  
s h a k e n  h i m  u p  s o  t h a t  h e  c o u l d  h a r d l y  f i g h t  a t  

a l l  a t  t h e i r  s e c o n d  m e e t i n g .  W a l t o n  n a t u r a l l y  
e x p e c t e d  t h a t  i t  w o u l d  b e  l e f t  t o  h i m  t o  d o  t h e  
l e a d i n g  i n  r o u n d  t h r e e .  I n s t e a d  o f  t h i s ,  h o w 
e v e r ,  K e n n e d y  o p e n e d  t h e  r o u n d  w i t h  s u c h  a  
l i g h t n i n g  a t t a c k  t h a t  W a l t o n  w a s  a l l  a b r o a d  i n  
a  m o m e n t .  I n  h i s  m o s t  s c i e n t i f i c  m o o d  h e  n e v e r  
h a d  t h e  r e m o t e s t  n o t i o n  o f  h o w  t o  g u a r d .  H e  
w a s  a g g r e s s i v e  a n d  n o t h i n g  e l s e .  A t t a c k e d  b y  
a  q u i c k  h i t t e r ,  h e  w a s  u s e l e s s .  T h r e e  t i m e s  
K e n n e d y  g o t  t h r o u g h  h i s  g u a r d  w i t h  h i s  l e f t .  
T h e  t h i r d  h i t  s t a g g e r e d  h i m .  B e f o r e  h e  c o u l d  
r e c o v e r  K e n n e d y  h a d  g o t  h i s  r i g h t  i n ,  a n d  d o w n  
w e n t  W a l t o n  i n  a  h e a p .

H e  w a s  u p  a g a i n  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  t o u c h e d  t h e  
b o a r d s ,  a m i  d o w n  a g a i n  a l m o s t ,  a s  s o o n  a s  h e  
w a s  u p .  K e n n e d y  w a s  a l w a y s  a  s t r a i g h t  h i t t e r ,  
a n d  n o w  a  c o m b i n a t i o n  o f  g o o d  c a u s e  a n d  b a d  
t e m p e r  f o r  t h e  t h o u g h t  o f  t h e  f o u l  i n  t h e  f i r s t  
r o u n d  h a d  s t i r r e d  w h a t  w a s  n o r m a l l y  a  m o r e  o r  
l e s s  p l a c i d  n a t u r e  i n t o  e x t r e m e  v i c i o u s n e s s —  
l e n t  a  v i g o u r  t o  h i s  l e f t  a r m  t o  w h i c h  h e  h a d  
h i t h e r t o  b e e n  a  s t r a n g e r .  H e  d i d  n o t  u s e  h i s  
l i g h t  a g a i n .  I t  w a s  n o t  n e e d e d .

T w i c e  m o r e  W a l t o n  w e n t  d o w n .  H e  w a s  s t i l l  
d o w n  w h e n  J i m m y  S i l v e r  c a l l e d  t i m e .  W h e n  
t h e  h a l f - m i n u t e  i n t e r v a l  b e t w e e n  t i l e  r o u n d s  
w a s  o v e r  h e  s t a t e d  t h a t  h e  w a s  n o t  g o i n g  o n .

K e n n e d y  l o o k e d  a c r o s s  a t  h i m  a s  h e  s a t  o n  
a  b e d  d a b b i n g  t e n d e r l y  a t  h i s  f a c e  w i t h  a  
h a n d k e r c h i e f ,  a n d  w a s  s a t i s f i e d  w i t h  t h e  s u c c e s s  
o f  h i s  o b j e c t - l e s s o n .  F r o m  h i s  o w n  f a c e  t h e  

m o s t ,  o b s e r v a n t  o f  h e a d m a s t e r s  c o u l d  h a v e  d e 

t e c t e d  n o  e v i d e n c e  t h a t  h e  h a 4  b e e n  e n g a g e d  
i n  a  v u l g a r  f i g h t .  W a l t o n -  o n  t h e  o t h e r  h a n d ,

l o o k e d  a s  i f  h e  h a d  b e e n  e n g a g e d  in several 
a l l  v i o l e n t .  K e n n e d y  w e n t  o f f  \q |jjs st|Ĵ  

t o  c h a n g e ,  f e e l i n g  t h a t  h e  h a d  a d v a n c e d  a 1<J, 
s t e p  o n  t h e  t h o r n y  p a t h  t h a t  l e d  t o  th e  Perfect 
H o u s e .

C H A P T E R  X I V ,

l-'KNN RECEIVES A IKlli:il.

SU T  t h e  s t e p  w a s  n o t  s u c h  a  very long 
o n e  a f t e r  a l l .  W h a t  i t  am ounted  to 
w a s  s i m p l y  t h i s ,  t h a t  o p e n  rebellion 
c e a s e d  i n  K a y ' s .  W h e n  K e n n e d y  ptt! 

u p  t h e  l i s t  o n  t h e  n o t i c e - b o a r d  f o r  the  third 
t i m e ,  w h i c h  h e  d i d  o n  t h e  m o r n i n g  following 
h i s  e n c o u n t e r  w i t h  W a l t o n ,  a n d  w r o t e  on  it that 
t h e  m a t c h  w i t h  B l a c k b u r n ’ s  w o u l d  take  place 
t h a t  a f t e r n o o n ,  h i s  t e a m  t u r n e d  o u t  l ike  lambs, 
a n d  w e r e d u l y  d e f e a t e d  b y  t h i r t y - o n e  points . He 
h a d  t o  p l a y  a  s u b s t i t u t e  f o r  W a l t o n ,  who was 
r a t h e r  t o o  b a t t e r e d  t o  b e  o f  a n y  r e a l  use in the 
s c r u m  ; b u t ,  w i t h  t h a t  e x c e p t i o n ,  t h e  team that 
e n t e r e d  t h e  f i e l d  w a s  t h e  s a m e  t h a t  should  have 
e n t e r e d  i t  t h e  d a y  b e f o r e .

B u t  h i s  l a b o u r s  i n  t h e  A u g e a n  s t a b l e s  o f  Kay’s 
w e r e  b y  n o  m e a n s  o v e r .  P r a c t i c a l l y  they bad 
o n l y  b e g u n .  T h e  s t a t e  o f  t h e  h o u s e  now was 
e x a c t l y  w h a t  i t  h a d  b e e n  u n d e r  F e a n .  When 
K e n n e d y  h a d  t a k e n  o v e r  t h e  r e i n s  K a y 's  had 
b e c o m e  o n  t h e  i n s t a n t  t w i c e  a s  b a d  as it had 
b e e n  b e f o r e .  B y  h i s  s u m m a r y  t r e a t m e n t  of the 

r e v o l u t i o n  h e  h a d ,  s o  t o  s p e a k ,  w i p e d  off thi- 
d e f i c i t .  W h a t  h e  h a d  t o  d o  n o w  w a s  to  begin 
t o  i m p r o v e  t h i n g s .  K a y ’ s  w a s  n o w  in  its normal 
s t a t e ,  s l a c k ,  r o w d y  i n  a n  u n d e r h a n d  way, and 
u t t e r l y  u s e l e s s  t o  t h e  s c h o o l .  I t  w a s  “ up to 
K e n n e d y ,  a s  t h e y  s a y  i n  A m e r i c a ,  t o  start in 
a n d  m a k e  s o m e t h i n g  p r e s e n t a b l e  a n d  useful out 

o f  t h e s e  u n p r o m i s i n g  m a t e r i a l s .
W h a t  a n n o y e d  h i m  m o r e  t h a n  a n y th in g  else 

w a s  t h e  k n o w l e d g e  t h a t  i f  o n l y  F e n n  ch ose '0 
d o  t h e  s q u a r e  t h i n g  a n d  h e l p  h i m  in  his wort 

t h e  c o m b i n a t i o n  w o u l d  b e  i r r e s i s t i b l e .  It 
i m p o s s i b l e  t o  m a k e  a n y  l e e w a y  t o  speak  of bj 
h i m s e l f .  I f  F e n n  w o u l d  o n ly  forget  his 

g r i e v a n c e s  a n d  j o i n  f o r c e s  w i t h  l u m ,  they MU 

e l e c t r i f y  t h e  h o u s e .
F e n n ,  h o w e v e r ,  s h o w e d  n o  i n c l i n a t i o n  to 0 

a n y t h i n g  o f  t h e  k i n d .  H e  a n d  K e n n e d y  n6ter 
s p o k e  t o  o n e  a n o t h e r  n o w  e x c e p t  when a  J  
a b s o l u t e l y  u n a v o i d a b l e ,  a n d  t h e n  t h e y  beh*j> 

w i t h  t h a t  p a i n f u l  p o l i t e n e s s  i n  w h i c h  the IC 
s c h o o l m a n  a l w a y s  w r a p s  h i m s e l f  ns in a gâ  
m e n t  w h e n  d e a l i n g  w i t h  a  f r i e n d  w ith  whom 

h a s  q u a r r e l l e d .  , c(
O n  t h e  W a l t o n  e p i s o d e  F e n n  h a d  tna ® ^ 

c o m m e n t ,  t h o u g h  i t  i s  p r o b a b l e  t h a t  he t oug 

n g o o d  d e a l .
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It was will ! m a t t e r s  w e r e  i n  t h i s  s t r a i n e d  
t i n  F e n n  r e c e i v e d  a  l e t t e r  f r o m  h i s  

m  b r o t h e r .  T h i s  b r o t h e r  h a d  b e e n  a t  E c k l e -  
" erin |,js tii;ie - S c h o o l  H o u s e — a n d  h a d  l e f t  

-  '"ears b e f o r e  t o  g o  t o  C a m b r i d g e .  C a m -  

bndee bad  not  t a u g h t  h i m  a  g r e a t  d e a l ,  p o s s i b l y  
V a l i se  be  d id  n o t  m e e t  t h e  w e l l - m e a n t  e f f o r t s  
of his t u t o r  h a l f - w a y .  T h e  n e t  r e s u l t  o f  h i s  
three years  at  K i n g ’ s w a s — imprimis, a  c r i c k e t  
blue i n c l u d i n g  a  r a t h e r  l u c k y  e i g h t y - t h r e e  a t  
L ords;  s e c o n d l y ,  a  v e r y  p o o r  d e g r e e ;  t h i r d l y  
and lastly , a t a s t e  f o r  l i t e r a t u r e  a n d  t h e  d r a m a  

he bad b e e n  a  p r o m i n e n t  m e m b e r  o f  t h e  

Footlights Club. W h e n  h e  c a m e  d o w n  h e  
looked a b o u t  h i m  f o r  s o m e  o c c u p a t i o n  w h i c h  
should c o m b i n e  in  h a p p y  p r o p o r t i o n s  a  s m a l l  
amount o f  w o r k  a n d  a  l a r g e  a m o u n t  o f  s a l a r y ,  
and. f in d in g  n o n e ,  d r i f t e d  i n t o  j o u r n a l i s m ,  a t  
which c a l l in g  h e  h a d  b e e n  d o i n g  v e r y  f a i r l y  

over since.
“ Dear B o b , ”  t h e  t e t t e r  b e g a n .  F e n n ' s  n a m e s  

were Hubert M o w b r a y ,  t h e  s e c o n d  o f  w h i c h  h e  
had spent m u c h  o f  h i s  t i m e  i n  c o n c e a l i n g .  

"Just a l i n e . ”
The e ld e r  F e a n  a l w a y s  b e g a n  h i s  l e t t e r s  w i t h  

these w ords ,  w h e t h e r  t h e y  r a n  t o  o n e  s h e e t  o r  
eight. In  t h e  p r e s e n t  c a s e  t h e  s c r e e d  w a s  n o t  

particularly l o n g .
" D o  y o u  n r n e m b e r  m y  r e a d i n g  y o u  a  b i t  

of an op e ra  1 w a s  w r i t i n g ?  W e l l ,  I  f i n i s h e d  i t ,  
and, a f te r  g o i n g  t h e  r o u n d  o f  m o s t  o f  t h e  
managers, w h o  c h u c k e d  i t  w i t h  w o n d e r f u l  
unanimity, it f o u n d  a n  a d m i r e r  i n  H i g g s ,  t h e  

man who t o o k  t h e  p a r t  o f  t h e  d u k e  i n  The 
Outsider. L u c k i l y ,  l i e  h a p p e n e d  t o  b e  t h i n k i n g  
of s tarting  o n  h i s  o w n  i n  o p e r a  i n s t e a d  o f  
farce, and  t h e r e ’ s  a  p a r t  i n  m i n e  w h i c h  f i t s  
him like a  g l o v e .  H o  h e ’ s  g o i n g  t o  b r i n g  i t  
out at t h e  I m p e r i a l  in  t h e  s p r i n g ,  a n d  b y  w a y  
of testing t h e  p i e c e — t r y i n g  i t  o n  t h e  d o g ,  a s  i t  
ffere—lie m e a n s  t o  t o u r  w i t h  i t .  N o w ,  h e r e ’ s 
the point o f  m i s  l e t t e r .  W e  s t a r t  a t  E c k l e t o n  
nest W e d n e s d a y .  W e  s h a l l  o n l y  b e  t h e r e  o n e  
night, f o r  w e  g o  o n  t o  S o u t h a m p t o n  o n  T h u r s -  
dav. I s u p p e - f  y o u  c o u l d n ’ t  c o m e  a n d  s e e  i t ?  

1 remember P e t e r  B r o w n ,  w h o  g o t  t h e  l a s t  
place in t h e  : c a m  t h e  y e a r  I  g o t  m y  c r i c k e t  
colonrs, c u t t i n g  o u t  o f  h i s  h o u s e  ( K a y ’ s ,  b y  t h e  

* af )  and  g o i n g  d o w n  t o w n  t o  s e e  a  p i e c e  a t  
the theatre, I ’ m  b o u n d  t o  a d m i t  h e  g o t  s a c k e d  
for it, bu t  s t d l .  i t  s h o w s  t h a t  i t  c a n  b e  d o n e .  
•Bl the sa m e .  I s h o u l d n ’ t  t r y  i t  o n  i f  I  w e r e  

A o u ’ 11 b e  a b l e  t o  r e a d  a l l  a b o u t  t h e  
striking s u c c e s s ’ a n d  ‘ u n r e s t r a i n e d  e n t h u s i -  

in t h e  Kckleton Mirror o n  T h u r s d a y .
J  b u y  a  c o p y . ”

e rest o f  t ) ) e  l e t t e r  w a s  o n  o t h e r  s u b j e c t s ,  
look F e n n  lo s s  t h a n  a  m i n u t e  t o  d e c i d e  t o

p a t r o n i s e  t h a t  o p e n i n g  p e r f o r m a n c e .  H e  w a s  
n e v e r  i n  t h e  h a b i t  o f  p a y i n g  v e r y  m u c h  a t t e n t i o n  
t o  r i s k s  w h e n  h e  w i s h e d  t o  d o  a n y t h i n g ,  a n d  
n o w  h e  f e l t  a s  i f  h e  c a r e d  e v e n  l e s s  t h a n  u s u a l  
w h a t  m i g h t  b e  t h e  o u t c o m e  o f  t h e  a d v e n t u r e .  
S i n c e  h e  h a d  c e a s e d  t o  b e  o n  s p e a k i n g ,  t e r m s  
w i t h  K e n n e d y  l i e  h a d  f o u n d  l i f e  d e c i d e d l y  d u l l .  
K e n n e d y  h a d  b e e n  h i s  o n l y  i n t i m a t e  f r i e n d .  H e  
h a d  p l e n t y  o f  a c q u a i n t a n c e s ,  a s  a  f i r s t  e l e v e n  
a n d  f i r s t  f i f t e e n  m a n  u s u a l l y  h a s ,  b u t  n o n e  o f  
t h e m  w e r e  v e r y  e n t e r t a i n i n g .  C o n s e q u e n t l y  h e  
w e l c o m e d  t h e  i d e a  o f  a  b r e a k  i n  t h e  m o n o t o n y  
o f  a f f a i r s .  T h e  o n l y  t h i n g  t h a t  h a d  b r o k e n  i t  

u p  t o  t h e  p r e s e n t  h a d  b e e n  a  b u r g l a r y  a t  t h e  
s c h o o l  h o u s e .  S o m e  e n t e r p r i s i n g  m a r a u d e r  h a d  
b r o k e n  i n  a  w e e k  b e f o r e  a n d  g o n e  o f f  w i t h  a 
f e w  a r t i c l e s  o f  v a l u e  f r o m  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r ’ s 
d r a w i n g - r o o m .  B u t  t h e  m e m b e r s  o f  t h e  s c h o o l  
h o u s e  h a d  t a l k e d  a b o u t  t h i s  e p i s o d e  t o  s u c h  a n  
e x t e n t  t h a t  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  s c h o o l  h a d  d r o p p e d  
o f f  t h e  s u b j e c t ,  e x h a u s t e d ,  a n d  d e c l i n e d  t o  d i s 
c u s s  i t  f u r t h e r .  A n d  t h i n g s  h a d  b e c o m e  
m o n o t o n o u s  o n c e  m o r e .

H a v i n g  d e c i d e d  t o  g o ,  F e n n  b e g a n  t o  c o n s i d e r  
h o w  h e  s h o u l d  d o  i t .  A n d  h e r e  c i r c u m s t a n c e s  

f a v o u r e d  h i m .  I t  h a p p e n e d  t h a t  o n  t h e  e v e n 

i n g  o n  w h i c h  h i s  b r o t h e r ’ s  p l a y  w a s  t o  b e  p r o 
d u c e d  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  w a s  g i v i n g  h i s  o n c e - a -  
t e r m  d i n n e r  t o  t h e  h o u s e - p r e f e c t s .  T h i s  s i m 
p l i f i e d  m a t t e r s  w o n d e r f u l l y .  T h e  o n l y  t i m e  

w h e n  h i s  a b s e n c e  f r o m  t h e  h o u s e  w a s  a t  a l l  
l i k e l y  t o  b e  d i s c o v e r e d  w o u l d  b e  a t  p r a y e r s ,  
w h i c h  t o o k  p l a c e  a t  h a l f - p a s t  n i n e .  T h e  p r e 
f e c t s ’ d i n n e r  s o l v e d  t h i s  d i f f i c u l t y  f o r  h i m .  K a y  
w o u l d  n o t  e x p e c t  h i m  t o  b e  a t  p r a y e r s ,  t h i n k i n g  
l i e  w a s  o v e r  a t  t h e  H e a d ’ s ,  w h i l e  t h e  H e a d ,  i f  
h e  n o t i c e d  h i s  a b s e n c e  a t  a l l ,  w o u l d  i m a g i n e  
t h a t  h e  w a s  s t a y i n g  a w a y  f r o m  t h e  d i n n e r  o w i n g  
t o  a  h e a d a c h e  o r  s o m e  o t h e r  m a l a d y .  I t  s e e m e d  
t e m p t i n g  P r o v i d e n c e  n o t  t o  t a k e  a d v a n t a g e  o f  
s u c h  a n  e x c e l l e n t  p i e c e  o f  l u c k .  F o r  t h e  r e s t ,  
d e t e c t i o n  w a s  p r a c t i c a l l y  i m p o s s i b l e .  K e n n e d y ’s 
a d v e n t  t o  t h e  h o u s e  h a d  o u s t e d  F e n n  f r o m  t h e  
d o r m i t o r y  in  w h i c h  h e  h a d  s l e p t  h i t h e r t o ,  a n d ,  
t h e r e  b e i n g  n o  b e d  a v a i l a b l e  i n  a n y  o f  t h e  o t h e r  
d o r m i t o r i e s ,  h e  h a d  b e e n  p u t  i n t o  t h e  s p a r e  
r o o m  u s u a l l y  r e s e r v e d  f o r  i n v a l i d s  w h o s e  
i n v a l i d i s m  w a s  n o t  o f  a  s u f f i c i e n t l y  i n f e c t i o u s  
k i n d  t o  d e m a n d  t h e i r  r e m o v a l  t o  t h e  i n f i r m a r y .  
A s  f o r  g e t t i n g  b a c k  i n t o  t h e  h o u s e ,  h e  w o u l d  
l e a v e  t h e  w i n d o w  o f  h i s  s t u d y  u n f a s t e n e d .  H e  

c o u l d  e a s i l y  c l i m b  o n  t o  t h e  w i n d o w - l e d g e ,  a n d  
s o  t o  b e d  w i t h o u t  l e t  o r  h i n d r a n c e .

T h e  d i s t a n c e  f r o m  K a y ’ s  t o  t h e  t o w n  w a s  a  
m i l e  a n d  a  h a l f .  I f  h e  s t a r t e d  a t  t h e  h o u r  
w h e n  h e  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  s t a r t i n g  f o r  t h e  s c h o o l  
h o u s e  h e  w o u l d  a r r i v e  j u s t  i n  t i m e  t o  s e e  t h e  

c u r t a i n  g o  u p .
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P a v i n g  s e t t l e d  t h e s e  f a c t s  d e f i n i t e l y  i n  h i s  
m i n d ,  l i e  g o t  h i s  b o o k s  t o g e t h e r  a n d  w e n t  o v e r  

t o  s c h o o l .

■

w a i t e d ,  w h i l e  t h e  d o o r - k e e p e r  m a d e  polite  con
v e r s a t i o n  b y  d e s c r i b i n g  h i s  s y m p t o m s  to  him in 
a h o a r s e  g r o w l .  P r e s e n t l y  t h e  m i n i o n  who had 
b e e n  d e s p a t c h e d  t o  t h e  u p p e r  re g io n s  with 
F c n n ’ s  m e s s a g e  r e t u r n e d .  W o u l d  lie go op. 

s t a i r s ,  t h i r d  d o o r  o n  t h e  l e f t  F e n n  followed
t h e  i n s t r u c t i o n s ,  and 
f o u n d  h i m s e l f  in a 

s m a l l  r o o m ,  a third 
o f  w h i c h  w a s  filled bv 

a h u g e  iron-bound

WHAT S ■1HE GOOD

C H A P T E R  X V .

DOWN TOWN.

E N N  a r r i v e d  a t  t h e  t h e a t r e  a  q u a r t e r  o f  
a n  h o u r  b e f o r e  t h e  c u r t a i n  r o s e .  G o i n g  
d o w n  a  g l o o m y  a l l e y  o f f  t h e  H i g h  S t r e e t  
h e  f o u n d  h i m s e l f  a t  t h e  s t a g e  d o o r ,  

w h e r e  h e  m a d e  i n q u i r i e s  o f  a  d e p r e s s e d - l o o k i n g  
m a n  w i t h  a  b a d  c o l d  i n  t h e  h e a d  a s  t o  t h e  
w h e r e a b o u t s  o f  h i s  b r o t h e r .  I t  s e e m e d  t h a t  h e  
w a s  w i t h  M r .  H i g g s .  I f  h e  w o u l d  w a i t ,  s a i d  t h e  
d o o r - k e e p e r ,  h i s  n a m e  s h o u l d  b e  s e n t  u p .  F e n n

of i n q u i r i e s :

c h e s t ,  a n o t h e r  t l i i i d  by a '*• 
s t o u t  m a n  a n d  a  d ress in g -  a 

w h i l e  t h e  r e s t  o i  t *1.e  ^  a 
w a s  c o m p a r a t i v e l y  e m p t y ,  b e i n g  nccupie*  . 
w o o d e n  c h a i r  w i t h  t h r e e  l e g s .  O n  t h is  ®esw u u u u i i  u i i a u  w i t i i  l i l i e s
b r o t h e r  w a s  t r y i n g  t o  b a l a n c e  h o u s e I f ,  & ^  
w h a t  p a r t  o f  h i s  a t t e n t i o n  w a s  n o t  i equ ity  ^  

t h i s  f e a t  t o  l i s t e n i n g  t o  s o m e  s t o r y  t h e  fa  ' 
w a s  t e l l i n g  h i m .  F e n n  h a d  h e a r d  ;|s eep 

b o o m i n g  a s  h e  w e n t  u p  t h e  p a s s a g e -
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His b ru t in  i d i d  t h e  h o n o u r s .
•Glad t o  -v  y o u ,  g l a d  t o  s e e  y o u , ”  s a i d  M r .

„  f o r  i ' e  f a t  m a n  w a s  n o n e  o t h e r  t h a n  

that c e l e b r i t y .  “ T a k e  a  s e a t . ”
Kerin s a t  <huvn o n  t h e  c h e s t  a n d  p r o m p t l y  t o r e  

his t r o u se r s  o n  a  j a g g e d  p i e c e  o f  i r o n .
“ These p r m  i n c i a l  d r e s s i n g - r o o m s ! ”  s a i d  M r .  

Hiens by  w a v  o f  c o m m e n t .  “  N o  r o o m  ! N e v e r  
a i iv room  ! So  c h a i r s  ! N o t h i n g ! ”  

l ie  s p o k e  iu s h o r t ,  q u i c k  s e n t e n c e s ,  a n d  g a s p e d  
betm'cn e a c h .  F e n n  s a i d  i t  r e a l l y  d i d n ’ t  m a t t e r  

_ h e  w a s  q u i t e  c o m f o r t a b l e .
“ H a v e n ’ t t h e y  d o n e  a n y t h i n g  a b o u t  i t ? ”  

asked F e i n i ' s  b r o t h e r ,  r e s u m i n g  t h e  c o n v e r s a -  
ni,n f l h i c b  F e m i ’ s e n t r a n c e  h a d  i n t e r r u p t e d ,  

■ f f e v e  b e e n  h a v i n g  a b u r g l a r y  h e r e , ”  h e  e x 
plained. “  S o m e b o d y  g o t  i n t o  t h e  t h e a t r e  l a s t  
night t h r o u g h  a w i n d o w .  I  d o n ’ t  k n o w  w h a t  
they e x p e c t e d  t o  f i n d . ”

■ W l iv , ”  s a i d  F e n n ,  “ w e ’ v e  h a d  a  b u r g l a r  u p  
our way t o o .  C i i a p  b r o k e  i n t o  t h e  s c h o o l  h o u s e  
and w e n t  t h r o u g h  t h e  o l d  m a n ’ s  d r a w i n g - r o o m .  
The s c h o o l  h o u s e  m e n  h a v e  b e e n  t a l k i n g  a b o u t  
nothing e l s e  o v e r  s i n c e .  I  w o n d e r  i f  i t ’ s t h e  

same c r e w . ' '
Mr. H i g g s  t u r n e d  i n  h i s  c h a i r ,  a n d  w a v e d  

a stick o f  g r e a s e  p a i n t  i m p r e s s i v e l y  t o  e m p h a 
sise his p o i n t .

“ T h e r e , ”  h e  s a i d .  “ T h e r e !  W h a t  I ’ v e  b e e n  
saying nil a l o n g .  N o  d o u b t  o f  i t .  O r g a n i s e d  
gang. A n d  w h a t  a r e  t h e  p o l i c e  d o i n g ?  N o t h i n g ,  
sir, n o t h i n g .  M a k i n g  i n q u i r i e s .  H o t  ! W h a t ’ s 
the go o d  o f  i n q u i r i e s ?  ”

Penn’ s b r o t h e r  s u g g e s t e d  m i l d l y  t h a t  i n q u i r i e s  
"ere  a g o o d  b e g i n n i n g .  Y o u  must s t a r t  s o m c -  
hoiv, M r .  H i g g s  s c o u t e d  t h e  i d e a .

■‘ T h e r e  o u g h t  n o t  t o  b e  a n y  d o u b t ,  s i r .  T h e y  
ought t o  I;iirue. T o  k n o w , ”  he ad d ed ,  w i t h  
firmness.

■\t t h is  p o i n t  t h e r e  f i l t e r e d  t h r o u g h  t h e  c l o s e d  
door t h e  s t r a i n s  o f  t h e  o p e n i n g  c h o r u s .

‘ b y  J o w ,  i t ’ s b e g u n  ! ”  s a i d  F e n n ’ s b r o t h e r .
‘ Come o n ,  l i o b . ”

W h e r e  a r e  w c  g o i n g  t o ?  ”  a s k e d  F e n n ,  a s  
he fo l lo w e d .  “ T h e  w i n g s ? ”  

but it s e e m e d  t h a t  t h e  r u l e s  o f  M r .  H i g g s ’ 
company p i e v e n t e d  a n y  o u t s i d e r  t a k i n g  u p  h i s  
position in • I m t  d e s i r a b l e  q u a r t e r .  T h e  o n l y  

Pace f r o m  w h i c h  i t  w a s  p o s s i b l e  t o  w a t c h  t h e  

Perform an ce  e x c e p t  b y  g o i n g  t o  t h e  f r o n t  o f  t h e  
ouse, w a s  * h e  “  f l i e s , ”  s i t u a t e d  n e a r  t h e  r o o f  

of the b u i l d i n g .

F cun f o n  . | a l l  t h e  p l e a s u r e s  o f  n o v e l t y  in  

hn|C P^!ly o r s  f r o m  t h i s  l o f t y  p o s i t i o n ,
^ ( g e d  by  h e  c o l d  l i g h t  o f  r e a s o n  i t  w a s  n o t  

lc est  f r o m  w h i c h  t o  s e e  a  p l a y .  I t

p o ss ib le  t o  g a i n  o n l y  a  v e r y  f o r e s h o r t e n e d  
T<>r. SIT., no.

v i e w  o f  t h e  a c t o r s .  • B u t  i t  w a s  a  c h a n g e  a f t e r  
s i t t i n g  “ i n  f r o n t . ”

T h e  p i e c e  w a s  p r o g r e s s i n g  m e r r i l y .  T h e  g i f t e d  
a u t h o r ,  a t  f i r s t  s i l e n t  a n d  p a l e ,  b e g a n  n o w  t o  
s h o w  s i g n s  o f  g r a t i f i c a t i o n .  N o w  a n d  a g a i n  
h e  c h u c k l e d  a s  s o m e  jeu de mots h i t  t h e  m a r k  
a n d  d r e w  a  q u i c k  g u s t  o f  l a u g h t e r  f r o m  t h e  
u n s e e n  a u d i e n c e .  O c c a s i o n a l l y  h e  w o u l d  n u d g e  

F e n n  t o  d r a w  h i s  a t t e n t i o n  t o  s o m e  g o o d  b i t  
o f  d i a l o g u e  w h i c h  w a s  a p p r o a c h i n g .  H e  w a s  
o b v i o u s l y  e n j o y i n g  h i m s e l f .

T h e  a d v e n t  o f  M r .  H i g g s  c o m p l e t e d  h i s  s a t i s 
f a c t i o n ,  f o r  t h e  a u d i e n c e  g r e e t e d  t h e  c o m e d i a n  
w i t h  r o a r s  o f  a p p l a u s e .  A s  a  r u l e  F . c k l e t o n  t o o k  
i t s  d r a m a  t h r o u g h  t h e  m e d i u m  o f  t h i r d - r a t e  

t o u r i n g  c o m p a n i e s ,  w h i c h  c a m e  d o w n  w i t h  
p l a y s  t h a t  h a d  n o t  m a n a g e d  t o  a t t r a c t  L o n d o n  
t o  a n y  g r e a t  e x t e n t ,  a n d  w e r e  t r y i n g  t o  m a k e  
u p  f o r  f a i l u r e s  i n  t h e  m e t r o p o l i s  b y  l o n g  t o u r s  
i n  t h e  p r o v i n c e s .  I t  w a s  s e l d o m  t h a t  a n  a c t o r  
o f  t l i e  H i g g s  t y p e  p a i d  t h e  t o w n  a  v i s i t ,  a n d  
i n  a  p l a y ,  t o o ,  w h i c h  h a d  p o s i t i v e l y  n e v e r  a p 
p e a r e d  b e f o r e  o n  a n y  s t a g e .  E c k l e t o n  a p p r e 
c i a t e d  t h e  c o m p l i m e n t .

“ L i s t e n , ”  s a i d  F e n n ’ s  b r o t h e r .  “ I s n ’ t  t h a t  
j u s t  t h e  p a r t  f o r  h i m ?  I t ’ s j u s t  l i k e  h o  w a s  
i n  t h e  d r e s s i n g - r o o m ,  e h ?  S h o r t  s e n t e n c e s  
a n d  e v e r y t h i n g .  T h e  f u n n y  p a r t  o f  i t  i s  t h a t  
I  d i d n ’ t  k n o w  t h e  m a n  w h e n  I  w r o t e  t h e  p l a y .  

I t  w a s  a l l  l u c k , ”
M r .  H i g g s ’ p e r f o r m a n c e  s e a l e d  t h e  s u c c e s s  o f  

t h e  p i e c e .  T h e  h o u s e  l a u g h e d  a t  e v e r y t h i n g  i . e  
s a i d .  H e  s a n g  a  s o n g  i n  h i s  g a s p t o i g  w a y ,  a n d  
t h e y  l a u g h e d  s t i l l  m o r e .  F e n n ’ s  b r o t h e r  b e c a m e  
i n c o h e r e n t  w i t h  d e l i g h t .  T h e  v e r d i c t  o f  E c k l e 
t o n  w a s  h a r d l y  l i k e l y  t o  a f f e c t  L o n d o n  t h e a t r e 
g o e r s ,  b u t  i t  w a s  v e r y  p l e a s a n t  n o t w i t h s t a n d i n g .  
L i k e  e v e r y  p l a y w r i g h t  w i t h  h i s  f i r s t  p i e c e ,  h e  
h a d  b e e n  h a u n t e d  b y  t l i e  i d e a  t h a t  h i s  d i a l o g u e  
“  w o u l d  n o t  a c t , ”  t h a t ,  h o w e v e r  h u m o r o u s  i t  
m i g h t  b e  t o  a  r e a d e r ,  i t  w o u l d  f a l l  f l a t  w h e n  
s p o k e n .  T h e r e  w a s  n o  d o u b t  n o w  a s  t o  w h e t h e r  
t h e  l i n e s  s o u n d e d  w e l l .

A t  t h e  b e g i n n i n g  o f  t h e  s e c o n d  a c t  t h e  g r e a t  
H i g g s  w a s  n o t  o n  t h e  s t a g e ,  F e n n ’ s  b r o t h e r  
k n o w i n g  e n o u g h  o f  t h e  g a m e  n o t  t o  b r i n g  o n  h i s  
b i g  m a n  t o o  s o o n .  H e  h a d  n o t  t o  e n t e r  f o r  t e n  

m i n u t e s  o r  s o .  T h e  a u t h o r ,  w h o  h a d  g o n e  d o w n  
t o  s e e  h i m  d u r i n g  t h e  i n t e r v a l ,  s t a y e d  i n  t h e  
d r e s s i n g - r o o m .  F e n n ,  h o w e v e r ,  w h o  w a n t e d  t o  
s e e  a l l  o f  t h e  p i e c e  t h a t  h e  c o u l d ,  w e n t  u p  t o  

t h e  “ f l i e s ”  a g a i n .
I t  o c c u r r e d  t o  h i m  w h e n  h e  g o t  t h e r e  t h a t  

l i e  w o u l d  s e e  m o r e  i f  h e  t o o k  t h e  s e a t  w h i c h  
h i s  b r o t h e r  h a d  b e e n  o c c u p y i n g .  I t  w o u l d  g i v e  
h i m  m u c h  t h e  s a m e  v i e w  o f  t h e  s t a g e ,  a n d  n 
w i l i e r  v i e w  o f  t h e  a u d i e n c e .  H e  t h o u g h t  it
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w o u l d  b e  a m u s i n g  t o  s e e  b o w  t h e  a u d i e n c e  

l o o k e d  f r o m  t h e  “  f l i e s . ”
M r .  VV. S .  G i l b e r t  o n c o  w r o t e  a  p o e m  a b o u t  

a  c e r t a i n  b i s h o p  w h o ,  w h i l e  f o n d  o f  a m u s i n g  
h i m s e l f ,  o b j e c t e d  t o  h i s  c l e r g y  d o i n g  l i k e w i s e .  
A n d  t h e  c o n s e q u e n c e  w a s  t h a t  w h e n e v e r  h e  d i d  s o  
a m u s e  h i m s e l f ,  h e  w a s  a l w a y s  h a u n t e d  b y  a  
p h a n t o m  c u r a t e ,  w h o  j o i n e d  h i m  i n  h i s  p l e a 
s u r e s ,  m u c h  t o  h i s  d i s m a y .  O n  o n e  o c c a s i o n  h e  
s t o p p e d  t o  w a t c h  a  P u n c h  a n d  J u d y  s h o w ,

" A n d  h e a r d ,  a s  P u n c h  w a s  b e i n g  t r e a t e d  p e n a l l y ,
T h a t  p h a n t o m  c u r a t e  l a u g h i n g  a l l  h y a e n a l l y . ’ ’

T h e  d i s g u s t  a n d  p a n i c  o f  t h i s  e m i n e n t  c l e r i c  
w a s  a s  n o t h i n g  c o m p a r e d  w i t h  t h a t  o f  F e n n ,  
w h e n ,  s h i f t i n g  t o  h i s  b r o t h e r ’ s  s e a t ,  h e  g o t  t h e  
f i r s t  c l e a r  v i e w  h e  h a d  h a d  o f  t h e  a u d i e n c e .  I n  
a  b o s  t o  t h e  l e f t  o f  t h e  d r e s s - c i r c l e  s a t ,  "  l a u g h 
i n g  a l l  h y a e n a l l y , ”  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  d i s t i n g u i s h e d  

v i s i t o r s  : —
M r .  M u l h o l t a n d  o f  N o .  7  C o l l e g e  B u i l d i n g s ,

M r .  H a y n e s  o f  N o .  4  d i t t o ,  
a n d

M r .  K a y .
F e n n  d r e w  b a c k  l i k e  a  f l a s h ,  k n o c k i n g  h i s  

c h a i r  o v e r  a s  h e  d i d  s o .
“ G i d d y ,  s i r 5 ”  s a i d  a  s t a g e  h a n d ,  p l e a s 

a n t l y .  “ B l e s s  y o u ,  l o t s  o f  g e n t s  i s  l i k e  t h a t  
w h e n  t h e y  c o m e s  u p  h e r e .  C a n ’ t  s t a n d  t h e  
’ e i g h t ,  t h e y  c a n ’ t .  Y o u ’ ll b e  a l l  r i g h t  i n  a  

j i f f y . ”
“ Y e s .  I t — i t  i s  r a t h e r  h i g h ,  i s n ’ t  i t ? ”  s a i d  

F e n n .  “ A w f u l  g l a r e ,  t o o . ”
H e  p i c k e d  u p  h i s  c h a i r  a n d  s a t  d o w n  w e l l  

o u t  o f  s i g h t  o f  t h e  b o x .  H a d  t h e y  s e e n  h i m ?  
h e  w o n d e r e d .  T h e n  c o m m o n  s e n s e  r e t u r n e d  t o  
h i m .  T h e y  c o u l d  n o t  p o s s i b l y  h a v e  s e e n  h i m .  
A p a r t  f r o m  a n y  o t h e r  r e a s o n s ,  h e  h a d  o n l y  b e e n  
i n  h i s  b r o t h e r ’ s  s e a t  f o r  h a l f  a  d o z e n  s e c o n d s .  
N o .  H e  w a s  a l l  r i g h t  s o  f a r .  B u t  h e  w o u l d  

h a v e  t o  g e t  b a c k  t o  t h e  h o u s e ,  a n d  a t  o n c e .  
W i t h  t h r e e  o f  t h e  s t a f f ,  i n c l u d i n g  h i s  o w n  h o u s e 
m a s t e r ,  r a n g i n g  t h e  t o w n ,  t h i n g s  w e r e  a  t r i f l e  
t o o  w a r m  f o r  c o m f o r t .  H e  w o n d e r e d  i t  h a d  n o t  
o c c u r r e d  t o  h i m  t h a t ,  w i t h  a  b i g  a t t r a c t i o n  a t  
t h e  t h e a t r e ,  s o m e  o f  t h e  s t a f f  m i g h t  f e e l  a n  i n 
c l i n a t i o n  t o  v i s i t  i t .

H e  d i d  n o t  s t o p  t o  s a y  g o o d - b y e  t o  h i s  b r o t h e r .  
D e s c e n d i n g  f r o m  h i s  p e r c h ,  h e  h u r r i e d  t o  t h e  
s t a g e  d o o r .

“  I t ’ s  in  t h e  t o o b s  t h a t  I  f e e l  i t ,  s i r , ”  s a i d  
t h e  d o o r - k e e p e r ,  a s  h e  l e t  h i m  o u t ,  r e s u m i n g  
t h e i r  c o n v e r s a t i o n  a s  i f  t h e y  h a d  o n l y  j u s t  
p a r t e d .  F e n n  h u r r i e d  o f f  w i t h o u t  w a i t i n g  t o  

h e a r  m o r e .
I t  w a s  d r i z z l i n g  o u t s i d e ,  a n d  t h e r e  w a s  a  f o g .  

N o t  a  “ L o n d o n  p a r t i c u l a r , ”  b u t  q u i t e  t h i c k  
e n o u g h , t o  m a k e  i t  d i f f i c u l t  t o  s e e  w h e r e  o n e  w a s

g o i n g .  P e o p l e  a n d  v e h i c l e s  p a s s e d  h im ,  Va 

p h a n t o m s  i n  t h e  d a r k n e s s .  O c c a s i o n a l l y  T  
f o r m e r  c o l l i d e d  w i t h  h i m .  H e  b e g a n  to  ffjsi 

h e  h a d  n o t  a c c e p t e d  h i s  b r o t h e r ’ s invitation 
T h e  u n e x p e c t e d  s i g h t  o f  t h e  t h r e e  m asters  had 
s h a k e n  h i s  n e r v e .  T i b  t h e n  o n l y  t h e  romantic 
a d v e n t u r o u s  s i d e  o f  t r i e  e x p e d i t i o n  h a d  struck 
h i m .  N o w  t h e  r i s k s  b e g a n  t o  l o o m  la r g e r  in his 
m i n d .  I t  w a s  a l l  v e r y  w e l l ,  h e  f e l t ,  t o  think 
a s  h e  h a d  d o n e ,  t h a t  h e  w o u l d  b e  expel led if 
f o u n d  o u t ,  b u t  t h a t  a l l  t h e  s a m e  h e  w ould  risk 
i t .  D e t e c t i o n  t h e n  h a d  s e e m e d  a r e m o t e  con
t i n g e n c y .  W i t h  t h r e e  m a s t e r s  in  t h e  offing it 
b e c a m e  a t  l e a s t  a  p o s s i b i l i t y .  T h e  inelaneholv 
c a s e  o f  P e t e r  B r o w n  s e e m e d  t o  h i m  now t o  have 
a  m o r e  p e r s o n a l  s i g n i f i c a n c e  f o r  h im .

W r a p p e d  i n  t h e s e  r e f l e c t i o n s ,  h e  lo s t  his way
H e  d i d  n o t  r e a l i s e  t h i s  f o r  s o m e  t i m e .  I t  was 

b o r n e  i n  u p o n  h i m  w h e n  t h e  r o a d  l ie  w a s  taking 
s u d d e n l y  c a m e  t o  a n  a b r u p t  e n d  i n  a b la n k  wall. 
I n s t e a d  o f  b e i n g ,  a s  h e  h a d  f a n c i e d ,  in  the  High 
S t r e e t ,  h e  m u s t  h a v e  b r a n c h e d  o f f  in t o  some 
m i s e r a b l e  b l i n d  a l l e y .

M o r e  t h a n  e v e r  h e  w i s h e d  l i e  b a d  n o t  come. 
E c k l e t o n  w a s  n o t  a  t o w n  t h a t  t o o k  u p  a  great 
d e a l  o f  r o o m  o n  t h e  m a p  o f  E n g l a n d ,  b u t  it made 
u p  f o r  s m a l l  d i m e n s i o n s  b y  t h e  e c c e n t r i c i t y  with 
w h i c h  i t  h a d  b e e n  l a i d  o u t .  O n  a  d a r k  and 
f o g g y  n i g h t ,  t o  o n e  w h o  k n e w  l i t t l e  o f  its 
g e o g r a p h y ,  i t  w a s  a  p e r f e c t  m a z e ,

F e n n  h a d  w a n d e r e d  s o m e  w a y  w h e n  t h e  sound 
o f  s o m e o n e  w h i s t l i n g  a  p o p u l a r  m u s i c - h a l l  song 
c a m e  t o  h i m  t h r o u g h  t h e  g l o o m .  H e  ha d  never 
h e a r d  a n y t h i n g  m o r e  a g r e e a b l e .

“  I  s a y , ”  h e  s h o u t e d  a t  a  v e n t u r e ,  “ can you 
t e l l  m e  t h e  w a y  t o  t h e  H i g h  S t r e e t ? ”

T h e  w h i s t l e r  s t o p p e d  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  o f  a bar. 
a n d  p r e s e n t l y  F e n n  s a w  a  f i g u r e  sidling 
t o w a r d s  h i m  i n  w h a t  s t r u c k  h i m  a s  a particu
l a r l y  f u r t i v e  m a n n e r ,

“  W o t ’ s  t h e t ,  g a v ’ n o r ?  ”
“ C a n  y o u  d i r e c t  m e  t o  t h e  H i g h  Street.' 

I ’ v e  l o s t  rtty w a y . ”

T h e  v a g u e  f i g u r e  c a m e  c l o s e r .
“  ’ I g h  S t r e e t ?  Y u s ;  y e r  g o -------”
A  h a n d  s h o t  o u t ,  F e n n  f e l t  a  s h a r p  wrenrli 

i n  t h e  r e g i o n  o f  h i s  w a i s t c o a t ,  a n d  a moment 
l a t e r  t h e  s t r a n g e r  h a d  v a n i s h e d  i n t o  the  fog 

w i t h  t h e  p r e f e c t ’ s w a t c h  a n d  c h a i n  -

F e n n  f o r g o t  h i s  d e s i r e  t o  r e t u r n  t o  t h e  High 
S t r e e t .  H e  f o r g o t  e v e r y t h i n g  e x c e p t  that be 
w i s h e d  t o  c n t c h  t h e  f u g i t i v e ,  m a l t r r n t  h im , and 
r e t r i e v e  h i s  p r o p e r t y .  H e  t o r e  in  1 -e direction 

w h e n c e  c a m e  t h e  p a t t e r  o f  r e t r e a t i  e g  footstep*- 
T h e r e  w e r e  m o m e n t s  w h e n  h e  t h o u g h t  h e b a  

h i m ,  w h e n  h e  c o u l d  h e a r  t h e  s o u n d  o !  Ids b reat ' 
i n g .  B u t  t h e  f o g  w a s  a g a i n s t  h in t .  J llst a'
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ffas a l m o - ‘ o n  h i s  m a n ’ s  h e e l s ,  t h e  f u g i t i v e  
i sh a i v y  i n t o  a  s t r e e t  w h i c h  w a s  

' "o d e ra tc ly 1 v.. I l - l i g h t e d .  F e n n  t u r n e d  a f t e r  
T  H e  I' “ 1 j u s t  t i m e  t o  r e c o g n i s e  t h e  

st " « t  as his  ^ o n l ,  t h e  H i g h  S t r e e t ,  w h e n  s o m e -  
Kodv w a l k i n g  u n e x p e c t e d l y  o u t  o f  t h e  c o r n e r  
house stood d i r e c t l y  i n  h i s  p a t h .  F e n n  c o u l d  

not stop h i m s e l f .  H e  c h a r g e d  t h e  m a n  s q u a r e l y ,  
clutched liin. t . s a v e  h i m s e l f ,  a n d  t h e y  f e l l  in  

a heap on  t h e  p a v e m e n t .

C H A P T E R  X V I .

WHAT HAPPENED TO FF.NN.

— i| £ X N  w a s  u p  f i r s t .  M a n y  y e a r s ’ e x p e r i -  
•y e n c c  o f  b e i n g  t a c k l e d  a t  f u l l  s p e e d  o n  

t h e  f o o t b a l l  f i e l d  h a d  t a u g h t  h i m  h o w  t o  
fa l l .  T h e  s t r a n g e r ,  w h o s e  f o o t b a l l  d a y s ,  

f he ha d  e v e r  h a d  a n y ,  w e r e  l o n g  p a s t ,  h a d  

gone d o w n  w i t h  a  c r a s h ,  
and r e m a i n e d  o n  t h e  
pavement, m o t i o n l e s s .

Fenn w as  c o n s c i o u s  o f  
an ignoble  i m p u l s e  t o  
fly w ith ou t  s t o p p i n g  t o  
chat ab ou t  t h e  m a t t e r  
Then he w a s  s e i s e d  w i t h  
a gruesom e f e a r  t h a t  
he had i n j u r e d  t h e  m a n  
s e r i o u s l y ,  w h i c h  
vanished u h e n  t h e  
stranger sat  u p .  H i s  
fipt w ords  w e r e  h a r d l y  
of the s o r t  t h a t  o n e  
would l is ten  t o  f r o m  
choice. H i s  f i r s t  p r i n t 
able e x p r e s s i o n ,  w h i c h  
did not  e s c a p e  h i m  
until he had b e e n  s p e a k 
ing some t i m e ,  w a s  in  
the nature  o f  a n  o f f i c i a l  
bulletin.

W i ’ v e  b r o k e n  
l,KV ’ said  r e  

Fenn rein ■■ w l  h i :
*Po|ogios a n , '  e x p l a n a  
lions.

"P o u r  w at :  is ! ”
'bn man

t h e r e  w a s  n o t h i n g  m o r e  t h e  m a t t e r  w i t h  h i m  
t h a n  a  s h a k i n g  a n d  a  f e w  b r u i s e s .

“  D o o r  o n  t h e  l e f t , ”  s a i d  t h e  i n j u r e d  o n e .
F e n n  l e d  h i m  d o w n  t h e  p a s s a g e  a n d  i n t o  a  

s m a l l  s i t t i n g - r o o m .  T h e  g a s  w a s  l i t ,  a n d  a s  
h e  t u r n e d  i t  u p  h e  s a w  t h a t  t h e  s t r a n g e r  w a s  
a  m a n  w e l l  a d v a n c e d  i n  y e a r s .  H e  h a d  g r e y  
h a i r  t h a t  w a s  a l m o s t  A v h i t e .  H i s  f a c e  Avas n o t  
a  p l e a s a n t  o n e .  I t  w a s  a  m a s s  o f  l i n e s  a n d  
w r i n k l e s  f r o m  w h i c h  a  p h y s i o g n o m i s t  w o u l d  
h a v e  d e d u c e d  u n c o m p l i m e n t a r y  c o n c l u s i o n s  a s  t o  
h i s  c h a r a c t e r .  F e n n  l in 'd  l i t t l e  s k i l l  i n  t h a t  
w a y ,  b u t  h e  f e l t  t h a t  f o r  s o m e  r e a s o n  h e  d i s l i k e d  
t h e  m a n ,  w h o s e  e y e s ,  w h i c h  w e r e  s m a l l  a n d  e x 
t r a o r d i n a r i l y  b r i g h t ,  g a v e  r a t h e r  a n  e e r i e  l o o k  

t o  h i s  f a c e .
“ Go  a w a y ,  g o  a w a y , ”  h e  k e p t  r e p e a t i n g  

s a v a g e l y  f r o m  h i s  p o s t  o n  t h e  s h a b b y  s o f a  o n  
w h i c h  F e n n  h a d  d e p o s i t e d  h i m .

rnv

c r i e d  
in a h i g h ,

ITadied vo ie i  . “ D „ n ’ t  

Stand t h e r e  t a l k i n g  

I y ° « r "  ” c l i ,  b u t  h e l p  m e  u p .  W h a t  d o  
care a b o u t  v „ u r  w a t c h ?  W h y  d o n ’ t  y o u  l o o k  

you  a r e  g o i n g  t o ?  N o w  t h e n ,  n o w  t h e n ,  

T k t ’ l! aS ^   ̂ w e r e  a  h o d  o f  b r i c k s .
sright. ,,\v help me indoors, and go a A v a y . ”  

bt 'ts SUPP'11ed him while he walked lamely 
0 e h o u s e  He was relieved t o  find that

HE FELT A SHARI1 WRF.NCn AT HIS AVAISTCOAT.

R u t  a r e  y o u  a l l  r i g h t ?  C a n ’ t  I  g e t  y o u  
s o m e t h i n g ? ”  a s k e d  t h e  E c k l e t o n i a n .

“  G o  a w a y ,  g o  a w a y , ”  r e p e a t e d  t h e  m a n .
C o n v e r s a t i o n  o n  t h e s e  l i n e s  c o u l d  n e v e r  b e  

r e a l l y  a t t r a c t i v e .  F e n n  t u r n e d  t o  g o .  A s  h e  
c l o s e d  t h e  d o o r  a n d  b e g a n  t o  f e e l  h i s  w a y  a l o n g  
t h e  d a r k  p a s s a g e ,  h e  h e a r d  t h e  k e y  t u r n  in
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t h e  l o c k  b e h i n d  h i m .  T h e  m a n  c o u l d  n o t ,  h e  
f e l t ,  h a l t s  b e e n  v e r y  b a d l y  h u r t  i f  l i e  w e r e  
a b l e  t o  g e t  a c r o s s  t h e  r o o m  s o  q u i c k l y .  T h e  
t h o u g h t  r e l i e v e d  h i m  s o m e w h a t .  N o b o d y  l i k e s  
t o  h a v e  t h e  m a i m i n g  e v e n  o f  t h e  m o s t  c o m p l e t e  
s t r a n g e r  o n  h i s  m i n d .  T h e  s e n s a t i o n  o f  r e l i e f  
l a s t e d  p o s s i b l y  t h r e e  s e c o n d s .  T h e n  i t  f l a s h e d  
u p o n  h i m  t h a t  i n  t h e  e x c i t e m e n t  o f  t h e  l a t e  
i n t e r v i e w  h e  h a d  f o r g o t t e n  h i s  c a p .  T h a t  
d a m a g i n g  p i e c e  o f  e v i d e n c e  l a y  o n  t h e  t a b l e  
i n  t h e  s i t t i n g - r o o m ,  a n d  b e t w e e n  h i m  a n d  i t  
w a s  a  l o c k e d  d o o r .

H e  g r o p e d  h i s  w a y  b a c k ,  a n d  k n o c k e d .  N o  
s o u n d  c a m e  f r o m  t h e  r o o m .

“ I  s a y , ”  h e  c r i e d ,  “ y o n  m i g h t  l e t  m o  h a v e  
m y  c a p .  I l e f t  i t  o n  t h e  t a b l e . ”

N o  r e p l y .  „

F e a n  h a l f  t h o u g h t  o f  m a k i n g  a  v i o l e n t  a s s a u l t  
o n  t h e  d o o r .  H e  r e f r a i n e d  o n  r e f l e c t i n g  t h a t  i t  
w o u l d  b e  u s e l e s s .  I f  h e  c o u l d  b r e a k  i t  o p e n  
w h i c h ,  i n  a l l  p r o b a b i l i t y ,  h e  c o u l d  n o t — t h e r e  
w o u l d  b e  t r o u b l e  s u c h  a s  l i e  h a d  n e v e r  c o m e  

a c r o s s  i n  b i s  l i f e .  H e  w a s  n o t  s u r e  i t  w o u l d  
n o t  b e  a n  o f f e n c e  f o r  w h i c h  b e  w o u l d  h e  
r e n d e r e d  l i a b l e  t o  f i n e  o r  i m p r i s o n m e n t .  A t  
a n y  r a t e ,  i t  w o u l d  m e a n  t h e  c e r t a i n  d e t e c 
t i o n  o f  h i s  v i s i t  t o  t h e  t o w n .  S o  h e  
g a v e  t h e  t h i n g  u p ,  r e s o l v i n g  t o  r e t u r n  o n  t h e  
m o r r o w  a n d  r e o p e n  n e g o t i a t i o n s .  F o r  t h e  
p r e s e n t ,  w h a t  h e  h a d  t o  d o  w a s  t o  g e t  s a f e l y  
b a c k  t o  h i s  h o u s e .  H e  h a d  l o s t  h i s  w a t c h ,  h i<  
c a p  w i t h  h i s  n a m e  in  i t  w a s  i n  t h e  h a n d s  o f  
a n  e v i l  o l d  m a n  w h o  e v i d e n t l y  b o r e  h i m  a 
g r u d g e ,  a n d  h e  b a d  t o  r u n  t h e  g a u n t l e t  o f  t h r e e  
h o u s e m a s t e r s  a n d  g e t  t o  b e d  via a  s t u d y - w i n d o w .  
F e w  p e o p l e ,  e v e n  a f t e r  t h e  d u l l e s t  o f  p l a y s ,  h a v e  
r e t u r n e d  f r o m  t h e  t h e a t r e  s o  d i s g u s t e d  w i t h  
e v e r y t h i n g  a s  d i d  F e n n .  I t e v i e w i n g  t h e  s i t u a 
t i o n  a s  h e  r a n  w i t h  l o n g ,  e a s y  s t r i d e s  o v e r  t h e  
r o a d  t h a t  l e d  t o  K a y ' s ,  l i e  f o u n d  i t  d e v o i d  o f  
a n y  k i n d  o f  c o m f o r t .  U n l e s s  h i s  m i s s i o n  in  
q u e s t  o f  t h e  c a p  s h o u l d  p r o v e  s u c c e s s f u l ,  h e  w a s  
in  a  t i g h t  p l a c e .  ■

I t  i s  j u s t  a s  w e l l  t h a t  t h e  g i f t  o f  s e c o n d  
s i g h t  i s  a c c o r d e d  t o  b u t  f e w .  I f  F e n n  c o u l d  
h a v e  k n o w n  a t  t h i s  p o i n t  t h a t  h i s  a d v e n t u r e s  
w e r e  o n l y  b e g i n n i n g ,  t h a t  w h a t  h a d  t a k e n  p l a c e  
a l r e a d y  w a s  b u t  a s  t h e  o v e r t u r e  t o  a  d r a m a ,  i t  

i s  p o s s i b l e  t h a t  h e  w o u l d  h a v e  t h r o w n  u p  t h e  
s p o n g e  f o r  g o o d  a n d  a l l ,  e n t e r e d  K a y ’ s b y  w a y  
o f  t h e  f r o n t  d o o r — a f t e r  k n o c k i n g  u p  t h e  e n t i r e  
h o u s e h o l d — a n d  r e m a r k e d ,  i n  a n s w e r  t o  h i s  
h o u s e m a s t e r ’ s  e x c i t e d  q u e s t i o n s ,  “  E n o u g h  ! 

E n o u g h  ! I  a m  a  v i c t i m  o f  F a t e ,  a  T o a d  b e n e a t h  
t h e  H a r r o w .  S a c k  m e  t o - m o r r o w ,  i f  y o u  l i k e ,  

b u t  f o r  g o o d n e s s ’ s a k e  l e t  m e  g e t  q u i e t l y  t o  b e d  
n o w . ” .

A s  i t  w a s ,  n o t  b e i n g  a b l e  t o  “ p e e p  w i t h

s e c u r i t y  i n t o  f u t u r i t y , ”  l i e  i m a g i i v d  that th 
w o r s t  w a s  o v e r .  *

H o  b e g a n  t o  r e v i s e  t h i s  o p i n i o n  mimodiaMv 
o n  t u r n i n g  i n  a t  K a y ’ s  g a t e .  I K  ha d  hardlv 
g o t  h a l f - w a y  d o w n  t h e  d r i v e  w h e n  the  front 

d o o r  o p e n e d  a n d  t w o  i n d i s t i n c t  f igures  came 
d o w n  t h e  s t e p s .  A s  t h e y  d i d  s o  h i  - foo t -s l ip pej 

o f f  t h e  g r a s s  b o r d e r  o n  w h i c h  h e  w a s  ru n n in g  
t o  d e a d e n  t h e  n o i s e  o f  h i s  s t e p s ,  a n d  grated 
s h a r p l y  o n  t h e  g r a v e l .

“ W h a t ’ s  t h a t ? ”  s a i d  a  v o i c e .  T h e  speallr 
w a s  M r .  K a y .

“ W h a t ’ s  w h a t ? ”  r e p l i e d  a  s e c o n d  ro w .  
w h i c h  h e  r e c o g n i s e d  a s  M r .  M u l h o l l a n d ’ s. 

“ D i d n ’ t  y o u  h e a r  a  n o i s e ? ”

“ ‘ I h e a r d  t h e  w a t e r  l a p p i n g  o n  t h o  crag,"* 
r e p l i e d  M r .  M u l h o l l a m l ,  p o e t i c a l l y .  ’

“  f t  w a s  o v e r  t h e r e , ”  p e r s i s t e d  M r .  E a r .  “ I 

a m  c e r t a i n  I  h e a r d  s o m e t h i n g — positive]!-
c e r t a i n ,  M u l h o l l a n d .  A n d  a f t e r  t h a t  burglary
a t  t h e  s c h o o l  h o u s e --------- ”  ‘

H e  b e g a n  t o  m o v e  t o w a r d s  t h e  s p o t  wheie 
F e n n  l a y  c r o u c h i n g  b e h i n d  a  b u s h .  M r.  Mid 
h o l l a  r id  f o l l o w e d ,  m i l d l y  a m u s e d .  T h e y  were a 
d o z e n  y a r d s  a w a y  w h e n  F e n n ,  d e b a t i n g  in hi- 

m i n d  w h e t h e r  i t  w o u l d  n o t  b o  h o t t e r — as it 
w o u l d  c e r t a i n l y  b e  m o r e  d i g n i f i e d — fo r  him to 
r i s e  a n d  d e l i v e r  h i m s e l f  u p  t o  j u s t i c e  instead of 
w a i t i n g  t o  b e  d i s c o v e r e d  w a l l o w i n g  in the damp 
g r a s s  b e h i n d  a  l a u r e l  b u s h ,  w a s  a w a r e  o f  some
t h i n g  s o f t  a n d  f u r r y  p r e s s i n g  a g a in s t  his 
k n u c k l e s .  A  s o f t  p u r r i n g  s o u n d  r e a c h e d  his ear.-.

H e  k n e w  a t  o n c e  w h o  i t  w a s — 'Thoma- 
E d w a r d ,  t h e  m a t r o n ' s  c a t ,  e v e r  a  staunch 
f r i e n d  o f  h i s .  M a n y  a  t i m e  h a d  t h e y  taken tea 
t o g e t h e r  in  h i s .  s t u d y  in  h a p p i e r  days.  The 
f r i e n d l y  a n i m a l  h a d  s o u g h t  h i m  o u t  in his hid
i n g - p l a c e ,  a n d  w a s  e v i d e n t l y  t r y i n g  t o  intimate 
t h a t  t h e  b e s t  t h i n g  t h e y  c o u l d  d o  n ow  would 

h e  t o  m a k e  a  r e g u l a r  n i g h t  o f  i t .
F e n n ,  a s  I  h a v e  s a i d ,  l i k e d  a n d  respected 

T h o m a s .  I n  o r d i n a r y  c i r c u m s t a n c e s  he would 
n o t  h a v e  s p o k e n  a n  u n f r i e n d l y  w o r d  to  him 
H u t  t h i n g s  w e r e  d e s p e r a t e  n o w ,  a n d  needed 
r e m e d i e s  t o  m a t c h .

V e r y  s o f t l y  h e  p a s s e d  h i s  h a n d  d o w n  the de
l i g h t e d  a n i m a l ’ s  b a c k  u n t i l  h e  r e a c h e d  his tail 
T h e n ,  s t i f l i n g  w i t h  a n  e f f o r t  a l l  t h e  finer f c '1 
i n g s  w h i c h  s h o u l d  h a v e  m a d e  s u c h  an  act im
p o s s i b l e ,  h e  a d m i n i s t e r e d  s o  v i g o r o u s  a tweak 
t o  t h a t  a p p e n d a g e '  t h a t  - T h o m a s ,  w i t h  one frea 
s u e d  y o w l ,  s p r a n g  t h r o u g h  t h e  h u s h  p ast  the t*" 
m a s t e r s  a n d  v a n i s h e d  a t  f u l l  ' p e e d  into tb1 
o p p o s i t e  h e d g e .“ M y  g o o d n e s s !”  said M r. hay, starting back.

I t  w a s  a  f u r t h e r  s h o c k  t o  F c i r .  t o  find f"’ 1 

c l o s e  h e  w a s  t o  t h e  l a u r e l .
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" M Y  UOODNESS! ” .SAID Mil. KAV.

w h e n  l ie  i s  n o t  p r e s e n t  h i s  i n f l u e n c e ,  h i s  p r e s t i g e ,

G ood n ess  m e ,Why, >'int W!,s
Silent be .  ^

It w a s  t h e  c a t ,  
chanted H r  M u l h o l l i i m l ,

who was in p o e t i c a l  v e i n  

,-liter t h e  t h e a t r e .
' - i t  w a s  a c a t  ! ”  g a s p e d

Mr. K a y .
I a m  d i s p o s e d  t o  

imagine. W h a t  l u n g s !
We shall  h e  h a v i n g  t h e  
I’ .S . i ’ -C .A -  d o w n  o i l  u s  i f  
we aron  t c a r e f u l .  I h e y  
mast h a v e  h e a r d  t h a t  
nuhe a t  t h e  h e a d q u a r t e r s  
( f the  S o c i e t y ,  w h e r e v e r  
they a r e .  W e l l ,  i f  y o u r  
zeal for  b i g  g a m e  h u n t i n g  
is satisfied , a n d  y o n  d o n ’ t 
propose t o  f o l l o w  t h e  
vocalist t h r o u g h  t h a t  
hedge, I t h i n k  I w i l l  b e  ofT.
G o o d n i g h t .  G o o d  p i e c e ,  

wasn’ t i t ? ’ ’
“ E x c e l l e n t . G o o d - n i g h t ,

M u ll io l la m l ."
Ily t h e  " a y ,  I w o n d e r  

if the m a n  a h o  w r o t e  i t  is 
a relation o f  o u r  F e n n .  11 
may be  b i s  b r o t h e r  
believe lie w r i t e s .
\ on p r o b a b l y  r e 
member h i m  w h e n  h e  
was h ere .  H o  w a s  
before m y  t i m e .  T a l k 
ing of F o r m .  h o w  d o  
you f ind t l ie  n e w  

arrangem ent  a n s w e r ?Is Kennedy an im provement ? "‘ Kennedy ’ said Mr. Kay, “ is a wellmeaning-boy, I th in k .  ............... . . . . . . . . . .
But he la r k s  a b i l i t y ,  i n  m y  o p i n i o n .  I  h a v e  

at to  s p e a . i  t o  h i m  o n  s e v e r a l  o c c a s i o n s  o n  
Sttxnnit o f  d i s t u r b a n c e s  a m o n g s t  t h e  j u n i o r s  

,nce I f o n n  i t w o  b o y s  a c t u a l l y  f i g h t i n g  i n  t h e  
junior d n y - i -  , ,m [  w a s  v e r y  a n n o y e d  a b o u t  i t . ”

And w l c ' i e  w a s  K e n n e d y  w h i l e  t h i s  w a s  
going o n ?  \ y a s  h e  l i d d i n g  t h e  w a t c h ?  ”

he w . a t c l i ? ”  s a i d  M r .  K a y ,  i n  a  p u z z l e d  
ot>e o f  v o i r .  “ K e n n e d y  w a s  o v e r  a t  t h e  g v m -  
’ asl' ! rn lvhv: it o c c u r r e d . ”

“ T,1pi> it , ;IK h a r d l y  h i s  f a u l t  t h a t  t h e  f i g h t  
,n°k p l a c e ;  '

j, <*r‘ i,r  M n l h u U a n d ,  i f  t h e  h e a d  o f  a h o u s e  
e h c i o n t .  i - l i t s  s h o u l d  b e  i m p o s s i b l e .  E v e n

s o  t o  s p e a k ,  s h o u l d  b e  s u f f i c i e n t  t o  r e s t r a i n  

t h e  b o y s  u n d e r  h i m . ”
M r .  M t i l h o l l a n d  w h i s t l e d  s o f t l y .
“  S o  t h a t ’ s  y o u r  i d e a  o f  w h a t  t h e  h e a d  o f  

y o u r  h o u s e  s h o u l d  b e  l i k e ,  i s  i t ?  W e l l ,  I  k n o w  
o f  o n e  f e l l o w  w h o  w o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  j u s t  y o u r  
m a n .  U n f o r t u n a t e l y  h e  i s  n e v e r  l i k e l y  t o  c o m e  

t o  s c h o o l  a t  E c k l e t o n . ”
“ I n d e e d ? ”  s a i d  M r .  K a y ,  w i t h  i n t e r e s t .  

“ W h o  i s  t h a t ?  W h e r e  d i d  y o u  m e e t  h i m ?  

W h a t  s c h o o l  i s  h e  a t ? ”
“  I  n e v e r  s a i d  I  h a d  m e t  h i m ,  f  o n l y  g o  b y  

w h a t  I  h a v e  h e a r d  o f  h i m .  A n d  a s  f a r  a s  1 
k n o w  h e  i s  n o t  a t  a n y  s c h o o l  H e  w a s  a  g e n t l e
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m a n  o f  t h e  n a m e  o f  N a p o l e o n  B o n a p a r t e .  IT '  
m i g h t  j u s t  h a v e  b e e n  e q u a l  t o  t h e  a r d u o u s  
d u t i e s  w h i c h  d e v o l v e  u p o n  t h e  h e a d  o f  y o u r  
h o u s e .  G o o d - n i g h t . ”

A n d  F e n n  h e a r d  h i s  f o o t s t e p s  c r u n c h  t h e  
g r a v e l  a s  h e  w a l k e d  a w a y .  A  m i n u t e  l a t e r  t h e  
f r o n t  d o o r  s h u t ,  a n d  t h e r e  w a s  a  r a t t l e .  M r .  
K a y  h a d  p u t  t h e  c h a i n  u p  a n d  r e t i r e d  f o r  t h o  
n i g h t .

F e n n  l a y  w h e r e  h e  w a s  f o r  a  s h o r t  w h i l e  
l o n g e r .  T h e n  h e  r o s e ,  f e e l i n g  v e r y  s t i f f  a n d  

w e t ,  a n d  c r e p t  i n t o  o n e  o f  t h e  s u m m e r 
h o u s e s  w h i c h  s t o o d  i n  M r ,  K a y ’ s  g a r d e n .  H e r e  
h e  s a t  f o r  a n  h o u r  a n d  a  h a l f ,  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  
w h i c h  t i m e ,  t h i n k i n g  t h a t  M r .  K a y  m u s t

b e  a s l e e p ,  h e  s t a r t e d  o u t  t o  c l i m b  in to  th 
h o u s e .

H i s  s t u d y  w a s  o n  t h e  f i r s t  f l o o r .  \ u: . 

g a r d e n - s e a t  s t o o d  d i r e c t l y  b e n e a t h  t h e  window 
a n d  a c t e d  a s  a  c o n v e n i e n t  l a d d e r .  |i „ -as 

t o  g e t  f r o m  t h i s  o n  t o  t h e  w i n d o w - l e d g e .  Once 
t h e r e  h e  c o u l d  o p e n  t h e  w i n d o w ,  a n d  the  rest 
w o u l d  b e  p l a i n  s a i l i n g .

U n h a p p i l y ,  t h e r e  w a s  o n e  f l a w  in  id s  scheme. 
H e  h a d  c o n c e i v e d  t h a t  s c h e m e  i n  t h e  expectation  
t h a t  t h e  w i n d o w  w o u l d  b e  a s  h e  h a d  le f t  it

B u t  i t  w a s  n o t .

D u r i n g  h i s  a b s e n c e  s o m e b o d y  h a d  sh ot  the 
b o l t .  A n d ,  t r y  h i s  h a r d e s t ,  h e  c o u l d  n o t  move 
t h e  s a s h  a n  i n c h .

(To be continued.)

A JAPANESE GIANT’S DINNER.
[F rom “ T he .Taps at H ome , ”  by  D ouglas S laden.]

H E  g i a n t ,  w h o  w a s  v e r y  g e n i a l ,  a n d  m o s t  
h a n d s o m e l y  d r e s s e d  i n  a  d a r k  b l u e  s i l k  
k i m o n o ,  i n s i s t e d  u p o n  g o i n g  l a s t .  
W h a t  a  h a n d s o m e  f e l l o w  h e  w a s ,  w i t h  

h i s  h u g e  s h o u l d e r s  a n d  m a s s i v e  h e a d ,  h i s  h a i r  
d o n e  i n  t h e  o r t h o d o x  w r e s t l e r s ’ f a s h i o n ,  a n d  
h i s  v a s t  g o o d - h u m o u r e d  f a c e  b r o n z e d  b y  t h e  s u n  

t o  t h o  t r u e  G i o r g i o n e  t i n t ! H i s  s h a p e l y ,  e x 
q u i s i t e l y  k e p t  h a n d s  w e r e  t h e  s a m e  t i n t ;  s o  
w e r e  h i s  f e e t ,  a s  b e a u t i f u l l y  f o r m e d  a s  h i s  
h a n d s ,  a n d  b a r e ,  e x c e p t  f o r  l i g h t  s t r a w  
s a n d a l s .  W e  h a d  f o r t u n a t e l y  h a r d l y  s a t  d o w n  
t o  l u n c h  b e f o r e  M r .  B o n e r  t u r n e d  u p ,  a n d  
i n t r o d u c e d  h i m s e l f  ( s i n c e  w e  w e r e  u n a b l e  t o  
i n t r o d u c e  h i m )  w i t h  t h e  b e c o m i n g  c i v i l i t i e s .  
H e  w a s  s o o n  f o l l o w e d  b y  M r .  L a n d o r .  W e  h a d

A  S pecial M enu C ard

i n  J a p a n e s e ,  p r e p a r e d  f o r  o u r  w r e s t l e r ,  b u t  i t  

d i d  n o t  c o n v o y  a n y  i d e a  t o  h i m ,  b e c a u s e  l i e  b a d  
n e v e r  t a s t e d  t h e  t i l i n g s  m e n t i o n e d .

“ H e  w i s h e s  t o  s a y , ”  t r a n s l a t e d  M r .  B o n e r ,  
w h o  s a t  n e x t  t o  h i m ,  “ t h a t  t h i s  i s  t h e  f i r s t  
t i m e  t h a t  h e  h a s  b e e n  a s k e d  t o  s u c h  a  b a n q u e t ,  
a n d ,  n o t  k n o w i n g  a n y  o f  t h e  t h i n g s ,  h e  t h i n k s  
t h a t ,  i f  y o u  w i l l  n o t  b e  a n g r y ,  h e  w i l l  t a k e  

t h e m  a l l . ”
H e  h e l d  t h e  s o u p  p l a t e  u p  t o  h i s  m o u t h ,  

a n d  s h o v e l l e d  t h e  s o u p  i n t o  i t  a s  t h e  c o o l i e s  
s h o v e l  r i c e  o r  m a c a r o n i  f r o m  t h e  l i t t l e  l a c q u e r  
b o w l s  a t  t h e  s t r e e t  s t a l l s ,  a n d  p o l i s h e d  o f f  t h e  
f i s h  i n  a  c o u p l e  o f  m o u t h f u l s .  H e  j u d g e d  t h a t  
h i s  m o u t h  c o u l d  c o n t a i n  a b o u t  h a l f  o f  i t ,  s o  h e

c u t  i t  i n  h a l f  a n d  p u t  i n  h a l f  a t  o n c e .  Anil 
i n  t h e  i n t e r v a l  h e  d i s p o s e d  o f  t w o  glasses of 
h o c k  a n d  a  g l a s s  o f  b e e r .  T h e n  h e  conversed.

“ H e  w i s h e s  t o  s a y , ”  i n t e r p r e t e d  M r .  Boner, 
“ t h a t  h o  t h a n k s  y o u  e x t r e m e l y  f o r  the  fine 
b a n q u e t  y o u  a r e  g i v i n g  h i m .  H e  h a s  never 

h a d  a n y t h i n g  l i k e  i t  i n  h i s  l i f e . ”
T h i s  I  h a v e  p u t  o n  r e c o r d ,  b e c a u s e  it is 

p r o b a b l y  t h e  m o s t  f a v o u r a b l e  o p i n i o n  ever  ex
p r e s s e d  o f  a  T o k i o  h o t e l  l u n c h e o n .  For, 
t h o u g h  i t  i s  o n o  o f  t h e  b e s t  o f  t h e  h o te ls  kept 
b y  n a t i v e s ,  t h e  c a t e r i n g  i s  n o t  a m atter  of 
u n i v e r s a l  c o n g r a t u l a t i o n .  B u t  i t  is v e r y  home
l i k e ,  a n d  w e  h a v e  a  m o s t  o b l i g i n g  l o t  o f  ser

v a n t s .  T h e n

HE WENT THROUGTT the B ii i,-oi -F ark

in  t h o  f o l l o w i n g  s w i m m i n g  f a s h i o n  . —
N o .  3 .  P o a c h e d  e g g s  a n d  a n c h o v y  t oast— one 

m o u t h f u l .
N o . _  4 .  P i g e o n  s a u t e  a n d  g r e e n  p p a s - t " "  

m o u t h f u l s ,  b e c a u s e  t h e r e  w e r e  b o n e s .  H e, of 

c o u r s e ,  a t e  b o n e s  a n d  a l l .
N o .  5 .  M u t t o n  c h o p  a n d  m a s h e d  p o ta to e s -  

t i r e  c h o p ,  o n e  m o u t h f u l .  H e  h e l d  it  H  
b o n e ,  a n d  b i t  o f f  t h e  w h o l e  o f  t h e  m e a t  at once, 
f i n i s h i n g  u p  w i t h  l a p p i n g  t h e  m a s h ° d  potatoes 

l i k e  t h e  s o u p .  .
N o .  6 .  C o l d  r o a s t  b e e f .  H e  cu t  h is  portion 

i n  t w o ,  a n d  s w a l l o w e d  i t  i n  t w o  mouthfuls.
N o .  7 .  A  p l a t e f u l  o f  h a m .  H e  P ' o k  his in 

s t a n t a n e o u s l y ,  a s  t h e y  s a y  in  p h o t o g r a p h  

c i r c l e s .
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\*o 8 “!■  :il cluck.” This gave him rather 
° tronhl H<? was helped to a drumstick,

" T  taking ii by the shank, bit off the bulk 
of' the*meat .it one bite. But masticating the 
lleton ton! him some time.

Vo 9. Sal tongue. The boy, seeing that he 
had a "good appetite, brought him several 
slices' They were treated to the same instan
taneous p n u - s .  And then came the four d e  

/orce — the curry.
Hk iiOARE!) WITH L aUGIITEH

to express d e lig h t , when it arrived; and, after 
ids already healthy meal, helped himself to the 
whole, filling his plate mountain high with rice, 
and emptying the curry tureen over it. Then, 
holding his plate close to Ills mouth, he cliop- 
sticked it in with his fork, and with tremendous 
gusto called for more.

“He is beginning to enjoy himself very 
much.” put in Mr. Boner. “He is getting very 
red in the face, which is a sign. He will 
probably now begin to divest himself of his 
clothing, piece by piece, to steel himself to 
fresh exertions.'’

This, added to the fact that he had already 
drunk a bottle of hock and nearly two quarts 
of beer, and that there were ladies at the table, 
made me feel a little cautious. So I  told the 
boys, in English, to start giving him coffee, 
but he waved them off majestically. Evidently his 
arena triumphs were not the outcome of 
temperance, for lie told Mr. Boner that he 
never took such tilings as tea or coffee, and that 
he really did prefer sake a good deal to what 
he had been drinking. Accordingly, sake was 
sent for; but the Tokio Hotel, being a Japanese 
hotel conducted in the European fashion, was 
not going to lose caste by keeping the Japanese 
native drink, mi the poor giant had to put up 
"ith another bottle of beer to wash down a 
second dishful of curry and rice. Probably be 
r(,idd have taken a third bad not the supply 
run out.
Xo. 11 was . hoeolate pudding. He did not 

P'd the whole of it into his mouth at once, but 
sipped it. Evidently he entertained suspicions, 
"hich were realised when he had tasted it, for 
^ put on a siekiy SOrt 0f grin.

^ on k l  lie l t v o  N o .  1 2 — c h e e s e ?  N o .  1 3 —  
fruit.'  or  N o .  u — fea a n d  c o f f e e ?

these were things lie did not esteem.
Mr. Boner then, w i t h  i m p e r t u r b a b l e  g r a v i t y ,

Offered h im  the Chutney Jar,

’''It' a spoon. He tasted it, and his mouth ex- 
P4n «1 into a fresh grin of delight. He ate

i t  a l l  a s  a n  e n t r e m ’e t ,  a n d  w o u n d  u p  t h e  f e a s t  
b y  d r a i n i n g  t h e  f i n g e r - b o w l  o f  h o t  w a t e r  w h i c h  
t h e  “ b o y ”  b r o u g h t  t o  w a s l i  h i s  l o r d l y  f i n g e r s  
a f t e r  h i s  a r d u o u s  r e p a s t .  T h e r e  w e r e  a l w a y s  
a b o u t  t h r e e  “ b o y s ”  h a n g i n g  r o u n d  t h e  h o t e l ,  
f o r  t o  t h e  J a p a n e s e  l o w e r  o r d e r  w r e s t l e r s  a r e  
o f  a s  m u c h  c o n s e q u e n c e  a s  t h e  b a s e b a l l  p l a y e r  
t o  t h o  B o s t o n i a n .

“ H e  t h a n k s  y o u  f o r  y o u r  m a g n i f i c e n t  
b a n q u e t , ”  i n t e r p r e t e d  M r .  B o n e r ,  “ a n d  h o p e s  
y o u  a r e  n o t  a n g r y  a t  h i m  c o n s u m i n g  s o  m u c h .  
H e  h a s  n e v e r  h a d  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h e  k i n d  b e f o r e  
— I  a m  l e a v i n g  o u t  t h e  h o n o r i f i c s  a n d  s u p e r l a 
t i v e s .  S h a l l  I  t e l l  h i m  y o u  a r e  s o  p l e a s e d  w i t h  
h i s  c o m p a n y  t h a t  y o u  w o u l d  l i k e  h i m  t o  s p e n d  
t h e  r e s t  o f  t h o  d a y  w i t h  y o u ? ”

“ I  w i l l  k i l l  y o u  i f  y o u  d o .  I ’ l l  h i r e  a  C h i n e s e  

h i g h - b i n d e r  f r o m  Y o k o h a m a .  S e r i o u s l y ;  i n v e n t  
s o m e  e x c u s e  t o  g e t  r i d  o f  h i m  s o o n  a f t e r  l u n c h . ”

“ A l l  r i g h t .  M y  p o n y  i s  a t  t h e  d o o r ,  a n d  I  
s h a l l  h a v e  t o  g o  m y s e l f  i n  a  f e w  m i n u t e s ;  a n d  
t h e n  I ’ l l  t e l l  h i m  t h a t  a t  t h i s  t i m e  i t  is  
c u s t o m a r y  f o r  E u r o p e a n s  t o  t a k e  t h e i r  l e a v e .  
H e  w i l l  g o  d i r e c t l y ; t h e  J a p a n e s e  a r e  v e r y  
g e n t l e m a n l y — d o w n  t o  t h e  v e r y  l o w e s t . ”

S o  w o  g a v e  t h e  b i g  w r e s t l e r

- A  B ig C igar ,

a n d  t o o k  h i m  u p s t a i r s  t o  b e  p h o t o g r a p h e d ,  w i t h  
m y  l i t t l e  b o y  s t a n d i n g  b e s i d e  h i m  t o  s h o w  o f f  
h i s  m o n s t r o u s  s i z e ;  a n d  t h e n  h e  t o o k  h i s  l e a v e ,  
a f t e r  t e l l i n g  M r .  L a n d o r  t h a t  h e  w o u l d  b e  s u r e  
t o  c o m e  a n d  c a l l  u p o n  h i m  t o  h a v e  h i s  p o r t r a i t  
p a i n t e d ,  a n d  a g a i n  e x p r e s s i n g  h i s  d e l i g h t  w i t h  

e v e r y t h i n g .
I t  a p p e a r s  t h a t  i t  w a s  f o r t u n a t e  t h a t  h e  w a s  

n o t  m a s t e r  o f  E n g l i s h ,  f o r  h e  r e m a r k e d  t o  M r .  
B o n e r  o f  a  g e n t l e m a n  w h o  w a s  s i t t i n g  w i t h i n  
a  y a r d  o f  h i m  t h a t  h e  w a s  s o  t h i n  t h a t  h o  f e l t  

s u r e  t h a t  h e  m u s t  l e a d  a  v e r y  g o o d  l i f e .  H e  
t h o u g h t  t h a t  I  m u s t  l e a d  a  v e r y  i r r e g u l a r  o n e  
.—  I  h a d  a  v e r y  f i n e  f i g u r e ,  b e c a u s e  I  w a s  s o  
b u r l y .  I  h a d  p r e v i o u s l y  c o n s i d e r e d  m y s e l f  
s t o u t ,  a n d  m y  f i g u r e  o n e  t o  b e  k e p t  o u t  o f  
e v i d e n c e .  B u t  s e e i n g  t h e  J a p a n e s e  w r e s t l e r s  
h a s  r e s u r r e c t e d  i n y  c o n c e i t ,  f o r  t h e  t h i n n e s t  in  

t h e  t o u r n a m e n t  l e a v e s  m e  n o w h e r e ,  a n d  t h e y  
r e a l l y  t h i n k  E u r o p e a n s  v e r y  b a d l y  m a d e  f o r  n o t  
o f t e n e r  b e i n g  f a t .  O n e  m a n ’ s  p o i s o n  i s  t r u l y  
a n o t h e r  m a n ’ s  m e a t .  J u s t  a s  t h e  g i a n t  w a s  
g o i n g  a w a y  l i e  a p o l o g i s e d  o n c e  m o r e ,  a s  h e  
r e a s o n a b l y  m i g h t  h a v e  d o n e  i f  i t  h a d  b e e n  t o  t h o  
h o t e l  p r o p r i e t o r ,  w h o ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  o n l y  c h a r g e d  
f o r  h i m  a s  a n  o r d i n a r y  v i s i t o r .  H i s  e x c u s e  w a s  
t h a t  h e  h a d  n e v e r  b e f o r e  “  i n t r o d u c e d  s u c h  g o o d  

f o o d  t o  h i s  s y s t e m . ”



CHRISTMAS EVE IN THE DARK ROOM.
B y A rchibald W il liam s .

I T  i s  C h r i s t m a s  E v e ,  a n d  1 m e a n  t o  p a s s  
t h e  l a t e r  h o u r s  o f  t h e  e v e n i n g — w h e n  
l i t t l e  b o y s  a n d  g i r l s  h a v e  a l r e a d y  l o n g  
h u n g  o u t  t h e i r  s t o c k i n g s - - i n  t h e  s e c l u 

s i o n  u f  my d a r k  loom, t o  s e e  w h a t  g o o d  S a n t a  

C l a u s  w i l l  s e n d  me i n  t h e  w a y  o f  l u c k .
It  h a p p e n e d  t h a t  a  f e w  d a y s  a g o  I f o u n d  a 

p l a t e  b o x ,  b e a r i n g  t h e  o m i n o u s  w o r d  "  U n 
d e v e l o p e d  ”  o n  t h e  c o v e r .  N o t h i n g  m o r e ;  n o  
n o t e s  o r  d a t e s ;  j u s t  e n o u g h  t o  r e m i n d  m e  t h a t  
a t  s o m e  t i m e  o r  o t h e r  I  m u s t  h a v e  p u t  o f f  t h e  
s e c o n d  i m p o r t a n t  s t a g e  o f  m a k i n g  a  p h o t o 

g r a p h .
N o w ,  L l a t h e r  l i k e ,  b y  w a y  o f  a  c h a n g e ,  t o  

b e  u n c e r t a i n  a s  t o  t h e  a n t e c e d e n t s  o f  a  p l a t e .  
T h e r e  i s  j u s t  a  s p i c e  o f  r o m a n c e  a b o u t  i t s  
c r e a m y  f a c e  w i n k i n g  a t  y o u  f r o m  t h e  b o x ,  a n d  
i n v i t i n g  y o u  t o  c a l l  f o r t h  l i f e  f r o m  t h e  b l a n k  
s u r f a c e  b y  t h e  n i n e t e e n t h  c e n t u r y  m a g i c  o f  d e 
v e l o p m e n t .  A s s u m i n g  t h a t ,  a s  i n  m y  c a s e ,  y o u  
o n l y  k n o w  o n e  f a c t — v i z . ,  t h a t  e a c h  p l a t e  h a s  
b e e n  e x p o s e d — t h i n k  o f  t h e  p o s s i b i l i t i e s  t h a t  
m a y  l u r k  i n  t h a t  s i l v e r - l a d e n  f i l m  : a  l a n d s c a p e ,  
o r  a  g r o u p ,  o r  a  s t i r r i n g  i n c i d e n t ,  o r  s o m e  s c e n e  
t h a t  w i l l  a w a k e n  a  h o s t  o f  p l e a s a n t  m e m o r i e s  ! 

O f  c o u r s e ,  h a d  I  b e e n  quite  a s  s y s t e m a t i c  a s  1 
s h o u l d ,  t h e s e  p l a t e s  o u g h t  n o t  t o  h a v e  d r i f t e d  
i n t o  a  b a c k w a t e r  o f  f o r g o t t e n n e s s .  B u t  s u c h  
t h i n g s  w i l l  h a p p e n  i n  t h e  b e s t  r e g u l a t e d  d a r k  

r o o m .
M y  F i n st  C ake

i s  t o  g e t  m y  d a r k - r o o m  l a m p  i n  p r o p e r  o r d e r .  
T h i s  i s  n o  e l a b o r a t e  r u b y  a f f a i r ,  b u t  a  m e r e  
h a n d - l a m p ,  s u r r o u n d e d  b y  a  c y l i n d e r  o f  t h r e e 

f o l d  o r a n g e  f a b r i c .  1 h a v e  t a k e n  t h e  precaution 
t o

Attach to the Ckiling Above the Lamp

;i l a r g e  s q u a r e  o f  t h e  s a m e  m a t e r i a l ,  so that 
a n y  r e f l e c t e d  l i g h t  m a y  b e  “ s a f e . ”  I fid 

o r a n g e  l i g h t  v e r y  m u c h  m o r e  p l e a s a n t  to work 
b y  t h a n  r e d ,  a m i  e v e n  f a s t  p la t e s  are not 
h a r m e d  b y  i t ,  p r o v i d e d  t h a t  o r d i n a r y  precau
t i o n s  b e  t a k e n .  T h e s e  a r e :  t o  k e e p  the light 
a s  s u b d u e d  a s  is  c o n s i s t e n t  w i t h  b e in g  able t« 
w a t c h  t h e  b e h a v i o u r  o f  t h e  p l a t e  during the 
e a r l y  s t a g e s  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t ,  a n d  to  have the 
d i s h  w e l l  s h a d e d  w h e n  t h e  t i m e  f o r  cxaminatiut 
h a s  p a s s e d .  I o n c e ,  a s  a n  e x p e r i m e n t ,  e s p d  
p a r t  o f  a  S p e c i a l  R a p i d  p l a t e  t o  the large 
o r a n g e  w i n d o w  o f  m y  d a r k  r o o m  (in  which 1 
c o u l d  c l e a r l y  d i s t i n g u i s h  e v e r y  o b j e c t )  for i 
m i n u t e ,  a n d  d e v e l o p e d ,  w i t h  t h e  result  that no 
v i s i b l e  d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  t h e  e x p o s e d  and ««■ 
e x p o s e d  p a r t s  c o u l d  b e  d e t e c t e d .  I  believe i”

S ake L ight and P lenty o f  IT>

s o  t h a t  y o u  c a n  e a s i l y  f i n d  a n y t  l i ing  >ou ra®' 
w a n t ,  a n d  r e g a r d  w i t h  s e m i - h o r r o r  the  porta ( 
f o l d i n g  r u b y  l a m p  ( w h i c h  is  t i s e t u l  enough of 

m e r e  p l a t e  c h a n g i n g ) .
M y  l a m p  b e i n g  t u r n e d  d o w n  to  

b r i g h t n e s s ,  I  n o w  a r r a n g e  t h e  (d a t e s  m 
b o x ,  f i l m  s i d e  u p w a r d s ,  a n d  r e p !  i ce  the  cot* 
T h e n  I g e t  o u t  t h r e e  s m a l l  g l a s s e s  and f*1 s  ̂
m a n y  s o l u t i o n s  : A  f o r  t e s t i m :  (w e a k ) . 

n o r m a l ; C ,  f o r  o v e r - e x p o s u r e .
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My d e v e l o p e r ,  b y  t h e  w a y ,  i s  p y r o  s o d a ,  a n d  

,|ieSC are  t ie  p r o p o r t i o n s

\ Pyro solution, one part; soda, one part; water, 
two parts.

Pyro, one part; soda, one part.
C Pyro, four parts; soda, one part; water, two 

nirts" "five* drops ten per cent, bromide solution to 
each ’ounce of mixture. (Ten per cent. = ten by 
might of chemical to ICO of water.)

The n e x t  t i l i n g  f o r  m e  t o  d o  is  t o  p u t  o n  

M y R ubber G loves ,

which c o s t  5 s .  6 d . ,  a n d  s a v e  m y  f i n g e r s  f r o m  
the d re a d  p v r o  s t a i n  ( t h a t  w o u l d  o t h e r w i s e  
disfigure t h e  n a i l s  f o r  w e e k s ) ,  a n d  t h u s  r e m o v e  
the one s e r i o u s  o b j e c t i o n  t o  t h i s  e x c e l l e n t  

developer.
In the  s i n k  a r e  p l a c e d  t h r e e  d i s h e s ,  w h i t e ,  

red, and  b l a c k  r e s p e c t i v e l y .  T h e  t o p m o s t  p l a t e  
is now e x t r a c t e d  f r o m  t h e  b o x ,  l a i d  i n  w h i t e ,  
and f looded  w i t h  s o l u t i o n  A .  A t  t h i s  s t a g e  1 
pick up t h e  d i s h  a n d ,  r o c k i n g  i t  g e n t l y ,  t u r n  
my back t o  t h e  l i g h t .  Never let solutions ( h y p o  
excepted) r e m a i n  stagnant on a plate.

At the e n d  o f  a  m i n u t e  t h e r e  i s  n o t h i n g  a p 
parent b u t  t h e  m e r e s t  s u g g e s t i o n s  o f  a  s k y ,  s o  
I transfer t h e  p l a t e  t o  r e d  d i s h ,  a n d  d o s e  i t  w i t h  
solution B .  S t e a d y  o n ,  m y  f r i e n d ;  y o u ’ r e  c o m 
ing out a b it  t o o  f a s t  n o w .  U n d e r  t h e  t a p  w i t h  
you for a m o m e n t ;  a n d ,  s w i s h  ! S o l u t i o n  C . h a s  

you on ap p ro - . -a l ,  T h a t ’ s  b e t t e r ;  n o w  t h o  “ h i g h  
lights”  ( i . e , ,  b l a c k  p o r t i o n s )  c o m e  o u t  f r o m  t h e  
" lute  b a c k g r o u n d ,  o u t l i n e s  s l o w l y  f o r m ,  u n i t e ,  
and m erge i n t o — w h a t  o n  e a r t h  i s t h e  s u b j e c t ?  
I’eople, but  w h o ?  M a s t s ,  w h e r e  f r o m ?  N o w  I  
have it. 1 a m  i M J u l y ,  b a c k  a t  d e a r ,  s l e e p y  

little D e v o m d i i r o  A p p l e d o r e ,  s u n g  o f  b y  C h a r l e s  
Kingsley as  t h e  p o r t  w h e n c e  m a n y  a  b o l d  E l i z a 
bethan s e a - r o v e r  s e t  o u t  t o  s e e k  h i s  f o r t u n e  o n  
the S p an ish  M a i n .  Y e s ;  h e r e  i n  t h e  m i d d l e  i s  
ln? old f r i e n d  o f  t h e  d r u m ,  c a s t a n e t s ,  t r i a n g l e ,  
pipes, A c .— a m a l e  v e r s i o n  o f  t h e  L a d y  o f  R a n -  

!"• C r o s s  m i n  ns t h e  h o r s e — p o s i n g  f o r  h i s  
I'letury a n io i i i '  t h e  l a s s e s  a n d  l a d s  f o r  w h o m  

has j t is t  m a d e  m u s i c  w i t h  e l b o w s  a n d  h e e l s  
J" ' i i ' o r s  s t r i n g s  a t t a c h e d  t h e r e t o .  T h e  
image has (lev, l o p e d  r i g h t ,  t h r o u g h  t h e  f i l m ,  a n d ,  
|.̂ ('r<’ f0|e,  I i! a y  s a f e l y  c o m m i t  t h e  p l a t e  t o  t h e  
^ lnR b a th ,  v o i l e  1 p r o c e e d  t o  n e g a t i v e  n u m b e r  

tl'i' " : ' s p r o b a b l y  t a k e n  a t  A p p l e d o r e

ther-*S<l 11̂ °  ' ' '  f?(>es !|t  o n c e .  S o o n
11 P on m e  a  y o u n g  N a v a l  R e s e r v i s t ,  

'nf’  i n s i d e  a  l a r g e  m o d e l  b o a t  w h i c h  hr 
asc -, n l ' ! ' h i m s e l f ,  a n d  a n o t h e r  p e r s o n
... 1 e , t o  v , m o b o d v  e l s e ,  a n d  a  t h i r d  m a n  

erred t o  i •
bv tl i> ,iU'c  o o e n  m a d e  u n d e r  h i s  v e r y  e y e s  
• 1|J c s o r v i s t ,  t i l l  I  r e a l l y  b e g a n  t o  d o u b t  
'Ul- Jil-n.

w h e t h e r  J e r o m e ' s  f i s h i n g  s t o r y  h a d  n o t  f o u n d  
a  f o r m i d a b l e  r i v a l .

W h e n  m y  f i r s t  t w o  n e g a t i v e s  a r e  f i x e d  I  s l i p  
t h e m  i n t o  a  r a c k  a n d  i m m e r s e  t h i s  i n  a

W ashing Bath,

w h i c h  r e a l l y  is a  b a t h ,  o n e  f o o t  w i d e ,  1 5  
i n c h e s  l o n g ,  1 0  i n c h e s  d e e p ,  a n d  h a s  f o u r  s m a l l  
h o l e s  p i e r c e d  t h r o u g l i  i t s  s i d e s  - £ - i n c h  a b o v e  t h e  
b o t t o m ,  s o  t h a t  t h e  c h e m i c a l  d e p o s i t s  m a y  b e  
c a n  i e d  o f f .  U n l e s s  s o m e  s u c h  m e a n s  o f  p r o 
d u c i n g  a  s l i g h t  t h r o u g h  c u r r e n t  a r e  e m p l o y e d ,  
t h e  p l a t e s  d o  n o t  g e t  t h e  f u l l  b e n e f i t  o f  t h e  
c l e a n  w a t e r  e n t e r i n g  t h e  b a t h  a t  t h e  t o p .

R e s u m i n g  d e v e l o p m e n t ,  I  e v o l v e  a  g r o u p  o f  
A p p l e d o r e  c h i l d r e n  ; t h e  f i s h i n g  f l e e t  s t r a n d e d  o n  
t h e  m u d ; a  c l u s t e r  o f  b o y s  p l a y i n g  m a r b l e s ; a n d  
a  s q u a d  o f  N a v a l  R e s e r v i s t s — a l l  o v e r - e x p o s e d .  
M y  t h r e e  d o u b l e  d a r k  s l i d e s  w o u l d  t h e n  h a v e  
b e e n  e x h a u s t e d ,  a n d  n u m b e r  s e v e n  i s  t h e r e f o r e  
t e s t t x l  w i t h  s o l u t i o n  A .  T h a t  d o e s n ’ t  w o r k ,  s o  
B  h a s  a  t u r n ,  a n d ,  m o s t  a p p r o p r i a t e l y  f o r  t h e  
C h r i s t m a s  c a r d  s e a s o n ,  a  l i t t e r  o f  k i t t e n s  t u r n s  
u p — a l l  a s  u n l i k e  a s  o n l y  m o n g r e l s  c a n  b e .  
T h e  l i t t l e  r a s c a l s  ! I  r e m e m b e r  t h e  h o t  A u g u s t  
d a y  w h e n  I  p e r c h e d  t h e m  o n  a  b a r  a c r o s s  a  
g a t e w a y  w i t h  a  b r i c k  o n  e i t h e r  s i d e  t o  p r e v e n t  
t h e i r  e s c a p e ,  w h i l e  I  g o t  t h e  f o c u s .  O n e  k i t t e n  
h a s  m a n a g e d  t o  m o v e  d u r i n g  t h e  e x p o s u r e  ( v e r y -  
s h o r t ) ,  a f t e r  t h e  m a n n e r  o f  t h e  i n e v i t a b l e  e v i l 
d o e r  i n  a  h u m a n  g r o u p .  S t i l l ,  a  s t r o n g  n e g a 

t i v e .
Under-Exposure

c o m e s  i n  t h e  e i g h t l i  v e n t u r e ,  w h i c h  c a r r i e s  m e  
f a r  n o r t h  i n t o  t h e  F o r f a r s h i r e  S i d l a w s ,  a  r a n g e  
o f  h i l l s  o n c e  k n o w n  t o  g e o g r a p h y .  S o l u t i o n  D  
i s  m i x e d — p y r o ,  o n e  p a r t ;  s o d a ,  t h r e e  p a r t s ;  
w a t e r ,  t w o .  P a t i e n c e  w i l l  n o w  b e  n e c e s s a r y ,  
a s  t h e  o n e  c h a n c e  o f  s u c c e s s  i n  t h e  c a s e  o f  a n  
u n d e r - e x p o s e d  p l a t e  i s  t o  l e t  i t  d e v e l o p  v e r y  
s l o w l y ,  r o c k i n g  t h e  d i s h  c o n t i n u a l l y .  U n d e r 
e x p o s u r e  i s  a  h o r r i d  n u i s a n c e ,  a n d  a  r e g u l a r  
b a n e  t o  b e g i n n e r s  w h o  d o  m u c h  h a n d - c a m e r a  
w o r k ,  e s p e c i a l l y  a s  t h e  i m a g e  o f t e n  b e f o r e  f i x a 
t i o n  h a s  q u i t e  a  “  p l u c k y  ”  a p p e a r a n c e ,  w h i c h  
f a d e s  s a d l y  a w a y  i n  t h e  h y p o  b a t h ,  l e a v i n g  a  
" c h a l k  a n d  s o o t ”  n e g a t i v e  b e h i n d  i t  T h e  g r e a t  
d i f f i c u l t y  i s  t h a t ,  i f  t h e  s h a d o w s  b e  f o r e e e l  o u t ,  
t h e  “  h i g h  l i g h t s  f a c e s ,  A c . — b e c o m e  v e r y  
d e n s e ,  i n  t h i s  c a s e ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  w i t h  t h e  d r e s s e s  
o f  a  p i c n i c  p a r t y  c o m i n g  o u t  v e r y  h a r d  o n  a n  
u n d e v e l o p e d  b a c k g r o u n d  o f  f u r z e  a n u  b r o o m ,  
I s h a l l  h a v e  r e c o u r s e  t o  l o c a l  d e v e l o D i n e n t .

T a k i n g  a  p a d  o f  c o t t o n - w o o l  i n  m y  r i g h t  h a n d ,  
f  d i p  i t  i n t o  p u r e  s o d a  s o l u t i o n ,  a n d  d a b  i t  
o v e r  t h e  s h a d o w s ,  t i l t i n g  t h e  p l a t e  ( f r o m  w h i c h  
t h e  d e v e l o p e r  l i a s  b e e n  p o u r e d  a w a y )  s o  t h a t
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t h e  s o d a  m a y  n o t  s t r a y  o n  t o  t h o  f o r e g r o u n d .  
T h i s  p r o c e s s  i s  c o n t i n u e d  u n t i l  a  f a i r  a m o u n t  

o f  d e t a i l  h a s  a p p e a r e d ;  t h e n  I  f i x  t h e  i m a g e  in  
t h e  h y p o .

I am V ery Careful

t o  w a s h  m y  g l o v e s  t h o r o u g h l y  a f t e r  i m m e r s i n g  

t h e m  i n  t h e  h y p o ,  a s  a n y  o f  t h i s  c a r r i e d  t o  t h e  
d e v e l o p i n g  d i s h e s  w o u l d  a t  o n c e  a r r e s t  d e v e l o p 
m e n t .  W h a t e v e r  y o u  d o ,  don't  p o u r  a c c e l e r a t o r  

s t r a i g h t  i n t o  t h e  d i s h ,  o r  y o u  w i l l  g i v e  y o u r  
p l a t e  a  “  b l a c k  e y e . ”  A l w a y s  p o u r  a n y  a d d e d

W arm the D ish

o v e r  a  l a m p  ( i f  i t  b e  a  p o r c e l a i n  o n e )  l o r  dcvciu 

m e a t  o f  v e r y  s t u b b o r n  u n d e r - e x p o s u r e s .  Tin? 
s o l u t i o n  w i l l  p r o v e  m u c h  m o r e  a c t i v e  i f  heated 

u n t i l  i t  i s  t e p i d ,  b u t  n o t  w arm . Before-taking 
o u t  t h e  p l a t e  f o r  g o o d ,  a d d  s o m e  p y i  o  solution to 
g i v e  a  l i t t l e  e x t r a  d e n s i t y .  I f  i t  stains the 
n e g a t i v e  s l i g h t l y  a l l  o v e r ,  s o  m u c h  the better 
w i l l  i t  b e  f o r  t h e  p r i n t i n g .

T h e  g o l d e n  r u l e s  i n  d e v e l o p i n g  a r e  : - G o  slow 
a n d  f e e l  y o u r  w a y ;  k e e p  t h e  d i s h e s  in motion:

s o l u t i o n  in t v )  t h e  m e a s u r e  g l a s s ,  a n d  t i p  t h e  
l i q u i d  c o n t e n t s  o f  t h e  d i s h  o n  t o p  o f  i t .  T h e n  
t h e  w h o l e  m a y  b e  s a f e l y  a p p l i e d  t o  t h e  p l a t e .

T w e n t y  m i n u t e s  h a v e  g o n e  o v e r  t h i s  p l a t e ,  
b u t  i t  w a s  w o r t h  t h e  t r o u b l e ,  a s  1 c o u l d n ’ t  
p o s s i b l y  r e - s t a g e  t h a t  j o l l y  a f t e r n o o n  t r o u b l e d  
a s  i t  w a s  p h o t o g r a p h i c a l l y  w i t h  e v i l - l o o k i n g  
c l o u d s  o v e r h e a d .  N e x t  c o m e s  a  v e r y  f a i r  n e g a 
t i v e  o f  t h e  c o n s t r u c t i o n  o f  t h e  c a m p - f i r e  t o  b o i l  
t h e  k e t t l e  t h a t  p l a y s  s o  i m p o r t a n t  a  p a r t  in  
a n  a f t e r n o o n ’ s  o u t i n g .  I s h a l l  i m p r o v e  m a t t e r s  
b y  intensification,  w h i c h  w i l l  g i v e  “ b o d y ”  t o  

t h e  s h a d o w s .  T h i s  p r o c e s s  i s  m o s t  e f f e c t i v e  w i t h  
n e g a t i v e s  t h a t ,  t h r o u g h  o v e r - e x p o s u r e ,  l a c k  c o n 
t r a s t ,  b u t  a r e  f u l l  o f  d e t a i l ,  a n d  w i l l  b o  t r e a t e d  
o f  i n  a  f u t u r e  a r t i c l e .

ue c a r e f u l  t o  m e a s u r e  s o l u t i o n s  a c c u r a t e l y , * 11 

d o n ’ t  m i x  “ b y  e y e ” ; d o n ’ t l e t  t h e  p l a t * *  
u n n e c e s s a r i l y  e x p o s e d  t o  d i r e c t  l i g h t  in  the m J 
s t a g e  o f  d e v e l o p m e n t ;  d o n ’ t h a n d l e  the plat* 
m o r e  t h a n  n e c e s s i t y  d e m a n d s ; w ash it rf?  

t h o r o u g h l y  a f t e r  f i x a t i o n .  .
P e r h a p s  f o u g h t  t o  h a v e  a l r o . u l y  mmumi'*1

m y  p y i o  s o d a  f o r m u l a .

P yro Solution .
P y r o  .................... . . Jo / . .
15 r o  m  i d  e  o f

P o t a s s i u m  .........  1 5 g r s .
M e t a b i s u l p h i t e  o f

P o t a s s i u m  .........  1 2 g r s .
W a t e r  .................... 2 0 o z s .

H e r e  u

Soda 
Sulphit •

is :
s o l u t i o n .

W a s h i
W a t e r

of soda 
.soda.....

2oi

W h e w  ! T h e  r o o m  h a s  b c c o i m  ra th er  opPrc; 
! L e t ’ s  o p e n  t h e  w i n d o w  U’ .vl listen to

the
• ilV ii
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lear o ld  ( ’ In ' i s tn w is  b e l l s ,  s e n d i n g  t h e  o l d ,  o l d  
m ^ s a g e  t o  i h o  w o r l d ,  t h e  m e s s a g e  t h a t  d a t e s  
t far  b a ck  b e f o r e  t h e  t i m e  w h e n  p h o t o g r a p h y  
S°  first t h o u g h t  o f .  I t  i s  l a t e ;  b u t  C h r i s t m a s  

comrs o n c e  o n l y  i n  t h e  y e a r ,  s o  w o  m a y  s p a r e  
f ew n i i n o ' e s  t o  l i s t e n  t o  t h e  m e r r y  c h a n g e s .  

Then o n e  hist  l o o k  r o u n d  t o  s e e  t h a t  t h e  p l a t e s  
a r e # |] w a s h i n g  p r o p e r l y ,  a n d  t h e  l a m p  i s  b l o w n  

out. and o f f  t o  b e d  T g o ,  m e n t a l l y  w i s h i n g  a l l  

mv renders a h a p p y  C h r i s t m a s .

A N S W E R S  T O  C O R R E S P O N D E N T S .

W. Griffiths.— T h a n k s  f o r  y o u r  i n t e r e s t i n g  
photo, o f  the  " F l o r a l  T e m p l e  o f  J a p a n , ”  t a k e n  a t  
niiht in the Z o o l o g i c a l  G a r d e n s ,  C l i f t o n .  I  r e g r e t  
[hat it would  n o t  s t a n d  r e p r o d u c t i o n  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  
the detail b e in g  s o  f a i n t .  T h e  c u r i o u s  m o v e m e n t  o f  
the electric la m p s  m u s t ,  I  t h i n k ,  b e  d u e  t o  a  s h i f t i n g  
of the camera d u r i n g  a  p a r t  o f  t h e  e x p o s u r e — p r o 
bably only a sm al l  f r a c t i o n ,  w h i c h  w o u l d  b e  s u f f i c i e n t  
to impress the  b r i l l i a n t  l i g h t  o f  t h e  l a m p s  o n  t h e  
plate without b l u r r i n g  t h e  d e t a i l  o f  t h e  o t h e r  p o r 
tions o f  the s t r u c t u r e .  T h e  m o v e m e n t  m u s t  h a v e  
lieen jerky.

“ H. R . ”  a s k s  h o w  b e s t  t o  g l a z e  P . O . P .  p r i n t s .  
The most usual w a y  is  t o  s q u e e g e e  t h e m  d o w n  o n  
to ferrotype p la te s  ( p r i c e  a b o u t  4 d .  e a c h )  w h i c h  
have been p r e p a r e d  b y  r u b b i n g  t h e m  o v e r  w i t h  
salad oil. T h e  oi l  m u s t  b e  w i p e d  o f f  w i t h  a  c l e a n  
rag. The wet p r i n t s  a r e  t h e n  s p r e a d  f a c e  d o w n 
wards over  the  p l a t e  ( t h e  b l a c k ,  s h i n y  s i d e ) ,  a n d  
rolled with a  s q u e e g e e  u n t i l  e v e r y  t r a c e  o f  a n  a i r -  
hubbie hns been w o r k e d  o u t .  T h e y  a r e  t h e n  l e f t  t o  
drv, and pee l  o f f  n a t u r a l l y ,  l e a v i n g  a  h i g h  g l o s s ,  
■•onie folk use- p l a t s  g l a s s  i n s t e a d  o f  t h e  e n a m e l l e d  
iron plates; hut t h e  l a t t e r  a r e  p r e f e r a b l e  a s  b e i n g  
cheaper and less  b r e a k a b l e ,  t h o u g h  c a r e  m u s t  b e  
taken to p rev en t  t h e i r  g e t t i n g  b e n *  Y o u r  p h o t o 
graph is very  g o o d  f o r  a  b e g i n n e r ,  H .  R . ,  a n d  I  
wish you g o o d  l u c k .  R e a d  m y  a r t i c l e s  c a r e f u l l y ,  
and you will pet  on .

Gladys M arsh. —Y e s ! a  N o .  2  B r o w n i e  
would suit y i iii a d m i r a b l y ’ . A s  t o  y o u r  q u e s t i o n .

Do you think 1 w o u l d  u n d e r s t a n d  i t ,  &c. ? ” , i s  
the Photograph ic  F a g  a l s o  a m o n g  t h e  p r o p h e t s ?  1 
am su]‘e yo u  w i l l ,  n e v e r t h e l e s s ,  f o r  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  
>ou take in Tin; Captain i s  p r o o f  o f  c o m m o n - s e n s e ,  
and your a p p r e c i a t i o n  o f  t h e  m a g a z i n e  a  s i g n  o f  
pood taste. ( H e a r !  h e a r ! )  P e r h a p s  y o u  w i l l  l e t  

see a p h o to  o r  t w o  w h e n  y o u  g e t  t o  w o r k .

Cam eron.— E v i d e n t l y  y o u  d o  n o t  g e t  
•• exposure r  y o u r  f i lm s  c o m e  o u t  b l a n k  in  d e -

° ? n e n t '  that  is t o  s a y ,  p r o v i d e d  t h e  l i g h t  i s  a n y 

t h i n g  b u t  e x t r e m e l y  w e a k .  Y o u  d o n ' t  s a y  w h a t  s o r t  
o f  a  c a m e r a  y o u  u s e  ; s o m e t i m e s  a  fi lm -pac jfc  f a i l s  
t o  a c t ,  a n d  t h e n  t h e  r e a s o n  is o b v i o u s .  P o s s i b l y  
y o u  m o v e d  o n  m o r e  t h a n  o n e  f i l m  a t  a  t i m e ,  o r  t h e  
s h u t t e r  d i  l n ’ t  w o r k .

A. W. R obin son .— “ H  o w  m u c h  w o u l d  i t  c o s t  
t o  m a k e  a  d a r k  r o o m  l i k e  t h a t  d e s c r i b e d  in  t h e  
O c t o b e r  n u m b e r ? ”  W e l l ,  t h a t ’s  a  m a t t e r  r a t h e r  
h a r d  t o  d e c i d e .  I f  y o u  h a d  t o  b u i l d  a  s e p a r a t e  
r o o m  o n  t o  t h e  h o u s e ,  I  d a r e s a y  £ 4 0  w o u l d  “  g o  
b a n g ”  b e f o r e  y o u  h a d  f i n i s h e d ,  o r  e v e n  m o r e .  I f  
y o u  m e r e l y  h a v e  t o  f i t  u p  a n  e x i s t i n g  r o o m ,  a n d  
c a n  d o  c a r p e n t e r i n g ,  a  f i v e  p o u n d  n o t e  s h o u l d  c o v e r  
e v e r y t h i n g ; t h o u g h  h e r e  a g a i n  t h e  w a t e r  s u p p l y  is  
a n  u n k n o w n  i t e m .  O f  o n e  t h i n g  I  a m  c e r t a i n ,  t h a t  
in  a  p r o p e r  r o o m  y o u  c a n  d o  w o r k  t h a t  is a l m o s t  
i m p o s s i b l e  w h e r e  p l e n t i f u l  w a t e r  is a b s e n t .  T h e  
e x p e n s i v e  i t e m s  a r e  t h e  s i n k  a n d  t h e  w a t e r  
“ w a s t j . "  T h e  r e s t — w e l l ,  s a y  £ 2  A s  f o r  y o u r  
s e c o n d  q u e s t i o n ,  t h e r e  a r e  s e v e r a l  g o o d  g u i n e a  
c a m e r a s  o f f e r e d  in t h e  a d v e r t i s e m e n t  p a g e s  o f  t h e  
J u l y  n u m b e r .

R. H. B.—D o n ’ t  b e  d o w n - h e a r t e d ;  y o u r  p h o t o s  
a r e  n o t  a t  a l l  b a d ,  a n d  t h e  p a r t i c u l a r s  g i v e n  o n  t h e  
b a c k  o f  e a c h  s h o w  t h a t  y o u  a r e  s y s t e m a t i c — a g r e a t  
v i r t u e  in  a  p h o t o g r a p h e r .  T h e  c a m e r a  i s  a  g o o d  
o n e ,  a n d  y o u  c a n ’ t  b e a t  P y r o  S o d a  d e v e l o p e r .  N o w  
f o r  c r i t i c i s m s :  S t o k e  P o g e s  c h u r c h ,  u n d e r - e x p o s e d .  
L a k e  ( L a n g l e y  P a r k ? ) ,  r a t h e r  d i t t o ;  G e r r a r d ’ s 
C r o s s  c h u r c h ,  o v e r - e x p o s e d ;  J o r d a n s ,  d i t t o ;  B u r n 
h a m  B e e c h e s  p o o l ,  r i g h t ,  b u t  n e e d s  i n t e n s i f i c a t i o n ; 
G . W . R .  e n g i n e ,  r a t h e r  o v e r - e x p o s e d ,  a n d  s e e m s  t o  
h a v e  b e e n  t a k e n  a g a i n s t  t h e  s u n ,  i n s t e a d  o f  w i t h  
s u n  a t  y o u r  b a c k .  S e e  m y  r e m a r k s  o n  d e v e l o p m e n t  
in  t h i s  n u m b e r .  N o ! s t r i p p e d  f i l m s  w o r t h l e s s .  
P a s t e - o n  m o u n t s  a r e  p r e f e r a b l e  t o  s l i p - i n .  P y r o  
S o d a  is  not g o o d  f o r  d e v e l o p i n g  V e l o x  p r i n t s ,  a s  
t h e y  w o u l d  p r o b a b l y  b e  s t a i n e d  t h e r e b y  : h y d r o -  
k i n o n e  b e s t .  T h e  s p o t s  a r e  c a u s e d  b y  a i r - b u b b l e s  
f o r m i n g  o n  t h e  p l a t e s  after t h e  d e v e l o p e r  h a s  b e e n  
p o u r e d  o n .  R u b  t h e  f i l m s  o v e r  q u i c k l y  w i t h  a  p a d  
o f  c o t t o n - w o o l  i m m e d i a t e l y  t h e  s o l u t i o n  h a s  c o v e r e d  
t h e m .  A l w a y s  p l e a s e d  t o  a n s w e r  q u e s t i o n s  o f  t h i s  
s o r t .

Joan S terlin g-.— A l l  y o u r  f i lm s  h a v e  b e e n  
f o g g e d  b y  w h i t e  l i g h t .  O n e  t h i c k n e s s  o f  f a b r i c  
o v e r  t h e  w i n d o w  w o u l d  n o t  b e  s a f e  i f  t h e  l i g h t  is  
a/t a l l  s t r o n g  o u t s i d e ,  a n d  e v e n  d o u b l e  q u a n t i t y  
w o u l d  n o t  a v a i l  i f  t h e  e d g e s  a l l o w  w h i t e  l i g h t  t o  
g e t  t h r o u g h .  I n  a  F r e n a  c a m e r a  o n l y  t h e  f r o n t  
f i l m  a n d  t h o s e  a t  t h e  b o t t o m  c a n  p o s s i b l y  h a v e  b e e n  
e x p o s e d .  I f  t h e  f i l m s  a r e  n o t  a r r a n g e d  q u i t e  c o r 
r e c t l y — w i t h  t h e  n o t c h e s  c o r r e s p o n d i n g  i n  a l l  
alternate f i l m s — t h e r e  w i l l  b e  a  b l o c k .  ( H a v e n ’ t  
y o u  g o t  a  b o o k  o f  i n s t r u c t i o n s ? )  T h e  f i l m - p a c k s  a r e  
s u p p o s e d  t o  b e  p r o p e r l y  s e t  w h e n  t h e y  l e a v e  t h e  
f a c t o r y ;  b u t  I  a l w a y s  l o o k  t h e m  t h r o u g h  t o  m a k e  
q u i t e  c e r t a i n  b e f o r e  p u t t i n g  t h e m  i n t o  t h e  c a m e r a .
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I TALES OF THE FAR WEST.
By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS,

Author of "A cross  the W i l d e r n e s s etc.

BT was a good day foe deer-hunting. 
Two or three inches of snow had 
fallen, and the air seemed soft and 
heavy, as it does before a storm. 

We determined to utilise the favourable 
weather for the killing of our winter meat. 
Therefore, at about sunrise, my partner, 
Curtis, our Indian helper, Pete Debaw, and 
myself set out from our shack to make a 
circuit of the nearer hills.

In 1875 this rough Blade Hills country 
abounded in big game—elk, deer, sheep, 
grizzlies, black bears, and mountain-lions. 
On that November day. at one o ’clock or a 
little later, I had killed and hung up four 
blacktails and one cottontail buck. Then, 
in close pursuit of a wounded doe among a 
rough tumble of rock tedges, a serious acci
dent befell me. Hot upon the trail, I was 
pushing through an undergrowth of cedar, 
when I burst from cover upon a precipitous 
slope and fell headlong. T dropped my gun 
upon the snow, and grasped in vain at bush 
and boulder to stay my downward flight. I 
pitched down an incline, rolled over and 
over, and dropped off the vim of a lodge 
some fifteen or twenty feet in height.

For some time I lay paralysed, physically, 
by Che shock- of my fall. My face lay on 
the edge of a narrow shelf of rock, and one 
of my arms overhung it. I had no power

to retire from this perilous position, yet 
with a eurious sense of helpless indifference 1 
looked down into a black and dismal gully 
which I knew well was the “  hidden canon,' 
as we had named it, of Spring Creek.

It was from twelve to twenty feet in 
width—a huge split between two masses of 
rock— and must have been nearly one hun
dred feet to the bottom. A  small stream 
leaped and tumbled through the boulder- 
filled channel.

So narrow' was the cleft where I lay that 
an active man could have leaped it atJ 
running jump. On the opposite side was» 
mass of rocks rounding off to the left, and 
below this a rough, narrow slope along the 
rim of the notch.

“  A poor place to look for de- r, ” was my 
thought, and there was little likelihood of wy 
hunting companions finding me soon, un^ 
I could send rnv shouts to their ears. nu 
as yet I had no voice for shouting-

At the end of half an hour the pa™?1: 
of my nerves had partially abated. «n 
succeeded in rolling myself ovw and g8'1’"̂  
a reclining posture against the ledge- 8 ■ 
doing. I discovered that my re-iht snou ‘ 
was dislocated and that probably tw° 0 ■ 
ribs were cracked. I found tire I " as,"m 
a shelf of rock some thirty feet m leng 
not more than seven or eight in wid '■



T A L E S  O F  T H E  F A R  W E S T . 325

Still nothing seemed to matter greatly,
J %vheii presently a gust of wind whirled 

“ „nd trresii feathery flakes began dropping 
■ irallv°into the notch, I felt a lethargic 
i e  of indifference.

Prom this nazy condition I was roused by 
Vein° a great reddish yellow beast come 
>ut a clL.ft in the rocks just across the 
narrow canon. It was a mountain-lion of 
lar̂ e size, and it paused upon the slope 
with uplifted head and pricked ears, ap
parently listening and looking away toward 
the higher ground.

N'ow, for the first time since I had fallen, 
I felt a thrill of fear. If the big cat were 
hungry, how easily it might leap the gully 
aitd°devour me where I lay ! Most fer
vently I hoped the creature might trot away 
beyond the rocks.

But the lion turned its head and seemed 
to be looking directly at me. It walked 
deliberately down to the edge of the cleft, 
and for an instant I thought my time had
come.

Still the animal showed no sign of having 
seen me. On the contrary, it turned imme
diately to one side, and began trotting back 
and forth in front of its lair. It travelled 
over a beat of some forty yards or more, 
wheeling with precision at the same point 
in each turn, and going over its path each 
time with precisely the same movement—a 
shuffling, gliding trot.

It thus passed and repassed within ten or 
twelve vanls of where I lay. And now, 
with awakened faculties, I discovered that 
this big male lion was blind. Instead of 
the yellow-green halls within cruel slits there 
were two prominent greyish-white discs 
under its half-closed lids.

It was a blind cougar out for exercise. 
Surely, with the notch bet ween us, there 
could he little danger from this unfortunate 
beast! l-’as,-mated, curious, and forgetting 
m.v helples- condition, I watched the lithe, 
powerful, enormous cat promenading his 
)eat—a path which he had doubtless 
trodden many thousands of times. Just so 
many steps in one direction, just so many 
Jack over 'lie same line. At one point he 
Voided a projecting boulder; at another 
Passed roe-id a broken cedar sapling. He 
' ttu'ig himself back and forth with the 
egularitv of a pendulum stroke.

e>v, despite Ins infirmity, was no caged, 
tampered, and rod-beaten creature of the 
! e,n?"ei'‘e fly some means the blind lion 

been w-dt kept. His red-yellow coat was

sleek and handsome, and his great muscles 
moved and glided over each other like well- 
oiled parts of perfect machinery. He 
dropped his lower jaw now and then, and 
once gave a mighty yawn, displaying rows 
of fangs which might have rent the skin of 
an alligator. Once only he halted upon his 
beat to sharpen his claws upon a sandrock, 
and his great claws rasped and grated upon 
the stone in a horribly suggestive fashion. 
I rejoiced, indeed, that he was blind. And 
so I lay watching, while the big panther 
glided back and forth, and the whirling 
snowflakes slipped off his glossy coat and 
padded the path for his feet.

And now again the wind whirled by in 
eddying gusts, flinging snowflakes and dry 
leaves across the notch; and out of a cross 
current nearly in front of his lair the lion 
caught my scent!
. Instantly the gliding, graceful figure was 
transformed, and a fierce, snarling beast 
reared upon its hind feet, sniffing in eager 
anxiety to find the prey. The lion whirled 
about several times, then made a leap to 
the right, then directly toward me. Then 
he lost the scent and crouched, his red 
muzzle quivering, his ears twitching 
curiously, while his tail whipped to and fro.

Now he rose again and moved, sniffing 
cautiously along the rim of the gully. He 
seemed to reason that the scented creature 
must have shifted its position. Again his 
nose took wind of me, and crouching, he 
sniffed down at the gaping cut as if to make 
sure of the direction. Then, as his ears 
were laid fiat and his yellow claws were un
sheathed to take firm grip upon the rock, I 
gave myself up for lost.

With his snarls menacing me and growing 
louder and louder, I knew the creature was 
certain of his ground. He had not been 
blind always and had leaped many times to 
the shelf where I lay. Horror-stricken, I 
watched him gather himself, and then vault 
in a sweeping curve above the chasm and 
alight upon the rocks within four or five 
steps of where I lay.

I expected instant death. My nerves 
were suddenly racked with cutting pains, 
which ran through my chest until I gasped 
for breath. And yet the snarling, sniffing 
lion did not spring upon me. He had 
jumped to windward of me. and the air cur
rents no longer carried the scent. Ho reared 
again upon Ins hind feet, sniffing anxiously 
Then to my joy his bristles lowered, his 
savage aspect changed to one of distrust.
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and he turned and  
leaped back across the 
cut.

He stood upon the 
brink for a moment in 
a listening attitude of 
suspicion, a n d  then, 
t r o t t i n g  away, dis
appeared within his lair.

It was now snowing 
very fast, and in the next 
few minutes, relieved of 
intense reacting pains, I 
did some hard thinking.
I dared not shout to 
attract the attention of 
my fellow-hunters, and 
I was in momentary 
fear of a reappearance of 
the puma, or, worse yet, 
of its mate.

The weather w a s 
warm, hardly at the 
freezing-point, a n d  T 
was warmly clothed. I 
might, I concluded, survive twenty-four 
hours and longer if let alone by the lions; 
and long belore that time Curtis and Pete 
would be scouring the hills for me. Camp 
was not more than two miles distant. I 
decided to lie quiet in the snow until I 
should hear some sound of searching.

Within half an hour the wisdom of this 
course was made apparent. Then I saw, 
coming down out of the storm upon the far 
slope, two more red-yellow beasts, which 
soon proved to be the blind lion’s mate 
and her well-grown cub.

I shrank in fear under my covering of 
snow. Some taint of my presence there 
was yet in the notch, for both the lions 
paused, at twrenty steps or so, and snarled 
angrily, with bristling backs and nervous 
twitchings of their tails.

For a moment the two seemed to be glar
ing straight at me, and I closed my eyes in 
fearful suspense. I waited, hardly breath
ing for some seconds; then, hearing no more 
of the cougars, I looked again, to find that 
they had passed on and gone into their lair. 
It was but a moment, however, before they 
reappeared. This time the blind male was 
with them. The three passed together up 
the slope in lithe, long jumps, and went over 
the ridge beyond. There had been a kill 
somewhere, and the blind lion’s mate and 
cub had come dutifully to conduct him to 
the feast.

SUDDENLY HE SPRANG INTO THE ABYSS.

Under safer circumstances, I should have 
felt the keenest interest in this evidence o 
family devotion among fierce h'-nsts, a™- 
with perfect opportunity, I should have hes 
tated to kill either the dam or In r cub. 
it was, I was to witness something ver\ i'*
a tragedy.

The lions had been gone a hall-hour, p 
haps, when I heard the booming craĉ  
crack, of a rifle just over the rock ridge  ̂
front of me. I answered the 1 j
halloo as lusty as I could give and In ’
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■se[f to ;i more conspicuous posture 
!!iinst Hi- ledge. I shouted again and 
• nain—11 nit her feeble wail, but loud enough 
to be heard at a considerable distance.

jhen, as if by magic, 1 was confronted 
|iv the tlm■■■ lions, which had slid down an 
jn«-ard cu rv e  of the rock ledge upon my left, 
phev a d v a n c e d  in great bounds to within 
fifteen or twenty yards of my perch. There, 
catching sight of me, the two foremost came 
to a halt, an d  united their voices in menace. 
It was easv to see that something exciting 
and unusual had happened to the puma 
family. The blind one, apparently cowed 
bv his helplessness, slunk to his cavern, 
muttering hoarsely as he ran. Despite their 
savage demonstrations, the dam and her 
cub did not attack.

Some new fear seemed to possess them. 
They whirled about repeatedly, to guard 
against surprises. They flung themselves 
upon the snow, and lashed their tails ex
citedly. _

I understood that some one— Curtis or 
I’ete, doubtless—had been shooting at them. 
Perhaps for the first time they had heard 
the thunder of a gun and the hissing whine 
of bullets.

Then a rifle cracked again, this time close 
at hand, and I saw the cougar darn flatten 
out upon the snow with a bullet through her 
brain. The cub bounced about wildly, 
spitting and hissing, until two or three more 
shots were fired, when it, too, dropped in its

tracks, dead. Looking in the direction of 
the firing, I saw our Indian, Pete, search
ing for a way to descend the ledge.

While Pete was hunting for a path the 
blind lion ran out of his lair, which he must 
have considered unsafe against the new foe. 
The beast showed intense excitement. He 
stopped over the bodies of his dead mate and 
cub and sniffed at them in apparent great 
anxiety. Then his tail drooped and his hair 
shrank upon his skin. A great fear had 
seized him. Suddenly he uttered a strange, 
whining lament, sprang toward the canon 
cleft and leaped into its abyss.

Was it a case of suicide? It has always 
seemed so to me, and yet, in his sudden 
sense of loss, in his great fear and excite
ment, the creature may have had no other 
aim than mad flight, and may have gone to 
his death quite by accident.

I was as much overjoyed as Pete was 
astonished at our meeting. Before noon the 
Indian had hung up a deer on the ridge, 
and when he returned to get the meat he 
found that the three lions had torn down the 
carcase and were consuming it. He fire'-1 

and missed, and as the lions ran he had 
followed, shooting at them as long as they 
were in sight.

By making a strenuous effort I found that 
I could stand on my feet, but I was not re
leased from my shelf until the Indian 
had procured an axe and bridged the gulch 
with poles.

A  f i r e  o f  f i e r c e  a n d  l a u g h i n g  l i g h t  
T h a t  d o v e  t h e  s h u d d e r i n g  h e a r t  o f  n i g h t ,  
L e a p t  e a r t h w a r d ,  a n d  t h e  t h u n d e r ’s  m i g h t  

T h a t  p a n t s  a n d  y e a r n s  
M a d e  f i t f u l  m u s i c  r o u n d  i t s  f l i g h t  :

A n d  e a r t h  s a w  B u r n s .

A b o v e  t h e  s t o r m s  o f  p r a i s e  a n d  b l a m e  
T h a t  b l u r  w i t h  m i s t  h i s  l u s t r o u s  n a m e ,
H i s  t h u n d e r o u s  l a u g h t e r  w e n t  a n d  c a m e .  

A n d  l i v e s  a n d  f l i e s ;
T h e  r o a r  t h a t  f o l l o w s  o n  t h e  f l a m e  

W h e n  l i g h t n i n g  d i e s .

E a r t h  a n d  t h e  s n o w - d i m m e d  h e i g h t s  o f  a i r ,  
A n d  w a t e r  w i n d i n g  s o f t  a n d  f a i r  
T h r o u g h  s t i l l  s w e e t  p l a c e s ,  b r i g h t  a n d  b a r e ,  

B y  ben t,  a n d  b y r e ,
T a u g h t  h i m  w h a t  h e a r t s  w i t h i n  t h e m  w e r e ;  

'  B u t  h i s  w a s  fire .
A .  C .  S w i m  b u r n  e .



g|t N .January and February—often in 
pf March as well— when Jack Frost is 
Iff about, or the east wind is having an 

innings, a good many cyclists suffer 
from cold extremities. The hands are par
ticularly susceptible, on account of their ex
posed and rigid position. If you have an 
average circulation, a pair of leather 
gauntlet gloves, which overlap the ends of 
your sleeves, will put matters right. If 
you cannot rise to such heights of luxury, 
try a pair of old kid gloves underneath a 
pair of woollen, and

F asten up youk Sleeves with Trouser 
Clips,

so as to exclude chilly blasts. At the wrist 
the blood comes very near the surface, and 
if chilled there has naturally little chance 
of warming the hands. I would rather ride 
with a pair of thick mittens on my wrists 
and exposed fingers, than have rny fingers 
covered and rny wrists bare.

Very possibly you find that your toes 
approach freezing point more nearly than 
is comfortable. This arises, as likely as 
not, from insufficient protection to the 
ankles and legs. There is a lot of satis
faction to be got out of a pair of real silk 
socks, worn below your stockings.

The body needs special attention ; a thick 
woollen waistcoat or jersey cannot be 
beaten, except bv one with an additional 
lining of cosy red llannel. Sometimes you 
may find yourself warming to your work 
rather more than is pleasant; but this con
dition is far preferable to a sensation of 
having had the eiderdown pulled off o ’ 
nights by an enemy.

Our.ears, on which some of us pride our
selves, and which arc peculiarly happy

hunting-grounds for chilblains, should also 
be cared for. If the wind is unusually 
keen, discard appearances, and tie a neatly- 
folded handkerchief round the head and 
under the chin. You may require your 
largest cap to go over it; hut what matter’

The mouth, in the case of people 
afflicted with delicate throats, should not be 
left unguarded. The exertion of cycling 
tends to make one ride open-mouthed to 
get more oxygen, and the deep draughts oi 
cold air taken in with every breath may 
prove very harmful. A woollen, silk-lined 
mouth-protector, kept in place by an elastic 
band round the head, will help to heat the 
air, and will also protect the parts where 
toothache grows.

I have made the above remarks because 
I often see young people riding about in 
the winter

B lue and 1’ inched-looking,
though their external appearance otherwise 
suggests that the articles mentioned might 
he provided without breaking the famm 
exchequer. Mollycoddling is one thing, 
ordinary prudence quite another.

T he Cycle Snows.
Nowadays a cycle show pure and simpk 

may be said not to exist. For, whereas f 
ppdicycle has settled down into a Prac' 
eally stereotyped form as regards its genera 
construction and shape, the motor, i ■ 
great rival, is still changing t-h*■ detai s jj 
its mechanism from month to nion ■ 
Consequently, “ cycle and motor show • 
the fashion; and from some '̂ K!" S '̂lV. 
vehicle not motor-driven is excluded. - ■ 
one who paid a visit to the ree< at ohmi 
Show at the Agricultural Hull must i
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hpeii struck by the many types of motor- 
Ules there exhibited—two-wheeled, three- 
IWheeled, and four-wheeled. Five years ago 
. were but two or three makes on the 
market: now almost every cycle firm of 

Lpute turns out its own special brand; 
Miile quite a large number of companies 
,ave been formed for the express purpose 
I manufacturing motor-cycles.
The increase in the number of these busy 

little engines during the last three years has 
such as to make it apparent that for 

he multitude
Tin: Motoh-o c l e  is  t h e  L o c o m o t iv e  of

THE FUTUKE.
n 1901 people used to stand and watch the 
iolor-cycle out of sight, with 
n expression on their faces be- 
raving mixed amusement and 
tonishment. To-day few per

sons take the trouble to turn 
[heir heads to look at one. You 
n’.cet the motor-cycle every
where, in crowded London 
streets—ritldc? i most dexter- 
>i;slv by newspaper boys—on 
the great higii-roads, in se- 
juestered bye-ways— in short,
' rever you would expect to 
e a “ push-bike. ”  Thousands 
i cyclists have tasted the joys 
f motor-cycling, and comiiumi- 
tated their enthusiasm to thou- 
®is more; and it is the 

picion that a good number of 
U'Tain readers either a r e  
otor-cyelists. or would be such 
 ̂ could, that has caused 
e to leave the beaten pedi- 

■ e track in this article.
CoxsiDKitim \s a P iece of M echanism 
c motor-ljic\t le is a wonderful contriv- 

' diminutive engine, almost small
I.' croU|i into a hat-box, is attached 
f e ! fy ‘i)OII!,d cycle frame and wheels;

II " j " 1 tb|v‘e or four special levers, a 
L  battery, an intensity coil,
l|, ' :an , 1" ! bug a gallon of spirit—and 
ion , 1 a servant which will carry
Lni >inS;V lli> hill as well as down for a 
P'ndred unless o r

; dgbt turn on those 1 
•hat a
l P!''‘' ‘mt year of grace we should 

nni >uiat ion of three horse-power
a hundredweight

KEE1' YOR EARS WARM IN 
VERY COLD WEATHER ; AND 
PROTECT YOUR MOUTH, IF 
YOU HAVE A DELICATE 

CHEST OR THROAT.

>r more, if you only play 
evers. Suppos-

Bhat in "tu niaV' lm(1 tol<l n ,e ’ te n  y ears  ago.

f>ursc
! To; well,

“• SII_*3.

s ” 1- us a matter of 
should have been within

my rights in referring him to the Horse 
Marines.

The Cost of M otor-cycling.
Expense is the counterpoise against 

which every new sport must be weighed 
before it can be accepted of the people. 
Though motor-cycling as a pastime is a 
lusty child, it is still a child; and, at first 
sight, rather an expensive one to maintain. 
Fortunately, as it grows older its ailments 
diminish in number; and the increasing 
mechanical perfection of the high-speed 
motor brings with it a greater freedom from 
those “  breakdowns ”  which have given the 
sport a rather bad name in the past. To
day a first-class mount costs about £40.

Rut there is a decided tendency 
towards a general fall in prices. 
Mr. Henry Norman, M.P., who 
speaks with authority, pro
phesies the speedy advent of 
the day when a good, handy 
motor-cycle will be listed at 
£25. At present the makers 
are to a great extent experi
menting—a very costly process. 
When the types have been 
standarised, a n d  machinery 
turns out the various parts 
by the thousand, competition 
will doubtless lead to the de
sired— from t h e  purchaser’s 
point of view— result. S o  
cheer up! readers who regard 
a motor cycle as a small for
tune on wheels. It wasn’t so 
long ago that a first-class 
“  push-bike ”  cost £ 2 0  and up
wards. Couldn’t be made for 
less, said the makers; but it 

is— for two-thirds of the money.
T he Joys of Motor-cycling

are great. Take my word for it. Until 
you have bestridden the modern Pegasus 
you don’t know what a small journey fifty 
miles can he. 1 remember in my school
days reading a fascinating bit of prose in a 
“  Render ”  about the Frigate Bird, the 
pirate of the ocean birds, which breakfasts at 
the Cape, lunches five hundred miles away 
and goes to bed in America or the East 
Indies. With a trusty motor between your 
knees you begin to understand the Frigate 
Bird’s roving propensities, In London for 
your morning eggs and bacon; in Hamp
shire for your bread and cheese; and in 
Somerset before the dinner-bell rings—that
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is the motoring counterpart of the bird’s 
flight. Of course there are times when that 
mysterious “ something”  goes wrong, and 
you spend a strenuous hour overhauling 
springs and terminals and valves. But I 
believe some one once spoke about the 
delightful uncertainties of cricket. Every 
time you put the “  something”  right, you 
feel that you have advanced in practical 
mechanics.

T h e  R a n g e  o f  t h e  M o t o r -C y c l e

is, of course, much greater than that of a 
pedicycle. If you wish to visit a place 
fifty miles away and be back before dark, 
even when the days are long and the roads 
good, you have t® rise betimes and pedal 
very diligently. Before the feat has been 
accomplished you conclude that such a ride
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through which he moves, mid doubt) 
misses many a charming view or interest 
object. Something has to he sacrifi'!? 
whatever be your mode of travel. Jr 
the novelty of the sport has worn off 
are less averse to stopping now and tC 
to look about, if touring; but. on the other 
hand, you use your motor more and more 
as a mere locomotive to “  get you there" 
when you become accustomed to visiting 
friends at a distance. ^

F or  C r o s s -c o u n t r y  W ork

the motor-cycle is seen at its best. Thus, 
suppose I wish to go from Reaeonsfield to 
Guildford and back, and don’t feel equal 
to seventy miles of pedalling. Tb 
alternative is to get to Windsor—somehou 
— and take the train for the rest of the

FASTEN UP YOUR SLEEVES WITH TROUSER CLIPS TO KEEP OUT 
COLD DRAUGHTS.

is not to be undertaken rashly, or with your 
legs in an untrained condition. One big 
dose like this lasts a long time. The motor
cyclist can pretty accurately figure out the 
time needed; he takes the distance, 
divides it by the average speed of his 
machine, and the answer is there. At the 
end of the run he is physically fresh, and 
able to enjoy what he sees, instead of hav
ing to sit round to recuperate his forces for 
the return journey.

Now, I am not going to say a word 
against our dear old friend, the “  pusher, 
which will always retain its peculiar 
advantages. The motorist, carried away by 
the' exhilaration of swift movement, gets 
but a very general idea pf the scenery

journey, a matter of sixty to ninety minutes 
of very deliberate railway progress. So ro 
to two and a-half hours are swallowed up. 
and there may still remain a (ifteen-minu* 
walk at the other end. The return jouiw. 
must be arranged to suit the time-ta • 
I am not a “  free agent.”  On a di° 
cycle I have done the distance eac 
from door to door in an hour and * 
quarters, been able to start when ., 
to return when I liked; and I am a ^ 
rider, respecting corners, vehicles, an 
users of the road.

Those of you who can get In the
C r y s t a l  P a l a c e  M otor S how. 

which commences oil January •>'

4
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terminates on February 4, should have a 
rood look at the motor-cycle exhibits. One 
feature of motoring which recommends it 
is that every motorist is obliged to become 
more or less "of a mechanic, and learn things 
which otherwise might remain Chinese to 
him till his life’s end. As soon as you can 
appreciate the details of a motor, a visit to 
a hi" Show is a valuable addition to one’s 
general education.
8 In future articles I hope to include 
paragraphs relating to the construction, 
management, and care of the “  pocket 
automobile.'

ANSWERS t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s .
fl. C. Doigf.— T h e  f o l d i n g  c y c l e  y o u  r e f e r  t o  is 

that made b y  th e  D u r s l e y  P e d e r s e n  C o . ,  D u r s l e y ,  
Clouiestershire. It  is v e r y  l i g h t  a n d  c o m p a c t ,  b u t  
1 cannot speak o f  i t s  m e r i t s  f r o m  p e r s o n a l  e x p e r i 
ence. I f  y o u  w r i t e  t o  t h e  m a k e r s  t h e y  w i l l ,  n o  
doubt, send y o u  f u l l  p a r t i c u l a r s .  P r i m a r i l y  i t  is 
meant for m i l i t a r y  p u r p o s e s .

11 Cyclist.” —H e r e  a r e  a n s w e r s  seriatim t o  
your four qu eries  :— (1) T h e  e c c e n t r i c  c h a i n  a d j u s t 

m e n t  f o r  t a k i n g  u p  s l a c k  is p e r f e c t l y  s a t i s f a c t o r y ,  
b u t  h a s  n o t ,  p e r h a p s ,  s o  l a r g e  a  r a n g e  as  t h e  
o r d i n a r y  s c r e w  a n d  n u t  in  t h e  s l o t s  o f  t h e  b a c k  
s t a y s .  O f  c o u r s e ,  t h e  r o t a t i o n  o f  t h e  e c c e n t r i c  in 
t h e  b a r r e l  b r a c k e t  v a r i e s  t h e  r e a c h  o f  t h e  p e d a l ,  
a n d  m a y  r e q u i r e  a  l i t t l e  r a i s i n g  o r  l o w e r i n g  o f  t h e  
s a d d l e .  ( 2 )  T h e  o v a l  h o l e  in  t h e  c r a n k ,  a n d  t h e  
o v a l  e n d  o f  t h e  s p i n d l e ,  i f  a  g o o d  f i t ,  m a k e  a n  a b s o 
l u t e l y  s a f e  a t t a c h m e n t ;  b e t t e r  t h a n  u s u a l  c o t t e r  p i n .  
(3 )  N a r r o w  c h a i n  is  a l l  r i g h t ,  i f  t h e  t e e t h  o f  t h e  
c o g s  a r e  w e l l  t e m p e r e d .  A  n a r r o w  r o l l e r  n e c e s s a r i l y  
i m p l i e s  m o r e  p r e s s u r e  o n  a  g i v e n  l e n g t h  t h a n  w o u l d  
b e  t h e  c a s e  w i t h  a  w i d e r  o n e .  (4 )  T h e  p r o o f  o f  
t h e  p u d d i n g ,  & c .  N o l l  s h o u l d  s a y  t h a t  t h e  m a k e r s  
h a v e  t h o u g h t  i t  o u t  c a r e f u l l y .  I t  is  n o t  l i g h t n e s s ,  
a s  s u c h ,  t h a t  r e n d e r s  a  m a c h i n e  u n s a f e ,  s o  m u c h  a s  
t h e  w e a k e n i n g  o f  c e r t a i n  v i t a l  p o i n t s ,  e.g., f o r k  
c r o w n ,  a n d  t h e  t u b e  “  l i n e r s . "  P e r s o n a l l y ,  I  
s h o u l d n ’ t  c a r e  t o  u s e  a  f u l l  r o a d s t e r  f o r  a l l  s o r t s  
o f  w o r k ,  o f  l e s s  t h a n  2 8 1 b . ,  a l l  o n .

B u ffa lo  Bill.— S o  y o u  h a v e  r e l i n q u i s h e d  t h e  
m u s t a n g  o f  t h e  r o l l i n g  p r a i r i e  f o r  t h e  t h i n g  o f  s t e e l  
a n d  r u b b e r ,  a n d  h a v e  £ 1 2  t o  l a y  o u t !  Y o u r  q u e r y  
is  o n e  w h i c h  I  s h o u l d n ’ t  c a r e  t o  a n s w e r  in  a  h u r r y  
w i t h  a  r e v o l v e r  c l a p p e d  t o  m y  h e a d ; b u t  I  t h i n k ,  
o n  d e l i b e r a t i o n ,  t h a t  y o u  c a n n o t  g o  w r o n g  w i t h  
a n y  o f  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  m a k e r s ’ g o o d s  :— H u m b e r ,  
S w i f t ,  R a l e i g h ,  P r e m i e r ,  R o v e r ,  R u d g e - W h i t w o r t h .  
F o r  t h e  m o n e y  y o u  s h o u l d  b e  a b l e  t o  g e t  a  c h a n g e  
s p e e d  g e a r  f i t t e d — F a g a n ,  o r  S t u r m e y  A r c h e r .

REFLECTIONS
(of a primitive H uman disguised in 

E t o n s . )

Oh, to be Palaeolithic !
Oh, to h unt. and roam, and romp 

In an age that's almost mythic,
Earlier than the earliest “  comp ”  !

When the race waxed strong in sounder 
Freedom from the “  muff ”  and “  swot,”  

tittle Prehistoric bounder,
Happy was thy stony lo t !

What was thy most bated task?— it 
Surely wasn’t, learning to 

Turn a sort .if laundry basket 
Into quit" a neat canoe? 
as it building huts of hurdles—
■ melds from storm, and shades from sun— 

■ aking wolf-kin shirts and girdles? 
should f o u l  them all pure fun !

[n thine innocent, unbarher’d, 
bnaophist r ated pate
VnAu' 0’1 '* mathis ”  was harbour’d, 

Fnr u, , *li nrt was free from hate 
e nhap who found out syntax,

W'itvF°U SC01,,,£'(i the woodlands o ’er, 
in a rough, but useful flint axe 

ln{? the pugnacious boar!

When, creating fresh diversions,
Sometimes hostile neighbours made 

Depredatory incursions
Much too near your own stcckade, 

Then their frenzied hosts advancing 
Struck no terror to your soul;

Out you dashed to meet them, dancing 
Cake-walks on your chariot-pole!

For a stripling of my own age 
Life was utterly sublime!

Better in the good old stone age 
Than at any other time !

\\ hat’s the lore of countless sages,
\\ hat’s the boon of high descent 

To the “  heir of all the ages ”
In a stifling class-room pent?

Do your worst, O Tyrant crammer!
Yea, prescribe me, if you will, 

Nauseous niceties of Grammar,
Euclid, flagellations— still,

I, whose buoyant soul and skittish 
You would curb and civilise,

I ’m a rank, blank, ancient British,
Wild, child savage in disguise!

Arthur Stanley.



the shooting part of 
the trip, and had made 
us promise that thev 
should be subject to 
no risk. The youngest 
sister, Victoria, aged 
sixteen, and recently 
out from home, was 
b u i l t  of different

I.
1IE smalt military station of Munde- 

lore lay ten miles south of the 
Mahalutchmee, where our regiment 
had lately arrived from Burmah; 

and one day of Christmas week, we— a party 
of six— encamped near Igaiswerarn prepara
tory to an expedition across the river. Our 
ostensible object was tiger, but, having 
three ladies with us, we were combining 
pleasure with sport by making a picnic 
of it. The outgoing regiment, besides 
telling us of the likely jungle on the 
Mahalutchmce's north hank, had men
tioned that old Joyce, the engineer at 
Igaiswerarn, would loan us his departmental 
steam tug and cabin boat for the asking, 
especially just now, when the river was still 
pretty full, although the monsoon had 
ceased— locally. We had asked; Joyce had 
agreed ; so here we were: Major and Mrs. 
Strafford, her two sisters. Miss Emily and 
Miss Victoria Marlough, Cray and Thane, 
lieutenants ; the latter—myself. Mrs. Straf
ford and her next sister Emily were of some
what timid disposition ; neither favoured

stuff. She was one 
of your high-spirited, athletic, good-all
round girls, ready for anything in the shape 
of adventure, and who do anything—from 
cricket to crochet. Strafford was a jovial, 
easy-going chap, and fond of shikar, or 
sport; Cray was another good fellow; while 
as for myself I preserve a discreet 
silence.

We were aware that about a mile below 
Igaisweram the Mahalutchmce traverse* 
what the people fitly call Daijum Tlnilloo- 
poo, or Demon's Cate, from the fact that 
here the stream narrows from ovet J 
thousand yards to about one-fifth that 
breadth, and shoots a gorge, w a lled  m °r 
several furlongs by rocky cliff-hke pan > 
The resultant suction of these rapids is 
so far up as Igaisweram; for the w ater ucc 
through the falling gulch, and 'burns in 
a veritable caldron below—even during  ̂
summer months. What it is m the rat. 
season I leave the reader to imagine.

We rode out from Mundeloiv. and 
everything ready for us on mi'iva. 
tents were pitched on the hank 
instance above Igaisweram; the tug
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cabin boat iay moored to the shore abreast 
0{ the encampment.

\fter breakfast we passed the time in 
maturing our plans for the morrow, and 
interviewing the people whom we had fore
warned of our coming, and who—to our 
delight—now promised us a tigress, known 
to be lurking in the opposite jungle; she 
was not a man-eater, but had been making 
free with the cattle of several forest hamlets 
in the vicinity.

We had three tents; the centre one 
common to ail, that to the right for the 
three sisters, that to the left for us men. 
The servants established themselves under 
a tree, it not being wild-animal country on 
this shore.

The sun set; the short twilight began to 
fade; and while we were seated in camp 
chairs semicircled on the bank, enjoying 
the river aspect, and discussing our 
prospects of sport, the servants began lay
ing the dinner table in the tent behind us. 
Mrs. Strafford and Miss Marlough had 
already dressed for the evening; so had w e ; 
but Victoria, who had been gathering ferns, 
had just retired, ordering the servants to 
light a lantern and bring it to her tent. For 
some time we heard her humming to her
self, till suddenly the tuneful murmur 
changed to a series of angry ejaculations, 
accompanied by a sound of blows, and then 
an appeal for help. Her sisters hurried into 
the tent; we. apprehending possible danger, 
fetched our rifles, followed, and shouted for 
permission to enter. A medley of shrieks 
responded, and they called wildly for us. 
Imagining all sorts of things we lifted the 
dap and dashed in. Mrs. Strafford and 
Miss Marlough were holding on to each 
other, helpless and whimpering, while V ic
toria, pirouetting round, was apparently 
belabouring herself with a slipper! For a 
second we stared about in stupid amaze
ment, tryiim in vain to locate the enem y; 
mt when mu- eyes became accustomed to 
to uneertmn light we saw that the tent 

''alls and floor swarmed with jcrrymund- 
limi>’.a bu - - poisonous species of tarantula 
«.«pider! Attracted or disturbed by the 
th ' insects, who must have had

oir habitat somewhere near, had invaded 
m tent in thousands, and were now seam- 

abo^t in all directions; mnny bad 
reacy clawed up Victoria’s draperies, and
e others would soon have the brutes all over as!

Inin, Edith ! ”  shouted Strafford to his

wife, as we danced over the ground, crush
ing the spiders by scores, and knocking 
them off the ladies' dresses.

But as Mrs. Strafford was too panic- 
stricken to move, the Major seized her 
round the waist, threw her over his shoul
der, and streaked through the door. I and 
Cray followed with the other two, and thus 
for the moment were rid of our pests. 
Luckily no one was stung, otherwise there 
would have been lamentation tfhat night.

“  Come,”  said Strafford; ”  after this we 
cannot remain where we are; we must get 
on to the boats for dinner— and sleep 
there.”

All admitted the advisableness of the 
step; the servants were summoned, lights 
put out, and we bundled bag-and-baggage 
on board. No sooner was the embarkation 
completed than the crew drew up the land
ing planks, and the Sarong proceeded to 
paint a broad band of tar on each of the 
mooring hawsers.

“  W hat’s that for? ”  I asked, in the ver
nacular.

“  Sir, this bank is infested with jerry- 
mundlums) they are attracted by light, and 
tar is the-only thing that drives them away; 
we use it every night at the bungalows. If 
your honours wait a little, you will see.”

Lamps had already been set going on the 
two craft, and, curious to test the truth of 
the Sarong's assertion, we stood with a 
lantern at one of the hawsers and watched. 
We did not wait long; in a few minutes the 
water’s edge became alive with the taran
tulas, scurrying to and fro in search of a 
way to the lights. Presently, they dis
covered the ropes, for now we beheld them 
advancing along the hawser. They came 
on with apparent confidence till the leaders 
were suddenly confronted by the tar, where
upon they instantly turned, and fled up 
that rope much faster than they had come; 
the front ranks must have communicated 
the panic to the others, for very shortly 
afterwards every insect had disappeared! 
Where they went to, Heaven only knew, 
but anyhow we were not molested again. 
We ate our dinner, following it up with some 
singing to Mrs. Strafford’s banjo accom
paniment, and then turned in.

II.
The fateful morrow came. When we 

looked on the Mahahitehmee we observed 
the water to he flecked with occasional 
patches of foam, a sure sign that it had been
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raining further up, and that the stream was 
rising. By the time that all had had their 
morning meal, the steam was up, so we un
moored and proceeded to cross the river, 
the tug towing the cabin boat. Directly 
we cast off, and even while hugging the 
bank in comparatively slack water, the 
“  pull ”  down stream was very noticeable. 
The tug’s paddles thrashed energetically, 
but with the cabin boat in tow she could 
make only slow progress. After creeping 
up shore for a considerable distance we 
edged off towards the north bank, and now, 
although the tug fought the current man
fully, it was as much as she could do to 
hold her own. At times we thought that 
the swirl would get the upper hand, but at 
last, after a tough struggle, we reached 
slack water, and then, sidling under the 
bank, finally moored in safety.

“'Thank goodness that’s o v e r !”  ex
claimed the Major. Edith, I saw 3 'ou turn 
pale when we were in mid stream.”

“  Enough to make us all turn pale,”  put 
in Victoria. “  Supposing the current had 
conquered, where should we have been by 
now? ”

“  Yes; once the tug gave way, I question 
if she could have fetched the bank any
where before getting hopelessly into the 
suck,”  I observed.

”  Unless the fellows—to save themselves 
— had cast off the boat, with all of us on 
her,”  said Cray, laughing. These bits of 
grapnels for anchors would be of no good 
for holding in such a rush as this.”

“  It is too awful to talk about! ”  cried 
Mrs. Strafford, hysterically. ‘ ‘ Eeo, insist 
on their going a good deal further up the 
river before we attempt to re-cross.”

“  All right, my dear. Now, S a r a n g he 
continued, addressing the skipper in the 
vernacular, “  where can we get a goat? ”

”  There is a village about half a mile up 
the river, sir.”

“  Well, one. of you go and bring a goat. 
Our servants know nothing of the country, 
so I cannot send them. We will kill the 
animal on the bank and leave the carcase 
there, so that the tigress can scent it._ Here 
is a rupee,”  flinging the man a coin.

The Sarang hesitated. ”  A pity your 
honour did not get the goat at Igaisweram, 
sir,”  said he diffidently.

“  Why, what’s to prevent our procuring 
one at the village you speak of? ”

“  Nothing, sir; only that we must go in 
a body; even then we shall he afraid ”

‘ ‘ All right; go, the lot of you, leaving 
one man to look after the fires.” 0 

The Sarang, after consulting with the 
others, all of whom had congregated ashore 
abreast of the boat, turned to Strafford, aod 
said, “  Sir, we are afraid to go; v,e are un
armed, and are informed that the tigress kills 
people. ”

“ L ie s !”  the Major exclaimed. “ You 
heard them tell us plainly enough that she 
was not a man-eater; you were standing bv 
at the time.”  “

”  Still, sir, we are afraid to go.”
‘ ‘ Look here,”  interrupted Victoria—to 

whom I had been translating the conversa
tion— ‘ ‘ lend them a rifle; perhaps that will 
give them courage.”

The weapon was offered, but one and all 
declared that they knew' nothing of fire
arms.

”  Oh, confound it all! ”  cried Cray, sud
denly clapping on his helmet, seizing his 
rifle, loading it, and springing ashore, “ I 
will go with them. Come on ! ”  he growled, 
in the vernacular, as he climbed the bank; 
whereupon the party— barring one of the 
cabin boat lascars— willingly followed their
leader.

Having told the lascar to look after the 
tug’s fires, we awaited Cray’s return with 
all the patience we could muster, sitting in 
the fore cabin of the boat, and passing the 
time in desultory chat. The servants—too 
alarmed to land— were on the tug, prepar
ing breakfast, of which we were unwilling to 
partake till Cray rejoined us.

“  How' long he is 1 ”  presently remarked 
Victoria, breaking one of the many 
silences.

“  H e’ll turn up soon,”  muttered the 
Major, who dozed in the corner seat. As 
a matter of fact we were all somewhat
somnolent. .,

‘ ‘ Well, I ’m going on the bank to see t 
I can spot him ,”  said the young la y. 
“  Wake up, Mr. Thane, and escort me 

I took my rifle and obeyed. V. e chm a 
the bank and looked up the path leac“"y 
the village, hut saw no signs of our folk8- 

“  I wonder if the tigress or any other 
beast is in there! ”  remarked tny 
panion, regarding the jungle speculative 

“  I think not; not close by, at all events.

“  Because when any big aniuial—hfî  
especially— is present, the birds ms 
row.”  ,,

Really! I did not know that.
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were

1 COULD ,\<H HUT ADMIRE THE GIRL IN THUS HUNTING 
U K EXPECTED TO COME FACE TO FACE WITH A

" Yes: 
by sports 

“ I sec 
seem <|iii 
some iin 
Thane, w 
jungle fill 

Of con: 
confident- 
wperienc 
the mint; • 
°f which 
Yeverthci 
cocked a; 
charge. \, 
"Of blit 
hunting , 
come fa,., 
good hali 

in a

it is an infallible sign, relied on 
men. ”
plenty of birds about, and as they 
t enough, I think I ’ll try and get 
•re ferns. You keep guard, Mr. 
iiile I grub about, just along the 
!ge here.”  '
m 1 acquiesced; I had sufficient 
in the birds, for with seven years’ 
I had learnt to depend on them, 
or starlings, above all— numbers 

were now chatting in the trees, 
ss, I held my loaded piece full 

the “  ready,”  sticking close to my 
:th eves and enrs open. T could 
•mire the girl’s sang froid in thus 
>v ferns where we expected to 

1 to face with a tigress. For a 
hour we wandered about; ferns 

i uiclanco; she seemed to know all

about them, and we had gathered as 
many as we could both conveniently 
carry when, finding ourselves a good way 
from the boats, I suggested a move to
wards them. The girl agreed, and we 

adjusting our loads of greenery 
when a distant shout, 
in Strafford’s voice, fell 
on our ears.

“  Mr. Cray has got 
back— by a short cut,”  

* muttered V i c t o r i a .  
”  No ! hark ! ”  Again 
the shout! we heard it 
more distinctly t h i s  
time, for we were listen
ing, and it simultane
ously struck us that the 
cry was one of entreaty ! 
Dropping the ferns, we 
rushed to the bank, to 
see— what? the cabin 
boat yards out, and 
being fast carried down 
stream, the tug lying 
where we had left her, 
and the servants with 
the lascar swarming up 
the bank, making for us 
in an evident state of 
the wildest panic!

‘ ‘ Can you steer?”  
suddenly asked Victoria, 
clutching my arm.

“  N o! ”  I answered 
helplessly, for I was 
ignorant of any sort of 
seamanship: boating,

yachting, had never appealed to me. But 
ere I could think more, the girl, calling 
on me to follow, set off running like a deer 
for the steamer. I kept up with her; she 
tore along resolutely and in silence, as if 
she had some fixed purpose in view, though, 
for the life of me, I could not, at that awful 
time, guess her intentions; the situation of 
our friends seemed so utterly hopeless! 
Charging through the terrified servants, 
plunging headlong down the hank, she and 
I sprang on to the tug’s deck at the same 
moment. One wild look round told me the 
fearful truth. On tying up, the tow rope 
had been cast off from the steamer and 
became the fore mooring of the cabin boat. 
The river had been surely though imper
ceptibly rising, and the water, saturating 
the earth into which the stakes were driven, 
had weakened their hold; the pull on the

FOR FERNS WHEN 
TIGRESS.
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stakes, caused by the current's pressure on 
the boat herself, had uprooted the pegs. No 
one was on the alert; consequently, the 
boat had broken away, and was now being 
whirled down towards the D em on 's Gate as 
fast as the river could take her! How the 
tug— which was similarly straining at her 
tethers-— did not break loose, I could not 

' understand, except that perhaps, being the 
larger vessel, the men had hammered the 
stakes further home.

But now what happened? Flying to the 
furnace, wrenching open the door, and 
ascertaining that the fires were going, V ic
toria bestowed a swift glance on the steam 
gauge, and then sprang aft to the wheel. 
“  Jum p ashore, Mr. Thane ! ”  she screamed, 
handling the wheel. “  Cast off the m oor
ings, hop on again, and pull in the ropes, 
for we shall require them ! For H eaven ’s 
sake look sharp! ”

III.
I wear two medals and the D .S .O . I 

have served through two hard-fought 
cam paigns, both under distinguished 
leaders; one, the hero of Kandahar and 
Pretoria; but never have I acknowledged 
the master mind o f another so com pletely, 
so blindly, as I did that of this girl on that 
direful day. I intuitively yielded to her, 
owned her my superior; for whereas, with 
no mind o f m y own, I felt utterly at sea, 
she had all her wits about her, and rose to 
the occasion with a sublimity that abso
lutely enthralled me.

I obeyed her, and regained the already 
m oving steamer with difficulty.

“  Now start the engines! ”  she continued 
sharply. “ That lever— there! Pull it 
half-way towards y o u ! ’ ’

I turned, saw the lever, and did as she 
bid me. There was a rush of steam, the 
paddles revolved, and we shot forward at 
increased speed. B y  now we had been 
carried well into the stream, and the girl 
had the tug's head down the river. The 
cabin boat, som e two hundred yards below 
us, was being whisked by the current all 
w ays; som etim es end on, and sometimes 
broadside to it. I saw the Straffords and 
Miss Marlough, a pitiable group, on the little 
fore deck, the M ajor with an arm round 
his wife, and the two sisters clinging 
together, evidently in an acute state of 
apprehension. Then I glanced nt this other 
sister, grasping the wheel with a determined, 
set look on her face, as she guided the tug

to the re scu e ! The steam coughed and 
hissed, the paddles whipped the water, the 
little ship throbbed and trem bled, but were 
we gaining? The current affected both 
craft equally ; and, to me, the distance be
twixt the two did not seem to lessen. As 
we progressed, the suction appeared to draw 
us along faster; and already the el iff-like 
banks of tbe D em on ’s Gate were in view!

“  Pull the lever over a bit m ore! cried 
the girl, now interrupting my painful reflec
tions. “  If the hoiler goes, it can't be 
helped; there's no other chance, and at this 
rate we shall never catch them up ! Throw 
som e more logs in first! ’ ’

I threw in the logs, and then drew over 
the lever as directed, expecting— from what 
she had just said— to be blown to atoms by 
the bursting boiler. H ow ever, no such 
catastrophe occurred, but the effect of my 
operation was instantaneous; the paddles 
spun round at redoubled speed, the whole 
fabric we stood on reeled and palpitated, 
showers o f sparks shot up through the 
little funnel, and I thought we should be 
shaken to pieces. For some time, though 
we must have had tremendous steam on, 
there was no perceptible diminution of the 
space dividing the two cra ft; but, at last, 
the blessed realisation cam e to our hearts 
that we were slowly yet certainly overhaul
ing the ch a se ! Yes, we were closing in 
without d ou b t! Strafford, too, grasped the 
fact, for he waved his hat, and we heard 
his “  Hurrah ! ’ ’ through the thump-thump 
o f our frenzied machinery. Now arose the 
sickening question whether we could come 
up with the cabin boat before she entered 
the D a y u m  T h u l l o o p o o ; and given we did, 
should we have time to make her fast to 
us, turn round, and successfully battle 
against the current ere it was too late, ere 
the racing water becam e too powerful for 
u s? Another qu estion ; would the steamer. 
w i t h  t h e  b o a t  in  t o w ,  be able to fight the 
rush? Could she do so by herself, even if 
we managed to trans-ship our friends, and 
allowed the boat to go to her doom ? We 
weighed these chances, conversing in short, 
desultory sentences, and I could ^ee that 
Victoria was fully alive to the difficulties 
before us. ..

“  I d o n ’ t believe we can pull l-lir boat, 
she said, in decided tones.

“  Then w hat’s to be done? ”
“  Sheer alongside, get them to jump 

across, and let the boat go. It will he ns much 
as the tug can do to make head alone.
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“ 13ut will your sisters ju m p ? ”
■ > They'll have to. L eo  will hear you now. 

Go forwanl: shout to him to be ready in the 
bcw to c a t c h  the rope you fling him. Under
stand?”  (

“  Y — y e s .
•* Tell him when he has made fast there 

to rush ait. Y'ou do the same here, and

closer and closer; the m om ent cam e; we 
almost tou ch ed ; I launched the rop e ; Straf
ford caught it, and made fast.

“ Now to the s t e r n ! ' ’ I yelled, and 
we simultaneously floundered to the 
opposite end of our respective craft.

“  Here you are! ’ ’ and I threw him the 
stern rope.

throw him this rop e ,’ ’ pointing to the rear
a"ser. "  X dare not leave the wheel. Off

you go! '*
1 scrambled forward, coiled the rope in 

hand, and shouted, “  M ajor! B e  ready 
o catch this rope when we get nearer! 
■uake fast to that knob ! ”  
r  j6 upderstood m e, and we waited, 

nder \ictoria’s guidance the tug sidled 
T°u xn .-«.

“ Now tighten them, both o f y ou ! ”  
screamed Victoria, rapidly revolving the 
wheel.

W e did, and the boats were side by side. 
W hen I raised m y eyes I saw that we were 
sweeping rou n d ; and in a few seconds we 
had our heads up river!

Now cam e the m ost agonising part of the 
whole adventure. The paddle boxes inter-



338 THE CAPTAIN.

fered with the boats lying gunwale to gun
wale ; the tug, m oreover, was higher out of 
the water, and the only way for the trio to 
com e across was to ascend the roof of the 
cabin boat, and thence clam ber up on to 
the steam er’s paddle-box, which towered 
some four feet above the boat top. Mrs. 
Strafford and her sister did not possess the 
nerve to undertake the feat, though we im 
plored them  to try. Had we time and 
means o f lashing planks from craft to craft, 
the ladies— even were they too timid to walk 
across them — m ight have been encouraged 
to com e to the paddle-box; but, as it was, 
the cabin boat wobbled alarm ingly; the 
water, thrashed by the paddles, foamed 
between the two vessels; while as for Straf
ford and m yself carrying the ladies, that 
would have been impossible under the cir
cum stances. Persuasion, entreaty, had no 
effect; the precious m om ents flew, and it 
was patent to all that so far from making 
any progress against the current we were 
being carried by it towards the D em on ’s 
G a te !

“  Com e and hold the wheel, Mr. Thane ! ”  
cried Victoria, suddenly. “  D on ’ t m ove

it! ”  as I m echanically grasped the Spokeb 
She ran forward to the engine; I saw het 
read the steam gauge, and then wring het 
hands in a gesture of despair. The next 
m om ent, however, she seemed to come to 
herself; for, poking up the fire into a roarim. 
furnace, she seized the lever, drew it overtc 
its full extent, and then rushed back to her 
post.

“ There’s no safety valve! We shall 
either blow up or conquer now! ”  I heard 
her say in a hollow voice, as she took the 
wheel.

B ut H eaven was with us. Though the 
tug simply writhed, though the machinen 
clanked and slithered, the boiler held. The 
fight was a stern one, and we watched it with 
bated breath till our agony of doubt was re
m oved. Our downward progress slackened; 
it stop ped ; we were stationary; then, after 
remaining so for several excruciating 
m om ents, we began to creep slowly, very 
slowly, up stream, and in due course brought 
up in safety under the north bank, but far 
below our original landing p la ce !

No more. The rest I leave to your 
imagination.

THE REVOLVING PAPER.

What is the force that causes the paper to revolve? Is it animal magnetism or only a common draug ■ 
Try for yourself. Take a piece of ordinary writing paper, and fold it into a square. Next draw tw 
diagonal lines from its corners, and, where the lines intersect, balance the paper upon the point o

needle that may be fixed in a cork.
1 f you hold your hand as shown in illustration the paper will revolve.



Traffics and D isc o v e r ie s .  By Rud- 
vard Kipling (Macmillan, Gs.).—Mr. Kipling’s 
"neiv book contains stories in the familiar vein, 
but it cannot be praised so unreservedly as some 
of his earlier volumes. Let it be said at once, 
boirever, that these tales of the army and navy 
itould be a great achievement for almost any 
other writer It is, indeed, paying Mr. Kipling 
a high compliment to say that better work is 
expected from Isis pen. There is lacking some 
of the dash and much of the freshness that 
have hitherto been such delightful character
istics of his books.

Still, the greatest fault is that the stories are 
difficult to read. It is not that they are dull— 
far from it; but the pages in which they are 
narrated bristle with many technicalities that 
can only be appreciated to the full by experts. 
It is the first uuty of a writer to be intelligible 
to the class to which he appeals. Philosophers 
and scientists appeal to their fellows, and there
fore much in the way of complex terms may be 
pardoned them. Mr. Kipling, however, writes 
for the “general,” and there is good reason why 
lie should abstain from indulgence in the techni
cal intricacies of, say, steam tactics. In this 
respect, Mr. Kipling's method threatens to 
become a mannerism that must detract appre
ciably from the pleasure of those who read hie

For Heart o ’ Gold. By Constance 
tvmedley (Harpers, 6 s.).—Miss Smedley came to 
•be front last year with “ An April Princess.”  

she appears before us again with a novel in 
wbich modern people masquerade in fairy-tale 
PHae. A princess is betrothed to a prince, her 
cousin, whom she loveth not, and is wooed by 
Mother prince (“ Heart o’ Gold” ), who assumes 
'be rough garb of a swineherd, and meets her 
*ben she takes walks beyond her father’s castle 
*alls. The adventures of the princess and her 
s*meherd lover form a very interesting and 
Piceful story, which we can heartily recoin- 
n*nd to our readers.

The A b b e s s  o f  V la y e . By Stanley 
Weyman (Longmans, 6 s.).—Mr. Weyman’s hand 
has not lost its cunning, and his latest pro
duction may be ranked with his best works. 
The Abbess of Vlaye is a tale of France in the 
reign of Henry the Fourth. It was a bad time 
for France, for the power of the nobles was 
great, and in the provinces controlled by them 
misgovernment was rife. Henry was king, but 
he did not do much more than reign ; he could 
not be said to rule. He was over-lord, but not 
lord. Mr. Weyman details the monarch’s first 
great attempt to subdue his vassals. M. de 
Vlaye is the villain of the story, and the Abbess 
is something more than his accomplice. The 
treachery compassed by the latter fails of its 
anticipated effect, and results in her early widow
hood. A bad woman she, yet for her bravery, 
her daring, and her great love much must be 
pardoned her. A stirring book, full of alarums 
and excursions, pursuits, captures, and hair
breadth escapes.

The Perils o f  Pekin. By W, M. Gray- 
don (Shaw, 3s. 6 d.).—This is a story of the

Boxers’ rising in 
1900, and the ad
ventures of two 
American lads in 
Pekin during that 
troublous time. For 
the rest there is the 
discovery of a long- 
lost brother, and the 
rescue of a royal 
princess. The reader 
comes to the con
clusion that the book 
has certainly not 
been written because 

Mr. Graydon had anything to say. It is 
as if the author had said to himself : 
“ Now, let me write a book for boys. China 
makes a good background. It is true I 
don’t know much about that country, but

The P e r il s  
o f  Pekin

kqoI'Y
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probably those who peruse the volume will know 
less.”  So the story has been written, and, to 
give it local colour, there are the usual 
references to “ native Christians,” “ impending 
massacre of Europeans,” “ foreign devils,” 
“ legation soldiers,”  and “ the allies.” There is 
not a single passage in this volume that could 
not have been culled from the newspapers, or, 
at best, a not very illuminating book of travels. 
Atmosphere, in the true sense of the ■word, there 
is none. Of course it is possible that Mr. 
Graydon is familiar with China and the Chinese; 
but, if this is the case, he has been at pains to 
conceal any intimate knowledge of which he is 
possessed. Though this is not the author’s first 
book, The Perils of Pekin is amateurish, the 
writing indifferent, and the story far from 
interesting. It is an example of the books 
written specially for boys, about which we had 
something to say last month.

U th e  R igh t ,  
O 'the line"

T h e  Right o ’ th e  Line. By R. Power 
Berry (Nisbet, 3s. 6 d.).—This is a book written

in honour of the 
Royal Regiment of 
Artillery, w h i c h— 
though not the senior 
arm of the service— 
claims pride of place, 
and when all arms are 
on parade takes the 
right of the line. To 
give, in full detail, 
the whole stainless 
record of the It.A. 
would fill many books; 
the author has con

tented himself, therefore, with telling the 
story of some of the gunners’ most glorious 
exploits since the birth of their Regiment. He 
starts with the siege of the Castle of St. Phillip, 
Port Mahon, in the island of Minorca, in 1781
1782, and he finishes with the stirring deeds of 
the artillery at Colenso, and the heroic stand 
of Q Battery—the battery that collectively won 
the V.C.—at Korn Spruit.

Between these two extremes he describes also 
the part played by the guns in those long 
three years during which Gibraltar—splendid 
imagination-stirring Rock !—thundered back her 
“ Doom’s Blast of a ‘ N o’ ” to the allied forces 
of France and Spain,—in the Peninsular War, in 
the Crimean campaign and the defence of Kars, 
in the Indian Mutiny, and across the mountain 
frontier in the Afghan Wars. Verily, never 
were mottoes more thoroughly livejJ up to than 
those »f the Royal Artillery. “ Ubique”—“ Quo 
Fas et Gloria ducunt” : there you have epito

mised the whole untarnished record of tlie regi. 
ment.

As a compiler, Mr. Power Berry has done his 
work well, putting before us a bonk that fires 
the blood, and sets us tingling as we read. But 
as a writer he does not impress us greatly. 
style is weakened by a patent effort to be force 
ful. If the “ bull” be allowed, his best 
passages are not his own. Thus, it is a quota
tion from one of Mr. Bennet Burleigh's des
patches which gives the finest touch to the storv 
of the gunners at Colenso :

“ But two men were left, and they continued the 
unequal battle. They exhausted the ordinarv 
ammunition, and finally drew upon and fired the 
emergency rounds of case—their last shot. Then 
they stood to attention beside the gun. and an in 
stant later fell, pierced through and through by 
Boer bullets.”

They stood to attention beside the tjun! 
An eloquent sentence, that.

It would be churlish, however, to find much 
fault with the author’s style. It is sufficiently 
good, even if it might have more spirit. Speak 
ing of the book as a whole, Mr. Berry has done 
his work well.

W ith R ichard t h e  Fearless. By
Paul Crcswick (Xister, 3s. Gd.).—Ilerc we read

of the adventures 
of Richard Coeur-de- 
Lion during the 
famous Red Crusade, 
in which Saladin was 
conquered. Richard 
is King, and Sala
din is Emperor, and 
the hero is very, 
very good, and the 
heroine very sweet 
and pretty, and the 
villain very, very 
bad ; but there is a 
minstrel. . . .

minstrel! The minstrel ! A minor character 
in a tale whore all are wooden, yet one 
standing out a live creature, and this, 
not by virtue of the author’s pen-portrait, bat 
inspired by the reader’s imagination. Jo r t e  
singer is none other than Blondcl, one of those 
romantic figures that brighten the pages o 
even the dullest history book. Blondel deNep 
tho author gives as his name—may he be or
given the addition of the surname—Blondel,te
Minstrel of Picardy. It is written in the go “ 
book of fame. Some iconoclast will one 
prove, perhaps, that there never was a Bon *• 
and that some amiable historian invented 
character. We’ll none of that. Blondel 0
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distasteful to young 
his senior clerk, OUit,

is real. We see him searching Europe for his 
King> singing his famous song under the walls 
of prisons far and near; we accompany him 
in his weary wanderings, we rejoice with him 
n-hen his quest is successful. He is Mr. Cres
s ' s  saviour, redeeming by the magic of his 
whence a tale that otherwise, though carefully, 
nav. laboriously written, has little to recommend

True G rit. By Harold Bindloss (Partridge, 
os gj.)—Colonel Benson, an officer on Special

Service on the 
Indian Frontier, is 
slain by Afghans, 
and, dying, asks his 
friend, C a p t a in  
Ogilvie, to look after 
his boy, Hilford, who 
is at school in Eng- 
1 a n d. The lad’s 
uncle, a hard, un
sympathetic m an, 
finds him a berth in 
a grain merchant’s 
olfice in Liverpool. 
Office work at Bon
ner’s is extremely 

Benson, especially as 
behaves towards him 

like a cad, but he makes one firm friend, 
joung Ormond, a clerk in the same office. 
Ollit contrives Benson’s dismissal, and young 
Ormond throws up his berth in sympathy. 
Together they obtain situations in Nigeria, 
and their adventures among the African 
savages are particularly worth reading, 
for Benson is left in charge of the factory when 
Mposed to attacks by rebellious cannibals. 
Finally, however, Captain Ogilvie appears on 
the scene, and his influence, added to the boys’ 
m®rits, procures good posts for Benson and 
Prtnond, 'v'th a consulship in prospect.

True Grit is a good book. The office life and 
the life of two young clerks “ digging together” 
Is real tiling, and the description of the 
Mely, saffron-tinted African rivers, the silent, 
taunting forests, the mangrove swamps, and 
actory life on td,e w ost Coast, are vivid and 

And, in conclusion, Mr. Bindloss, 
 ̂ nson and Ormond, has given us two manly 

’ "s without a suspicion of priggisliness.
Dominoes: G a m e s ,  T rick s , and

£o° r'es ‘ 3.v W. Whyte (E. Marlborough and 
ext” *la<T no idea it was possible to
• rijct 80 J|tucli pleasure out of this so-called 
littf61 âme until we perused Mr. Whyte’s 
to ° °°k- The author has reduced dominoes 

a science, and goes far towards placing the

game on a closer level with more serious 
pastimes.

T h e  Thrall o f  Leif t h e  Lucky. By
Ottilie A. Liljencrantz (Ward, Lock).—We con
fess to taking up this book with something of

that prejudice which 
ill becomes the critic. 
The s o m e w h a t  
cumbersome title, 
the uncouth names 
of the characters, 
the scenes depicted 
in the illustrations, 
seemed to promise a 
dreary, or at least 
tedious, narrative. 
We lay the book 
down with sincere 
apologies to the 
author (or, as we 
take it, authoress) 

for so mischievously prejudging a tale of rare 
fascination.

Tliis is a romance of the days of the Vikings, 
when the Anglo-Saxon race was young, and 
strong elemental passions surged in men’s 
breasts, as the blue waves surged past the danc
ing prows of their far-sailing ships. Founded 
upon a most conscientious study of early Norse 
records, the “ local colour”  is worked up in 
quite remarkable fashion. They live before us, 
these girt young men with the flowing golden 
locks, their massive thews and sinews, their 
high hearts and dauntless courage. They 
live, and, having Anglo-Saxon blood within his 
own veins, the reader lives with them. And a 
splendid company they are! It was a primitive 
age—brutal in some respects, if you will, but 
heroic, even in vice. Might was right : what 
of that? For every heroic vice there was an 
heroic virtue. In those days there were—not 
giants, but m en .

The story shifts from Norway to Greenland, 
thence to the new-found world, Markland, and 
back to Norway. The central theme is the tale 
of Alwin, son of the Northumbrian earl, who 
is carried off as prisoner in a Viking raid, and 
sold as a thrall, or slave. How he wins the 
love of Helga, the “ shield-maiden,”  a type of 
primitive maidenhood to set the pulses 
throbbing, and attains to honour and free
dom, forms the thread of the narrative.

The Thrall of Leif the Lucky breaks new, or 
almost new, ground, and is a book to make the 
veriest poltroon wish to be a man. Skoal to 
the Viking ! Skoal !

S h a k e s p e a r e ’ s  H e r o in e s  (Ernest 
Nister, 7s. 6 d.).—This is a handsomely pro-
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dueed reprint of Anna Jameson’s essays, being 
embellished with six coloured plates and 
seventy-four half-tone illustrations.

T h e R o m a n c e  o f  M od ern  L o c o 
m o tio n . By Archibald Williams. Illustrated.

(C. Arthur Pearson, 
Ltd., H e n r i e t t a -  
street, London, W.C., 
5s.).—Every page of 
this brightly written 
book shows that the 
author is strongly 
imbued with the 
romance of the rail
way train and the 
steamboat. Knowing 
the vastness of his 
subject, Mr. Williams 
has been wise in not 
attempting to con
dense into a single 

volume the story of the romantic and wondrous 
development of transportation during the last 
hundred years. No consecutive order is 
attempted, and each chapter is complete in it
self. Short historical sketches are given of the 
Midland and Great Western Railways. Other 
chapters are devoted to Canadian, Indian, 
and United States railways. The remaining 
articles collected in this volume describe the 
various forms of traction, signals, and other 
mechanical appliances connected with the work
ing of a railway. The book is illustrated by 
twenty-five full-page photographic reproduc
tions, and these add considerably to the interest 
of Mr. Williams’ chatty descriptions of the rise 
and development of railway travelling in all 
parts of the world.

T h e C o m m issio n  o f  H.M.S. “ Im- 
pla.ca.ble.” By G. R. Parker, A.B. (The 
Westminster Press, 4s. net.).—Being the
latest addition to the “ L og”  series, the object 
of which is to provide in a lasting form com
plete accounts of the commissions of ships in 
his Majesty’s navy. H.M.S. Implacable was on 
the Mediterranean Station from 1901-1904, and 
this “ Log” presents a very readable record of

most of the important happenings on board 
during the cruise.

W o n d e r  Book. (Ward, Lock, and Co. 
3s. 6 d.).—A Christmas presentation volume fa 
the nursery, crammed with pictures, stories 
and poetry that cannot fail to interest the little 
ones.

We have also received copies of the following 
works, a selection of which will be reviewed 
next month :—

From George Newnes, Ltd.—The Phoenix 
an d  th e  C a rp et , by E. Nesbit (6s.), Dial- 
s t o n e  Lane, by W. W. Jacobs (6s.)

From A. and C. Black.—Uncle Tom's 
Cabin, by Harriet Beecher Stowe (6s.); By 
a  S c h o o lb o y ’s Hand, by Andrew Hoiw 
(3s. 6 d .) ; W illiam  Tell Told Again, by 
P. G. Wodehouse (6 s.); A Tale of the 
T im e o f  th e  C a v e  Men, by Stanley 
Waterloo (3s. 6 d .); S to ries , by Ascott B. 
Hope (3s. 6 d .) ; T h e Rat (Animal Bio
graphies), by G. M. A. Hewett, and The Dog, 
by G. E. Mitton (6 s. each); Who's Who, 
1 9 0 5  (7s. 6 d. net); The English
w o m a n ’s Y e a r  Book, 1905 (2s. 6d. 
net); W h o ’s W ho Y e a r  Book, 1905 (k 
net).

From W. and R. Chambers.—Glyn 
S e v e r n ’s S c h o o ld a y s ,  by George Man- 
villo Fenn (5s.); T h a t  Awful tittle
B rother, by May Baldwin (3s. 6d); 
B ro u g h t t o  H eel, by Kent Carr (5s); 
’V iva Christina, by Edith E. Cowper 
(3s. 6d.).

From Methuen and Co.—The Red Dere- 
Met, by Bertram Mitford (6 s.); The Closed 
Book, by William Le Quetix (6 s.).

From William Heinemann. -Godfrey 
M a r te n :  U n d e r g r a d u a te  by Charles 
Turley (5s.). ,

From Ernest Nister.—Bright Eye* 
P icture Book (5s.); 1905 Holiday 
Annual (3s. Gd.); Farmyard Tales 
(3s. 6 d .) ; Only fo r  Very Good Children 
(2 s. 6 d .); and other pictorial and scripts 
gift books for the nursery.



41* Ab ^  * 4 A * 4 > »  *& -O* *AA* -A*- -A*- *A>* -A>* -\k <A>* *AJ- A>* '±k:±te.±k±k
W W W  w  w  w  w w  w  w  W W W  W W W

A T  H I C K S O N ’S. *
%

*
*
*
#
>#
*
*
#

#  
*  
*  
*  
*  
*  
#

By F. L. MORGAN.

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  A lfred  P ea r se .

No. 4 .—A BRITISHER’S PREJUDICE.

25"

OWARDS the end o f the Christmas 
term H ickson ’s lighter m om ents 
were devoted, amongst o t h e r  
tilings, to preparation for the 

mnastic displays. Of these there were 
three—first, second, and junior divisions; 
and each display included a com petition, 
which was an “ open ev en t.”  Now it so 
lappened that this particular year— ltonald 
Stanborough's first winter at H ickson ’s—  
brought forth no entries from B ow en ’s for 
the first division. Everyone had expected 
Mary Baker to enter for it ;  but she, fearing 
that" the cream of Carr’s gym nasts would 
prove too much for her, and probably for
getting “  how far high failure o ’ertops the 
bounds of low success,”  put her name down 
lor the second.

“ Good thing,”  com m ented Stanborough, 
as he and half a dozen others stood steam 
ing in the Lecture H all, whither they had 
come after a lengthy run, to inspect the 
lists ere they changed.

During Ronald Stanborough’s term and a 
half at the College he had made himself 
quite at home, learnt much from his fellow 
Uicksonians. and imparted somewhat. 
There was one thing, however, that was still 
& stumbling-block to his peace o f mind, and 
ihat, gentle reader, was the m ighty H ouse 
of Bowen! There was something in B ow en ’s 
nee and easy attitude, and in Carr’s tacit 
acknowledgment of that attitude, that had 
fst astonished and then irritated him. 
I11 maijy young Englishm en, he regarded 
9rs as pleasant and useful in their proper 
Paco;but, to his mind, the “  proper place ”  
t h t|lst''nc%  limited, and he could not see 

at there was any necessity or use for the 
lr sex at Hickson’s. B ow en ’s dimly per- 

stwr ” ‘s ôe^ngs> and though not under- 
tem «*. resented them with m uch con- 

P1 .^oosequently, the relations be- 
1 lc^SOn 8 girls and our Englishman 

^  decidedly strained. -
15 a‘ternoon the fourteen mile run on

the broad white roads, with six of Carr’s 
fleetest o f foot, had not proved so enjoyable 
to Stanborough as usual. In the first place, 
he had found, on putting them on, that his 
running togs were dam p— and the discovery 
had not added to his peace of m ind— or body. 
Then, about four miles out, a piece of flint 
working into his shoe had caused him con 
siderable trouble. Therefore it was with 
feelings the reverse of pleasant, and in a 
tone that savoured of positive hostility, that 
he made with considerable emphasis the 
above remark.

“  W hat i s ? ”  asked Stan Lawson, a tall, 
loose-lim bed fellow of straight repute. 
Stanborough drew his finger down the list 
of names entered for the “  f ir s t”  display.

“  All Carr’s , ”  he replied. Lawson raised 
his eyebrows.

“  D o n ’t see how it affects you a dollar’s 
w orth ,”  he said; “  you aren ’t entered .”

Ronald opened his mouth to speak, but 
Jim  Chaldwick interrupted hastily.

“  Soothe down, Britisher. W e all know 
your mediaeval ideas of girls, so d on ’t en
large. Say, though ,”  he added, turning to 
the others, “ don ’t you fellows think that 
Mary Baker is good enough for the first? ”

“  She is, you bet! ”  was the general 
opinion. Ronald stood silent, feeling sud
denly more out of tune than ever. The fact 
that his deeply-rooted ideas with regard to 
girls were invariably passed over in silence 
(or cut short with laughter) by Carr’s, 
annoyed him exceedingly; especially just 
now when his knickers were flapping coldly, 
and the grazed skin on his foot, caused by 
the aforementioned piece o f flint, was 
making itself felt uncom fortably.

“  Mary B aker! ”  he said, suddenly, and 
with m uch sarcasm ; “  it ’s a pity she ca n ’ t 
join the footer! W hat sort of a woman will 
she make, I ’d like to know ? S h e ’ ll grow 
into a thing only fit to run races and turn 
somersaults !”

The six fellows with one accord turned on



YES, AND I HEARD W HAT THE BRITISH ER 
SAID ! ”

him sharply, each with a cutting retort on 
the tip of his western tongue; but after 
glancing at each other’s angry faces, and 
at the irate Englishm an’s face— m ore angry 
than any— their expressions changed to 
one of amusement. Then they all turned 
at the sound of a foot-fall.

“ Y e s ,”  said the tall girl who had just 
entered; “  the door was open, and I heard 
what the Britisher s a i d ! ”  She looked 
calm ly at Stanborough as she passed the 
group, and disappeared into the library 
through a door at the other end o f the hall.

It was Mary Baker.

II.
Suddenly the therm om eter sank to a de

gree o f frost almost unknown in ’Frisco. 
The intensity of a North American winter

was at its h eigh t; and this year it defied 
even the calm  shelter of the Pacific coast, 
and for a short spell held San Francisco in 
a relentless grip, covering the ground vnth 
sparkles, and the river with a thick coating 
o f ice. Natural ice was as entrancing as it 
was unusual, and H ickson ’s, grasping the 
opportunity, repaired in multitudes to the 
river, skates in hand. Ronald Stanborough * 
experience of skating had been confined 
an English lake, and the wide stretch o 
frozen water which formed the west boun 
dary to the senior field, was both new an 
delightful to him. H e viewed with admir 
tion the rapid and graceful evolutions 
M ary Baker and Stan Lawson (Hicto°“ | 
acknowledged leaders on the ice), and in 
tally  resolved to m ake himBelf as expert 
the art as they.
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Meanwhile the Junior G ym nastic Display 
‘ n-ist ;uul over. Thom as P. Harris hadwas past

,von the competition 
run him very 
jier parents
somersault 
position.

“ Kezialt. 
lius Hobbs, 
trumps yet

but Jane H obbs had 
close. Jane had astonished 

by rapidly tuining half-a-dozen 
in succession on hearing o f her

’ exclaim ed Selectm an Corne- 
“  that gael of ours will turn up 

I ’ ll lay m y bottom  dollar she 
kain't be beat at runnin ’ or som ersaults! ”  

“ That’s so, C ornelius,”  Mrs. H obbs had 
replied, with an unexplained sigh, as her 
motherly eyes followed the slim figure of her 
red-headed little daughter.

On the afternoon appointed for the display 
of the second division, Stanborough decided 
to skate as far as Penrose Town, a small 
village some five or six miles down the 
river. The Englishman was in no m ood to 
witness the triumphs of Mary Baker in the 
gymnasium. He felt out of harmony, and 
dissatisfied with himself. H e had been 
guilty of n remark that was— to say the least 
of it—ungenerous; besides having been 
uttered beliind the girl's back. Mary Baker 
had, apparently, taken no notice of his ou t
break, for when they happened to m eet 
(which was not more often than the E nglish
man could help) she treated him about as 
usual. Nevertheless, Stanborough could not 
forget the incident— and it rankled. H e 
knew he had been in the wrong, but still— . 
The whole affair was beastly unpleasant and 
made him feel thoroughly uncom fortable. 
Such were his reflections as he swung out of 
Carr’s on that dull afternoon and cam e 
face to face with Johnson of the Junior 
School.

“ Aren't you com ing to see the display? ”  
asked the small boy, noting with disapproval 
the Engl ishman’s dangling skates.

“ No, -Tcihnson,”  replied Ronald, ‘ ‘ I  am 
not. I am going to skate down the river to 
Penrose Town and back. Do you o b je c t ? ”  

Johnson muttered an indistinct reply and 
hurried away; for, when roused, Stan- 
horough invariably used forcible and British 
methods of dealing with Carr’s juniors, 
therefore Johnson wasted no tim e, but left 
the Britisher and strolled into B ow en ’s 
Court, where lie had promised to m eet his 
sister, B t. waited patiently for nearly a 
quarter of an hour.

Say, he said to Mary Baker, who 
name hurrying into the Court, “  Ronald 

anborongh isn’ t com ing to your show. 
e 8 gone skating— to Penrose Town ”
Toi~ XII.-44.

“ O h ,”  answered Mary Baker, without 
enthusiasm.

“  A n ’ , M ary ,”  went on the junior, walking 
beside her, “  y o u ’ll hev to look mighty spry 
— it ’s just on time for the display ! ”

“  I know ,”  and the girl quickened her 
steps; “  I m ust change like lightning. But 
miud your talk, k iddie,”  she added, looking 
down at him, “  or y ou ’ ll be reported .”

‘ ‘ R ight 0  ! ”  answered Johnson with much 
diffidence; for it would have been the 
simplest thing in the world for Mary to have 
reported him.

“  W ould you mind telling m y sister that 
I ’ve been waiting for her for h o u rs ? ”  next 
asked the junior.

“  All right— if I see h er ,”  and Mary 
Baker, beloved of B ow en ’s and Carr’s, the 
smartest girl gymnast and the fleetest of 
all H ickson ’s on the ice, disappeared 
through B ow en ’s doorway.

Pulling the ribbon off her long plait, she 
shook out her hair and grasped the hair
brush— Johnson, and all pertaining to him, 
forgotten. She was thinking of the coming 
com petition (alm ost due to com m ence) and 
anticipating the honours that awaited her. 
Suddenly, however, the small boy ’s words 
cam e back to her mind and she opened her 
door.

“  Seen little Johnson girl? ”  she asked of 
a passing Isabel Uridge.

‘ ‘ N o— yes, though; she was somewhere 
round, a m inute a g o ,”  was the reply.

“  W ell, tell her that her brother is wait
ing outside for h er,”  and Mary closed the 
door again. They stuck close together, 
those two little Johnsons, she reflected. 
W hat else had the boy said? Oh, about 
Ronald Stanborough, of course.

M ary ’s life was a busy one, and she was 
possessed o f a mind proportionate in health 
and training with her physical strength. 
She had almost forgotten the incident in the 
Lecture H all, although its impression still 
remained with her.

So the Englishm an was not com ing to see 
her triumph in the gym . H e had gone 
skating— to Penrose Town. Penrose Town 
. . . . P e n r o s e  T o w n !  W ith  a start Mary 
wheeled round and stared at the little clock 
on her shelf. Only that morning she had 
overheard the Head telling Mr. Carr that 
the ice had becom e m ost unsafe about a 
mile from Penrose Town, and that a notice 
to that effect must be put up in the Lecture 
H all. That Ronald was an unpractised 
skater she knew. And he had started over
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three-quarters of an hour ago. . . . there 
was no tim e to lose. . . .

Ten m inutes later, Johnson, still waiting 
for his apparently reluctant sister, was e lec
trified to see Mary Baker, eqnipped for 
walking and with her skates in her hand, 
com e out of B ow en ’s.

“ J ig g e r ! ”  he exclaim ed; “ what on
e a r t h ------- ”  But Mary interrupted him.
She was evidently in dead earnest.

“  The ice is giving o u t ,”  she explained, 
“  and the Britisher doesn ’t know it. H e 
ca n ’ t skate any good, either; s o -I ’m going to 
try to overtake him before anything 
happens. ”

“  B u t— m y lan d !— ca n ’t you send som e
one e lse?  The display! ”

“  N obody else could catch him up, h e ’s 
had such a start,”  said Mary, beginning to 
walk out o f B ow en ’s Court— 4 ‘ except Stan. 
L aw son ,”  she added, “  and h e ’s already at 
the gym ., I expect.
Anyway, there’s no 
time to lose. Tell 
them at the gym ., 
will y o u ? ”

Johnson was a _ . , _
clear-headed youth.

“  All righ t,”  he 
r e p l i e d ;  “  good 
luck ! ”

A little later, he ex 
p l a i n e d  M ary ’s 
absence to the horri
fied Hicksonians
th u s : —

“  S h e ’s not com ing, ’ ’ he said ; “ sh e ’s gone 
skating. So has Stanborough.”  Conse
quently, H ickson ’s received the impression 
that, for some unexplained reason, Mary and 
Stanborough had gone skating together, 
when M ary ’s presence at the gym . was 
most desired for the honour of her house. 
And H ick son ’s marvelled.

M eanwhile, with her eyes smarting from 
the keenness of the wind, and her heart 
beating with anxiety, Mary started on her 
lonely sacrifice. The afternoon was grey 
and still, and the frozen river, shaded on 
either bank by brown bushes and distorted 
trees, looked relentless and unending. As 
the m om ents went by, the girl’s fears 
deep en ed ; and, after covering four m iles in 
twenty m inutes, and with another m ile 
stretched unwinding before her, she realised 
with a shock that Stanborough could not 
have skated at such a speed as to be beyond 
her sight.* Great cracks rent the ice, and a

A FEW YARDS AHEAD WAS A GAPING HOLE.

few  yards ahead was a gaping hole—large 
enough for a man to fall through. Terri
fied and panting, Mary pulled up. Then it 
was that the oppressive silence was broken, 
and a familiar voice on her right called:

*‘ Look ou t! The ice is unsafe just 
th ere .”  She turned, and beheld Stan
borough sitting high and dry on the bank— 
and quite aware of the danger. lor  one 
instant, relief was upperm ost; then, the 
thought o f her useless sacrifice, her un
necessary anxiety, her thrown-away honours, 
cam e rushing back to her mind. Instead 
o f a fellow  mortal in peril, Stanborough be
cam e a personality ; an Englishman who 
held her strength in contempt, who 
had spoken slightingly and insultingly ° 
her before several o f Carr's seniors. In tha 
brief m om ent, as she stood looking at hmi, 
M ary Baker endured the agony of mortifica
tion and wounded pride to the uttermos 

Ronald, of course, knew nothing of t is-
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He was astonished to see her— and he 
noticed the set expression of her face, and 
the relief that had leapt to her eyes at the 
sight of him. W as she frightened of som e
thing he wondered, and relieved to see him 
sitting there? She turned and started to 
skate rapidly Hickson-wards. Ronald, obey
ing a sudden impulse, rose to his feet and 
called after her. She did not heed him, 
and after a few m inutes’ hard skating 
was beyond his sight in the darkening mist.

Stanborough reached H ickson ’s just as 
dusk was shrouding the river. In Carr’s 
corridor he cam e upon Johnson. That 
youth, remembering the E nglishm an’s 
“ shirtiness ”  in the early part o f the after
noon, edged away, saying: —

“ So you’re not drowned. W hy cou ldn ’t 
you have gone an ’ done it som e other day? 
Neeve won the com p., and h e ’s miles be
hind Mary Raker. She’d have won it for a 
dead cert., only she was scared about you 
because the ice is on the thaw and there 
was no one else could have skated swift 
enough.”

By this time he had edged himself 
round the corner, and Stanborough was 
left to digest the astounding piece of news 
just imparted to him, and to realise that, 
had he been in mortal peril, nothing but the 
splendid strength and athletic training 
which had called forth his contem pt and 
abuse, could have saved his life. H e walked 
slowly into his study, gradually understand
ing a tithe of the bitterness that had been 
Mary Baker’s that afternoon.

III .
If the seniors o f Carr’s and B ow en ’s de

sired to hold conference after six p .m ., the 
jecture flail (and the library that adjoined 

‘ ) "as the m eeting-place. H ere societies 
ourished. harassed secretaries confabu- 

,a . 1 n,"l friends chatted or discussed 
usmess; here, in fact, was to be found the 

average senior during the winter evenings.
e subject o f general conversation on this 

Particular evening was— Mary Baker. W hy 
a she thrown up the display to skate with 

. n J W 17 The riddle was unsolved, 
Hickson’s was m ystified. One thing 

°”jever’ had been decided upon— she must 
Rn aJa ®uch was the point reached when 
o i l  man borough entered the Lecture
k , evening. Things had com e to a 
hour’ f n , e must d o  something. For two 
RnU he thought o f nothing but Mary 

r’ and the result was that he cam e to

the only place where he could m eet her that 
night. She was not there. H ickson ’s, how 
ever, noted his advent with satisfaction. 
H ere was half o f the skating party. H e 
would know something, if not all. Ronald, 
with an expression sphinx-like in its 
stolidity, strolled up to the largest group 
and waited.

“ Ernest Neeve won the c o m p .,”  com 
m enced Stan Lawson.

“  A h , ”  said Stanborough, “  did he really? 
Congratulations, N eeve.”

At that m om ent Mary Baker opened the 
door, and, after glancing round, walked 
slowly into the hall. She evidently ex
pected H ickson ’s questions, for her face 
looked pale and uncom prom ising. She 
spoke at once.

“  I have been nearly to Penrose Town 
this afternoon ,”  she said, slowly, as though 
half asking that they m ight be satisfied with 
that.

“  W h y ? ”  asked Ernest N eeve, abruptly.
Nobody spoke, and the general curiosity 

declared itself in the expectant silence. 
Then it was that inspiration cam e to Ronald 
Stanborough— and he laughed.

“  Think yourself lucky, m y la d ,”  he said, 
turning to Neeve, afteV a glance at the pain
ful confusion waking in Mary B aker’s eyes, 
“  that at the last minute Mary Baker 
realised her worth ! She is too good for the 
second division, so sh e ’s going to enter for 
the first, next w eek! ”

“  Oh ! ”  answered Neeve, with a shrug of 
his shoulders.

“ Good for you, M ary ,”  remarked Stan 
Lawson, turning to speak to Chaldwick.

“  A leg-up for B ow en ’s ! ”  declared H ick 
son ’s in general.

The tension was relieved; H ickson ’s was 
satisfied with the B ritisher’s explanation ; 
in an instant the hall was filled with the 
hum of voices, and other topics of conversa
tion cam e to the fore.

Ronald went over to Mary Baker.
“ I spoke like a cad that d a y ,”  he said; 

“  I know all about this afternoon, and------- ”
“  I t ’s all right,”  interrupted the girl, 

generously; “  y ou ’ ve made up for it anyway 
just now. L e t ’s drop it. ”

“  Thanks,”  said the Englishm an, as he 
walked away.

Thus Ronald Stanborough made his peace 
with B ow en ’s, and, in that mental hand
shake with Mary Baker, sealed the com pact 
of a friendship that brightened two lives— at 
H ickson ’s and afterwards.



HOW TO ARRANGE A COLLECTION.

T
h e  average collector who mounts his 

stamps in a printed album, in which 
each stamp is allotted its own par
ticular space, is more or less com

pulsorily neat in the arrangement of his col
lection. He cannot go far wrong.

But as stamps increase, and the discourag
ing blanks that must be left in a general album 
correspondingly increase, collectors are com
pelled to break away from the general printed 
album into some free method that will admit 
of their attention and expenditure being 
concentrated on one or more countries or

SET OF EIGHT STAMPS.

groups of countries. Hence, we have the 
movable leaf album, and the Cistafile, in which 
the collector mounts his stamps on detachable 
leaves or cards, on a plan of his own, guided 
mostly by some good standard catalogue.

The printed album, despite its unfillable 
blanks, is nevertheless the best of all training 
for the beginner. It shows him at a glance, 
and in the most practical way, the sequence 
of issues, their relation to each other, and how 
to arrange them on a settled plan.

Ordinarily speaking, most collectors, both 
young and old, will do well to start as general 
collectors, with a good printed album as their 
philatelic guide, philosopher, and friend. In 
the study of its arrangement and in the 
mounting of stamps in its pages they will pick 
up the A.B.C. of philately so necessary to the 
beginner. They will learn to understand and 
appreciate the postal issues of all countries, 
and so acquire a broad view of many questions 
affecting the hobby as a whole, whereas a pre
mature plunge into specialism might leave 
them undesirably one-sided and narrow. We 
shall never all see, eye to eye, ns to what 
countries are best to collect, and it is well that 
this should be so. But if we all start as 
general collectors we shall get to know enough 
of most countries to enable us to examine and 
appreciate others’ favourites with that pleasure- 
yielding sympathy so acceptable to the hearts 
of all collectors.

But the day must come for most of us who 
develop a real earnest devotion to the hobby. 
when we must draw the lino somewhere short 
of the all-the-world plan of the printed aH>û  
And it is with those who have arrived at t 
parting of the ways, who have chosen a 
countries out of the many, and who are now 
shaping their own independent philnte'o 
course, that I want to discuss this all-iinportan 
question of how to arrange a collection to t e 
greatest advantage.

Few things look more unsatisfactory t an
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SEI' OK NINE STAMPS.

pictures in unsuitable frames. So it is with 
postage stamps. The best collection in the 
world may be rendered unpleasing and in
effective by careless or inartistic arrangement. 
In fact, it is not too much to say that the 
pleasure to be derived from the inspection or 
display of a collection of postage stamps very 
largely depends upon the manner in which it 
is arranged. Some collections are jumbled 
together in almost hopeless confusion. Their 
owners generally excuse themselves with the 
plea that they have not had time to arrange 
their stamps properly. The friend who inspects 
the collection will probably go away with 
® feeling of regret that the stamps do not 
belong to some one who would afford the time 
to arrange ihem properly and effectively.

I have seen some very fine accumulations of 
stamps arranged in old ledgers and index 
lobs, each page plastered all over with stamps 

m all stages of preservation and decay—some 
on ragged pieces of paper, some on entire 
envelopes; pairs, strips, and blocks, grand 

°f scarce varieties, and remnants of 
commonest stamps, all huddled together in 

confusion. I have seen a very large 
Um «r of the groat collections of the world,

and I think I should be well within the mark 
if I put the number of those that would pass 
muster as being effectively and artistically 
arranged at not more than ten per cent, of the 
whole.

Yet there is no excuse for an untidily 
arranged collection. All the best printed 
albums classify and separate the issues, and in 
planning out our blank album pages wo must 
follow the same course.

Blank albums, as they- are termed, are of all 
sorts of sizes, from large to small quartos, but 
the smaller and therefore more portable sizes 
are now mostly in favour. The general size is 
about nine inches by ten inches. Personally, I 
prefer an even smaller size, my favourite being 
the No. 3 Cistafile, on which I am now mount
ing all my stamps. This measures nine inches 
in height by six inches in width. Some col
lectors prefer to arrange series after series in 
lines on the same page. In this way they 
make the most of each page and, possibly, more 
clearly show the sequence and relation of the 
various issues. Others of us prefer to treat 
each separate issue as a separate and complete 
picture to be set in its own frame on its own 
separate page. For such treatment the only

■ • S-'i

DISPLAY OF PAIRS.
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suitable page is the small size. Some collectors 
mount their stamps plainly on a severely plain 
page. They ban all idea of ornamentation, 
and some will not even admit a note or a date. 
For them each page must be spotless and un
defiled. No border of even the simplest line is 
permitted, and the hinge is tolerated reluc
tantly as a necessary evil. All copies must be 
absolutely mint and perfectly centred, and if 
you want to examine a watermark the specimen 
must be blown over on its hinge gently with 
the softest zephyr of a breath, for such 
spotless stamps on such spotless pages

1 9 0 3

DISPLAY OF BLOCKS Of FOUR.

must not be touched by mortal hands. Few 
of us can hope to live up to such a state 
of ideal perfection, and we are therefore con
tent to be placed a little lower than those 
philatelic angels. Yet all of us who have fine 
copies to proud of do well to be jealous of 
any undue handling. Hands that are rarely 
washed should as rarely be allowed to touch 
an unused and valued stamp. Neatness and 
cleanliness are inseparable from satisfactory 
stamp collecting.

The Earl of Crawford annotates every page 
of his albums. His neat, small writing tells

the history of every series and of every varied 
of that series, so that each page fornis ’ 
reality a chapter in the history of the postal 
issues of a country. He is in the ' ruest senss 
a scientific collector. We may not liope to rival 
such painstaking and high watermark collect
ing, but we may follow in its wake, and the 
closer the better.
• Most blank albums have a plain border liDc 

and the enclosed space is generally patterned 
with a very faintly printed arrangement of 
crossed lines, forming minute squares, a form 
of ruling termed quadrilU. These lines enable 
the collector to space his stamps regularly.

Where there is a border, or marginal line, it 
is generally regarded as sufficient ornamenta
tion by most fastidious collectors, but when 
the page or card is quite plain, then I would 
suggest a little ornamentation in the shape of 
an overmantel of simple lines, as in the illus
trations appended from my collection. These 
overmantels may be ruled by the collector to 
suit any number or grouping of stamps. With 
the guiding lines of the quadrille the ruling is 
a very simple matter. Then comes the question 
of the number of stamps to a page. The most 
effective page is that on which the stamps are 
not crowded and are evenly spaced. When the 
sets or series are full ones of from seven to 
eleven and upwards, an effective display mar 
be made on separate pages as in the illustra
tions. The stamps, evenly spaced, should be 
grouped together in the centre of the page. 
When the issues are small, say up to six, they 
may be grouped separately, two or three sets on 
the same page. The year of issue, watermark, 
and perforation should bo neatly added, pre
ferably at the top. When a larger page is 
adopted than the No. 3 Cistafile cards illus
trated, it will generally be found advisable to 
arrange each series in one, two, or three 
lines, according to the number of stamps m 
the series; the year of issue, watermark, 
and perforation to be written in a line 
over each series. Great rarities should gener
ally be isolated, to give them a more emphatic 
display.

One great advantage in giving a card or page 
to each separate issue is that if the collector 
ever feels tempted to open out into tl>e 
specialism of varieties, he has only to insert a 
card or a leaf following the series yielding, t ® 
varieties to be added, or, if he later on wrs c5 

to thin out the varieties for disposal he a> 
only to lift out those cards or detach t o* 
leaves containing them.

The enthusiastic collector nowadays, if he c 
afford it, does not part with his printed a u
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He sticks to it as an old friend, and he transfers 
t0 |,is blank album, or Cistafile, only those 
countries to which lie intends in future to 

ia]|y devote time and money. Some day he 
may feel at 11 berty to open out another country,

j t]jen it is that he pats himself on the back 
for having stuck to his old album. I have never 
vet known a collector who parted with his first 
album who did not rue his shortsightedness and
folly.

I append reduced illustrations of four 
Cistafile cards from my collection. The original 
aize is nine inches in height by six inches in 
width- They will serve to illustrate what I 
mean by overmantel ornamentation and the 
grouping of stamps for effective display. I have 
found the following grouping most effective 
Set of seven, 1, 3, 3; eight, 1, 3, 3, 1; nine, 
], 3,1, 3, 1 ; ten, 1, 3, 3, 3; eleven, 1, 3, 3, 3, 1; 
twelve, 3, 3, 3, 3; thirteen, 1, 3, 3, 3, 3; four
teen, 2 (as 3 with the centre space left for 
note of watermark and perforation), 3, 3, 3, 3; 
fifteen, 3, 3, 3, 3, 3. It will be noted that 
whenever possible these groupings provide for 
a single stamp at the top. This allows a neat 
space for notes—on the one side for the water
mark, on the other for the perforation.

Reviews.
A New Idea in Albums.

ESSRS. WHITFIELD KING AND 
CO. have published a new album for 
the general collector on new lines. 

Instead of the unsightly and confusing full size 
illustrations filling blanks where the stamps are 
to be placed, mostly made in Germany, 
miniature reductions indicate the types and 
positions of a series. These can never be mis
taken for stamps, and are always fully covered 
kf a stamp when mounted on its space. The 
publishers announce that this album is 
“specially introduced to meet the wishes of 
collectors who desire a high class illustrated 
album, which provides spaces for standard 
'arieties only, excluding perforation measure
ments> and minor varieties,” and with every 
space numbered to correspond with their ex
tent catalogue. .

The work is well got up throughout, and is 
yearly and cleanly printed on one side of the 
ea only on superior paper.

Catalogues fo r  1905.
■ Ueahy Messrs. Bright and Son have made 

* w'bb catalogues for 1905, They send
*cn r r S‘xt1' odition of the “ A B C ”  dest ^ IVe catalogue of the world’s postage
amP8) envelopes, now bulking up to a

book of 8 6 6  pages. In many cases the lists 
have been re-written to bring them up to date 
and in line with recent discoveries, and a large 
number of new and improved illustrations have 
been added. The publishers have very wisely 
issued in a separate volume of 650 pages 
the section of the catalogue dealing with 
adhesive postage stamps only. Very few col
lectors now add envelopes and postcards. The 
full catalogue is priced as before, 2 s. 6 d., and 
the Adhesive Postage Stamp Section Is. 6 d.

Notable Novelties.
T here are few changes to note or in prospect 

beyond the changes which are being steadily 
made in the single CA. to multiple CA. water
marks on our British Colonials. Collectors who 
are interested in those colonies whose stamps 
are liable to this change of watermark should 
not wait to complete sets of the single CA. till 
the multiple is reported, as they may run the 
risk of having to pay heavily for the delay. 
The single CA., 9 piastres, of Cyprus, which 
was on sale for a short time at Is. 6 d., is priced 
in Bright’s latest catalogue at 12s., a very tall 
price.

Cook Islands stamps, we are told, are being 
continued by the courtesy of the Postal Union, 
and that before long the Postal Union require
ments will probably insist upon the use of New 
Zealand stamps, overprinted or otherwise.

We are to have a new series shortly for 
Belgium.

The new shade of the English halfpenny value 
has not made its appearance at the time of 
writing.

Canada. — The stamps of the King’s head 
series are coming out very 
slowly. The latest addition 
is the 2 0  cents, just received. 

Perf. 12.
1 cent, green.
2 cents, carmine.
5 cents, deep blue.
7 cents, olive yellow.

10 cents, puce.
20 cents, olive green.

Cape of Good Hope.—The King’s head set 
has at last been completed 
by the issue of the 2d. value. 
As with all the others of the 
series it is of separate de
sign.

Wmk. anchor. Perf. 12.
id ., green .
Id., rose.
2d., dark brown.
2Jd.. blue.
3d , m agenta.
4d , o live  green .
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6d., m auve.
Is., ochre.
58., orango brown.

Ceylon.— The 4c. and tie. of the current 
King’s head types have been received with the 

multiple CA. watermark. 
Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.

4 cen ts  orange, value u ltram arin e.
6 cen ts  carm ine.
And the lr. 50c. King’s 

head watermarked single CA. 
of the same design as the 4c. 
has been issued.
Wmk. Single CA. Perf. 14.

lr . 50o., dark grey.

Denmark.— For the first time this country 
lias had recourse to surcharging to make up 
for values which had run short. The 
8  ore has been surcharged with a peculiar 
figure “ 4,”  and the 24 ore with the figures 
“ 15” over the figures “ 24” on each side as 
illustrated.

Provisionals.
4 ore on  8 tire, carm ine and slate. 

15 Ore on 24 ore, brown.

H ong Kong-* - Several values of the current 
King’s head series have been 
received with the new
multiple watermark. The
single CA. set have had a 
very short life, for they first 
made their appearance early 
in the present year.
Wmk. Multiple CA. I’ erf. 14.

53H0HCK0NC5S
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2c. green.
4c. purple on red paper.
5o. orange and green.

20c. g rey  and cheatnnt.
30c. grey  green  and black 
50c. grey  green  and m agenta.
|1. purple and sage green .
$2. grey  and carm ine.

Johore.— A new set has been issued here of
the same design as before, 
but with the bead of the 
present Sultan.
Wmk. Quatrefoil. Perf. 14. 

1c. purple, value tab let green.
2c. „ , „  orange.
3c. .. ,, „  bU ek .
4c. .. , „  carm ine.
5c, .. « .. B&ge green.
8c. ., . ,, blue.

10c. „  , , ,, blAck.
25c. „  . ,, green.

Somaliland Protectorate.—The full 
of the King’s head type for this Protectorate 

has been received. The lw 
values up to and including th* 
12 annas are of the ordinary 
small size. The rupee values 
are of the same design, but 
larger size. The small’ size 

i are all watermarked single 

CA. and the larger size CC 
The full set is as follows:— 

Wmk. Single CA. Perf, 14.
Ja. g reen , oentro dark -green , 
la . ca rm in e , cen tre  grey-b lack .
2a. p u rp le , cen tre  dark -purple.

24a. b lu e , cen tre dark -b lue.
3a. g reen , cen tre pu rp le .
4a . b la ck , centre green .
6a. l i la c , centre dark -green .
8a. tu rq u oise  b lue , cen tre  grey-black 

12a. ora n g e  ye llow , cen tre  grey-black.
Wmk. CC. Perf. 14.

1 ru pee, green, cen tre  dark-green.
2 ru pees, purple, cen tre  dark-purpie.
3 ru pees, b lack , cen tre  gre^n.
5 ru pees, carm ine* cen tre  grey-black.

Straits Settlements.—Already the 3 cents
V\ 7. of the new King's head scries

of this colony has been
received with the nev

; a  jjlMMB vS multiple CA. waterrnark.
Wmk. Multiple CA Terf. 11.
3 cen ts , purple.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS.
We are indebted to the following firms for eari; 

copies of new issues : —
E w en .—Ceylon, multiple CA., 4c. and 6c.; 

single CA., lr., 50c.; Somaliland, full set, ia. to 
5r. ; Straits Settlements, multiple CA., 3c. ; Hoig 
Kong, multiple CA., 2c., 4c., 5c., 20c., 30c., 50c.. 
Idol., and 2 dol. ,

S ta n le y  G ib b on s.—Canada, 20c. Kings 
head : Cape of Good Hope, King’s head, 2d.

W h itfie ld  King: an d  C o . -Joh o re , set, 
lc. to 25c. ; Denmark, Provisionals 4ore and loore

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M. M. H, (Croydon).—Sorry I cannot identify 

your stamp from your description.
G. W. (Patrick).—I do not recognise your swnP 

by your dates. There is no Cape Verde Islan. 
issue so early as 1870.

S u d an  (New Zealand).—T nni continually 
T he Owriting up small manageable countries in 

t a i n . Take a n y  of those lately dealt 
and Sarawak, for instance. You are indeed a . 
collector to get over £500 given you to moun 
take your pick from. Yes, Cook Islands is ‘ 
little country. The first issue is still ou»h
worth buying. If you are going in for sucn , jo
job as the Native States of India. -YoU vpî .t-od bv 
better than get the monthly journal pub j 
Stanley Gibbons for the last twelve Tm?n « 'tbiak 
read Major Evans’ articles thereon. > non .
they will yield much profit, if you aTe 
terested in that point of view.

solely



By R. S. WARREN BELL,
Author of “ Jim Mortimer, S u r g e o n “ «7. 0. -Jones,” &c. 

Illustrated by GORDON BROWNE, R.L

SYNOPSIS.

This story concerns the fortun es o f  G eorge W ellin g ton  
Dmer, a buv of six teen , who spends several yea rs  a t 
.'ilrerdown, a' public s ch oo l, w ithout a ch iev in g  an yth in g  
creditable. Finally, being very  m iserable , and an x iou s  to 
escape from a d isreputable Bet he is m ixed  up  w ith , he 
procures hid expulsion b y  brea k in g  a very s tr ic t  rule, 
(in bearing that G eorge has purposely  b rought th is  d .s 
honour on himself, his fa th er , l )r . D enver, g ives the boy 
a severe horsew hipping. T he th ra sh in g  is b rou gh t to  an 
rml by the intervention o f  .Joyce, G eorge ’ s ten year-old  
sister, and George dashes ou t into the  storm  w hich  is 
raying at the time. Seek ing a fa vou r ite  spot under the 
cliffs the lives at M ellerby. a sm all seaside p la ce ), he 
throws himself down and g iv es  vent to  his m isery . T here , 
soaked and forlorn, lie is fou n d  by M unro, an a rtist , who 
occupies a bungalow near the  beach, M unro b e fr ien d s  the 
boy and dries his c lo th es , but G eorge , nevertheless, 
ratchea a severe cold . W hen  he is w ell enough to  leave 
his room Ins ftrher tells  him  that he m ust g o  to  school 
■gain, but George em p h a tica lly  refuses to  do so. Kventu 
ally he is given tem porary em ploym ent in the office o f  
Garrick and Mnppin, a firm  o f  M ellerby  so lic ito rs . Mr. 
Mtppio, the junior p artner, adm ires M olly , G eorge 's  p retty  
sister of seventeen, and it is w ith  the hope o f  im p rov in g  liis 
Hations with t ie  Denver fa m ily  that he offers G eorge th is  
post. The boy. though he tr ies  his best, does not give m uch 
satisfaction at the so lic ito rs ’ office, and it is the op in ion  o f  
Andrews, the m anaging clerk , that he w ill never d o  anv good  
at this kind of work. G eorge , how ever, has a con sid era b le  
talent for music, and he is encou raged  to persevere in th is 
direction by Mr. \Vnll. o rg a n ist  at M ellerby parish  ch urch , 
«ho gives him lessons for  n oth in g . L iv in g  in the tow n is a 
I.frT old lady, muned Mrs. P a rd oe . said to be a cen ten aria n . 
Ibis old ladv. who is very sh a rp -w itted , con sid erin g  her 
.Tp*r8. keeps in touch w ith  the  D enver fa m ily  by  the uncon- 
*c»cu» agency .if little J oyce , who, when some trou b le  has 
insen, or when she p a rticu la r ly  w ants a n yth in g , w rites  a 

God. nnd posts it  in an o ld  oak tree w hich stands 
 ̂ Alfa. Pnrrtue’ fl garden . These le tte rs  are tak en  out o f  

tbit M* *T ^ r*' 1Iar,ioe- one ° f  them M rs. P ardoe learns 
in* k’ artist, is very  poor, and so by w ay o f  assist
roar. # if eo,m,,*88i?n* him  to pa in t her p ortra it. In  the 
nt i t 0 i ,  str»ry it is show n how M unro incu rs the en m ity  
«  John Blunt , nicknamed -  ............... '  ............. ..............•‘ di .■~ i 1 "n:Miuriieu, on a ccou n t o f  his appearan ce, 
Ob# a* ui 11 huge boatm an o f  d isrepu ta b le  ch aracter , 
tbp n».Z * nt t'Nhliely insu lts  M unro, and in the course o f  
id? wifhUn,*ir V‘at> fo llow s gets  m uch the w orst o f  it. Burn 
lit* tkJf • i trf  for revenge. the ruffian w a its  fo r  the artist 

ii rBI • '  la tte r 's  bu n ga low . W h ilst a th u n d er
the hnilJ I*10" hhint sees the figure o f  a  man a p p ro a ch in g  
W i t h r J ° r  ,:" or T » k in g  this to be M unro. B lunt fella 
the nrnatrof nt n.ml is about to  repeat the b low  when
the gUnJrJre*i,,m p ^  k illed  by a flash o f  ligh tn in g , and by 

tie ’ 1>e
IJ- and hi’ is supposed to have escaped  ou t to  sea in

1 rbr t " 18 K*
w  n 1’ " ligh tn ing  B lunt sees that his v ic tim  is  not 

hbitleij ani  r, *?nvt*r ’ -Ml e fforts  to  find B lack J ack  prove 
a. r°»inehJ»+ ,fi. auPP°aed to have escaped  ou t to  sea in 
been Bold thp *t * ,a ^om Puted that when the p ra ctice  has 
Par to live tbree ch ild ren  w ill have a b ou t s ix ty  pounds a 
f«m> ne4r w.™0*,' *!r s - P a rd oe . who has recently  bou gh t a

~ * erby, com m ission s M on ro to  offer th e  ch ild ren  
Tol- XII.̂ 45

free qu arters  at the  farm house. W hen Munro ca lls  at The 
G ables to  put th is prop osa l b e fore  them , he is  to ld  by Molly 
that a  London th ea tr ica l m an ager has offered her an engage
ment,, and th a t she would like  to  have hie advice on the 
m atter. M unro is  aga inst her tak in g  the engagem ent ; never
theless, M olly dep arts  for  L ondon , and ultim ately  adopts the 
stage as her p rofession . Mrs. P ard oe ’ s o ffer o f  accom m o
d ation  is a ccep ted , and G eorge and Joyce  rem ove to the 
farm . M unro goes up to tow n for  the  w inter, and M appin 
m akes frequent v is its  to  London , ostensib ly  on business, but 
rea lly  w ith the o b je c t  o f seeing M olly. A pparen tly  the g ir l 
does not favour h is  advances, for his tem per grow s very 
sh ort, and at C hristm as he inform s G eorge that his services 
w ill no longer be required bv G arrick  ond M appin a fter the 
com m encem ent o f  the New T e a r .

BOOK II.
CHAPTER XII.

BARRY AND TTIE BERE9FORDS.

BT was on the day preceding Christmas Eve 
that George received this notice, which 
took the form of a letter in Mnppin's 
own handwriting. The boy found it 

awaiting him at the farm on his return from 
work in the evening. After clearing up 
matters at the office, Mappin had departed in 
the afternoon for Switzerland, there to cultivate 
forgetfulness of Molly’ s charms in the strenuous 
game of ice-hockey. During his absence the 
affairs of the firm would be controlled by 
Andrews and Mr. Garrick—who had decided 
definitely to sever his connection with the 
business early in the New Year. Mappin said 
nothing to the senior partner about his dis
missal of Dr. Denver’s son, and George did not 
dream of mentioning the subject to the old 
gentleman when he went to the office on the 
following day. So Mr. Garrick remained in 
complete ignorance of his junior’s action, and 
was no wiser when, on Mappin’s return, lie 
sought sunnier climes in which to spend the 
remainder of the bleak English winter.

On Christmas Eve Barry looked in at the 
office for a few minutes before catching the
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train I hat was to bear him home for his doubt
fully-earned holiday.

George apprised the articled clerk of what 
had befallen him.

“ I'm afraid you won't find me here when you 
come back,’’ he said. “ Mnppin's given me the 
sack.”

“ What?” demanded Barry, pausing open
mouthed in the act of igniting a large cigar.

“ I ’ve got the sack,”  said George, in a tone 
which he endeavoured to make as unconcerned 
as possible.

Barry dropped into a chair by his friend’s 
side.

“ Do you mean to say you’ve been told to 
go?”

George handed him Mappin’s letter. Barry 
read it.

“ Well, he is a p ig !” exclaimed the out
spoken youth. “ You’ re all right—you’ve done 
your work properly, and all that. He’ s done it 
out of spite because he can’t get hold of your 
sister.”

“ I don’t know why he’s done it, but there 
it is,” said George, turning wearily to the work 
that lay before him.

“ But, look here—how about the old. man? 
Mappin can't sack you. Look here—ask Mr. 
Garrick whether you must g o !”

“ Mr. Garrick himself is going at the end of 
the year,” explained George. “ I ’m staying till 
then. He can’t make Mappin keep me on after 
that,”

“ Oh, I forgot,”  returned Barry, looking 
utterly perplexed and much upset. The office 
wouldn’t be the same place without Denver, 
he knew. They were both public school men 
and had many interests in common, Barry 
never had much to say to anyone else.

His indignation at length found a vent in 
unlimited abuse of the junior partner.

“ I tell you what it is, Denver, Mappin’s a 
rank outsider. I've always hated the boast, 
and now I hate him worse than ever. This 
takes the cake for meanness—and at Christmas
time, too, tho bounder! ”

“ He’s got a perfect right to sack me if he 
likes,”  put in George.

“ And I ’m hanged if I’ll stay on in this 
mouldy office any longer,” continued Barry, 
furiously. “ What good am I doing? Even if 
I turned up punctually every day, Mappin 
wouldn’t bother about me. He’s a pretty 
feeble chap to learn law with, I tell you. I 
like the old man well enough, but I ’m blowed 
if I.stay on here now Mappin’s going to run 
the show on his own. That will be altogether too 
too-tooey for your humble servant!”

And Barry pulled viciously at lus cigar until 
a testy examination of the weed informed him 
that it had gone out,

“ Don’t miss your train,”  said George, as 
Barry, having relighted his cigar, proceeded to 
smoke in silence.

Barry raised his eyebrows indifferently and 
went on thinking. He was not a fool, and not 
so entirely devoted to an idle life as some people 
might have imagined. Tho dismissal of the one 
person in the office he cared to talk to had 
brought him up sharp in his wayward career 
and given him food for reflection. He wished to 
adopt some sort of career, and he saw that he 
and the Law would never agree. What then?

Andrews being engaged on the firm’s business 
out in the town somewhere, Barry smoked on 
at pleasure. He forgot the passage of time, 
his thoughts being riveted on the question 
which is eternally confronting young men of his 
age— “ H’hrit shall 1 he?"  He had never read 
Emerson and therefore had never learned that 
a man should do vhat he can do best \ it had 
never occurred to him up to this time to con
sult his powers and discover the vocation for 
which he was intellectually and temperamentally 
best suited. But now he was really taking into 
serious consideration his future course of life 
He was young, he was strong, he was not in 
need of money; he hated this law business. 
What, therefore, should he do?

Barry was an unimaginative, plain-sailing | 
young man. He had never been inspired by j 
the reading of a worthy book to “ do noble j 
deeds” ; he preferred play to work, but he came j 
of a working stock, and there lurked in him a ■ 
vague unrest regarding his future. He did not 
wish to spend an idle, profitless existence. At the 
same time, he hated Garrick and Mnppins- 
The low-roofed, oak-panelled offices had ao 
fascination for him ; to him the yews without, 
hoary veterans which delighted the eyes of 
visitors to Mellerby, were simply trees that kept 
out the light. In brief, Barry was very 
modern, devoid of all romance, much give" 
the art of amusing himself, but not unmind u 
of the fact that a life without some seriou 
occupation is not tho life that a man, deserv 
ing of the name, should choose to lead.

George looked at the clock again, 1 

time docs your train go?” he asked.
Barry consulted his watch, which he ju 

to be a more reliable time-keeper than 
office clock. ■,

“ Quarter of an hour from now,” h®  ̂
“ and I ’ve got to go to my digs, pack, 
cab, and drive half-a-mile to the station- 
go—I shall miss it.”
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“Miss it!" cried George.
“ I’ll spend Christmas with you,” said Barry, 
a sudden hurst of friendship. “ I’m not par

ticularly keen on going home, because if I do 
the gov’nor's bound to ask me how I ’m getting 
on and I’m bound to tell him that I don’t care 
a hang about the law, and that’ ll make him 
cut up rough. When I’m admitted he’s awfully 
keen on my going into partnership with a 
jolmny at our place that I bar. See? Old 
man means well, and I came here to please him, 
but I know I sha’n’t stick here very long.” 

“Won’t vour people be sick with you for not 
going home for Christmas?” asked George.

“Not very. The gov’nor will think I’m ‘ tied 
to the office ’ by an extra special rush of work.
. . . Tell von what—I’ll get old Lawson to 
give a party. Good idea, eh? ”

“I should think he’ll have a fit at the 
thought,” returned George.

“Not he. I’ll try the old boy and see what 
comes of it. Look here, it’s your lunch hour 
now, so I’ ll stand you a young feed at the 
‘ Swan,’ and then we’ ll go and see how they’re 
getting on with the decorating.”

Mr. Barry’s motives for visiting the church 
were not wholly those of one interested in the 
adornment of sacred edifices at festival times. 
For some months he had been paying some
what laboured attentions to one of the Miss 
Peels, and he knew his Miss Peel was assisting 
with the decorations. Now, if ever a young 
man can make himself useful to a young lady, 
it is when she is enhancing the natural beauty 
of a gasalier with evergreens, or bestrewing the 
ledge of a window with holly and everlastings, 
over a snowy groundwork of cotton-wool. Then, 
too, putting up texts necessitates the use of 
hammer and tacks, while the enveloping of stone 
pillars with laurel wreaths is a task which 
demands that the gallant male attendant shall 
mount a ladder and prove his mettle on a lofty 
spoke of doubtful stability.

Having partaken of a hasty but hearty snack 
of cold beef, bread, and pickles, followed by 
honest Stilton and celery; Barry and George 
repaired to the church, where they found the 
ffork of decorating in full blast. Mr. Wall was 
trotting about with pins and pieces of string:
• r- Denchvnnd, very large in a check suit of a 
Pattern that almost called out to you, was look- 
lng on while his sister Mabel and a certain 
y°ung lady, to whom we have already made 
*onie slight sentimental reference, adorned the 

pulpit; busy hands and dainty hats 
pWe. ln ®v'dence all over the church, indeed.
o°pmg into the vestry, George discovered Mr.

Thompson, the Vicar, carefully sotting the spot
less, newly-washed surplices to air before the 
big firo that was burning in the ancient grate; 
everybody, it would seem, bad his or her 
Christmas occupation.

Barry’s Miss Peel was decorating a window. 
Observing his diffident approach, the young 
lady smiled encouragingly.

“ Can I help you?” ho asked.
“ Oh, yes, please, Mr. Barry! I want some 

nice little bits of holly and some sprigs of yew. 
There’s a big heap of all sorts of things outside 
the north door. You will find what I want 
there—and don’t be long!”

Only too delighted to be of service, BarryT 
hurried off to the north door, and passing out 
to the narrow passage the door gave on to 
found there piles of evergreens, but only’ one 
bush of holly. Standing over this bush were 
Harold and Edmund Beresford, whom Barry 
had not met since he encountered them at the 
garden-party given by their people in August. 
Each wore a heavy coat, with the collar turned 
up, a scarf, and white woollen gloves. While 
Harold, the elder of the two, held a small piece 
of holly, Edmund sawed at it with a penknife.

George, seeing Barry go into the passage, 
sauntered out after him.

“ H ullo!” said Barry. “ You chaps hero?”
They surveyed him superciliously. Then 

Harold said : “ Yes, we are here. How are 
you?”

“ Oh, all right. What are you doing to that 
piece of holly?”

“ We are cutting it off for our sisters,” said 
Edmund, plying his penknife with a little more 
vigour.

“ Oh, so they’ re decorating too?”
r‘ The font,”  said Edmund, at length sever

ing the unfortunate morsel of holly from it* 
mother branch and adding it to a number of 
other morsels, lying on the ground, which 
appeared to have been submitted to the same 
painful process of decapitation.

“ Find it rather a long job, don’t you?” asked 
Barry. “ Why didn’t you bring a hatchet ? 
Afraid of cutting your toes o ff?”

“ No, we were afraid of cutting off the toes of 
anybody who came and talked nonsense to us 
when we were busy,” replied Harold.

Barry .glared at him. Then he said : “ Well, 
after you with that holly-bush. I want some 
of it for Miss Peel.”

Without appearing to have heard the remark, 
the elder Beresford seized another unoffending 
twig and poised it for his brother to operate 
upon. Barry watched them with a scornful 
grin upon his face. This twig having given up
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the ghost, another was picked out for execu
tion.

“ Look here,”  said Barry, impatiently, “ if 
you are afraid of getting your fingers pricked, 
I ’ m not. Let me have a go at the thing.”

“ Thank you—we do not desire assistance,” 
replied Harold Beresford. “ And as we sent the 
holly-bush, surely we may be allowed to cut 
twigs off it.”

“ No,”  said Harold, gravely, “ we do 
dance.”

“ Don’t like getting hot, eh?” suggestedBam 
“ We don’t like catching cold,” replied Harold 

“ People often catch cold after dances v 
know.”  ’ y°“

“ Well,”  continued Barry, desperately, “,i0 

you play games? You see, I ’m going to per. 
suade old Lawson to give a kick-up at the Hall

STANDING OVER TH IS BUSH WERE HAROLD AND EDMUND BERESFORD.

“ Snob!” muttered Barry in George’s ear.
George said nothing, but felt highly amused. 

He had not forgotten bow Barry had been dis
comfited by the Beresford brothers at the 
garden-party. The blunt articled clerk was no 
match, verbally, for these amende molly
coddles, though physically lie could have 
accounted for both of them with one hand.

“ I say,” observed Barry, after a short silence, 
“ do you fellows dance?”

this Christmas, and I was wondering if f011 

like to come.”
“ Yes, we play games—some games,” sal 

Edmund, getting to work on a fresh twig.
“ Post, turn-the-trencher, musical chairs 

A c .?” queried Bnrrv.
“ No,”  said Harold. “ We only play draught? 

—and sometimes chess.”
“ Why not spillikins?” inquired Barry, sar

castically.
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“Spillikins is too rough,” explained Edmund, 
ffith a serious face.

George laughed outright, and it began to 
Jurn on B a n y  that the Beresfords were chaffing

*"”Vell, look here —hurry up with that bush!” 
he exclaimed shortly. “ You’ve cut 'quite 
enough off it ”

“ Pardon me!” said Harold. “ Our sisters will 
require twice this quantity.”

“Where on- your sisters?” demanded Barry. 
“I didn't see them in the church.”

“No, they haven’t arrived yet,”  explained 
Edmund. “ We wish to have the holly ready 
for them by the time they get here.”

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Barry. “ And all 
this time Miss Reel is waiting for some holly. 
WIit can't you let me cut off what I want?” 

“We shall have finished shortly,” said Harold; 
“then you may take as much as you like.”

For some minutes Barry stood and watched 
them in sullen silence as they slowly mangled 
and hacked tlie poor holly-bush. He chafed at 
the delay, for he particularly desired to win 
Miss Peel's favourable regard. And to think 
these two wrapped-up nincompoops should be 
deliberately standing between himself and the 
smiles of his lady-love !

See here, Beresford,” he said, at length, 
turning abruptly to Harold, “ did your people 
send this holly for the general weal, so to
speak?”

"Yes, they certainly sent it for the general 
weal, as you call it.”

"Not for the font only?”
“Oh. clear, no ! ”
"Thanks," said Barry. “ Well, now, listen. 

As your sisters haven’t come yet, you’ve got 
plenty of time—and there’s plenty more holly 
to cut. Miss I’ eel wants some holly at once, 
ai>d,' he adihd, with a sudden change of tone, 

35 you silly duffers don’t seem inclined to let 
me in, why-----. ”

He stopped abruptly and made a dive at the 
pile of holly sprigs the two brothers had 
sitassed. Inheeding of their expostulations, 
e gathered up all they had cut and bore them 

e i/° ^ 'ss who received him and the
0 y with a beaming face and many grateful 

words.
•'nd George, looking upon the rueful 

wuntenances of the bereaved couple, was fain 
^ a mit that Barry had scored the odd trick 

“Vi,n0t '.‘ "'''^teously, all things considered, 
and Ho?” asked Barry, when ho
later e°r®e the church together an hour

R>ey went home,”  replied George, laughing,

“ and left their sisters to cut the holly for them
selves. It was too much for them.”

“ Good egg !” said Barry, gleefully. “ I had 
the cuckoos that tim e!”

CHAPTER XIII.
GEORGE MAKES A PRESENT.

EOIIGE brightened up visibly when, on 
fljNg leaving the church, Barry once more 
V . j  announced his intention of spending 

Christmas at Mellerby, and putting in 
as much time as possible at the farm. The 
articled clerk was so full of life and health, so 
bristling with energy, that it was impossible to 
be dull in his company. Perhaps the two youths 
had become such good friends because George, 
prone to spells of brooding, was diametrically 
opposed in temperament to his loquacious, 
boisterous office companion.

“ Look here,” said Barry, “ I’m going to have 
my Christmas dinner at the farm,”  and with 
the words he wheeled into a poulterer’s.

“ I say, I want a goose,”  lie observed to the 
young man at the counter.

“ Goose, sir? Ycssir. What size goose, 
sir?”

“ Oh, a big one.”
George nudged his friend. “ There’ ll be heaps 

to eat at the farm, old chap. Don’t waste your 
money.”

But the shopman was already displaying the 
rounded charms of a fine bird for Barry's 
inspection.

“ How much?” asked Barry, surveying the 
goose with critical eyes, although he really knew 
nothing about such creatures, and was com
pletely at the shopman’s mercy.

The bird was weighed. “ Twelve pounds at 
tenpence a pound—ten shillings, sir.”

“ Right O! Send it to Miss Denver, at the 
Hall Farm, will you, witli Mr. Barry's compli
ments?”

“ Very good, sir.”
As they left the shop George grasped his friend 

by the arm.
“ It’s awfully good of you, Barry,”  he said, 

“ but we really don’t want a goose. W ere got 
any amount of poultry up at the farm. In fact, 
we supply this shop, and that’s probably one 
of our own birds. Tell you what—I'll buy that 
goose off you.”

“ R ot!” said Barry. “ What d'you want it 
for?” ’ ‘

“ I want to give it to somebody.”
“ Who?”
“ A friend of mine. My uncle sent me a quid 

this morning, so I can afford it.”
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“ I’ ll make you a present of it,” said Barry, 
magnificently.

“ No, I ’ ll buy it off you,” repeated George, 
in his dogged way.

“ Oh, all right, then,” said Barry, shortly. 
“ I ’m going to contribute something to your 
Christmas dinner, though, so you go and get 
the goose, and meet mo again at Miggs’s.”

Journeying on to the emporium of Miggs, 
grocer and provision dealer, Barry laid out a 
sovereign in almonds and raisins, sugar-plums, 
figs, oranges, and nuts from Brazil. These the 
bowing tradesman promised to send up to Miss 
Denver without the least delay. Then Barry— 
after scanning the street in vain for George- 
walked into a wine-merchant’s and purchased a 
bottle of old port, which he dispatched to the 
same address. Returning to Miggs’s, and not 
finding George there, it occurred to him that he 
ought to send a wire to his people explaining 
that he was not returning home for Christmas. 
He headed, therefore, for the post-office, where 
he compiled a telegram of prodigious length, 
for, thinking to save himself the trouble of writ
ing a letter, he took this opportunity of dis
patching Christmas greetings to the various 
members of his home circle, mentioning each 
one by name, and inquiring after their several 
ailments with due solicitude. Having dis
patched this mammoth missive, he returned to 
Miggs’s to wait for Denver.

The latter, on receiving the goose from the 
hands of the shopman, set forth with all speed 
to Mr. Wall’s house, which was situated in a 
narrow, rather dark, street, near the church. 
George knocked somewhat timidly, and to his 
consternation the door was opened by Mr. Wall 
himself, the organist having left the church 
soon after the two boys.

“ Oh,”  said George, turning crimson, and hold
ing the goose well behind his back, “ I thought 
I would just call and wish you------”

“ Come in, George, come in,”  cried Mr. Wall, 
clasping the boy’s free hand. “ I ’m so glad to 
see you. Come in and see Mrs. Wall.”

Still holding his parcel behind his back, George 
allowed himself to be led into the tiny parlour, 
where he found Mrs. Wall, a pale, melancholy
looking lady, sitting by the fire. Mrs. Wall, as 
we have already stated in the course of this 
chronicle, was by way of being an invalid, for 
her nerves were in a sad state of disrepair, and 
she suffered from chronic indigestion. Beyond 
these items there was nothing much the matter 
with her; in fact, her case was not dissimilar 
to Mr. Lawson’s, with the exception that while 
Mr. Lawson did get out of the house, Mrs. Wall 
never went out at all.

Mellerby was rich in such ailing folk, but the 
majority of them did not have to work for 
living. They resided in comfortable villas on 

the outskirts of the town, sent their children 
to the excellent schools that had sprung up in 
the place, and patronised the local chemists in 
a regal manner. Indeed, if half the monev 
lavished on quack medicines by the inhabitants 
of Mellerby had been bestowed on the Church 
its incumbent, and its organist, Mr. Thompson 
and his good wife would have been spared all 
sorts of desperate endeavours—in the shape of 
concerts, rummage sales, and occasional bazaars 
—to procure money for surplices and cassocks, 
hymn-books, choir treats, and like necessaries’ 
the Vicar himself would have been saved much 
anxious brow-knitting when his quarterly bills 
came in, and the organist a deal of sad pinch, 
ing and scraping to make ends meet. Yet- 
brave hearts !—each strove his best to do his 
duty and pay his way in spite of the luke
warm support and apathetic attitude that char
acterised all save a few of the congregation. 
It is a matter for sad and painful reflection 
to observe what a man will spend on his sitting- 
room walls, his table, his conservatory and his 
garden, in comparison with the niggardly dole 
that he drops into the plate when he goes to 
a church with leaking roof and coffers well- 
nigh empty.

“ This is George Denver, my dear,” said the 
organist. “ George, my wife. Now, George,* 
glass of wine? You can have tea after.”

George, feeling most uncomfortable, slipped 
the goose down on to the floor. Mr. Walt 
poured him out a glass of wine, and George 
drank to his host and hostess, Mrs. Wall hear
ing a deep sigh as she acknowledged his good 
wishes.

“ George is my most promising pupil, nw 
dear,”  said the little organist, rubbing his 
hands together. “ He is going to be a great 
musician—eh, George? Oh, yes—there’s no 
mistaking the real article. George will he 3 

composer.”
He raised his glass, his careworn face alight 

with satisfaction over George’s prowess. He 
had no thoughts then for his own blighted 
career—he felt only pleasure and pride in the 
boy’s achievements.

“ It is very nice of you to come and see ns 
on Christmas Eve, George,” the organist wen 
on. “ You are our only visitor. Now, ten, 
my dear, how about tea?”

“ Annie is getting it ready,”  replied [s 
Wall, giving a little shiver as she ŝ 'rre.-  . 
fire up to fresh efforts—the room already 10
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hot as nil oven, and Mr. Wall in an uncom
fortable state of perspiration.

The organ :>t went into the hall. “ Be quick, 
tnnie We bate company, so toast two more 
icons, plenM..”

«Mv friend Barry is waiting lor me, said 
George. “ Fm afraid I can’t stay.”

“Oh, yon needn’t stay long. Besides, he 
won’t mind waiting. He has something to say to evcrvbodv. Never knew such a fellow to talk 
is Mr." Barry My dear, what do you fancy 
for ten?— will you try a scone?”

“It would kill me,” replied Mrs. Wall, with 
a grimace. “ I will have my wafers,”  she added, 
pointing to the sideboard with a bony fore
finger.

Mr. Wall took a tin out of the sideboard 
and put it on the mantelpiece near his wife. 
Bv its side lie placed a little bottle of dyspepsia 
tabloids.

“Tell Annie not to forget my hot water,” 
said Mrs. Wall. “ Are you at home for your 
holidays now, Mr. Denver?” she added, turning 
a gloomy eye on George.

“You forget, my dear. Mr. Denver doesn’t 
go to school. He is with Garrick and Mappin. 
Ah! hero’s Annie and the tea !” he concluded, 
as an under-sized, hungrv-looking maidservant 
came staggering in with the tray. To Mr. 
Wall’s credit he it said that he always 
endeavoured to give his domestic all the food 
she needed, but, unlike her mistress, Annie was 
afflicted with perpetual hunger. The word 
“enough” did not appear to be included in her 
limited vocabulary.

“Mrs. Wall’s hot water, please, Annie,” 
added the organist.

“Not Mrs. Wall’s boiling water,” put in Mrs. 
âll, as sin opened her biscuit tin and drew 

forth a sickly-looking wafer. “ She brought it 
in scalding at dinner-time to-day,” the lady 
p̂lained for George’s benefit. “ At breakfast 

it was lukewarm. I expect it will be cold to
morrow.”

George tried to look duly interested. He 
wondered how Mrs. Wall would feel when she 
sa,r that mountainous goose which was lying 
“nder his chair.

Now, Grs.rge, a hot scone?” said Mr. Wall, 
nskly. “ Take your coat off, or you’ ll catch 

™d when you go out. These are Yorkshire 
scones the best in the world.”

,r' ^all came from Yorkshire, where, at 
jiî r,s‘',T,as-time, everyone who has sixpence in 

P^ket, it has been said, spends fivepencc 
f, on making somebody else happy. The 
the hTnan'S *̂Ce d,earnê  with pleasure as he did 

onours of his house. His purse was very

lean, his health bad, his prospects anything but 
encouraging, but nothing could dim the kind 
light in his eyes, or cause him to cast a blur 
upon Christmas with a single complaint, a 
single regret.

George simply had to stay and eat the scones. 
When he at length rose to his feet, and put 
his coat on, his departure was a matter Mr. 
Wall never forgot.

“ You’ve been awfully kind to me,”  said 
George, when he had-shaken hands with his 
host on the doorstep, “ and I wanted to thank 
you in some way, so I brought you a present 
____»

“ Present?” echoed Mr. Wall in astonishment.
“ It’s under the chair I sat on,”  said George. 

“ Good-bye, sir—a happy Christinas to you.”
Then he dashed off at top speed, to find Barry 

stamping his feet and growling in Miggs’s door
way.

Mr. Wall went back to his hot little parlour. 
He wiped his brow as Mrs. Wall heaped more 
coal into the gorged grate.

“ Mr. Denver says he has brought us a goose. 
Here it is ! ”  he added, stripping the paper 
wrappings off the bird. “ What a splendid 
fellow ! My dear, you once said I was a fool to 
give that boy lessons for nothing. You see—he 
has remembered. God bless and help the good 
lad ! ”

Mrs. Wall smiled wanly. “ Very thoughtful 
of Mr. Denver, I ’m sure. Pity I can’t touch it.”

And she gazed pensively at the patent wafer 
which she was nibbling.

“ Oh, you must make an effort, my dear—you 
must make an effort. A little piece of this ex
cellent goose won’t do you any harm.”

“ Why do you talk about making efforts when 
you know I daren’ t make them !” cried Mrs. 
Wall, dissolving into tears.

“ My dearest!” cried the organist, soothingly. 
“ Do cheer u p ! It’s Christmas Eve, you 
know.”

But Mrs. Wall only shook her head de
spondently.

“ I shall be in my grave before next Christmas 
Eve,” she replied, in a hollow voice.

Mr. Wall wagged his head philosophically as 
he carried the goose into the kitchen, where the 
small servant surveyed it wolfishly.

“ There,” said the organist, “ that’s for you 
and me, Annie, as your mistress says she can’t 
touch a bit of it. Fine bird, eh?”

But the small servant could only clap her 
hands and laugh hysterically at the mere thought 
of such a banquet.
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'  CHAPTER XIV.
T U B  TA II. -EN D OF A K IG IIT M A ltE .

TRUE to his word, Harry spent the whole 
of Christmas Day with his friends the 
Denvers. Like a good Catholic, he 
went to mass in the morning. The 

brewer, having attended the same service, 
hurried back to his warm dining-room, where 
Harry, who followed him through the private 
passage connecting Hall and Chapel, found him 
shedding his wraps.

“ Merry Christmas, sir,” said Barry jovially; 
“ hope you don’t mind my coming in this way 1” 

“ Not at all, not at all,” replied Mr. Lawson. 
“ I wish you the same. How is it you are not 
at home?”

“ Circumstances caused m© to remain in 
Mellerby!” said Harry, vaguely.

“ Hum !” remarked the brewer, “ Your 
people will be disappointed.” And Mr, Law
son cast a glance of mild reproval on the young 
man.

Barry sat down. He had discovered by ex
perience that when he was with the master of 
the Hall it was no use waiting to be asked to 
do anything. Mr. Lawson, though naturally 
civil enough, generally forgot, in his nervous
ness, the little civilities one looks for from a 
man owning a house with forty rooms in it̂ . 
For instance, Harry might reasonably have ex
pected his host to ask him to take one of the 
two hundred chairs the place possessed.

“ Talking about Christmas, sir,”  he said, 
crossing his legs - “ or, you don’ t mind my 
smoking? ”

“ Certainly not. Perhaps you will try one of 
these cigars.”

The invalid walked shakily to the sideboard 
and returned with a box of excellent Murias. 
Barry was well aware of their existence.

“ Oh, thank you very much,”  said the caller. 
“ These are first-rate weeds of yours, sir.”

“ Yes, I believe they are—I believe they are.”  
Mr. Lawson returned the box to the sideboard. 
“ I don’t smoke myself—at least, very little. 
An occasional cigarette.”

“ You should try a pipe, sir,”  said Barry. 
“ Grand thing for the nerves.”

Mr. Lawson coughed coldly. He did not 
like people to refer to nerves.

“ Well, talking about Christmas, sir,”  re
commenced Barry, “ I was wondering whether 
you would care to give some sort of a show 
here ? ”

“ A s/iom!” exclaimed Mr. Lawson, glancing 
apprehensively at the door. Though its edges 
were well-padded with baize, he fancied he felt

a draught blowing on the back of bis neck from 
that direction. And he was nervous about the 
back of his neck. A doctor had once been ill 
advised enough to tell him that the back of the 
neck and the ankles were the happy huntin 
grounds of draughts that started colds. '  

“ A party,” explained Barry. dance, with 
games, and all that sort of thing. You will 
excuse mo for suggesting it, but I thought it 
might cheer you up. Trifle lonesome here 
isn’t i t ? ”

“ The gaiety here is not maddening.” 
acknowledged the brewer, with unexpected 
humour; “ well, I will give a party—yes, I will 
give a party on condition that you send out the 

-  invitations and get it up. And you must not 
forget to ask a little girl living at the Hall 
Farm. I had the pleasure of helping her pick 
blackberries in the autumn.”

“ Joyce Denver,” said Barry.
“ Yes, that is her name. And she has a 

brother—ask him, too. Now, remember—you 

must see to everything. And you must nor 
expect me to dance, or —or—play games. I 
am past such things. Blind mail’s buff, for 
example. A man in my state of health— ■" 

Barry laughed. “ All rigid, sir. We shan't 
expect you to play blind man’s buff. I’ll bring 
some fellows called Beresford especially to talk 
to you. They don’t like games, either.” 

“ Don’t they?” exclaimed the brewer. “Then 
don’t ask ’em.”

“ I’ll ask them if you don’t mind,” said 
Barry. “ They may be persuaded to dance, 
after all. The Highland Fling would be about 
their mark.”

And with a chuckle he rose to go.
It now dawned upon the brewer that this was 

Christmas-time, the season of hospitality, open 
house, and good-fellowship.

“ Come,” said the poor man, forcing a smile 
that was meant to be genial, “ you must have 
something before you go. How about a mince 
pie? ’’

“ Excellent idea,” said Barry.
Mr. Lawson rang for the mince pie. 
“ Glass of port?”
“ Thanks,”  said Barry, who seldom 

“ no” to anything.
“ Another cigar?”
“ Oh, you’ re very kind, sir.”
“ Take two or three. Go on, niv boy—ta 

plenty. Christmas-time, you know.”
Barry ate his mince pie, quaffed his port- 

ami helped himself to a handful of cigars- 
“ Upon my word, sir,” said he, you do a° * 

man well. I’ m glad you and the gov’nor were 
chums at school.”
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■•So am I,”  replied the brewer, holding out 
|„s white, tlabby hand. “ I remember him 

H A little rough, but staunch and true. 
Well, goo<l-hy©! Give my—do you think the 
little huh will he offended if I send my love to
Htr'! M

“Xo” said Barry, speaking in a strangely 
gentle”voice for so uncouth a personage. “ 1. 
think she will be very pleased. Good-bye,
sir.” ’

Bnrrv had never been accustomed to study
people's feelings very much. Hitherto he had 
gone along noisily on his way through the 
world, physically and metaphorically treading 
on other folks’ toes. But lately a new influ
ence seemed to have been working in his veins, 
and he had actually found himself thinking 
about somebody else.

“Poor, lonely old buffer!” he muttered, as 
he trod the frosty footpath leading to the farm. 
“All that brass and can’t enjoy a penny of it. 
I'm sorry for the old boy—I really am.”

After performing prodigies with his knife 
and fork at the dinner-table, Barry walked 
round the farm with the bailiff. George 
accompanied them for a little distance, but 
soon began to lag behind, and they presently 
lost sight of him. The bailiff, glad to have 
such a clear-brained companion, talked wisely 
of the farm’s possibilities, of arable land that 
ms lying fallow and of arable land that ought 
to be, of the late summer’s yield of mushrooms, 
of forage crops, of the difficulty of finding 
enough work for tho men at this season, of rain 
and snow, of sun and wind, of the weather he 
"'anted and the weather he—like every farmer 
-could seldom get—to all of which Barry lis
tened in such an interested way that at last the 
bailiff clapped him on the shoulder and told 
him he ought to be a farmer himself.

"I should like it above all things,” said the 
articled clerk.

“Then why not be one?” returned the bailiff.
1 believe a lad ought to follow his bent, if 

'ts a reasonable one. I don’ t mean he ought 
to run away to sea after reading a book that 
oiakes him want to, but if lie’ s a passion for 
it, and he\ hearty, why—let him try the sea! 
Theres many a good sailor rusting in a ware- 
ouse, and many a fine farmer groaning over 
aw kooks, and bo looked slyly at bis sturdy 
Jonng companion.

Barry walked on in silence—a silence which 
p̂ressed his secret wishes more eloquently 
*an many words could have done.
1 eanwhilo, George Denver was hanging over 
Sate, tlic picture of despair, his face white 

an set, his lips bloodless, his eyes full of 
v«- XU.-4H.

dumb anguish. Pflany miserable moments he 
had experienced in his short career, but it is 
questionable whether he had ever passed 
through such a peculiarly trying ordeal as that 
which now held him in a relentless grip. True, 
but a short time since he bad been laughing 
and chatting as gaily as anyone—happy for the 
nonce, in spite of th© occupationless future 
that lay before him.

The December sky hung leaden and lifeless 
above th© frost-bound earth, and George, sur
veying that sombre Canopy with a glassy eye, 
felt himself to b© the most wretched creature 
existing beneath it. You may say that this 
interlude strikes a jarring note on a festal 
occasion, but I say that no hero’ s career can 
b© completely described unless some passing 
allusion be made to the torments that rack 
his unaccustomed stomach after his first bout 
with tobacco—for George’s direful attitude was 
due to nothing more than the cigar which lie 
had recklessly accepted from Barry when dinner 
came to an end.

The party which Barry organised at the Hall 
for—ostensibly—the benefit of its master, 
whom it was intended to enliven, plunged Mr. 
Lawson into a kind of nightmare which lasted 
well into the small hours of the morning, and 
ended with an episode which lingered in the 
poor brewer’s brain for many days. When his 
wife and family were at home he kept to his 
own rooms as much as possible, and so was not 
particularly disturbed by their junketings. 
But on this New Year's Eve that Barry had 
fixed upon for the At Home—as he mildly de
scribed it upon the invitation cards—Mr. 
Lawson was obliged to play the genial host in a 
manner which was little to his liking. He had 
to talk to all sorts of young ladies—the 
Blacketts, the Peels, the Bices, and the Beres- 
fords were all there, in addition to many others 
—and ransack his bewildered brain for small 
nothings suitable to the occasion. And then, 
what a truly dreadful ordeal was supper, when 
he had to sit at the head of the table and drink 
everybody’s health ! Aye, and make a brief 
speech, bidding them all welcome, and hoping 
they would stay till daylight did appear. This 
latter was put into bis mouth by Barry, who, 
sitting on his immediate left—Joyce having the 
lady’s place of honour on his right—prompted 
him throughout.

He had no peace all the evening. Joyce 
insisted on his dancing “ Sir Huger,” and Barry 
said everybody would be disappointed if lie 
didn’t play “ Oranges ami Lemons,” in which, 
whilst tugging at Dr. Deadwood's back, he
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almost More off the tails of that large and lively 
gentleman’s dress-coat.

When the great clock in the tower was toll
ing twelve, Mr. Lawson had to stand in the hall 
and welcome the New Year in through the open 
front door—and with the New- Year a cutting 
blast of wind which pierced him to the marrow. 
He was greatly surprised, indeed, on the follow
ing morning, to find that lie hadn’t caught the 
slightest symptom of a cold.

When the last carriage had rolled away y{r 
Lawson, standing in the middle of the ball 
room, brilliant with light and gay with the 
spoils of the hothouse, rubbed his eyes and 
tried to believe that it was all a dream. But 
the sound of a voice at his elbow reminded 
him that his valet was awaiting his pleasure 

Of course he dreamed, and while he dreamed 
it seemed to him that, as he .lav in bed, there 
came a draught of cold air into the room, which

A VERT REALISTIC, HORRIBLE DREAM.

The articled clerk’s ruddy countenance glowed 
with satisfaction at the success of his party. The 
most blase youth present soon found himself 
behaving quite naturally in the genial warmth of 
his surroundings, and the coldest beauty thawed 
into ripples of laughter, so contagious were 
Mr. Barry’s irrepressible high spirits. Even 
the Beresfords, after sitting in a corner by 
themselves for an hour, were infected, at 
length, by the general animation. Before the 
evening came to an end Harold found himself 
flirting desperately with one of the Miss Rices, 
while Edmund did actually, to his own great 
astonishment, lead out a Miss Blackett for the 
Highland Fling, did actually take the same lady 
in to supper, and did afterwards, with flushed 
cheeks, inform one of his sisters that he’d been 
having “ a deuce of a time.”

was followed by the striking of a match. Then 
—horror !—there appeared by his bedside a form 
of superhuman ■ size, a black-bearded monster 
dressed somewhat after the manner of a sea
m a n.

A candle was lighted, and then the brener 
saw, in this awful dream, that black-bearded 
face poised above his own, while a hoarse 
whisper demanded his cash. With a trembling 
hand the brewer pointed to his clothes, whici 
the intruder proceeded to rifle. Then t 
candle was suddenly extinguished, there ffas 
a sound of soft footsteps, of a window closing, 
of a stealthy scrambling and sliding—®n 
silence.

Absolute silence. A queer dream, t oû  
the brewer—a very realistic, horrible re 
It was the game pie. Of course. He oug
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. u,-,. ,-atc’n such a thing so late. Thenot to a*'” - . . ,
came pie-»'"J « nightmare!
* Hut in the morning, when one of the 
ardencrs found the imprints of great boots on 

the lawn, lending towards the terrace, and then 
ladder, flung down anyhow, it occurred to the 

ardener to follow up the tracks—and the visit 
of a burglar stood revealed.

n̂d "hen it was found that a clean sweep 
had been made of all the money the brewer 
had been carrying in his clothes, it was clear 
that Mr. Lawsons nightmare had been a very 
real animal indeed—of the biped class, with 
very large hoofs.

CHAPTER XV.
IN THE NEW YEAH.

ROM the description which Mr. Lawson 
gave of his nocturnal visitant the 
police hazarded a conjecture, which 
amounted almost to a certainty, that 

their man was the badly-wanted Black Jack. 
They searched the caves along the shore, they 
peered into barns and outhouses, they notified 
all the police stations in the county afresh, and 
they even paid a visit to his modest dwelling- 
place. But, barring a rather suspicious smell 
of stale tobacco in the little back bedroom, 
they fomd no trace of him there. All they 
found was a little boy in a blue jersey and 
black knickerbockers, bare as to the legs, 
shock-headed and round-eyed. To all ques
tions put to him the urchin maintained a stolid 
silence, and not even a bribe of a penny was 
able to drag a word from his lips, save to the 
effect that his mother was out and his father 
wasn't at heme.

The police therefore retired, once more hav
ing to confess themselves baffled. The Mellerby 
!*ople generally felt certain that Black Jack 
Kas lurking in the vicinity, and there was a 
great deal of bolting and turning of keys every 
n,ght in the town, especially in the outlying 
omcstcads No householder could be sure that 
is turn would not come next. There even 

*rose a brisk demand for watch-dogs, which 
in chorus and made night so hideous 

at their owners soon began to think they 
Moving protection at too dear a price. 

e landlord of the “ Horse and Groom,” the 
Terson for whom Black Jack had enter- 

th\ ŝ "'ttcsb respect, was certain that 
I " ? - "  " ns 'n hiding not far away.

“he ° U^ 1 'm'S S0 declared Mr. Hicks,
f f S ^  ^e running of a serpent, has Jack. 
a 0 rrord. he’ll be caught one day, and 

n you 11 find that he’s been about here all

the time. Didn’t he take the new doctor’s 
watch?—and wasn’t it clear he’d been living in 
a cave till then?”

“ Ah,” said the plum-coloured little man who 
had been bested by Mr. Mew at the auction, 
“ but where’s he been since? That’s what l 
want to know. He’s not been in any of them 
caves. Where, then, I ask?”

“ Can’ t say—somewhere,” replied the land
lord. “ He’ ll explain before he’s hanged.”

“ Hanged?” ,
“ Yes, he’s a chap who was born to be hanged. 

Got it written across his jib. I ’ ll bet a crown 
piece to a ha’porth of snulf on it.”

Nobody accepted the offer, for all present felt 
that the landlord—a man of experience, con
sidering the length of time he had served in the 
constabulary—was an expert in knowing faces 
that had “ born to be hanged” written across 
them.

The incident, of course, soon blew over, 
although to various timid householders, going 
their last rounds at night, there generally 
loomed up, in imagination, a hairy face, wear
ing an expression of the utmost malignancy. 
Apprehensive ladies looked under their beds 
and in their wardrobes before retiring to rest— 
indeed, considering Black Jack’s size, it was 
astonishing in what small spaces these ladies 
seemed to think the ruffian could conceal his 
vast bulk.

Joyce, for instance, regularly looked under 
her diminutive couch, which would hardly have 
concealed a boy of ten. The bailiff's wife, Mrs. 
Elphinstone, improved the occasion by treating 
Joyce to various creepy tales of burglars; it 
was not very nice of her to tell sucli tales, 
thought Joyce, though they were certainly a 
change from stories about illnesses. Mrs. 
Klphinstone’s repertory, it will bo observed, was 
not an elastic one.

As for George, he had no thoughts to spare 
for possible visits from Black Jack. For now, 
the New Year having arrived, George was fairly 
confronted by the awkward task of getting 
something to do. From the time of his home
coming from Silverdown until the present epoch, 
his affairs had not caused hitn much anxiety. 
His work at Garrick and Mappin’s had pre
sented many difficulties, and his sighs had been 
frequent, but when all was said and done he 
had a billet to go to, and a salary to draw 
every Friday evening. Now he had no billet 
and no salary—and all he and his sister 
possessed to subsist upon was forty pounds a 
year. For Molly, when she went to town, had 
been allowed to draw her income for twelve 
months in a lump, as it was necessary for her to
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obtain all sorts of clothes. Although she had 
made quite a little hit in the small part allotted 
to her in The Mayflower, her salary was trifling, 
her employer not being the man to lavish gold 
on beginners. As she lived with her uncle 
she did not require all the salary she earned, 
but she knew that it was necessary for her to 
put a little money by against that day of “ rest
ing ” which comes to every devotee to the art 
of Thespis, be he or she celebrity or super
numerary.

George was far too proud to elicit pecuniary 
help from his sister or uncle; he hoped to got

—a small one, at that—the crumbs ] 
over being snapped up eagerly by ladies 4  

brass plates on their railings. You may ^ 
such in every city, in every town, in eT«n 
suburb; they are as plentiful as retired ama 
captains in seaside places. Such a lot of clever 
musicians are there—such a very little fo r  them 
to do !

As the New Year stole on its way George 
grew very despondent. He got into the habit 
of taking long walks by himself and brooding 
over his bad luck—which was not a good thing 
for him, for brooding over trouble never vet

HIS EYES WERE BURNING AND THROBBING.

another berth quite soon, and closely scanned 
the advertisements in the local papers for 
notices of vacancies. But nobody appeared to 
require a clerk with his very limited qualifica
tions. True, he was requested to call on one 
man he applied to—a miller—but when the 
miller saw his handwriting he brought the inter
view to an abrupt conclusion. It occurred to 
him at one timo that he might make use of his 
music by giving instruction to young children. 
But a survey of the market caused him to 
abandon this idea in despair. Mr. Wall had 
the best teaching connection in Meilorby

did aught but make it loom the blacker. af 
better would it have been for him to haicg<>nt 
into the fields and done some honest hoeing, 811 

occupation possessed of good medicinal qualities- 
hedging and ditching, too, bas its usK- 
affording, as it does, a fine vent for pent-up 
feelings.

The country around Mellerby was not o 8 

exhilarating description. It was rather 8 

and disfigured with notice-boards 0 er‘”̂  
valuable sites for sale. The beach an 
cliffs were always picturesque, but th*rn 
after all, a sameness about beach an cl
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teener? which is aP fc to Pal1 u P°n one a fte r

a It'depresj.ed George to gaze upon the draw-n
un batliiTig-macllines> the empty bungalows, the 
desolate foreshore. So bleak it all seemed after 
the sunny days of the summer months, w hen 
Jllere was always a hearty welcome for him at 
Munro's bungalow. Now that bungalow was 
shuttered, locked, and silent. He wondered 
how llun’ro was getting on in town—whether 
he had sold his pictures—whether he ever went 
to see Molly. He supposed not, as she never 
mentioned the artist in her letters. If only 
Jtunro had been here now, he—-George—felt 
that he would have had one staunch friend to 
whom he could have opened his heart—one 
strong staff to lean upon. But Munro was a 
hundred miles away. Barry had gone home, 
too, for a short spell. John Thompson, the 
vicar’s son, was spending his Christmas holidays 
with a school chum. He had no one except 
Joyce, and she, after all, was only a little girl.

Greatly did George repent having procured 
his expulsion from Silverdown. He saw now 
that he had not turned a bold enough face to 
his difficulties. If he had slogged away at his 
work, and done his level best at games, he 
would have come through all right in the 
end. But—he had to acknowledge it to him
self now during his miserable rambles—he had 
nof done his level best in either sphere. Ik- 
had allowed himself to be too easily dis
heartened; he had given in too soon. He knew 
—he had known all along—that he had as many 
brains and as good brains as any other fellow 
of his age at the school, but he had imagined 
that the luck was against him, and so he had 
sulked, ami never made the best of his capa
bilities. Ah ! how he wished lie could go back 
and be a boy at school once more ! He would 
not give in so easily again—he would not give 
in at all. . . .

Mr. Wall, noticing how doleful the lad was, 
gave him some music-copying to do, promising 
him a fee for the work out of the choir funds. 
Most of the psalm tunes in vogue were in the 
psalters used by the choir, but every organist 
compiles a collection of psalm and hymn tunes 
which are not in the psalter or hymn-book, 
and the alto, tenor, and bass of these have to 
^ copied into special books. Mr. Wall had 
a number of odd tunes, the parts of which had 
not been copied into these books, so it occurred 
lo him that George would be just the fellow to 
«ecute this task,

George accepted the work gladly, and fell to 
a zeal that put a stop to his long, 

°nely prowls over the bare country-side.

During that period he had felt too down-in- 
the-mouth to compose anything on his own 
account, but now this copying bred a desire in 
him to inscribe and make fast on paper 
any little musical ideas that came floating 
through his brain while he was engaged on Mr. 
Wall’s work. His spirits rose accordingly, and 
he often laboured long after Joyce had gone to 
rest—laboured until his eyes seemed like balls 
of fire in his head. For it was at night, when 
the curtains were drawn and the lamps lit, 
that the happiest fancies occurred to him—when 
all sorts of quaint lilting notions came tumbling 
over one another in his imagination. There 
was a cracked old piano in the farmhouse draw
ing-room, and though the discordant twanging 
of the instrument made the young musician 
clench his teeth, yet, because there was no 
better piano, he played his little fancies over 
on this one, Joyce listening approvingly, except 
when a more excruciating twang than usual 
made her wince and put her fingers in her ears.

But this period of congenial occupation was 
not—-alas !—destined to be of long continuance. 
The trouble in George’s eyes, which had 
bothered him at school and followed him in an 
aggravated form to the solicitor’s office—where 
it attracted the observant managing clerk’s 
notice—had been gathering in volume. These 
regiments of notes, in unrelieved black, had 
worried the poor eyes until George could bear 
the pain no longer.

One evening, when Joyce and ho were 
writing at the table of their little sitting-room, 
the boy threw his music-copying aside and rose 
from his chair. His eyes were burning and 
throbbing; ho could not for his life copy another 
noto. Joyce, busily employed on a letter to 
Molly, did not look up till her brother spoke. 
He was looking at her at the time, as it seemed, 
through a red mist.

“ Joyce,” he said, “ what do spectacles cost?”
“ Why, Gcorgio?”
“ Because I think I ought to get some. My 

eyes are giving me beans.”
Joyce preserved a perfectly calm demeanour 

as she rose from her seat and joined her 
brother.

“ Let me see them, Georgie. . . . Yes, 
they are very red. I will bathe them for you, and 
in the morning you must go and see Dr. Dead- 
wood.”

Joyce fetched some warm water, and with 
soft, womanly little hands bathed the aching 
eyes.

“ That’s awfully nice,” said George. “ But I 
still see all red with them ”

“ They will be better in the morning,” re-
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turned 4°yce. “ You have been doing too much 
copying, dear. Perhaps you had better go to 
bed now, as this light must be bad for them.”

“ Think I will,”  said George, moving with 
uncertain steps towards the door.

George lay awake feeling as if he had two 
molten globes in his sockets. Ton o’clock struck. 
Soon after, the bailiff and his wife, who were 
early people, went to bed. Joyce had gone an 
hour since. The house was now quite quiet. 
Eleven struck. Still that shooting, burning 
sensation in his eyeballs kept slumber at 
bay.

And what a miserable lying-awake it was! 
Sometimes sleeplessness has pleasant thoughts 
for company—recent triumphs, bright pros
pects ; a host of merry people will dance round 
one’s pillow—jovial little gnomes of the night. 
But the boy had nothing to think about that 
could give him any satisfaction. All in front 
of him was drear and forbidding. He had no 
money, he had no place in the world.

Twelve struck. . . . and the tick-tocking of 
the tall eight-day clock in the hall sounded 
extraordinarily loud to his painfully acute hear
ing. The vigour of a senso that is benumbed 
generally goes to accelerate one that is hale and 
hearty. . . . The scamper of mice under the

ancient flooring seemed like the hurried foot 
steps of men. Every creak of the old timbers
was audible . . .  all the night-sounds of the old
house reached his couch.

A single solemn note proclaimed the hour of 
one. Drowsiness was creeping ovor him now 
There was still a sharp throbbing in his eyes 
but it was less insistent. The pillow felt soft 
and the bed warm. He was very tired, so he 
turned on his left side, and soon ceased to hear 
anything.

Joyce got up at half-past seven, and when 
she was dressed she went to George’s room and 
drew up his blind. A sudden exclamation from 
her brother caused her to hasten to his bedside 
She found him holding his hands to his eves.

“ Let it down—let it down ! ” he said, 
hoarsely. “ I can’t bear the light. . . . It’s 
awful.”

She ran, her heart beating fast, and darkened 
the room again. Then she hastened back to 
him.

“ Do your eyes hurt you very much, Georgie?”
“ Frightfully. . . .  I daren’t look at you. 

. . . Joyce—do you think—I am going blind?”
And turning his face to the pillow, the lad 

burst into an agony of tears.

(To be continued.)

BLEAK JANUARY.
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S C H O O L  M A G A Z I N E S .
“  tjcsc o/im meminfsse juvabtf.”

Brighton C o lle g e  M a g a z in e .—A
lirichton liarfl has some trenchant “ Views on 

in General.” His opinion of the cricketer- 
journalist who was so much in evidence last summer 
,, II be shared by a good many. “ Sammy,” of 
Somerset, falls under his lash in the following 
verse ■*■

When Samuel W oods, the jou rn a list ,
Knensed in th irs ty  b lo tt in g  pads,

Records with unaccustom ed fist 
The chequered fortunes o f  his lads,

I do not care fo r  it , do you ?
I'd sooner see h im  m ate  a few .

An exceptionally interesting feature of the number 
before us is the series of extracts from the letters 
lo his mother of an O.B. serving with the Tibet 
Expedition. Here is the writer’s account of a 
football match played on a pitch strewn with huge 
boulders, and encumbered with a deep morass :—

I picked up two sides, con sistin g  o f  Sepoys, B hutias, B abus, 
mlin in all sorts o f kits— a great m any w ithout boots, Kx- 
crpt the Babus and coolies, they hare no fear a t a ll. I t  was 
t aurrel no one was hurt. S carcely  any o f  them  knew the 
prae, but they went at one another, head dow n, hack in g  and 
kicking for all they were w orth . O nly one m an, a S epoy, 
»!» was playing with bare  feet, m et w ith  a r e a l .in ju r y  
ht broke a toe! Ml the R hutias turned  ou t and w atched  w ith  
prat interest and roars o f  lau gh ter . T he Babua and coo lies , 
rhofunked like north in g , cam e in fo r  a  lo t  o f  derision  from  
the Bhntiaa. Thev 'w ere also intensely am used when, ru nning 
up the field with ihe b a ll, I suddenly sank in the m ud up 
lo my waist. 1 stuck fa st, and cou ld  not m ore  t ill  I w as 
ksnied out by two Sepoye.
Verily, a remarkable man is the British officer. 
Small wonder that he has no equal as a leader of 
men!
The Cadet (School Ship Conway).~Another 

photograph appears in the very interesting series of 
pictures of ships commanded uy old cadets of the 
Cmcay. This is the curious-looking craft, Valiant, 
a stern-wheeler of the Southern Nigeria Marine, 
if- the Marine Department of the Government of 
Southern Nigeria, which is under the Colonial Office 
ami in no way connected with the Niger Company. 
Another photograph depicts the two white officers 
“1 Ihe I’afinn/ and their trim and sturdy black 
crew. The most interesting feature of the issue, 
however, is the reprint of the correspondence in 
Ihe Times on ‘ The Making of British Mercantile 
Marine Officers.’’ which was opened at the end of 
t̂ September bv Captain Broadbent, Commander 
the Conway. No one will deny the vital import- 

1° the Hritish Empire of the Mercantile
-Urine, yet—fur reasons into which we have no
Muce here to enter—not a few are the obstacles 
*hich heset the early career of the Mercantile
•unne officer. Captain Broadbent’s letter seeks to 

an an"fidment to the present inadequate 
"Ungements fur the training of the mercantile

. His pica is for sea-going training ships to
™«sJue the E°od work done on the stationary

•0 »*eil for an elaborately fitted tra in in g  ship  ; any ord in a ry

sailing-vessel fitted  w ith  accom m odation  for  tw enty , th irty , 
up to s ix ty  cadets  w ould a m p ly -m ect thu requirem ents. The 
sh ips w ould g o  a b ou t th eir  o rd in a ry  business, tra d in g  up and 
dow n the w orld  w here fre igh ts  are  beat or moBt convenient. 
C harge a  m oderate prem ium  and as, a fte r  the sh ips are once 
started , the C adets w ould form  an am ple and excellen t crew , 
d iv id en d s  w ou ld  be helped  ra ther than hindered. T bo s ta 
t ion a ry  ships have their ubb and ca n n ot be d ispensed w ith . 
W hat is w anted  is som eth in g  to rep lace and im 
prove upon the ra p id ly  d isa p p ea rin g  p riva tely  ow ned sailing- 
vessel, som eth ing in w h ich  our youth can learn and practise  
d a ily  presence o f  m ind in the  face o f  sudden danger, pow er 
o f  resou rce , co n tro l o f  m en, ju d gm en t, and cool d a r in g ; can 
lenrn, in fa ct, to becom e seam en and m aintain  untarnished 
the cre d it  o f  th e ir  clo th .

An important letter is reprinted, among others, 
from Messrs. Devitt and Moore, a firm of ship
owners, who have for many years had training 
vessels of this description working with complete 
success. What is wanted is that more should follow 
their example.

G r a n th a m ia n .—A contributor gives some 
“ Impressions of Greece,” gathered during a recent 
tour in that country. Naturally enough, the con
trasts between modern and ancient Greece are what 
strike him most forcibly. Those who have never 
seen a modern Greek newspaper may be entertained 
by the following passage :—

G reek  new spapers are  am using, especia lly  as regards the 
E nglish  n e w s : fo r  instance , the rep orts  o f  the B oer W ar. 
I .et m e qnote from  new spaper en ttin gs  w hich lie b e fore  m s : — 
o Aop£oc Kir&fvto rriArypatbei a v f ju p o v  <m 6 trrp a rq y tK  Ba/3»y*Toiy 
<runjrAaic»f ( =  was engaged) f i e r i  h r \ v o o r a r o v  c r ^ t ia r o t  Mirovp? 
( =  liters). "O  A ouf *at n Aov««rcra r o v  KoprovaA a^i‘x01)<rap 
ft? MaArav (the Duke and Duchess o f  C ornw all arrived yesterday 
at Malta) E nglish  statesm en appeared in sp lendid  form , t .p . , 
o  Anp5o? S(jAo'/3apu ; Kvpio? Tcrau^f-pAcuv ; and  S ir M. H icks- 
B each becam e X tf-M trtrf!

The shop n otices  in cluded  m>6TfAa(7toF (a b i c y c le ) ; trtvapf'ra 
(c ig a re tte s ): a n d —m ost horrible o f  a ll—irwu/iara., for Spirits 
(to  d rin k ). 1 have heard o f a  K n ^ « « o r  (cate) w h ich  had on its 
w in d ow  m ean ing “ H igh  l i f e  ! "

H a iley b u ria n .—A recent number was given 
over largely to memorial notices of the late Charles 
Wellington Furse, A.R.A. whose early death has 
left English Art so much the poorer. From the 
Haileyburian a valued correspondent, “ Praeteritus,” 
we take a brief passage not a little suggestive of 
the affection whi.h Furse retained for Haileyburv, 
and the esteem in which the school held her dis
tinguished alumnus :—

Som e o f us m ay rem em ber the surreptitiou s horses and dogs 
w h ich  used to  be con fiscated  in preparation  or in form  ; at a 
la ter  tim e he cam e dow n and gave a  d e lig h tfu lly  ch a ra cter
is t ic  paper at the “ Ar t  S e c t io n ”  o f  the A ntiquarian  
S o c ie ty ; on an oth er o cca s ion  he gave a handsom e con tr ib u tion  
tow a rd s  the p ictu res  in the B ra d by  H a ll; the la st v isit be 
paid to  H a ileybu ry  w as when there w as a  m eeting  o f  the W ar 
M em orial C om m ittee, and he ind ica ted  the d ecora tion s  o f  the 
O belisk  on the tem porary  w ooden m odel by  a few  dexterous 
bruahfula o f  green  pa in t. A ll who knew him  w ill bear testi 
m ony to his w it ; his enthaaiaam  fo r  everyth in g  that was 
rea lly  “ b ig ,”  as he loved  to  ca ll it , in art or le tte rs ; and to 
h is  gen eros ity . L ik e  his father, he w as devoted to  horses and 
to  a ll form s o f  sp ort.

H urst Jotinian.—“ R. J. W.” discusses the
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question, “ Can Birds Talk?" answering it himself 
in the affirmative. We do not feel convinced, how
ever, by his argument that only by receiving oral 
instruction from its parents can the young swallow 
(which is the first to leave our shores when the 
autumn comes) learn its route to warmer dimes. 
What about instinct—that mysterious function of the 
brain so nearly akin to reason, yet so entirely dis
tinct? Insects, for example, which know no mater
nal care, perform acts not a whit less marvellous 
than the firs* migration of the young swallow, which 
it is impossible they should ever have been taught 
to do. A very interesting review appears of a book 
—“ God and Our Soldiers”—by an O.J. who served 
as a chaplain in the South African campaign. Of 
the many notable passages which the reviewer 
quotes from wha* would seem to be a particularly 
fascinating book, one in particular strikes us as sin
gularly instructive. It is well to know—and we 
cannot but agree in our hearts that the author is 
right in his estimate—what our true national charac
teristics are : —

TTie mulea are bright, intelligent animals, Btrong and wiry, 
with long nose and ears, and a tail which begins well, but 
fraya out badly at the end. Each one is an incarnate con
tradiction, As soon as he haa watered himself he has a gond 
roll over and over in the aand or grass, then he cocks his 
long cars, thinks for a moment where he is least wanted, and 
trots off to go there at once. They were dear to me. ns they 
reminded me of our north-countrymen at home, strong, very 
hard-working, stubborn, thoughtful, obstinate, self-willed, 
long suffering and invaluable. The mule would represent the 
British race far better than the lion.

Johnian (St, John’s School, Leatherhead).— 
The Pacific coast of North and South America holds 
many places, little known and seldom visited, of 
rare fascination. The very names fire the imagina
tion : Guatemala, Panama, Callao, Lima, Val
paraiso, Coquimha! An O. J. contributes son e 
notes on his experiences during a four-and-a-half 
months’ cruise in this part of the world. At 
Panama he went to see the famous car.al :—

The aiclit seen is wonderful: sometimes huge masses of 
solid rock cut through and thrown high up to form banks: 
then swamps and marshes cleared and hanked. All along 
the route, where the work is prncticallv at a standstill, owing 
to want of funds, millions of pounds lay idle in unused 
machinery overgrown with creepers, rotting and rusting away 
hv the side: but to me the worst thing appeared to be the 
climate, for, along the railway, hundreds of graves tell the 
tale of the awful rage of the Yellow Fever, brought on by 
the swampy marshes and trying climate. 'Hie revolutions, 
too, have not been beneficial : nearly every other man you 
meet in Panama has a wooden leg, or an eye or an arm miss
ing.

Irish Blue (King’s Hospital, Dublin).—The 
principal contribution is “ The Story of King’s 
Hospital,” an interesting history of the Irish Blue

Coat School. Brother Blues at Horsham man n. 
to read the following extract:— '  lk*

The King’ s Hospital is the oldest Public School Ft™ 
in Irelsnd. and the only one of directly roval origin 
by tiie King Bhnrtly after his restoration, when

------------j .. ----------* v i * ---------- t__. .v * . mu tbe grta;Duke of Ormonde wa9* Viceroy, by a Unya] Chart P*15 
Whitehall to the Lord Mayor and Aldermen of Dublin t̂ 
opened in 1675 with room for 300 inmates, as the firat ' 
tion waa that it Bhould be what is primarily meant hB k 
word “  Hospitium,”  whilst serving as a Free School nn !!* 
model, as expressed in the Charter, of Christ's Hosnitli • 
London. The low condition of the Irish Exchequer aa§ 
Civic Pnrse, however, compelled its adoption of the seem! 
purpose only, and it has been known ever since lik« rn,,;.!? 
Hospital, as the Blue Coat School, ' *

O usel (Bedford Grammar School).—A recent 
number contains a couple of clever stanzas 
addressed “ Ad Pontifices” (Pontifex being. *e 
imagine, a free translation of “ bridge-plaver" or 
“ bridge-ite ” ), somewhat eruditely hitting'off the 
niceties of the modern craze—'Bridge.

S e x e y ’s S ch o o l Magaxine.-w.A,K
had the luck recently to spend a summer holiday in 
Fpitzbergen, but we doubt whether be deserved" his 
good fortune. He has, we fear, the makings of that 
distressing person, the globe-trotter, in him. Spitr- 
bergen ! The sound of it seems to waft a breath of 1 

keen, cold air into one’s heated study! The room j 
vanishes, and the eye roams free across the limitless j 
plains of snow and ice, where the midnight son ! 
shines in the heavens, and the silence of vast open j 
spaces lays its magic spell upon the soul. Yet this ; 
it is that W. A. K. begins :— 1

It is possible to visit Spitsbergen with comparative «». 
and surrounded by the luxury nnd comfort of the belt Lond'm 
hotel.
Later on, speaking of his encounter with some of 
the crew of a whaler, he remarks : —

I declined a. visit to the wbnler to see (and tmelb tie 
operation of boilino down tte blubber. j
So W. A. K., having eyes (we presume), hut node- j 
sire to use them, says gcodbye to the two Xor- i 
wegians and the “ old Finn dressed in reindeer
skin,” and takes his delicate nose back to his 
steamer-hotel. Probably he feared to be late for 
dinner! Next summer we would suggest that he 
tries Margate. Much more lively than Spitzbergen.

A n e w  school magazine has made its appearance 
since our last reviews appeared. This is the Iff'* 
House Magazine, to which we offer a hearty wel
come. The Alperton Hal! Magazine. in future, will 
be known as the Xorman Court Magazine.'

Also received, .at the date of writing, /firW"'"*- 
Cranicighan, Droghedean, Durban High Sehm 
Magazine, Harrovian, Ipswich School MagsM, 
Lorettonian, Mercers' School Magazine, Phjmothffl> 
Quernmorian, Sea Point Magazine, and Tht itu-

A. E. J obssos.
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| UK battle of Omdurman had been fought 
and won.

The crushed Mahdists had fled to 
the south, the captured flags had been 

sent to the north, the dead had been buried, 
the wounded succoured, tlie captives released, 
the turbulent overawed, and chaos reduced to 
order. And nestling in the fork of the 
great river the ruined walls of Khartoum shone 
as white and deceptive as when Gordon looked 
for the help which never came, though per
chance with the clear vision of those on the 
threshold of the grave he saw beyond the vista 
of years when savagery would be driven into 
the dark interior, and the British flag would 
once more wave over this outpost of civilisa
tion. Vengeance, indeed, had fallen at last, 
and the curse of Africa had been dealt its first 
staggering blow.

The iron discipline having been for the 
moment relaxed, wondering British soldiers 
rambled amid the wattle huts, the mud 
mosques and the grass tents which formed the 
new Mahdist capital. With rare exceptions 
they were sober, well-behaved and watchful, as 
they had every reason to be, for bloodthirsty 
fanatics scowled at them from amid forbidding 
shadows and seductive retreats, and asked 
nothing hotter than to ensure themselves an 
immediate passport to paradise by driving a 
n'fe into an unbeliever’s heart.
Amongst tlio few, however, who had been 

indulging too freely in the convivial cup were a 
couple of strangely dissimilar soldiers. One 

a stalwart, blue-eyed, heavy-jawed High
' ® piper. His adored pipes were tucked 
11 er h's arm, one end of his plaid was spread XII.—47

aggressively over his arm, his sporran was awry, 
his helmet was tilted to the back of his head, 
his gaiters were splashed and his buttons were 
tarnished, while a broad ribbon of the Mac
donald tartan was trebly bunched under his 
chin. His companion, however, was under the 
middle height, but stiffly built and muscular. 
Ho had red hair and a ruddy complexion, steel 
grey eyes, uptilted nose, a big mouth, pro
truding lips, and a general expression of reck
less good humour and sterling comrade
ship. Who, indeed, could look twice at him 
or at the number on his facings without re
cognising tiie irrepressible Irish soldier—a 
veritable whirlwind in battle and a glutton for 
pleasure !

Both were noisily jovial, but that unfailing 
good fortune which ever attends the tipsy 
guided their footsteps unmolested, until they 
found themselves by the side of the river. 
Sitting heavily down amid the yellow grass 
they gazed for some time at tho glimmering, 
noiseless water. Presently the Irishman turned 
to his companion to find that the latter was 
asleep. So he gave a contented grunt, spread- 
eagled himself on the ground, and joined his 
friend in the land of nod
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The Eastern night had fallen when Mickey 
awoke.* Where was he? and he looked at the 
heavens, but that gave him no information. 
Then he stretched his arm and encountered the 
Highlander’s form and his inseparable pipes. 
Yes, it was indeed Sandy, and he was alive 
sure enough, for no dead man ever snored like 
that. He next tried to think, but that was 
difficult, for Mickey indulged in few luxuries, 
and thinking was one of them. Presently, how
ever, his senses becamo more alert, and he 
raised his aching and bemuddled head to look 
around. But that only added to his perplexity. 
What did it all mean? Where was he?

Ah, he remembered now. Ho and Sandy had 
fallen asleep on the river bank. But he 
wasn’t in the grass now. No, indeed. He was 
moving. He blinked up and made out a sail bent 
like a slack bow, looked forward and observed a 
white-robed figure standing motionless, glanced 
behind and perceived another apparently at the 
helm, sat up and gazed at the innumerable 
stars reflected in the flowing water, listened 
and heard the croak of a belated stork, rapped 
the object whereon he sat, and, when it gave 
back a hollow sound, prayed with more fervour 
than he had done since Father M'Grath 
trounced him for his love-making and rioting. 
Then, with an invocation to his patron saint, 
he gripped the tunic of his slumbering com
panion and shook him vigorously, meanwhile 
saying

“ Wake up, Sandy, darlin’ . Sure, an’ we’ re 
done for. We’ re on the road to down below, 
an’ there’s no half-way house till the end. 
Ochone, an’ what did I lave ould Oireland for? 
It’ s just what me ould mother said I’d come 
to if I mixed wid the haythen.”

These lamentations thoroughly roused Sandy. 
After sitting up and looking round with blink

ing eyes he responded forcibly :
“ Waur are we, ye blitherin’ bubblejock? 

Dinna ye ken? Why, we hae baith been made 
preesoners by tha rascal Arabs. They’ve taen 
us on shipboard, an’ I’ve nae doot we sal be 
roasted an eaten wi’oot gracie.”

Mickey groaned and edged up to his com
rade.

“ Roasted an’ aten, Sandy? Och, murther, 
but we’ll not agree wid thim. Tell them, Sandy, 
darlin’ , that we’ve had the meezles, an’ the 
scarlet faver, an’ small-pox, an’ everythin’ else 
that has a bad name, an’ that’ ll taste bad to 
spell.”

“ I ken we must bide a wee. We’ll tak’ no 
harrm by speerin’ roond.”

“ Och, acushla, acushla, an’ to think that 
Mickey O’Dowd, the deloight ov the swate cray-

thers an’ the proide ov the regimint, should be 
roasted an’ fried an’ sarved up in stainin' 
collaps to haythin savadges. But bad cess to 
thim, I ’ ll disagree wid thim. I’ ll turn in ^  
grave an’ guv ’em all the noightmare.”

But Sandy gave no heed to his companion’s 
sighs. He was looking carefully round and 
fingering his pipes as though they gave him 
courage and hope.

With the sunrise animated nature awoke with 
a start. Yes. They wore on board an Arab 
diabeeah manned by a dozen fierce-looking slave- 
dealers. From the murderous glances they cast 
at the prisoners, and the manner in which 
they gripped their knives, it was evident that 
they longed to give the unbelievers the happy 
despatch, but were restrained by some powerful 
motive.

Presently the leader, a tall, ferocious-looking 
Arab, with an ominously stained yataghan 
gleaming in his camel-hair belt, approached and 
stood looking down at them with a sardonic 
expression on his ugly face. Then he addressed 
them in Arabic, but as they did not know a 
word of that language they could only grasp 
his meaning from his fierce looks, menacing 
gestures, and threatening voice.

There could be no mistake as to the fate re
served for them. Death by torture—vindictive, 
prolonged, and fiendish—was assuredly their 
lot.

Despite thoir gloomy outlook, however, they 
assumed that attitude of contempt and indiffer
ence which is so exasperating to savage natures; 
in fact, Mickey even smiled, a proceeding which 
so provoked the captain that he gripped his 
yataghan to cut them down, when a cry from 
the man at the prow diverted his attention, and 
made him hurry forward. Shading his eyes, he 
gazed intently up the river for some time. Then 
he turned and gave an order to his men, who 
immediately threw themselves on the prisoners, 
and after a desperate struggle, effectually 
bound and gagged them. The unfortunate 
soldiers were then thrown into the bottom of t 0 
boat and covered with loose doura grass.

A few minutes later the captives heard t e 
panting of a steam launch, followed by a 31 
to the diabeeah to heave to. Then came an 
English voice instructing an interpreter to as 
the captain if he carried any slaves an a a 
was his cargo. The chatter of the boa rn 
having been translated, the patrolling cap a 
expressed himself satisfied.

“ Y'es. I can see there’s neither cargo n 
slaves, so there can’t be anything wrong-̂  ^
such beggars want watching, for theyr® 
slippery as eels. Cast off there,
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A FEROCIOUS LOOKING ARAB STOOD LOOKING AT THEM.

th& next moment the launch had resumed its 
puffing.

Although the two soldiers had strained every 
nerve to make their presence known to their 
compatriots, they were too securely bound, and 
the noiso made by the Arabs was too great to 
allow of that. They were, indeed, still panting 
from their exertions when they were roughly 
hauled before the captain and treated afresh 
to kicks and gibes. At length, however, they 
"ore securely shackled to a couple of iron rings 
and their gags removed, after which a plentiful 
supply of doura cakes and water was placed 
cfore them. After doing justice to the meal, 

-lickey obs«Tvo<i :_
ffc box,. Sandy, an’ a point ov whiskey 

ôuld mend the wather. It’s loike Paddy
oonej s milk, too wake to stand ov its own 

acrourd."

his response was a grunt. The fact of 
him e*1!l'nc<̂  like a trapped lion galled

During that day and the following night the

poor fellows suffered 
severely, but with soldierly 
stoicism they would not 
add to the delights of their 
captors by word or look. 
Presently the obvious ex
asperation of the Arab 
leader readied such a pitch 
that when Mickey laughed 
the savage spat in his face, 
whereupon the irrepres
sible Irishman retorted, 

“ Arrah, now, ye pig- 
swillin’, cross-eyed son ov 
a monkey. Yiz wouldn’t 
do that an’ Mickey O’Dowd 
has his hands at liberty. 
Ye’d be atin’ yer teeth for 
to-morrow’s dinner an’ 
washin’ yer dhirty silf in 
the river. Go ’ long wid 
yiz for an ugly sarpint. 
Why, Mick Maloney’s pigs 
wouldn’t bemane thim- 
selves to sleep in the same 
gutter wid yiz.”

Immediately after sun
rise on the second day a 
cry from the look-out 
caused the crew to rush 
to the front of the boat 
and commence to shout and 
gesticulate. These evi
dences of delight were re
sponded to by the firing of 

guns and the beating of drums by a crowd of 
natives on the near bank of the river, and also 
by the launching of a few primitive canoes.

When within earshot the news that a couple 
of the hated white soldiers were prisoners on 
the diabeeah brought a crowd to the water’s 
edge, where they expressed their sentiments by 
the shaking of spears and yelling in a highly 
pitched blood-curdling manner.

“ By Sint Pathriek, but they're swate cray- 
thers,” said Mickey, “ and they’ re out for a 
day’s diverssion, an’ no mistake. Sure, Sandy, 
an’ I ’d just loike to have tin minutes wid them 
an’ a shillelah. I ’d taclie them how to cili- 
brate a wake an’ to wink wid the left oye.” 

Drawing himself up to his full height and 
gripping his hand savagely, Sandy responded : 

“ Ma certes, an' I ’d gie a few bawbees just ta 
be free wi’ me claymore for a bit whiles. I ’d 
show them that Sandy MacAUister is na chiel.”  

It required all the efforts of the crew and 
several dervishes to save the prisoners from 
being torn to pieces as they were led through
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the encampment. Twice the fanatical crowd 
nearly overpowered the escort, and some stout 
whacks had to be given before the assailants 
would fall back a tittle. Despite the danger, 
however, Mickey really seemed to enjoy the dis
turbance, for he grinned and shouted : —

“ Wurroo, me darlin’s; kape it up. It ’s 
nearly as foine as Uallyhooley fair.”

Tumbled into a dirty hut in the centre of the 
encampment with a stalwart and inquisitive 
Arab on guard at the door, the comrades were 
for the moment free to compare notes. It was 
pretty evident that they were not to be 
starved, for an old black slave pre
sently entered with a calabash of water and 
some doura bread. Their immediate wants re
lieved, they discussed their prospects, but with
out seeing the slightest ray of hope. Having 
thoroughly boxed tho compass, Mickey wound 
up by saying :—

“ Well, never moind, me bhoy. Nivel- say die 
till ye’ re dead. Many’s the slip atween the 
cup an’ the lip, so we’ ll just kape our wither 
oye open an’ wate for the divarsion. These 
haythin do quare things betimes.”

“ Ech, Mickey, maybe ye're richt. But we’ ll 
just hae a bit skirl an’ show them hoo a Heelan’ 
laddie nae fears them ava,” and Sandy hugged 
his pipes affectionately.

Rising, he began that elaborate setting with
out which no piper from the days of Tubal 
Cain ever attempted to soothe the savage breast, 
and, in spite of his awkward leg chains, he 
commenced to march to and fro with all the 
swing and pomp of a true piper. These pre
parations passed unheeded by the sentinel, but 
when the weird skirl rang out he stood for some 
moments as though petrified. Then he gave a 
terrified yell and rushed like a madman into 
the open air, where he continued shouting some
thing in Arabic. This, of course, brought tho 
inevitable crowd, whose changed temper was 
shown by a reverential attitude and many ex
clamations of wonder.

All this naturally provided the quick-witted 
Mickey with food for reflection, ff such amaz
ing results could be obtained by means of 
Scotia’s pipes, what indeed might not be done 
if Ireland joined in with whoop and jig? Giv
ing no time, therefore, for second thoughts, he 
gave a screech worthy of a river steamer, and 
began to leap wildly about. He redoubled his 
efforts when he saw a number of marvelling 
dervishes gather in the doorway and apparently 
compare notes in an excited undertone.

Presently a white-bearded elder impressively 
addressed his companions. That seemed to re
solve their doubts, for they raised their hands

and, turning to tho north-east, uttered 
number of solemn sentences. Then they turned 
to explain matters to the people, whert*upon tj, 
cries of wonder and devotion increased ED 
couraged by this pronounced success, Mickev 
whooped.and leaped more wildly than ever 

“ Kapo it up, Sandy, me bhoy. Bedad, an 
the spalpeens think we’ re mad, an’ mad ive'|[ 
be, sure enough. Screech away, an’ I'll tickle 
their ears wid a Connemara whisper. Whoop1” 

Sandy promptly responded with a louder skirl 
of the pipes, and a few steps of tho sword dance 

Presently they secured a welcome paus,. 
through tho old dervish entering and makings 
reverential bow, which was the prelude to the 
introduction of a couple of smiths, who struck 
their shackles off. Then he stood on one side of 
the doorway, and by eloquent sweeps of hi« 
arms invited them to step outside.

“ Arrah now, me darlin’ ,”  cried Mickev 
“ ould tow head wants us to lade the procission. 
so come along, me bhoy, an’ we’ll show them a 
foine civilised lunatic asylum. Och ohne, ah 
we’re tho trate ov the fair,” and stepping into 
the open he gave a yell, and, leaping into the 
air, cracked his heels together in the most ap
proved Donnvbrook style, while Sandy stalked 
proudly forward playing “ The Cock of the 
North.’” *

As they passed through this superstitious, 
reverential throng Mickey espied a warrior at
tired in one of the chain mail suits which had 
belonged to his ancestors since the day when 
it had been taken from a dead Crusader long 
centuries ago. Determined to give still more 
convincing proofs of his madness, tho yelling 
Irishman threw himself on the shrinking 
warrior, wrenched the headpiece from him ere 
he realised the object of the attack, and donned 
it himself. Under any other circumstances the 
dervish soldier would have died a thousand 
deaths rather than surrender his most treasured
possession, but his assailant was a person to be 
revered, so he bowed his head in submission.

Thrice the noisy couple traversed the encamp 
ment amid increasing signs of wonder an 
veneration. Still, a Highland piper cannot 
blow, or a frolicsome Irishman fiance, for erer- 
so Mickey resorted once more to his ready wi - 
for relief. He found it hv performing 
one of his most successful schoolboy ”
In other words, ho stood oil his hea 
worked his legs energetically to an ^
To the Arabs that was indeed conclusive 
dence of madness. It was new to them 
therefore terrible. Was not a man w o 
turn himself upside down as bad as the mj|n 
could turn himself inside out? S"®*1 0
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m ickey’s cake-walk was certainly an amazing success.

as bad made a pilgrimage to Mecca had 
never seen a dancing dervish do anything 
like it. Everybody was therefore prepared to 
accord that respect and reverence which Moham
medans everywhere show to the insane, and they 
'icd with each other in seeking their honoured 
prisoners’ goodwill.

"Begorra. Sandy, stroike ti] 
an 111 make the spalpeens 
panted, as he paused to take

With read 
such a liv e !
Ike people. 
k°k about like 
rvomen gathered 
m'ration.

somethin’ loively 
dance,”  Mickey 
breath.

y compliance the piper produced 
y quick step as seemed to bewitch 
for even the hoary elders began to 

stiff automata, while the 
round Mickey in frantic ad-

'Arrali, mo darlin’ s, an’ we'll try the coon 
ance>” laughed the merry Master of Cere

monies, “ It’ ll be a plisant divarsion, an’ will 
make tho ould bald-headed duffers walk round 
smartly. So pipe up, me bhoy, an’ we’ll show 
them a bit ov Ballyliooley,”

Mickey’s cake-walk was certainly an amazing 
success, the more so that it was entirely new 
to every member of the community, and also 
because they regarded it as some kind of re
ligious performance. As Mickey danced it with 
vigour and gave certain variations of his own, 
they watched him closely and, being naturally 
clever mimics, soon made very fair at
tempts at it, but with such solemnity and 
veneration as made the waggish Hibernian 
writhe with laughter, and caused Sandy’s pipes 
to emit some amazing screeches.

They were dancing their way back to their 
prison again when their attendant elder drew
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them towards the largest hut in the encamp
ment,' and intimated by signs that they were 
to occupy it. Gleefully throwing themselves on 
the camel-skin rugs, they were still resting when 
a couple of women entered with calabashes con
taining food and water. Having placed these in 
the middle of the floor they made obeisance and 
departed.

One of the larger vessels contained a savoury 
stew, but as spoons and forks found no place 
amid this primitive company our friends had 
perforce to fall back on their fingers.

Mickey, having fished out a juicy joint of 
what appeared to be young kid, smacked his 
lips over it, and then observed :—

“ Sure, Sandy, this is bethor than being kilt 
dead entoirely. We’ve lashins ov food, nary a 
bit ov drill, no sentry-go, and a big hut to play 
blind man’ s buff in. Bedad, we only nade a 
drop ov the cratlier to make us as happy as 
pigs in clover.”

Giving a sigh of content like the snort of a 
traction engine, Sandy observed :—

“ Ma certes, mon, but we micht be waur it> 
aye a fine fat living for a bit skirl an’ a S 
daunce. Man, it wad just be pairfect wi’ 
smoke an’ a laitle whusky. But ]11â  
wull drap fra the cluds like this guid f0(J(j 
we maun just a’ be thankfu’ . An' I’m thinkin’ 
that a bit sleep wull nae come amiss, but vul! 
mak’ us a’ the blither for the morn.” And 
placing his pipes under his head, bo gave a sjgt 
of content and proceeded straightway to dream
land.

Mickey seatod himself on an upturned cala
bash and chuckled merrily for some time. Pre_ 
sently he smacked his thigh, laughed as a man 
will who remembers a forgotten joke, and then 
pointed his reflections with an all-embracing 
wink. As he curled himself up on the floor he 
grunted :—

“ Bedad, an’ it’s a foine counthrv, so I'll be 
the king ov it, an’ Sandy shall he my chief 
organ-blower.”

[ll'e hope to publish further adventures oj 
Sandy and Mickey.—E d. Captain.]

A N atural P rotest,
The Snowball ; “ Here, young man, who are you a-shoving of ? ”



RUSSIAN BATTLESHIPS IN THE FAR EAST. 
Specially drawn for Tan Captain by A. B. Cull.



COMPETITIONS FOR JANUARY.
Last day for sending in, January 1 H/h.

(Foreign and Colonial Renders, February 18fA.)

NOTIC^—AOhB ô ĵof_^h f̂lrst^£age_the ôMowmgpar- 
ticulars must be clearly written, thus :—

Competition No. ----- , Class----- , Name ----
Address----- , Age----- .

Letters to the Editor should not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.
GIRLS may compete, and in the event of their 

proving successful in competitions where cricket-hats, 
Slc., 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 separately stamped envelope.

Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
have appeared in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have 
decided to make a rule to the effect that a Com
petitor may not win more than one first prize and one 
consolation prize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. -----, Class ----- , The Caitatn,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach us by January 18th.
The Results will be published in March.
Agk R u l e  : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not actually 
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. 1.—“ A January Event.”— Write an
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great event that has happened in the month of 
January. Neat handwriting, punctuation, and 
good spelling will be taken into consideration. 
Prizes : Class I., a “ Swan” Fountain Pen ; Classes 
II. and III., a “ Gamage ” Football. (See Prizes 
page.)

Class I.................  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class II.................  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III.................  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 2.—“ ‘ Captain’ Birthday Book.”—This 
time take the month of Mag (thirty-one days), and 
supply a suitable quotation for each day. You 
may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
humorous or serious, from any source you please. 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear in mind 
the season May falls in. Remember that you are 
put on your honour not to copy anything out of 
other birthday books. Do not neglect “ The

O.u -t a i n ”  when making your choice TV, 
Class I., a New Columbia Gruphophone •’ pi„ 
and in ., a Set of Sandow Grip Dumb-Bells ' 
Prizes page.) •’

Class I. 
Class II. 
Class III.

No age limit.
Age l i m i t : Twenty-one. 
Age l i m i t : Sixteen.

No. 3.—“ Queer Christian Names."-Sendn.
\  postcard a list of the Twelve Queerest Christian 
Names you have ever heard. Do not include 
family names which have been tacked on to 
surnames, such as, for instance, Baden-p0n|i 
Ll.yd-George, etc. Prizes : Two “ John Piggott" 
Hockey Sticks will be awarded in each Class.50(ĵ  
Prizes page.) 1

Class I............... No Age limit:
^lass H............... Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III.............. Age limit: Sixteen.

No, 4.—“ Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes : Two “  Sunny Memories" 
Albums in each Class. (See Prizes page.)

Class I...............  No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. ... ... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 5.—“ Hidden Advertisers.”—On one of on
advertisement pages you will find twelve pictures. 
Each picture is intended to describe the name of a 
well-known advertiser or advertising firm. Write 
the name under each picture, fill in your nanir, 
age, class, and address, tear out the page, and post 
to us, Prizes: Class L, a “ Do Luxe" Cream 
Combination Game Board, value £T ; Classes II. 
and III., Handsome Books, two in each Class. 
(See Prizes page.)

Classes anil age limits as in No. 1.

No. d.—'" A Song of a Sailor.'-One Guinn 
will be paid to the “ Cai*t a i n ” poet who sends in 
the best song dealing with a sailor’s life. The 
words should be specially adapted for setting U1 
music. Do not write more than three verses, and 
take care to supply a swinging chorus, "hui 
should be the same for each verse. The he,i 
words (if sufficiently good) will he published, an 
a prize will then be offered for a musical setting- 

No Age Limit.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are
invited to compete. In tlieir < îe
limit is extended to February iSth '
“  Foreign and Co onial ” we reler lo i'c!l1
living outside Europe. There " dt he
limit. One prize of us. will be awarded to - - • ■

■’ureign m™sender of the best entry in each ( oiiip-11 
Envelopes should be marked: “ I'orc 
Colonial January Competitions. ' J



U BURLEIGH STREET,
STRAND, LONDON.

Personally I am starting the C apt a in ’s  New Year, as I promised, by tackling 
my arrears of correspondence. The letters 
stand in a truly fearsome pile before me, 
but there's nothing like grasping one’s 
nettle and getting to work. Therefore, 
besides wishing you all a very Happy 
and Prosperous New Year— to the foot
ballers, many goals; to the cricketers, heaps 
of runs; to the young poets, editorial 
smiles; to the reading man, many prizes! 
—let ine tender you this little piece of 
adviceW hen you've got to do a thing, 
do it. Don’t put it off. Once you’ve 
started on your job, you’ ll soon warm up to 
it; very soon you’ll begin to like it, 
and by the time some confounded bell 
calls you away, you won’t want to go. 
 ̂ben 1 was at school I used to sit down 

to prep, feeling that lessons were a bore, 
and that, as Mr. Arthur Stanley might 
poetically put it, I ’d like to be a little Jap 
or Esquimaux, and frolic in the sun or on 
the snow, as the case might be. But the 
thought of detention and my form- 
master s frowns soon set me going, and by 
the time the chapel bell began to toll for 
evensong I was feeling that I could work 
oo for hours longer. And that is exactly 
on I feel now, once I “ get going.”  So

sĥ  n  '° 11 ' v*10 ^  be8‘n ”°uld store up in your minds an epigram
.. ®e stored by a man of much sound sense :

Ijort brings inspiration.”

st "s who are really human
'veflk turns, seldom love work. 

m We ”nve to work-—1 am sorry for the 
b°y who hasn’t got to—and so the 

Win *s sWW off one’s indolent
8S> sit down squarely to one’s work,Di. u y . ,

and fall to like a man. A little word, that, 
with a great meaning. There are many 
creatures in human shape going about in 
male attire who are not real men. They 
are foppish and affected; they are fond of 
pretending to be what they are n ot; they lie 
to get themselves out of difficulties; they 
shirk trouble, and prevail upon other people 
to bear their burdens. But the real man. 
though be may often make mistakes and 
stray from the path of rectitude, remains 
a man all the same. He will battle with his 
weaknesses, and he will come through all 
right in the long run—scarred and singed, 
hut still a man. For, to the man who really 
tries, utter failure is impossible. Once 
there was an epitaph on a man’s tombstone, 
which ran somewhat as follows;—"  H e  
a t t e m p t e d  m a n y  t h i n g s ,  f a i l e d  i n  m o s t ,  b u t  
s u c c e e d e d  in a f e w . ”  Does not your heart 
go out to that quiet sleeper? Think of him 
toiling and fighting with the moderate 
abilities Nature had bestowed upon him. 
At length his call came, and he went 
out into the everlasting night. And his 
friends, good men and true, had that epitaph 
written above his grave— a far nobler 
epitaph than the catalogue of virtues one 
so often sees, for it testified to the fact that 
he tried, and, though seldom succeeding, 
went on trying. And so, when he died, he 
lived in the memories of his friends as one 
who had done his best—and what more can 
a man do?

Th is, therefore, is a worthy New Year 
thought. You may lament much that you 
have done in 1004, but here is 1905, crisp 
and fresh and hope-inspiring. Let us front 
the future with bright faces and stout 
hearts. May the New Year bring gladness 
to those who have known sorrow in the Old,
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strength to those who have been weak—new 
hope and courage to us all!

“ T he Literary A sp ira n t.” On
the top of my letter-pile lies a bulky 
envelope containing a copy of this amateur 
magazine, whose only fault, as it appears 
to me, is that it is too small— and probably 
that is at present an unavoidable fault. 
This paper may be obtained from Miss A. 
Ward, 7 Oxendon-street, Leicester, for the 
sum of fourpence. I opened it expecting to 
find crude essays and poems of the kind 
that make me whistle to the Office Dog. 
Instead, I am treated to a very well-written 
and thoughtful collection of essays. Of 
what I have read I am much struck 
by “ On Writing in General,”  by Geo. F. 
Good; and “ The Modern Woman Dis- 
eourseth on ‘ Love,’ ”  by Isabel Wright. 
From the former I extract the following, 
which my young Captain Club contributors 
might do well to lay to heart: —

The Art of Writing, like the Universe itself, has 
the dual aspect of matter and spirit. For the writer 
the highest possibility is reached when his matter 
becomes most effectively the vehicle of the spirit of 
his composition, the idea.

It is in this fashioning of matter, this carriage
making, that the beginner usually fails. His ideas 
may be of the first order, but his words do not 
embody them, do not make the reader understand 
and sympathise with the writer’s thought. The first 
step in the right direction is to make the language 
simple and to point it properly. The whole art of 
punctuation, so important to both reader and 
writer, is conveyed in the instruction : “ Point your 
sentence as you think it.” If this rule is observed, 
the writer and reader, for the time being, become 
one. and enjoy the composition together. Of equal 
importance if, an observance of grammatical rules, 
the neglect of which is, indeed, fatal. These rules 
are best mastered by going to the fountain-head, 
and absorbing knowledge and correct diction from 
those great writers who unconsciously stereotype our 
language. A well-read man naturally thinks, speaks, 
and writes correctly, and in these days of free 
libraries and cheap classics the widest reading is 
possible to all.

I am also much amused by L. M. Obbard’s 
critique of the last number. Yes, I can 
heartily recommend this little periodical to 
all such as aspire to shine brightly—or even 
twinkle meekly—in the literary firmament.

“  U bique,” commenting on our 
“  Curious Surnames ”  Competition, says 
that it is surprising to note how many 
common words there are which only require 
a capital for their initial letter to turn them 
into surnames, Says h e : “  You find nouns,

adverbs, adjectives, participles, verbs and 
even other parts of speech. Why, you cou|J 
make an ordinary sentence out of proi)ea 
names only, almost,”  My correspondent 
then adds a list of “ ordinary words ” that 
form the names of people, as follows —3

North, South, F.ast, West; Quack, Duck- Lve 
Facer, Story, Phibbs; Ing, Penn, Incpen; Penn,- 
Halfpenny; Iiowler, Scorer, Fielder; Little Bigtje' 
Biggar; Rodrick, Todrick, Brodrick ; Cann, CannoP 
Goodyear, Badger (forgive the pun); DarlW 
Duck, Dear, Pett, Love, Sweet, Dovey, Honey 
Mahoney, Spooner, Sutor; Gold, Silver,’ Argent' 
Cash, Money; Good, Vyle; Foot, Barefoot, Light- 
foot, Crowfoot, Proudfoot, Puddifoot; Bonnyitian. 
Pretyman, Sweetman, Trueman; Pagan, Christian’ 
Church, Chapell; Divine, Worship; Buyers, Sellars- 
Latter, Last, Lesser, Leest; ffolkes, ffrcnch; Eng
lish, Welsh, French, Dutch; Monk, Nunn, Friai, 
Prior, Priest, Pope; Kitchen, Kitchener, Kettle! 
Stove, Ovens, Bake, Boyle, Cook, Frizzle; Thoro- 
good, Allgood, Goodenough; England, Brittain, 
Scotland, Wailes, Ireland, France, Holland, Spain.

The above, adds the writer, form only a 
small portion of his discoveries. How hard 
it was to select twelve for the competition 
may be judged by the following few selec
tions from the names he obtained in addi
tion to those he sent in: —

Hurt Sitwell, Magniac, Copperwaite. Traill Bur
roughs, Strongitharm, Wagenrieder, Wolley-Dod, 
Blennerhassett, Bunkum, Chestnutt, Cockayne Oust, 
Meanswell, Wedderspoon, Hunnybun.

Terrible N ew s fo r  Scotland.
Mr. C. B, Fry sends me an essay on foot
ball, written by a boy on the training-ship 
M e r c u r y ,  from which I gather that anyooe 
playing football in Scotland is liable to b( 
p u t  t o  d e a t h .  How this comes about, says 
our essayist, is as follows: —

When the game was first in vogue it used to 
played so roughly that two or three men used to 
killed, and several injured, in each match. James 
being present at one of these matches, w 
horror-stricken, when, one after another, nv* . 
were carried off the field, dead, that he ins • 
ordered that anyone playing football "'3s 
the extreme penalty of death. As this Act < _ 
been repealed, it is decidedly risky nowa y 
take part in the game.

It would appear that the early 
footballers must have hit each other 
dirks or claymores, else why this mo a . 
It takes a lot of kicking to kill a man’ .,jeJj 
if the five men referred to above were { 
by kicks, it seems to me that the a ^  
have been a good deal neglected. ' ■ pj 
tells me that such an act was c y  
passed, hn<l soi BS it h&s not been r p

t
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;t is, as the M e r c u r y  essayist remarks, 
“ decidedly risky ' ’ to play football in Scot
land.

A Rook Story. 1 have beard a good 
many dog stories, but very few bird ones. 
In old-fashioned writings on natural history 
one comes across most astonishing fables 
about birds and beasts, all of which were in 
those days believed to be true. Plutarch 
was responsible for many quaint legends. 
Montaigne also has much to say of such 
doings, and tells us in one of his essays that 
“ the little bird called the Wren ”  acts as a 
sentinel to the crocodile, pecking the 
monster in order to awake him on the 
approach of an enemy, in return for 
which services the crocodile allows the 
wren to feed upon his leavings. Mon
taigne probably got this story out of 
Herodotus; the bird alluded to by that 
writer, however, was not a wren, but the 
spur-winged lapwing ( H o p l o p t c r u s  a r m a t u s ) ,  
a native of the Nile valley and other parts 
of Africa, Asia Minor, and South-east 
Europe, known to the Egyptians as the 
“ zig-zag.” This bird (Mr. Step has been 
good enough to inform me) has in recent 
years been observed to enter the open jaws 
of the crocodile repeatedly, apparently with 
the approval of the reptile, who opens his 
mouth to permit the bird to enter and leave, 
but what business the zig-zag transacts 
within is not definitely known. It may 
fairly be surmised, however, that it is there 
for scavenging purposes, as there are 
numerous commensal arrangements of this 
sort among animals of diverse orders. It 
would therefore appear that there is some 
slight foundation of truth in many of these 
legends which have come down to us. In 
[act, the subject is so interesting that I 
have asked Air, Step to write us an article 
®n Animal Partnerships,”  wherein he will 
e some curious things of widely diverse 
t're®fLlres fhat have become messmates. I 
parted this paragraph, however, with the 
n ention of putting before you a perfectly 
sue story of a roopi the property, as an 
c ion notice would say, of Mrs. Coulson 
rnahan, wife Gf the famous author, and

herself a of the famous author, and 
novelist of distinction. Mrs.

d ^ an related the story to me in her 
■Dg-room one day, and was afterwards 
enough to write it down and send it 

on̂ m e . She says: —
One ter«ne-'SnT,i.s Ô0<̂ *s ano ĥer person’s poison, so 

r ns hobby may be another person’s

grievance. I found this out in the early dawn, 
when the young rooks by my bedside began to ask 
for their breakfast, and my "husband’s voice rose in 
protest. He said, “ I have put up with your young 
thrushes, your blackbirds, and linnets, but i w ill
NOT PUT UP WITH YOUR YOUNG ROOKS ! ” So it will 
be seen that it was not without some skirmishing 
that I reared my rooks. But the amusement we get 
out of them is worth all the trouble, as even my 
husband owns. One rook in particular, who re
joices in the name of “ Billum,” is of an abnormal 
intelligence. He began to talk without any teach
ing. When the food is. thrown down for him, he 
calls to his brother, “ Johnnie, Johnnie, pick it up, 
come along! ” But the funniest thing I know 
about concerns his treatment of a jackdaw. I 
introduced this jackdaw to Billum last spring, and 
the jackdaw, evidently mistaking Billum for his 
mother, squatted near him with gaping mouth and 
fluttering wings. Billum at once assumed the char
acter of foster-mother to the newcomer, and fed 
him regularly for some weeks. But after that 
Billum got sick of the trouble, and made up his 
mind to “ wean ” the jackdaw. To this end he col
lected rusty nails, buttons, and stones, and every 
time the jackdaw presented himself to be fed, he 
gave him one of these objects. The jackdaw then, 
in his turn, got sick of it, and began to feed him
self, though he still keeps up his devotion to his un
natural foster-parent, and is always in his train.

This Billum is quite the artfullest bird I 
have ever heard of. His plan for making 
the young jackdaw cater for himself was 
quite worthy, in subtlety, of a Heathen 
Chinee.

T h e Seven A g es o f  th e  F oot
b a lle r :—The following is a clever parody 
by a contributor who in his day was one of 
the most prominent footballers in New Zea
land. He modestly veils his identity under 
a Maori pseudonym :

All the world’s a field,
And all the men and youngsters merely players; 
They have their Rugger and their Soccer codes,
And one man in his time plays many games,
His acts being seven ages. At first the infant, 
Kicking and dribbling in his nurse’s arms,
With soft rubber ball crammed into mouth,
The only goal in his small baby mind.
And then the grinning schoolboy, with coat and cap 
Thrown down for goal, oft runs the risk of eane 
For being late. And then the junior,
Roaring like furnace that all are cheats,
And making rules to suit. Then the paid man, 
Full of strange oaths, with jacket like the pard, 
Jealous of his mate, sudden and quick to quarrel, 
Seeking the wages reputation
Even in the mouth of goal. And then the linesman 
With eyes severe and face of knowing cut,
Full of wise saws and ancient instances—
And so he plays his part. The sixth age shifts 
To stout and kniekerbockered president,
With spectacles on nose and baccy-pouch in hand, 
His youthful hose, well saved, a world too tight 
For his fat shank. Then his big, manly voice 
And laugh are heard, ns oft he fills his pipe
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And listens to the whistle sound. Last scene 
That ends this strange, eventful history,
Is the Referee, whose second childishness 
And mere oblivion to rules has caused the crowd 
To rush the ground. In vain to reach his cab 
He strives. Thanks to the bobbies’ tender care 
The haven gains. And so he plays his part,
Sans teeth, sans hat, sans clothes, sans everything.

“ Akarana.”

T h e Men w e W a n t in C a n a d a .
— I am another Captain reader (writes 
Harry Cross, Toronto, Canada) who has 
come out here to make his fortune, and, 
having had time to have a good look round, 
will take advantage of the Old Fag’s invita
tion to tell my fellow Clubites the sort of 
man we want in this, the land of plenty. 
We want men with agricultural knowledge, 
and with some capital at their disposal, 
especially if they intend to emigrate to the 
north-west. It is not absolutely necessary 
to have capital, however, unless you are 
taking up a farm at once, as in Ontario 
labour is badly needed, and experienced 
men who are not afraid of work can hire 
themselves out for a few years until they 
have saved enough money to buy a farm of 
their own. In fact, no man need come out 
to Canada—or to any of the Colonies, for 
that matter— unless he is prepared to work 
hard, as Canada has no use for idle men. 
The men we want are those who will exert 
themselves to make a success of whatever 
profession, trade, or calling they may take 
up. If any of you are desirous of coming 
out to take up fruit-farming, the district to 
go to is from Hamilton, on the shores of 
Lake Ontario, right round the bend as far 
as Niagara. All that tract of land is the 
great fruit-growing district of Eastern 
Canada. For farming, Ontario is the best 
province for beginners, if young men or 
middle-aged men without experience.

With regard to office work in Canada, 
there are really enough of Canada’s own 
sons to fill these positions, but if a Briton 
is out of employment, is possessed of good 
abilities, and can show good references, 
there is no reason why he should not get on 
in Canada if he sticks at his work. I can
not advise any man to leave office work at 
home to come out to Canada to fill a similar 
capacity, unless he is sure of work here 
before coming. I am speaking from experi
ence, not merely from hearsay.

The way to obtain employment in Cana
dian cities if you have not done so before 
leaving England, is to make a tour of the

city you have selected to stop at, and ask 
people if they want labour. Say you have 
just come out from the Old Country and 
want work, and pay particular attention to 
what each person says— if they are u n ab le  to 
give you work at once, but invite you to call 
again. Do so, and keep on calling until you 
get work. I did this in the Queen City of 
the Dominion—Toronto— the very day the 
big fire started. * “

Finally, do not be ashamed of taking 
anything, no matter what it is, for a gtart° 
so long as it is honest. Then look out for 
something better, working hard meanwhile 
at the job you have undertaken. That is 
the way to make a start, and if you apply 
yourself conscientiously to whatever comes 
to hand, you will go far towards attaining 
success in the land of your adoption.

School S p o r ts ; I have received from 
“  A Present Westminster,”  “  An Ed
wardian,”  and G. A. Ledingharn (whom I 
thank for their courtesy) Sports’ results 
respectively of Westminster, King Edward 
the Sixth’s, Birmingham, and Aberdeen 
Grammar School. In the case of the King 
Edward’s Sports the ground was in a very 
had condition, with frequent storms blow
ing across. I append the times, &c.

W estminster ScnooL.
300 Yards.—J. C. Vernon, 37 l-5sec. 
Half-Mile with Hurdles.—G. M. Castle-Smith. 

2min. 29sec.
Throwing the Hammer.—R. G. Gardner, 60ft- 
Long Jump.—E. W. D. Colt-Williams, 17ft. lin. 
Half-Mile.—F. C. Callos, 2min. 13 3-5see. 
Throwing the Cricket Rail.—E. W. D. Colt- 

Williams, 102yds.
Quarter-Mile.—A. C. Bottomley, 58sei‘.
100 Yards.—E. W. D. Colt-Williams, llsec. 
High Jump.—J. K. Hepburn, 4ft. 10|in. 
Hurdle Race.- J. K. Hepburn, 19sec.
One Mite.—G. M. Castle-Smith, 5min. lOsec. 
Gymnasium.—B. V. T. Worthington.
Fencing.—D. J. Jardine.

K ing E d w a r d ’s , B irm ingh am .
100 Yards.—L, Whitcombe, 11 2-5sec.
220 Yards.—L. Whitcornbe, 26sec.
Half-Mile.—F. Eglington, 2min. 16sec. 
Quarter-Mile.—L. Whitcombe, 56 5-5sec.
One Mile.—C. G. Naish, 5min. 8 3 5sec.
High Jump.—R, Crichton. 5ft.
Long Jump.—F. Eglington, 18ft. 9|in- j 
Throwing the Cricket Ball.—A. T. Cond, <W. - 

2ft-. lin. „ . K,.n
Putting the Weight (161b.).—R- n̂c 

30ft. 7£in, ,no>kK
120 Yards with Hurdles — H. S. Tasker, 19 ^  

A berdeen G rammar School 
High Jump.—13, McDonald, 5ft. 2in.
Long Jump.—D. N. Lowe, 17ft. 6in.
Hurdle Race (100yds).—G. E. Scroggie,
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Putting the Weight (161b.).—D. N. Lowe, 30ft.
'R- W. Eddie, 2min. 14 3-5sec.Former Pupils’ Race (100yds.),—D. J. Jamieson,^Throwing the Hammer (161b.).—G. McDonald,

/i |'|
Throwing the Cricket Ball.—R. Semple, 91yds.

^01larter-.Mile.—1J. N. Lowe, 60 2-3sec.
Mile.—R. W. Eddie, 5min. 50sec.
Fonner Pupils’ Mile.— W. Miller, 5min. 4 l-5sec.

It will be observed, that King Edward’s is 
easily first in the Long Jump, with Aber
deen second, and Westminster third. King 
Edward's is first by a trifle in the Mile, 
Westminster second, and Aberdeen a bad 
third. The last-named, however, is first in 
the High Jump, with King Edward's 
second, and Westminster third with a poor 
jump of under 5ft. Unfortunately, the 
Aberdeen correspondent did not include 
his 100yds. time, so a comparison is im
possible. In future, correspondents send
ing Sports Results are requested to limit 
themselves to the main events, i . e . ,  Mile, 
Half-Mile, Quarter-Mile, 100yds. Hurdles, 
High Jump, Long Jump, Throwing the 
Cricket Hall, Weight and Hammer. Then 
we shall be able to tabulate them properly.

Junior Sports ; Hitherto I have only 
given results of sports contested by senior 
members of schools. As it will be interest
ing to see what younger boys can perform, 
I append the principal results of the sports 
held at Hyde House School, Ripley, Surrey, 
which are kindly forwarded to me by R. 
Wool lard. The oldest boys contesting in 
these sports were not above sixteen. The 
lOOAards Scratch Race was won by Lauder- 
uale in llsec., and the Seniors’ High Jump 
* the same hoy. The Seniors’ Long Jump 

"as won by Strugnell with a 16ft. leap 
jmd the same boy threw the cricket ball 
urthest—7)1 yards. The Juniors’ Long 
' , P was von bv Gammon, with 12ft. Gin. ; 
and the Quarter Mile Handicap by Lauder
. . ("ho, I presume, started scratch) in 
'ninp; 6 1-okoc. Of the swimming races, 
6 ,00 \ards was won by G. Swabey, in 

-win. lasec., but the results of the other 
J"ace® I unable to give, as my corres
pondent has omitted to fill in the times.

Alderman N ew ton ’s School
Mr s6 Tter): S p o r t s .-
lav ”  Stroud, one of our readers, 

0urs me with a newspaper cutting and

some remarks of his own concerning these 
sports. I cannot deal with them at length, 
but I notice that in the Seniors’ Long Dive
H. Thomsett covered 36ft. l£in. Thorn- 
sett, my correspondent informs me, came 
second in the schoolboys’ swimming 
championship of England. A fine achieve
ment, considering he is not yet fifteen years 
old. The Learners’ Race was a good idea, 
being a race for boys who could not swim 
last season. The Female Character Race 
was very laughable, as the boys entered the 
water in women's clothes, swam the length 
of the bath, undressed in the water, and 
swam back. Mr. J, A. Jarvis, the famous 
swimmer, was present, and gave an interest
ing display of ornamental swimming, whilst 
Miss Ethel Jarvis, aged seven, presented a 
remarkable exhibition of life-saving, twice 
being successful in conveying her father 
from one side of the bath to the other. The 
School Championship 100 Yards Scratch 
Race was, I note, won by Thomsett in lmin.

A R oun d-the-W orld  Letter.
From Kumaon, India, to the C aptain 
office, v ia  Australasia, South Africa, Canada, 
United States, and the British West Indies, 
is a far cry, but such is the distance 
traversed by a circular sent out by Mr. 
Brian Alfred Harris, which eventually 
arrived at this office after having been the 
round of a dozen Colonial readers. I com
pliment Mr. Harris on his happy idea, and 
thank my far-awray friends for their cordial 
expressions of opinion with regard to T iif. 
Captain . They will know by this time that 
I have attended to their one complaint by 
allowing them another month in which to 
send in competitions.

Our Book Corner. I hope this uew 
feature of ours will be followed closely by 
school and institute librarians, as well as by 
the general reader, for we shall make it our 
endeavour to give perfectly fair notices, gnd 
only recommend what is really worth read
ing. I have divided the books up among 
several gentlemen who write regularly for 
Tiie C aptain, and who have taken pains to 
find out what boys appreciate in literature. 
In the newspaper press too little attention 
is paid to hoys’ books. They are lumped 
up together in a general column, sometimes 
as many as eighteen or twenty being 
knocked off in a batch, with a few lines 
apiece. Writing to one of my reviewers, I
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told him that I hoped, in this newly-estab
lished Corner, to deal thoroughly with such 
works as were submitted for review. lie  
replied: “ I t ’s an excellent idea— boys’ 
books never seem to be properly noticed. A 
tale of adventure, or a school story, is dis
missed in a sugary paragraph which says 
that the volume is ‘ just the thing for the 
youthful mind,’ or ‘ has a healthy tone,’ 
and no one can judge whether the book is 
good, bad, or indifferent. People seem to 
forget the educational importance of boys’ 
books, though they shriek loud enough o v c - 
the iniquity of the ‘ penny blood.’ I shali 
enjoy doing the reviews, especially as you 
leave it to me to speak my mind openly. 
That gives one scope.’ ’

H o w to  Join th e  Royal N avy.—
It may interest my readers to be put in 
possession of a few details concerning a most 
interesting establishment, “  an open door ’ ’ 
to the Royal Navy. The establishment in 
question is the training ship M e r c u r y ,  
moored in the Hamble River, and presided 
over by Captain C. A. R. Hoare, President 
of the Hampshire Cricket Club. Captain 
Hoare not only actually maintains a train
ing ship for the Royal Navy, but he passes 
into the Navy first-class boys— first-class 
too, according to the Admiralty standard— 
boys who promise to turn into all-round 
handy men—good at schoolwork, swimming, 
football, cricket, gymnastics, and music. 
Many M e r c u r y  boys have passed through 
Kneller H all; many are now bandmasters 
in the Royal Navy. The reports of the boys 
now serving all over the world are of the 
most encouraging and satisfactory descrip
tion. M e r c u r y  boys are in the habit of pick
ing up most of the seamanship prizes and 
“ all-round-hoys’ ’ ’ prizes, such as a ship 
like the I m p r e g n a b l e  gives away once a 
year. One Royal Humane Society medal 
was won by a boy while on the training ship 
M e r c u r y  for saving life under proper drown
ing conditions, with a strong tide running.

The M e r c u r y  school standard and ideals 
are all that can be desired. Corporal 
punishment is unknown on board, and the 
religious life of every boy on the vessel is 
well and duly cared for. Full particulars 
may be obtained from Captain Hoare, Train
ing Ship M e r c u r y ,  Hamble, Southampton.

ANSWERS TO OTHER CORRESPONDENTS.
H.'F. Bircha.1 (Shanghai).—You write vigor 

ously, but the article does not make pleasant read
ing, and the photo of the “ Death-Cage’’ with its

dying occupant is simply horrible—far too horrN 
to be printed in any self-respecting magazine * 
newspaper, “ e or

S. T • B. V. Ei Don t talk nonsense. So far
from T h e  C a p t a in  hindering your work it aho U 
provide you with pleasant relaxation after mm 
daily “ grind” for your scholarship. You have only 
yourself to blame if you allow any book or periodical 
to hinder you. There is a time for everything in a 
properly mapped out day. 6

T. G ra n t .—We are holding your article over 
till next November. _We cannot use copyright 
photos without permission from the photographer 
Can’t you get a friend to take a good “ snap" of 
Catesbv’s rooms?

A. Scott*  jun. If I can get hold of enough 
illegible signatures of famous nien to make a 1st 
long enough for a deciphering competition, I will 
put your suggestion into shape, as it is a decidedly 
good one. ’

“ Old T u d s .” —That’s right. Go on pegging 
away till you win a prize. The golden rule in all 
endeavour that one should constantly bear in mind 
is that it is “ dogged as does it.”

N o b o d y ’ S F a g .—It is just possible that 
your friend did not know the letter was from you. 
Whether you should write to him again depends 
entirely upon the state of your feelings towards 
him. Perhaps he will write to you at Christmas 
Let us hope he will.

“ C a p t a i n ” Club a t  purham.-C*r
tain readers in Durham and district may be in 
terested to hear that a club has been formed in 
Durham, on the lines suggested in this magazine 
some little time ago, by Mr. Walter G. Vann. 
9 Ravensworth-terrace, Durham, who will be glad 
to send particulars to any of our readers wishing 
to join it. ,

D en is  W ilso n .—The very best of Christ- 
ma-ses to you, too! The art-editor is flourishing, 
and is now the proud father of a little girl, one of 
the only two babies who have received a con
gratulatory telegram on their arrival in this vale of 
tears (and smiles) from my venerable self. Tm 
other baby is my god-daughter, so my bowed bacs 
is now bearing an additional responsibility of no
mean order. . , ,,J. C. Y ou n g1.—This magazine is hardly a suit
able vehicle for the kind of articles you mention̂ 
Nevertheless, I commend your earnestness in
important a cause. „

“ London I r is h .” —Thanks for your sugg 
tion for a pictorial competition, which 1 m . 
member. As regards Irish and Scottish enc ■ 
think both countries ought to be able to P  ̂
an eleven good enough to meet our c0.’j.nF ' cst 
tour of an Irish or Scottish team 'vould be 
popular and attract a lot of spectators. J 
you write to your papers and suggest it•

J. B. C .-Y ou  appear to be too «  
about your looks. Don’t play about wit ^  
depilatories (or hair-destroyers), which o j f  ^  
the hair to grow again all the thicker. 
is the only sure method of removing V*' -te
hair, and it is a slow, painful, pAro*s
method. My advice to you is : >our Y ,ly
alone. Those who interfere with Nat t> 
live to repent it. rt,;tish Con“  R a b b i t s . ” —Candidates for . “ 0f age 
sulates must be between 25 and oU j jnfiu 
and, in the first place, have direct or 1 . . j th«v 
ence with the Secretary of State. It 0Jjparf 
are required to pass an examination
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Fnelish su b jects , French, mercantile law, and the
urrent language of their consulate. The fee for 

this examination varies from £1 to £6, according 
in the value of the appointment desired. The 
salaries of consuls range from £200 to £1,000, pro
motions and transfers being made as vacancies
occur.

Thistle-—Fou do not say if you have had any 
previous training in practical engineering, and 
therefore in advising you I shall assume that you 
have only had the ordinary school training. In 
that case it would be best for you to attend for one 
or two years at one of the best technical institutes. 
The South-Western Polytechnic, Manresa Road, 
Chelsea, S.W., would probably suit you excellently. 
After that your best course would be to attend one 
of [he higher technical colleges, such as the Central 
Institution. Exhibition Road, S.W., where you 
would get more advanced training.

M< N. A .— Wearing glasses would debar your 
entering the Merchant Service in the “ deck depart
ment,” which is composed of the working crew, 
from cabin boy to captain. This only leaves the 
purser's and steward’s departments open to you. 
To secure a berth you must take a walk round the 
nearest docks, and interview chief stewards and 
pursers. The outfit would cost from £8 to £10, 
and the commencing salary as mess-room steward 
would be from 35s. to £2 5s. per month.

T. E. R.—You should enter the publishing busi
ness in the ordinary way—as a clerk in the office, 
and in the course of time you would acquire a know
ledge of the firm’s publications and of the trade 
generally. 1 f you take a keen interest in your 
work, and endeavour to make yourself as useful as 
possible to your employers, there is no reason why 
you should not rise to a position of some import
ance. There is no special preparation required, but 
of course a knowledge of Latin. French, and Ger
man would be valuable to you.

“ Arts and C r a f t s ” is an excellent 
monthly periodical for those interested in painting

[Oiniir/ to lack of space wc are compelled

and sketching, leather embossing, wood-carving, 
gesso work, repousse work, and embroidery. It is 
published by Messrs. Hutchinson and Co., price Is. 
net. K

E. S> (Putney).—Your verses on “ Hope” show 
promise. You will do well to persevere, always en
deavouring to express yourself simply and directly.

J. E. (Salop).—What a brilliant envelope! No, 
I am not Mr. Keble Howard. He is the editor of 
the Sketch.

A. H. G rig sb y .—No number of Hon. Mens, 
will win you a piize. You can only win a prize by 
sending in the best effort in your class.

Lupus.—Apply to the Civil Service Commis
sioners, Burlington Gardens, S.W. “  N e m o . "— 
The Nautical Almanack is published by Brown 
Bros., Pollokshields, Glasgow, price Is. R. H. T. 
—Address your complaint to the publishers of the 
paper in question. K. T. S.—Only a few pence, 
and as old silver they are worth even less. M. C. 
You can obtain particulars about California from 
the High Commissioner for Canada, Victoria Street, 
8.W. E, F.—(1) “ Sir Billy” has not been pub
lished in book form, (2) Write to the Secretary of 
the B. E. L., 56 Ludgate Hill, E.C.. for particu
lars of the League. “  B lack  Quill.” —No 
space for a list of books; send a stamped, addressed 
envelope for reply. V ere  B a n n e r m a n . -  
Which do you mean, a bailiff or a house and estate 
agent ?

L e tte r s ,  & C . t have also to be acknowledged 
from Fred. Hill, L. H. Hadden, W. Jungius, 
H. Cleaver. C. W. E. Pitt. C. James, F. Cartmel, 
P. Rowland, P. Hoad, E. W. Soulsby, E. S. Collier 
(Johannesburg), “ Hopeful May,” “ Channel 
Islander.” Reg Poollard, “ S.” (Southsea), R. C. 
Tharp, C.H., M. Toole, T. W. (Is. 10d., post free), 
Porangi Potae, H. M. Cooper, “ The Abbess,” and 
many other correspondents whose queries will re
ceive attention next month.

THE OLD FAG.
to hold over “ Captain Club Contributions.” ]

Results of November Competitions.
? i l T ' Fam ou* C rick eters .”  '
Vf,. S *' Unit: Twenty-one.)

I"  ? p “ Ml° w ”  Football: Geo. A. B. Cushnie, 183 
move-street, Liverpool.
6 » Ti°7  Priz®  n 'VE been awarded TO: J. C. Matthew, 
r J  c he#d Ksmouth: George Russell, 4 Chandos
7 ’ (;*ns,!’la.v- Staines, Middlesex.

Mestiok: Ernest H. Lucas, A. Tadman. H. W. 
BirtUi’ v i ?* T.aird, G. Dunham, W. S. Clark, V. 

nVee Mlleri,'k H- Murimrd. '  ’
Klvvr. 'J ■ J -'f®  limit: Sixteen.)
CtoTvu r?»:ZE : T* S. Clarke. Hyndtee. Nairn, N.B.

Bsnk n«lTI0>U  H' TE BEEV awabdkd to : Arthur Thomas. 
Old’ Windsor : Page, Beaumont College,

Hodgson. N. Whitehead. A. 
E. j  qJiv ' N. ft- Taylor, E. Cawthorn, K. J. Cox,
Cf's'ce - - Henderson. E. C. Cockburn.
W ,  n / ' . . (AKe Twelve.)

** ^1. Rw” ' : W- T ClaTk’ 16
Mpn1,0>' : P. C. Hoyland. W. P. Benson, 

l. AldhfMWh ft . Bloom. E. Harrington, L. L. Norris,
 ̂ Batson, H. Wilson, R. P. Graham, E.

Petworth street. Batter-

CLASS ;8ti V "p C o llec to rs ’ C o m p e tit io n ."
Wis4 r '• f.>" limit.)

Parlies Ve.k . ' 2 C,aTAmE O cm T : Rev. Alfred Marshall 
i  CoK,ounn.0n|, P“ r8°n» fe . Wakefield. 

ftilijU Rria„ONrrrB,ZE BAf) **** a w a r d e d  TO: Frederick H.
' niJf® Didibqry, Manebejter.

H o n o u ra b le  M e n t io n : F. H. Collins. W. EaBtbum, T. R. 
Worthington. S. E. Churchill, J. W. Connell. Maud M. Lyne. 
G. Barter.

CLASS II. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W in n e r  o f  “ C e n t u r t  "  Stam p  A l b u m : Joseph Williams 

Dell, Marshall road. Farncombe, near Godaiming.
C o n so la t io n  P r iz e s  h a v e  been  aw ar d ed  t o : Tommie Thom 

son, 111 Sinclair road, W. Kensington, W .: W. F. Curtis, 
c /o  Mrs. G. Edmunds. Cheap-street. Sherborne, Dorset.

H o n o u r  a b u : M e n t io n : James Bland. P. Croysdale Clemin- 
son. C. E. Tucker, E. Mayell, W. G. Palmer, H. G. N. Tucker, 
A. Tapply.

CLASS III. (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W in n e r  or “  C k n t u r t  ” S tam p  A l b u m : A. C. Flewitt, 77 

Muatera-road, W. Bridgford, Nottingham.
A C o n so la t io n  P r iz e  has bep.n a w a r d ed  t o : Leslie l.ascelles 

Norria, 18 Lanadowne-road. Tottenham.
H o n o u r ib l e  M e n t io n : W, F, Dame, George R. Wood. 

Bertrand Harries, C. J. G. Allcoek, L, J. Hodson, C. W. 
Dockerill. Geoffrey C. Leech, B. W. Dale, Harold F. Walton, 
L. Costa, R. G. Harrison, I,. J. Taylor, C. E. Sweney.
No. 111.—“  P h o to g ra p h ic  C o m p e tit io n ,"

C L A S S  I. (No age limit.)
W in n e r  o f  C o l u m b ia  G r im o p h o n e : T. E. W. Strong. St. 

Anne's road, W.. St. Anne’ s on Sea, Lancs.
C o n so la t io n  P r iz e s  h a v e  been  a w a r d ed  t o : R, W. Cope- 

man, Toun View. Wincanton; Harry W. Witoombe, Castle 
brook. Holland road. Maidstone.

H o n o u ra b le  M e n t io n : M. C. Rhodes. J. J. R. H. Oldham.
F. M. Hvails, Ashley V. Taylor, J. H. Crabtree. Mrs. Pratt, 
Edgar Swallow, Herbert Hajliday, Robert Oliver, W. Penyi
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Weston, George Nuttall, T. H. Jones, Charles Blair, Ursula 
M. Peck, Emily M. Colman, It. Barnes.

C L A S S  II.  (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of “ S onny Memories"  A lbum Kvt»l ne Blacker, 

20 Victoria-square, \Y\, Clifton, Bristol.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded t o : K. \V. Howie, 

223 Comimsaumera-etreet, Montreal. Canada; It. K. O. Clnpp, 
Beaumont, Malone, Belfast.

H onourable Mention: Albert Lingham. G. S. B. Cushnie.
G. Baxter, W. H. Pearson, E. W. Willett, H. Y. Wands. 
A. W. Foster, John Harman Young, Cicely Banister. S. V. b\ 
Griffiths, Owain Ogwen, W. L. Taylor, A. E. Bass.

C L A S S  III.  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of "  S unni Memories"  A lbum : Yyvyan Poole, 34 

Mall, Waterford.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Arthur de C. 

Williams, The College, Winchester; Dorothy Alice Hilton, 
Oaklanda, Sturry. near Canterbury,

Honourable Mention: Arthur F. Heynes, William G. 
Briggs, Robert H. Bacon. William Stnnworth, Hilda Bellainv. 
Alex. Tosland. Reginald C. Kershaw, S. .1. Higgs, J. W. 
Smith, G. Holzapfel, E. C. Pintlcr, H. J. Sanders.
No* I V . — “ A  N o v e m b e r  E vent.**

C L A S S  I. (Age limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of S\ndow Developer: William Kentish, Balmain 

Lodge, Trnfalgar-road, Moseley, Birmingham.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : K. Wh&rrier- 

Soulsby. 104 Joan street. New Benwell, Newcastle on Tyne; 
Helen C, Stone. Ewell, Surrey.

Honqtruile Mention: U. J. Smyth, W. G. Palmer, H. K. 
Rowe. Ethel Rainer, Eric M. Hitchie, (L Barter. W, F. 
Curtis. W, A. Oldfield. G. E. Russell, F. G. Grigsby.

C L A S S  II .  ( Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of Sandow Developer: William M. Marshall. 

Elizabeth College. Guernsey, Channel Islands.
Consolation Prtzf.8 h w e  been awarded to : Geoffrey C. 

Leech, South Hill House. Bury St. Edmunds; Raymond 
Bladon. 33 Blake-l&ne, Small Heath, Birmingham.

H onourable Mention: C. W. Dockerill. .1. E. Lucas, H. S. 
Roch, F. C. Rosser. J. G. Macdonald, S. R. C. Kimsoll, A. W. 
Douglas. Fritz Davies.

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age lim it; Twelve.)
W inner of Sandow Developer: R, J. Evans, 77 High 

street. Bridgnorth, Salop.
H onourable Mention: Thomas Morris.

N o .  V . — “  M a p  o f  K o r e a ..*1 
C L A S S  I. (Age limit; Twenty one.)
W inner of " H obbies"  Fretwork Outfit : Alexander 

McMillan. ID Abbeyhill. Edinburgh.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded t o : Howard W. 

Smith, 2 F/henezcr-terrace, Enfield Town, Middlesex.
Honourable Mention: Kate Perrin. Charles W. Hubble, 

Edward Horace Skinner, Jessie Procter. A. H. Millie, 
Harold W. Smith, F. M. R. Smith, L. E. Y. Tiffen, Mawgan 
Kremlin, Alfred T. Hurt. J. Hnnter Watts, jun., Mary F. 
G&skell.

C L A S S  II- iAge limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of "  Hobbies ’* F retwork Outfit: S. G. Alexander. 

97 Joppa road, Portobello.
Consolation Prizes iu vf  rffn awarded t o : Alfred E. 

Farmer, 83 Abington nvenne, East Park, Northampton: Frida 
Phillips, High Elms, Hitchin, Herts.

honourable MENTION: Basil M. Peck, Norman v . ,l » 
R. V. Southwell. T. H. Somervell, William w.hh ^ " ' 
Davies, F. C. Millinpton. George Bourne, W T n arTJ 
Albert Wheeler, Constance Wilmott, George lleam. 

C L A S S  111. (Age lim it: Twelve.) '
Stsddon, 

(;wrge Couios.

Vgc lim it: Twelve.)
W in n e r  or "  H obbies "  F r e t w o r k  O c t f i t : Fred 

2tHi Gladstone street, Bradford, Yorks. '
A Co n s o l a t i o n  P r iz e  has ncEN aw ai iu eo  to :

T a r r a n t  Rawston, Blandford, Dorset.
UoNormni.E M e n t io n : H a rry  A. MoncrielT s F Hn n 

Charles Burrows, Will iam  Watt, John Atkins'‘ Brain* m . . ,  
A.  .Self, J .  H .  Chambers, W. S. Osborn. W. | ' u*i*ru 
E. A, S. Peach, James T .  Nelis, Aubrey George Hand ir
No. V I . - 11 Six F a v o u rite  A u th ors. *

C L A S S  I. (No age l imit. )
W in n e r  o f  “ J o h n  P io o o t t "  F o o t u l i.: p \

2 Manor Way, Bexley, Kent. ' * rdrer
H o n q u r v b i^  M e n t i o n : Jas. J .  Nevin, G. Berry, Maud j* 

Lyne, George Rosser, R. Bruce Beveridge. I I . ’ h . Oaklet 
Helen C, Tancock. H arold  Bussell, K. A. Bauson. Jaims B 
Atkinson. John Thomer.  . ’

( ' L A S S  / / .  (Age l im it :  Twcnt” -' ue.)
W in n e r  of  " J o h n  P i g o o t t "  F o o u »u l : Randolph I’avlbt 

12 Mnida Vale terrace. Plymouth. *'
CoNsOL\Tiox Pr izes  h a v e  iu>kn *w \r m .d t o : Geo. H Webber 

R3 Glenparke road, Forest Gate, E .; George S. Jeisup, ]jQ 
Mumlell-crescent. Grimsby road. New Clecthnrpes.

H o n o u r a b le  M e n t io n : Edward Burke Gaffney, E. W. 
Lwiani,  R ita Johns, Frank Barnes. A. J .  Gaskell. $, G 
Harris, K.  Jordan, John G. Macdonald. W. J. Juleff. 

C L A S S  III.  (Age l i m i t :  Sixteen.)
W in n e r  o f  " J o h n  P io g o tt  * F o o t h il l : George Barraud. 

Rose Cottage, Longlands Pnrk. Sideup, Kent.
Co n so l*tio n  P rizes have been aw ihdiid  t o : Chss. TIopkiw. 

88 Kings wood-road. New Brompton. Kent;  Lucy Ehrmann,® 
H  illdrop-rond. London. X.

H o n o u r a b le  M e n t io n : B. W. Dale, G. T .  Lawrence. G. 
Don, Thelma, Cook, Thomas Proud. Dora Rnserve, Roland H. 
Dcakin, Albert Boxall, Thomas Owen, A. Thompson, E 
Sweney.

F o r e i g n  a n d  C o l o n i a l  R e a d e r s ,  ( ‘ ktoler 1!<H)
No. I W i N i f r . R  of  5e . : S. West-more James. 19 St. Vincent 

street, Port of Spain, Tr in idad. Honourable Mention: R. D 
Mookerjen (India) ,  D igbv  Harris (India).

No. I I . — W in n e r  o r  5s.: H. Goodbrnnd. T aHub UHl 
W inder road, Stamford H il l .  Durban, Natal. South A fries- 
Honourable Mention: B. A. H arr is  (India), P. G. Harris. 
May Edwards (South Africa).

No. H I . — W in n e r  o f  5s . : O. L.  Samuel, 131 Orange-stmt. 
Kingston, Jamaica. Honourable Mention: Ft. D. Mookerjfi. 
Mabel I. L.  Davis (British  Guiana), H. Goodhrand, ltd 
W harton (Tr in idad) ,  S. Westmore James, I). G. Harm 
Alfred Keen (Canada).  ^  M

No. |Y .— W in n e r  o f  5s. :  Arnold Brigden. 193 Hnse 
Toronto, Canada. Honourable Mention: K. v. 
(Jamaica),  J .  W . Stnnlev (Canada), H. Ooodbrand.

No. V.— W in n e r  o r  5s. : Bmnksen. Wvnherg. >- •'»£- 
Honourable Mention: May Edwards. Mabel 1. L 1 " 
Diebv H arr 's .  B H arr is .  S. Westmore Jnme«.

No.’ T T . — W inner o f  5s. :  B. I). Mookerjea. B»«>i»"- 
India, Honourable Mention: D. G. Harris. S. "  • * '

W inners o f  C onsolation  P r ises  are requ ested  to  Inform  the E d itor which th ey  would p r e fe r -a  volum0 of the 
“ C a p ta in .** “ Strand*”  “  Sunday S tra n d .”  “  W ide W orld*”  “ T e c h n ic s ."  “  C. B. Fry’ s tfagaztne. or net 
o f  the fo llow in g books—”  Jim  M ortim er* Surgeon*9* “  J. O .  Jones*”  “ Tales o f  O reyhouse*”  ”  Acton s FeuC,

■ “  The H eart o f  th e P rairie.”

Comments on the November Competitions.
No. I.—A correct list will be found on an advertisement 

page. A fair number of competitors in Classes I. and IT. 
sent, in correct solutions, so that neatness counted consider 
ahlv in my selection of prize winners.

No. IT.—The tabulated list, ns voted, is as follows: —
(1) It is an excellent Hobby.
(2) It teaches Geography.
(3) It is a good Investment.
(4) It teaches History.
(5) It teaches Method and Observation.
(6) It is a Bond of Union between all collectors.

There was a large number of entries for this competition, 
but many failed to understand the conditions and sent in 
elaborate essavs instead of the tabulated list required.

No. III.—A varied selection of subjects was submitted, show 
mg a marked improvement in all classes.

No. YV .—The favourite subjects chosen for essays were the 
Rattle of Inkerman. the Opening of the Suez Canal, and the

Belief of Lucknow. The Death of Cardinal ttnlsey slw 
several recorders.

No. Y.—Not nn rasy eountr” . perhaps- to ia-
snme well-drawn and topographically good maps **

No. VI.—There was a specially large number 0 
for this competition in Class III., the winning ns 
is as follows : —

Charles Dickens - Picku'tek  Paper*.
Sir Walter Scott—Zron/roe.
Ct. A. Henty—St.  G e o r g e  f o r  Engined.
B. S. Warren Bell—J. 0 .  Jone$.
H. Rider Haggard—Cleopatra.
Sir A. Conan Doyle— R o d n e y  Stone. ^  |f.

Foreign \ni> Colonml Rf.vpers.—While rpnJJl?J 
quaintanee with mnnv old friends. I was plea* 
several new competitors from all Colonies rnpoiT he Competition ^



“ THE W0L1M W1M, TURN.”
Prudent D ucklinu. (before 

making a seizure) :—“ I wonder 
which end turns least."
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AKE a return ticket from London to 
Edinburgh; then slip down to Pen
zance and back; repeat the two 
journeys, and finish up by a run to 

Liverpool. You will then have a dozen miles to 
spare before you have travelled a distance 
equivalent to the great trans-continental trip 
over the metals of the “ C. P. It. ” —Canadian 
Pacific Railway—which stretch from Quebec to 
Vancouver.

It is proposed to give in this article a brief 
account of this great system, which to-day, in
cluding its giant tentacles reaching north and 
sooth, boasts more than 10,000 miles of track. 
The illustrations will supply an idea of some 
sights that may be seen by the traveller.

As Englishmen wo have reason to be proud 
both of the existence of the C. P. R., of the 
manner in which the “ through track ” was laid, 
and of the huge development of Canadian terri
tory to which the passage of the iron horse has 

In 1871 British Columbia entered the 
onfederation of Canadian States, and it was 

f°n 566,1 that, unless it could gain ready access 
o the older states on the far side of the con- 
ment, mere political union would be but a 

bond on which to rely in times of national 
Un*3 ^n'*T ^le year before, Louis Riel’s re

ion on (he Red River—the theme of one of 
s/ '  ‘Tackics vivid stories in T he Captain—had 
f Government the vulnerability of the
fnote Pacific province, should the country be 
t h ^  *nto war. And the Columbians, on 

part, very reasonably demanded the con

struction of a Trans-Canadian railway as a con
dition of entering the Confederation.

Owing to the magnitude of the task it had to 
fall on the shoulders of the Government. The 
then Premier, Sir John Macdonald, promised 
that trains should be running from Montreal to 
Vancouver before ton more years had passed. 
Surveys were commenced at once, and £750,000 
was spent on mapping out a suitable path for 
the rails between Lake Superior and the 
Pacific. A large volume might be written of 
the adventures encountered by the engineers 
who probed the wild, icebound tracts of the 
Rocky Mountains, climbing like goats along the 
faces of awful chasms, or dangling at the end 
of ropes to seek a resting-place for the legs of 
their theodolites.

It was no very encouraging report that they 
brought back. Of the 2,500 miles then under 
consideration, the 650 between Ottawa River 
and Lake Superior lay through a region where 
mountains of adamantine hardness barred the 
way, while the 600 odd miles of the Rockies pro
vided an almost equally tough nut to crack. Nor 
were the 000 miles of prairie between Calgary 
and Winnipeg to be without their problems.

However, that the engineer, though he recog
nises difficulties, is not dismayed by them, may 
be proved up to the hilt by the records of en
gineering. In this case the two most serious 
obstacles were want of money and a consistent 
Government policy; which delayed matters 
seriously till 1879, when a start was made at thp 
Pacific end, so that the platelayers might work
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A II0RSF, CORRAL ON ELBOW RlVEIt, CALGARY.
From this place thousands of horses were despatched to South Africa during the lioor War.

eastwards to meet the people pushing west
wards fron; Lake Superior. Two years more 
elapsed, ami then a private company took over 
the job, agreeing that, in return for 25,000,000 
dollars in cash, as many acres of land, and a 
free present of the already partly-completed 
portions, they should lay the balance of the rails 
by May, 1886.

To fulfil their contract, the Company must 
bore, cut, embank, and metal 400 miles a year. 
In a country where means of communication 
were almost non-existent, this presented a for
midable task. It was necessary for the en

gineers to distribute their energies, and com
mence simultaneously at several points; at 
Ottawa, Lake Superior, and Winnipeg, from 
which they pushed westwards; and at the 
Pacific end. In eight months of 1881 the 
navvies accounted for 165 miles west of Winni
peg. This was not fast enough going. Con
tracts being called for, a St. Paul firm under
took to carry railhead to the Rockies. Wage 
ruled high—-eight shillings per diem for a navvy 
nearly a pound for two horses and a driver, 
'filings began to hum. The distance was divided 
into over three hundred separate sub-contracts.

HEREFORD CATTLE AT CRANE LAKE, ASSINIBOIA.
England depends largely on Canada for her supply of beef.
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The Union I’acific folk in the United States had 
astonished the world; but the Company beat 
rli£>ir record. Among the great army of 9,000 
llien who invaded the solitudes of the prairie, 
dawdlers were unpopular. The “ boss’ s ”  eye 
soon marked them, and they were requested to 
make room for business men. “ As soon as a 
gang had finished one section,” says a writer 
in E n ' i i n r <  r i n < i ,  “ they had to move from 100 to 
150 miles ahead to their next location, where 
in another six weeks they were tolerably sure 
to hear t he locomotives 
behind them, and the 
clanging of the hundred 
hammers of the plate
layers dose at their 
heels. In advance of the 
track-laying party were 
two bridge gangs, one 
working at night and 
the other in the day, and 
as every stick of timber 
had to be brought from 
Hat Portage, 140 miles 
east of Winnipeg, they 
were seldom more than 
eight to ten miles ahead 
of the track-layers.
Where not a stick of 
timber nor any prepara
tion for work could be 
seen one day, the next 
would show two or three 
spans of a nicely- 
finished bridge, and  
twenty-four hours after
wards the rails would be 
hid and trains working 
regularly over it. Fol
lowing those came the 
track-laying gang, the 
most attractive a n d  

| H-elv party of the lot, 
and on which most of 
‘fie interest of those who 
visited the work seemed 
to centre. There were 
'firee hundred men with 
thirty-five reams in this 
-1an§- Moving along 
slotrly, but with adniir- 
, le precision, it was
jeautiful to watch them gradually coming near, 
l^r>tnng moving like clockwork, each man in 

s P ace, knowing exactly his work, and doing
"'ard * t 'me’ anfl ^ le right way. On- 
j r. come, pass on, and leave the won-

lngspectator whilst he is still engrossed with

the wonderful sight. Each day from 20 to 25 
20-ton cars of rails and fastenings, and from 
40 to 50 cars of ties and other materials were 
laid down by this busy track-laying gang, and 
nearly all of this had come an average of 1,000 
miles bv rail before it was safely delivered at 
' the end of the track.’ ”

With this description in mind, the reader will 
not be surprised to learn that 1882 saw no less 
than 349 miles of finished railway laid, besides 
110 miles of grading in advance. Yet even this

record was topped the following year: duly 28th 
marking the maximum rate of advance- 6 1-3 
miles in a day ! Once more inverted commas will 
be excusable.

“ There were twenty-four men to handle the 
iron, that is, twelve unloading it from the cars,

THE LARGEST TREE IN STANLEY l’ARK. VANCOUVER, B.C.
At the base it has a diameter of 17 feet, and its height is over 500 feet. One 

of Canada’s chief assets is her forests, which cover 450,000.000 acres.
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and twelve to load the trollies. It took the 
same number to lay it down on the track. The 
total number of rails laid that day was 2,120, 
or 604 tons. Five men on each side of the front 
car handed down 1,060 rails, 302 tons each gang, 
whilst the two distributors of angle-plates, and 
bolts, and adjusters of the rails for running out 
over the rollers, handled 2,120 rails, 4,240 
plates, and 5,480 bolts. These were followed by 
fifteen bolters, who put in, on an average, 565 
bolts each ; then thirty-two spikers, with a nipper 
to each pair, drove 63,000 spikes, which were

they would be able the better to realise the 
meaning of the phrase, “ the dignity of labour'1 
If the Canadian navvies worked hard, th ey  were 
well fed and looked after. That year a thousand 
oxen died on the prairie, and there was an 
abundance of other food. Strong drink, on the 
other hand, was strictly prohibited, and a fine 
body of mounted police promptly quashed ant 
outbreak of ruffianism, so that the camp never 
followed the notorious example set by similar 
communities "way down South.”

On August 15th, 1883, rail-head reached Cal-

A SHEEP-CORRAL, GULL LAKE, ASSINIBOIA.
Canada sends as £1,603,000 worth of wool every year.

distributed by four peddlers. The lead and 
gauge spikers each drove 2,120 spikes, which, 
averaging four blows to each spike, would re
quire 600 blows an hour for fourteen hours. 
There were 16,000 ties or sleepers unloaded from 
the trains, and reloaded on to waggons by 
thirty-two men; and thirty-three teams hauled 
them forward on to the track, averaging seven
teen loads of thirty sleepers to each team.”

It must have been a wonderful sight; and 
could some of tho easy-going gentlemen who lay 
our London streets but have seen it, perhaps

gary, 962 miles from tho starting-point A 
second army of 7,000 Chinamen had simul
taneously been forcing its way through the 
Rockies from tho western side, and as many 
more workers were tackling the tough Laur'm- 
tian and Huron rocks on the north side of La'e 
Superior. Some idea of tho difficulties here met 
with may be got from tho fact that three-quar 
ters of a million sterling was ixpende a" 
tunnelling a single mile. In the Itockies, an 
slips gave infinite trouble to the men who 
engaged in the passes, where, in a distance
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J4 miles, 370,000 cubic yards of rock had to be 
rri«l on' hotnl, because it was impossible 

to convey macliincry thither !
The rad'' met, on November 5th, 1885, in 

Eagle Pass. ‘n Gie Gold Range. Sir Donald 
s'liiitl'. chief engineer, and a few com-
■inions looked on while the last spike—an iron 

jne like its millions of predecessors—was driven 
home. A telegraphic message was sent flying 
over the mountains and prairies to tell of the 
joed, and then the little party adjourned to a 
neighbouring stream to try their luck with the 
salmon. So English, you know !

Giant of the North* was felt upon the world’s 
commerce almost before his existence was 
known; and not satisfied with the trade of the 
golden shores of the Pacific from California to 
Alaska, “ his arms at once reached out across the 
broad ocean and grasped the teas and silks of 
China and Japan, to exchange them for the 
fabrics of Europe and North America.”

Every year brings increased importance to 
the C. P. R., as the districts along its course 
become more and more populous. It is the chief 
factor in carrying the luige wheatcrops of Mani
toba to market. Over its metals pass thousands

THE ENTRANCE TO THE ROCKIES AT THE GAP, ALBERTA.
Here the train leaves the plains for its long climb through the mountains, during which it reaches a

point 5,296 feet above sea level.

The line was thus completed and opened six 
months before contract time had elapsed. As a 
proof of the general confidence reposed in the 
management, a train had drawn out from 
Quebec some days previous to the completion, 
wund for the Pacific coast.

% midsummer of 188C, the longest continuous 
Ine. (°f the time) in the world was fully 
Û'Pped ami in propor working order through- 

“ut- Viliams and towns, even cities, followed 
lr(l on tin- lineebuilders. The forests were 
r̂ml away; the prairie’s soil was upturned; 

n'|uee were opened. The touch of this young

of cattle and horses to European buyers. The 
wheat-crop of Canada is probably the most- 
talked-of production of the Queen of the Snows. 
It amounts to 100 million bushels, and experts 
have calculated that by 1913 this figure will 
have been increased tenfold. But wheat forms 
only a part of the wealth of Canada. Has she 
not great forests of fir; rich mines of nickel, 
copper, coal, iron, silver; copious reservoirs of 
petroleum; valuable fisheries? And we must 
not forget the wide ranches of Alberta, where 
one man may be lord of 100,000 acres or more. 
“ Progress”  is the watchword of the country;
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anil in the West the Canadian proves as good a 
“ hustler*” as any Yankee. The C. P. R. is 
his best friend. Without it lie could not keep 
touch with tile outer world. Winnipeg prob
ably affords the finest example of what will 
soon happen in a hundred Canadian townships. 
Thirty years ago a little village of a hundred 
poople stood on the edge of the Red River; to
day its place is taken by a city of 60,000 souls, 
with street trains, electric light, giant ware-

wealthy traveller also will find Canada to his 
taste, as he rolls along the metals of the C P p 
in a sumptuous coach, fitted with every luxyn- 
At Quebec, at Montreal, Ottawa, Sudburv 
Fort William, Winnipeg, Brandon, Calgary' 
there is much to arouse his interest, and almost 
before lie has had time to weary of agricultural 
and industrial sights, he is in the Rockies 
among some of the most magnificent scenery in 
the world. If a mountaineer, lie finds‘ in'the

STONY CREEK BRIDGE, NEAR ROGERS I’AS-S, B.C.
A fine example of bridge construction on the C.P.R.

houses and factories, and fine public buildings 
—“ the Bull’s Kyo of the Dominion ” it has been 
called.

In Canada any male immigrant can make 
himself a home, provided he be over eighteen 
years of age. The Government will present 
him with 160 acres—a quarter of a square mile 
—on the sole condition that he brings 15 acres 
under tillage for three successive years. A

dps of Columbia so much materia! that̂ W 
■ould need to live many lifetime's to scale 
tithe of the peaks towering for mile* on ê ê ' 

ide. In the Rockies, the sportsman, too, n 5 
paradise. Making Banff his headquarters, w 

lay have a fling at elk, bear, panthers, big or 
oats, caribou, deer. Or, should winged Baina 
is fancy, he moves west to Golden to *8  ̂  ̂
•here swarm duck, geese, and swan. An 1
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thousand places lie can find good sport with rod 
j  ]j,U' among the trout and salmon of the 

rlvcrs and lakes. At Banff, by the by, the 
G overnm ent has reserved 200 square miles as a 
National Park, in which all wild creatures roam 
retire from the gun and rifle, since anyone en
tering the domain must leave his firearms “ in
the cloak roam.”

Ul these wonderful regions, together with the 
expanses o f  Alberta, Assiniboia, and Mani

toba, were practically inaccessible till the 
coining of the C. P. 1{. Now a week’s travel
ling will carry one from the old time beauties of 
Quebec to wonderful Vancouver City, set at the 
water’s edge among some of Nature’s most 
glorious scenery.

y o tr .—The author lias to thank the Canadian 
Pacific Railway Company for their kindness in 
supplying the illustrations to this article.

WHITE man’s pass, CANMORE, ALRERTA.
In the background rise the Rockies. In the centre is a C.P.R. station.

T°L XII.-50.
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HltOUGHOUT the whole term there 
had been fewer lines and imposi
tions arising from dormitory 
irregularity than had been known 

throughout the whole modern history of 
Hailsham. It arose from no increase of 
virtue among the fellows themselves. On 
the contrary, dormitory feuds and raids as 
well as dormitory banquets had grown even 
more general than they had ever been 
before.

If any Ilailsham fellow had been asked 
the reason of this welcome state of affairs 
he undoubtedly would have attributed it 
solely to Faversham’s scouts. Faversham 
himself, the originator of this renowned 
body, had an elder brother who, after 
several years’ residence at the Cape, had 
served his country throughout the late Boer 
War in the ranks of the National Scouts. 
The romance surrounding the elder brother’s 
career had so impressed itself upon the 
younger Faversham that during the next 
term he instituted at Hailsham such an ex
tensive system of sentinels and espionage as 
to reduce the danger of surprise visits, both of 
the authorities and of rival dormitories, to 
a minimum. The corps that bore his name 
did not wait long to establish its reputa
tion.

It was at a somewhat extensive supper 
given by Bellingham in the large dormitory, 
when" at an early hour in the morning, the

festivities being then at their height, a 
strange figure quietly opened the door and 
casually announced that there was no 
possible need to hurry, but that things 
should be put quietly in their places, and 
that there should be a return to bed.

“  I ’ll give you about three minutes, but 
don’t fluster,” he remarked—and vanished.

Some three or four minutes later, when 
the majority were emitting different notes 
from their nostrils to represent a snore, and 
four or five of the more restless were 
grumbling about false alarms, the door 
noiselessly opened, and Mr. Dunbrough 
himself, in stockinged feet, made a syste
matic perambulation of the room.

From that night the fame of the corps 
was established. Application for admission 
was made from all directions—and refused. 
Small stealthy figures, flitting by night 
silently along corridor and staircase, became 
a frequent sight to the sixth form fellows 
on patrol duty. In many a dormitory a 
door would open— causing some of its in
mates to start round in fear of a surprise 
visit from a master, and others to seize 
their bolsters in dread of an advancing foe 
—only to reveal a small fellow with hare 
feet and trousers drawn over his nightshirt- 
Upon his breast would be a large red 1 
painted on a piece of paper, This b lT°! 
was his security. Fellows recognised tha 
he formed their protection against their 
common foe— the authorities—in their pro 
hibited amusements, and he came and wen 
peacefully, and at will. ' r

The sixth-formers at first were chary 
allowing these midnight wanderers, 
finding that fewer breaches of regulation

but-
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, wijich they were responsible— were dis- 
overed at headquarters, owing to the 

diligence of this small body, they became 
more tolerant.

\fter a time, however, one section of the 
community waxed less enthusiastic. This 
was especially so when dormitory No. 4 
attempted a midnight raid upon the occu
pants of Mo. 2, over which ruled Hamilton, 
a friend of Faversham’s. After stealing 
noiselessly to the attack, and bursting upon 
the unsuspecting victims, they were greeted 
from above by a substantial shower of boots, 
which had been balanced between the top 
and the lintel of the door. These, after 
meeting them, fell upon a mattress 
arranged beueath for their reception, so that 
as little noise should be made as possible. 
At the same time out of the darkness came 
the galling fire of two football-pumps filled 
with water, which were carefully aimed so 
as to empty their contents outside in the 
passage. When thereupon the invaders 
sounded a retreat, and found that their 
own beds had in the meantime been 
"ragged,” they were unanimous in classify
ing it as the handiwork of Faversham’s 
Scouts. Thenceforth scouting became a 
work of danger as well as of honour. Once 
or twice a scout returned in doleful condi
tion, having been ducked in cold water and 
tossed in a blanket by persons unknown. 
But this n  no wise damped the ardour 
either of the few limited members of the 
corps or of the many candidates for admis
sion to its ranks. The danger added a yet 
greater spice of romance to an already 
romantic calling. In fact, many reputable 
authorities were heard to declare tfyat they 
would rather be a scout than in the Eleven 
itself.

One afternoon Faversham sent for the 
subaltern of his corps.

lawcett, you will remember my enter
tainment in the dormitory next Saturday 
night?” he remarked.

Fawcett nodded familiarly.
l- , 8 to l)e a large affair,”  continued Ins

and I)omPously- “  Hamilton
' ttcrlye are giving comic recitations in 

n n|>d I am staging that dialogue
“ ĥnghniM has written.”
hearV’*-^'1' ‘s to *,e tremendous, I

•. A "'ti’iposed his lieutenant, 
fid ” 6S’ *1’'' refreshments will be plenti- 
rlaeoTn?01’^’1110̂  ^le future host, com- 
I want *here is a matter on which

your advice. Nicols was on duty

last night and reports to me that Tupper 
and his crew are up to mischief.”

Fawcett nodded again and sat down.
“  I have been expecting it for a long 

time,”  said Faversham. “  All those beasts 
in No. 4 are awfully jealous of the Scouts. 
Now, on Saturday they want to disgrace the 
corps by either raiding us in force, or else 
by getting the whole show held up by the 
authorities. ”

‘ ‘ You may put your buttons on it,”  
characteristically assented the second in 
command.

“  Shall we baulk them by altering the 
d a te?”  asked Faversham.

Fawcett produced a note-hook with an 
official air.

“  No, Saturday would be the best date 
for it,”  he observed. “  Dunbrough is going 
into town that night, and Schofield is dining 
with Mrs. and Miss Pussy, so that dis
poses of both the masters. As for old 
Pussy -himself,”  he continued, referring to 
the Rev. A. F. Purcell, “  it is his turn to 
preach on Sunday, so he will be safe in his 
study writing his sermon.”

“  Which of our men are on duty that 
night? ”

“  Nicols and Allen, but we can have all 
the force on sentry-go if you like,”  Fawcett 
answered.

‘ ‘ No, that won’t do,”  returned Faver
sham, quickly. “  I can only have the 
usual number. The rest 1 am training to 
put the stage away and make things ship
shape at a moment’s notice. Each one is 
to have his own special part to do, like 
firemen working a fire-engine. When the 
alarm comes I can’t have all my men dash
ing about aimlessly like young buffaloes. 
You must give us at least four minutes’ 
warning, Fawcett.”

“  Very good,”  he answered. “  I ’ll be on 
duty myself. ”

“  By the way,”  remarked his superior, 
motioning to a small fair hoy who was 
standing behind his chair, “  this is my 
cousin Clifford. 1 daresay you know him. 
However, I have long promised him our 
next vacancy, and also to take him on if we 
ever want any extra help. Take him 
round with you and try him, Fawcett, next 
Saturday night. Pie may be of some 
use, for he hits well and uses all his 
weight. ”

Fawcett inspected the recruit critically.
“  Very good. Be ready next Saturday 

night,”  he said, turning to Clifford, “  and
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in the meantime,”  lie continued, mean
ingly, “  keep your tongue quiet."

Scarcely had the dormitory hell rung 
“  lights out ”  the following Saturday night, 
when Clifford, lying partially dressed under 
the clothes, felt some one steal up to 
his bed out of the darkness. It was 
Fawcett.

"A re  yon read y?" he whispered.
"  No, put on your coat 
and black socks, if you 
please. 1 want to have 
you as dark as possible," 
lie explained, as Clifford 
crept noiselessly out of 
bed.

In a couple of minutes 
they were creeping out 
of the quiet small dor
mitory in which Clifford 
slept into the passage 
beyond.

The secrecy, the dark
ness, and the whole 
mystery of the thing ex
hilarated Clifford like a 
stimulant.

The passage was cold 
and dimly lighted.

Softly in his stockinged feet 
the noiseless footsteps of his 
along the stairs and corridors.

At the other end of one of the long lighted 
passages they perceived a tall figure walk
ing away from them.

Fawcett held Clifford hack. "  A sixth- 
form chap on patrol duty," he whispered; 
" i t  doesn’t matter, but it’s no use him 
seeing us."

" W o n ’t he interrupt the fe e d ? "  ques
tioned Clifford. •

His companion shook his head. "  He 
won’t mind. Most likely going himself. 
Come on .”  he added, and flitted down some 
back stairs.

They came at length to the beginning of 
a corridor in utter darkness. “  Tupper’s 
crew live up there," Fawcett whispered 
again, and kneeling down flipped the skirt
ing-board sharply with his nail, and bent low 
his head.

Faintly out of the darkness came two 
answering taps.

"T h a t's  Nicols up there," lie explained. 
"  H e’s shadowing them ."

Thence they quietly made their way to 
the .door of Faversham’s dormitory—now

-

UK FLUTED THE SKIKT1NC-BOAKD SHAKl’LY WITH HIS KAIL.

he followed 
companion

temporarily converted into a lair.qiietitij! 
hall. The guests were beginning to arrive 
in guilty-looking twos and threes, and from 
within there sounded a clatter of plates and 
other busy preparations. Outside the door 
stood the door-keeper— the sturdy sergeant 
of the corps.

With him Fawcett softly conversed for a 
few moments, and at length borrowed a 
chair. Bearing this article of furnituie 
between them, Clifford and his leader too# 
their departure farther along the passage to 
a point where, fixed high upon the wall. 
a powerful electric bell which communicate 
with, and was set in motion by, a pres 
button in Mr. Purcell’s own study. Stand
ing upon the chair, Fawcett quietlj ur 
screwed and removed the gong on which t 
hammer sounded. Then he returned < 
chair to the dormitory he had bon owe i 
from.

"  N ow ," lie whispered,
Como o n ;"  and followei

‘ w e are ready, 
bv Clifford de

scended the big dark staircase which e 
the silent, deserted class-rooms.

"  Nicols is shadowing Tapper, am • 
is following Air. Schofield. Me .

him self," volunteered tWgreat
'6 

Pussy



FAVERSHAM ’S SCOUTS. 307
ouj(]e “  T'upper dare not try an attack 
himself," 'IL' continued. “  He would be 
recognised by all the big fellows, and fairly 
dain to-ninrrow. What they will do, I am 
sure, is to try and rouse either Mr. Scbo- 
field* or Old fussy to make a raid. We 
must be careful.”

The staircase was of stone, and felt cold 
to their unshod feet. Only by following the 
bannisters could they proceed through the 
intense darkness. Another turn, however, 
brought, them to a broad llagged hall, 
faintly lighted by an oil lamp. Hut from 
beneath a door upon the left bright streaks 
of light shone steadily upon the floor. This 
was Pussy's study.

“ He's in there, so be careful,”  murmured 
Fawcett, and beckoned his companion along 
the hall to a door beneath the flight of stairs 
they had just descended.

The upper panels of the door were glazed, 
but whitewashed from within to render 
them opaque. Clifford knew it at once as 
the housekeeper’s store-room. From his 
pocket Fawcett produced a key which he 
fitted into the lock.

“ This is one of our sentry-boxes,”  be
whispered; “  m you g o ! ”

A spacious cupboard lined with shelves of 
tins and jam-pots was revealed.

“ What a lot of grub ! ”  Clifford could not 
help remarking, softly.

His guide reproved him.
"The Scouts are not thieves,”  he re

marked, sententiously. “  Now let me point 
out the strategical importance of this posi
tion. Firstly, you see this bolt. I put it 
on myself. We can fasten ourselves in— so! 
Secondly, through that little bit of pane 
"here the whitewash has been scratched 
■‘"ay, we can watch l ’ussy's door; and 
lastly, you see those two white strings 
running up that corner? those are the wires 
connecting the push in Pussy's study and 
the electric hell upstairs, which I rrmnipu- 
“ted just now. Observe that here the 
■soating cowring of non-conducting grease 
■ cott°n has been stripped off the two 

>/es’ , us exposing the copper strands.
ss the two wires together in that place 

n 0, font do it now, whatever you do! 
rin» ? e! ’ “ 0U d’d fl>e bell upstairs would
dusV -1S u same as if you pressed the 
tW r>m Ir ^ ’s study, for the circuit is 
"ir« °m{) c!tc,l by the junction of the two 
leaves i- 110 (Uin'ent would run. If Pussy 
Press fu‘S st,ldy to £° upstairs, I should 
P*SS ^em, As th*re £  no ’ bell. tho

hammer would merely vibrate by itself, 
with only enough noise to attract the atten
tion of the door-keeper on the watch. I 
ring three times for an ordinary warning, 
but once only if very urgent.”

Hut we meanwhile------ ? ”  questioned
Clifford.

“  Would remain here! ”
“  Hut our empty beds? ”
“  dear fellow ,”  replied Fawcett, ‘ ‘ if 

you were to see your bed now you would 
find it occupied by a pile of things with the 
bed-clothes tastefully arranged over them, 
and a dark object on the pillow half covered 
with the sheet. Allen makes it his 
speciality. It's not an infallible trick, of 
course, but quite sparky enough to pass in 
a scrum .”

”  W onderful! ”  admitted Clifford, but his 
admiration was cut short by his leader. 
“  Uon't talk ,”  he ordered. ”  L isten.”  
t ,-htow long it was that they watched 

Clifford did not know. But still no sounds 
came from the study, nor did the gleams of 
light die away under the door. At length, 
however, a noise reached them, faintly, as if 

1 0 m upstairs. It sounded like a shuffle 
lar up in the dormitory corridors.

‘ ‘ What is t h a t ? ”  whispered Fawcett, 
and they both listened.

There was no further sound in the dark 
silent house, however. ’

“ 1 must go and see what it is ,”  said 
Fawcett, at length. “  It may be old Scho
field on the ramp. Remember, the honour 
of the corps depends on us. Here, let me 
out. You stop here, and don't bolt the 
door m case I come back.”

Then Fawcett rose, glided out into the 
dim nail, and disappeared noiselessly.

Clifford remained crouching in a dark 
corner of the store cupboard among the jam 
pots.

Minutes passed slowly, with leaden wings, 
the absolute silence oppressed him. Far 
away he could hear the heavy ticking of a 
grandfather clock. He knew where it 
stood opposite the H ead’s drawing-room 
door. He wouldn't have thought he could 
have heard it all that way. Still Fawcett 
did not return.

He heard faintly the hundred and one 
soft, inexplicable noises that occur in old 
houses at night.

At length— it seemed to him after an age 
he heard stealthy footsteps descending the 

stairs above his head. Fawcett returning 
no doubt. ’ ’
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CLIFFORD TULLED THE DOOR TO ETTON HIMSELF AND SHOT THE BOLT.

the door of the store- 
cupboard in which Clifford 
was hidden. The would- 
be Scout turned up his 
coat-collar, rammed his 
hands into his pockets 
so as to show as little 
white as possible, and 
crouched lower in the dark 
corner. Fawcett’s fore
sight in making him wear 
a coat was apparent.

Tupper pulled open the 
door. In his hand he 
held a key.

“  I found this in Faw
cett’s pocket,” he said 
softly to bis companions. 
‘ ‘ and as there was a label 
on it I discovered the 
brute’s retreat.”

“  Are you sure you have 
got all the Scouts?" 
asked Doyle, one of his 
followers.

• ‘ ‘ Every man Jack tied
up in our dormitory, ex
cept the door-keeper." 
answered Tupper, glee
fully. “  We didn’t dare 
tackle him, because he 
could call for help. Faw-

the most

collared all 
what now0 
third of the

But there seemed more than one— doubt
less some more Scouts were with him.

Clifford peered anxiously through the 
glass spy-hole. Three tall fellows stood 
whispering together at the foot of the 
stairs, and he saw at a glance none of them 
wore the Scouts’ badge—in fact, they were 
Tupper and two of his friends.

The door of the store-room was ajar for 
Fawcett’s return— to close it now would be 
to reveal himself.

The trio conversed together softly but 
anxiously; at length they all advanced to

he
the

cett gave 
trouble. ”

“  Having 
the Scouts, 
asked the 
band.

“ To rouse old I ussy 
on the trail when they 
have no Scouts to warn 
them,”  returned theebiet,
softly. „

“  It is too far a run up 
the staircase afterwards, 

added solemnly, as H cal°lllâ  
distance, “  so this will be

retreat. Doyle shall hold this door
us while we make a real picnic of a 
side Pussy’s door. Then we skip ,aC j 
for shelter. The old man will get in m> 
of a rage at such a row, and "'ll fly P .g 
to the dormitories, and Fav® 
feasters, having no Scouts left to wa 
will be nicely copped.”  . „aT.jnns, 

“  Good! ”  agreed one of his ^ “ P8^  
chuckling. “  The Scouts can 
against you, Tupper.”



PAVERSHAM ’S SCOUTS. 309

“ Come on,”  said the chief, “  there’s no 
time to lose. Hold the door open, Doyle, 
mid be ready.Scarcely h ad  the items of this neat plan reached the ears of Clifford in his dark corner, than he felt gently for the electric wires, and pressed them together with a 
steady grip .

The two tall figures crept forwards in the 
direction of the study. As Doyle stood half 
out in the passage, holding open the store
room door, Clifford, with a sudden spring, 
(rave him an irresistible push in the centre of 
the back which sent the gentleman spinning 
towards iiis companions. Then, swiftly, 
Clifford pulled the door to upon himself and 
shot the holt. It was well-timed, for almost 
contemporaneously Tupper and his friend 
raised their uproar outside the study door.

A second more and they were flying back 
to safety, only to find the store-room door 
shut in their faces. They tugged and 
strained, but the bolt held good. Then they 
tried the stairs, but too late. Mr. Purcell's 
tall form was amongst them ere they 
gained the bottom steps.

‘ ‘ Tupper, Doyle, and W yatt! how dare 
you, sirs! Come in here! ”  exclaimed the 
enraged moster, as he motioned them inside 
his study.

Two minutes later he departed upstairs 
to inspect the dormitories, hut thanks to 
Clifford’s timely signal Faversham and his 
guests were safe in their virtuous couches 
simulating the sleep of the just.

On the next day Clifford was enrolled a 
regular member of Faversham’s Scouts.O
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/  'pi;' 

i y'd!
'nr-Jr *

Music P irate : " ’Ere v’are. ‘ I’ll be yer sweet’eart, if 
you’ll be mine ! ’ ”
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SOME NOTES ON THE STANLEY SHOW.

m-

T  i s  u n f o r t u n a t e  f o r  a  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  
o u r  r e a d e r s  t h a t  t h e  S t a n l e y  C y c l e  
a n d  M o t o r  S h o w  t a k e s  p l a c e  a t  a  t i m e  
o f  y e a r  w h e n  t h e  C h r i s t m a s  h o l i d a y s  

h a v e  h a r d l y  y e t  e v e n  a p p e a r e d  “  i n  t h e  
o f f i n g . ”  O n l y  a  v e r y  s l e n d e r  p e r c e n t a g e  o f  
t h o s e  w h o  f i n d  t h e i r  b u s i n e s s  i n  t h e  b i g  
s c h o o l r o o m  w e r e  a b l e  t o  a t t e n d  t h a t  m o s t  
a t t r a c t i v e  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  c y c l e s ,  m o t o r - c y c l e s ,  
a n d  c a r s — t h e  l a s t  o n  t h i s  o c c a s i o n  b e i n g  
c o n f i n e d  t o  a  c o m p a r a t i v e l y  s m a l l  a n n e x e ,  
w h e r e  t h e i r  g l o r y  m i g h t  n o t  d i m  t h a t  o f  
t h e i r  l e s s e r  b r e t h r e n .

O n e ’ s  f i r s t  i n s t i n c t  o n  e n t e r i n g  a  s h o w  
i s  t o  h a v e  a  g e n e r a l  r u n  r o u n d ,  l i n g e r i n g  
a  v e r y  s h o r t  t i m e  i n d e e d  a t  e a c h  s t a n d .  
A f t e r  a  w h i l e ,  e i t h e r  t h r o u g h  t h e  s l i g h t  
b o d i l y  f a t i g u e  w h i c h  a c c o m p a n i e s  s u c h  a  
p e r f o r m a n c e ,  o r  b y  r e a s o n  o f  t h e  m a g n e t i c  
a t t r a c t i o n  o f  c e r t a i n  e x h i b i t s ,  t h e  h a l t s  
b e c o m e  l o n g e r  a n d  l o n g e r ;  a n d  f i n a l l y  o n e  
i s  c r a n i n g  o n e ’ s  n e c k  i n  w r a p t  a t t e n t i o n  t o  
t h e  g e n t l e m a n  w h o  e x p l a i n s  “  t h e  l a t e s t  
t h i n g  ”  i n  t h i s  o r  t h a t .  T h e n  c o m e s  a  f e a r  
t h a t  a m i d  t h e  a p p a r e n t  g e n e r a l  s a m e n e s s  
m a n y  i n t e r e s t i n g  o b j e c t s  m a y  b e  p a s s e d  u n 
n o t i c e d .  B u t  t h e  p u b l i c  i s  q u i c k  t o  s c e n t  
n o v e l t y ; a n d  i f  y o u  o n l y  w a t c h  f o r  t h e  k n o t s  
a n d  g r o u p s  y o u  w i l l  p r o b a b l y  s k i m  t h e  c r e a m  
o f f  w h a t  i s  w o r t h  s e e i n g .

T i i k  S n o w  w a s  H k m a r k a h l k

f o r  t h e  v a r i e t y  o f  l o w - p r i c e d  c y c l e s .  S o m e  
y e a r s  a g o  f i r m s  w e r e  s e e m i n g l y  i n  c o m p e t i 
t i o n  t o  p r o d u c e  t h e  m o s t  e x p e n s i v e  m o u n t ;  
n o w ,  t h e  r e v e r s e  t e n d e n c y  i s  a  f a c t .  A n y 
b o d y  w i t h  s e v e n  o r  e i g h t  g u i n e a s  t o  s p e n d  
c o u l d  h a v e  p u t  d o w n  h i s  m o n e y  a n d  t a k e n  
h i s  c h o i c e  a m o n g  s o m e  d o z e n  m a k e s ,  t h e  
m a j o r i t y  f i t t e d  w i t h  a l l  t h e  u s u a l  a p p u r 
t e n a n c e s  o f  a  g o o d  m a c h i n e .  I t  w o u l d ,  p e r 

h a p s ,  b e  i n v i d i o u s  t o  h i n t  t h a t  e n a m e l  and 
n i c k e l  c a n  c o v e r  a  m u l t i t u d e  o f  sins. 
A n y w a y ,  t h e r e  i t  i s ,  t h e  e i g h t - g u i n e a  cycle, 
‘ ‘ t h i c k  a s  l e a v e s  i n , ”  e t c .  A n d  n o t  onlv 
h a v e  p e d i c y c l e s  d e p r e c i a t e d ,  b u t  t h e  cheap 
m o t o r - c y c l e ,  o f  w h i c h  I  s p o k e  l a s t  month, 
w a s  i n  e v i d e n c e :  h e r e ,  o n e  a t  £ 2 7  10s.; 
t h e r e ,  a n o t h e r  a t  £ 2 6 .  C h e e k  b y  j o w l  stood 
t h e  f o r t y - f i v e  g u i n e a  m a c h i n e  o f  f i n e  polish. 
T h e  t h o u g h t  n a t u r a l l y  c a m e — W h i c h  price 
w i l l  p r e d o m i n a t e  i n  t h e  n e x t  S t a n l e y  Show?

T h e  L i g h t  B i c y c l e .

I  w a s  m u c h  a t t r a c t e d  t o w a r d s  t h e  Durslev 
P e d e r s e n  e x h i b i t s .  T h i s  t y p e  o f  machine 
c a n n o t  p o s s i b l y  b e  m i s t a k e n  f o r  a n y  other. 
I  h a v e ,  I  b e l i e v e ,  e l s e w h e r e  d e s c r i b e d  it as 
a  s o r t  o f  s m a l l  F o r t h  B r i d g e  o n  w h e e l s ,  and 
I  d o n ’ t  t h i n k  I  c a n  d e f i n e  i t  m o r e  suc
c i n c t l y .  I t s  g i r d e r  f r a m e w o r k  is  extra
o r d i n a r i l y  s t r o n g  f o r  i t s  w e i g h t .  O n  the 
f l o o r  w a s  a  f r o n t  f o r k ,  s u p p o r t e d  a t  each 
e n d  b y  a  b l o c k  o f  w o o d .  V i s i t o r s  were 
i n v i t e d  t o  d a n c e  u p o n  t h e  m i d d l e  a n d  break 
i t — i f  t h e y  c o u l d .  I  w a t c h e d  s e v e r a l  heavy
w e i g h t s  t r y  u n s u c c e s s f u l l y .  O n e  machine 
e x h i b i t e d ,  w h i c h  w e i g h e d  o n l y  1 had 
c a r r i e d  a  1 3 - s t o n e  r i d e r  a l l  a b o u t  London- 
S u c h  i s  t h e  p e r f e c t i o n  t o  w h i c h  cycle-ma • 
i n g  h a s  a t t a i n e d .

T h e  L i g h t  M o t o r - C y c l e

a l s o  c l a i m e d  m u c h  n o t i c e .  I t  r e m a in s  to 
b e  s e e n  w h e t h e r  t h e  7 0 1 b .  o r  l e s s  machine 
w i l l  s t a n d  t w o  h o r s e - p o w e r  a n d  t h i r t y  mi e 
a n  h o u r  s u f f i c i e n t l y  w e l l  t o  w a rra n  1 
g e n e r a l  a d o p t i o n  b y  t h e  p u b l i c .  A  f e "  
a c c i d e n t s  w i t h  l i g h t - w e i g h t s  w o n  d 
d o u b t e d l y  m a k e  m a n y  r i d e r s  r e v e r t  0 
h e a v i e r  t y p e  o f  t h e  y e a r  j u s t  p a s t ,  
e x h i b i t s  a t  l e a s t  p r o v e  t h a t  s e v e r a l  m
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I Vl. t,|R. courage  o f  t h e i r  c o n v i c t i o n s  a m i  
. " r e a d i n e s s  t o  s i n k  m o n e y  i n  e x p e r i m e n t s .  
jl n0t i trL.(l t h e  “  J .  A . ^ P . ”  8 4 1 b .  Zh  h o r s e -  

uver; t h e  H u m b e r  7 . 1 l b .  l j  h o r s e - p o w e r ;  
{lie .Mason a n d  B r o w n  7 5 1 b .  2  h o r s e - p o w e r ;

uj _ m o s t  s t r i k i n g  o f  a l l — a  5 5 1 b .  F r e n c h
inotor, w h i c h  i s  s a i d  t o  d e v e l o p  o n e  h o r s e -  
iicnver. W "! i y  1 I  r e m e m b e r  t h a t  1 o n c e  c o n 
sidered a m s h i o n - t y r e d  p e d i c y c l e  o f  g r e a t e r  
nom uiage  a  v e r y  n e a t  a n d  m a n a g e a b l e  l i t t l e  
,|uck <>t a m a c h i n e !  O f  t r i c a r s  I  m u s t  n o t  
speak; e l s e  t h e r e  w o u l d  b e  n o  r o o m  f o r  o t h e r  
su b jec ts  t h a t  c a n n o t  b e  o m i t t e d .

C H A N G E - S l ’EED G E A R S

inf h a v i n g  a r e m a r k a b l y  f i n e  d a y  o f  i t —  
I V u n ,  H u l l ,  P e d e r s e n ,  S t u n n e y - A r c h e r ,  
Sunbeam, P r e m i e r ,  R a g l a n ,  1 1 . 8 .  A . ,  e t  
cetera. T h e  m a k e r s  w i t h  o n e  c o n s e n t  l o o k  
to th is  d e v i c e  a s  t h e  h o p e  o n  w h i c h  t o  f o u n d  
a ”  b o o m .  ’ ’ G e a r s  a r e  b e i n g  m a n u f a c t u r e d  
by t e n s  o f  t h o u s a n d s ,  a n d  i n  a  t w e l v e m o n t h  
ur so  f e w  r i d e r s  w i l l  c a r e  f o r  a  f i x e d  g e a r  
any m o r e  t h a n  f o r  a  f i x e d  w h e e l .  T h e  
adoption  o f  t h i s  s p e c i e s  o f  m e c h a n i s m  w i l l  
certa in ly  p r e s e n t  f r e s h  p o s s i b i l i t i e s  t o  t h e  
tourist. I t  i s  r a t h e r  r e m a r k a b l e  t h a t  t h e  
c h a n g e - s p e e d  g e a r  d i d  n o t  c o m e  i n t o  f a v o u r  
m uch s o o n e r .  A r e  c y c l i s t s  a s  a  c l a s s  u l t r a 
c o n s e r v a t i v e ' . ’  I  h a v e  b y  m e  a  d e s c r i p t i o n  
kindly s u p p l i e d  b y  M e s s r s .  1{ u d g e - W h i t -  
woitli. t h e  w e l l - k n o w n  m a k e r s ,  o f  t h e  f i r s t

AX 11 LB. DURSLEY PEDERSEN CYCLE LIKE THIS WAS 
EXHIBITED, W HICH  WOULD CARRY A 13-STONE RIDER.

s a f e t y  c y c l e  e v e r  b u i l t .  I n  1 8 7 b  M r .  
G e o r g e  S h e r g o l d ,  a  w o r k i n g  s h o e m a k e r ,  o f  
G l o u c e s t e r ,  e m b o d i e d  i n  a  h o m e - m a d e  
m a c h i n e

F i v e  P r i n c i p a l  F e a t u r e s  o f  C o n s t r u c 
t i o n

w h i c h  m a y  b e  s e e n  i n  a n y  u p - t o - d a t e  1 9 0 4  
m o d e l .  T h e y  w e r e : — F r o n t  s t e e r i n g ,  r e a r  
d r i v i n g ,  c h a i n  t r a n s m i s s i o n ,  g e a r i n g - u p ,  
b a c k  w h e e l  b r a k e .  H e  a l s o  f i t t e d  o i l - r e t a i n 
i n g  h u b s  a n d  i r o n  s p o k e s .  T h i s  f o r  t h e  
“ b o n e s h a k e r "  d a y s  w a s  n o t  b a d !  T h e  
s p e c i f i c a t i o n  d e s e r v e s  d e t a i l e d  m e n t i o n .

rai- HR.ST SAFETY CYCLE EVER MADE, IT W AS BUILT BY A SHOEMAKER. OEOFWE SHEKUOLD, 
v„, „  IN 1 8 7 6 ,  AND EMBODIES FIVE FEATURES OF THE MODERN “ SAFETY.”01 ■ 511.—51.
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“  T h e  f r o n t  w h e e l  i s  ‘2 7 i n s .  i n  d i a m e t e r ,  
a n d  t h e  r e a r  w h e e l  3 1 i n s . ,  g e a r e d  t o  4 5 .  
T h e  c h a i n  i s  2 i n .  p i t c h ,  t h e  r i m s  o f  a n g l e  
i r o n ,  a n d  t h e  i r o n  s p o k e s  ^ i n .  t h i c k .  T h e  
h u b s  a r e  m a d e  o f  w o o d  w i t h  i r o n  s i d e -  
p l a t e s .  T h e  t r e a d  i s  l O i n .  ; t h e  w e i g h t  
o f  t h e  c o m p l e t e  m a c h i n e ,  B O l b s . ”  A f t e r  
r i d i n g  o n  i r o n  t y r e s  f o r  a  y e a r ,  h e  s u b 
s t i t u t e d  r u b b e r  t y r e s ,  w h i c h ,  a t  t h e  p r e s e n t  
d a y ,  a r e  “  s o f t  a n d  p l i a b l e ,  a n d  i n  a  w o n d e r 
f u l  s t a t e  o f  p r e s e r v a t i o n . ”  S h e r g o l d  r o d e  
h i s  i n v e n t i o n  f r o m  G l o u c e s t e r  t o  B i r m i n g 
h a m — a  g r e a t  f e a t  a t  t h e  t i m e .  T h e n  h e  
p u t  i t  a w a y  f o r  a  c o u p l e  o f  y e a r s .  I n  1 8 8 0 ,  
h o w e v e r ,  h e  o f f e r e d  h i s  i d e a s  t o  M e s s r s .  
S t a r l e y  B r o s . ,  o f  S t .  J o h n ’ s  W o r k s ,  
C o v e n t r y ; a n d  w h e n  t h e y  w e r e  g i v e n  t h e  
c o l d  s h o u l d e r  h e  h u n g  o u t  a n  a d v e r t i s e m e n t

r o u n d  t h r o u g h  a  r i g h t  a n g l e ,  t i l l  i t  i8 jn 
l i n e  w i t h  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  m a c h i n e ,  and 
s e c u r e d  i n  t h a t  p o s i t i o n .  F o r  travell ino 
a n d  s t o r a g e  t h i s  i s  m o s t  c o n v e n i e n t .  0 

I  m u s t  n o t  o m i t  t o  m e n t i o n  t h e  S h a r p  \|r 
S p r i n g ,  w h i c h  c o n s i s t s  e s s e n t i a l l y  o f  a  piston 
o r  p l u n g e r ,  w o r k i n g  i n  a  c y l i n d e r  in c o m ; 
m u n i c a t i o n  w i t h  a  l a r g e  r e s e r v o i r  o f  c o m 
p r e s s e d  a i r .  T h e  a i r  i s  c o m p r e s s e d  by  an 
o r d i n a r y  t y r e  i n f l a t o r  u n t i l  t h e  p r e s s u r e  on 
t h e  p l u n g e r  i s  j u s t  e q u a l  t o  t h e  l o a d  t o  be 
s u p p o r t e d .  T h e  p l u n g e r  i s  a n  e a s y  fit in 
t h e  c y l i n d e r ,  a n d  t h e r e f o r e  w o r k s  freely 
w i t h  l i t t l e  o r  n o  a p p r e c i a b l e  f r i c t i o n .  In 
o r d e r  t o  p r e v e n t  t h e  l e a k a g e  o f  a i r  round 
t h e  p i s t o n ,  a  f l e x i b l e  t u b e ,  o r  “  m i t t e n , ”  is 
a t t a c h e d  b y  i t s  e n d s  t o  t h e  c y l i n d e r  and 
p l u n g e r  r e s p e c t i v e l y .  A s  t h e  p l u n g e r  rises

A CYCLE FITTED WITH SHARP AIIt-SrniSGS HF.UIXD THE SADDLE AND ON THE FRONT SPRING-FORK.

i n  t h e  G l o u c e s t e r  C i t i z e n ,  a s  f o l l o w s :  —  
“  F o r  s a l e ,  c h e a p ,  o r  o n  h i r e ,  t h e  P e r f e c t  
S a f e t y  B i c y c l e ,  n e w  i n v e n t i o n ,  g r e a t  s p e e d ,  
g o e s  e a s i l y ,  m a d e  t o  o r d e r  b y  t h e  i n v e n t o r ,
G .  S h e r g o l d ,  1 C l i f t o n - r o a d ,  G l o u c e s t e r . ”  
I n  l f X ) 3  t h e  i n v e n t o r  d i e d ,  a f t e r  h a v i n g  s e e n  
a l l  h i s  i d e a s  t a k e n  u p  a n d  p e r f e c t e d ,  w i t h 
o u t  o n e  p e n n y  c o m i n g  t o  h i m s e l f .  H a d  
s o m e  m a n u f a c t u r e r  o n l y  b e e n  f o r e s i g h t e d  
e n o u g h ,  b o t h  h e  a n d  t h e  p o o r  g e n i u s  m i g h t  
h a v e  r e a p e d  a  r i c h  r e w a r d  !

A  R e v e r s i b l e  H a n d l e b a r

w a s  e x h i b i t e d  b y  M e s s r s .  W a l l a c e  a n d  
K i r r e k ,  o f  C r o y d o n .  A  s i m p l e  d e v i c e  
e n a b l e s  t h e  h a n d l e b a r  t o  b e  s w i v e l l e d

a n d  f a l l s ,  t h e  m i t t e n  r o l l s  a n d  u n r o l l s  l ib '  
t h e  f i n g e r  o f  a  g l o v e  t h a t  h a s  b e e n  turned 
i n s i d e  o u t  t o  d r a w  i t  o f f  t h e  h a n d ,  thus 
p e r m i t t i n g  m o t i o n  b u t  n o  l e a k a g e .  This 
a i r - b u f f e r  i s  p l a c e d  o n  t h e  d o w n  backstay  
a n d  o n  t h e  s p r i n g  f r o n t  f o r k .  I t  sou n d s  a 
v e r y  c o m f o r t a b l e  c o n t r i v a n c e ,  e s p e c i a l l y  for 
t h o s e  r i d e r s  w h o  a r e  o b l i g e d  t o  t a s t e  t e 
j o y s  o f  m o u n t a i n o u s  L o n d o n  m a c a d a m .

A n o t h e r  M e t h o d  o e  R e d u c i n g  \  irraticx

i s  s e e n  i n  t h e  s p r i n g  o r  p n e u m a t i c  wheel, 
o f  w h i c h  a t  l e a s t  t h r e e  p a t t e r n s  w e r e  e> 
h i b i t e d .  T h e  H a l l e  s p r i n g  w h e e l  i s  pecu
l i a r l y  i n g e n i o u s .  W i t h  i t  p n e u m a t i c s  
s a i d  t o  b e  u n n e c e s s a r y ,  a s  t h e  s p r i n g s  a is
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the r o a d  s h o c k s .  S o  t h a t  p e r h a p s  t h e  
cushion o r  s o l i d  t y r e  w i l l  g e t  a  s e c o n d  
innings- A GREAT VARIETY 01-' L A M P S 

s o n  s h o w .  T h e  m o s t  r e c e n t  f a s h i o n  o f  
a ce ty le n e  l a m p  i s  o n e  i n  w h i c h  t h e  g a s  
venerator is s e p a r a t e d  f r o m  t h e  b u r n e r ,  t h e  
former b e i n g  a t t a c h e d  t o  t h e  c y c l e  f r a m e  
bv clips- T h e r e  i s  o n e  g r e a t  a d v a n t a g e  i n  
(his p l a n ,  v i z . ,  t h a t  t h e  n e e d  f o r  a n  e x t r a  
st.rorw b r a c k e t  i s  d o n e  a w a y  w i t h ,  t h e  r e 
flector p o r t i o n  w e i g h i n g  b u t  a  f e w  o u n c e s .  
The m a k e r s  a l s o  c l a i m  t h a t  t h e  g e n e r a t o r ,  
being o f  a m p l e  s i z e ,  i s  b u i l t  m o r e  s c i e n t i f i 
cally t h a n  w a s  p o s s i b l e  i n  t h e  “  a l l - i n - o n e  ”  
tvpe, a n d  c o n s e q u e n t l y  w i l l  p r o d u c e  g a s  f o r  
many h o u r s  w i t h o u t  r e c h a r g i n g .

H o m e  t i m e  a g o  I  r o d e  a t  n i g h t  i n  t h e  
c o m p a n y  o f  a  g e n t l e m a n  w h o  h a d  r e v e r t e d  
to oil a s  a n  i l l u m i n a n t .  H i s  l a m p ,  c a l l e d  
the “ F i f a x . "  h a d  a  c i r c u l a r  w i c k  a n d  a  
c h im n e y ,  a n d  b u r n t  p a r a f f i n  o i l .  I t  c e r 
tainly e x c e l l e d  i n  i t s  l i g h t i n g  p o w e r  m o s t  f l a t  
nick, c h i m n e y l e s s  l a m p s ,  t h o u g h  i t  w a s  n o t  
a rival t o  t h e  d a z z l i n g  b r i l l i a n c e  o f  a c e t y l e n e  
»as. I b e l i e v e  i t s  c o s t  t o  b e  i n  t h e  n e i g h 
b ou rh ood  o f  e i g h t  s h i l l i n g s .

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
M aud A. B r id g m a n .—I am glad to hear that 

your Sunbeam is going so well. Yes ! you must keen 
an eye on the tyres during the heavy frosts which 
the Canadian winter presents you with. Rubber is a 
substance containing water, and therefore feels 
frost, which disintegrates the molecules, and, on the 
other hand, great heat, by drying out the water, also 
causes trouble. If you keep your cycle in a room 
which never falls below 40 degrees, nothing bad can 
happen to the tyres if you occasionally move the 
wheels round a few inches.

G. M. S. S.—You. ought to get your cycle re
plated for about fifteen shillings; the enamelling, if 
done well, would cost as much more. The makers 
would do the job as well as anyone, and possibly 
more cheaply than most; but I should advise you to 
send it to them in good time, since repairing jobs 
sometimes are delayed unreasonably. On the whole, 
I prefer not to use a back-pedalling brake. A rim 
brake, worked by a Uowden cable, is my fancy.

“ C lu bite .” —Try ordinary whitening and 
water made into a thick paste. This should bring 
your rims to a good polish. Clean it off thoroughly 
and rub rims with chamois leather till not a trace 
remains. Personally, I do not care for plated rims; 
they are such a responsibility in wet weather. I 
see" in the cycling papers that more than one rider 
would be glad of an “ all enamel ” mount. Do not 
use plate powder (that for silver forks and spoons), 
but Globe Polish is, I believe, quite harmless.

TOBOGANNING AT MALVERN COLLEGE. 
Photo. Whitlock.
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liis rap. M tor an unsuccessful attempt tu rejrmn rfce cap. 
Kcnn makes his way hack to the* school to tim] that hr cannot 
re enter his study, the window having- been latched darin? 
liis absence.

C H A l’ TKH XVI f.

SYNOPSIS.
Fkxn ia heail of Kay's—the most disorderly house at 

Kckletnn. Uis task ill ruling such a crew is unsatisfactory 
enough, but Mr. Kuy renders it doubly so by his 
unreasonable behaviour towards the captain of the huusc. 
Fenn is the finest cricketer in the school—having been 
selected to play for his county in the holidays—and
entirely by his efforts Kay’ s get into the final of the
house matches. But Mr. Kay, who takes no interest what
ever in the athletics of his house, keeps Fcnn in on the 
afternoon of tiie match, and Kay's crack bat only appears 
in time to go in last, the consequence being that Kay s 
lose the match. Feeling naturally runs high against Mr.
Kay, who, owing to the illness of a colleague, is called 
upon to preside over the grand term-end concert—always 
a solemn and classical affair. Kenn is a performer. 
Having pi a veil a serious piece, an encore being demanded, 
he breaks "into a giddy trifle called the " Coon Band 
Contest,”  whieli sets hundreds of feet stamping. The uproar 
(led by Kay malcontents) rises to such »  pitch that the
ooncert has to be brought to a premature close, and it is 
feared that the authorities will take action in the matter. 
When the school reassembles for the winter term Fenn is 
deposed from the headship of Kay's, a prefect named Kennedy 
being put in his place. The new appointment is regarded 
with resentment by Kay’ s, where 1-cnn was immensely 
popular as captain’ To make matters worse. Fenn and 
Kennedy formerly such excellent friends, fall out. the result 
being that. Kennedy hns to battle with the whole house 
single handed. The lender of the malcontents is Walton, a 
big dunce, who exasperates Kennedy to such a degree that 
the latter determines to fipht—and. if possible, thrash—bim. 
They decide to have it out in a dormitory, and Jimmy Silver. 
r chum of Kennedy’s, aprees to act ns time keeper. In spite 
of the unfair tactics adopted by Walton. Kennedy pives mm a 
sound liokinp, and the lesson thus administered^ hns pood 
effects, for. thereafter, open rebellion ceases in Kay s. But 
a prent deal remains to be done in the way of reformation, 
and what annoys Kennedy more than anything is the know 
ledpe that if only Fenn would lend a hand in the manage 
ment of the house, their combined authority would be irre 
sistible Fenn however, shows no inclination to make up his 
quarrel" wirh Kennedy. While matters tire in this strained 
condition, a series of adventures befalls the ex-head of Kay s. 
While returning from an illepa' expedition to the theatre, he 
is relieved of his watch by a pick pocket. Giving chase. Fenn 
misses .his man in the fog and knocks down a stranger, whom 
lie helps into his house, where the prefect unfortunately leaves

KKNN HINTS FOR H IMSKLK.

mOHODY knows for certain the foelinp- 
of (ho eainol when his proprietor placed 
tlnil last straw on his hack. The 
incident happened so long ago. If it 

had Dt'CiinT-d in modern times he would 
probably have contributed a first-hand report 
to the l)ni!if M ull. Hut it is very likely that 
he felt on that occasion exactly as Feini felt 
when, after a night of unparalleled mis 
adventure, he found that somebody had ent 
off bis retreat by latching the window'. After 
a gruelling race Fate had just beaten him on 
the tape.

There was no doubt about its being latched 
The sash had not merely stuck. He put all he 
knew into the effort to raise it, lint without a 
hint of siiceess. After three attempts he 
climbed down again and, sitting on the garden- 
seat. began to review bis position.

If one lias ail active mind and a fair degree 
of optimism, the effect of the “ staggerer- 
administered by Fate passes off after a o n e- 
Fenn had both. The consequence was + ia • 
after ten minutes of grey despair, he wm> r 
lieved by a faint- hope that there mig 
some other wav into the house than t rot 
his study. Anyhow, it would he worth w 
to investigate.

H is study was at the side of thn ',J)Use' ^  
the back were the kitchen, (he seulk'r.v- ■
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the timing-1''10111’ 1111,1 above those more studies 
n<| n c o u p le  of dormitories. As a last resort 

h" might King rocks and other solids at the 
Endows iitnil he woke somebody up. Out he 
('|jd not feel like trying this plan until evory 
otlier luul failetl. He had no desire to let a 
nirrulous dormitory into the secret of his 
t'liiderings. What he hoped was that he might 
find one of the lower windows open.

And so he d id .
\s lie turned the corner of the house he saw 

whiit lie had lieen looking for. The very first 
window was wide open. His spirits shot up, 
and for the first time since he had left the 
theatre lie was conscious of taking a pleasure 
;n his a d v e n tn rolls career. Kate was with him 
after all. He could not help smiling ns he re- 
i,leathered Imw he had felt during that ten 
minutes on the garden-seat, when the future 
.wMiied blank and devoid of any comfort what
ever. And all the time he could have got 
in without ail effort, if he had only thought of 
walking half a dozen yards.

Non that the way was open to him he wasted 
no time. He climbed through into the dark 
room. He was not certain which room it was, 
in spite of liis lengthy residence at Kay’s.

He let himself down softly till his foot 
touched the floor. After a moment’s pause he 
moved forward a step. Then another. At the 
third step liis knee struck the leg of a table. 
He must he in the dining-room. If so, he was 
all right. He could find his way up to his 
room with his eyes shut. It was easy to find 
out for certain. The walls of the dining-room 
at Kay’s, as in the other houses, were covered 
with photographs. He walked gingerly in the 
direction in which lie imagined the nearest 
wall to be. reached it, and passed his hand 
along it. Acs, there were photographs. Then 
all he had to do was to find the table again, 
make his wav along it, and when be got to the 
end the door would be a yard or so to his left. 
The programme seemed simple and attractive. 
Hut it was added to in a manner which ho had 
not foreseen, Feeling his way back to the table 
he upset a cliair. If ho had upset a cart-load 
of tnal on to a sheet of tin it could not, so it 
seemed to him in the disordered state of his 
oerves, have made more noise. It went down
Th an appalling crash, striking the table on
'ts way.

This,” thought Fen n, savagely, as he 
*̂ 'ted, listening, “ is where I get collared.

at a fool T am to barge about like this.”  
 ̂ e felt that the echoes of that crash must 
ârp penetrated to every corner of the house. 
11 no one came. Perhaps, after all, the

noise had not been so great. He proceeded, on 
his journey down the table, feeling every inch 
of the way. The place seemed one bristling 
mass of chairs. Hut, by 1 lie exercise of con
summate caution, he upset no more and won 
through at last in safety to the door.

It was at this point that the really lively 
and exciting part of his adventure began. 
Compared with what was to follow, his evening 
had been up to the present dull and monotonous.

As he opened the door there was a sudden 
stir and crash at the other end of the room. 
Fenn had upset one chair and the noise had 
nearly deafened him. Xow chairs seemed to be 
falling in dozens. Hang! Hang! Crash!!
(two that time). Anil then somebody shot 
through the window like a harlequin and 
dashed away across the lawn. Fenn could hear 
his footsteps thudding on the soft turf. And 
at the same moment other footsteps made them
selves heard.

Somebody was coming downstairs.
“ Who is that? Is anybody there?”
It- was Mr. Kay’s voice, unmistakably 

nervous. Fenn darted from the door and across 
the passage. At the other side was a boot- 
cupboard. It was his only refuge in that direc
tion. What he ought to have done was to 
leave the dining-room by the opposite door, 
which led via a corridor to the junior day room. 
But he lost his head, and instead of bolting 
awav from the enemy went towards him.

The stairs down which Mr. Kay was
approaching wore at the end of the passage. 
To reach the dining-room one turned to the 
right. Beyond the stairs on the lett the 
passage ended in a wall, so that Mr. Kay was 
bound to take the right direction in the search. 
Fetin wondered if he had a pistol. Not that 
he cared very much. If the housemaster was 
going to find him, it would he very little extra 
discomfort to be shot at. And Mr. Kay’s 
talents as a marksman were in all probability 
limited to picking off sitting haystacks. Tlio 
important point was tliat he had a caudle. A 
faint vellow glow prix-cded him down the stairs. 
IMaving hide-and-seek with him in the dark, 
Fen11 might have slipped past in safety; but 
the candle made that impossible.

He found the boot-room door ami slipped 
through just as Mr. Kay turned the corner. 
With a thrill of pleasure he found that 
there was a key inside. He turned it as 
quietly ns he could, hut nevertheless it grated. 
Having done this, and seeing nothing else that 
he could do except await developments, he sat 
down on the floor among the boots. Ft was 
not a dignified position for a man who had
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played for his county while still at school, but 
just When he would not have exchanged it for 
a throne—if the throne had been placed in the 
passage or the dining-room

The only question was—had he been seen or 
heard? He thought not; but his heart began 
to beat furiously as the footsteps stopped out
side the cupboard door and unseen fingers 
rattled the handle.

Twice Mr. Kay tried the handle, but, find
ing the cupboard locked, 
passed on into the 
dining-room. The light 
of the candle ceased to 
shine under the door, 
and Fenn was once 
more in inky darkness.

Ho listened intently.
A minute later he had 
made his second mis
take. Instead of wait
ing, as he should have 
clone, until Mr. Kay had 
retired for good, he .un
locked the door directly 
he had passed, and when 
a muffled crash told him 
that the house-master 
was in the dining-room 
among the chairs, out he 
came and fled softly up
stairs towards his bed
room. He thought that 
Mr. Kay might possibly 
take it into his head to 
go round the dormitories 
to make certain that all 
the members of his house 
were in. In which case 
all would be discovered.

When ho reached his 
room he began to fling 
off his clothes with 
feverish haste. Once in 
bed all would be well.

He had got out of his 
boots, his coat, and his 
waistcoat, and was be
ginning to feel that 
electric sensation of
triumph which only comes to the man who just 
pulls through, when he heard Mr. Kay coming 
down the corridor towards his room. The 
burglar-hunter, returning from the dining-room 
in the full belief that the miscreant had escaped 
through the open window, had had all his 
ardour for the chase redoubled by the sight of 
the, cupboard door, which Fenn in his hurry

a n y t h i n g  t h e  m a t t e r , s i r '  a s k e d  fenn

had not remembered to close. Mr. Ka • h 
made certain by two separate trials that th 
door had been locked. And now it was vti 
open. Ergo, the apostle of the jemmy and th* 
skeleton key must still be in the house, ip 
Kay, secure in the recollection that burglars 
never show fight if they can possibly help 
determined to search the house. ' ’

Fenn made up his mind swiftly. T]ler, 
was no time to finish dressing. Mr. Kav 

peering round, might note the 
absence of the rest of his 
clothes from their accustomed 
pegs if he got into bed as he 
was. There was only one 
thing to be done. He threw 
back the bed-clothes, ruffled 
the sheets till the bed looked 
as if it had been slept in, and 
opened the door just as Mr. 
Kay reached the threshold.

“ Anything the matter, 
sir? ”  asked Fean, promptly. 
“ I heard a noise downstairs. 
Can I help you?”

Mr. Kay looked carefully at 
the ex-head of his house. 
Fenn was a finely-developed 
youth. Ho stood six feet, and 
all of him that was not bone 
was muscle. A useful col
league to have by one in a 
hunt for a possibly ferocious 

burglar.
So thought Mr. Kay. 
“ So you heard the 

noise?” he said. “ Well, 
perhaps you had better 
come with me. There is 
no doubt that a burglar 
lias entered the bouse to
night, in spite of the 
fact that 1 locked all the 
windows myself. I01lr 
study window was un
locked, Fenn. It "'as 
extremely careless of you 
to lean’ it in such a con
dition, and I h°Pe ?ou 
will be more careful in 

future. Why, somebody might have got >n 
through it.”

Fenn thought it was not at all unlikely- 
“ Come along, then. I am sure the man is 

still in the house. He was hiding in ^  
board by the dining-room. I know it. 
sure he is still in the house.”

Hut, in spite of the fact that Fenn was
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cq«ally suiv. hnlf an hour's sen roll failed to
discover any lurking evil-doer.

.*You had hotter go to bed, Fenn,”  said Mr. 
.̂,v disgustedly, at the end of that period. 

••He mast have got back in some extraordinary
man"1-'1'' ’ ,•‘Yes, sir, agreid Him .

Ho himself had certainly got bac-k in a very 
estraordmary inanuei.
"However, he had got back, which was the 

main point.

CHAPTER XVIII.
A VAIN

FTKI! al 
night, 
to find
the professional 

off with one of the cups

QUEST.

I he had gone through that 
it disturbed Fenn very little 
on the following morning that 

cracksman had gone 
in his study. Ccr- 

tainlv, it was not as bad as it might have been, 
for lie bad only abstracted one out of the half 
dozen that decorated the room. Fenn was a 
line runner and bad won the “ sprint’* event 
at the sports for two years now.

The news of the burglary at Kay’s soon 
spread about the school. Mr. Kay mentioned 
it to Mr. Midbolland, and Mr. Mulholland dis
cussed it at lunch with the prefects of his house. 
The juniors of Kay’s were among the last to 
hear of it, but when they did they made the 
most of it, to the disgust of the School House 
fags, to whom the episode seemed in the nature 
of an infringement of copyright. Several 
spirited by-battles took place that day owing 
to this, and at tile lower end of the table of 
Kay's dining-room at tea that evening there 
could be seen many swollen countenances. 
All, however, wore pleased smiles. They had 
proved to the School House their right to have 
a burglary of their own if they liked. It was 
the first occasion since Kennedy had become 
bid of the house that Kay's bad united in a 
wramon and patriotic cause.

Directly afternoon school was over that day 
Fenii started for the town. The only thing 
'bit caused him any anxiety now was the fear 
lest tin* cap w hich fie hail left in the house in 
'he High Street might rise tip as evidence 
against him later on. Except for that he was 
afe. The Headmaster had evidently not 
retnemberod Ids absence from the festive board, 
M 6 would have spoken to liim on the sub- 
f** f̂ore now-. If he could but recover the 
G* taP would be right with the world.

him back that cap and he would turn 
„.L a new leaf with a rapidity anil emphasis 

ower the world’s record for that*bicb would

I

performance. He would be a reformed 
character. He would even go to the extent of 
calling a truce with Mr. Kay, climbing down 
to Kennedy, and offering him his services in 
his attempt to lick the house into shape.

As a matter of fact, he had had this idea 
before. Jimmy Silver, who was in the posi
tion-common at school- of being very friendly 
with two people who were not on speaking 
terms, had been at him on the topic.

“ It’s rot,”  James had said, with perfect 
truth, “ to see two chaps like you making idiots 
of themselves over a house like Kay’s. And 
it's all your fault, too,’’ he had added frankly. 
“ You know jolly well you aren’ t playing the 
game. You ought to be backing Kennedy up 
all the time. Instead of which you go about 
trying to look like a Christian martyr----- ”

“ I don’ t,”  said Fenn, indignantly.
“ Well, like a stuffed frog, then—it's all the 

same to me. It’s perfect rot. If I’m walking 
with Kennedy, you stalk past as if we’d both 
got the plague or something. And if I ’m with 
you, Kennedy suddenly remembers an appoint
ment, and dashes off at a gallop in the oppo
site direction. If i had to award the bronze 
medal for drivelling lunacy in this place, you 
would get it by a narrow margin, and Kennedy 
would be proxime, and honourably mentioned. 
Silly idiots!”

“ Don’t stop, Jimmy. Keep it up,” said 
Fenn, settling himself in his chair. The dialogue 
was taking place in Silver’s study.

“ My dear chap, you didn’t think I’d finished, 
surely ! 1 was only trying to find some de
scription that would suit you. But it’s no 
good. 1 can’ t. Look here, take my advice— 
the advice,”  he added, in the melodramatic 
voice he was in the habit of using whenever 
he wished to conceal the fact that he was speak
ing seriously, “ of an old man who wishes ye 
both well, (to to Kennedy, fling yourself on his 
chest, and say, ‘ Wo have done those things
which we ought not to have done------ No. As
you were! Compn’y, ’shun! Say J. Silver 
says that l am a rotter. I am a worm. I have 
made an ass of myself. But 1 trill be good. 
Shake, pnrd ! ’ That’s what you’ve got to do. 
Come in.”

And in had come Kennedy. The attractions 
of Kay’s were small, and ho usually looked in 
on Jimfny Silver in the afternoons.

“ Oh, sorry,”  he said, as he saw Fenn. “ I 
thought you were alone, Jimmy.”

“ l was just going,”  said Fenn, politely.
“ Oh, don’t let me disturb you,”  protested 

Kennedy, with winning courtesy.
“ Not at all,”  said Fenn.



408 T H E  C A P T A I N .

“ Oh, it you really were — ”
“ Cfh, yes, really.”
“ Get out, tlien,” growled .Jimmy, who had 

been listening in speechless disgust to the 
beautifully polite conversation just recorded. 
“ I’ ll forward that bronze medal to you, Fonn.” 

And as the door closed he hail turned to rend 
Kennedy as he had rent Fenn; while Fenn 
walked back to Kay’s feeling that there was a 
good ileal in what Jimmy had said.

“  WODYEK WANT? ”

So that when he went down town that after
noon in search of his cap, he pondered as he 
walked over the advisability of making a fresh 
start. It would not be a bad idea. But first 
he must concentrate his energies on recovering 
what he had lost.

He found the house in the High Street with
out a great deal of difficulty, for he had marked

the spot carefully as far as that- laid been 
possible in the fog.

The door was opened to him. mil by the old 
man with whom he had exchanged tunenities 
on the previous night, but by a short, thick 
fellow who looked exactly like a picture of a 
loafer from the pages of a, comic journal. He 
e y e d  Fenn with what might luue been meant 

for an inquiring look. '1 o Fenn it seemed 
merely menacing.

“ YVodyer want?” lie asked, abruptly.
Kekleton was not a great distance from 

London, and as a consequence many of 
London’ s choicest blackguards migrated 
there from time to time. During the 
hopping season and while the local tans 
were on, one might meet with two Cockney 
twangs for every country accent.

•• 1 want to see the old gentleman who 
lives here,” said Feim.

“ Wot old gentleman ? ”
“ I’ m afraid I. don’ t know bis name. I> 

this a home for old gentlemen ? If you'll 
bring out all you’ve got, I'll find my one."

“ Wodver want see the old gentleman
for?”

-T o  ask for my cap. I left it here lint
night.”  ,

“ Oh. yer left it ’ere last night? Well,
yer caw n’ t see ’im.”
‘ -N ot from here, mi.” agreed Frim. 
• Being only eyes, you see,” he quoted 
happily, “ my wision’s limited. Hut if™ 
wouldn’t mi ml moving out of tlir
wav—  ? ”

“ Yer cawn’t see ’ ini. Hlinmy. ’ow inmli 
more of it, I should like hi know 
Gerroutovit, cawn’t yer' 'toil and wr
caps.”  .

And lie add.-d a searching expletive n 
way of concluding the sentence fittingly- 
After which lie slipped hack and slamni<* 
tluMloor, leaving FYim wsiii fintsU t I H 
tlu' I’cri at the gate of f’aradise.

His resemblance to the I’eri ceased 
the first quarter of a minute. That Ij«>- 
we read, look her expulsion lying i n 
Foim was more vigorous. He seizci ’ 
knocker, and banged lust ily on *,fl 
He had given up all hope of getting ■ 
the cap. All he wanted was to ge  ̂

doorkeeper out into the open again, '' <■ 
would proceed to show him to llie es. , £ r,, 
ability what was what. It would not ,e. ime 
time he had taken on a gentleman tn

. z. . . ..r..l+ milclass and a similar type- of conversation.- . . i. j i..» u-tt r viBut the man refused to be m .i ■ |i||||>e
the reply Fenn’s knocking producou, ^  
might have been empty. At last, )•»'
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1 '- wrist :uk1 collected a small crowd of Young 
h'\leton. who as ^ they expected him
C proceed to further efforts for their amuse- 

niriit I'e gave it up, and retired down the High 
Street „ith what dignity he could command

which, as he was followed for the first fifty 
•• rds hv !,ie silent but obviously expectant 
voiitlis, was not a great deal.
■ Th(>v left him, disappointed, near the Town 
Hill and *,’enn continued on his way alone. 
The window of the grocer’s shop, with its tins 
of preserved apricots and pots of jam, recalled 
t„ his mind what lie bad forgotten, that the 
food at Knv’s, though it might be wholesome 
I which he doubted), was undeniably plain, and, 
second!v, that lie had run out of jam. Now 
that he was here he might as well supply that
deficiency. _

X0n it chanced that Master Wren, of Kay’s, 
was down town—without leave, as was his 
habit -on an errand of a very similar nature. 
Walton had found that lie, like Fenn, lacked 
those luxuries of life which are so much more 
necessary than necessities, and, being, unable to 
Ro himself, owing to the unfortunate accident- 
of being kept in by bis form-master, had asked 
Wren to go for him. Wren’s visit to the 
grocer's was just ending when Fenn’s began.

Tliev met in the doorway.
Wren looked embarrassed, and nearly

dropped a pot of honey, which he secured low 
down after the manner of a catch in the slips. 
Fenn, on the other band, took no notice of bis 
fellmv-Kayitc. but walked on into the shop 
and began to inspect the tins of biscuits which 
were stacked mi the floor by the counter.

CHAITKU NIX.
TIIK 0 l I  I.K OK WREN.

W' RKX did not quite know what to make 
of this. Why had not Fenn said a 
word to him? There were one or 
two prefects in the school whom he 

might have met even at such close quarters 
Jad yet have cherished a hope that they had 
Mt seen him. Once he had run right into 
Drew, 0f 11,,, School House, and escaped un
recognised. ltut with Fenn it was different. 
Compared to Fenn, lynxes were astigmatic. 
He must have spotted him.

There ivn. a vein of philosophy in Wren’s 
•^position. He felt that he might just as 
*cll be hanged for a sheep as a lamb. In 
ofiter words, having been caught down town 
"•thout leave, lie might as well stay there and 
cajoy himself a little while lo nger before going 
ac* to be executed. So he strolled off down 
r°L xn._52.

the High Street, bought a few things at a 
stationer’s, and wound up with an excellent tea 
at the confectioner’s by the post-office.

It, was as he was going to this meal that 
Kennedy caught sight of him. Kennedy had 
come down town to visit the local photographer, 
to whom he had entrusted a fortnight before 
the pleasant task of taking his photograph. 
As he had heard nothing from him since, he 
was now coming to investigate. He entered 
the High Street as Wren was turning into 
the confectioner’s, Saw him, and made a note 
of it for future reference.

When Wren returned to the house just before 
lock-up he sought counsel of Walton.

“ I say,” he said, as he handed over the honey 
he had saved so neatly from destruction, 
“ what would you do? Just as I was coming 
out of the shop I barged into Fenn. He must 
have twigged me.”

“ Didn’t he say anything?”
“ Not a word. I couldn’t make it out, 

because he must have seen me. We weren’t 
a yard away from one another.”

“ It’ s dark in the shop,”  suggested Walton. 
“ Not at the door; which is where we met.” 
Before Walton could find anything to say in 

reply to this, their conversation was interrupted 
by Spencer.

“ Kennedy wants you, Wren,”  said Spencer. 
“ You’d better buck up; he’s in an awful wax.”

* Next to Walton, the vindictive Spencer ob
jected most to Wren, and he did not attempt 
to conceal the pleasure he felt in being the 
bearer of this ominous summons.

The group broke up. Wren went disconso
lately upstairs to Kennedy’s study; Walton 
smacked Spencer’s head—more as a matter of 
form than because he had done anything 
special to annoy him—and retired to the senior 
dayroom; while Spencer, muttering darkly to 
himself, avoided a second smack and took 
cover in the junior room, where he consoled 
himself by toasting a piece of india-rubber in 
the gas till it made the atmosphere painful to 
breathe in, and recalling with pleasure the 
condition Walton’s face had been in for the 
day or two following his encounter with Ken
nedy in the dormitory.

Kennedy was working when Wren knocked at 
his door.

He had not much time to spare on a bounds- 
breaking fag; and his manner was curt.

“ I saw you going into Bose’s, in the High 
Street, this afternoon, Wren,”  he said, look
ing up from his Greek prose. “ I didn’ t give 
you leave. Come up here after prayers to
night. Shut the door.”
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Wr«n wont down to consult Walton again. 
His attitude with regard to a licking from the 
head of the house was much like that of the 
other fags. Custom had to a certain extent 
inured him to these painful interviews, but 
still, if it was possible, he preferred to k<>ep 
out of them. Under Fenn’s rule he had often 
found a tolerably thin excuse serve his need.

“ w h o  g a v k  y o u  l e a v e ? "

was not unwilling to forego an occasional lick
ing, if the excuse was good enough. And he 
never took the trouble to find out whether the 
ingenious stories Wren was wont to serve up 
to him were true or not. Kennedy, Wren re
flected uncomfortably, had given signs that 
this easy-going method would not do for him. 
Still, it might be possible to hunt up some 
story that would meet the case. Walton had 
a gift in that direction.

“ He says I’m to go to his study after 
prayers,”  reported Wren. “ Can't you think of 
any excuse that would d o?”

“ Can’ t understand Fenn running you jn,, 
said Walton. “ I thought he never spoke t 
Kennedy.”  °

Wren explained.
“ It wasn’t Fenn who ran me in. Kennedy 

was down town, too, and twigged me going into 
Hose’s. I went there and had tea after I g0t 
your things at the grocer’s.”

“ Oh, he spotted you himself, did he?” said 
Walton. “ And he doesn't 
know Fenn saw you?”

“ I don’t think so.’’ 
“ Then I ’ve got a ripping 

idea. When he has you up 
to-night, swear that you got 
leave from Fenn to go down 
town.”

“ But he’ll ask him." 
“ The odds are that he 

won’t. He and Fenn had a 
row at the beginning of terra, 
and never speak to one 
another if they can help it. 
It’s ten to one that he will 
prefer taking your yarn to 
going and asking Fenn if it's 
true or not. Then lie's 
bound to let you off.”

Wren admitted that the 
scheme was sound.

At the conclusion of 
prayers, therefore, he went 
up again to Kennedy’s study, 
with a more hopeful air than 
he had worn on his previous 
visit,

“ Come in,”  said Kennedy, 
reaching for the swagger- 
stick which he was accustomed 
to use at these ceremonies.

“ Please, Kennedy,” said 
Wren, glibly, “ I did get 
leave to go down town this 
afternoon.”

“ W hat!”
Wron repeated t he assertion 

“ Who gave you leave?”
“ Fenn.”
The thing did not seem to be working 

properly. When he said the word “ lenn. 
Wren expected to see Kennedy retire baffled
conscious that there was nothing more to be 
said or done. Instead of this, the remar' 
appeared to infuriate him. ..

“ It’s just like your beastly cheek, ’ he sal ' 
glaring at the red-headed delinquent, “to 
Fenn for leave instead of me. You know pet 
fectly well that only the head of the hon̂  
can give leave to go down town. I don t a

Fenn had so many other things to do that lie
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I ,1 often vou and the rest of the junior day- 
oom have’ played this game, but it’s going to 
\ now. You’d better remember another 
jjnfe when vmi want to go to Jtoso’s that I’ve 
got to be consulted first.”
® With which he proceeded to ensure to the 
host of his ability that the memory of Master 
Wren should not again prove treacherous in 
this respect.

-How did it work?” asked Walton, when 
Wren returned.

It didn’t,” said Wren, briefly.
Walton expressed an opinion that Kennedy was a cad; which, however sound in itself, did 

little to improve the condition of Wren.
Having disposed of Wren, Kennedy sat down 

seriously to consider this now development of 
a difficult situation. Hitherto he had imagined 
Feun to be merely a sort of passive resister 
who confined himself to the Achilles-in-his-tent 
business, and was only a nuisance because he 
refused to back him up. To find him actually 
aiding and abetting the house in its opposition 
to its head was something of a shock. And yet, 
if he had given Wren leave to go down town, 
he had probably done the same kind office by 
others. It irritated Kennedy more than tho 
most overt act of enmity would have done. It 
was not good form. It was hitting below the 
belt. There was, of course, the chance that 
Wren’s story had not been true. But ho did 
not build much on that. He did not yet know 
his Wren well, and believed that such an 
audacious lie would be beyond the daring of a 
fag. But it would be worth while to make 
inquiries. He went down the passage to Fenn’s 
study. Fonn, however, had gone to bed, so he 
resolved to approach him on the subject next 
day. There was no hurry.

He went to his dormitory, feeling very bitter 
towards Feiin and rehearsing home truths with 
which to confound him on the morrow.

CHAPTER XX

the
JIMMY THE PEACEMAKER.

these hustling times it is not always 
j easy to get ten minutes’ conversation with 
i an acquaintance in private. There was 

drill in the dinner hour next day for 
corps, to which Kennedy had to go directly 

ater lunch. It did not end till afternoon 
jchool began. When afternoon school was over 
0 bad to turn out and practise scrummaging 
ffltb the first fifteen, in view of an important 
!\00\ ma,(h which was coming off on the 
r" w ’,]g Saturday. Kennedy had not yet 
wwe(] |,is jjut he was playing

regularly for the first fifteen, and was gener
ally looked upon as a certainty for one of the 
last places in the team. Fenn, being a three- 
quarter, had not to participate in this practice. 
While the forwards were scrummaging on the 
second fifteen ground, the outsides ran and 
passed on the first fifteen ground over at the 
other end of the field. Fenn’s training for the 
day finished earlier than Kennedy’s, the captain 
of the Eckleton fifteen, who led the scrum, not 
being satisfied with the way in which the 
forwards wheeled. lie kept them for a quarter 
of an hour after the outsides had done their 
day’s work, and when Kennedy got back to 
tho house, and went to Fenn’s study, the latter 
was not there. He had evidently changed and 
gone out again, for his football clothes were 
lying in a heap in a corner of the room. Going 
back to his own study he met Spencer.

“ Have you seen Fenn?” he asked.
“ No,”  said the fag. “ He hasn’t come in.” 
“ He’s come in all right, but lie’s gone out 

again. Go and ask Taylor if he knows where 
he is.”  ^

Taylor was Ki*n’s fag.
Spencer went to the junior dayroom, and 

returned with the information that Taylor did 
not know.

“ Oh, all right, then—it doesn’ t matter,” said 
Kennedy, and went into his study to change.

He had completed this operation, and was 
thinking of putting his kettle on for tea, when 
there was a knock at the door.

It was Baker, Jimmy Silver’s fag.
“ Oh, Kennedy,” he said, “ Silver says if you 

aren’t doing anything special will you go over 
to his study to tea?”

“ Why, is there anything on?”
It struck him as curious that Jimmy should 

take the trouble to send his fag over to Kay’s 
with a formal invitation. As a rule the head 
of Blackburn’s kept open house. His friends 
were given to understand that they could drop 
in whenever they liked. Kennedy looked in for 
tea three times a week on an average.

“ I don’t think so,” said Baker.
“ Who else is going to be there?”
Jimmy Silver sometimes took it into his head 

to entertain weird beings from other houses 
whose brothers or cousins he had met in the 
holidays. On such occasions he liked to have 
some trusty friend by him to help the conversa
tion along. It struck Kennedy that this might 
be one of those occasions. If so, he would send 
back a polite but firm refusal of the invitation. 
Last time he had gone to help Jimmy enter
tain a guest of this kind, conversation had 
come to a dead standstill a quarter of an hour
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afte^ his arrival, the guest refusing to do any
thing except eat prodigiously, and reply “ Yes,” 
or “ No,”  as the question might demand, when 
spoken to. Also he had declined to stir from 
his seat till a quarter to seven. Kennedy was 
not going to be let in for another orgy of that 
nature if he knew it.

“ Who’s with Silver?” he asked.
“ Only Fenn,” said Baker.
Kennedy pondered for a moment.
“ All right,”  he said, at last, “ tell him I ’ ll be 

round in a few minutes.”
He sat thinking the thing over after Baker 

had gone back to Blackburn’s with the message. 
He saw Silver’s game, of course. .Jimmy had 
made no secret for some time of his disgust at 
the coolness between Kennedy and Fenn. Not 
knowing all the circumstances, he considered it 
absolute folly. If only he could get the two 
together over a quiet pot of tea, he imagined 
that it would not be a difficult task to act 
effectively as a peacemaker.

Kennedy was sorry for .Jimmy. He 
appreciated his feelings in the matter. He 
would not have liked it himself if his two best 
friends had been at daggers drawn. Still, he 
could not bring himself to treat Fenn as if 
nothing had happened, simply to oblige Silver. 
There had been a time when he might have done 
it, but now that Fenn had started a deliberate 
campaign against him by giving Wren- and 
probably, thought Kennedy, half the other fags 
in the house—leave down town when he ought 
to have sent them on to him, things had gone 
too far. However, he could do no harm by 
going over to Jimmy’s to tea, even if Fenn 
was there. He had not looked to interview 
Fenn before an audience, but if that audience 
consisted only of Jimmy it would not matter 
so much.

His advent surprised Fenn. The astute
James, fancying that if he mentioned that he 
was expecting Kennedy to tea, Fenn would 
make a bolt for it, had said nothing about it.

When Kennedy arrived there was one of those 
awkward pauses which are so difficult to fill up 
in a satisfactory manner.

“ Now you’re up, Fenn,” said Jimmy, as the 
latter rose, evidently with the intention of 
leaving the study, “ you might as well reach 
down that toasting-fork and make some toast.”

“ I’m afraid I must be off now, Jimmy,”  said 
Fenn.

“ No you aren’t,”  said Silver. “ You bustle 
about and make yourself useful, and don’t talk 
rot. You’ ll find your cup on that shelf over 
there, Kennedy. It’ ll want a wipe round. 
Better use the table-cloth.”

There was silence in the study until tea 
ready. Then Jimmy Silver spoke.

“ Long time since we three had tea together" 
he said, addressing the remark to the teapot' 

“ Kennedy’s a busy man,”  said Fenn 
suavely. “ He’s got a house to look after” 

“ And I ’m going to look after it,” said Ken
nedy, “ as you’ ll find.”

Jimmy Silver put in a plaintive protest 
“ I wish you two men wouldn't talk shop” 

he said, “ It’ s bad enough having Kay’s nest 
door to one, without your dragging it into the 
conversation. How were the forwards this 
evening, Kennedy?”

“ Not bad,”  said Kennedy, shortly.
“ I wonder if we shall lick Tuppenham on 

Saturday.”
“ I don't know,”  said Kennedy: and there 

was silence again.
“ Look here, Jimmy,” said Kennedy, after a 

long pause, during which the head of Black
burn’s tried to fill up the blank in the con
versation by toasting a piece of bread in a tray 
which was intended to suggest that if Ire were 
not so busy the talk would be unchecked and 
animated, “ it’s no good. We must have it out 
some time, so it may as well be here as any
where else. I ’ve been looking for Fern all 
day.”

“ Sorry to give you all that trouble,” said 
Fenn, with a sneer. “ Got something important 
to say?”

“ Yes.”
“ Go ahead, then.”
Jimmy Silver stood between them with the 

toasting-fork in his hand, as if lie meant to 
plunge it into the one who first showed 
symptoms of flying at the other’s throat. He 
was unhappy. His peace-making tea-party was 
not proving a success.

“ I wanted to ask you,”  said Kennedy, 
quietly, “ what you meant by giving tire fag5 
leave down town when you knew that they 
ought to come to m e?”

The gentle and intelligent reader will rf- 
member (though that miserable worm, the rapt 
and irreflective reader, will have forgotten), 
that at the beginning of the term the fug50 
Kay’s had endeavoured to show their appro'11 
of Fenn and their disapproval of Kennedy 7 
applying to the former for leave when t*e5 
wished to go to the town; and that Fenn ® 
received them in the most ungratefu l  inanIJ^ 
with blows instead of exeats. Strong 'n 
recollection, he was not disturbed by ^ 
nedy’s question. Indeed, it gave him 3 J0'' 
fort-able feeling of rectitude. There is n 
more pleasant than to bo accu sed  to your
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„f something which you can
deny on the spot with an 
fa,y conscience. It is like 
getting a very loose ball at 
cricket- D o rn  felt almost 
friendly towards Kennedy.

“I meant nothing,”  he 
replied, "for the simple 
reason that L didn’t do it,” 

•I caught Wren down 
town yesterday, and he 
,aid you had given him 
leave.”

“Then ho lied, and I 
hope you licked him.” 

“There you are, you 
see” broke in Jimmy 
Silver, triumphantly, “ it’s 
all a misunderstanding. 
You two have got no right, 
to bo cutting one another. 
Why on earth can’t you 
stop all this rot, and be
have like decent members 
of society again?”

“As a matter of fact,” 
said Fenn, “ they did try 
it on earlier in the term. 
I wasted a lot of valuable 
time pointing out to them 
with a swagger-stick—that 
I was the wrong person to 
come to. I’m sorry you 
should have thought I 
could play it as low down 
as that,”

Kennedy hesitated. It 
is not very pleasant to 
have to climb down after

JIMMY SILVER STOOD BETWEEN THEM.

starting a conversation in a stormy and wrath
ful vein. Hut it had to be done. 

lrI’m sorry, Fenn,”  he said; “ I was an 
t idiot,”
t Jimmy Silver cut in again.

“You were,” he said, with enthusiasm. “ You 
both were. T used to think Fenn was a bigger 
idiot than you, but now I’m inclined to call it 
a dead heat. What’s the good of going on try- 
lng to see which of you can make the bigger 

of himself? You’ve both lowered all pre- 
'■ous records.”

I suppose we have,”  said Fenn. “ At least, 
l have.”

M̂°, f have,”  said Kennedy.
' ou both have,” said Jimmy Silver, 

•nother cup of tea, anybody? Say when.” 
enn and Kennedy walked back to Kay’s 

J'gether, and tea-d together in Fenn’s study 
he following afternoon, to the amazement—

and even scandal—-of Master Spencer, who dis
covered them at it. Spencer liked excitement; 
and with the two leaders of the house at logger
heads things could never be really dull. If, 
as appearances seemed to suggest, they had 
agreed to settle their differences, life would 
become monotonous again possibly even un
pleasant.

This thought flashed through Spencer’s 
brain (as be called it) when he opened Fenn’s 
door and found him helping Kennedy to tea.

“ Oh, the Headmaster wants to see you, please, 
Fenn,”  said Spencer, recovering from his 
amazement, “ and told me to give you this.”

“ This” was a prefect’s cap. Fenn recognised 
it without difficulty. It was the cap he had 
left in the sitting-room of the house in the 
High Street.

(To be concluded.)
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v e r y  e x t r a o r d  i n a r y  
e v o l u t i o n s  o f  c e r 
t a i n  p a r t s  o f  t h e s e

(2) SPKAY OF M.UDF.NHAIlt FEItN P>ailtS OCCUr WllC'l
UA.Lt’ NATURAL BIZK, the p t r i o d  Ol

W r i t t e n  a n d  I llustrated  

nv
J a m e s  S c o tt .

( i )

germination, or growth of 
spores, is under development; 
and I propose, without adopt
ing any technical language, to 
explain them to the reader, 
taking as my example the 
ordinary and greatly appre
ciated maidenhair fern, whidi 
is also known in the mass as 
bracken. The subjoined illus
trations, made by myself direct 
from observations of life es
pecially for the present occa
sion, will assist considerably 
towards conveying to the 
reader a proper understanding 

of these curious facts.
In No. i is shown a fully grown pot of 

maidenhair fern. The subsequent series of 
drawings picture progressively certain selected 
portions of this fern. That is to say, No. j is 
a very immense enlargement of the two imme
diately preceding them (No. 6 ), whilst they, in 
their turn, are enlargements of particular pans 
of No. 5 . I can think of no clearer method 
whereby the subject may be treated for the 
acceptance of readers unfamiliar with its details.

Alluding to No. 2 , let me state that it is a 
slightly magnified frond of the fern shown in 
No. 1 . If you will closely examine one of

(3) ENLAllOKD “ I.KAF " OF MAim-tN'lIA I It FF.ttS, WWH
rtu L-ttiilrl.'
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ll.iGREATLY M.UiSIPIKI) SF.I'D BASKET, WITH NEEDLE-POINT 
INSERTED BENEATH THE I.ID.

iiu.sc pretty  a n d  d e l i c a t e  p l a n t s  w h i l e  it  is  
arming, v o u  "  ill d e t e c t  n u m e r o u s  b r o w n i s h  d o t s  
beneath its l e a v e s ,  a s  I w i l l  s i m p l y  t e r m  t h e m .  
Undoubtedly, w i s e  N a t u r e  h a s  p l a c e d  t h e m  in  
lliis pos it ion  a s  b e i n g  o n e  e n t i r e l y  s h e l t e r e d  
from the u n d u e  i n f l u e n c e  o f  d i r e c t  s u n l i g h t ,  
whilst at th e  s a m e  t i m e  s u f f i c i e n t  w a r m t h  m a y  b e  
'caircd for t h e m .  N o w ,  w h i l e  t h e s e  p e c u l i a r  
Arts, or tiny l u m p s ,  a r e  in  t h e m s e l v e s  o f  e x 
tremely sm a l l  a n d  a p p a r e n t l y  i n s i g n i f i c a n t  
dimensions, t h e y  c o n t a i n  s e v e r a l  o t h e r  o b j e c t s .  
And yet a g a in  ( s t a r t l i n g  t h o u g h  t h e  s t a t e m e n t  
sounds), t h e s e  o t h e r  o b j e c t s  c o n t a i n  t h e  
spores, w h ic h  a r e  i n d i v i d u a l l y  o f  i n c r e d i b l e  
minuteness.

L otus  b r e a k  e f f  a  l e a f ,  a n d ,  a f t e r  it h a s  b e e n  
inverted, p l a c e  it b e n e a t h  t h e  m i c r o s c o p e .  
Cider s u c h  c o n d i t i o n s  it w i l l  r e s e m b l e  t h e  
drawing X o .  p  T h a t  i s  t o  s a y ,  t h e  t i n y  b r o w n  
dots appear t o  h a v e  a  c e r t a i n  s y m m e t r y ,  i n s t e a d  
°f being s h a p e le s s  a n d  h a p h a z a r d  e x c r e s c e n c e s ,  
15 might b e  a s s u m e d  a t  f i r s t  g l a n c e .

At this p o i n t  w e  w i l l  i n c r e a s e  t h e  m a g n i f i c a -  
uorr o f  o n e  0 f  j l s  f o u r  p r o j e c t i o n s ,  b e a r i n g  a 
dney-shaped p r o t u b e r a n c e ,  w h i c h  w i l l  t h e n  

appear as j n \T0i ^  q ' h e  |e a f  s e e m s  t o  b e  
nt>tched at it-  e x t r e m i t y ,  a n d  t u r n e d  o v e r  in  
a most p e c u l ia r  m a n n e r  o n  t o  i t s e l f .  T h i s  
^nov -shap ed  p i e c e  i s  j o i n e d  o n l y  a t  t h e  c o m -  
W . n e l y  sm all  d e n t  in  t h e  o u t e r  e d g e ,  a n d  w e  
i j . Inscrt th e  p o i n t  o f  a  n e e d l e  b e n e a t h  it a s  

K'oted, for  its  u n d e r  s i d e  is  h o l l o w e d  o u t  
j  ?|-e / 0rm o| a  s h a l l o w  d i s h ,  w h i l s t  i t s  e d g e  

ra is e d  a b o v e  t h e  s u r r o u n d i n g  a r e a ,  
be e x e r c i s e  o f  g r e a t  c a r e  a n d  a  c e r t a i n

d e g r e e  o f  d e x t e r i t y  i t  i s  p o s s i b l e  t o  l i f t  t h e  
c o v e r l e t  u p  a n d  o v e r ,  a s  i l l u s t r a t e d  in  N o .  5. 
W h e n  t h i s  h a s  b e e n  s a t i s f a c t o r i l y  a c c o m p l i s h e d  
w e  a r e  a s t o n i s h e d  a t  b e h o l d i n g  a  f a i r y  l i k e  n e s t  
o f  t i n y  b r o w n ,  s h i n i n g ,  e g g - s h a p e d  o b j e c t s .  
T h e s e  s t r a n g e  a n d  b e a u t i f u l  l i t t l e  t h i n g s  a r e  
s e e n  t o  b e  s p r o u t i n g  o u t  f r o m  t h e  a d j o i n i n g  
l e a f ,  a n d  i f  w e  d e t a c h  a  c o u p l e  a n d  m a g n i f y  
t h e m  t o  a  s t i l l  g r e a t e r  e x t e n t ,  s h o w i n g  a  f u l l 
f a c e d  a n d  a n  e n d  v i e w  r e s p e c t i v e l y ,  it w i l l  b e  
s e e n  t h a t  t h e y  r e s e m b l e  N o .  6. T h e  u n i q u e  
c o i l s  t h a t  s u r r o u n d  t h e m  a r e  a s  d e l i c a t e  a n d  
a m a z i n g  p i e c e s  o f  n a t u r a l  m e c h a n i s m  a s  it  is 
p o s s i b l e  t o  s e c u r e ,  a n d  it is  in r e l a t i o n  t o  t h e m  
m o r e  e s p e c i a l l y  t h a t  m y  p r e v i o u s  o p e n i n g  
r e m a r k s  w e r e  a p p l i e d .  1’ h e y  h a v e  a  m o s t  
r e m a r k a b l e  l i k e n e s s  t o  t h e  b e l l o w s  o f  a  c o n 
c e r t i n a  o r  a  c a m e r a ,  a n d  p e r h a p s  t h e  e x p a n s i o n  
o f  t h e s e  e v e r y - d a y  o b j e c t s  w i l l  e x p l a i n  a s  
a p p r o p r i a t e l y  a s  a n y t h i n g  c a n  t h e  e x t e n d i n g  
a c t i o n  o f  t h e  g i r d l e s .

S u p p o s e  I  c a l l  e a c h  o f  t h e s e  o b j e c t s  a  n u t ,  
a n d  I a m  s u r e  t h a t  1 c o u l d  n o t  m o r e  p r o s a i c a l l y  
r e f e r  t o  t h e m .

W e l l ,  a s  e a c h  n u t  d r i e s  it s h r i v e l s  c o n s i d e r a b l y ,  
a n d  t h e  s h e l l  l o s e s  s o m e  o f  i t s  s t r e n g t h .  A t  
t h e  s a m e  t i m e  t h e  c u r i o u s  g i r d l e  i s  e n d e a v o u r i n g ,  
l i k e  a  b e n t  s p i r a l  s p r i n g  o r  a  d o u b l e d  p i e c e  o f  
w h a l e b o n e ,  t o  s t r a i g h t e n  i t s e l f  o u t .  T h e  c o m 
b i n a t i o n  o f  t h e  t w o  c i r c u m s t a n c e s — t h e  e x e r t i o n  
o t  t h e  g i r d l e  a n d  t h e  c o n t r a c t i o n  o f  t h e  s h e l l —  
r e s u l t s  in  t h e  b r e a k i n g  o f  t h e  n u t .  A t  t h e  
p r e c i s e  i n s t a n t  o f  t h i s  e x c e e d i n g l y  c o m m o n ,  y e t  
r a r e l y  s e e n ,  d i s r u p t i o n ,  a  l a r g e  n u m b e r  o f  k e r n e l s  
a r e  l i b e r a t e d ,  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  t h e  a c c o m p a n y i n g  
j e r k ,  a n d  t h e y  a r e  s c a t t e r e d  t o  p r o p o r t i o n a t e l y  
l o n g  d i s t a n c e s  f r o m  t h e  n u t s .  A s  o n e  w a t c h e s  
a  n u m e r o u s  c o l l e c t i o n  o f  t h e s e  i n t e r e s t i n g  
o b j e c t s  b u r s t i n g  f o r t h  b e n e a t h  a  m i c r o s c o p e ,  
t h e  g i r d l e s  t w i s t  a n d  w r i g g l e  a b o u t  w i t h  t h e

(5) SEED BASKET, WITH THE LTD LIFTED OFF BY A NEEDLE. 
HERE THE MAGNIFIED SEED PURSES ARE SHOWN 

GROUPED TOGETHER.
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it)) T W O  OK T H E  RKF.D P U l t s K S  I M M E N S E L Y  M A G N I F I E D .  
A B O U N D  E A C H  IS T H E  W O N D E l t F l 'L  l i l U S T I N G  SPUING*

A n y  d e s c r i p t i o n  b e y o n d  t h a t  al.x-udv provide! 
w o u l d  e n t a i l  s o m e  k n o w l e d g e  o f  m icroscopy  
t h e  r e a d e r ’s  p a r t  t o  b e  a d e q u a t e l y  understood 
I t  m a y ,  h o w e v e r ,  b e  s t a t e d  th a t  add it ional  mar 
v e l l o u s  p h e n o m e n a  c a n  b e  w i t n e s s e d ,  for tactl 
s p o r e  a l t e r s  i n  f o r m ,  a n d  u n d e r g o e s  really 
f a n t a s t i c  a u t o m a t i c  p e r f o r m a n c e s ,  before it js 
c a p a b l e  o f  r e p r o d u c i n g  i t s  k in d .

It w o u l d  r e q u i r e  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s  o f  these 
s p o r e s ,  l a i d  s i d e  b y  s i d e  in  c o n t a c t  with one 
a n o t h e r ,  t o  c o v e r  t h e  s u r f a c e  o f  an  ordinary 
p i  tv s  h e a d .  W h e n  w e  b e a r  in m ind  their 
e x t r e m e  m i n u t e n e s s ,  it s e e m s  a  startling fact 
t h a t  t h e y  c a n  g i v e  b i r t h  t o  la rge  Lunches 
o f  f e r n .

J u s t  c o n s i d e r  f o r  a  m o m e n t  w h a t  an enor

a p p e a r a n c e  o f  
a  n u m b e r  o f  
m i n u t e  s n a k e s  
a m o n g  a  l o t  o f  
d e b r i s .

T h e  r e s e m 
b l a n c e  t o  m i n i a 
t u r e  s n a k e s  is  
i n t e n s i f i e d  b e 
c a u s e  o f  t h e  
c r o s s  m a r k i n g s  
o n  t h e  g i r d l e s .
M e a n w h i l e ,  s h o w e r s  o f  k e r n e l s  c a n  b e  o b s e r v e d  
s h o o t i n g  o f f  in  e v e r y  d i r e c t i o n .  T h e s e  k e r n e l s  
a r e  a c t u a l l y  t h e  s p o r e s ,  a n d  m a y  b e  r e a s o n 
a b l y  l i k e n e d  t o  t h e  s e e d s  
o f  o r d i n a r y  p l a n t s ,  a l t h o u g h  
t h e r e  is  a  g r e a t  d e a l  o f  
d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  t h e  t w o  
i f  r e g a r d e d  f r o m  a  p u r e l y  
s c i e n t i f i c  p o i n t  o f  v i e w .
E a c h  s p o r e  is  s u r r o u n d e d  
b y  n u m e r o u s  h a i r s ,  a n d  i n  
t h i s  c o n n e c t i o n ,  b e a r i n g  i n  
m i n d  t h e  s i z e  o f  t h e  
k e r n e l s  t h e m s e l v e s ,  I 
s h o u l d  n o t  c a r e  t o  h a z a r d  
a n  o p i n i o n  a s  t o  t h e  a c t u a l  
l e n g t h  a n d  t h i c k n e s s  o f  
e a c h  h a i r  —  h u t  l e t  t h e  
r e a d e r  h a v e  a  g u e s s ’.

mous aggregate 
n u tu 1) e r o f 
these sport> 
must be con
tained in the 
whole of the 
nuts of a ripe 
fern! If they 
were all to pro
perly germinate 
and give rise to 
equally power
ful offspring,the 
earth would 

soon be overrun with an entangled, reeking mass 
o f these charming plants, which would then, 
however, fail to please people.

The true ferns contain 
rows o f similar fairy-like 
baskets, arranged neatly 
along the undersides of 
their fronds, each basket 
sheltering nuts ol almost 
identical formation and 
characteristics with those 
portrayed here. Except in 
minor details, my present 
description will apply' with 
equal truth to these forms, 
a frond of which, full) 
ripened, with numerous 
spore receptacles, is Pr(> 
vided in No. 8 .

(8) FRONTl OP COMMON PF.RN, WTTH CLTJBTP.nS OF 
BF.F.11 OU HPOKK. BAHKKTS ON THF. IMll'IlKllIK.



TALES OF THE FAR WEST,
By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS,

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 , ”  i t c .
No. It . — THE T R A D E R ’ S DUE L .

I I  S T  I N  M e  A N D R E W ,  
a n  o l d  f u r - t r a d e r ,  
w a s  n e i g h b o u r  t o  
m y  g r a n d f a t h e r  i n  
m y  b o y h o o d  d a y s .  
T i e  k n e w  e v e r y  f o o t  
o f  t h e  F o x  a n d  W i s 
c o n s i n  w a t e r w a y s  
a n d  o f  t h e  M i s s o u r i  
F i v e r  a s  w e l l .  B e 
f o r e  a  m i l i t a r y  p o s t  
w a s  b u i l t  a t  P r a i r i e  
d u  C h i e n  h e  h a d  

imule a n u m b e r  o f  b a t e a u  v o y a g e s  b e t w e e n  
that p o in t  a n d  B r e e n  B a y .  O n  o n e  o f  t h e s e  
trips l i is  h e l p e r s  a n d  r i v e r - p i l o t s  b e l o w  
Portage la P r a i r i e  w e r e  t w o  W i n n e b u g o o s —  
'Many S t a r s  a n d  O n e - E y e d  O a k o r r a ,  o r  
b e c o r e .  a b u s e  g r a n d f a t h e r  w a s  a  F r e n c h 
man. These I n d i a n s  s p o k e  e n o u g h  E n g l i s h  
to m a l ic  t h e m s e l v e s  f a i r l v  u n d e r s t o o d .

T h e re  w a s  a l w a y s  n e e d  o f  p i l o t s  f o r  t h e  
loaded b a t e a u x  o n  t h e  W i s c o n s i n  F i v e r ,  
rrem-hemus. s h i f t i n g  s a n d - b a r s  r e a c h e d  o u t  
abrupt ly  i n t o  w h a t  s e e m e d  l i k e  l a k e s  o f  d e e p  
water. In  s p i t e  o f  t h e  f a m i l i a r i t y  o f  h i s  
pilots w i t h  t l i i s  w a t e r w a y ,  M c A m l r e w ' s  
l>0Ht s t r u c k  n o w  a n d  t h e n ,  c a u s i n g  v e x a t i o u s  
(It11 ays.

h u t  s o m e t h i n g  o f  m o r e  s e r i o u s  i m p o r t  
'Jfii irivd o n  t h e  a f t e r n o o n  o f  t h e i r  s e c o n d  
day s v o y a g e .  A s  t h e  b a t e a u  d r i f t e d  a l o n g -  
b d "  n hint)  in a  d i s t r i c t  t h i c k l y  s t u d d e d  w i t h  
pntches ot w h o r t l e b e r r y ,  M e A n d r e w ,  s e a t e d  
"pun l a d e s  o f  b l a n k e t s  i n  t h e  b o w ,  l o o k e d  
"P u nrd t o  s e e  t h e  h e a d s  a n d  s h o u l d e r s  o f  
initinTous d u s k y  f i g u r e s .  A  c r o w d  o f  

" 'b a n s ,  s t r a n g e  t o  t h e  n e w c o m e r ,  w e r e  
b a n d in g  a m o n g  t h e  b e r r y  b u s h e s ,  a n d  g a z -  

c u r i o u s l y  d o w n  u p o n  t h e  b o a t  a n d  i t s
occupants.
f .^, c y d n n g  t r a d e r  t u r n e d  t o  h i s  p i l o t s  i n -  
Iijiriugly, h u t  s a w  f r o m  t h e i r  s t e r n  a n d  f o r -  
1 * lng  h i r e s  t h a t  h e  h a d  b e t t e r  k e e p  

fivenc*'; M a n y  S t a r s  h a d  t h r o w n  a  b l a n k e t  
l ' ! r , s 1|f|u l d e r s  t o  c o v e r  h i s  p l a i t e d  a n d  

eH m iv d  b r a i d s .  B a k o r r a  h a d  s n a t c h e d
Tol M l -a.

u p  a n d  d o n n e d  a  b e l l - c r o w n e d ,  w i d e -  
b r i m m e d  b a t  w h i c h  M c A n d r e w  h a d  f o u n d  
t o o  w a r m  f o r  c o m f o r t .  B o t h  I n d i a n s  w e r e  
m a k i n g  a w k w a r d  a n d  u n u s u a l  m o t i o n s  w i t h  
t h e i r  p a d d l e s ,  a n d  t h e i r  e m p l o y e r  u n d e r s t o o d  
t h a t  t h e y  w i s h e d  t o  p a s s  t h e  b l u f f  u n 
r e c o g n i s e d  a s  W i n n e b a g o e s .

B u t  t h e  k e e n  e y e s  u p o n  t h e  b l u f f  w e r e  n o t  
t o  b e  d e c e i v e d .  A s  t h e  b a t e a u  d r e w  o p p o 
s i t e  t h e  b e r r y - p i c k e r s .  s h a r p  c r i e s  a r o s e : 
‘ ‘ W i n n e b a g o !  W i n n e b a g o !  "  t h e  v o i c e s  
s h o u t e d ,  w i t h  a  f i e r c e ,  g u t t u r a l  a c c e n t  u p o n  
t h e  l a s t  s y l l a b l e .

'I’ l i e  b a t e a u ’ s  p r o w  v e e r e d  q u i c k l y  t o w a r d  
m i d - c u r r e n t ,  a n d  . M c A n d r e w ,  s e i z i n g  a  p a i r  
o f  o a r s ,  s p r a n g  t o  t h e  a s s i s t a n c e  o f  h i s  
I n d i a n s ,  w h o s e  f i e r c e  s t r o k e s  b e t o k e n e d  a  
d e s p e r a t e  n e e d  o f  h a s t e .

W e l l  w a s  i t  f o r  t h e m  t h a t  a l l  t h r e e  w o r k e d  
w i t h  m i g h t  a n d  m a i n ,  f o r  a  s h o w e r  o f  
a r r o w s  f e l l  a l l  a b o u t  t h e m .  T h i t ' t h i i  
t h a t !  T h e  w a t e r  h i s s e d  a n d  b u b b l e d  w i t h  
f a l l i n g  m i s s i l e s .  T h r e e  o r  f o u r  s t r u c k  t h e  
b a t e a u ,  h u t  t h e  r a n g e ,  e v e n  a t  t h e  b e g i n n i n g  
o f  t h e  f l i g h t ,  w a s  c o n s i d e r a b l e .  N o  o n e  
w a s  h i t ,  a n d ,  i n  a  m i n u t e ,  t h e  b o a t  w a s  
b e y o n d  a r r o w - s h o t .

W h e n  a s s u r e d  o f  t h i s ,  b o t h  W i n n e b a g o e s  
d r o p p e d  t h e i r  p a d d l e s ,  c a u g h t  u p  t h e i r  g u n s ,  
a n d  t u r n e d  e a g e r l y  t o  f i r e  u p o n  t h e  e n e m y .  
A l l  t h e  b l a c k  h e a d s ,  h o w e v e r ,  h a d  v a n i s h e d .

M c A n d r e w ,  h o p i n g  t h i s  s p a s m o d i c  a t t a c k  
u p o n  h i s  b o a t  w o u l d  e n d  t h e  e p i s o d e ,  
b e s o u g h t  h i s  I n d i a n s  n o t  t o  f i r e  i n t o  t h e  
h u s h e s  w h e r e  t h e  h o s t i l e s  h a d  b e e n .  T h e y  
c o m p l i e d  o n l y  b e c a u s e  t h e y  c o u l d  n o t  s e e  
t h e i r  e n e m i e s .  T h e y  s t o o d  e r e c t  a n d  
d e f i a n t .  t h e i r  e y e s  s n a p p i n g  w r n t h f u l l y  a s  
t h e y  s h o u t e d  t a u n t s  a n d  t h r e a t s  a t  t h e  
s k u l k e r s .

S e e i n g  n o  r e s p o n s i v e  m o v e m e n t ,  t h e y  
f i n a l l y  r e s u m e d  t h e i r  p a d d l e s .  “  T h i s  m u c h  
h a d . "  s a i d  M a n y  S t a r s  t o  M c A n d r e w .  
‘ ‘ T h i s  l ’ o n e a — h e  O m a h a — l i e  S i o u x .
W i n n e b a g o  k n o w  h i m  h e a p  h a d .  M e  g u e s s  
h i m  t a k e  s c a l p  n o w . ’ ’

T h i s  w a s  c o m f o r t i n g ,  t r u l y !  M c A n d r e w
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w a s  f a r  e n o u g h  f r o m  a c c e p t i n g  s u c h  a  c o n 
c l u s i o n  w i t h  t h e  I n d i a n ’ s  f a t a l i s t i c  s t o i c i s m .

“  P a d d l e , ”  h e  s a i d .  “  P a d d l e  f o r  y o u r  
l i v e s  b e f o r e  t h e y  g e t  i n t o  t h e i r  c a n o e s !  ”

‘ ‘ H u h ! ”  g r u n t e d  b o t h  W i n n e b a g o e s  i n  
c o n t e m p t  o f  u s e l e s s  e x e r t i o n .

‘ ‘  N o  g o o d  p a d d l e , ”  s a i d  D a k o r r a .  “  N o  
g o o d  g o  u p — n o  g o o d  g o  d o w n — n o  g o o d  g o  
c l o s s .  P o n c a  h i m  g o t  h e a p  b o s s — c a n  
c a t c h ,  a n y h o w . ”

“  H e a p  P o n c a - — h i m  t a k e  s c a l p  t o - n i g h t ,  
m e  g u e s s , ”  a d d e d  M a n y  S t a r s .

M c A n d r e w ,  h a v i n g  t r a d e d  b u t  a  y e a r  o r  
t w o  i n  t h a t  r e g i o n ,  h a d  n o t  y e t  m e t  t h e  
P o n c a  S i o u x ,  b u t  h e  k n e w  t h e y  a n d  t h e  
W i n n e b a g o e s  h a d  q u a r r e l l e d  f i e r c e l y  o f  l a t e .  
W e r e  t h e r e  a  t h o u s a n d  o f  t h e m ,  h o w e v e r ,  
h e  h a d  n o  m i n d  t o  d r i f t  i n t o  s u c h  t r a p  a s  
t h e y  m i g h t  c h o o s e  t o  l a y  f o r  h i m .  H e  
e x e r t e d  h i s  a u t h o r i t y ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  a s  a n  
e m p l o y e r ,  a n d  s t e r n l y  h a d e  h i s  I n d i a n s  p l y  
t h e i r  p a d d l e s .

W i t h  h i m s e l f  a t  t h e  o a r s ,  t h e y  w e r e  s o o n  
d o u b l i n g  t h e  s p e e d  o f  a  f i v e - m i l e  c u r r e n t .  
E v e n  o n  t h e  b e s t  o f  h o r s e s  t h e  S i o u x  c o u l d  
n o t  f o l l o w  o v e r  t h e  b l u f f s  a n d  t h r o u g h  t h e  
w o o d s  f o r  m a n j '  h o u r s ,  a n d  t h e  n e u t r a l ,  o r  
‘ ‘ s a c r e d  g r o u n d  o f  t h e  t r i b e s  ”  w a s  b u t  a  
d a y ’ s  j o u r n e y  i n  a d v a n c e .

E n c o u r a g e d  b y  t h e i r  e m p l o y e r ’ s  v i g o r o u s  
u s e  o f  t h e  o a r s ,  M a n y  S t a r s  a n d  H a k o r r a  
a p p l i e d  t h e m s e l v e s  w i t h  e n e r g y .  H a d  i t  n o t  
b e e n  f o r  t h e  s h i f t i n g  s a n d - b a r s  t h e  b a t e a u  
m u s t  s o o n  h a v e  t i r e d  o u t  a n y  p u r s u i t  a l o n g 
s h o r e  ; b u t  t h e r e  w e r e  u n a v o i d a b l e  d e l a y s .

S o o n  a f t e r  n o o n  t h e  p a d d l e r s  r o u n d e d  a  
s h a r p  c u r v e  o f  t h e  r i v e r  t o  d i s c o v e r  t h e  w h o l e  
w a r  p a r t y  o f  P o n c a s ,  d i v i d e d  i n  t w o  b a n d s ,  
a w a i t i n g  t h e i r  a p p r o a c h .  O n e  d i v i s i o n  w a s  
s t a t i o n e d  a l o n g s h o r e  u p o n  t h e  l e f t ,  a n d  
a n o t h e r ,  s e a t e d  u p o n  p o n i e s ,  u p o n  a  b a r  
n e a r  t h e  m i d - c u r r e n t .

T h e  p o s i t i o n  w a s  c u n n i n g l y  c h o s e n .  T h e  
w i d t h  o f  n a v i g a b l e  c u r r e n t  l a y  b e t w e e n  t h e  
p a r t i e s ,  a n d  h a r d l y  e x c e e d e d  f i f t y  y a r d s .  
T o  p u t  t h e  b o a t  a b o u t  a n d  t o i l  s l o w l y  u p 
s t r e a m  w a s  b u t  b r i e f l y  t o  d e l a y  t h e  i n e v i t 
a b l e .  T h e  b a t e a u ’ s  c a s e  w a s  t r u l y  d e s p e r a t e ,

M c A n d r e w  l o o k e d  a t  h i s  W i n n e b a g o e s ;  
b u t  t h e s e ,  w i t h  u n f l i n c h i n g  f a c e s  a n d  s t e r n  
d e m e a n o u r ,  c o n t i n u e d  t o  p l y  t h e i r  p a d d l e s .  
T h e  b a t e a u  w a s  k e p t  i n  m i d - c u r r e n t ,  a n d  
s e n t  f o r w a r d  a t  t h e  s p e e d  o f  a  t r o t t i n g  h o r s e ,  
u n t i l  a  c h i e f  w i t h  h i g h  h e a d - g e a r  p r e s s e d  o u t  
f r o m  h i s  f e l l o w s  a n d  m o t i o n e d  t h e  b o a t m e n  
t o  a p p r o a c h .

A s # t h e  o d d s  w e r e  o v e r w h e l m i n g ,  t h e r e  
s e e m e d  n o t h i n g  t o  d o  b u t  o b e y ;  a n d

D a k o r r a ,  m u t t e r i n g ,  ‘ ‘ Y e l l o w  W o l f !  , 
Y e l l o w  W o l f !  ”  t u r n e d  t h e  b a t e a u ’s  p ro w  b  
t h e  d i r e c t i o n  o f  t h e  w a r r i o r .  T h e n  to 
M c A n d r e w  t h e  W i n n e b a g o  h i s s e d  u n d e r  his 
b r e a t h :  ‘ ‘ B i g  c h i e f — y o u  c a t c h — blin.. Um 
i n  b o a t ! ”  °  1

T h e  t r a d e r  w a s  y o u n g — a  t h i c k s e t ,  very 
p o w e r f u l  m a n  a n d  a c t i v e  a s  a  c a t .  W ith  
i n t e n s e  e x c i t e m e n t  h e  l o o k e d  a t  t h e  P on ca  
c h i e f ,  n o w  e a g e r l y  a n d  c o n f i d e n t l y  a d v a n c 
i n g  b e y o n d  h i s  f e l l o w s .  T h e  p o n y  h e  rode 
w a s  a l r e a d y  m o r e  t h a n  g i r t h - d e e p  in water 
a n d  c o u l d  w i t h  d i f f i c u l t y  k e e p  i t s  f e e t .

M c A n d r e w  s h i p p e d  h i s  o a r s  i n  a p p a ren t  
r e a d i n e s s  t o  g o  a s h o r e .  M a n y  S t a r s  ceased  
p a d d l i n g .

D a k o r r a  s t e e r e d  t h e  b a t e a u .  A p p a r e n t ly  
h e  w a s  t r y i n g  t o  b r i n g  t h e  b o a t  a lo n g s id e  
t h e  c h i e f ,  w h o  l e a n e d  f o r w a r d  t o  s e i z e  it  by 
t h e  p r o w .  O t h e r  P o n c a s  p r e s s e d  f o r w a r d  to 
b e  n e x t  t o  t h e i r  l e a d e r  i n  s e i z i n g  t h e  W i n 
n e b a g o e s .

T h e  c h i e f ’ s  h a n d  a c t u a l l y  g r a s p e d  the 
b o a t ’ s  b o w  w h i c h  w a s  s l i p p i n g  b y ,  when 
M c A n d r e w  s w e p t  a n  o a r  b a c k w a r d ,  and 
s t r u c k  h i m  u p o n  t h e  s c u l l .  T h e  b low  
k n o c k e d  h i m  f r o m  h i s  h o r s e  a n d  t h e  pon y ,  
p l u n g i n g  b a c k w a r d ,  i m p e d e d  t h e  p r o g r e s s  of 
t h o s e  b e h i n d .

A s  q u i c k  a s  t h o u g h t  M c A n d r e w -  t h r e w  out 
a  h a n d ,  c a u g h t  t h e  s i n k i n g  c h i e f  b y  h is  arm 
a n d  d r e w  h i m  a l o n g s i d e .  I n  a  t r i c e  the 
d a z e d  I n d i a n  w a s  h a u l e d  a b o a r d ,  while 
M a n y  S t a r s ,  w i t h  k n i f e  l i f t e d  t o  strike, 
w a r n e d  h i s  f e l l o w s  b a c k .

T h e  P o n c a s  c o u l d  n o t  s h o o t  t h e i r  arrows 
w i t h o u t  e n d a n g e r i n g  t h e i r  c h i e f ,  a n d  the 
b a t e a u  b a d  s l i p p e d  b e y o n d  t h e i r  r e a c h .  For 
a n  i n s t a n t  t h e  b a f f l e d  I n d i a n s  s t o o d  o r  sat 
w i t h  o p e n  m o u t h s ; t h e n  c h a n g e d  their 
a t t i t u d e  w i t h  t h e  s h i f t i n e s s  c h a r a c t e r i s t i c  of 
I n d i a n  t a c t i c s .

T h e y  m a d e  f r i e n d l y  o v e r t u r e s  t o  the  re
c e d i n g  b o a t .  T h e s e  w e r e  i g n o r e d  w i t h  c o n 
t e m p t ,  w h i l e  t h e  k n i f e  f l o u r i s h e d  a b o v e  their 
c h i e f  w a r n e d  t h e m  o f  h i s  f a t e  s h o u l d  they 
a t t e m p t  a  r e s c u e .  A n d  s o  t h e y  w ith d rew  
t o  t h e  w o o d e d  s h o r e s ,  t o  f o l l o w  t h e  bateau 
a n d  t o  p l o t  w h a t  f u r t h e r  s h o u l d  b e  d o n e .

T h e  P o n c a  c h i e f ,  f a s t  b o u n d ,  w a s  set-in 
t h e  b o w  t o  r e c o v e r  h i s  w i t s  a t  l e i s u r e .  ,v 
t h e i r  q u i c k - w i t t e d n e s s ,  b u t  c h i e f l y  b y  t e 
a c c i d e n t  o f  Y e l l o w  W o l f ’ s  e a g e r n e s s  and  J* 
p o n y ’ s  f l o u n d e r i n g ,  M c A n d r o w  a n d  1 
W i n n e b a g o e s  h a d  s a v e d  t h e i r  l i v e s .

T h e  W i n n e b a g o e s  w e r e  e l a t e d  bay0 
m e a s u r e ,  a s  t h e y  s h o w e d  b y  e x c i t e d  e x c ,a 
a t i o n s  i n  t h e i r  o w n  t o n g u e .  B u t  M c A n  r
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, |̂i a t  f o r  h i m  t h e  i n c i d e n t  w a s  b y  n o  
."cans c l o s e d .  H e  h a d  n o  f e a r  o f  t h e  
Poncas u p o n  t h e  r i v e r  n o w ,  b u t  a t  P r a i r i e  
du C h ien ,  t h e  n e u t r a l  g r o u n d  o f  t h e  t r i b e s ,  
t|iere w a s  a v i l l a g e  o f  W i n n e b a g o e s ,  a n d  
l^th t h e s e  a n d  t h e  P o n c a s  w o u l d  d e m a n d  
0( h im t h e  p r i s o n e r ,  Y e l l o w  W o l f .  T h e  
demands w o u l d  p r o b a b l y  b e  c o m p l i c a t e d  i n  
such w a y s  a n d  b y  s u c h  i n f l u e n c e s  a s  o n l y

T h e  W i n n e b a g o e s ,  w h o s e  a c t u a l  r i g h t s  
m u s t  b e  r e s p e c t e d  b y  a l l  p a r t i e s  o n  t h e  
n e u t r a l  g r o u n d ,  w o u l d  s i m p l y  d e m a n d  t h e  
p r i s o n e r  a s  t h e i r  p r o p e r t y ,  a n d ,  i f  t h e  
d e m a n d  w e r e  a c c e d e d  t o ,  t h e y  w e r e  q u i t e  
p o w e r f u l  a n d  s u b t l e  e n o u g h  t o  s p i r i t  Y e l l o w  
W o l f  a w a y  a n d  p u t  h i m  t o  t h e  t o r t u r e .  I t  
w a s  q u i t e  p o s s i b l e ,  t o o ,  t h a t  M c A n d r e w  
w o u l d  h a v e  t o  h a v e  a  p e r s o n a l  s t r u g g l e  w i t h

WITH A SWEE11 OK HIS LEFT HAND, HE CAUGHT YELLOW WOLF’ S KNIFE WRIST.

g o - b e t w e e n  a m o n g  I n d i a n s  h a s  h a d  t o  
rontend w i t h .

d c A n d r e w  k n e w  p e r f e c t l y  t h a t  a t  t h e  
outh o f  t h e  W i s c o n s i n  t h e  c l a n s  w o u l d  
^gather. [ h e  P o n c a s  c o u l d  n o t  t h e r e  

th -a  l V s e u e > b u t  t h e y  w o u l d  m a i n t a i n  
* tb e i r  y o u n g  m e n  h a d ,  u n d e r  a  m i s -  

that v  ? s ' o n - s b o t  a r r o w s  a t  h i s  b o a t ,  a n d  
e l l o w  W o l f  h a d  f o l l o w e d  t h e  b a t e a u  

10 a m e n d s .

h i s  h e l p e r s ,  f i n a l l y ,  f o r  p o s s e s s i o n  o f  t h e  p r i 
s o n e r ’ s  b o d y .  T h e  b o d y  w a s  b y  n o  m e a n s  
r e a d y  t o  s u r r e n d e r  t h e  c h i e f  t o  t o r t u r e ; y e t  
Y e l l o w  W o l f  d e s e r v e d  p u n i s h m e n t .

W h i l e  t h e  t r a d e r  b r o o d e d ,  h i s  W i n n e -  
h a g o e s  p a d d l e d  o n ,  m u c h  e l a t e d ,  \ e l l o w  
W o l f ,  w h o  h a d  r e c o v e r e d  h i s  s e n s e s ,  s a t  
g l o w e r i n g  i n  d i s g u s t  o v e r  t h e  e d g e  o f  t h e  
b o a t ,  a s  i f  m i n d e d  t o  t u m b l e  h i m s e l f  i n t o  
t h e  c u r r e n t .
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“  H e  m i g h t  a s  w e l l  g o  t o  t h e  b o t t o m  a m i  
s t a y  t h e r e , ”  t h o u g h t  M e A n d r e w ,  “ f o r  h i s  
l i f e  d e p e n d s  w h o l l y  o n  m y  e f f o r t s .  E v e r y  
o t h e r  t r a d e r  a t  t h e  P r a i r i e  w i l l  w a s h  h i s  
h a n d s  o f  t h e  w h o l e  a f f a i r . ”

I n  t h e  m e a n t i m e ,  t h e  b o a t  w e n t  f o r w a r d  
t i l l  n i g h t f a l l .  T h e  b a t e a u  w a s  t h e n  h a u l e d  
u p  o n  a  s a n d - b a r ,  a n d  t h e  b o a t m e n  t o o k  
t u r n s  i n  g u a r d i n g  t h e i r  p r i s o n e r ,  s o  t h a t  
e a c h  c o u l d  g a i n  s o m e  h o u r s  o f  s l e e p .

B e f o r e  n o o n  t h e  n e x t  d a y  t h e  b a t e a u  h a d  
e n t e r e d  t h e  n e u t r a l  g r o u n d ,  a n d ,  s h o r t l y  
a f t e r w a r d ,  H a k o r r a  h a n d e d  h i s  s t e e r i n g -  
p a d d l e  t o  M a n y  S t a r s ,  s l i p p e d  o v e r  t h e  e d g e  
o f  t h e  b o a t  a n d  s w a m  a s h o r e .

“  H i m  g o  P l a l a  d u  C h i e n , ”  e x p l a i n e d  
M a n y  S t a r s ,  “ g i t  W i n n e b a g o — t a k e  b o a t  
u p  r i v e r . ”

M c A n d r e w  s i m p l y  n o d d e d  a s s e n t .  I t  
w a s  liia b u s i n e s s  t o  s e n d  f o r  e x t r a  
“ p a d d l e s , ”  s h o u l d  t h e y  h e  n e e d e d  a t  t h e  
m o u t h  o f  t h e  W i s c o n s i n .  H e  k n e w  t h a t  
D a k o r r a  w o u l d  r u n  a c r o s s  t o  t h e  t r a d e r s ’ t o r t  
w i t h  a l l  s p e e d  t o  i n f o r m  t h e  W i n n e b a g o  
t o w n  o f  Y e l l o w  W o l f ' s  c a p t u r e .  A  c r o w d  
w o u l d  i m m e d i a t e l y  g a t h e r  a t  t h e  W i s c o n s i n  
l a n d i n g .

B u t  h e  h a d  f o r m e d  h i s  p l a n ,  a n d  w a s  r e 
l i e v e d  t o  k n o w  t h a t  t h e r e  w o u l d  h e  h u t  o n e  
W i n n e b a g o  in  h i s  b o a t  , s h o u l d  a n y  a t t e m p t  
h e  m a d e  t o  t h w a r t  h i s  p u r p o s e .  T h e r e  w a s  
o n l y  o n e  s u r e  w a y  o u t  o f  t h e  d i l e m m a — t h e  
w a y  o f  a  s t r o n g  a n d  a b s o l u t e l y  f e a r l e s s  m a n  
— a n d  M c A n d r e w  t o o k  i t .

A t  t h e  W i s c o n s i n  R i v e r  l a n d i n g ,  a s  t h e  
t r a d e r  l m d  e x p e c t e d ,  w e r e  g a t h e r e d ,  a n  h o u r  
l a t e r ,  a  c r o w d  o f  W i n n e h a g o e s  e a g e r  t o  l a y  
h a n d s  u p o n  t h e  p r i s o n e r ;  a n d  t h e i r  
t r i u m p h a n t  s h o u t s  g r e w  c l a m o r o u s  a s  t h e  
b a t e a u  a p p r o a c h e d .  N e a r  a t  h a n d ,  t o o ,  t h e  
l ’ o n e a s  w e r e  e n c a m p e d  ; a n d  t h e y  s t o o d  u p o n  
t h e  h a n k ,  s i l e n t l y  w a i t i n g  t o  s e e  w h a t  d i s 
p o s i t i o n  w o u l d  h e  m a d e  o f  t h e i r  c h i e f .

A s  h i s  b o a t ’ s  p r o w  t o u c h e d  t h e  l a n d i n g .  
M c A n d r e w ,  g u n  i n  h a n d ,  w a v e d  h a c k  t h e  
a d v a n c i n g  W i n n e h a g o e s .  T h e s e  I n d i a n s  
h a l t e d ,  m u t t e r i n g ,  w h e n  t h e y  s a w  h i m  a b o u t  
t o  p u s h  h i s  b o a t  o f f s h o r e .  A  n u m b e r  o f  
v o y a g e  urn  w e r e  l y i n g  a b o u t  t h e  h a n k ,  l o o k 
i n g  o n  c u r i o u s l y .  M e A n d r e w  s p o k e  t o  o n e  
o f  t h e s e ,  w h o m  h e  k n e w .

“  Z h a e k , ”  h e  s a i d .  “  w i l l  y o u  i n t e r p r e t  
w h a t  I  h a v e  t o  t e l l  t h e s e  I n d i a n s ?  ”

. T h e  v o y a g e  a r c o n s e n t e d .  T h e  t r a d e r  
t h e n  s p o k e  t o  t h e  W i i m e b a g o e s  a s  f o l l o w  s  : —  

“  T h i s  m a n .  Y e l l o w  W o l f ,  i s  m y  p r i s o n e r .  
H q  a t t a c k e d  m y  b o a t  a n d  m e n  i n  m y

e m p l o y .  I  a m  a  c a p t a i n ,  a n d  I t 
p u n i s h  h i m  m y s e l f .  1 w i l l  d , .  s o  jnmi[!  
d i a t e l y  a n d  b e f o r e  y o u  a l l .  S t a n d  aside 
n o w ,  a n d  y o u  s h a l l  s e e  i t  d o t m .  a s  I |lav„ 
s a i d .

T h i s  w a s  i n t e r p r e t e d  s e n t e n c e  b y  sentence 
b o t h  t o  t h e  P o n c a s  a n d  t h e  W in n e b a g o c s  
T h e  l a t t e r  w e r e  o p e n l y  c h a g r i n e d ,  but 
s u p p o s i n g  Y e l l o w  W o l f  w a s  t o  l>e Riled 
t h e y  s t o o d  a s i d e ,  w h i l e  M c A n d r e w  marched 
h i s  p r i s o n e r  o u t  u p o n  a  h i g h  h a n k .  H e  then 
s t o o d  Y e l l o w  W o l f  b e t w e e n  h i s  f r i e n d s  and 
h i s  f o e s .

O n  t h e  b a t e a u  t h e  t r a d e r  h a d  th ru st  an 
e x t r a  k n i f e  i n  h i s  b e l t .  H e  n o w  de liberate ly  
c u t  t h e  b o n d s  u p o n  Y e l l o w  W o l f ’ s  wrists 
p l a c e d  t h e  b o a t - k n i f e  i n  h i s  h a n d s ,  and 
t h e n  d r e w  h i s  o w n .  F o r  f e a r  t h e  Ponca 
c h i e f  m i g h t  r e t r e a t  a m o n g  h i s  friends, 
M c A n d r e w  b o x e d  h i s  e a r s  s m a r t l y  w ith  one 
h a n d .

G r u n t s  o f  a p p r o v a l  f r o m  a l l  h a n d s  greeted 
h i s  a c t i o n .  T h e  P o n c a s  w e r e  d e l i g h t e d  to 
s e e .  t h e i r  c h i e f  g i v e n  h i s  c h a n c e  in an 
h o n o u r a b l e  f i g h t ,  a n d  t h e  W i n n e h a g o e s  were 
f o r c e d  t o  a d m i r e  s o  g e n e r o u s  a n d  s o  brave 
a  c a p t o r .

S t u n g  t o  s u d d e n  a n d  i m p u l s i v e  an ger  la 
t h e  b l o w ,  Y e l l o w  W o l f  c e r t a i n l y  d i d  not stop 
t o  r e f l e c t  u p o n  h i s  c a p t o r ’ s  g e n e r o s i t y .  Hr 
“  p i t c h e d  i n , ”  a s  M c A n d r e w  p u t  i t ,  in tre
m e n d o u s  f a s h i o n .

F o r  a  m o m e n t ,  d e s p i t e  h i s  g r e a t  strength, 
h i s  t r a i n e d  a c t i v i t y  a n d  d i s c i p l i n e d  brain, 
t h e  o d d s  s e e m e d  r a t h e r  a g a i n s t  t h e  trader. 
Y e l l o w  W o l f ' s  o n s e t  w a s  f u r i o u s .  Without
a t t e m p t i n g  t o  c u t  t h e  I n d i a n  w i t h  h is  knife. 
M c A n d r e w  p a r r i e d  r a p i d  t h r u s t s  a n d  dodged 
h e a d l o n g  l u n g e s  u n t i l ,  w i t h  a s w e e p  o f  hh 
l e f t  h a n d ,  h e  c a u g h t  Y e l l o w  \\ o l f  s  knife 
w r i s t .  T h i s  h e  b e n t  b a c k w a r d  till h 
c r a c k e d ,  a n d  t h e  k n i f e  d r o p p e d  from  the 
c h i e f ’ s  n e r v e l e s s  f i n g e r s .

M c A n d r e w  t h e n  l i f t e d  t h e  I n d ia n  m ^  
p o w e r f u l  g r a s p ,  c a r r i e d  h i m  f o r w a r d  anin 
g r u n t s  o f  a m a z e m e n t ,  a n d  f l u n g  h im .  he I’ 
l e s s ,  d e f e a t e d ,  a n d  h u m i l i a t e d ,  u p o n  ie 
g r o u n d  a m o n g  h i s  t r i b e s m e n .

“  I  g i v e  y o u  y o u r  l i f e , ”  h e  s a i d ,  becau-
y o u  a r e  a  p a p o o s e .  . ,

P h y s i c a l l y  a n d  m o r a l l y  In w a s  , 
H i s  f i n e  c o u r a g e  a n d  tremendous d isp  A 
s t r e n g t h  w o n  t h e  a d m i r a t i o n  o f  t h e  . 
b i v g o e s ,  a n d  t h e  P o n c a s  immediately na 
h i m  Wa shvshc ,  T h e  Generous. .

Yellow W o l f ,  in a f t e r  days, hecanu 
f a i t h f u l  f r i e n d  a n d  a l l y .



Old Fug, after running his aged eye 
ever the photographs entered for the 
competition of November, has handed 
the pile over to me, that I may make 

a more critical survey and pronounce judg
ment at large and in particular.

The competitors have certainly 
taken great trouble to make their 
entries attractive as regards the 
finishing and mounting. Some 
add useful little bits of informa
tion about the subject; others 
are very careful to append par
ticulars of light, stop, exposure,
&c. This is quite as it should 
be.

How easily one picks the best 
few out of a number of photo
graphs ! There may be a large 
proportion of technically good 
/"''ibi: but the best pictures stand 
revealed at once. This is fortu
nately due to the fact that care, 
as opposed to luck, gets its re
paid. A well-thought-out and 
composed picture has practically 
made a bid for the prize before 
die cap is taken off. There are 
tH’° special qualities needed in a 
first-class worker : the ability to 
■'(“cognise a good thing when lie 
^  d, and the ability to make 
*le ot that thing when ro- 
lognised, I lie snapsliotter fails 
grievously tinder the second head, 
argeK because circumstances 
la P('"nit him time to decide 
" iat is the most artistic course to 
auipt With one exception, it is 
m treatment of the subject rather 
an ^le ’ 'ibject itself which lias 

’ !f|n|igh the winners have 
'(“r ain|\ k.'pt their eyes well open 
{f,r (?nod mutter. ‘
1' entry is decidedly
rt r * "  strong’s T h n w j h t s

mlh- Up has hit upon a

subject of real interest and pathos : the old 
cottager, her thoughts awakened by a letter, 
casting her mind back to the times when her 
forehead was not yet wrinkled, and she could 
see without her glasses, and her “ man” met

THOUGHTS OF YOUTH.
By T. E. W. Strong. St. A nne’s on-Sea.
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W AITING FOR THE TIDE.
By Harry \V. AVilcombe, Maidstom*.

lit1 r o’ nights at tint stile. The lighting of tlie face 
and hands is excellent. Only the critical part of the 
subject stands out; the rest is dim and merely 
suggestive. This is the type of photograph that 
raises photography to the level of an art.

Another very pleasing contribution is 11 aiting 
for the Tide. I should here warn readers that the 
relative excellencies of original photographs cannot 
be gauged by their appearance in half-tone blocks, 
especially when the latter are made from tinted 
prints, ns in this case. The attitude of the men 
is decidedly restful; and in the background is seen 
a quay, sufficiently out of focus not to intrude upon 
the foreground. The use of a very small stop would 
have spoilt the picture.

As a nature-study, On the Broads of Xorfolk has 
distinct merit, despite the halation of the upper 
branches, which could have been minimised by a 
well-11 backed ”  plate. The peep of water, broken up 
by reeds and ripples, balances the deep shadow of 
the tree forming the main subject. As a view, it 
is nothing much—just a tree and a little bit of Broad, 
yet the result suggests that the photographer has 
the eye artistic.

R. W. Copeman’s Coming in for the Night

shows beautiful graduation of tone on the 
wool of the sheep, which in the original 
print gives a distinct impression of *un. 
light. How seldom does one get a really 
“ sunny ”  photograph, out of hundreds 
taken with old Sol blazing fiercely! I 
don’t suppose that I have, in all my labour- 
itigs with camera and tripod, managed to 
catch the effect half a dozen times.

Passing by the Irish smokeress, who 
pretty well explains herself, I come to 
Bishop Il'csf’s Chapel, Ely Cathedral. The 
negative rather lacks strength, but the 
details of the beautiful stonework stand out 
well. Architectural subjects are notoriously 
difficult, largely on account of the dis
torted perspective arising from the un
avoidable use of a comparatively wide- 
angle lens in a confined space. Windows 
also cause trouble, even with a backed 
plate. Here is a hint that may prove 
useful to readers who are bothered by 
“ halation.”  Make a light print, tone

O N  T H E  B R O A D S  O F  N O R F O L K .  
By Arthur Williams, Winchester.
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AN IRISH SMOKERESS. 
iiy Vyvvan Toole, Waterford.

ami fix it: oiI it till fairly transparent, 
iik! place A in the printing frame in front of 
tlic negative. The halated portions, being 
"bite in the positive, will pass most light where 
it is most needed, while the darker portions re
tard it where least needed. Care must be taken 
'bat the screening-print is arranged with film 
side towards the light.

After criticising individual prints I proceed 
to some general advice to competitors. Avoid 
hackneyed subjects, unless they can bo
approached from a somewhat novel point of 
view. Tim Cactain Photographic Gallery must 
not savour of a small professional’s show-window. 
Bo careful itt your choice of a background for 
portraits, groups, Ac., and if possible get it 
ndl out of focus. Wall-papers are probably 
tbe worst backgrounds of all, being so hideously 
Jrtificial. An ivv-covered wall (in focus) is 
almost as had; bric-k walls are anathema,

Don't introduce the “ human element” into a 
d̂scape, unless it is a picturesque example, 

^  otherwise charming bit is so often ruined 
•T the presence of a—no doubt excellent—young 
™ln’ whose attire is of the town, towny, and 

finite discordant factor in the general 
Hony. a friend of mine, who was great on 
reakmg the foreground ”  in his earlier photo

graphic days, once pressixl a “ pot hat” into the 
service as a foreground-breaker, and wondered 
why I failed to share his enthusiasm as to its 
artistic success. Among the pile of photos now 
before me I have one which shows a ploughing 
team returning from work. There is a nice 
horse, and a pretty glade of trees, and a pic
turesque outbuilding; but, the ploughman is 
guilty of a white collar and a cloth cap, when 
one would expect to see something much more 
rustic. And the photographer has omitted to 
notice a man standing behind the horse in swell 
a manner as to be apparently a prolongation of 
the animal’s nose.

A pretty view does not necessarily make a 
pretty photograph. We wander with our 
cameras through some lovely glen, or along the 
banks of a purling stream, and are charmed 
by the play of light on dancing ripples and 
graceful overhanging boughs. Out go the three 
legs, and in a minute an exposure has been 
made. But alas ! when it comes to printing, all 
seems flat and unprofitable. The eye has been 
affected by the colours of the trees and other 
objects; the camera cares little for them. Our 
double vision gives a solid stereoscopic effect; 
the single lens doesn’t. For this reason, vistas 
are particularly disappointing. In conclusion, 
I would lay special stress on the importance of 
trimming a print artistically. Many prints are

ELY CATHEDRAL : B ISH Or WEST'S C nA l ’EL. 
By If. E. O. Chili)), Belfast,
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spoilt by sparing tlie scissors. A halt-plate 
negative often will not give an effective print 
larger than quarter-plate, and that not neces
sarily of the central part. Make a set of card
board masks with rectangular openings of 
different sizes and proportions; and it you are 
in doubt lay them in succession over your print 
and shift each about. You will soon learn to 
appreciate the fact that a large portion of a 
print is often mere inartistic lumber.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
J. E. G a ze  has a valued negative, the glass of 

which is broken, but not the film. He asks how best 
to treat it. The film tun be floated off on to 
another glass, but it is a risky process except for

extant. The /  is found in the usual way—i.f t,).. 
diameter of stop (very small, ot course), and d|nue 
it by the distance between pin-hole diaphragm and 
the 'plate. Thus, if hole be 1-64 inch in (hammer 
and plate eight inches from it, the local value of 
stop is f -512. The actual correc t exposure will de
pend on the usual contingencies ot light, rapiditv 
of plate, &c. ‘

(2) 1 take the “ Kernel’s ” side without hes.itat.on 
since I have found that pvro gives- as a general 
rule— m ii<‘h so I ter negatives than hydrokinone. for 
instance. A soft negative is one' in which the 
various grades of shadow develop pretty well in 
proportion. With hydrokinone the deeper shadows 
often hang back, and if you wait till they arc out. 
the “ high-lights ” have become “ bungecl'-iip.” and 
will print almost pure white. If yon took out the 
negative while the high-lights are* soft, you wcukl 
probably be left with clear glass in the shadows.

(  O  m i n i ;  I  N  F  O  K  T  H E  M  C .  H  T .  
lie, K. W. f\>]>cmaii, Wincnnttm.

an expert. I should strongly advise him to get 
a clean plate of ecpial size and smear it for about 
g inch all round the edge with Canada Balsam 
or seccotine; then apply it to the clear side of the 
negative so that it exactly “ coincides.’’ Press the 
two together under a few pounds’ weight, and when 
dry bind the edges with strips ot paper used for 
lantern slides. A cracked negative should be 
placed, for printing purposes, at the bottom of a 
deep and narrow box. so that the light may strike 
it almost entirely at right angles; or the frame 
may be exposed as usual (in the shade), and fre
quently turned about.

W. * F. C. weighs in with a leaker’s dozen of 
queries, only six of which space permits me to 
answer. Remainder next month.

(4) T don’t know of any book on pin-hole photo 
graphy, though I believe there is such a thing

iekl
>rk.
Iie-

dnder certain conditions iiydmkiimiiP ,
eery satisfactory negatives; hut in portrait "° 
where “ softness” is a f i n e  < / i i h  i t " " .  l'.vro 15’ 
ieve. almost universally used.

(3) Never used hypo eliminator', so 
1 think I would make sure of the job
o f n ijiin  /iin u.

(4) Any paper can be squeegeed.
(5) To get a satisfactory negative "I

cannot say- 
wit h plenty

sheet to difiav
,i interior-
the light-over the windows with 

end minimise halation.
(6) Cyanotype paper can he 

ircrn hv soaking in a one per cent. -
phuric acid; to rrrf b y  a bath ,I!Tin,C phen i"1 
dram, water 4oz. — used for f ive  minutes. onP
rnerse in a second bath—carbonate  ^  fiist
dram, water 8oz.—and again put • 
bath.

tuned to «
solution of s'11'
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1 .
i l ] S  i s  a  s t o r y  o f  c o m p l i c a t i o n s .

T h e  h e r o  i s  o n e  R o b e r t  P a r l e b y ,  
a s e n i o r  H i c k s o n i a n  o f  g o o d  r e p u t e ,  
b u t  o f  d o u b t f u l  p o p u l a r i t y .  T h i s  

last, in f a c t ,  w a s  l i m i t e d  t o  S e p t i m u s  C u r t i s ,  
llu.1 o c c u p a n t  o f  t h e  c u b i c l e  n e x t  t o  P a r l e b y ’ s ,  
the p a r t n e r  o f  h i s  s t u d y ,  a n d  h i s  c h a m p i o n  
nit all n e c e s s a r y  o c c a s i o n s .

T o  he  a n  a n a l y t i c a l  c h e m i s t  w a s  t h e  g o a l  
1 bat I ’ a r l e b y  s t r o v e  t o  r e a c h .  H e  h a d  a  
tall, s o l e m n  e x t e r i o r ,  w i t h  e a r n e s t  e y e s ,  a n d  
an h a b i t u a l l y  i n t n i x c  e x p r e s s i o n .  S o m e 
where b e h i n d  h i s  c h e m i c a l  a m b i t i o n s  l a y  t h e  
vulcanic  a t t r i b u t e s — s u b j e c t  t o  f r e q u e n t  
e ru p t ion s— o f  a  T h i n k e r .  H e  f e l t  t h a t  t h e r e  
was s o m e t h i n g  h e  d e s i r e d  e v e n  m o r f e  t h a n  
to b e c o m e  a n  a n a l y t i c a l  c h e m i s t ;  t h a t  t h e r e  
was s o i m  t h i n g  a t t a i n a b l e ,  w i t h o u t  w h i c h  h e  
o m l d  n o t  e n j o y  l i f e  t h o r o u g h l y — n o t  e v e n  
in his c h o s e n  c a l l i n g .  H e  t h o u g h t  t h a t  it 
had to  d o  w i t h  w h a t  l i e  c a l l e d  h i s  c h a r a c t e r ;  
and in i m p a t i e n t  e n d e a v o u r s  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  
his o w n  i d e a s  a n d  f e e l i n g s ,  h e  s u f f e r e d  c o n 
s iderable  m e n t a l  d i s c o m f o r t .  W i t h o u t  w a i t 
ing t o  s o r t  h i m s e l f  o u t .  a n d  t o  b r i n g  h i s  
d i f f icu lt ies  i n t o  t h e  s e a r c h i n g  l i g h t  o f  t h o u g h t  
and r e a s o n ,  h e  b e c a m e  m o o d y  a n d  c a r e l e s s ,  
s l im m in g  h i s  f e l l o w s ,  a n d  t h e r e b y  s t r i k i n g  
terror t o  t h e  h e a r t  o f  t h e  f a i t h f u l  C u r t i s .

I’ lHir l l o b e r t  P a r l e b y !  H e  s h i r k e d  h i s  
duties t o  h o u s e  a n d  c o l l e g e ;  d r o v e  h i s  b e s t  
friend n e a r l y  t o  d e s p e r a t i o n  ; b e c a m e  a g g r e s 
sive a n d  u n p l e a s a n t  t o  h i s  f e l l o w s ;  n e g l e c t e d  
his w o r k  u n t i l  t h e  W e s t e r n  P h y s i c s  E x 
h u m a t i o n  { t h e  p a s s i n g  o f  w h i c h  m e a n t  m o r e  
than a l i t t l e  t o  h i m )  w a s  a l m o s t  a t  h a n d —  
ar'd all t h i s  b e c a u s e  h e  w a s  a s s a i l e d  b y  t h e  
n' .  n a ry  m e n t a l  d i s t u r b a n c e s  f r o m  w h i c h  a  
thinking m i n d  s e l d o m  e s c a p e s .

la s t ,  h o w e v e r ,  w h e n  t h e  s u m m e r  t e r m  
w<>s s o m e  w e e k s  o l d ,  h e  t h o u g h t  t h a t  h e  s a w  
*, ftay  0l|t  <>f h i s  d i f f i c u l t i e s .  H e  c o n c l u d e d  

at it w a s  d e s i r a b l e  t o  h a v e  s e v e r a l  d e g r e e s  
ote  v i r t u e  t h a n  h e r e t o f o r e ,  i n  a l l  h i s  
701 511 .-54

d e a l i n g s ;  a n d  t o  b e c o m e  c o n s i d e r a b l y  m o r e  
e l e v a t e d  i n  t h o u g h t  a n d  a c t i o n  t h a n  t h e  
o r d i n a r y  h u m a n  e a r t h - w o r m .  T h e  d i f f i c u l t y  
l a y  i n  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  h e  w a s  s t r a i g h t  b y  
n a t u r e ,  a n d  n e e d e d  n o  r e f o r m i n g .  I n s t e a d  
o f  “  p r e s s i n g  t o w a r d  t h e  m a r k  ”  w i t h  a  
h o p e f u l  h e a r t  a n d  a  c h e e r y  g r i n ,  h e  w a s t e d  
h i s  t i m e  o v e r  s e l f - a n a l y s a t i o n  a n d  b o r i n g  
c i r c u m s p e c t i o n  t h a t  b a d  a  m o s t  i r r i t a t i n g  
e f f e c t  o n  h i s  t e m p e r ,  a n d  c a u s e d  C u r t i s  t o  
g a / . e  s k y w a r d s  a n d  d r e a m  h e l p l e s s l y  o f  
l u n a t i c  a s y l u m s .  H i c k s o n ’ s  d i s a p p r o v e d  o f  
t h e  r e f o r m i n g  p r o c e s s ;  f o r  i t  i n c l u d e d  n o t  
o n l y  P a r l e b y  h i m s e l f ,  b u t  a l l  r u l e - b r e a k e r s  
a n d  s u c h - l i k e  p u b l i c a n s  a n d  s i n n e r s  t h a t  
c r o s s e d  b i s  d a i l y  p a t h .

A f t e r  a n  e x c i t i n g  w e e k .  C u r t i s  t r i e d  a  
g e n t l e  r e m o n s t r a n c e .

“  W h a t  d o e s  it m a t t e r . "  r e t o r t e d  P a r l e b y  
w i t h  f i n e  s c o r n ,  “  w h a t  i n s e c t s  l i k e  H i c k 
s o n ' s  t h i n k ' . '  S o  l o n g  a s  I a m  s q u a r e  w i t h  
m y  s e n s e  o f  r i g h t ,  n o t h i n g  a f f e c t s  m e . ”

”  B u t  I t h i n k  i t  w o u l d  h e  s q i i a r e r  i f  y o u  
w e r e  t o  l e t  H i c k s o n ' s  l o o k  a f t e r  i t s e l f  a n d  
i t s  o w n  s e n s e  o f  r i g h t .  Y o u ' d  g e t  o n  o c e a n s  
b e t t e r  w i t h  t h e  f e l l e r s . ' '  s a i d  t h e  p e r p l e x e d  
C u r t i s ,  f e e l i n g  a t r i f l e  f l o o r e d  b y  t h i s  n e w  
a n d  a l a r m i n g  p h a s e  o f  h i s  e c c e n t r i c  c h u m  s  
c h a r a c t e r .

”  M y  c l e a r  c h a p .  I  d o n ' t  w a n t  t o  g e t  o n  
w i t h  t h e m .  I f e e l  o u t  o f  m y  e l e m e n t  i n  
t h e i r  c o m p a n y .  I t e l l  t h e m  w h e n  I s e c  
a n y t h i n g  w r o n g ,  b e c a u s e  i t  w o u l d  h e  a  h i t  
w e i r d  f o r  a  f e l l o w  t o  t r y  t o  l i v e  u p  t o  a 
c e r t a i n  s t a n d a r d ,  a n d  t h e n  t o  w i n k  a t  t h e  
p e t t i n e s s ,  f o l l y ,  a n d  m i s e r a b l e  d e c e i t  t h a t  
s u r g e  r o u n d  h i m .  R u l e s  a r e  m a d e  t o  b e  
k e p t ,  a n d  f o r  t h e  h o n o u r  o f  t h e  C o l l e g e ,  a n d  
m y  o w n  s e l f - r e s p e c t .  I ’ m  g o i n g  t o  r e p o r t  
w h e n e v e r  I  f i n d  t h e m  a b u s e d . ”

f ‘ Y o u ’ r e  r e a l  e l o q u e n t — b u t  y o u ' r e  a  r e a l  
f o o l ! ”  s a i d  C u r t i s ,  w i t h  a  p a t i e n t  s m i l e ,  
l e a v i n g  t h e  s t u d y  a n d  c l o s i n g  t h e  d o o r  
d e l i c a t e l y  b e h i n d  h i m .

T h e  p o s s i b i l i t y  o f  t h e  t e m p o r a r y  t r u t h  o f
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t h i s  l a s t  r e m a r k  n e v e r  e n t e r e d  R o b e r t ’ s  
h e a d .  A l r e a d y  h e  b e g a n  t o  f o r m  p l a n s  f o r  
t h e  r e f o r m a t i o n  o f  C u r t i s .

II.
0 \Y  f o r  t h e  l a d i e s .

H i l d a  C o n n o r  w a s  a n  I r i s l i -  
A m e r i c a n ,  a  j u n i o r  I l i c k s o n i a n ,  
a n d  a  y o u n g  p e r s o n  o f  e n t e r -  
I l e r  c h a r a c t e r  w a s  I r i s h  i n  i t s  

t e m p e r ,  a n d  A m e r i c a n  i n  i t s  g e n e r o s i t y .  
S h e  w a s  p o s s e s s e d  o f  c o n s i d e r a b l e  p h y s i c a l

p r i s e .

“  I 11 ATE YOUK BROTHER MORE THAN ANY ONE ELSE 
THE W O U LD ."

a t t r a c t i o n s ,  b u t  t h e s e  w e r e  q u i t e  u n a p p r e 
c i a t e d  a t  H i c k s o n ’ s .  O f  c o u r s e ,  t h e r e  a r c  
t y p e s  o f  b e a u t y  t h a t  c a n n o t  b e  d i s g u i s e d ,  
e i t h e r  b y  t i g h t  p l a i t s  o r  s q u a r e - t o e d  s h o e s .  
S o m e  g i r l s  a r e  p l e a s a n t  t o  b e h o l d ,  w h e t h e r  
t h e y  “  d o  ”  t h e i r  h a i r  o r  n o t ;  a n d  a n y  o r  n o  
s h a p e d  h a t  i s  b e c o m i n g  t o  t h e m .  S u c h  a n  
o n e ,  H i l d a  C o n n o r ,  a t  t h e  a g e  o f  t w e l v e ,  b i d

f a i r  t o  b e .  S e a t e d  o n  t h e  c r a s s  ■ 
h e r s e l f  g e n t l y  w i t h  h e r  s t r a w  h a t  ' 
g l a n c e d  u p  w i t h  a n  a n g e l i c  e x p r e s s ^  
c o u n t e n a n c e ,  a n d  r e m a r k e d : - -  0

“  1 l i a t G  y o u r  b r o t h e r  m o r e  t h a n  an- „ 
e l s e  i n  t h e  w o r l d !  ’ ’ an* °n*

C a r r i e  P a r l e  b y  w r i n k l e d  u p  h e r  n o s e  ami 
w r i g g l e d  u n e a s i l y .  S h e  w a s  a  s m a l l  p GJ
lu c k y ’ P Ump’ undecided' ful'I happy.g0'

“  Y e s , ”  c o n t i n u e d  H i l d a ,  w i t h  an ex  pres 
s i o n  o n  h e r  s m a l l  f a c e  t h a t  b r o u g h t  involun 
t a r y  t h o u g h t s  o f  H e a v e n ; — " I  th in k  he ’s 

t h e  b e a s t l i e s t  s n e a k  t h a t  ever 
w a s ! ’ ’

C a r r i e  P a r l e b y  s c r e w e d  up her 
f a c e  u n t i l  h e r  l i t t l e  b l u e  e y e s  were 
s c a r c e l y  v i s i b l e ,  a n d  w r i g g l e d  again 
p r o t e s t i n g l y .  0

“  H e ’ s  n o t  s o  b a d , ”  s h e  sa id ,  tom  
b e t w e e n  l o y a l t y  t o  h e r  b r o t h e r  and 
h e r  k n o w l e d g e  o f  H i l d a ’ s  tem per .

“  H e ’ s  t h e  b e a s t l i e s t  s n e a k  that 
e v e r  w a s , ”  r e i t e r a t e d  H i l d a  c a lm ly ;  
“  l i e ’ s  c h i v i e d  a n d  f l u r r i e d  u s  till we 
a r e  n e a r l y  r a v i n g  m a d .  N o w  he 
s a y s  t h a t  i f  h e  c a t c h e s  u s  doing 
a n y t h i n g  w r o n g  a g a i n ,  l i e ' l l  report 
u s  t o  h o u s e - q u a r t e r s .  H e ’ s a pesky 
t h i n g — t h a t ’ s  w h a t  h e  i s . ”

“  T h a t ’ s  b e t t e r  t h a n  b e in g  re
p o r t e d  t o  h e a d - q u a r t e r s , ”  said 
C a r r i e ,  r o l l i n g  o v e r  o n  h e r  b a c k  and 
g a z i n g  o p t i m i s t i c a l l y  a t  t h e  c lo u d 
l e s s  s k y ;  “  t h e  H e a d  is  w o r s e  than 
B o w e n .  ’ ’

“  B u t  i t ’ s  h a t e f u l  a n d  iow dow n 
a n d — a n d  p c s l n j  o f  y o u r  o l d  brother 
t o  r e p o r t  u s  a n y w h e r e ,  s a id  Hilda, 
w i t h  m o r e  w a r m t h .

T h e  a p p e a r a n c e  o f  R o b e r t  Parleny 
a t  t h i s  m o m e n t  p r e v e n t e d  a " )  
f u r t h e r  d i s c u s s i o n  o f  Id s  p ecu m in -  
t i e s .  T h e  t w o  j u n i o r s  retired at
o n c e  a n d  w i t h  d i g n i t y .  H i ld a ,  J

'  s c o r n ,  ancl 
b a c k w a r d  look  of

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  po l -c , .
W i t h o u t  “ n o t i c i n g  t h e m ,  l >a,‘k'bJ  

p a u s e d  w i t h  b e n t  h e a d  a n  , u - 
H e  h a d  s u d d e n l y  awakened 

f a c t  t h a t  t h e  W e s t e r n  l ’ h y s i c s  _  
w h i c h  l o o m e d  in  t h e  n «  

f i n d  h i m  u t t e r l y  tin 
been  11

p a s s i n g  g l a n c e  o f  
C a r r i e ,  w i t h  a  b a d e  w a r d  looK 
m i x e d  i n d i g n a t i o n  a n d  a p o lo g y -

b r a i n  
t h e
a m i n a t i o n ,  
f u t u r e ,  w o u l d
p r e p a r e d  f o r  i t .  H e  h a d  gu[
s i m i l a r  t i g h t  p l a c e s  b e f o r e ; h u t  t,
m o u n t e d  t h e  d i f f i c u l t i e s  b y  d e s e e  o  ^  
h i s  s t u d y  w h e n  H i c k s o n  s  w a s  s  e e p  •
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,  couple o f  h o u r s ’ s t e a d y  g r i n d .  T h i s  p r a c 
tice, ca r r ie d  o u t  f a i r l y  f r e q u e n t l y  d u r i n g  t h e  
ensuing w e e k  o r  t w o ,  m i g h t  e n a b l e  h i m  t o  

ss th e  e x a m i n a t i o n  c r e d i t a b l y — i n  w h i c h  
case lie w o u l d  b e  a  l o n g  s t e p  n e a r e r  t o  t h o  
analytical c h e m i s t .  N o w ' ,  h o w e v e r ,  h i s  r e 
formed c h a r a c t e r  a n d  n e w  r e s o l u t i o n s  m a d e  
such a f l a g r a n t  a c t  o f  r u l e - b r e a k i n g  s e e m  
quite i m p o s s i b l e .

And y e t — - w h a t  h a r m  w o u l d  h e  b e  d o i n g ?  
Parleby  d r o p p e d  d o w n  o n  t o  t h e  s p o t  j u s t  

vacated b y  h i s  s m a l l  s i s t e r ,  a n d  g a z e d  u p  
st the s k v  w i t h  p u z z l e d  e y e s .

Several d a y s  l a t e r ,  a s  S e p t i m u s  C u r t i s  
nas ju s t  l o s i n g  h i m s e l f  i n  h i s  f i r s t  b e a u t y -  
sleep. lie w a s  d i s t u r b e d  b y  a  s t e a l t h y  m o v e 
ment o n  h i s  r i g h t .  P a r l e b y ,  w h o  s l e p t  i n  
the n ex t  c u b i c l e ,  w a s  s t i r r i n g .  G r i n n i n g  
cheerfully in  t h e  d a r k ,  C u r t i s  h e a r d  t h e  r e 
formed c h a r a c t e r  c r e e p  o u t  o f  h i s  c u b i c l e ,  
walk a l o n g  t h e  c o r r i d o r ,  a n d  o p e n  t h e  d o r 
mitory d o o r .

Curtis c h u c k l e d  a p p r e c i a t i v e l y .
“ G o i n g  d o w n  t o  s w o t , ”  h e  r e f l e c t e d .  

"  Well,  i t ’ s  a s t e p  i n  t h e  r i g h t  d i r e c t i o n ,
anyway.

Parleby  e n t e r e d  h i s  s t u d y  a n d  s n i f f e d  i m 
patiently. I t  w a s  t h e  h o t t e s t  n i g h t  t h e y  
had yet  h a d ,  a n d  t h e  w a r m ,  c l o s e  s m e l l  o f  
a room t h a t  h a d  b e e n  s h u t  i n  a n d  t e n a n t l e s s  
for severa l  h o u r s  s e e m e d  p a r t i c u l a r l y  u n 
palatable. T h e r e  w a s  a  t i m e  w h e n  P a r l e b y  
had sh a red  s t u d i e s  w i t h  S t a n b o r o u g h ,  t h e  
E n g lish m an ,  a n d  t h e  f r e s h  a i r  m a n i a  
possessed b y  t h a t  y o u t h  h a d  d r i v e n  a w a y  
^nie o f  R o b e r t ' s  p r e j u d i c e  a g a i n s t  t h e  a i r  
of H eaven  u n p o l l u t e d — a  p r e j u d i c e  p o s s e s s e d  
in som e d e g r e e  b y  A m e r i c a  i n  g e n e r a l .

■Is he a d v a n c e d  t o  p u s h  u p  t h e  w i n d o w ’ , 
>he sen ior  s a w  a  s t r a n g e  s i g h t .  T h e  c a l m  
peace o f  t h e  m o o n - l i t  g r e e n  w a s  b r o k e n  b y  
<40sm all  f o r m s ,  h u r r y i n g  a c r o s s  t h e  j u n i o r  
hdd. W i th  a s u b d u e d  e x c l a m a t i o n ,  P a r l e b y  
clirnberl out, o f  h i s  s t u d y ,  d o w n  a  c o n 
venient r a i n - p i p e ,  a n d  g a v e  c h a s e  r i g h t  away.

The t w o  s m a l l  f i g u r e s  h a d  r e a c h e d  t h e  
!lrer’ t h e  e n d  o f  t h e  s e n i o r  f i e l d ,  b e f o r e  
he could o v e r t a k e  t h e m .
m o t i f *’ 8 n m  ' ”  s u g g e s t e d  C a r r i e ,  o b s e r v -  

? he a p p r o a c h  o f  h e r  b r o t h e r  w i t h  s t r o n g  
misgivings.

j ° :   ̂ v e  c o m e  t o  b a t h e  b y  m o o n l i g h t  
]> I , i t !  ”  r e p l i e d  H i l d a  C o n n o r ,  

in a  g l e a m  o f  s c a r l e t ,  a  s l i m  f o r m
anrl , a™ n g  s u i t  p o i s e d  o n  t h e  r i v e r  b a n k ,  

ear<‘  t h e  g e n t l e  r i p p l e  o f  a  c l e a n  d i v e .

W i t h  a  q u i c k  b r e a t h  o f  r e l i e f  h e  l a i d  a  
h e a v y  h a n d  o n  C a r r i e ’ s  s h r i n k i n g  s h o u l d e r  
b e f o r e  h e r  c o u r a g e  ( w h i c h  w a s  a l w a y s  m o r e  
o r  l e s s  a b s e n t )  h a d  b e e n  g a t h e r e d  t o g e t h e r  
s u f f i c i e n t l y  f o r  t h e  p l u n g e  i n t o  t h e  c o l d ,  d a r k  
r i v e r .

T h e  s e n i o r ’ s  v o i c e  w a s  h a r s h l y  f o r b i d d i n g .
”  C o m e  o u t ,  H i l d a  C o n n o r , ”  h e  s a i d ;  ”  I 

a m  g o i n g  t o  t a k e  y o u  b o t h  s t r a i g h t  t o  M r .  
B o w e n .  ”

H i l d a  C o n n o r  c a m e  o u t ,  d r i p p i n g  a n d  
s p a r k l i n g  i n  t h e  m o o n l i g h t ,  a n d  s h i v e r i n g  
i n  s p i t e  o f  t h e  s u l t r y  h e a t .  I n  t e r r i f y i n g  
s i l e n c e ,  P a r l e b y  t o o k  o f f  h i s  c o a t  a n d  
w r a p p e d  i t  r o u n d  h e r .  T h e n  h e  g r a s p e d  a n  
a r m  o f  e a c h  d e l i n q u e n t ,  a n d  m a r c h e d  t h e m  
r a p i d l y  H i c k s o n - w a r d s .

”  Y o u  d o n ’ t  m e a n  i t ,  B o b , ”  s u g g e s t e d  
C a r r i e  f e a r f u l l y ;  “  y o u  w o n ’ t  r e p o r t  u s  t o  
M r .  B o w e n ,  r e a l l y ?  ”

B o b  d i d  n o t  a n s w e r .
”  W e ’ l l  n — n e v e r  d o  i t  a g a i n , ”  s h e  c o n 

t i n u e d  t r e m u l o u s l y ;  ”  w re  w ' e r e  o n l y  g — g o i n g  
t o  b a t h e  b y  m — m o o n l i g h t  j u s t  o n c e . ”

P a r l e b y  h e a r d  t h e  l i t t l e  s h a k i n g  v o i c e ,  
a n d  o u t  o f  t h e  c o r n e r  o f  h i s  e y e  h e  s a w  t h e  
t w o  t e a r s  w h i c h  r o l l e d  d o w n  h i s  s i s t e r ’ s  
r o u n d  c h e e k s .  H i s  s y m p a t h y ,  a l w a y s  o n  
t h e  a l e r t ,  w a s  s t i r r i n g  u n e a s i l y ,  b u t  h e  
s i l e n c e d  i t ,  a n d  s t r e n g t h e n e d  h i s  d e t e r m i n a 
t i o n  t o  f o l l o w  t h e  p a t h  o f  d u t y .

"  D o n ’ t  t a l k ,  C a r r i e , ”  s a i d  H i l d a .  S h e  
s p o k e  l o u d l y ,  a n d  t h e  s m a l l  a r m  i n  R o b e r t ’ s  
g r a s p  t r e m b l e d  w i t h  n e r v o u s  e x c i t e m e n t .  
“  H e ’ l l  r e p o r t  u s  ’ c a u s e  h e  s a i d  h e  w ' o u l d .  
W e  a l l  k n o w  t h a t  g o o d  B o b e r t  P a r l e b y  
c o u l d n ’ t  b r e a k  h i s  w o r d . ”

P a r l e b y  l o o k e d  a t  h e r  w i t h  r e n e w e d  v e x a 
t i o n .  A t  t h i s  m o m e n t ,  w i t h  h e r  c h e e k s  
p a l e d  b y  t h e  d i p  i n  t h e  r i v e r ,  a n d  h e r  d a r k  
b l u e  e y e s  ( l o o k i n g  l i k e  b l a c k e s t  v e l v e t  i n  t h e  
m o o n l i g h t )  w i d e  w i t h  a p p r e h e n s i o n ,  s h e  
w a s  a  v i s i o n  f a i r  e n o u g h  t o  s e e .  B u t  
R o b e r t ’ s  h e a r t  w a s  c o n s u m e d  w ri t h  a n g e r  a n d  
v i r t u o u s  i n d i g n a t i o n ; t h e r e f o r e ,  t h e  u n c o n 
s c i o u s  p l e a d i n g  i n  t h e  s w e e t  c h i l d i s h  f a c e  
a f f e c t e d  h i m  n o t  a t  a l l .

“  I t  w a s  m y  i d e a , ”  w e n t  o n  H i l d a ,  w i t h  
l e s s  d e f i a n c e ;  ”  I  m a d e  C a r r i e  c o m e .  S u p 
p o s e  y o u  l e t  h e r  o f f — s h e  c a n  g e t  b a c k ,  t h e  
s h e e t s  a r e  s t i l l  h a n g i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  w i n d o w —  
a n d  t a k e  m e  t o  B o w e n . ”

”  N o !  ”  r e p l i e d  P a r l e b y  f i e r c e l y ,  t o  h i d e
h i s  s u d d e n  r e v u l s i o n  o f  f e e l i n g .* * * * *

“  Y o u  d i d  r i g h t ,  P a r l e b y ,  i n  b r i n g i n g  t h e m  
s t r a i g h t  t o  m e , ”  s a i d  M r .  B o w e n ,  t e n  
m i n u t e s  l a t e r ,
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t h i s  l a s t  r e m a r k  n e v e r  e n t e r e d  R o b e r t  s  
h e a d .  A l r e a d y  h e  b e g a n  t o  f o r m  p l a n s  f o r  
t h e  r e f o r m a t i o n  o f  C u r t i s .

II.

0 \ Y  f o r  t h e  l a d i e s .
H i l d a  C o n n o r  w a s  a n  I r i s h -  

A m e r i c a n ,  a  j u n i o r  H i c k s o n i a n ,  
a n d  a  y o u n g  p e r s o n  o f  e n t e r 

p r i s e .  H e r  c h a r a c t e r  w a s  I r i s h  i n  i t s  
t e m p e r ,  a n d  A m e r i c a n  i n  i t s  g e n e r o s i t y .  
S h e  w a s  p o s s e s s e d  o f  c o n s i d e r a b l e  p h y s i c a l

“  1 HATE YOUR BROTHER MORE THAN ANY ONE ELSE IN 
THE W O R L D .”

a t t r a c t i o n s ,  b u t  t h e s e  w e r e  q u i t e  u n a p p r e 
c i a t e d  a t  H i c k s o n ’ s .  O f  c o u r s e ,  t h e r e  a r e  
t y p e s  o f  b e a u t y  t h a t  c a n n o t  b e  d i s g u i s e d ,  
e i t h e r  b y  t i g h t  p l a i t s  o r  s q u a r e - t o e d  s h o e s .  
S o m e  g i r l s  a r e  p l e a s a n t  t o  b e h o l d ,  w h e t h e r  
t h e y  “  d o  ”  t h e i r  h a i r  o r  n o t ;  a n d  a n y  o r  n o  
s h a p e d  h a t  i s  b e c o m i n g  t o  t h e m .  S u c h  a n  
o n e ,  H i l d a  C o n n o r ,  a t  t h e  a g e  o f  t w e l v e ,  b i d

f a i r  t o  b e .  S e a t e d  o n  t h e  e r n s ?  • 
h e r s e l f  g e n t l y  w i t h  h e r  s t ? a A a t  2  
g l a n c e d  u p  w i t h  a n  a n g e l i c  e x p r e s s io n  of 
c o u n t e n a n c e ,  a n d  r e m a r k e d  : —

“  I  h a t e  y o u r  b r o t h e r  m o r e  t h a n  any rm, 
e l s e  i n  t h e  w o r l d !  ”  J

C a r r i e  P a r l e b y  w r i n k l e d  u p  h e r  n o se  and 
w r i g g l e d  u n e a s i l y .  S h e  w a s  a  s m a l l  person 
r o u n d ,  p l u m p ,  u n d e c i d e d ,  a n d  h a p p y -e 0l 
l u c k y .  J b

“  Y e s , ”  c o n t i n u e d  H i l d a ,  w i t h  a n  expres
s i o n  o n  h e r  s m a l l  f a c e  t h a t  b r o u g h t  invo lu n 
t a r y  t h o u g h t s  o f  H e a v e n ; — ‘ ‘ I  t h i n k  he's 

t h e  b e a s t l i e s t  s n e a k  t h a t  ever 
w a s ! ’ ’

C a r r i e  P a r l e b y  s c r e w e d  up her 
f a c e  u n t i l  h e r  l i t t l e  b l u e  e y e s  were 
s c a r c e l y  v i s i b l e ,  a n d  w r i g g l e d  again 
p r o t e s t i n g l y .

‘ ‘  H e ’ s  n o t  s o  b a d , ”  s h e  sa id ,  tom  
b e t w e e n  l o y a l t y  t o  h e r  b r o t h e r  and 
h e r  k n o w l e d g e  o f  H i l d a ’s  tem per.

“  H e ’ s  t h e  b e a s t l i e s t  s n e a k  that 
e v e r  v ; a s , ”  r e i t e r a t e d  H i l d a  c a lm ly ;  
“  h e ’ s  c h i v i e d  a n d  f l u r r i e d  u s  till  we 
a r e  n e a r l y  r a v i n g  m a d .  N o w  he 
s a y s  t h a t  i f  h e  c a t c h e s  u s  doing 
a n y t h i n g  w r o n g  a g a i n ,  h e ’ ll report 
u s  t o  h o u s e - q u a r t e r s .  H e ’ s  a pesky 
t h i n g — t h a t ’ s  w h a t  h e  i s . ”

“  T h a t ’ s  b e t t e r  t h a n  b e in g  re
p o r t e d  t o  h e a d - q u a r t e r s , ”  said 
C a r r i e ,  r o l l i n g  o v e r  o n  h e r  b a c k  and 
g a z i n g  o p t i m i s t i c a l l y  a t  t h e  c lo u d 
l e s s  s k y ;  “  t h e  H e a d  is  w o r s e  than 
B o w e n . ”

V  B u t  i t ’ s  h a t e f u l  a n d  low dow n  
a n d — a n d  p e s k y  o f  y o u r  o l d  brother 
t o  r e p o r t  u s  a n y w h e r e ,  s a id  Hilt a, 
w i t h  m o r e  w a r m t h .

T h e  a p p e a r a n c e  o f  H u b e r t  1 ar e >} 
a t  t h i s  m o m e n t  p r e v e n t e d  any 
f u r t h e r  d i s c u s s i o n  o f  h i s  peculiari
t i e s .  T h e  t w o  j u n i o r s  re t .red  at 
o n c e  a n d  w i t h  d i g n i t y ,  H i ld a ,  
a  p a s s i n g  g l a n c e  o f  s c 0 , ! \ . ‘ { 
C a r r i e ,  w i t h  a  b a c k w a r d   ̂
m i x e d  i n d i g n a t i o n  a n d  .

W i t h o u t  n o t i c i n g  t h e m ,  H i  -
p a u s e d  w i t h  b e n t  h e a d  a n d  bu J 
H e  h a d  s u d d e n l y  ^ flke, ’ e d E , .

t h e  f a c t  t h a t  t h e  W e s t e r n  W jj®  near 
a m i n a t i o n ,  w h i c h  l o o m e d  111 , un.
f u t u r e ,  w o u l d  f i n d  h u n  u t t  ‘ 5 ;
p r e p a r e d  f o r  -  ^  ’ " 1(l been

- - ' i i  . l  _________  U A f A r n  • 111 i L- * 1*-* .ins to

b r a i n .

f i n d  h i m
_ i t .  H e  b a o  gur.

s i m i l a r  t i g h t  p l a c e s  b e f o r e  , b u k  p i l i n g  
m o u n t e d  t h e  d i f f i c u l t i e s ^  b y  < es, ^  for 
h i s  s t u d y  w h e n  H i c k s o n  s  w a s  s  P

,4V* J,r — ’ J-> * T'yT
t.

, ,a. i-' Vi;^ “5- A.’fcltf.
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li couple o f  h o u r s ’ s t e a d y  g r i n d .  T h i s  p r a c 
tice, ca r r ie d  o u t  f a i r l y  f r e q u e n t l y  d u r i n g  t h e  
ensuing w e e k  o r  t w o ,  m i g h t  e n a b l e  h i m  t o  
pass th e  e x a m i n a t i o n  c r e d i t a b l y — i n  w h i c h  
case he w o u l d  b e  a  l o n g  s t e p  n e a r e r  t o  t h e  
analytical c h e m i s t .  N o w ,  h o w e v e r ,  h i s  r e 
formed c h a r a c t e r  a n d  n e w  r e s o l u t i o n s  m a d e  
such a f l a g r a n t  a c t  o f  r u l e - b r e a k i n g  s e e m  
quite i m p o s s i b l e .

And y e t — w h a t  h a r m  w o u l d  h e  b e  d o i n g 0 
Parleby  d r o p p e d  d o w n  o n  t o  t h e  s p o t  j u s t  

vacated b y  I n s  s m a l l  s i s t e r ,  a n d  g a z e d  u p
at the s k y  w i t h  p u z z l e d  e y e s .* * * * *

Several d a y s  l a t e r ,  a s  S e p t i m u s  C u r t i s  
was ju s t  l o s i n g  h i m s e l f  i n  h i s  f i r s t  b e a u t y -  
sleep, b e  w a s  d i s t u r b e d  b y  a  s t e a l t h y  m o v e 
ment on  b i s  r i g h t .  P a r l e b y ,  w h o  s l e p t  i n  
the n ex t  c u b i c l e ,  w a s  s t i r r i n g .  G r i n n i n g  
cheerfully in  t h e  d a r k ,  C u r t i s  h e a r d  t h e  r e ”  
formed c h a r a c t e r  c r e e p  o u t  o f  h i s  c u b i c l e ,  
walk a l o n g  t h e  c o r r i d o r ,  a n d  o p e n  t h e  d o r 
mitory d o o r ,

Curtis c h u c k l e d  a p p r e c i a t i v e l y .
" G o i n g  d o w n  t o  s w o t , ”  h e  r e f l e c t e d .
Well, i t ’s  a  s t e p  i n  t h e  r i g h t  d i r e c t i o n ,  

anvwav. ”

patiently. I t  w a s  t h e  h o t t e s t  n i g h t  t h e v  
had yet h a d .  a n d  t h e  w a r m ,  c l o s e  s m e l l  o i  
Hoorn t h a t  b a d  b e e n  s h u t  i n  a n d  t e n a n t l e s s  
for severa l  h o u r s  s e e m e d  p a r t i c u l a r l y  u n 
palatable. I h e r e  w a s  a  t i m e  w h e n  P a r l e b y  
ail shared  s t u d i e s  w i t h  S t a n b o r o u g h ,  t h e  
ng lishm an, a n d  t h e  f r e s h  a i r  m a n i a  

possessed b y  t h a t  y o u t h  h a d  d r i v e n  a w a y  
onie o f  H o b a r t ’ s  p r e j u d i c e  a g a i n s t  t h e  a i r  

ri leaven  u n p o l l u t e d — a  p r e j u d i c e  p o s s e s s e d  
ln S0I? e d e g r e e  b y  A m e r i c a  i n  g e n e r a l .

s le a d v a n c e d  t o  p u s h  u p  t h e  w i n d o w ,  
W  senior  s a w  a  s t r a n g e  s i g h t ,  T h e  c a l m  
pi ce o f  t h e  m o o n - l i t  g r e e n  w a s  b r o k e n  b y
fieklSIrivv  ° " n s ’ h n r r A'i n g  a c r o s s  t h e  j u n i o r  
„t- i , a s u b d u e d  e x c l a m a t i o n ,  P a r l e b y  

o u t  o f  h i s  s t u d y ,  d o w n  a  c o n -  
awav r a i n ' P ‘ P G - a n d  g a v e  c h a s e  r i g h t

rirw6 ^  STTml1 f i g u r e s  h a d  r e a c h e d  t h e  
U ’ I ,  t h e  l’ » d  o f  t h e  s e n i o r  f i e l d ,  b e f o r e  
\ c o u l d  o v e r t a k e  t h e m .
i t o t u 8 n m !  ”  s u g g e s t e d  C a r r i e ,  o b s e r v -  
D,'sniv in » s ^ 1' ° a C ^ b e r  M o t h e r  w i t h  s t r o n g  

‘'\;n °Sj,
- a nj  Tni ,v c  c o m e  t o  b a t h e  b y  m o o n l i g h t  

S l i  C,°  l t !  ”  r e P I i e d  H i l d a  C o n n o r  
in a KafL 'Sa"  a  g l e a m  o f  s c a r l e t ,  a  s l i m  f o r m  
M  hpatvm ? sni' k P n ' s e d  o n  t h e  r i v e r  b a n k ,  

t h e  g e n t l e  r i p p l e  o f  a  c l e a n  d i v e .

W  i t h  a  q u i c k  b r e a t h  o f  r e l i e f  h e  l a i d  a  
h e a v y  h a n d  o n  C a r r i e ’ s  s h r i n k i n g  s h o u l d e r  
b e f o r e  h e r  c o u r a g e  ( w h i c h  w a s  a l w a y s  m o r e  
o r  l e s s  a b s e n t )  h a d  b e e n  g a t h e r e d  t o g e t h e r  
s u f f i c i e n t l y  f o r  t h e  p l u n g e  i n t o  t h e  c o l d ,  d a r k  
r i v e r .

T h e  s e n i o r ’ s  v o i c e  w a s  h a r s h l y  f o r b i d d i n g .
"  C o m e  o u t ,  H i l d a  C o n n o r , ”  h e  s a i d ;  “  I 

a m  g o i n g  t o  t a k e  y o u  b o t h  s t r a i g h t  t o  M r .  
B o w e n . ”  _

H i l d a  C o n n o r  c a m e  o u t ,  d r i p p i n g  a n d  
s p a r k l i n g  i n  t h e  m o o n l i g h t ,  a n d  s h i v e r i n g  
i n  s p i t e  o f  t h e  s u l t r y  h e a t .  I n  t e r r i f y i n g  
s i l e n c e ,  P a r l e b y  t o o k  o f f  h i s  c o a t  a n d  
w r a p p e d  i t  r o u n d  h e r .  T h e n  h e  g r a s p e d  a n  
a r m  o f  e a c h  d e l i n q u e n t ,  a n d  m a r c h e d  t h e m  
r a p i d l y  H i c k s o n - w a r d s .

Y o u  d o n ’ t  m e a n  i t ,  B o b , ”  s u g g e s t e d  
C a r r i e  f e a r f u l l y ;  ‘ ‘ y o u  w o n ’ t  r e p o r t  u s  t o  
M r .  B o w e n ,  r e a l l y ?  ”

B o b  d i d  n o t  a n s w e r .
“  W e  11 n — n e v e r  d o  i t  a g a i n , ”  s h e  c o n 

t i n u e d  t r e m u l o u s l y  ; “  w e  w e r e  o n l y  g — g o i n g  
t o  b a t h e  b y  m — m o o n l i g h t  j u s t  o n c e . ”

P a r l e b y  h e a r d  t h e  l i t t l e  s h a k i n g  v o i c e ,  
a n d  o u t  o f  t h e  c o r n e r  o f  h i s  e y e  h e  s a w  t h e  
t w o  t e a r s  w h i c h  r o l l e d  d o w n  h i s  s i s t e r ’ s  
r o u n d  c h e e k s .  H i s  s y m p a t h y ,  a l w a y s  o n  
t h e  a l e r t ,  w a s  s t i r r i n g  u n e a s i l y ,  b u t  h e  
s i l e n c e d  i t ,  a n d  s t r e n g t h e n e d  h i s  d e t e r m i n a 
t i o n  t o  f o l l o w  t h e  p a t h  o f  d u t y .

“ D o n ’ t  t a l k ,  C a r r i e , ”  s a i d  H i l d a .  S h e  
s p o k e  l o u d l y ,  a n d  t h e  s m a l l  a r m  i n  R o b e r t ’ s  
g r a s p  t r e m b l e d  w i t h  n e r v o u s  e x c i t e m e n t .

H e  r e p o r t  u s  ’ c a u s e  h e  s a i d  h e  w o u l d .  
W e  a l l  k n o w  t h a t  g o o d  R o b e r t  P a r l e b y  
c o u l d n ’ t  b r e a k  h i s  w o r d . ”

P a r l e b y  l o o k e d  a t  h e r  w i t h  r e n e w e d  v e x a 
t i o n .  A t  t h i s  m o m e n t ,  w i t h  h e r  c h e e k s  
p a l e d  b y  t h e  d i p  i n  t h e  r i v e r ,  a n d  h e r  d a r k  
b l u e  e y e s  ( l o o k i n g  l i k e  b l a c k e s t  v e l v e t  i n  t h e  
m o o n l i g h t )  w i d e  w i t h  a p p r e h e n s i o n ,  s h e  
w a s  a  v i s i o n  f a i r  e n o u g h  t o  s e e .  B u t  
R o b e r t ’ s  h e a r t  w a s  c o n s u m e d  w i t h  a n g e r  a n d  
v i r t u o u s  i n d i g n a t i o n ; t h e r e f o r e ,  t h e  u n c o n 
s c i o u s  p l e a d i n g  i n  t h e  s w e e t  c h i l d i s h  f a c e  
a f f e c t e d  h i m  n o t  a t  a l l .

“  I t  w a s  m y  i d e a , ”  w e n t  o n  H i l d a ,  w i t h  
l e s s  d e f i a n c e ;  “  I  m a d e  C a r r i e  c o m e .  S u p 
p o s e  y o u  l e t  h e r  o f f — s h e  c a n  g e t  b a c k ,  t h e  
s h e e t s  a r e  s t i l l  h a n g i n g  o u t  o f  t h e  w i n d o w —  
a n d  t a k e  m e  t o  B o w e n . ”

“ N o !  ”  r e p l i e d  P a r l e b y  f i e r c e l y ,  t o  b i d e
h i s  s u d d e n  r e v u l s i o n  o f  f e e l i n g .

« * * * *
“  Y o u  d i d  r i g h t ,  P a r l e b y ,  i n  b r i n g i n g  t h e m  

s t r a i g h t  t o  m e , ”  s a i d  M r .  B o w e n ,  t e n  
m i n u t e s  l a t e r .
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T h e  t e r r i b l e  o r d e a l  w a s  o v e r .  T h e  t w o  
j u n i o r s ,  t h e i r  s e n t e n c e  d e f e r r e d  u n t i l  t h e  
m o r n i n g ,  h a d  g o n e  t o  b e d .  a c c o m p a n i e d  t o  
t h e i r  d o r m i t o r y  b y  M r s .  B o w e n ' s  s y m 
p a t h e t i c  p r e s e n c e .

“  Y e s — g o o d - n i g h t ,  s i r , ” — a n d  t h e  s e n i o r  
m o v e d  t o w a r d s  t h e  d o o r .

“  G o o d - n i g h t ,  m y  l a d . ”
M r .  B o w e n  l o o k e d  c u r i o u s l y  a t  t h e  w h i t e  

b o y i s h  f a c e .  H e  d i d  n o t  a s k  h o w  i t  w a s  
t h a t  P a r l e b y  h a d  s e e n  t h e  t w o  s m a l l  g i r l s  
c r o s s i n g  t h e  j u n i o r  f i e l d ,  a l t h o u g h  h e  w a s  
q u i t e  a w a r e  o f  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  C a r r  s  s e n i o r

j u n i o r s ’ o f f e n c e  w a s  s e r i o u s ,  r h e  affair could 
h a v e  b e e n  s e t t l e d  q u i t e  e a s i l y  b y  th e i r  lioum- 
p r e f e c t s ;  a n d  i n  t h a t  e a s e  i t  w o u l d  probablv 
n e v e r  t i a v e  c o m e  t o  M r .  B o w e n ’ s  ears.

P a r l e b y  d i d  n o t  f e e l  q u i t e  h a p p y .
I I I .

9 M A K E  n o  a p o l o g y  f o r  p a s s i n g  over  five 
w e e k s  a n d  d i r e c t i n g  f l i c  r e a d e r 's  im
m e d i a t e  a t t e n t i o n  t o  t h e  interior of 
t h e  G r e a t e r  H a l l ,  S a n  Francisco, 

w h e r e  P r o f e s s o r  L o n g m a n ' s  h e c t a r e  on 
R a d i u m  w a s  i n  p r o g r e s s .

HE MARCHED THEM RACIDLY HICKSON-WAHDS.

d o r m i t o r i e s  f a e e d  e a s t — t h e  o p p o s i t e  s i d e  t o  
t h e  p l a y i n g - f i e l d s .

P a r l e b y  r e t u r n e d  t o  h i s  s t u d y  b y  m e a n s  
o f  t h e  r a i n - p i p e .  H e  k n e w  t h a t  t h o u g h  t h e

D i d  s p a c e  p e r m i t ,  m u c h  n ' l g  ' . .  a|ll|
t h e  e x t r a  w o r k  t h r o u g h  w i n e  i 
C a r r i e  w a d e d ,  a s  punishment 01 
i n g - b y - m o o n l i g h t  e p i s o d e ;  o f  t 1
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for Parleby's b l o o d ,  a n d  h e r  m a n y ,  b u t ,  u s  
vet unacted u p o n ,  p l a n s  f o r  r e v e n g e ;  o f  t h e  
Senior 's g r o w i n g  u n p o p u l a r i t y ;  o f  C u r t i s ’ s  
increasing d e s p a i r ;  a n d  o f  t h e  W e s t e r n  
L’hvsics E x a m i n a t i o n ,  w h i c h  h a d  t a k e n  p l a c e  
nearly t w o  w e e k s  b a c k .  B u t  a s  i t  i s ,  w e  m u st'r e t u r n  t o  t h e  G r e a t e r  H a l l .

Bather to t h e  b a c k ,  a n d  o c c u p y i n g  s e v e r a l  
rou-s o f  s c a t s ,  w e r e  l a r g e  m a j o r i t i e s  o f  H i c k 
son ’s s i x t h ,  f i f t h ,  u p p e r  f o u r t h ,  a n d  s u c h  o f  
the j u n i o r s  a s  h a d  o b t a i n e d  s p e c i a l  p e r m i s 
sion. l i s t e n i n g ,  w i t h  m o r e  o r  l e s s  a t t e n t i o n ,  
to P r o f e s s o r  L o n g m a n ’ s  r e m a r k s  
on r a d i u m .  T h e  g r o w t h  o f  t h e  
d i s c o v e r y  o f  t h e  w o n d e r f u l  
c l e m e n t ,  w h i c h  t h r o w s  o f f  h e a t  
mid l i g h t  u n c e a s i n g l y ,  w i t h o u t  
u n d e r g o in g  a n y  p e r c e p t i b l e  
c h a n g e ;  a n d  i t s  m a r v e l l o u s  p o w e r  
o f  rendering s u b s t a n c e s  w i t h  
which it c o m e s  i n  c o n t a c t  r a d i o 
active, a s  d e s c r i b e d  b y  t h e  P r o 
fessor. c o m m a n d e d  t h e  a t t e n t i o n  
of all H i c k s o n ’ s — s a v e  H i l d a  
Connor.

H i ld a  w a s  a t  t h e  e n d  o f  a  r o w  
of se a ts ,  d i r e c t l y  b e h i n d  P a r l e b y  
mid C u r t i s .  S h e  h a d  o b t a i n e d  
special p e r m i s s i o n  o n  a c c o u n t  o f  
the l e c t u r e  f a l l i n g  o n  t h e  a f t e r 
noon a p p o i n t e d  w e e k l y  f o r  F r e n c h  
Author.  A t  t h e  p r e s e n t  m o m e n t  
slip w a s  i n e x p r e s s i b l y  b o r e d  ; h u t  
it was a  p e a c e f u l  k i n d  o f  b o r e 
d o m — p r e f e r a b l e  t o  t h e  t o r t u r e  
inflicted l iy  t h e  t h i r d  f o r m ' s  
I r e n c h  A u t h o r .  T h e  l e c t u r e  w a s  
drawing t o  a  c l o s e  w h e n  s e v e r a l  
metal t i d i e s ,  e a c h  c o n t a i n i n g  
a m i n u t e  p a r t i c l e  o f  r a d i u m ,  n , „ -
trilmted a m o n g  t h e  a u d i e n c e  f o r  t h e i r  
in spect ion .  W i t h  a  s l i g h t  a d d i t i o n  o f
interest. H i l d a  r e c e i v e d  i n  h e r  t u r n
about h a l f  a  g r a i n  o f  t h e  e l e m e n t —  
'm u e d  at  t  TOO, 0 0 0  p e r  p o u n d .  A f t e r  s a t i s -  
.'■ng h e r  v e r y  m i l d  c u r i o s i t y ,  t h e  j u n i o r  
ooked r o u n d  f o r  s o m e b o d y  t o  t a k e  t h e  t u b e  
min h e r .  N o  o n e  s e e m e d  a n x i o u s — o r ,  in  
art t o  b e  a w a r e  t h a t  s h e  h a d  i t ;  a n d  in  
,nubt a s  t o  w h e t h e r  s h e  o u g h t  t o  p a s s  i t  t o  

e r o w  in  f r o n t  o r  b e h i n d ,  H i l d a  p a u s e d —  
uncertain .  A  s u b d u e d  l a u g h  i n  f r o n t
g r e e te d  h e r  a t t e n t i o n  t o  P a r l e b y .  H e r  d a r k  

jnns k n i t t e d  a n g r i l y  a t  t h e  r e m e m b r a n c e  
01 her wrum'sT| . n ‘ie s e n i o r  w a s  l e a n i n g  t o w a r d s  C u r t i s  
ingly ° f  h i s  c o a t  g a p e d  i n v i t -

I V .
I - I U E E  d a y s  l a t e r ,  P a r l e b y  w a s  w a l k 

i n g  t h r o u g h  B o w e n ’ s  C o u r t  w i t h  a 
f i r m  s t e p ,  h e a d  e r e c t ,  a n d  a  d e 
s p o n d e n t  h e a r t .

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  P r o f e s s o r  L o n g m a n ’ s  
l e c t u r e ,  o n e  o f  t h e  t u b e s  c o n t a i n i n g  r a d i u m ,  
n o t  b e i n g  f o r t h c o m i n g ,  w a s  d i s c o v e r e d ,  a f t e r  
c o n s i d e r a b l e  e x c i t e m e n t ,  i n  P a r l e b y ’ s  c o a t -  
p o c k e t ,  b y  P a r l e b y  h i m s e l f .  H i c k s o n ' s ,  
w r i t h i n g  u n d e r  t h e  d i s g r a c e  o f  h a v i n g  b e e n

THE l'OCKET OF HIS COAT CAI'EH IXVTTIXCLY.

m a d e  t o  l o o k  a  p u b l i c  k n a v e — o r  f o o l — r o s e  
a s  o n e  m a n ,  a n d  w i t h  h i t t e r  d i s d a i n  i g n o r e d  
t h e  e r r i n g  o n e — a l l  l i n t  C u r t i s .  T h a t  y o u t h ,  
s o r e l y  p u z z l e d ,  y e t  h o p i n g  f o r  a n  e x p l a n a 
t i o n ,  c l u n g  t o  h i s  c h u m  w i t h  t h e  f a i t h f u l n e s s  
o f  f r i e n d s h i p .  I n  a  t e n - m i n u t e s - p r i v a t e  
w i t h  t h e  H e a d .  P a r l e b y  h a d  m a n a g e d  ( i n  
s o m e  w a y  u n k n o w n  t o  h i s  f e l l o w s )  t o  
s t r a i g h t e n  t h e  a f f a i r  s o  f a r  a s  h e a d  a n d  
h o u s e - q u a r t e r s  w e r e  c o n c e r n e d ;  b u t  t o  t h e  
o u t r a g e d  s e n i o r s  h e  o f f e r e d  n o  e x p l a n a t i o n .

A n d  P a r l e h v  w a s  m i s e r a b l e .  H i s  p o s i 
t i o n ,  t o g e t h e r  w i t h  s o m e  a l m o s t  c o n f i r m e d  
d o u b t s  a s  t o  t h e  s o u n d n e s s  o f  h i s  o w n  
p h i l o s o p h y ,  m a d e  h i s  d a y s  t o r t u r e  a n d  h i s  
n i g h t s  s l e e p l e s s .

S u c h  w a s  t h e  s t a t e  o f  a f f a i r s  w h e n  h e  
p a s s e d  B o w e n ’ s  d o o r w a y  o n  h i s  r o a d  t o  t h e  
L e c t u r e  H a l l ,  w h e r e  t h e  r e s u l t s  o f  t h e
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W e s t e r n  P h y s i c s  E x a m i n a t i o n  w e r e  t o  b e  
d e c l a r e d  t h a t  e v e n i n g .  A n d  s u c l i  w a s  t h e  
b u r d e n  o f  h i s  t h o u g h t s  w h e n  h e  l o o k e d  u p  
t o  f i n d  H i l d a  C o n n o r  a n d  h i s  s i s t e r  C a r r i e  
s t a n d i n g  b e f o r e  h i m .

C a r r i e  c a u g h t  h o l d  o f  h e r  b r o t h e r ’ s  a r m  
w i t h  a  l i t t l e  a f f e c t i o n a t e  g e s t u r e  ( t h a t  h a d  
b e e n  m i s s i n g  o f  l a t e )  a n d  w a s t e d  a  k i s s  o n  
h i s  c o a t - s l e e v e .

“  P o o r  o l d  B o b — d e a r  o l d  B o b  ! ”  s h e  s a i d ,  
a n d  r a n  b a c k  i n t o  B o w e n ’ s .

P a r l e b y  h a d  n o  t i m e  t o  n o t i c e  h e r  f a c e ,  
b u t  h e  h e a r d  t h e  c a t c h  i n  h e r  v o i c e ,  a n d  
p a u s e d .

“ W h a t ’ s  t h e  t r o u b l e ? ’ ’ h e  a s k e d  o f  
H i l d a ,  w h o  s t o o d  l o o k i n g  a t  h i m  w i t h  e y e s  
o f  t r a g e d y — t r a g e d y  c o m p o s e d  o f  s o r r o w ,  r e 
m o r s e  a n d  p i t y  s t r u g g l i n g  f o r  t h e  u p p e r m o s t  
p l a c e .

“  I t ’ s  a b o u t  t h e  W e s t e r n  P h y s i c s  e x a m .  
T h e  H e a d ’ s  g o i n g  t o  r e a d  r e s u l t s  t h i s  e v e n 
i n g . ”

“  I  k n o w .  I ’ m  j u s t  g o i n g  t o  t h e  L e c t u r e  
H a l l .  B u t  w h a t  a b o u t  i t ?  ”  a s k e d  t h e  
s e n i o r ,  w i t h  a n  i n t e r n a l  q u i v e r .

“  Y o u — y o u ’ v e  f a i l e d .  A l l  t h e  o t h e r s  a r e  
t h r o u g h .  E v e r y o n e  k n o w s . ”

F a i l e d  !
P a r l e b y  d i d  n o t  d o u b t  t h e  t r u t h  o f  H i l d a ’ s  

s t a t e m e n t .  I t  w a s  j u s t  t h e  c r o w n i n g  p o i n t  
t o  a  t e r m  o f  m i s e r a b l e  f a i l u r e s .

“  T h a n k s  f o r  t e l l i n g  m e , ”  h e  s a i d ,  t u r n 
i n g  a n d  w a l k i n g  r a p i d l y  a w a y  i n  t h e  d i r e c t i o n  
h e  h a d  c o m e .

F o r  a  m o m e n t  H i l d a  s t o o d  l o o k i n g  a f t e r  
h i m  w i t h  m o u r n f u l  e y e s .  T h e n ,  w i t h  p a l e  
d e t e r m i n a t i o n ,  s h e  w e n t  s t r a i g h t  t o  t h e  
L e c t u r e  H a l l ,  w h e r e  m o s t  o f  H i c k s o n ’ s  w e r e  
a m a s s e d .

A  l i t t l e  l a t e r  P a r l e b y  j o i n e d  t h e m ,  a n d  
w a s  g r e e t e d  b y  a  s u d d e n  s i l e n c i n g  o f  
t o n g u e s .  W i t h  s t e a d y  n e r v e s ,  h e  s t o o d  
a l o n e — i t  h a d  b e c o m e  a  u s u a l  t h i n g .  I t  h a d  
a l s o  b e c o m e  a  u s u a l  t h i n g  f o r  C u r t i s  t o  
r a n g e  h i m s e l f  a l o n g s i d e  o f  h i s  c h u m .  H e  
d i d  s o  n o w .  W h a t  w a s  n o t  u s u a l ,  w a s  f o r  
J o s e p h  W h i t e  t o  w a l k  u p  t o  t h e  o u t c a s t ,  a n d  
r e m a r k  : —

“  W e  h a v e  b e e n  u n d e r  a  f a l s e  i m p r e s s i o n ,  
P a r l e b y .  W e  t h o u g h t — t o o k  i t  f o r  g r a n t e d ,  
a s  y o u  d i d n ’ t  s p e a k — t h a t  y o u — w e l l ,  t h a t

y o u  h a d  p u t  t h e  o l d  f e l l e r ’ s  r a d i u m  in Voi,r 
p o c k e t — f o r  r e a s o n s  o f  y o u r  o w n  \y 
o p i n e d  t h a t  i t  w a s  a  f o o l ’ s  t r i c k ,  i ’ j  e 
t h i n k  a n y  o n e  r e a l l y  b e l i e v e d  i t  t o  b e  more 
A n y w a y ,  i t  w a s  l o w d o w n  o f  u s  t o  d ro p  vou 
f o r  i t — t h o u g h  w e  t h o u g h t  a n  ex p la n a t ion  
w a s  d u e  t o  u s  a s  t h e  w r e t c h e d  af fa ir  was 
p u b l i c .  T h e  e x p l a n a t i o n  h a s  n o w  been 
g i v e n ,  a n d  a s  y o u  a r e  i n  a s  m u c h  n e e d  o f  it 
a s  w e  w e r e — a n d  m o r e — I  h o p e  w e  shall  be 
a b l e  t o  s q u a r e  t h i n g s  u p  a  b i t ,  b e f o r e  the 
H e a d  c o m e s .  H e r e ’ s  m y  h a n d ,  if  y o u ’ll 
s h a k e - — a n d  H i l d a  C o n n o r  s n e a k e d  the 
r a d i u m  i n t o  y o u r  p o c k e t . ”

“ I  k n o w , ”  r e p l i e d  P a r l e b y ,  as  he 
“  s h o o k , ”  l o o k i n g  W h i t e  s q u a r e l y  in the 
e y e s .

“  Y o u  k n e w  ! ”
H i c k s o n ’ s  g a s p e d .  T h i s  w a s  u n e x p e c t e d .  
“  Y e s — s h e  w a s  s i t t i n g  b e h i n d  m e .  I felt 

h e r  d o  i t ,  b u t  d i d n ’ t  r e a l i s e  i t  u n t i l  a f t e r  all 
t h e  f l u r r y  h a d  b e g u n . ”

“  H e — h e  d i d n ’ t  w a n t  t o  g e t  m e  in to  a 
r o w !  ”  s a i d  H i l d a ,  w i t h  a  b u r s t  o f  tears ;  
“  a n d — a n d  I  w a s  t o o  s c a r e d  t o  o w n  u p . "

H i c k s o n ’ s  u n d e r s t o o d — a n d  g a v e  t o n g u e  to 
i t s  f e e l i n g s .  I t  w a s  s o m e  t i m e  b e f o r e  Parleby  
g o t  a  c h a n c e  t o  s p e a k .

“  I  w a n t  y o u  a l l  t o  k n o w  t h a t  I  o w e d  it 
t o  H i l d a  C o n n o r , ”  h e  s a i d ,  “  n o t  t o  te l l  or 
h e r ;  s o  t h e r e  i s  n o  n e e d  f o r  h e r o i c s .  In 
f a c t ,  I ’ v e  m e s s e d  t h i n g s  u p  a  b i t  th is  term
s o m e h o w ,  a n d  b e e n  a  d o w n r i g h t - - - - - ”

“  N o — - n o  ! ”  f r o m  m a n y  t h r o a t s ,  a n d  with 
g e n e r o u s  f o r c e .

“ Y e s — a  c a d . ”  P a r i e b y  d r e w  a  long 
b r e a t h .  “  P u t  i t  r i g h t  t h e r e .  I  k n o w  I ’ve 
f a i l e d  t h e  ^ V e s t e r n  P h y s i c s ,  b u t  I ’ ll have 
a n o t h e r  s h o t  n e x t  t e r m — a t  t h a t  a n d  at 
o t h e r  t h i n g s .  I  h a v e n ’ t  a n y t h i n g  e lse  to 
s a y — e x c e p t  t h a t  I ’m  r e a l  g l a d  if  w e r e  
s q u a r e  a g a i n . ”  ,

“  W e  a r e — w e  a r e !  ”  d e c l a r e d  H i c k s o n s ,  
p a s s i n g  f o r w a r d  t o  s h a k e  t h e  h a n d  of 
P a r l e b y — r e a l l y  r e f o r m e d — a s  t h e  Head, who 
b a d  b e e n  w a i t i n g  p a t i e n t l y  o u t s i d e  the door 
f o r  f i v e  m i n u t e s ,  w a l k e d  i n  w i t h  an nnusua 
a s p e c t  o f  a f f a b i l i t y ,  t h e  w o r d s  o f  censure— 
w h i c h  h e  h a d  h a d  i n  h i s  m i n d  t o  s Pe f l " °  
P a r l e b y  f o r  h a v i n g  f a i l e d  i n  a n  e x a m i n a  *o 
h e  w a s  c a p a b l e  o f  p a s s i n g — q u i t e  forgot em



THE FALKLAND ISLANDS.
H E  F a l k l a n d  I s l a n d s  i s  a  q u i e t  l i t t l e  

c o l o n y  t h a t  c r e a t e s  n o  e x c i t e m e n t  i n  
th e  w o r l d — p h i l a t e l i c  o r  o t h e r w i s e .  
B u t  t h e r e  w a s  a  t i m e  w h e n  i t  c a m e  

rorv near b e i n g  t h e  c a u s e  o f  a  w a r  w i t h  S p a i n .
The g r o u p ,  w h i c h  n o w  f o r m s  o u r  s o u t h e r n -  

mod p o sse ss io n ,  w a s  d i s c o v e r e d  b v  J o h n  D a v i s  
during a v o y a g e  h e  m a d e  i n  1 5 9 2 ,  w i t h  t h e  
object o f  f i n d i n g  a  p r a c t i c a b l e  r o u t e  t o  A s i a  
through t h e  S t r a i t s  o f  M a g e l l a n ,  a n d  u p  t h e  
I'acific C o a s t .  R i c h a r d  H a w k i n s  v i s i t e d  t h e  
islands in 1 5 9 4 ,  a n d  n a m e d  t h e m  “ H a w k i n s ’ 
Maiden L a n d . ”  A  f e w  y e a r s  l a t e r  S e b a l d  

i de Yeert , a D u t c h  s a i l o r ,  c a l l e d ,  a n d  n a m e d  
them S e h a ld 's  I s l a n d s ,  o r  t h e  S e b a l d i n e s ,  b u t  
in 1(>90 t h e y  w e r e  f i n a l l y  n a m e d  t h e  F a l k l a n d  
Islands. It w r s  n o t ,  h o w e v e r ,  t i l l  t h e  e i g h t e e n t h  
century t h a t  t h e y  w e r e  t h o u g h t  w o r t h y  o f  a n y  
particular a t t e n t i o n .  L o r d  A n s o n ,  a f t e r  h i s  
voyage r o u n d  t h e  w o r l d ,  s u g g e s t e d  t h a t  t h e y  
'tould be u s e fu l  a s  a  s t a t i o n  a n d  f r i e n d l y  p l a c e  
of call for  B r i t i s h  s h i p s  i n  t h e  A t l a n t i c .  S t e p s  
ttcre a c c o r d i n g l y  t a k e n  t o  s e c u r e  p o s s e s s i o n ,  b u t  
the Spanish G i n c i m n e n t  o b j e c t e d  t o  u s  n s  n e a r  
neighbours t o  t h e i r  S o u t h  A m e r i c a n  p o s s o s -  
‘ ions. L a t e r  o n  B o u g a i n v i l l e ,  a  F r e n c h  e x -  

I Pl°rer. p la n t e d  a c o l o n y  o n  t h e  F a s t  F a l k l a n d  
Eland. B u t  t h e  o p p o s i t i o n  o f  t h e  S p a n i a r d s  
M  to B o u g a i n v i l l e  a m i  h i s  c o l o n y  b e i n g  b o u g h t  
<HI'-  f o l l o w i n g  t h e  F r e n c h ,  t h e  E n g l i s h  s e i s e d  
<he West F a l k l a n d  I s l a n d ,  b u t  t h e y  w e r e  c l e a r e d  
out by a f o r c e  s e n t  f r o m  B u e n o s  A y r e s  i n  1 7 7 0 ,  
sad it was n ot  t i l l  1 8 3 2  t h a t  t h e  B r i t i s h  f l a g  

" as finally h o i s t e d  o v e r  t h e  g r o u p ,  a n d  t h e n  
^d.v °n  a t h r e a t e n e d  o c c u p a t i o n  b y  A m e r i c a  
or trade r o u t e  p u r p o s e s .  S i n c e  1 8 3 2  o u r  

^session h a s  r e m a i n e d  u n d i s p u t e d .

e most interesting description of the 
d̂iipelago is to be found in Darwin’s 

■a HTalisr<i 1 'i.ifnqc round the World. Darwin 
'̂lte<l the Falklands in March, 1833, and 

*he following year. H e  thus 
^obes the country: “ A n  undulating land,

w i t h  a  d e s o l a t e  a n d  w r e t c h e d  a s p e c t ,  i s  e v e r y 
w h e r e  c o v e r e d  b y  a  p e a t y  s o i l  a n d  w i r y  g r a s s ,  
o f  o n e  m o n o t o n o u s  b r o w n  c o l o u r .  H e r e  a n d  
t h e r e  a  p e a k  o r  r i d g e  o f  g r e y  q u a r t z  r o c k  b r e a k s  
o u t  t h r o u g h  t h e  s m o o t h  s u r f a c e . ”

T h e  i s l a n d s ,  w h i c h  f o r m  a  s o l i t a r y  g r o u p  i n  
t h e  A t l a n t i c  O c e a n ,  a r o  4 8 0  m i l e s  n o r t h - e a s t  
o f  C a p e  H o r n .  T h e r e  a r e  t w o  p r i n c i p a l  i s l a n d s ,  
W e s t  F a l k l a n d  a n d  E a s t  F a l k l a n d ,  w i t h  m a n y  
g o o d  h a r b o u r s .  O n  E a s t  F a l k l a n d  i s  S t a n l e y ,  
t h e  c a p i t a l ,  w i t h  a n  e x c e l l e n t  l a n d - l o c k e d  
h a r b o u r ,  a n d  a  p o p u l a t i o n ,  i n  1 8 9 1 ,  o f  6 9 4 .  T h e  
t o t a l  p o p u l a t i o n  o f  t h e  c o l o n y  i n  1 8 9 1  w a s  1 , 7 8 9 .  
T h e  G o v e r n m e n t  i s  t h a t  o f  a  c r o w n  c o l o n y ,  
w i t h  a  g o v e r n o r  a n d  m i n i s t e r ,  e x e c u t i v e  a n d  
l e g i s l a t i v e  c o u n c i l s .  T h e r e  i s  n o  p u b l i c  d e b t ,  
h e n c e ,  p e r h a p s ,  t h e  s m a l l  n u m b e r  o f  s t a m p s  
w h i c h  h a v e  s e r v e d  a l l  p o s t a l  n e e d s  s i n c e  t h e  
i s s u e  o f  t h e  f i r s t  s t a m p  t w e n t y - s i x  y e a r s  a g o .

P o r t  D a r w i n ,  a  v i l l a g e  o n  D a r w i n  H a r b o u r ,  
c o m m e m o r a t e s  t h e  v i s i t  o f  t h e  g r e a t  n a t u r a l i s t .

Their Philatelic History.
T h k  p h i l a t e l i c  h i s t o r y  o f  t h e  F a l k l a n d  I s l a n d s  

c o m m e n c e s  w i t h  t h e  y e a r  1 8 7 8 ,  w h e n  t h e r e  w a s  
a n  i s s u e  o f  f o u r  v a l u e s  o n  u n v v a t e n n a r k e d  p a p e r .  
T h e  f i r s t  s t a m p s  w e r e  d e s i g n e d  a n d  p r i n t e d  b y  
M e s s r s .  B r a d b u r y ,  W i l k i n s o n  a n d  C o . ,  o f  
L o n d o n .  T h e n ,  i n  1 8 8 4 ,  t h e  p l a t e s  w e r e  t u r n e d  
o v e r  t o  M e s s r s .  D e  l a  R u e  a n d  C o . ,  a n d  I d .  a n d  
4d .  v a l u e s  p r i n t e d  o n  p a p e r  w a t e r m a r k e d  
C r o w n  C A .  I n  1 8 8 6 - 8  t h e r e  w a s  a  f u r t h e r  
p r i n t i n g ,  b u t ,  s t r a n g e  t o  s a y ,  t h e  C r o w n  C A .  
w a t e r m a r k  w a s  p l a c e d  s i d e w a y s .  I n  1 8 9 1  t h e  
n e e d  a r o s e  f o r  a  ^ d .  s t a m p ,  a n d  a  p r o v i s i o n a l  
w a s  p r o v i d e d  b y  s u r c h a r g i n g  t h e  h a l v e s  o f  t h e  
I d .  v a l u e ,  a n d  c u t t i n g  u p  t h e  s u r c h a r g e d  s t a m p s  
d i a g o n a l l y .  T h e n  in  1 8 9 1 - 6  c a m e  a  f u l l  s e t  o f  
v a l u e s ,  i n c l u d i n g  J d . ,  2 d . ,  2 ^ d . ,  a n d  9 d . ,  b u t  
o m i t t i n g  t h e  4 d . ,  o f  w h i c h  p r e s u m a b l y  a  
s u f f i c i e n t  s u p p l y  r e m a i n e d  o n  h a n d .  T w o  h i g h  
v a l u e s ,  2 s .  6d .  a n d  5 s . ,  i n  l a r g e  s i z e ,  f o l l o w e d  

i n  1 8 9 8 ,  a n d  t h i s  y e a r  w e  h a v e  t h e  f i r s t  v a l u e s
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o f  a n  i s s u e  o f  t h e  K i n g ’ s  h e a d .  I t  w i l l  b e  n o t e d  
a s  a  c u r i o u s  c o i n c i d e n c e  t h a t  i n  t h e  Q u e e n ’ s 
h e a d  i s s u e  t h e  p r o f i l e  o f  th e .  Q u e e n  t u r n s  t o  t h e  
r i g h t ,  w h e r e a s  t l i e  c u r r e n t  c o i n a g e  o f  t h e  r e i g n  
t u r n e d  t o  t h e  l e f t ,  a n d  o n c e  m o r e  n o w  t h a t  t h e  
h e a d  o f  t h e  K i n g  t u r n s  t o  t h e  l e f t  o n  t h e  s t a m p s ,  
t h e  p r o f i l e  o f  h i s  M a j e s t y  o n  t h e  c u r r e n t  c o i n a g e  
t u r n s  t h e  o p p o s i t e  w a y ,  s o  t h a t  in  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  
t h e  F a l k l a n d  I s l a n d s  i t  s e e m s  t o  b o  f a t e d  t h a t  
d e s i g n  s h a l l  a l w a y s  b e  a t  l o g g e r h e a d s  w i t h  t h e  
a c c e p t e d  u s a g e  o f  t h e  c o i n a g e .

L e t  u s  n o w  t u r n  t o  t h e  f e w  i s s u e s  t h a t  h a v e  

b e e n  m a d e  f o r  t h i s  u n i q u e  l i t t l e  C o l o n y ,  t h a t  is 
f r e e  f r o m  d e b t ,  a n d  t h e  c o n s e q u e n t  n e c e s s i t y  o f  
m a k i n g  s t a m p s  f o r  t h e  s q u e e z i n g  o f  r e v e n u e  o u t  
o f  s t a m p  c o l l e c t o r s ,  a n d  l e t  u s  s e t  t h e m  o u t  in  
d e t a i l .

18 78 . —  F ir s t ,  i s s u e  o f  f o u r  v a ’ u e s .  I d . ,  4 1 , ,  
( i d . ,  a m i  I s .  D e s i g n e d ,  e n g r a v e d ,  a n d  p r i n t e d  
b y  M e s s r s .  B r a d b u r y ,  W i l k i n s o n ,  a n d  C o . ,  o f  
L o n d o n ,  t h e  d e s i g n e r s  a n i l  e n g r a v e r s  o f  t h e  

Q u e e n s  h e a d  i s s u e  o f  t h e  

T r a n s v a a l ,  in  s h e e t s  o f  s i x t y  
s t a m p s ,  in  s i x  r o w s  o f  t e n  
s t a m p s  e a c h .  D i a d e m m e d  

p r o f i l e  o f  Q u e e n  V i c t o r i a ,  
t u r n e d  t o  r i g h t ,  p r i n t e d  o n  
u n w a t e r m a r k e d  p a p e r .  T h e  
I s .  o f  t h i s  u m v a t e r m a r k i d  
s e r i e s  s e r v e d  f o r  m a n y  y e a r s ,  

in  f a c t ,  t i l l  1 8 9 b ,  a  m a t t e r  o f  e i g h t e e n  y e a r s .  
T h e  l i f e  o f  t h e  ( id .  o f  t h e  s a m e  s e r i e s  w a s  o n l y  
f o u r  y e a r s  l e s s ;  h e n c e  t h e  c o m p a r a t i v e l y  l o w  
p r i c e  a t  w h i c h  t h e s e  f i r s t  i s s u e s  o f  c o m p a r a 
t i v e l y  h i g h  v a l u e s  s t a n d  in  t h e  c a t a l o g u e s  t o 
d a y .

X o  W m k .  I ’ e r f .  I I .
U nused . V simI

Id. c laret .................. ............. 25 0 2b 0
4d. grey  b lack ..................... ........................ 45 0 12 (i
6d. green ............................... ... 5 0 4 0
la. bistre  brown .................... 4  0 5 1)
1884 . — S u m o  ilt  s i g n ,  p r i n t e d  b y  M e s s r s .  D e  l a  

l i r e  a n d  C o . ,  f r o m  t h e  p l a t e s  e n g r a v e d  b y  
M e s s r s .  B r a d b u r y ,  W i l k i n s o n  a n d  C o . ,  o n  p a p e r  
w a t e r m a r k e d  C r o w n  C A .

W m k .  C r o w n  C A .  P e r f .  1 4 .
Unused. Used,

5 0 2 0
0 fi 0 6

1886 . — T h e  s a m e  t w o  v a l u e s  as  t h e  p r , , ^  
i s s u e ,  b u t  w i t h  t h e  w a t e r m a r k  p laced  sj j  ’ 
w a y s .  T h e  g e n e r a l  c o l l e c t o r  m a y  very well 
i g n o r e  t h i s  i s s u e  a s  a m i n o r  v a r i e t y ,  if p,. 
p l e a s e s ,  b u t  i t  i s  g e n e r a l l y  i n c l u d e d  in mos, 

c o l l e c t i o n s ,  l i k e  t h e  s i d e w a y s  w aterm a rk  of 
G a m b i a .  T h e  I d .  i s  a  v e r y  s c a r c e  stamp.

W m k .  C r o w n  C A .  s i d e w a y s .  i V r f ,  14.
Ci'isvd. Tsui

Id. claret .............................  ... | fi 2 fi
4d. nlive black ..............................  20 (J ig q

18 9 1 . — P r o v i s i o n a l  o c c a s i o n e d  hy the need of 
a  I d .  v a l u e .  s u r c h a r g e d  in  b lack  on eacli
h a l f  o f  t h e  I d .  c l a r e t  o f  1 8 8 1 ,  a n d  t h e  stamp 
c u t  d i a g o n a l l y .  T h i s  i s  t h e  o n l y  provisional 
e v e r  i s s u e d  b y  t h e  C o l o n y .

P r o v i s i o n a l  o n  I d .  o f  1884.
Unused. Used

"  p i . "  in Idiu-k cn Id. d n re t  - ... HI U 7 f,

18 9 1 - 6 . —  A  f u l l  s c r i e s  o f  n e w  an d  o ld  values 
i n c l u d i n g  I d .  a n d  2 I d .  v a l u e s  f o r  P osta l  I'nion 
r e q u i r e m e n t s :  a l s o  2d .  a n d  i d .  stam ps,  but 
o m i t t i n g  t in *  4 d . ,  a  s u p p l y  p r o b a b l y  remainin': 
o n  h a n d  o f  t h a t ,  v a l u e .  A l l  watermarked 
( f r o w n  C A .  a n d  p e r f .  1 4 .  D e s i g n  as before 
t h r o u g h o u t .

W i n k .  C r o w n  C A .  I’ c r f .  11.

!d. srreen .
id, red 
•■’ll. mauve 
2 }il. blue 
f>l. yellow 
!ld. vermilioii 
Is. jrrey brown

rseil.
n 1 0 i
n 4 <1 a
11 11 1

<1 4 U ti
It H 0 '1
1 u 
1 1

1 :i 
1

1904 .  —  K i m ' s  l m a d  i s s u e .  H ea d  o f  Kiiw 
K d w n r d  V 1 1 . t u r n e d  t o  t h e  l e f t .  Design a* 
b e f o r e ,  e x c e p t  t h a t  t h e  K i n g ’ s head being 
s m a l l e r  t h a n  t h e  Q u e e n ’ s  h e a d ,  w h i c h  it replace-, 

t h e  o v a l *  h a s  b e e n  f i l l e d  in w i t h  a d 'd !  r’l 
p e a r l s .  T h e  s t a m p s  a r e  w a t e r m a r k e d  with tin 
n e w  m u l t i p l e  C A .  w a t e r m a r k ,  a n d  a re  p e r f  
14  a s  b e f o r e .  A 8s .  s t a m p  t a k e s  th e  place 0 
t h e  2 s .  ( i d .  o f  t h e  Q u e e n ' s  h e a d  ser ies .  So far 
o n l y  t h e  V I . ,  I d . ,  2 I d . ,  a n d  8s.  values of t k  

K i n g ' s  h e a d  s c r i e s  h a v e  b e e n  re ce iv e d .

W m k .  M u l t i p l e  C A .  P* i f- 14-
Jd, jjreen.
Id. carmine.
■>$d. blue.
Us. preen.

Id. c laret  ... 
4d. olive b|*cH



A Young Collector's Exhibition.
Tut v o i m g  c o l l e c t o r  i s  c o i n i n g  t o  t h e  f r o n t  

md assert ing  h i m s e l f  i n  a  m a n n e r  t o  c o m p e l  
attention. I f  h a s  p l a n n e d  a  v e r y  p r e t e n t i o n s  
es|]ibition o f  h i s  o w n ,  t o  b e  h e l d  i n  L o n d o n  
M F ebruary  3 r d  a n d  4 t h ,  1 9 0 5 .  F o r  t h i s  

(>shibiti<)n n o t l i i n g  l e s s  t h a n  E x e t e r  H a l l  w i l l  
meet his r e q u i r e m e n t s .  T h e r e  a r e  t o  b e  s t a l l s  
[or dealers to  s h o w  t h e i r  w a r e s ,  a n d  t e m p t  
lidtors to  p l u n g e  d e e p e r  i n t o  t h e  h o b b y .  S w e e t  
music and  l a n t e r n  l e c t u r e s  o n  s t a m p s ,  a n d  
other e n t e r t a i n m e n t s  a r e  t o  b e  t h r o w n  i n  t o  

btl up t h e  c u p  o f  e n j o y m e n t .  T h e  d i s p l a y  o f  
,.sliibits is t o  b e  c o n f i n e d  t o  t h e  s t a m p s  o f  
Great B r i t a i n ,  a n d  a d m i s s i o n  i s  t o  b e  f r e e .

Reviews.
,Stamps worth Fhuliiuj i s  t h e  t i t l e  o f  a  l i t t l e  

book by M r .  H. C .  H a r d y ,  i n t e n d e d  t o  o p e n  
the eyes o f  t h e  b e g i n n e r  i n  s t a m p  c o l l e c t i n g  
as to “ w h a t  l ie  h a s  g o t ,  w h a t  h e  i s  t o  l o o k  
out for, a n d  w h a t  h e  i s  o n  n o  a c c o u n t  t o  l e t  
go from h i m :  t o  i n d u c e  h i m  t o  s e a r c h  c a r e 
fully a m o n g  h i s  o w n  s p e c i m e n s  a n d  d u p l i c a t e s  
for the sm all  d i f f e r e n c e s  n o t  u s u a l l y  o b s e r v e d . ”  
liider th e  h e a d i n g  o f  e a c h  c o u n t r y  i s  a  l i s t  
of errors a n d  v a r i e t i e s  w o r t h  s e a r c h i n g  o u t .  
Thus the b e g i n n e r  is  s t a r t e d  o i l  a  h u n t  f o r  
varieties w h ic h  d o  n o t  g e n e r a l l y  c o m e  u n d e r  
bis ken. M r .  H a r d y  a d m i t s  t h a t  h i s  b o o k  is  
not likely t o  h e  o f  m u c h  s e r v i c e  t o  t h e  a d v a n c e d  
collector, a n d  W e  d o u b t  i f  i t  w i l l  s e r v e  a n y  
wry useful p u r p o s e  f o r  t h e  y o u n g  c o l l e c t o r ,  
for it wil l t e m p t  h i m  o f f  t h e  s a f e  l i n e s  o f  
general c o l l e c t i n g  i n t o  t h e  u n k n o w n  f i e l d s  o f  
specialism, a n d  t h u s  g e n e r a t e  a n  u n h e a l t h y  
excitement in  m i n o r  v a r i e t i e s  w h i c h  a r e  f a r  
better left  f o r  a  l a t e r  d a y ,  w h e n  e x p e r i e n c e  w i l l  
enable him t o  d i s c r i m i n a t e  a s  t o  w h a t  i s  w o r t h  
his attention a n d  w h a t  i s  n o t .  T h e  p r i c e  o f  t h e  
book is I s . ,  a i i d  i t  i s  p u b l i s h e d  b y  S i d n e y  
-Tppleton, L o n d o n .

Messrs. C l ias .  J .  E n d l e  a n d  C o .  s e n d  u s  a 
wpy of t h e ir  I'lrentirth Century Cnfriluyne of 
ntnye Stair/m. I t  g i v e s  i n  c h r o n o l o g i c a l  

or er a list  o f  t h e  a d h e s i v e  p o s t a g e  s t a m p s  

* lch h a r e  b e n  i s s u e d  f o r  l e g i t i m a t e  p o s t a l  
Purposes f r o m  J a n u a r y  1 s t ,  1 9 0 1 ,  d o w n  t o  t h e  
t o  of p u b l i c a t i o n . ”  i t  j s a  p i t y  t h a t  t h i s  

R a t i o n  is m i  d r a w n  a t  o f f i c i a l s  a n d  u n p a i d s .  
^ c a t a l o g u e  > < > m p r ise s  s o n i c  t h i r t y - s i x  p a g e s ,  

ei7  n ea t ly  g o t  u p ,  a n d  c a r e f u l l y  p r i c e d .

t Notable New Issues.
if it 0re  ^ ' n o "  ’ S s u e s  t o  d i s c u s s .  I n  f a c t ,  
in tbp^T*n °^ l " 1 t l t e  c h a n g e  t h a t  i s  t a k i n g  p l a c e  
iip|e q . r a t "  11 o f  t h e  s i n g l e  C A  i n t o  t h e  m u i -  
Vo, n a t o ;  n i a r k ,  t h e r e  w o u l d  b e  n o  n e w

T H E  ST A M P
. ' d
i s s u e s  o f  l i n t i s h  C o l o n i a l s  t o  r e c o r d .  F r o m  
D e n m a r k  c o m e s  a  n e w  d e s i g n  w i t h  a  p o r t r a i t  o f  
t h e  a g e d  K i n g ,  w h i c h  i s  b e l i e v e d  t o  b e  t h e  f o r e 
r u n n e r  o f  a  p o r t r a i t  s e r i e s .  D e n m a r k  h a s  n e v e r  
b e f o r e  p l a c e d  a  p o r t r a i t  o n  i t s  h o m e  s u p p l i e s  o f  
p o s t a g e  s t a m p s .

COLI/ECTOU. -133

Cyprus.— T h e  s e r i e s  o f  c u r r e n t  K i n g ’ s  h e u d s 
o n  t h e  n e w  m u l t i p l e  w a t e r m a r k e d  p a p e r  i s  n o w  
c o m p l e t e ,  w i t h  t h e  e x c e p t i o n  o f  t h e  4  a n d  12  
p i a s t r e s .  T h e  c o l o u r s  l i a v o  i n  n o  c a s e  a s  y e t  
u n d e r g o n e  a n y  c h a n g e .

W i n k .  M u l t i p l e  C A .  I ’ e r f .  14'.
| piastre, green, name and value in carmine.

oU paras, mauve, name and value in green,
1 piastre, carmine, name and value in ultramarine
2 piastres, ultramarine, name and value in purple.
(> piastres, slate, name and value in green.
!l piastres, brown, name and value in carmine.

18 piastres, black, name and value in brown.
4f> piastres, purple, name and value in ultramarine.

—  W e  i l l u s t r a t e  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  s e r i e s  
f o r  t h i s  c o u n t r y  w i t h  a  r o u g h  
p o r t r a i t  o f  K i n g  C h r i s t i a n  
I X .  I t  i s  a  1 0  o r e  in  a  s c a r 

l e t  c o l o  u r  , w a t e r m a r k e d  
c r o w n ,  a n d  p e r f .  1 3 .

W i n k .  C r o w n .  P e r f .  1 3 .  N e w  
D e s i g n .

>1* ere, scarlet.

French Guinea. —  A  s e r i e s  o f  n e w  a n d  
u n i f o r m  d e s i g n  l i a s  b e e n  r e c e i v e d  f r o m  t h i s  
I* r c n c h  p o s s e s s i o n .  T h e  f i g u r e  i s  e v i d e n t l y  i n 

t e n d e d  t o  r e p r e s e n t  a  n a t i v e  
o f  t h e  c o u n t r y ,  a n d  i n d i c a t e s  
a n  i n t e n t i o n  o n  t h e  p a r t  o f  
t h e  F r e n c h  p o s t a l  a u t h o r i t i e s  
t o  a b a n d o n  t h e  a d a p t a t i o n  o f  
t h e  d e s i g n  o f  t h e  m o t h e r  
c o u n t r y  i n  f a v o u r  o f  s o m e 
t h i n g  m o r e  a p p r o p r i a t e  t o  t h e  
c o l o n v  i t s e l f .

N e w  D e s i g n .  P e r f .  1 3 R
le., black, on green.
2c., brown, on buff 
4e., carmine, on bluish,
5c., green, on green.

10c., carmine, on buff.
15c., mauve, on fleph.
:iOe,, brown, on green. .
25c., blue, on bluish.
30c., pale brown, on cream.
40c., carmine, on yellowish.
50c., sage green, on greenish.
75c., dark green, on buff, 

lfr., pale green, on greenish.
2fr., carmine, on orange.
5fr., green, on green.

Great Britain.— T h e  h a l f p e n n y  in  t h e  n e w  
s h a d e ,  p a l e  y e l l o w - g r e e n  i n s t e a d  o f  b l u e - g r e e n ,  
l i a s  b e e n  p l a c e d  o n  s a l e .

W m k .  C r o w n .  P c r f .  1 4 .
pale yellow-green,
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In do China.— A new design has been re
ceived for this French colony. 
As yet we havo only seen one 
value, l ’erf. 13J.

New Design. Perf. 13̂
40c., black, on bluish paper.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
W. an d  F. (If erne Hill).—The letters “ C.E.F.” 

overprinted on the stamps of India stand for the 
words “ China Expeditionary Force," and were thus 
overprinted for the use of the troops sent to Pekin 
for the rescue and defence of the Legations in the 
late Boxer trouble.

R. J. W. and  O th e r s .—The difference of 
shade in our jd. English stamp you will find 
chronicled under “ Notable New Issues.” I have 
seen no explanation of the change, but suspect the 
paler shade has something to do with getting a 
better cancellation result. The letters “ D.P.” on 
your Hong Kong are probably the initials of the 
firm using the stamps. These letters are put on for 
protection, just as our English firms perforate their 
office supplies with their initials to prevent em
ployees purloining and selling them.

C. A. F. A.—The overprint “ Postal Service" 
on your Indian stamp is put on for postal accounts’ 
use, and has no value from the stamp-collecting 
point of view.

A. H. M. (Bristol).—The overprint “ Cancelled” 
reduces the value of a stamp to almost nil. Unless 
in the case of a rare stamp which he cannot afford, 
no collector mounts a stamp overprinted “ Can
celled.” Even used copies are of more value.'

G. E. J. (Manchester),—The punched hole in 
your Transvaal has no philatelic meaning. It is 
probably done by the purchasing firm to protect 
them from being stolen by employees.

W. J. H. (Ireland).—(1) You may safely rely 
on any of the leading firms of dealers; in fact, any 
of those advertising regularly in the pages of T h e  
C a p t a i n - . (2) Whitfield King and Co.’s “ f'tan'’ard 
Catalogue ” is the cheapest stamp catalogue. There 
is no priced catalogue for general use. Every one is

the price list of the issuing fin .. (3 ) y 
likely every book gives different ulvice as in 
to collect. You, as a collector, must decide tk! 
merits of the would-be advisers lor yourself I 
their standing, experience, &c. (4j Oibbont' S
Weekly, which starts with the New Year, will ^  
your requirements; price, one penny a week ItT 
intended for the young collector.' But jn wu ? 
respect do T h e  C a p t a i n  pages f a l l  short 0f you 
needs? 1

C. R. B. (Queenstown).—I cannot undertake to 
say what countries are likely to go up in prj(e 
You had better collect good countries for the col
lecting’s sake. If you are collecting for the sake 
of profit you are much more likely to bum your 
fingers than make profits. Better drop stamp 
collecting if speculation is your only incentive. “

A. W. (Harrogate).—1 our Transvaal stamp is 
a Rustenburg provisional. It is catalogued, but not 
priced. Some think them worth collecting. As a 
Transvaal specialist I would not give a shilling a 
ton for them.

O. H. (Wandsworth).—Yes, the Belgian stamps, 
though collectable without the Sunday label, should 
have it for preference to be quite complete as issued. 
You can collect either used or unused, or both 
The stamps of Corrientes were a provincial issue, 
and were withdrawn from use on September 11th. 
1880. They are not rare. The stamps inscribed 
“ Te betalan ’’ are unpaid letter stamps of Holland. 
Yes, the Japanese wedding stamps were issued as 
postage stamps,

F. R. H. (New Zealand).—Many thanks for 
your letter, and the postcard with new cancellation 
mark enclosed. If all New Zealand stamps are so 
heavily cancelled, nice used copies will be scarce, 
which will be a pity. Light and, at the same time, 
effective cancellation is in use in other countries, and 
working quite satisfactorily. The stamps you men 
tion, left unpriced by Gibbons, used, are priced by 
Bright, Niger Coast, 1894, 2j<l.. used Is.; Queens
land, 1903, 2s. 6d., used 4s. fdcott prices Tonga. 
1894, 2jd.( on Is. green, used, 2s. 6d. It is not 
priced used by Gibbons or Bright, and is scarce 
used.

J. L. M.—An old English jd. is worth very 
little unless it has the plate No. 9 on it. You will 
find the plate number at the sides in the frame 
work. It will want searching for.
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THE STORY OF MIDDLESEX.

r r r i H E Y  c a l l  u s  t h e  C o s m o p o l i t a n  
If 11/ C o u n t y ,  a n d  o n e  o r  t w o  h a v e  g o n e  
i s  s o  f a r  a s  t o  s a y  t h a t  t h e y  w o u l d  

t u r n  u s  o u t  o f  t h e  C o u n t y  C h a m 
pionship; a n d  c e r t a i n l y ,  i f  o n e  l o o k s  d o w n  
the n a m e s  o f  a  M i d d l e s e x  X I . , i s  i s  s u r p r i s i n g  
to find h o w  f e w  o f  i t s  m e m b e r s  h a v e  a  b i r t h  
qualification f o r  t h e  C o u n t y .  T o  b e g i n  w i t h ,  
Mr. M a c G r e g o r ,  o u r  c a p t a i n ,  i s  a  S c o t s m a n ;  
Mr. B o s n n q u c t ’ s  a n c e s t o r s  w e r e  d r i v e n  f r o m  
France b e c a u s e  o f  t h e i r  r e l i g i o n ;  M r .  R o b e r t 
son was b o r n  i n  P e r u ; M r .  1 C  O .  S c h w a r z ,  
aho p la y e d  f o r  t h e  C o u n t y  b e f o r e  h e  w e n t  
to South A f r i c a ,  i s  a  S i l e s i a n ;  A s h a n  i d  
Hak, w h o  t o o k  p a r t  i n  a  c o u p l e  o f  m a t c h e s  
in 1902, is a n  A f r i d i ;  R a w l i n  i s  a  Y o r k s h i r e -  
roan; J a c k  H e a r n e  w a s  b o r n  i n  B u c k s ,  a n d  
1 was b o r n  in t h e  W e s t  I n d i e s .  A s  o n e  o f  
the Y o rk s h ire  p r o f e s s i o n a l s  o n c e  s a i d ,  “  T h a t  
Middlesex e k -  . n  i s  f u l l  o f  f o r e i g n e r s  ”  !

Again. M r .  I t .  N .  D o u g l a s  a n d  M r .  C .  M .  
"el ls ,  t h o u g h  b o r n  i n  L o n d o n ,  p l a y e d  
formerly f o r  S u r r e y ,  b u t ,  t h a t  C o u n t y  f a i l i n g  
to recognise ; ! , o i r  m e r i t s ,  t h e y  e m i g r a t e d  t o  
the other s i d e  o f  t h e  r i v e r ,  w h e r e  M i d d l e s e x ,  
eter ready  t<. r e c e i v e  d e s i r a b l e  i m m i g r a n t s ,  
Welcomed t l n m  w i t h  o p e n  a r m s .

• Iany, ini]... , [ ,  o b j e c t  s t r o n g l y  t o  o u r  h a b i t  
? o c c a s i o n a l 'v  i m p o r t i n g  a l i e n s ,  a n d  w o u l d  
J re an Aliens B i l l  w i d e  e n o u g h  i n  i t s  s c o p e

heep o u t  o t  E n g l a n d  n o t  o n l y  u n d e s i r a b l e  
^opie, b u t  t h e  m o s t  d e s i r a b l e  o f  t h e m  a s  
^ ' A l b e r t  Y r o t t .

■s, o f  c o u r s e ,  i n  t h e o r y ,  a  v e r y  n i c e  i d e a
johaye e v e r y  o u n t y  c o m p o s e d  o n l y  o f  m e n  

• in t W  o u n t y  ; b u t  u n t i l  t h e  p r e s e n t' n t h a t

r u l e s  g o v e r n i n g  c o u n t y  q u a l i f i c a t i o n  a r e  
a l t e r e d ,  M i d d l e s e x  a r e  i n  n o  w a y  i n f r i n g i n g  
t h e  l a w .

I f  G l o u c e s t e r s h i r e  h a s  b e e n  a p t l y  c a l l e d  
“  T h e  C o u n t y  o f  t h e  G r a c e s , ”  M i d d l e s e x  
m a y ,  w i t h  e v e n  g r e a t e r  p r o p r i e t y ,  b e  k n o w n  
a s  “  T h e  C o u n t y  o f  t h e  W a l k e r s  ” ; f o r  t h e y  
s i m p l y  c r e a t e d  M i d d l e s e x  c r i c k e t .

A i r .  J o h n  W a l k e r  w a s  t h e  f i r s t  V i c e 
P r e s i d e n t  o f  t h e  C l u b ;  V .  E ,  a n d  I .  D .  
W a l k e r  w e r e ,  f o r  m a n y  y e a r s ,  c a p t a i n s  o f  
t h e  C l u b ,  a n d  i t s  h e a r t i e s t  s u p p o r t e r s ;  a n d
R .  D .  W a l k e r  w a s  e q u a l l y  f a m o u s  a s  a  
b a t s m a n  a n d  b o w l e r ,  a n d  o n e  o f  t h e  b e s t  
a l l - r o u n d  p l a y e r s  o f  h i s  t i m e .

T h e  M i d d l e s e x  C r i c k e t  C l u b ,  q u a  C l u b ,  
d i d  n o t  e x i s t  u n t i l  1 8 6 4 ,  b u t  i n  1 8 5 0  M i d d l e 
s e x  p l a y e d  S u r r e y  t w i c e ,  l o s i n g  b o t h  
m a t c h e s ,  a n d  i n  1 8 5 1  t h e  M . C . C .  w e r e  m e t  
a t  L o r d ' s .  F o r  t h e  n e x t  s e v e n  y e a r s  w e  
f i n d  n o  r e c o r d  o f  A l i d d l e s e x  c r i c k e t ,  b u t  i n  
1 8 5 9  M r .  J o h n  W a l k e r  g o t  t o g e t h e r  a  
M i d d l e s e x  X I .  w h i c h  p l a y e d  K e n t  a t  S o u t h 
g a t e ,  t h e  h o m e  o f  t h e  W a l k e r s ,  a n d  C a n t e r 
b u r y ,  a n d  w o n  b o t h  m a t c h e s .  B u t  t h e  
y e a r  1 8 6 4  w a s  t h e  r e a l  s t a r t i n g - p o i n t  o f  
M i d d l e s e x  c r i c k e t .  F r o m  1 8 6 4  t o  1 8 6 9  t h e  
C o u n t y  g r o u n d  w a s  a t  t h e  I s l i n g t o n  C a t t l e  
M a r k e t ,  “  a n  i r r e g u l a r l y  s h a p e d  t r i a n g l e ,  
w e d g e d  i n  b e t w e e n  t h e  m a r k e t  a n d  t h e  
G r e a t  N o r t h e r n  R a i l w a y .  F r o m  t h e  
p a v i l i o n  t o  t h e  w i c k e t  w a s  d o w n h i l l ,  s o  t h a t  
t h e  g r o u n d  w a s  o n  a  s l o p e ,  a s  a t  L o r d ’ s .  
S o m e t h i n g  l i k e  a  b r i c k  f o u n d a t i o n  a t  t i m e s  
o m i n o u s l y  s h o w e d  i t s e l f  a t  t h e  s u r f a c e ,  b u t  
w h a t  t u r f  t h e r e  w a s  w a s  g o o d  a n d  w e l l  k e p t ,
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t h e  w i c k e t  w a s  e v e n ,  a n d  t h e r e  w a s  a  l i f e  
i n  t h e  g r o u n d  w h i c h  f a v o u r e d  q u i c k  s c o r i n g  
a n d  f a s t  b o w l i n g . ”

A t  t h e  e n d  o f  1 8 (5 8  i t  w a s  d e c i d e d  t o  g i v e  
u p  t h i s  g r o u n d ,  a n d  i n  1 8 6 9  t h e  C l u b  w a s  
g r o u n d l e s s ,  t h o u g h  t w o  m a t c h e s  w e r e  p l a y e d  
w i t h  S u r r e y ,  o n e  a t  t h e  O v a l ,  a n d  t h e  o t h e r  
a t  L o r d ’ s .  J u s t  a b o u t  t h i s  t i m e  a  p r o p o s a l  
c a m e  f r o m  t h e  M . C . C . ,  o f f e r i n g  t h e  u s e  o f  
L o r d ’ s  g r o u n d  u n d e r  c e r t a i n  c o n d i t i o n s .  
T h e  p r o p o s a l  w a s  n o t  a t  t h e  t i m e  e n t e r 
t a i n e d ,  a n d ,  i n  1 8 7 0  a n d  1 8 7 1 ,  L i l l i e  B r i d g e ,  
t h e  h e a d q u a r t e r s  o f  t h e  A m a t e u r  A t h l e t i c  
C l u b ,  w a s  h i r e d .

T h e  f i n a n c i a l  p o s i t i o n  o f  t h e  C l u b  w a s  
v e r y  u n s o u n d  j u s t  t h e n ,  a n d  o n  J a n u a r y  
1 8 t h ,  1 8 7 1 ,  a  G e n e r a l  M e e t i n g  w a s  h e l d ,  
w h e n  t h e  c o n t i n u a n c e  o r  n o t  o f  t h e  C l u b  
w a s  d i s c u s s e d .  O n l y  t h i r t e e n  g e n t l e m e n  
w e r e  p r e s e n t .  T h i r t e e n  i s  g e n e r a l l y  s u p -

m r. r . n. walker.
Photo. Stereoscopic Company

p o s e d  t o  b e  a n  u n l u c k y  n u m b e r ,  b u t  b y  t> 
m a j o r i t y  o f  o n e  i t  w a s  d e c i d e d  t h a t  t h e  C l u b  
s h o u l d  b e  c a r r i e d  o n .

T h o s e  s e v e n  ”  A y e s  ”  d e s e r v e  t h e  l a s t i n g  
g r a t i t u d e  n o t  o n l y  o f  e v e r y o n e  w h o  h a s  h a d  
t h e  h o n o u r  o f  p l a y i n g  f o r  M i d d l e s e x ,  b u t  o f  
t h e  c o u n t l e s s  t h o u s a n d s  w h o  h a v e  d e r i v e d  
p l e a s u r e  f r o m  w a t c h i n g  t h o s e  g i a n t s  o f  t h e  
g a m e  w h o  h a v e ,  f r o m  t i m e  t o  t i m e ,  a p 
p e a r e d  i n  t h e  C o u n t y ’ s  e l e v e n .

A f t e r  t w o  y e a r s ’ e x p e r i e n c e  o f  t h e  L i l l i e  
B r i d g e  t h e  c o n c l u s i o n  w a s  a r r i v e d  a t  t h a t  
t h e  g r o u n d  t h e r e  w a s  t o o  i s o l a t e d  t o  p r o m i s e

a n y  r e a l  f i n a n c i a l  s u c c e s s ,  a n d  noimt;,,. '  
w e r e  o p e n e d  w i t h  M e s s r s .  
r e s u l t  o f  t h e s e  n e g o t i a t i o n s  w a s  that fr K 
1 8 7 2  u n t i l  1 8 7 6  t h e  M i d d l e s e x  h o m e  t n a X " .  
w e r e  p l a y e d  a t  “  P r i n c e ’ s , ”  w h ich  
s i t u a t e d  o n  t h e  s p o t  w h e r e  H a n s  p lace
S . W . ,  n o w  i s .  '

B u t  P r i n c e ' s  w a s  n o t  a l t o g e t h e r  satis
f a c t o r y ,  c r i c k e t  b e i n g  r a t h e r  a secondary 
c o n s i d e r a t i o n  t h e r e ,  a n d  w h e n  a  fresh pro
p o s a l  t o  c o m e  t o  L o r d ’ s  e m a n a t e d  from  the 
M . C . C .  i n  N o v e m b e r ,  1 8 7 6 .  i t  w a s  unani
m o u s l y  d e c i d e d  t o  a c c e p t  t h e  o f fe r .

H e r e  M i d d l e s e x  h a v e  p l a y e d  e v e r  since, 
a n d  h e r e ,  u n l e s s  s o m e t h i n g  v e r y  unforeseen 
s h o u l d  o c c u r ,  t h e y  w i l l  c o n t i n u e  t o  play 
u n t i l  t h e  c r a c k  o f  d o o m .  F o r ,  th ou g h  in 
t h e o r y  M i d d l e s e x  i s  b u t  a  t e n a n t  o n  suffer
a n c e ,  a n d  i s  l i a b l e  t o  b e  e v i c t e d  a t  a year's 
n o t i c e ,  s u c h  a n  e v i c t i o n  c a n  s c a r c e ly  U 
s e r i o u s l y  e n t e r t a i n e d ,  f o r  t h e  arrangem ent 
i s  o n e  o f  m u t u a l  b e n e f i t ,  M i d d l e s e x  paying 
a l l  t h e  e x p e n s e s  o f  t h e  m a t c h ,  g rou n d m en .  
l u n c h e s ,  u m p i r e s ’ f e e s ,  & c . ,  A c . ,  a n d  taking 
t h e  g a t e  m o n e y ,  t h e  M . C . C . ' s  s h a r e  being 
t h e  s t a n d  o r  e n c l o s u r e  m o n e y s .

O n e  c u r i o u s  f a c t  i n  t h e  c o n s t i t u t i o n  o f  the
C l u b  i s  t h e  s m a l l  m e m b e r s h i p ,  t h e  number 
o f  s u b s c r i b e r s  b e i n g  l i m i t e d  t o  fifty. 
T h i s  i s  b y  a r r a n g e m e n t  w i t h  t h e  M .C.C. 
w h o  w e r e  a f r a i d  o f  a  r u s h  o f  M iddieses 
m e m b e r s  i n t o  t h e  p a v i l i o n ,  t o  t h e  crowding 
o u t  o f  i t s  r i g h t f u l  o c c u p a n t s .  B u t  as the 
m a j o r i t y  o f  t h e  C l u b ’ s  f o l l o w e r s  a r e  members 
o f  L o r d ’ s ,  t h i s  r u l e  d o e s  n o t  p r e s s  u p o n  the 
s u p p o r t e r s  o f  M i d d l e s e x ,

O f  a l l  t h e  g r e a t  c r i c k e t e r s  w h o  h ave  at 
v a r i o u s *  t i m e s  p l a y e d  f o r  M id d lesex  none 
h a v e  b e e n  g r e a t e r  t h a n  t h e  W a l k e r s ,  from 
1 8 6 0  u n t i l  1 8 8 4 ,  w h e n  t h e  l a t e  M r .  I .  1- 
W a l k e r  r e t i r e d  f r o m  f i r s t - c l a s s  cr ick e t ,  ij 
w a s  v e r y  s e l d o m  t h a t  t h e  C o u n ty  a p p e a l*  
i n  t h e  f i e l d  w i t h o u t  a t  l e a s t  o n e  of i* 
W a l k e r s  i n  t h e  t e a m .  S i x  f e e t  tw o me ici 
i n  h e i g h t ,  M r .  J o h n  W a l k e r  w a s ,  for  man; 
y e a r s ,  a s  g o o d  a  b a t s m a n  a s  a n y  one ® 
E n g l a n d ,  w h i l e  a s  a  f i e l d  a m i  w icket - 'e® p e  
h e  w a s  u n s u r p a s s e d ;  M r .  \ E .  a , .  

t h e  P r e s i d e n t  o f  t h e  C lu b , was in M- 
t h e  b e s t  a l l - r o u n d  w i c k e t e i  in

n o w
t i m e
w o r l d ,  a n d  f i r s t  a m o n g  t h e  f i r s t  8 ® 
I n d e e d ,  i t  m a y  b e  q u e s t i o n e d  w h e t  « r . 
h a s  e v e r  b e e n  a  b e t t e r  c a p t a i n  a ™  J J  
o f  t h e  g a m e ,  t h e  t e s t i m o n i e s  <>] eft
o f  h i s  d a y  b e i n g  u n a n i m o u s  in t h i s  I 
T h r e e  t i m e s  i n  t h e  c o u r s e  o f  rus: caree  * ■
V .  E .  W a l k e r  t o o k  a l l  t e n  w ' k e t s  in a n 
c l a s s  r n a t c h - f o r  E n g l a n d  r .  b u r r e y ,  at t

i
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Oval, in 1 8 5 0 ,  w h e n  M r .  W a l k e r  a l s o  s c o r e d  
108 in h is  s e c o n d  i n n i n g s ,  t h e  d o u b l e  f e a t  
having n e v e r  b e e n  p e r f o r m e d  b y  a n y  c r i c k 
eter b e fo r e  o r  s i n c e ; f o r  G e n t l e m e n  o f  
Middlesex v, G e n t l e m e n  o f  K e n t  i n  1 8 6 4 ;  
and for M i d d l e s e x  v .  L a n c a s h i r e  i n  1 8 6 5 .  
Mr. V. E .  W a l k e r  p l a y e d  h i s  l a s t  m a t c h  
lor the C o u n t y  a t  N o t t i n g h a m  i n  1 8 7 7 .  B y  
his p ro w e s s  o n  t h e  f i e l d ,  b o t h  a s  a  p l a } ' e r  
»od a c a p t a i n ,  h e  b r o u g h t  h o n o u r  a n d  g l o r y  
to his C o u n t y ,  a n d  b y  h i s  g e n e r o s i t y  a n d  
kindness s a v e d  t h e  C l u b  w h e n  f i n a n c i a l  
ruin staved it  in  t h e  f a c e .

Then t h e r e  w a s  M r .  R .  1 ) .  W a l k e r .  N o  
batsman w a s  e v e r  l i k e  h i m  b e f o r e ;  r o n e  h a s  
kvn like h i m  s i n c e ;  t h e r e  n e v e r  w i l l  h e  
anjone l ike  h i m .  H e  s c o r n e d  p a d s  a n d  
?b\es, a n d ,  "  l i k e  a  c a t  o n  h o t  b r i c k s , ”  
patted t h e  b;d| a b o u t  a s  i f  b e  w e r e  p l a y i n g  
j '|th a ra cq in  ‘  H e  w a s  a n  u n g a i n l y  p l a y e r ,  

tit s o m e t h i n g  o f  a  g e n i u s ,  a n d  t h o u g h  o n e  
entish s p e c t a t o r  d i d  s p e a k  o f  h i m  i n  i r r e -  

Terent t e r m s  a s  “  t h e  o l d  b l o k e  i n  t h e  b i l l y -  
h at  ”  \ ; ; t  h e  v e n t u r e d  t o  e x p r e s s  a n  

pinion t h a t  "  h e  w o u l d  w o r r y  ’ e m  y e t  ” —  
,IC t d k l .  O f  h i m  M r .  C .  E .  G r e e n  t e l l s  

kJt 6 Ŝ 01'- : " I  r e m e m b e r  1 L  I ) .  W a l k e r  
tng a t  I ’ , n e e ’ s  w h e n  F i n d e r  w a s  k e e p -  

do tu ck e t .  F i n d e r  h a d  n e v e r  s e e n  h i m  
5. ° ^ '  a n d  i t e r  h e  h a d  w a t c h e d  h i m  f o r  

Rut t i n g  T o m  E m m e t t ’ s  b o w l i n g  
deni” ’ n°*' vv,-'a r ’ n g  p a d s  o r  g l o v e s ,  h e  s u d -  
tn hp rer^ ai' k ' d ,  w i t h o u t  i n t e n d i n g  W a l k e r  

ar ' 1 " u n d e r  h o w  m u c h  l o n g e r  t h i s

F u n c h  a n d  J u d y  s h o w  i s  g o i n g  o n . '  W a l k e r  
t u r n e d  r o u n d  a n d  b l a n d l y  s a i d ,  ‘  W e l l ,  i f  
y o u  a r e  a l l u d i n g  t o  m y  b a t t i n g ,  1 ’ rri f e e l i n g  
v e r y  c o m f o r t a b l e ,  t h a n k s ,  a n d  ‘ ‘ t h i s  F u n c h  
a n d  J u d y  s h o w  ”  i s  l i k e l y  t o  l a s t  f o r  s o m e  
l i t t l e  t i m e .  ’ ”

R .  D .  W a l k e r  w a s ,  t o o ,  a  v e r y  g o o d  s l o w  
r i g h t - h a n d  b o w l e r ,  a n d  a  p e r f e c t  f i e l d .  
F i n a l l y ,  t h e r e  w a s  T. D .  W a l k e r ,  s o  b e l o v e d  
o f  H a r r o v i a n s .  C a p t a i n  o f  t h e  C o u n t y  f r o m  
1 8 7 4  t o  1 8 8 4 ,  h e  w a s  a  b r i l l i a n t  b a t s m a n ,  
w i t h  a  w o n d e r f u l  s t r o k e  o v e r  c o v e r - p o i n t ’ s  
h e a d — l i k e  a l l  h i s  b r o t h e r s ,  a  s p l e n d i d  f i e l d  
— a  g r e a t  l o b  b o w l e r ,  a n d  a  f i r s t - c l a s s  
c a p t a i n ,  t h o u g h  n o t  s o  g o o d  a s  V .  E .  F o r  
M i d d l e s e x  h e  s c o r e d  5 , 5 2 8  r u n s ,  w i t h  a n  
a v e r a g e  o f  t w o n t v - f i v e ,  a n d  t o o k  1 4 0  w i c k e t s  
f o r  t w e n t y  r u n s  e a c h .

A l l  t h e  W a l k e r s  w e r e  a t  H a r r o w .  T o - d a y  
H a r r o w  i s  p r o u d  o f  F .  S .  J a c k s o n  a n d  A .  C .  
M a c L a r e n ; i n  t h e  p a s t  t h e y  m a y  b e  e q u a l l y  
p r o u d  o f  t h e  W a l k e r s .

I n  t h e  t h i r t y  y e a r s  d u r i n g  w h i c h  t h e  
W a l k e r s  p l a y e d  f o r  M i d d l e s e x  m a n y  d i s t i n 
g u i s h e d  a c t o r s  p a s s e d  a c r o s s  t h e  c r i c k e t  
s t a g e ,  s o m e  o f  t h e m  i m m c r t a l s  i n  t h e  h i s t o r y  
o f  t h e  g a m e .

C o n t e m p o r a r i e s  o f  t h e  W a l k e r s  w e r e  B .  B .  
C o o p e r ,  t h e  h e r o  o f  a  l o n g  f i r s t  w i c k e t  s t a n d  
w i t h  W .  G .  G r a c e ;  T .  C a s e ,  T o m  I l e a r n e .  
w h o s e  d e e d s  a r e  r e f l e c t e d  i n  h i s  k i n s m e n  o f  
t o - d a y ;  C .  F .  B u l l e r .  H o v v i t t ,  t h e  J a c k  
H e a r n e  o f  t h i s  p e r i o d ;  J .  J .  S e w e l l .  E .  
R u t t e r ,  w h o  l o o k e d  e a s y  f r o m  t h e  p a v i l i o n .
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l i k e  m a n y  a n o t h e r  f a m o u s  b o w l e r ;  B .  
P a u n c e f o t e ,  W .  H .  H a d o w ,  C .  J .  O t t o w a y ,
H .  R .  W e b b e ,  C .  I .  T h o r n t o n ,  g r e a t e s t  o f  
h i t t e r s ;  C .  K .  F r a n c i s ,  W .  H .  H a d o w ,  A .  P .  
L u c a s ,  w h o  h a s  p l a y e d  f o r  S u r r e y  a n d  E s s e x  
a s  w e l l  a s  M i d d l e s e x ;  H o n .  E d w a r d  L y t t e l 
t o n ,  w h o s e  h u n d r e d  a g a i n s t  t h e  f i r s t  A u s t r a 
l i a n  t e a m  i s  o n e  c f  t h e  m e m o r i e s  o f  L o r d ’ s ;  
H o n .  A l f r e d  L y t t e l t o n ,  w i c k e t - k e e p e r ,  b a t s 
m a n ,  a n d  s t a t e s m a n ;  t h e  t w o  S t u d d s ,  
C .  F .  H .  L e s l i e ,  A .  F .  J .  F o r d ,  T .  S .  P e a r -

a n d  A .  J .  W e b b e  h i m s e l f ,  c , , o d  o n  a drv 
w i c k e t ,  b u t  s p l e n d i d  o n  a  s t i c k y  o n e .  ' 

I n  1 8 9 8  G .  M a c G r e g o r  b e c a m e  captain 
a n d  i t  w a s  u n d e r  h i m  t h a t  h .  t h e  season of 
1 9 0 3  w e  g a i n e d  t h e  c h a m p i o n s h i p ;  so that 
t h a t  y e a r  m u s t  b e  r e g a r d e d  a s  th e  annus 
m i r a b i l i s  o f  M i d d l e s e x  c r i c k e t .  190 3  was it 
w i l l  b e  r e m e m b e r e d ,  a  v e r y  w e t  s u m m e r ,  and 
m a n y  m a t c h e s  w e r e  a b a n d o n e d  w i t h o u t  a ball 
b e i n g  b o w l e d ,  w h i c h  l e d  s o m e  people  to 
s a y  t h a t  w e  h a d  c o n s i d e r a b l e  l u c k  in gaining

Top Row: Hearne, B. J, T, Bosanquet, G. W, Beldam, Trott, Rawlin.
Second Row: C. M. Wells, J. Douglas, G. MacGregor (Capt.), R. N. Douglas, P- F. Warner.

Front Row: W. P. Robertson, R. E, More.
MIDDLESEX, 1901.

Photo. F. G. Foster, Brighton.

s o n ,  A .  W .  R i d l e y ,  P .  J .  d e  P a r a v i c i n i ,  a n d  
B u r t o n .

T h e n ,  f r o m  1 8 8 4  t o  1 8 9 7 ,  A .  J .  W e b b e  
c a p t a i n e d  t h e  e l e v e n ,  a n d  i t  w a s  u n d e r  b i s  
l e a d e r s h i p  t h a t  t h e  C o u n t y  w e r e  s o  e x c e p 
t i o n a l l y  s t r o n g  i n  b a t t i n g ,  f o r  t h e r e  w e r e  
A .  E .  S t o d d a r t  a n d  S i r  T .  C .  O ’ B r i e n ,  
p a r t n e r s  i n  m a n y  a  f a m o u s  s t a n d ,  a n d  t h e  
t w o  f i n e s t  b a t s m e n  M i d d l e s e x  e v e r  h a d ; 
S .  W .  S c o t t ,  E .  A .  N e p e a n ,  F .  G .  J .  F o r d ,  
E .  H .  B u c k l a n d ,  R a w l i n ,  H .  B .  H a y m a n ,

t h e  f i r s t  p l a c e .  T h e  m a t c h  w i t h  the 
o f  E n g l a n d ,  h o w e v e r ,  c a u s e d  ourdetraco- 
t o  m o d i f y  t h i s  o p i n i o n .  "  a  . eL , r 
r e c o r d  I  g i v e  t h e  n a m e s  i n  l'-'- b a t t in g  o 
o f  t h o s e  w h o  r e p r e s e n t e d  iW  l - l l e s e x  on
o c c a s i o n .

T h e y  w e r e  P .  F .  W a r n e r  L  J-
G .  W .  B e l d a m ,  J .  D o u g l a s .  B .  J .  
q u e t ,  C .  M .  W e l l s ,  E .  A  1 ' ^  ^
G r e g o r  ( c a p t a i n ) ,  T r o t t ,  J  
H e a m e  ( J .  T . ) .
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Mr M a c G r e g o r ,  w h o  o u g h t  t o  k n o w ,  t e l l s  
'' t|iat  t h i -  e l e v e n  w a s  t h e  b e s t  M i d d l e s e x  

learn  lie h;;< p l a y e d  f o r ,  b u t  p o s s i b l y  t h e  
sj,je w h i c h  r e p r e s e n t e d  t h e  C o u n t y  i n  
\iFiist, 1893. w a s  r a t h e r  s t r o n g e r .  T r o t t  
and H earn-,  w e r e  s u c h  w o n d e r f u l  b o w l e r s  
that s e a s o n ,  a n d  A .  E .  S t o d d a r t ,  F .  G .  J .  
Ford, J .  D o u g l a s ,  a n d  C .  M .  W e l l s  w e r e  i n  
brilliant b a t t i n g  f o r m .  O f  t h e  l a s t  t w e l v e  
matches, t e n  w e r e  w o n  a n d  t w o  d r a w n ; t h e  
last s e v e n  w e r e  a l l  w o n .

M id d le se x  h a d  b e e n  c h a m p i o n s  t w i c e  
before th is ,  i n  1 8 6 6  a n d  i n  1 8 7 8 ,  b u t  i n  t h o s e  
J a y s  the C o u n t y  c o m p e t i t i o n  w a s  o n  n o t h i n g  
like the s a m e  s c a l e  a s  i t  i s  n o w .

The C o u n t y ’ s  f o n d n e s s  f o r  t i e  m a t c h e s  
lias been u n i q u e ,  f o r  f o u r  t i m e s  h a v e  M i d 
dlesex p l a y e d  a  t i e — t w i c e  w i t h  S u r r e y ,  o n c e  
null S o m e r s e t ,  a n d  o n c e  w i t h  t h e  S o u t h  
Africans l a s t  s u m m e r ,  w h e n  A l b e r t  T r o t t ,  
who was b o w l i n g ,  s e t t i n g  h i m s e l f  f o r  a  g r e a t  
effort, s e n t  d o w n  a  t r e m e n d o u s l y  f a s t  y o r k e r  
and K o t z e ’ s  m i d d l e - s t u m p  d i s a p p e a r e d  i n  a  
cloud o f  d u s t !

“ G re a t  m e n ,  i n d e e d ,  h a v e  b e e n  a m o n g  
us— b e tte r ,  n o n e , ”  a n d  o f  t h o s e  w h o  h a v e  
made M i d d l e s e x  c r i c k e t  o f  t o - d a y ,  s e v e r a l  
names s t a n d  f o r t h  w i t h  i l l u m i n a t i n g  b r i l 
liancy. F i r s t ,  t h e r e  i s  M r .  M a c G r e g o r ,  
behind t h e  s t u m p s - — v e r y  q u i e t  b u t  v e r y  
skilful, a n d  a  m o d e l  f o r  a l l  w i c k e t - k e e p e r s .  
And w h a t  a  g o o d  b a t  w h e n  r u n s  a r e  w a n t e d  !
I would a s  s o o n  s e e  h i m  g o  i n  a t  t h e  c r i s i s  
of a m a t c h  a s  a n y  m a n  i n  E n g l a n d .  A n d  
then th ere  is  J a c k  H e a r n e ,  w h o  f o r  f i f t e e n  
years n o w  h a s  b e e n  e v e r y t h i n g  t o  M i d d l e 
sex— her v e r y  r a i s o n  d ' e t r e ,  A l b e r t  T r o t t ,  
8 genius, i f  s o m e w h a t  p e r v e r s e ,  a n d  e v e r  
readj to  s i m p  u p  a n y t h i n g  t h a t  c o m e B  n e a r  
him at e x t r a  s l i p  w i t h  t h o s e  c o l o s s a l  h a n d s  
°f his ;  .J. D o u g l a s  a n d  C .  M .  W e l l s ,  

A u g u s t ”  p l a y e r s  t h e s e  i n  b o t h  s e n s e s  o f  
the w o r d ; G .  W .  B e l d a m ,  a s  s t e a d y  a s  t h e  
Ivramids a n d  a  g r e a t  l i k e r  o f  t h e  S u r r e y  
howling; a n d  B .  J .  T .  B o s a n q u e t ,  i n  w h o m  
3 m,ur ^ ° P 0 s  t o r  t h e  f u t u r e  a r e  c e n t r e d .
\r!m e ' e v ‘ ' s e a s o n s  I  h a v e  p l a y e d  f o r  
- iddlesex c u r r y  w i t h  t h e m  m a n y  p l e a s a n t  
“ •emories— m e m o r i e s  o f  k e e n  f i g h t s ,  s i d e  b y  
f  e y ih h  s o m e  o f  t h e  f i n e s t  c r i c k e t e r s  a n d  

st f e l l o w *  i n  E n g l a n d ,  a n d  o f  b r i l l i a n t  
Jewries, n .  u g l e d  w i t h  t h e  b i t t e r n e s s  o f

or m  w *l e t *; 0 r  ' n  j o y  o r  i n  s o r r o w ,  s u c c e s s  
that Un 6 ’ li:im‘n8 t h r o u g h  i t  a l l  h a s  b e e n  
us 8Uj ^ e  '  i e ^  w h i c h  t h e  g a m e  c a s t s  o v e r  

- a n d  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  g o o d - f e l l o w s h i p  a n d  
Cticl?tn i0n S ^  w ^ ' c ^  *8 i n s e p a r a b l e  f r o m

ANSWERS TO’ CORRESPONDENTS.
N in e te e n .—What better advice can I give 

you than that in St. Luke, ch. xii., v. 25, “ Which of 
you with taking thought can add to his stature one 
cubit?” Still, you may yet reach 6ft. in the 
ordinary course of nature. But why so anxious to 
be taller? 5ft. llin. is a splendid height.

Quilp.—You are certainly very short for your 
age, but, as you say you are growing two inches a 
year, there is no need to worry yet. Like “ Nine
teen,” you should consult St. Luke. Remember, too, 
that many of the greatest men in the world have been 
very short. The first Napoleon was a small man, 
and so is Lord Roberts.

R e a d e r  o f  “ The* C a p ta in .” There is 
no handbook that I know of dealing with sports and 
sportsmen. There are so many sports and games 
nowadays. C. B. Fry’s “ The Book of Cricket” will

MIDDLESEX IN AUSTRALIA.— P. F. \V. AND B. J. T. 
BOSANQUET GOING OUT TO FIELD.

tell you everything about cricketers and cricket 
grounds; and as for football, there is the Badminton 
Library. Probably, however, the nearest approach 
to the book you are thinking of is “ Fifty Leaders of 
British Sport,” by F. G. AHalo. It is expensive (a 
guinea), but it is magnificently illustrated and covers 
every branch of sport. Cannot you persuade some 
one to give it you as a birthdav present ?

H erb ert  S. Jarvis .—The best sight-boards 
are made of wood, which are certainly preferable to 
corrugated iron. Any small carpenter ought to be 
able to make one for the sum you mention. The 
board should be on wheels, like theoneat Lord’s, but 
I should advise you to have it at least ten feet high.

C. M cC orm ick .—Foulke; but it is a matter 
of opinion. They are all very good.

P. F. WARNER.



S tories . By Ascott U. Hope (Black, 
5s.).—It is quite possible that Mr. Ascott B.

Hope may be correct 
in liis belief that 
there is a greater 
demand for short 
s t o r i e s  t h a n
formerly, but we 
are inclined to think 
that the critics who 
have “ lectured him 
on his preference for 
this form of litera
ture ” were fully 
justified in so doing, 
and we fear that 
“ Stories” will not x 

achieve the popularity won by so many of his 
former works.

The episodes related are for the most part of 
the slightest description, requiring a much 
lighter treatment than they have received, and 
there is an unfortunate tendency to “ vain re
petition.”  The majority of the tales would have* 
been greatly improved by judicious pruning.

The best of them, perhaps, is “ The Burn
ing of the Whins,” an account of two Scotch 
laddies, who, after carelessly setting fire to the 
whin bushes while indulging in illicit smoking, 
manage to avoid detection, and allow the blame 
and punishment to fall on two gipsy hoys, lie- 
morse and confession follow, and tire two laddies 
take the place of the gipsies, and experience the 
terrors of a night in a prison cell, mitigated 
to some extent by the kindness of the jailer 
and liis wife, who surreptitiously feed them 
with good things.

The tone of all the stories is unimpeachable.
B ro u g h t  t o  H eel. By Kent Carr (W. 

and B. Chambers, os.).—The chief fault we have 
to complain of in Mr. Kent Carr is his lack of 
discretion in selecting public school life as the 
subject of his story. It is not given, of course,

to every author accurately to discern his own 
limitations, and in the present case we can onlv

BROUGHT tf 
V  T» HEEL.'-

regret Mr. Carr's 
unfortunate choice 
Had he written (fot 
instance) a tale of 
adventure, instead 
(if attempting the 
difficult task of pic
turing public school 
life, we think ht- 
miglit have proved 
more successful, for 
his s to ry-tellipg 
powers are no mean 
ones.

As it is, much 
that is excellent in liromjht to Heel i‘ 
spoiled by the uniiaturalness—very often 
the absurdity- -of the life at St, Dun- 
stall’s. His central theme—the gradual mas
tering of an unruly school by a strong head
m a ster 's  capital, and the plot is well-con
structed and deftly worked out. But his hoy 
are like none that wo have ever met in real lift, 
and even the masters, with whom the literary 
artist should have a less exacting task, aie in 
credible persons. .

Mr. Carr has evidently felt the difficulty of 
finding sufficiently exciting incidents in t * 
humdrum round of srlmol life, and has ac 
eordingly resorted to such ancient devices as a 

bar-out,” an “ indignation meeting, an 
other of those traditional occurrences o f 
tional school life, which the real public-sc 
man roads of with vague wonder and 
ment. We confess, though, that the 'n*™.. 
tion of a headmaster’s love-story is some  ̂
of a novelty. Many, too, of the minor inĈari[ 
in the book are preposterous, end the c a 
ters, from Mr. Buport Firth Marions y 
as “ the Doctor,” and “ the Hoad ) j.
are exaggerated. The whole booh, ,r ‘

I
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■erdraivr. and though sensible of certain good 
qual it ies ii. Mr. Carr’s work, wo would suggest 
that in future stories he lets school life alone. 
His picture of a public school simply won’t do.

Hr. Harold Copping’s six illustrations are 
admirable. His boys and masters are both 
natural a n d  gentlemen. A  rather rare quality, 
the latter, for the pictures of a “ boy’s book ” to 
possess.

William Tell Told A g a in . By P. G.
Wodehouse ilflack, 6s.).—The story of William

Tell has always had 
a great fascination 
for boys and girls, 
and it loses nothing 
of its charm in the 
hands of Mr. Wode
house.

The dialogue is 
bright and humor
ous, and the tale is 
told in a direct and 
a m u s i n g  fashion 
that will appeal to 
every child. T h e  
illustrations are ex

cellent, and the print delightfully clear.
Anyone who wishes to find an acceptable pre

sent for a youngster may feel assured that 
Il'iWinm Tell Told Atjain will receive an enthu
siastic welcome.

Mr. J, W. Houghton has supplied some amus
ing descriptive verses, the first of which we 
quote :—

“ The Swiss, against their Austrian foes,
Had ne’er a soul to lead ’em,

Till Tell, as you’ve heard tell, arose 
And guided them to freedom.

Teh's tale we tell again—an act 
Kor which no one can scold us—

This tale of Tell we tell, in fact,
As this Tell tale was told us.”

By a S ch oolb oy ’ s Hand. By Andrew 
Home (A. and C. Black, 3s. 6d.).—Mr. Andrew

Home is entitled to 
rank high, we think, 
amongst the not- too 
numerous writers 
who can turn out a 
really good school 
story. His latest 
volume, however, is 
o n l y  partially a 
school story. The 
hero, Dick Norman, 
spends most of the 
t i m e  b e t w e e n  
chapters one and 
forty-two at school,

and the majority of the accessory characters 
are supplied by his schoolfellows. The main 
plot, however, has nothing to do with St. 
Martin’s, but concerns the mysterious dis
appearance, and supposed death off the rocky 
Cornish coast, of Dick’s father. The role ■ f 
villain is shared by two persons—Mr. Norman’s 
executor, who is of the conventional “ wicked 
guardian ”  type, and Kierniek, a coarse farmer 
of the neighbourhood, whose son George—an 
admirably-drawn cad—is at school with Dick, 
and plays the part, so to speak, of sub-villain.

A good many of tho incidents are in no way 
connected with school, though Mr. Home’s sure 
hand has no reason to shun the latter topic. 
His boys, both in speech and action, are very 
colourable imitations of the real article, not 
mere self-conscious prigs; and life at St. 
Martin’s, for a school of fiction, seems to have 
been remarkably sane and normal. Mr. Home 
sustains the interest to the end, and his com
bination of school life and adventure makes a 
very readable tale.

The illustrations (in colour), and the cover in 
which the publishers have dressed the book, are 
truly terrible.

Out o f  th e  Running:- By Harold 
Avery. (Collins, 2s. 6d.).—When we found, on

an early page, the 
hero being joined 
by a “ class-mate,”  
we began to have 
doubts about the 
artistic merits of 
“ Out of the Run
ning” as a picture of 
public school life. 
Further perusal con
firmed those doubts. 
Mr. Avery appears 
to be one of those 
unfortunate people 
who overlook the fact 

that public schools, and the boys who 
attend them, are not all modelled upon certain 
standard patterns. He mhjht have drawn for 
us some real boys—live boys, with individualities 
of their own, as most boys have in real life. 
Instead, his boys are stereotyped, one and 
all; and we confess that their stereotyped deeds 
and dialogue, eking out a stereotyped plot, have 
bored us not a little. The only occasions on 
which the boys of Claybrook do anything that 
is not stereotyped is when they commit absurd
ities. On a half-holiday, for instance, a 
member of the eleven goes off with two others, 
his captain tamely acquiescing, to drink coffee, 
play dominoes, and smoke cigarettes at a



442 T H E  CAPTA IN .

gorgeous “ French cafe” in the local country 
town. Believe us, Mr. Avery, these things are 
not done.

T h e P h a n to m  Spy. By Fox Russell. 
(Nelson, 2s. Gd.).—There is only one thing more 
astonishing than the uncanny cunning of John 
Dare, British spy, nicknamed Le Fantome, and 
that is the superlative stupidity of the French
men he meets. The period is that of the 
Peninsular Wars. Dare, equally at home on the 
sea, on shore, and in the French language, 
performs wonders. He steals despatches, gags 
lighthouse-keepers, breaks prison, outwits sen
tinels, patronises patriotic smugglers, throws a 
wicked spy (French) over the cliffs, and passes 
from disguise to disguise so rapidly that he 
must sometimes bo puzzled himself as to what 
he is supposed to be. He possesses, too, the 
inevitable “ grim” and “ inscrutable”  smile, 
all to confound the Frenchmen’s knavish tricks 
and to uphold the glory of Old England, No 
dangers daunt him, no Frenchman can outwit 
him : he smokes cigars calmly when the quiver 
of an eyelash might mean death. Finally, 
Dare escapes, even when a firing party has put 
him against a wall and done it’s worst. Le 
Fnntbme is a little too overwhelming, perhaps, 
hut the story rattles along in fine style, and 
every chapter simply bristles with incident. 
Admiral Sturdy, an old sea-dog, and Nobbs, a 
smuggler, are well-drawn, but Septimus Sound
ing, an exciseman, is credited with an abysmal 
ignorance worthy of the author’s Frenchmen.

W h e r e  Flies th e  F lag . By Henry 
Harbour. (Collins, 2s. 6d.).—George Payne

certainly wanders 
far and wide. When 
first wo meet him he 
is trying farming in 
Canada, with a little 
moose s h o o t i n g  
thrown in as amuse
ment. Then he is 
fired with the idea 
of gold-mining in 
Klondyke; but hard 
work and little gold 
is Payne’s portion in 
Dawson City, and he 
leaves the diggings 

and becomes a Bronco Buster in Alberta, 
where he learns the whole art of riding. 
This is very useful, indeed, for George 
joins the Imperial Rifles, and ships to the Cape 
when the Old Country asks for help against 
the Boers. He distinguishes himself and gains 
his commission. The adventures of his brother 
Harold, who is in the merchant service, fill up

a good portion of the book. There is no storv 
properly speaking, incidents on Led and sea 
where the flag flies, being strung together 
These are of the usual stereotyped kind and 
are only mildly exciting. Young boys and’girls 
will like the book, but the average fourth 
former will demand something more rousing 
There are, however, six fine illustrations hr 
H. Rackham.

G od frey  M a r te n , Undergraduate.
By Charles Turley, (Heinemann, 5s.).—This is

a sequel to “ Godfrey 
Marten, Schoolboy,” 
wherein Mr. Turley 
shows that he knows 
public school life, 
th e  real  thing, 
t h r o u g h  and 
through. Marten 
leaves Cl i borough
and proceeds to 
Oxford. There are 
“ rags,”  noisy and 
otherwise, in plenty; 
we meet undergrads 
and dons good, bad, 

and indifferent, in store, and not for 
one half-page does the interest flag. St. 
Cuthbert’s is a working college, but has a good 
reputation for sport. Dennison has the am
bition of making it a college of “ bloods” : of 
fellows who wine and dine, gamble and loaf. 
He has some success, and the college reputation 
steadily drops. Marten, who gets his rugger 
“ blue,”  and in his last year his cricket “ blue,” 
puts his shoulder to the wheel for the good of 
the college, and lifts it out of the mire. We 
like his friend Ward, a convert from Dennison's 
fold, immensely, and during the May Week we 
see his sister Nina, and wish the week had been 
a fortnight. This is the story of average Ox
ford life, told from the inside by one who knows. 
Godfrey and his friends are not scintillating 
impossibles, neither are they of the Tom and 
Jerry type, but clean, healthy-minded English
men, who can line up well at need. A bettor 
book of ’Varsity life than this would be hard fo 
find.

T h e M y ste ry  o f  a  Bungalow. By
Weatherby Chesney. (Methuen, As-)-'- ', r. 
Chesney’s book contains two mysteries, the R 
of which is the death of the owner o f  the bunga 
low, the second that of a man who comes 
forward as the heir of the decease>. The a r 
part of the volume cannot be highly PralS ’ 
for the claimant business is not carefully wor 
out; but the opening chapters are interes 
and the way in which the man meets his *
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- ul,usual. and therefore deserving of praise. 
Tlirougl'01’* il s>lnple love-story runs, but there 
js nothing in the book to call for a more detailed
notice.

The p resid en t ’s  S c o u ts .  By Herbert 
Havens. (The Clear-Type Press.).— “ Arms 

' and the man I sing”
might be fitly in
scribed on the title- 
page of Mr. Hayens’ 
stirring narrative, 
which carries us 
across the Atlantic 
into the scenes of 
the Chilian Civil 
War of 1891. The 
reader who follows 
the fortunes of Jack 
Mardon and his 
companions, B a r- 
nardo Mardon and 

Knrique Hoyos, will get a very good idea of 
the events which led to the downfall of the ill- 
fated President Balmaceda. Jack is sent out to 
join his uncle, Balmaceda’s right-hand man, in 
Santiago. After a narrow escape from drown
ing—his ship sinks in a collision—he reaches 
the Chilian capital to find the country on the 
verge of hostilities. When the fighting begins 
he and his friends enjoy their full share of 
adventures as despatch-bearers and soldiers. 
They learn what defeat means at Pozo al Monte, 
near Iquique. Jack and Barnardo escape across 
the desert, and after great suffering roach the 
-ea, where they are taken aboard the torpedo- 
gunboat ('outtell. This causes them to be pre
sent at the sinking of the Blanco Encelmlu in 
Caldera Bay—the one naval success of the 
Loyalist party. The villain of the piece, Garina, 
iin Insurgent spy, leads them a pretty dance, 
during which some of their most exciting ex
periences occur. The book ends with the disas
trous battle of Placilla, the dispersal of the 
ojalists, and the escape of Jack and his ro- 
atives. ifr. Hayden tells his story in simple, 
ut vivid, anguage; and, while giving a very 

accurate ■ -.cription of the campaign, keeps 
* « reader o thoroughly interested that he is 
>0rb'when the last page has been turned.

The Closed Book. By William Le 
aeux. (.•Tothuen, 6s.).—This is a very read

me story i f an adventure somewhat out of the 
aten tr.o A collector of old books and 

fMrios chat., os upon a very rare and remarkable

fourteenth-century manuscript, which he is 
fortunate enough to purchase for a song. It 
turns out that his “ find ”  was once in the pos
session of the Borgias, and, to preserve a secret 
written on the fly-leaf, the pages have been 
envenomed with the famous poison known only 
to that family. The secret is the hiding-place 
of buried treasures, and the efforts of two groups 
of people acquainted with it to forestall each 
other in taking possession is the motive of the 
story. .

The Story  . o f  Ab. By Stanley 
Waterloo. (Black, 6s ).—“ The Story of Ab ”

is a tale of the time 
of tlio Cave Men, 
who lived in the 
Stone Age, a period 
so remote that it is 
impossible to assign 
to it a date. Mr. 
Waterloo tells his 
readers that he has 
been f o r t u n a t e  
enough to have been 
assisted by some of 
the ablest searchers 
into the life-history 
of this pre-historic 

epoch. He has, therefore, been able to 
present a background, of which the 
accuracy cannot be challenged in the existing 
state of knowledge. The author has not written 
a novel—he can scarcely claim to have written 
a story : rather has he presented a picture of 
the life of the young men and women in the 
days that were earlier. He tells of the adven 
tures of Ab in the forest and in the open, and 
his experiences with sea-serpents and mammoths 
and women. With the latter young Ab was a 
favourite, and in the end he marries—marries, 
that is, according to the then prevalent customs. 
Mr. Waterloo must be thanked for having pro
duced a volume that is interesting, and that 
does not follow in the hackneyed lines of boys’ 
books. There are eight illustrations by Mr. 
Simon H armon Vedder, the colouring of some 
of which is startling in the extreme.

T o m  B r o w n e ’s C om ic  Annual  
(1904) is published by Henry J. Drane, 
price Is. In addition to fifty-eight illustra
tions in Mr. Browne's best manner, it contains 
stories by such talented authors as Dick 
Donovan, Harold Begbie, W. Pett Ridge, 
Mostyn T. Pigott, and others.



British H a w k s . -J . S. Mellor (.Malvern) 
asks for particulars of a book devoted exclusively 
to the British species of hawks. There are a num
ber of books on hawks and hawking, written from 
the sporting point of view—several by Mr. J, E. 
Harting, F.Z.S.—but I do not remember one such 
as you appear to require. You will find informa
tion relating to each of the British species in any 
good work on British birds.

Keeping: Pupae.—H. H. Handing (Barn
staple) has several pupm all under the earth in his 
larvae cage. The earth is quite dry, and he asks 
whether he ought to damp it to prevent the pupae 
drying up. There is always a danger of “ mould” 
when the soil is wetted. It would be well to re
move them from their present quarters, and put in 
moist (not wet) earth in an unglazed flower-pot or 
seed-pan, over which may be placed a glass cylinder 
with the upper end covered with perforated zinc 
or gauze. The earth should be leaf-mould mixed 
with silver sand—a mixture which will not so 
readily dry up, and if it does will not cake. After 
the pupae have been placed, and covered with leaf- 
mould, the whole should be covered with a layer 
of damp cocoa-nut fibre.

D ead  C a n a ry__Miss A. Friedrichs (W.
Hampstead) sends me a dead canary for post
mortem examination. As I have previously inti
mated, 1 cannot undertake this work, so far, at 
least, as dissection is implied. But from the par
ticulars she sends me, in conjunction with a super
ficial inspection of the remains, I have little hesi
tation in ascribing the death to diarrhoea. As this 
is the third canary my correspondent has had from 
one establishment, and all have died within a few 
days of purchase, 1 should certainly try another 
dealer next time.

T o r t o i s e s  A g a i  n.—“ Testudinator ” 
(Dover) asks what he ought to do with his three 
tortoises in winter. It is rather late to raise the 
question, which he hoped might be in time for the 
December Captain ; but the greater part of the 
Christmas number was printed before his letter 
reached the office. There have been several replies 
on the subject of tortoises during the past six 
months, and it would be well if “ Testudinator”

would look these up. Respecting the special cir 
cumstances you name, you should have a plot of 
ground turned up with the fork and left rough, so 
that the tortoises can bury themselves easily. If 
they are well-fed and in good condition, as all 
hibernating creatures require to be before “ turning 
in,” you need have no fear of their awakening in 
spring. But if they are not well-fed by autumn 
they are not likely to have sufficient vitality to carry 
them through the long winter’s fast and sleep— 
whatever treatment you may adopt. If they show 
no disposition to burrow, you might try the plan 
you mention, of wintering them in boxes of earth, 
but these should be put -away in a cool but frost 
proof shed or cellar.

T ig e r  M o th s .—R. W. Attwood (Brockley) 
is breeding the larva; of the common tiger moth 
(Arctia caja), and is surprised to find that they 
are still feeding (some spinning up) instead of 
hibernating, as his previous experience led him to 
expect they would do. There is no doubt that your 
ability to supply them with suitable food has made 
all the difference. I have known them to be fed 
on cabbage all through the winter. Respecting 
Callimorpha'itera, it would be worth while trying a 
similar method, for a friend of mine has succeeded 
in feeding them continuously instead of their hiber
nating. You should have no difficulty in getting a 
supply of dandelion leaves during the winter, ôu 
should join the South London Entomological an 
Natural History Society, Hibernia Chambers, 
London Bridge.

D is e a s e d  L ove-bird.- In reply 0 
VV. V. S. (Bridgnorth), I can only suggest that 
the diseased state of the love-bird's loot is due 
a want of cleanliness of the perch.-s and oor 
the cage. The perches should be frequently scrâ n 
and the lloor cleaned every day, an 1 ,*ie” str*  ̂
with bird-sand. If birds are provide I with a a 
and a sanded floor, they can, as '■ ru e> 
their own feet clean; but if, in spu- of 1 eS6ovej 
cautions, dirt adheres and cakes, it n.’-st be rem  ̂
by the bird-keeper, alter first soak:1:; t e 0  ̂  ̂
warm water. That, 1 fear, is all yor. • ;m do. ^  
better to aim at prevention ; then to- necess 
a cure will not arise.



THE NATURALISTS’ CORNER. ■Uf)

0 a^e r‘piHa.r*S.—E. G. Jones (Chorlton-cum- 
Hanty) f°11111* a caterpillar in Norfolk, last August, 
of which In' vould like to know the name; but, un- fortunateb' he trod upon it, so cannot send it for identification As I have said before, the naming 
of animals and plants from insufficient material or 
unscientific description is no enviable task, for it is 
very easy to make a mistake under such conditions, 

j (hep grave injury to the reputation of the naturalist follows. He says it was about 4 inches Ion* 7 8 ths of an inch round, yellow beneath, and 
mixed red, black, and yellow above. His Norfolk 
friends said they had never seen such an insect 
before. Well, 1 will venture a guess that it was 
ihe caterpillar of the goat moth, an insect plentiful 
enough, but. on account of its habits, little known

except to naturalists. Here is a portrait of it. It 
lives inside various trees, feeding upon the timber 
for two or three years, and boring long tunnels 
which let in air and moisture, and so hasten decay. 
Your other caterpillars from the nasturtium you 
do not describe, but they are probably those of the 
common white butterfly. Caterpillars do not lay 
eggs, and what you took for such were the cocoons 
of a small four-winged insect known as the 
ichneumon-wasp. Their mother laid her eggs in 
the skin of the caterpillar, upon which the grubs 
fed. Having now become full-grown, they have 
Wed their .ay out and spun their cocoons, from 
which they will emerge as ichneumon-wasps to lay 
their eggs n other caterpillars.

Trees. W. Ewart (Langholm, N.B.) has 
undertaken . > write an essay on the trees of his 
Wghbourhoo i, for a mutual improvement society, 
wtd wants a book that would help him. 1 he most 
recent book n the subject, and the most complete 
50 far as our native trees are concerned, is my own
Wayside and Woodland Trees,” with illustrations 

from photographs (F. Warne and Co., 6s.). I think 
k will give you the help you need.

Preserving M o th s .—W. W.

(Helensburgh) asks how to preserve moths, or for 
the title of a book on the subject. We have made 
several references to this matter recently, which 
it would he well for W. W. 15. to look up in the 
“ Corner.” Briefly, the moths are killed by placing 
them in a “ killing-bottle ” (to be obtained from 
any dealer in natural history requisites), then they 
are pinned to a “ setting-board,” and their wings ex
panded and held in position by paper braces until 
the joints are “ set” and hard. They are then 
removed to the store boxes or cabinet drawers, 
where a little naphthaline will protect them from 
the attacks of destroying mites, &c. To properly 
set forth the minute details of setting, &c., would 
take up more space than 1 have at disposal; but if 
you buy Knaggs’ “ Lepidopterists’ Guide,” which 
Watkins and Doncaster will send you for Is., you 
will find the details there, with a vast amount of 
other information about collecting and preserving 
which it is necessary for you to acquire if you aim 
at making a collection of insects.

F a r m in g .—D. F. Riley (Strood) asks me to 
write “ a description of fanning, how you start, 
and all the things a beginner should know.” 
D. F. R. appears to forget that we department- 
editors acknowledge the sway of a superior being 
known as the O.F. What does he suppose would 
happen to me if 1 were to try and palm off an 
agricultural essay as natural history ? Besides, I 
know nothing of farming, and should probably mis
lead him. He should have a talk with a farmer, or 
apply to the Agricultural College at Wye for their 
syllabus, which will show him the range of subjects 
taken in the training of a modern farmer.

Pond Life in W in ter .—J. Morton (Croy
don) has been presented with a fine microscope, 
and wishes to use it chiefly in the study of minute 
pond-life, but fears he must let it lie idle till 
spring, for lack of material. There is really no 
necessity for this, for any old-established pond 
that is rich in aquatic weeds should afford him an 
abundance of specimens at all seasons. He might 
also keep a small aquarium in his study, to which 
he should transfer some growing weeds trom a gooJ 
pond. Such plants as water-thyme and crowfoot 
will have their leaves covered with low organisms, 
which, even if inactive in the pond, will be stimu
lated into activity by the higher temperature in
doors. Small samples of water should be taken 
from various ponds, and after examination should 
be turned into the aquarium. They will contain 
the germs of many organisms which will develop 
in due course. Such an aquarium, once established, 
will prove an inexhaustible source of supply for 
the microscope.

S u g g e s t i o n . - W. Davison (Chester) sug
gests that 1 should devote a part of the Corner 
each month to a short article on the keeping ofBaird
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some particular kind of pets, such as rabbits, mice, 
&c. The suggestion is a good one, but the prac
tical difficulty lies in the want of space. Every 
month comes a little pile of letters asking for infor
mation on special points, and the answers to these, 
brief as they are, use up all the space, and fre
quently some of these have to be held over for 
want of room. But your request shall come under 
the eye of the O.F., and you may rely upon his 
doing what is best for meeting the requirements of 
the great body of “ C aptain  " readers.

N a m e  Of Fish.—L. de Week (Wimbledon) 
asks the name of a fish caught near St. Malo. “ It 
is nearly eight inches long and has a very long kind 
of beak at its head, the upper part of which is about 
three-quarters of the length of the under one, which 
has at its tip a hook projecting downwards. The

beak is plentifully armed with teeth.” L. de W. 
sends further details and rough sketches of parts, 
from which it is clear that his fish is a young speci
men of the garfish or longnose. It sometimes at
tains a length of 2j feet, and its rich blue and 
bright silver colouring, combined with its singular 
form, make its identification easy. But if L. de W. 
wishes to catch further examples, he need not go 
so far as St. Malo, for it is plentiful on this side 
of the Channel, along the coasts of Devon and 
Cornwall.

L ark 's  Fligfht. -Ap rupus of the notes in 
recent Captains respecting the perching of larks—the 
accuracy of which I am able to vouch for from my 
own observations this summer—Mr. J. Marshall 
Sturge (Charlbury) asks if any of my readers have 
noticed a special peculiarity of this bird, viz., the 
very short time it remains in the air. He says, “ It 
was stated to ine that it comes down every four 
minutes. My own observations, however, would 
lead me to say that it sometimes remains in the air 
for seven minutes—very seldom longer.” It would 
be very interesting if those of my readers who are 
interested in birds would make observations on this 
point, and let me know the results.

Q uery re T errier .—J. R. B. Roberts (Gos- 
forth) sends me half-a-dozen small photos of his 
dog, and asks what breed he is. I am sorry to say

that not one of these photos is su»;iaent|v , 
and large to enable me to express anything^ 
than a vague opinion that he must b" some variT 
of the Scotch terrier. J. R. B. R. thinks this61 
not so, “ because he does not carry „js ears . U 
pricked.” This is really no distinction, for 
terriers may have either drooping or erect ears and 
the coat varies greatly. ’

C a n a d ia n  Q u e rie s .-K . w. D0wie (m0„ 
treal) sends me a couple of photos. Concerning the 
first (which we reproduce), he says: “ The moth 
measured just six inches from tip to tip of its wings 
and was coloured principally a beautiful brown! 
The spots and other lines were red, white, and 
black. My brother caught it near Montreal this 
summer, and I should like very much to know its 
name.” It is the Great Brown Emperor Moth 
(Sarnia cerropin), a North American species, whose 
caterpillar feeds on wild plum, apple, birch, &c. Its 
large cocoon contains a considerable quantity of 
silk, and I remember that about thirty years ago 
serious attempts were made to introduce this and 
other silk-producing species into Britain, but the 
enterprise did not succeed. Of the second photo.
K. W. D. says : “ It is the wonderful Night-bloom
ing Cactus, which blooms only once a year, and then 
only for a few hours near midnight. . . . Does this 
plant grow in the British Isles? The flowers 
measured about ten inches across.” The plant 
photographed is a night-blooming cactus, but not

i :

GREAT BROWN EMI’EROR MOTH.

the species to which the name properly belongs. 
The Night-blooming Cactus is Cerent nyrtulit, and 
has angular stems. K. W. IJ.’s plant is Phyllo- 
cactus phyUanthus, a South American species. E 
does not occur in this country, except as a cultivate 
plant in warm greenhouses; but the growers ol 
cacti are not very numerous heie, probably on 
account of frequent failure through wrong Lreal 
ment. I am much interested in this gr°uP 0 
plants, chiefly on account of their remarkable fo™̂ ’ 
therefore, I am glad to have the photo K. • 
has sent me.
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\ Motoring Adventure 

on the Prairie.

By JO H N  MACKIE,

Author of  

“ The It is in i / 

of the Bed 

.Van,” t t r .  '

81 was foolish of me to undertake the 
journey from Etzikom  Coullee to 
Medicine Lodge in a six-horse car. 

, Indeed, it cam e near to proving one 
0 most disastrous journeys I ever took, 
and my relatives and kind friends are never 
weary of reminding me of the fact that I 
ave engaged in a few unhappy things in 

my time. °
"y ou  look at the map of the Canadian 

f°tk "  es " rovinces yon will see the scene 
? . pelvi-nture I am about to relate. It 
s in the ^nth-west corner o f Assiniboia, 

a lake called Pah-ogh-kee, which in the 
>an tongue means Bad W ater Lake. If 

are ^  :,1ded into drinking from it in 
.. Drier or break a hole in the ice in winter,
W (L ‘ k ' ' °  ^ le t'I’ e meaning of the 

na<l — that is to say, if you survivethe eonsecjii- ticgs.
cn,|te out from the old country to 

some friends in Calgary, Alberta, and

also to look once more upon the great lone 
prairie land, for here it may be as well to 
state that in the days o f my youth I wore 
the Q ueen ’s red coat as a N orth-W est 
M ounted Policeman, and, with other con 
genial spirits, qualified for the great Lost 
Legion.

I had got the car in Calgary, and it was 
m y intention to make back to Maple Creek 
by the old police patrol trail, across that 
wild and unsettled stretch of prairie country 
where still tittle wandering bands o f Piegan, 
B lood, renegade Sioux, and Cree Indians 
roam, looking for game or stray cattle to 
kill, or even, perhaps, a prying band of 
Sarcees with which to try conclusions, after 
the manner of the good old days. It is a 
mistake to suppose that the Indian of 
to-day has changed. It is his environment 
that has changed, and though in some parts 
o f the provinces he goes to church, and his 
children go to school, I have not the slightest
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dcubt. that lie would gladly return to 
morrow to the old days of raiding and scalp
ing, if only circum stances perm itted. The 
leopard cannot change his spots, or the 
Ethiopian his skin.

I had left the solitary police outpost of 
P e n d a n t  d ’ OrciUc  about 9 a .m ., and started 
on m y sixty m iles’ run to the outpost at 
Medicine Lodge. Several years before, I 
had been in charge o f the detachm ent there, 
and on two or three occasions had accom 
panied the weekly patrol to the first-named 
place, so that I fancied I rem em bered the 
ground fairly well. I was alone and going 
at the rate o f about ten miles an hour. It 
was a glorious, sunny day— it is always 
sunny in the north-w est— and I was en joy
ing to the full the vast unfettered expanse 
of land and sky. There was nothing around 
me save the silvery green sage-bush, the 
nodding sunflowers, and the hundred and 
one other flowers that go to make the prairie 
so beautiful. Away to the south rose the 
dim outline o f the Sweet Grass H ills, and 
the Bear Paw Mountains in M ontana, and 
gradually growing upon my sight the gleam 
ing blue of the Bad W ater Lake. Its banks 
were crusted with snow-white alkali. It 
looked for all the world like a great tur
quoise in a silver setting. I was gradually 
com ing abreast of it when suddenly a sight 
presented itself that for the m om ent made 
me apprehensive, then caused me to laugh 
heartily. Six m ounted Indians, m ade p ic
turesque by the old-tim e glory o f war paint 
and feathers, stood watching m e from a 
slight rise about a mile ahead. Their rifles 
rested crossways on the pom m els of their 
saddles, and their appearance somehow' sug
gested m ischief. Probably a few weeks 
before they had been resting quietly on their 
reserves, or selling buffalo horns at M edicine 
H at railway station to travellers, but the 
old wild nom adic instincts had com e back 
to them, and they were determined to have 
a high old tim e at all costs.

It was really a ludicrous sight to see these 
Indians clear on the approach of m y car. 
They had doubtless neither seen nor heard 
o f such a means o f locom otion in their lives. 
They must at first have taken m e for some 
supernatural being, since 1 could dispense 
with horses. M oreover, m y peaked cap and 
begoggled eyes m ust have given m e the ap
pearance o f some strange monster. They 
stood at gaze for a minute or two as if 
speLl-hound, but when I gave them a friendly 
t o o t - t o o t , they wheeled their horses and

fled. Having no firearms with me I w 
not sorry, for there wms no telling how easik 
redskins out for a holiday and' plaving at 
old times m ight slip into grim reality 
They kept easily ahead, looking back even 
now' and again to see if I were coming, ft 
seem ed to me they were discussing the 
phenom enon o f the horseless car, and were 
undecided as to what they should do in the 
m atter. B y  some good or ill fortune, I hap
pened to look hack, and saw' that my tent 
which had been packed up on the back seat 
had fallen, and was lying on the trail. I 
pulled up, m ade everything secure, and 
leisurely walked back to get it. Arrived at 
the spot, I put it over my shoulder, and pre
pared to return. Then, to my horror, I saw 
som ething that gave me a bad three minutes 
The old instincts and curiosity of the Indians 
had been too m uch for them, and they had 
turned, and were hearing down upon me 
with wild, shrill w'hoops, brandishing their 
rifles in the air over their heads, and other
wise amusing them selves. It was anything 
but a laughing m atter to me now. They 
reached the car and jum ped off their horses. 
I was in for it, and had to face the situation 
as best I could. M y former experience with 
Indians would surely stand me in good stead.

“  H o w - k o o l a ,  N i c h e !  ”  I said, by way of 
salutation, on approaching them.

Then, according to their invariable and 
objectionable custom , they all insisted on 
shaking hands with me, and the very next 
m inute relapsed into a state of discomfiting 
aggressiveness.

They were Cree Indians who had not
taken treaty, and, as a consequence, gave 
them selves airs. One of the six, with a 
huge aquiline nose, w'ho was evidently the 
wit o f the party, constituted himself spokes
m an. H e m ight have been considered hand
som e had it not been for his aforesaid nasa 
adornm ent, a villainous squint, and a cen 
tain air o f blood-thirstiness in his genera 
appearance. I had not forgotten my tree, 
so was able to understand what he said.

“  B roth er,”  he asked, “  where are your
horses? ”  , i

H e was evidently a witch-finder, an e_ . 
m e trium phantly. I could not ac u 
sw'ear he looked at me— the squin m 
that impossible. , .

It  was a poser, but I answered , a . . ' 
car worked on m uch the same PrlD ^ 
as the great iron horses that ran 0 
Canadian Pacific R ailw ay ; which, o  ® . j
tliev must have seen. I was on t r
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BANG, BANG, BANQ ! AND THEIR RIFLES BEGAN TO RING OUT.

o f  e x p l a i n i n g  t h a t  a l c o h o l  t o o k  t h e  p l a c e  o f  
c o a l ,  b u t  c h e c k e d  m y s e l f  i n  t i m e .  I  k n e w  
t h e  u n q u e n c h a b l e  w e a k n e s s  o f  t h e  n o b l e  
R e d  m a n  f o r  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h e  n a t u r e  o f  f i r e 
w a t e r  o n l y  t o o  w e l l ,  a n d  w a s  a n x i o u s  t o  
c o n t i n u e  m y  j o u r n e y .

“  B u t  w h e r e ,  O  B r o t h e r ,  a r e  t h e  l o n g  
i r o n  w a y s  o n  w h i c h  t h e  w h e e l s  o f  y o u r  R e d 
R i v e r  c a r t  s h o u l d  r u n ? ”  p e r s i s t e d  t h e  
c l e v e r  o n e .  “  W e  k n o w  t h a t  t h e  m e d i c i n e  
o f  t h e  P a l e - f a c e  d o e s  m a n y  w o n d e r f u l  t h i n g s ,  
b u t  t h e r e  i s  a  l i m i t  e v e n  t o  h i s  m a g i c . ”

I  r e s e n t e d  m y  b e a u t i f u l  m o t o r - c a r  b e i n g

l i k e n e d  t o  a  l t e d - l t i v e r  c a r t ,  a n d  tr ied  to 
e x p l a i n  t h a t  i t  w a s  a  n e w  k i n d  o f  iron horse 
b u i l t  e x p r e s s l y  f o r  t h e  p r a i r i e s ,  a n d  d id  no 
r e q u i r e  r a i l s ,  b u t  I  c o u l d  s e e  t h a t  m y  ex 
p l a n a t i o n  d i d  n o t  c a r r y  c o n v i c t i o n .

T h e n  a  c h o l e r i c - l o o k i n g  l i t t l e  R e d  man. 
w h o s e  c h i e f  m i s s i o n  i n  l i f e  s e e m e d  t o  he m 
c o n t r a d i c t i n g  e v e r y t h i n g  t h a t  ' v n s  . 
a s k e d  m e  t o  s h o w  t h e  f u e l  w i t h  w h ic  
f e d  t h e  f i r e  w h i c h  f e d  t h e  i r o n  h o r s e .   ̂
h a d  o n  s e v e r a l ,  o c c a s i o n s ,  h e  sa id ._  e x a m in e  
t h e  i r o n  h o r s e s  o n  t h e  m a i n  l in e  o
C . P . R .  w h e n  t h e y  w e r e  b e i n g  fe d  a
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atered, s<? i t  w a s  n o  u s e  t e l l i n g  h i m  l i e s .  
[ [ I  d id  n o t  a t  o n c e  c o n v i n c e  t h e m  t h a t  m y  
.art w a s  n o t  t h e  w o r k  o f  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  e v i l  
himself, h e  w o u l d  p r o p o s e  t h a t  1  s h o u l d  b e  
diot a n d  t h e n  s c a l p e d  f o r  t h e  g o o d  o f  m a n 
kind a t  l a r g e -

It w a s  h a r d l y  a  p l e a s a n t  p r o s p e c t ,  a n d  
it was i n c u m b e n t  t h a t  I  s h o u l d  t a k e  s o m e  
definite l in e  o f  a c t i o n .  B e s i d e s ,  t h e  I n d i a n s  
were e v i d e n t l y  a  b o l d ,  i n q u i s i t i v e ,  a n d  r e c k 
less lot ,  a n d ,  i n  t h e i r  m i s g u i d e d  s e n t i m e n t  
to r e v iv e  t h e i r  p i c t u r e s q u e  p a s t ,  w e r e  n o t  
likely t o  s t o p  a t  t r i f l e s .

“ T h e  w i s e  s a y i n g s  a n d  t h e  l a u g h t e r  o f  
mv b r o t h e r s  a r e  p l e a s a n t  t o  h e a r , ”  I  r e 
marked, a f t e r  t h e i r  o w n  f l o w e r y  f a s h i o n .  
But w h e n  I t r i e d  t o  l a u g h  m y s e l f ,  I  r e a l i s e d  
that m y  e f f o r t s  a t  c o n c i l i a t i o n  h a d  b e e n  a  
miserable f a i l u r e .  I  e v e n  a t t e m p t e d  t o  
mount t h e  c a r  s o  a s  t o  d r i v e  o f f ,  b u t  t h e  
cross-eyed  o n e  p u t  a  h u g e  h a n d  o n  m y  
chest, a n d  I  s t a y e d  w h e r e  I  w a s .

“  O u r  b r o t h e r  l a u g h s  a s  t h e  s i l v e r  f o x  
laughed w h e n  h e  w a s  c a u g h t  i n  a  t r a p ,  a n d  
asked t h e  h e a r  t o  c o m e  a n d  s i t  o n  t h e  
spring,”  o b s e r v e d  t h e  u g l y  o n e ,  s e n t e n 
tiously.

1 c o u l d  h a v e  s l a i n  h i m  w h e r e  h e  s t o o d  
when t h e  o t h e r s  j o i n e d  h i m  i n  t h e i r  m i r t h 
less c a c k l e .  I  l o o k e d  a r o u n d  d e s p a i r i n g l y ,  
hut, o f  c o u r s e ,  t h e r e  w a s  n o  o n e  i n  s i g h t  i n  
that w i ld  s p o t - — n o t h i n g  b u t  t h a t  v a s t  e x 
panse o f  r o l l i n g  g r e y  a n d  p a l e - b l u e  s k y .  
But I h a d  a  b o t t l e  o f  t h e i r  b e l o v e d  f i r e 
water in t h e  b o x .  S u r e l y  t h a t  w o u l d  p r o 
pitiate t h e m .  I t  w a s  a  b o t t l e  o f  o l d  s p i r i t s  
that I  c a r r i e d  a b o u t  f o r  m e d i c i n a l  p u r p o s e s ,  
and a l t h o u g h  i t  w a s  h e a r t - b r e a k i n g  t o  w a s t e  
such a b r a n d  o n  s a v a g e s  w h o  c o u l d  h a r d l y  
he e x p e c t e d  t o  d i s t i n g u i s h  b e t w e e n  i t  a n d  
the v i le s t  h o r s e  m e d i c i n e ,  t h e  s a c r i f i c e  
" o u ld  h a v e  t o  b e  m a d e .

I e x p l a i n e d  t h a t  I  h a d  s o m e t h i n g  t o  g i v e  
them, a n d  t h e y  a l l o w e d  m e  t o  f i s h  o u t  t h e  
hottle. T h e  c o r k  h a d  o n l y  b e e n  p u t  i n  
loosely, a n d  c a m e  o u t  a t  t h e  f i r s t  w r e n c h  
a d m in is te re d  b y  m y  f r i e n d  t h e  w i t c h - f i n d e r .

As l o n g  a s  I  l i v e  I  s h a l l  n e v e r  f o r g e t  t h e  
face he m a d e  w h e n  h e  p u t  t h a t  b o t t l e  t o  
fas lips a n d  t o o k  a  l o n g  p u l l .  T h e  t e a r s  
came i n t o  h i s  e y e s ,  b u t  b y  a n  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  
effort h e  m a n a g e d  t o  c o n t r o l  h i m s e l f .

T h e n  I  r e a l i s e d  w h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d .  I  
h u d  h a n d e d  h i m  b y  m i s t a k e  a n  o ld  w h i s k y  
b o t t l e  in  w h i c h  1 k e p t  k e r o s e n e .

I  t r e m b l e d ,  b u t  t o  m y  a s t o n i s h m e n t  t h e  
w i t  q u i e t l y  h a n d e d  t h e  b o t t l e  t o  t h e  c h o l e r i c  
l i t t l e  m a n  w h o  w a s  a l w a y s  c o n t r a d i c t i n g  
h i m .  I t  w a s  c l e a r l y  a  c a s e  o f  r e p r i s a l s .

I  t h o u g h t  t h e  c h o l e r i c  o n e  w o u l d  h a v e  
d i e d  a f t e r  t h e  s t e a d y  d r a i n  h e  t o o k .  H i s  
c o n t o r t i o n s  a n d  s p l u t t e r i n g s  w e r e  p a i n f u l  t o  
w i t n e s s .

T h e y  d o u b t l e s s  t h o u g h t  I  h a d  t r i e d  t o  
p o i s o n  t h e m ,  f o r  i n  a n o t h e r  m i n u t e  t h e y  
h a d  p o u n c e d  u p o n  m e  a n d  t i e d  m y  h a n d s  
t o  m y  s i d e s .  T h e n  t h e y  f o u n d  t h e  r e a l  
b o t t l e ,  a n d  w i t h  m o r e  o r  l e s s  s u c c e s s  u s e d  
i t  a s  a n  a n t i d o t e .  T o  t a m p e r  w i t h  t h e  
m a c h i n e  i t s e l f  w a s  a  n a t u r a l  s e q u e n c e .  A t  
l a s t  t h e y  f o u n d  w h a t  I  f e a r e d  t h e y  w o u l d ,  
t h e  t a p  o f  t h e  a l c o h o l  t h a t  c o n s t i t u t e d  m y  
f u e l .  H e r e ,  a t  l a s t ,  w a s  u n l i m i t e d  f i r e 
w a t e r  o f  s u p e r i o r  q u a l i t y .  T h e y  f o r g o t  a l l  
a b o u t  m e  f o r  t h e  t i m e  b e i n g ,  a n d  d r a n k  
g r e e d i l y .  I n  l e s s  t h a n  h a l f - a n - h o u r  t h e y  
w e r e  r o l l i n g  a b o u t ,  y e l l i n g  l i k e  f i e n d s ,  i n  t h e  
i m m e d i a t e  n e i g h b o u r h o o d ,  i n  a n  a d v a n c e d  
s t a g e  o f  i n t o x i c a t i o n .  N o w  w a s  m y  
t i m e .

I  m a n a g e d  t o  f r e e  m y  h a n d s ,  a n d ,  f i n d i n g  
a  j a c k - k n i f e  u n d e r  o n e  o f  t h e  c u s h i o n s ,  s u c 
c e e d e d  i n  s e v e r i n g  t h e  r o p e  t h a t  r a t h e r  
h a m p e r e d  m y  m o v e m e n t s .  U n n o t i c e d ,  I 
g o t  t h i n g s  i n t o  w o r k i n g  o r d e r ,  a n d ,  j u m p i n g  
i n t o  t h e  c a r ,  s t a r t e d  o f f .

W h e n  t h e  I n d i a n s  r e a l i s e d  t h a t  I  w a s  
a b o u t  t o  e s c a p e ,  t h e y  m a d e  f o r  t h e i r  h o r s e s  
a n d  m a n a g e d  t o  m o u n t ;  t h e n ,  p u t t i n g  o n  
f u l l  s p e e d ,  I  p r a y e d  f o r  a  c l e a r  c o u r s e .  
B a n g ,  b a n g ,  b a n g ! a n d  t h e i r  r i f l e s  b e g a n  t o  
r i n g  o u t .  B u t  t h e y  w e r e  t o o  f a r  g o n e  t o  
d o  m u c h  h a r m ,  a n d  t h e  b u l l e t s  w h i z z e d  
p a s t .  L o o k i n g  b a c k ,  I  s a w  t h a t  t w o  o f  
t h e i r  h o r s e s  w e r e  r i d e r l e s s .  T h e  r i d e r s  
m u s t  h a v e  c o m e  v e r y  b a d  c r o p p e r s  i n d e e d .  
H a l f - a n - h o u r  l a t e r ,  w h i l e  t h r e e  o f  t h e m  w e r e  
s t i l l  f o l l o w i n g  m e  u p ,  b u t  s w a y i n g  b a d l y  i n  
t h e i r  s a d d l e s ,  I  c r o s s e d  a  l i t t l e  r i s e  a n d  
d r o v e  r i g h t  i n t o  a  m o u n t e d  p o l i c e  p a t r o l .

A n d  t h e n  t h e  t a b l e s  w e r e  t u r n e d  w i t h  a 
v e n g e a n c e ,  a n d  t h e  p o l i c e  f o u n d  s o m e  b a d  
I n d i a n s  f o r  w h o m  t h e y  h a d  b e e n  l o o k i n g .

A l c o h o l  a s  f u e l  h a s  i t s  a d v a n t a g e s .
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bang, bang, bang ! AND their

o f  e x p l a i n i n g  t h a t  a l c o h o l  t o o k  t h e  p l a c e  o f  
c o a l ,  b u t  c h e c k e d  m y s e l f  i n  t i m e .  I  k n e w  
t h e  u n q u e n c h a b l e  w e n k n e s s  o f  t h e  n o b l e  
R e d  m a n  f o r  a n y t h i n g  o f  t h e  n a t u r e  o f  f i r e 
w a t e r  o n l y  t o o  w e l l ,  a n d  w a s  a n x i o u s  t o
c o n t i n u e  m y  j o u r n e y .

“  B u t  w h e r e ,  0  B r o t h e r ,  a r e  t h e  l o n g  
i r o n  w a y s  o n  w h i c h  t h e  w h e e l s  o f  y o u r  R e d 
R i v e r  c a r t  s h o u l d  r u n ? ”  p e r s i s t e d  t h e  
c l e v e r  o n e .  “  W e  k n o w  t h a t  t h e  m e d i c i n e  
o f  t h e  P a l e - f a c e  d o e s  m a n y  w o n d e r f u l  t h i n g s ,  
h u t  t h e r e  i s  a  l i m i t  e v e n  t o  h i s  m a g i c . ”

I  r e s e n t e d  m v  b e a u t i f u l  m o t o r - c a r  b e i n g

IFLES BECAN TO RING OCT.

i k e n e d  t o  a  R e d - R i v e r  c a r t ,  o j d  
j x p l a i n  t h a t  i t  w a s  a  n e w  k i n d  o f  n o  
m i l t  e x p r e s s l y  f o r  t h e  p r a i r i e s  a n d  did no 
• e q u i r e  r a i l s ,  b u t  I  c o u l d  s e e  *
p l a n a t i o n  d i d  n o t  c a r r y  c o n v i c t i o n ^

T h e n  a  c h o l e r i c - l o o k i n g  l i t t l e  R e d  
w h o s e  c h i e f  m i s s i o n  i n  l i f e  s e e ’ u e “  , a;a. 
c o n t r a d i c t i n g  e v e r y t h i n g  t h a t  * h ]
a s k e d  m e  t o  s h o w  t h e  f u e l  v i t l  g e 
f e d  t h e  f i r e  w h i c h  f e d  t h e  i r n "  1 ^ am jne<l 
h a d  o n  s e v e r a l . o c c a s i o n s ,  h e  s a n n  _ , g,e
t h e  i r o n  h o r s e s  o n  t h e  m a i n  >n gnlj
C . P . R .  w h e n  t h e y  w e r e  b e i n g  1

I

H E L D  U P !

watered, s<> i t  w a s  n o  u s e  t e l l i n g  h i m  l i e s .  
If 'I did n o t  a t  o n c e  c o n v i n c e  t h e m  t h a t  m y  

jj. w a s  n o t  t h e  w o r k  o f  t h e  s p i r i t  o f  e v i l  
himself, l ie  w o u l d  p r o p o s e  t h a t  I  s h o u l d  b e  
, 1, ^  a n d  t h e n  s c a l p e d  f o r  t h e  g o o d  o f  m a n 
kind a t  l a r g e .

It w a s  h a r d l y  a  p l e a s a n t  p r o s p e c t ,  a n d  
it was i n c u m b e n t  t h a t  I  s h o u l d  t a k e  s o m e  
definite l in e  o f  a c t i o n .  B e s i d e s ,  t h e  I n d i a n s  
were e v i d e n t l y  a  b o l d ,  i n q u i s i t i v e ,  a n d  r e c k 
less lot ,  a n d ,  i n  t h e i r  m i s g u i d e d  s e n t i m e n t  
to re v iv e  t h e i r  p i c t u r e s q u e  p a s t ,  w e r e  n o t  
likely to  s t o p  a t  t r i f l e s .

“  T h e  w i s e  s a y i n g s  a n d  t h e  l a u g h t e r  o f  
mv b r o t h e r s  a r e  p l e a s a n t  t o  h e a r , ”  I  r e 
marked, a f t e r  t h e i r  o w n  f l o w e r y  f a s h i o n .  
But w h e n  I  t r i e d  t o  l a u g h  m y s e l f ,  I  r e a l i s e d  
that m y  e f f o r t s  a t  c o n c i l i a t i o n  h a d  b e e n  a  
miserable f a i l u r e .  I  e v e n  a t t e m p t e d  t o  
mount t h e  c a r  s o  a s  t o  d r i v e  o f f ,  b u t  t h e  
cross-eyed  o n e  p u t  a  h u g e  h a n d  o n  m y  
chest, a n d  I  s t a y e d  w h e r e  I  w a s .

“  O u r  b r o t h e r  l a u g h s  a s  t h e  s i l v e r  f o x  
laughed w h e n  h e  w a s  c a u g h t  i n  a  t r a p ,  a n d  
asked t h e  b e a r  t o  c o m e  a n d  s i t  o n  t h e  
spring,”  o b s e r v e d  t h e  u g l y  o n e ,  s e n t e n 
tiously.

I c o u l d  h a v e  s l a i n  h i m  w h e r e  h e  s t o o d  
when t h e  o t h e r s  j o i n e d  h i m  i n  t h e i r  m i r t h 
less c a c k l e .  I  l o o k e d  a r o u n d  d e s p a i r i n g l y ,  
but, o f  c o u r s e ,  t h e r e  w a s  n o  o n e  i n  s i g h t  i n  
that w i ld  s o o t — n o t h i n g  b u t  t h a t  v a s t  e x 
panse o f  r o l l i n g  g r e y  a n d  p a l e - b l u e  s k y .  
But I h a d  a  b o t t l e  o f  t h e i r  b e l o v e d  f i r e 
water in t h e  b o x .  S u r e l y  t h a t  w o u l d  p r o 
pitiate t h e m .  I t  w a s  a  b o t t l e  o f  o l d  s p i r i t s  
that I c a r r i e d  a b o u t  f o r  m e d i c i n a l  p u r p o s e s ,  
and a l t h o u g h  i t  w a s  h e a r t - b r e a k i n g  t o  w a s t e  
such a b r a n d  o n  s a v a g e s  w h o  c o u l d  h a r d l y  
be e x p e c t e d  t o  d i s t i n g u i s h  b e t w e e n  i t  a n d  
the v i l e s t  h o r s e  m e d i c i n e ,  t h e  s a c r i f i c e  
" o u ld  h a v e  t o  b e  m a d e .

I e x p l a i n e d  t h a t  I  h a d  s o m e t h i n g  t o  g i v e  
them, a n d  t h e y  a l l o w e d  m e  t o  f i s h  o u t  t h e  
bottle. T h e  c o r k  h a d  o n l y  b e e n  p u t  i n  
loosely, a n d  c a m e  o u t  a t  t h e  f i r s t  w r e n c h  
adm in istered  b y  m y  f r i e n d  t h e  w i t c h - f i n d e r .

As l o n g  a s  I  l i v e  I  s h a l l  n e v e r  f o r g e t  t h e  
ace lie m a d e  w h e n  h e  p u t  t h a t  b o t t l e  t o  
h|s lips a n d  t o o k  a  l o n g  p u l l .  T h e  t e a r s  
came i n t o  ’ u s  e y e s ,  b u t  b y  a n  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  
effort, he  m a n a g e d  t o  c o n t r o l  h i m s e l f .
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T h e n  I  r e a l i s e d  w h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d .  I 
h a d  h a n d e d  h i m  b y  m i s t a k e  a n  o l d  w h i s k y  
b o t t l e  i n  w h i c h  I  k e p t  k e r o s e n e .

1  t r e m b l e d ,  b u t  t o  m y  a s t o n i s h m e n t  t h e  
w i t  q u i e t l y  h a n d e d  t h e  b o t t l e  t o  t h e  c h o l e r i c  
l i t t l e  m a n  w h o  w a s  a l w a y s  c o n t r a d i c t i n g  
h i m .  I t  w a s  c l e a r l y  a  c a s e  o f  r e p r i s a l s .

1  t h o u g h t  t h e  c h o l e r i c  o n e  w o u l d  h a v e  
d i e d  a f t e r  t h e  s t e a d y  d r a i n  h e  t o o k .  H i s  
c o n t o r t i o n s  a n d  s p l u t t e r i n g s  w e r e  p a i n f u l  t o  
w i t n e s s .  .

T h e y  d o u b t l e s s  t h o u g h t  I  h a d  t r i e d  t o  
p o i s o n  t h e m ,  f o r  i n  a n o t h e r  m i n u t e  t h e y  
h a d  p o u n c e d  u p o n  m e  a n d  t i e d  m y  h a n d s  
t o  m y  s i d e s .  T h e n  t h e y  f o u n d  t h e  r e a l  
b o t t l e ,  a n d  w i t h  m o r e  o r  l e s s  s u c c e s s  u s e d  
i t  a s  a n  a n t i d o t e .  T o  t a m p e r  w i t h  t h e  
m a c h i n e  i t s e l f  w a s  a  n a t u r a l  s e q u e n c e .  A t  
l a s t  t h e y  f o u n d  w h a t  I  f e a r e d  t h e y  w o u l d ,  
t h e  t a p  o f  t h e  a l c o h o l  t h a t  c o n s t i t u t e d  m y  
f u e l .  H e r e ,  a t  l a s t ,  w a s  u n l i m i t e d  f i r e 
w a t e r  o f  s u p e r i o r  q u a l i t y .  T h e y  f o r g o t  a l l  
a b o u t  m e  f o r  t h e  t i m e  b e i n g ,  a n d  d r a n k  
g r e e d i l y .  I n  l e s s  t h a n  h a l f - a n - h o u r  t h e y  
w e r e  r o l l i n g  a b o u t ,  y e l l i n g  l i k e  f i e n d s ,  i n  t h e  
i m m e d i a t e  n e i g h b o u r h o o d ,  i n  a n  a d v a n c e d  
s t a g e  o f  i n t o x i c a t i c n .  N o w  w a s  m y  
t i m e .

I  m a n a g e d  t o  f r e e  m y  h a n d s ,  a n d ,  f i n d i n g  
a  j a c k - k n i f e  u n d e r  o n e  o f  t h e  c u s h i o n s ,  s u c 
c e e d e d  i n  s e v e r i n g  t h e  r o p e  t h a t  r a t h e r  
h a m p e r e d  m y  m o v e m e n t s .  U n n o t i c e d ,  I 
g o t  t h i n g s  i n t o  w o r k i n g  o r d e r ,  a n d ,  j u m p i n g  
i n t o  t h e  c a r ,  s t a r t e d  o f f .

W h e n  t h e  I n d i a n s  r e a l i s e d  t h a t  I  w a s  
a b o u t  t o  e s c a p e ,  t h e y  m a d e  f o r  t h e i r  h o r s e s  
a n d  m a n a g e d  t o  m o u n t ;  t h e n ,  p u t t i n g  o n  
f u l l  s p e e d ,  I  p r a y e d  f o r  a  c l e a r  c o u r s e .  
B a n g ,  b a n g ,  b a n g ! a n d  t h e i r  r i f l e s  b e g a n  t o  
r i n g  o u t .  B u t  t h e y  w e r e  t o o  f a r  g o n e  t o  
d o  m u c h  h a r m ,  a n d  t h e  b u l l e t s  w h i z z e d  
p a s t .  L o o k i n g  b a c k ,  I  s a w  t h a t  t w o  o f  
t h e i r  h o r s e s  w e r e  r i d e r l e s s .  T h e  r i d e r s  
m u s t  h a v e  c o m e  v e r y  b a d  c r o p p e r s  i n d e e d .  
H a l f - a n - h o u r  l a t e r ,  w h i l e  t h r e e  o f  t h e m  w e r e  
s t i l l  f o l l o w i n g  m e  u p ,  h u t  s w a y i n g  b a d l y  in  
t h e i r  s a d d l e s ,  I  c r o s s e d  a  l i t t l e  r i s e  a n d  
d r o v e  r i g h t  i n t o  a  m o u n t e d  p o l i c e  p a t r o l .

A n d  t h e n  t h e  t a b l e s  w e r e  t u r n e d  w i t h  a 
v e n g e a n c e ,  a n d  t h e  p o l i c e  f o u n d  s o m e  b a d  
I n d i a n s  f o r  w h o m  t h e y  h a d  b e e n  l o o k i n g .

A l c o h o l  a s  f u e l  h a s  i t s  a d v a n t a g e s .



City o f  London S ch ool M a g a z in e .
—An excellent example of that type of school maga
zine which one may term the eminently respectable. 
Outside and in, both in matter and manner, the City 
of London School Magazine is as dignified as its title, 
or the civic arms upon its cover. One may usually 
look with confidence for something of note in this 
well-conducted periodical, and in the number before 
us there are two general articles of interest. The 
first gives some “ Impressions of a Scottish Uni 
versity ”—Glasgow, to wit. ’Varsity life in Scotland 
is very different, of course, from that at Oxford or 
Cambridge, the social life of the latter being notably 
absent north of the Tweed.

Incidentally, the writer comments on the atrocious 
effect (to him) of “ Sophocles with a Scotch accent.” 
One is apt to forget, naturally, that to a Scotsman. 
Thucydides as rendered by a Sassenach tongue must 
be equally excruciating. It is curious how absorbed 
one becomes in one’s own point of view. The present 
writer is acquainted with an English lady who, on 
her first visit to New York, was smilingly told by an 
American hostess that her conversation was rendered 
doubly entertaining because “ she spoke with such 
an English accent.” Greek, one must admit, would 
sound more suitable in a Scot’s “ broad Doric” than 
in a Londoner’s cockney.

“ Inter Librarios” is a suggestive little paper on 
the costers’ barrows round f-'mithfield.

At this season of the year, the barrels of shining fruit are 
most in evidence; from the rosy (perhaps too rosy) npple of 
Kent to the grape of Palermo or the date of Jamaica, aill the 
fruits of tile world are for Bale—none more than a penny 
apiece.

Romance is everywhere—if you care to look for it. 
He that hath eyes to see, let him see.

F e tte s ia n .—“ Viator” gives an account of 
a long tramp in the Lake District, hut his narrative 
is singularly uninspiring. No doubt for anyone 
rlesirous of following, with sheep-like fidelity, the 
exact route taken by the author and his churn, the 
geographical details will be highly useful. It is like
wise interesting to learn that certain of the lakes 
were “ pretty ” and that the Langdale Pikes are “ a 
most imposing line of peaks.” But we should have 
liked to hear what personal impressions “ Viator ” 
received during his tramp. Surely four days amidst 
the grandeur of the Lakes stirred some emotions 
within him ! Or are we to take this concluding para
graph as representing the sole reflection which 
occurred to him ?

Not oontented. we pushed on to Ambleside that night, where 
we arrived, tired out, at 10 30, having had twelve hours’ wait
ing, and having traversed in that time a full thirty miles— 
equal to a good deal more in Lakeland—including three high 
passes and the highest mountain. No bad day’s work !

“ No bad day’s work.” Possibly if he had walked 
less he might have seen more,

H ailey b u tia n .—In a postscript to the cus

tomary “ Haileybury Letter” we find this interestina 
little paragraph ;— 6

The following inscription lias just been put up on a board
which is fastened to the uak on the Terrace Field:_

SXK CCK. I»T MOnTNINO,
JUNK 2, 1898.

Saepe dovis telo querens adustu >iret. Ovid.
K. L

19.JI.0*.
H arrovian--- " V o x  l ’ opuli ” writes to the

E d ito r  to com pla in  that the Ilarrorinn  is not sulH- 
c ien tly  stim ulating . P erson ally , we had always 
looked  upon the pap er in the flim sy dark-blue wrapper 
as one o f  the best o f  its k ind. It seldom sinks to the 
banality  w hich  m ars som e ot its contemporaries, and 
o ften  it con ta in s  adm irab le  contributions and in
terestin g ly -presented  news. “ V ox  Populi ”  demands 
“ a fiction colum n fo r  b u d d in g  novelists,” and sug 
gests a com petition  fo r  the best "  light and stirring 
one-act d ram a.”  O f  course, i f  the Editors should 
d iscov er  latent litera ry  or dram atic talent amongst 
their readers, b y  all means let them encourage it. 
F o r  w hat etse sh ou ld  th ey  hold o fficev But indis
crim inate fiction and “ one-act dram as” ! !h  r e t e s t ' 

From  the news colum n o f  the latest number before 
ns we take the fo llo w in g  paragraph 

An extract quoted by the press from a reoen:!.- published 
book, entitled " The Reminiscences of a First Whipper in.” 
details a story of the first occasion on which the author saw 
31 r. J. M. Richardson on horseback, "t tis  riding costume,' 
he says, ”  was white flannels, for a Sixth For.n game was 
being played on the Harrow Cricket Ground, and Richardson 
wns. I fancy, fielding at long leg—at any rate during the pro 
gress of the game the old brown horse, whose dail-' nccupn 
tion was to dyiw the ground roller, happened in be grnnnr 
in the vicinity.”  The sequel may be easily guessed, though 
ttie capacity of the long suffering animal tn " gallop round 
and round the field”  must compel a certain surprise among 
those who have made even a cursory study of the t.pe. 
i-nw "rent a degree Mr. Richardson's double victory m 
Grand National was due to hiB remarkable methods ot Be
ing at cricket we nre left in doubt.

H e r e t a u n g a n . - N ew s from  over the seas 
w e are a lw ays g lad  to ' get. ami we wekonif 
(though  a trifle la te ) the Septem ber number of e 
Ilere.taungan from  N ew  Zealand. There is little 
general in terest to  com m ent upon, the whole nulJ 
being  taken up by  school news. Capluins of too ■  ̂
h ow ever, in search  o f  a new  school cry. may Sa ' 
few  hints from  th e fo llo w in g  pawn ot the Here

ns :—
Tupato! T u p a t o !
Heretaunga kei te mamma
Tonu matou
Kia maia, kia toa
Kia main, kia toa. ,

It was only the other day that we read of^- 
atch between the British touring -*' • ,, jp,

Maoris. No wonder the latter play 
(rce chants of that kind to spur them ■
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trained In putting into writing an account of 
PM. (r.|Ve|s,‘ He merely exposes his fatuous insen- 
'bilitv to anything but the commonplace and sub
urban! and is in no way edifying or inspiring. A 
ntributor to the Lily concludes a very bald and un

interesting ai mint of how he “ did ” Tangier, with 
this luminous remark :—
Cominir to tin' conclusion that u v iew  ot Moorish l i fe  was 
rather exp en si'c  luxury, we mnde our way back  to the pier 

uii dismissed uor ?uide.
Just "hat we should have expected. We only 

aonder that he ever left the pier—or the boat. The 
oniribution. by the way, is headed “ Letter from 
Tankers.” though we never knew before that the 
name of the Moorish town was spelt with a final s. 
Was he thinking of Algiers, we wonder—or of tan
gerines !
Malvernian.—While “ K.” continues to write 

for the Mai rent inn, that magazine will always be the 
one to which we shall turn with the most pleasurable 
anticipations. In the number before us he contrasts, 
with almost melancholy skill, the high hopes and 
ambitions of vouth. and the flat, state, profitless 
ending to winch, as a rule, they come—their 
owner placidly acquiescing in the lessening flights of 
his erstwhile soaring spirit. “ We are all determined 
to lie heroes, and mostly destined to be clerks.’’ But 
such dismal pessimism is not unrelieved. “ We are 
mostly destined to be clerks,” says “ K.” You and 
I. reader, if we Imre the grit., may yet realise, if 
only in some small measure, that vaulting ambition 
ot our youth. liven if we achieve but a part, that 
ŝomething; and since the realisation is but a feeble 

semblanre of the anticipation, crush not the yearning 
spirit within you, but let it spur you on to further 
deeds.

bream on. clrenmer! Gaze yet more deeply into tlie fire, 
nif the majrio could again. Hope awl memory are tlie salt 
of life: never \ct has promise of fancy been equalised by the 
pfrformanee of fact. Dream on! Work on! Work in the 
irwnt: dream ir the future and the past. Ignorance is 
Nisi” ' t i i  true •. tl cy suffer least, who think least. Yet the 
mind has jots of its own no less, if it shun the foreground 
r,f reality, and fix its c a te  on things present nnd things to 
•'"TUf, seen faintly fair through the rose-lit veil of memory 
lad of hope.

Mill Hill M a g a z in e . —Ptaid as usual, with 
"me article—an interesting one—on “ German
'indent Life ‘ to catch the general reader’s taste. 
" e would suggest that the mass of school news— 
n'alih reports and the like, which form always such 
i prominent feature of the Mill Hill Magazine—- 
|»ight lie served up in more attractive fashion. The 
lwg pages of statistics in small type are formidable 
la attack and wearisome to wade through. The 
i d MillhilImns ” column seems to be well and 

adequately done.
Silcoates School M a g a z in e .—There 

ls plenty of good material here, but it is feebly 
use a technical phrase, the “ make- 
I'ould not a little more originality 

k.>played in the arrangement, of the 
-• reports, and items of news? At 
' nothing attractive about the appear- 

nuigazine. And why give way to the

presented.
Il’)" is ponr. 
lnd taste he 
various artic 1. 
present there 
4»ce of the
a Prev̂ ent loshion of Latin phrases, wherever 
title CSf ™ l*r ,;:8e(i >n ? “ Acta Silcotiorum,” as the 
thornn°p.i a °f school jottings, may be
fetter  ̂ J ,a('ath>mic, but it is supremely ugly. The 
feidea. i b>’ a new boy to Admiralvenski 0f the Russian Baltic Fleet, isa . vensky
dog) n? an/|. interesting, but we question the wis- 

Publislung if in extenso, with the writer’s

name, age, and so forth, ft should have been kept 
for private circulation.

Tollingftonian. — The Editor contrasts 
“ with a certain amount of warmth” the recent 
disapproval expressed in these columns of the 
Tollingtonian’s cover, with a previous utterance 
which described the said cover as “ tasteful.” The 
discrepancy, we would observe, is due to a change 
in the personality of the magazine reviewer, .vs 
to our query in regard to the design upon the cover 
—What does it mean?—the Editor delivers himself 
as follows :—

In the foregroun d  stands an ancient  t r ipod  with  sm oulder
in g  contents , fit emblem o f  superstition and ignorance, while  
behind it is thru st  back the vail, whose heavy folds have so 
lon g  concealed from man and boy the g lor iou s  and insp ir .ng  
truths  o f  science.

B ut  now we re joice to say the heavy curtain is s low ly being  
rol led back— by w h om ? By the T o u .in oto nian , o f  course. 
Does not its  name stand plainly  at the head o f  the enchanting  
a l i e g o r , ?  Do not  the rays  o f  l i f e g i v i n g  wisdom spread 
forth from it as the sun's  rays from our lu m in a ry?  W h a t  
cou ld  be more obvious?  O f course, a few people m ay  not 
have heard o f  us, but the greatest  movements have often 
hidden causes, and there is no To l l ingtonian but thorou ghly  
believes that his school is the greatest  and most successful o f  
the world 's  means o f  enlightenment.

And what does the removal o f  the vail re v e a l?  A view o f  
the  ever lasting hills, symbol  o f  eternal truths , a lwavs  p re 
rent, but only now, under t i e  efforts o f  the T o l u n o t o n ia n . 
b e in g  s low ly understood— and from them flows the pleasant 
stream o f  learning , pure and limpid, nnsultied by cruelty  
nnd superstit ion, of fer ing to the seekers a fter  wisdom n 
sweet, re fresh ing  draught.

H ow's  that  for an n l legor y?  O f  course, it’ s all fun. but 
when people ask you, “  W hat docs  it m ean ?  "  you will be able 
to  tell them.
“ How’s that for an allegory?” Very nice, to he
sure, hut----- . Evidently we must, be painfully
dense, but upon our sacred honour we quite failed 
to read the allegory aright. After all, an allegory 
should at least he capable of interpretation, and 
more obscure hieroglyphics than those on the 
Tnllingfoninn’s cover we have seldom been asked to 
unravel. The “ ancient tripod with smouldering 
contents” we recognise, though we had doubts 
whether it was not intended for a drawing-room 
flower pot, but that the “ heavy vail,” which we 
took to be a skimpy cretonne curtain, Ls being rolled 
back, we deny. On the contrary, it hangs before us 
with stolid inertness, and only on the presumption 
of economy in material can the ordinary mind ex
plain why it only stretches half-way along the 
cornice-pole. The sun’s rays we did recognise in 
the conventional emblem at the top of the cover, 
but we could only account for their presence by 
the supposition that the artist had put them in to 
fill up a blank space. As to the “ everlasting hills" 
and the “ nleasant stream of learning” disclosed 
by the half-drawn “ vail,” our barbarian eyes took 
them to be part of the garden next door, seen from 
over the top of the brick wall in the foreground. 
Even now the river of learning, which flows in such 
a symmetrical zigzag through the middle distance, 
looks to us more like a trickle from the hose pipe 
than a “ pleasant stream, pure and limpid.”

We tender most contrite apologies to the Editor 
of the Tollingtonian. His cover is, of course, ex
cellent. With an explanatory footnote at the bottom 
of the page it would be perfect.

O th er  M a g a z in e s  received, at the date 
of going to press, include the Blue, Hurst. Johnian, 
Larettanian, Ousel, Olarinn, Quarterly Ileriew 
(Liverpool Industrial School), Salopian, Sed- 
berghian, Tnnbridgian, and the Isis.

A. E. J o h n s o n .
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SYNOPSIS.

Tens story concerns the fortunes of George Wellington 
Dearer, a boy of sixteen, who spends several years at 
Jilierdown, ft public school, without achieving anything 
creditable. Finally, being very miserable, and anxious to 
«cape from a disreputable set lie is mixed up with, he 
procures liis expulsion by breaking a very strict rule. 
Ui> bearing that George lias purposely brought this dia- 
towrar on himself, Ida father, Dr. Denver, gives the boy 
a wvere horse whipping. The thrashing is brought to an 
ts4 by the intervention of Joyce, George’s ten-year-old 
Miter,'and George dashes out into the storm which is 
raging at the time. Seeking a favourite spot under the 
dtfif (he lives ut Mellerby, u email ^seaside place), he 
throws himself down and gives vent to his misery. There, 
leaked 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, 
'atibes a severe mid. When he is well enough to leave 
his room his father tells him that he must go to school 
M*id, but George emphatically refuses to do so. Kventu 
illy fee it given temporary employment in the office of 
Garrick and Mappiti a firm of Mellerby solicitors. Mr. 
ktppin. the junior partner, admires Molly, George’ s pretty 
liner of seventeen. and it is with the-hope of improving his 
relation! with the Denver family that he offers George this 
|X4t. The boy, tlic.iigh he tries his best, does not give much 
atiifaction at the solicitors’ office, amt it is the opinion of 
Andrews, the manuring clerk, that he will never do any good 
at this kind of work. George, however, has a considerable 
tilfnt̂ for music, and he is encouraged to persevere in this 
ditectioft by Mr. Wall, organist at Mellerby parish church, 

gives him lessons for nothing. Living in the town is a 
!!7 old lady, named Mrs. Pardoe. said to be a centenarian. 
*®li lady, who is very sharp-witted, considering her 
Ptrt. keeps in touch with the Denver family by the uncon- 
*mui *&<ncy of little Joyce, who, when some trouble has 
V?WI1, or when * hi- particularly wants anything, writes a 
» » Tvr° o ’ an<] P°8t9 it in an old oak tree which stands 
th ♦ ^  B garden. These letters are taken out of
tkMf  ̂ ^Ts- 1>nrfloe- 1° one ° f  them Mrs. Pardoe learns 

I h t v  nr? ’ &rtist, is very poor, and so by  way of assist- 
Iwar*!0 # l C0TT,n,,*sl°n8 him to paint her portrait. In the 
lot Jnh ni 8tot-: l] ,s 8̂ 0Wn bow Munro incurs the enmity 

"BlaekJ v?* 11 *’ 1 naine<i’ on account of his appearance, 
ItoiiY.™ ’ ;lUpe boatman of disreputable character.
Itb **2. puMiclv insults Munro. and in the course of 
linv»uv,,nttr '"Hews gets much the worst of it. Bur
I to, ?ea|rt* -‘ r revenge, the ruffian waitfl for the artist 
I storm ia r11 -  ̂ l e e r ’ s b u n g a low .  Whilst a thunder-
l„  . 1 r*gn>g- Illnnt sees the figure of a man approaching 

Taking this to be Mnnro. Blunt fellswith ik Uf,,1T' 1 ukmg this to be Mnnro. Blunt fells
Kg, srraiM* oa* ‘̂n Bnd is about to repeat the blow when 
l tk* rl»w ft# *inRn \s h y  ft flash of lightning, and bv
IXtnro k„» n '*,,l*n*nP TBunt sees that his victim is not 
iNtleii jLrfi, ^ nvpr- All efforts to find Black Jack prove 

"p supposed to have eacaped out to sea in
iq-jj’̂ 5**■ 1( is computed that when the practice has 
^ i. “e *‘*r*'v children will have abont sixtw ponnds a 

e nTon Mrs. Pardoe, who has recently bought a|farFQ near \f Vi i. —■«. r a r u u e ,  WOO on e  rerenxi.v  im n iri'i »t 
to •Misrt.VJ* * T 00111 miaaiorjb Munro to offer the children 
*»Alfa tr> «„t . • ;f' farmhouse. When Munro calls at The
rt|* * rToPn8al before them, he is told bv Mollv
»*M. *r.A thc^‘ riral manager has offered her an engage- 

&t shp would like to have his advice on the

matter, Munro is against her taking the engagement; never
theless, Molly departs for London, and ultimately adopts the 
stage as her profession. Mrs. Pardoe’e offer of accommo
dation is accepted, and George and Joyce remove to the 
farm. Munro goes up to town for the winter, and Mappin 
makes frequent visits to London, ostensibly on business, but 
really with the object of seeing Molly. Apparently the girl 
does not favour his advances, for bis temper grows very 
short, and at Christmas he informs George that his services 
will not be required any longer by Garrick and Mappin 
after the commencement of the New Year. When George 
leaves he tries hard to get another post, but unsuccessfully, 
and his troubles culminate in a painful inflammation of the 
eyes which makes him fear that he is going blind.

BOOK II.

CHAPTER XVI.
TH E  T IM E  D B A W E T U  N IG H .

raRS. PARDOE was sitting in her par
lour. The fire was burning briskly 
ami giving out a genial warmth in 
which the big tortoiseshell cat and 

her companion, an aged spaniel, recumbent on 
the hearthrug, were basking enjoyably. The 
sun’s watery rays hardly found a speck of dust 
to reveal, for the old-fashioned furniture was 
polished to a mirror-like smoothness, and the 
whole appearance of the room showed that the 
good Hannah, Mrs. Pardoe’s widow-servant, was 
an indefatigable plier of broom and brush. A 
few oil-paintings—dim with years—and half-a- 
dozen etchings garnished the walls; the bottom 
shelf of the bookcase was solemn with bound 
volumes of magazines that ceased to appear 
decades ago, while above these, in serried rows 
with sombre bindings, stood early editions of 
dead-and-gone authors who were boys when the 
owner of the bookcase was a grown woman. On 
the shelves of a cabinet were gathered a varied 
array of curiosities which took one back to the 
time when Mrs. Pardoe was a girl. Here lay 
a pair of cumbrous candle-snuffers; there hung 
a sturdy oaken watchman’s rattle, with a 
voice that could have been heard the length
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i>t' Mellerby high street; here, again, was a tiny 
ebony box containing coins—such as tho golden 
seven-shilting-piece-- that have long since 
passed out of the currency. The cabinet 
and its hoard took one dreaming back to the 
Georgian era. All sorts of ancient goods, 
indeed, did Mrs. Pardoe's dwelling boast—some 
much older, and some just as old as its mis
tress, and she was “ an hundred.”

The daily newspaper lay on the floor and 
Mrs. Pardoe’s spectacles on the little table 
which was generally to be seen by her side, 
wherever she was sitting. The old lady herself 
seemed strangely inert for so early an hour— 
for her breakfast had only recently been cleared 
away. Generally at tins time she was to be 
found scanning the news with unfailing interest 
—but to-day she had barely glanced at the sum
mary of happenings.

She had been sitting in this listless condition 
for half-an-hour when she was aroused by a 
tap on the door and the entrance of Hannah.

“ The Doctor, ma’am,’' said the widow, pro
ceeding to brush an imaginary' speck off the 
table-cloth and then to sweep a few morsels 
of cinder under the grate.

The servant went out and in a few moments 
reappeared with Mr. Peadwood. Clad in a 
thick ulster, the new doctor looked quite 
monstrous as he towered above the lean little 
servant.

M rs. Pardoe put out a hand which seemed to 
bo composed entirely of skin, bone, and wrinkled 
veins. Deadwood drew off bis big driving- 
glove.

“ I like your handshake, Doctor,”  said the old 
lady. “ Some men try to wring one’s arm off, 
some to crush one’s poor old bones, and some are 
afraid to do anything but touch you. There’s a 
way of striking the happy medium. Sit down, 
pray 1 What a big fellow you are, to be sure — 
and how are you getting o n ? ”

Dead wood was somewhat taken aback by the 
suddenness of the question, but he .managed to 
reply that be was getting along all right.

“ That’s well. You followed a good man. 
He was hot-blooded and haughty, and I didn’t 
like him, but lie knew his work. I ’m told yon 
do, too.”

“ I hope so, madame.”
“ Times have changed since T last bad a doctor 

to see me,” proceeded Mrs. Pardoe, “ All sorts 
of new-fangled ideas have come into the world. 
They look right into your body now and take 
photographs of one’s skeleton. Heavens ! what 
next? Well, thank goodness, for many a long 
day I’ve never been troubled with sickness but 
what I could cure by myself. The last doctor

45P>

that came into my house killed my 
husband. That was forty yea:-, ago 
doctor has crossed my doorstep since tb 
professionally.”

Deadwood felt honoured and perhaps 
as if he felt so, for Mrs. Panloe hurried, 
add: “ Hut you needn’t think you’re going 
have the run of the place. I've only called yw 
in to ask you a few questions, young man 
I ’ m not going to take any physic. The fact b 
for a month or more I’ve not. been feeling- J  
self------”  & •'

“ At your advanced age, madame-__
gan Deadwood, in a very proper medical tone.

“ I beg your pardon—I was speaking,” Mn. 
Pardoe interrupted, somewhat testily. “As 1 
was saying, I have not been feeling well fa 
some time. I want to go to bed at half
past eight, and I don’t want to get up when 1 
awake at my usual time. In other ways, let- 
joy good health. I have no pain at all. Not. 
what is the matter with me? I should like your 
opinion.”  .

For form’s sake Deadwood looked at the old 
lady’s tongue, felt her pulse, and put a for 
stereotyped questions to her. Hut he could 
that she was suffering from no temporary ail
ment. It was a straightforward case of ebbing 
vitality.

Then he reflected. From some patients t* 
had to withhold the truth; to others he spoke 
openly. It all depended upon their nerves ami 
the effect he calculated his pronouncement would 
have upon their spirits. Here, before him, was 
a woman with nerves of steel. There was no 
need to trifle with her.

“ Your complaint,” lie said, “ is old age 
That, and nothing else.”

She bô Ved her head as if in silent submissios 
to the inevitable. Already she had lived thirty 
years beyond the span of life allotted to a 
strong man or woman. She could think, and 
talk, and see, and hear, and feel—yet the end 
was near.

It was curious to bo told a truth like this in 
broad daylight-, with the sunbeams striking 
athwart the crimson tablecloth and the busy 
stir of the township’s workaday life in her can 
The fitting hour for such a sent - nee should ha” 
been a night hour; her judge, a grey-haiif" 
physician, a veteran with the seams of .'t',irS 
upon his face. Yet it was just a. quarter to 
on a bright January morning and her iD 
formant a prosaic young bull dog of a surge011 
—a mere big boy ! ,

She did not even sigli as sin- bowed her 
She just smoothed down her apron with her  ̂
old fingers, and at length raised her hea *"
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zed keenly at the young man in the heavy 
frieze driving-coat.

“ Thank yon, Doctor. You mean, I shall not 
!ire very rrmcli longer. It is right of you to 
tell me the truth. Well, you must come and 
5ee me again now and then—just to let me 
5 tr how much older I am looking! You’ll 
Snd me a good patient. You doctors like to 
|iare a lot ol old ladies on your lists, eh?”She smiled grimly, and as she turned her face 
towards the window the sunshine illumined 
her furrowed features and set Deadwood 
marvelling at her great strength. He had 
attended other very old people, but mostly 
thev had been bedridden, helpless, with all sorts 
of aches and pains, whining and shrivelled up. 
Here was one of sterner mould altogether—a 
monument o f  will and pluck and tough fibre ! 
But, despite her tenacious grip on life, and 
the resolution that was pictured in her pointed 
chin and close-set lips, he knew there were not 
many months of existence left for this world- 
weary old lady. And she, too, had known it 
when she called him in to say out loud what 
Nature had lately been telling her in whispers.

Presently the silence was broken by the voice 
of Nancy (who had by this time become regularly 
engaged to the lovelorn Tom Cooper). The 
maid announced that Miss Denver had called 
and wished to see the Doctor.

“Miss Denver?” said Mrs. Pardoe, with 
puckered brows. “ Now, which of the girls can 
it be? I heard the cider one was on the stage.”

“This must be the little one,” said Deadwood.
“I hope she is not ill,”  rejoined the old lady. 

“Tell her to come in,”  she added to Nancy, 
who had only opened the door an inch or two.

The door was pushed further ajar, and Joyce 
entered. The child was rosy-faced with health 
and the keen air, but both Deadwood and his 
patient noticed that she was greatly upset. 
There was a strained, anxious look in her eyes, 
and her lips were trembling a little.

“Well, my dear,” said Mrs. Pardoe, turning 
kindly to the small caller, “ and what is the 
trouble? ”

Curiously enough, though she had sundry 
‘file letters in Joyce’ s handwriting stored 

'n a drawer of which she alone kept the 
'eT—though she knew the child by sight and 
ad become acquainted with her fortunes by 

reading those little letters—-Mrs. Pardoe had 
"ever as yet spoken to Joyce. They were - 
,S'e R'at letter-box in the Great Oak—en- 
tlT !tran̂ ei'  George and Joyce had called to 
• ^ rs- Pardoe for the home she had pro- 

wa I •°r the farm, but the old lady
s Pug down and Hannah would not disturb 

V°l XU.-!*

her. They had not called again, but George had 
written their thanks, and Mr. Elphinstone had 
been commissioned by Mrs. Pardoo to say that 
she was much obligee! by his letter and hoped 
they would be quite comfortable. Now, there
fore, for the first time, Joyce found herself face 
to face with her benefactress. Naturally, she 
felt somewhat overawed, but Mrs. Pardoe her
self was suddenly fillod with a great gentleness 
and lovo for the child whose simple petitions 
for aid had been taken into such safe and sure 
keeping.

“ 1 called to ask Dr. Deadwood to come and 
see my brother,”  said Joyce.

“ What is wrong with your brother?”
“ His eyes,”  replied Joyce. “ He can’t bear 

to look out of them.”
“ His eyes, eh? Oh, the Doctor will soon put 

them right. Has lie been studying too much—- 
I thought he was a lazy boy?”

“ Oh, lie isn’ t la zy !” cried Joyce, hotly. “ I 
beg your pardon,”  she added, “ I didn’t mean to 
be rude.”

“ ltudc! You only spoke up as a sister should 
for a brother, little one. So he isn’t lazy, eh? 
What docs he do ? ”

“ He has nothing to do now except copy music, 
and its through copying so much that he has 
hurt his eyes,” Joyce informed her. “ They 
have always been rather weak, you see.”

“ But I thought he had employment in an 
office,” said Mrs. Pardoe.

“ Ho had to leave at the beginning of the 
year,” explained Joyce. “ I don’t know why, 
I ’m sure, because he really did do his best. Mrs. 
Andrews has told me so. She is the wife of Mr. 
Andrews, who was over George in the office.”

“ Hum ! ”  said Mrs. Pardoe. “ So Garrick 
and Mappin dismissed him, although he did his 
best? That wasn’t Garrick’s doing, I ’m sure. 
I know the old man too well. But your brother 
has had some work, you say?”

“ Mr. Wall gave him church music -to copy. 
Mr. Wall has been very, very kind to my 
brother. George says he is a brick.”

“ Mr. Wall is the organist, is he not? ”
“ Yes; lie has taught George the organ for 

nothing.”
“ I shouldn't have thought he could have 

afforded to do anything for nothing on his 
miserable salary,”  commented Mrs. Pardoe. 
“ It’s extraordinary,”  she added, for Doadwood’s 
benefit, “ what starvation wages these musical 
folk work for. I daresay you pay your coach 
man more than the church pays Wall, eli. 
Doctor? ”

“ I daresay I do,” agreed Deadwood.
“ Well, as to these poor eyes, Doctor; will you

457
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please go at onco and see Master Denver? And 
tell your brother from me, Miss Joyce, that I ’ m 
very sorry to hear of it and hope he’ ll soon bo 
better. And, Doctor, you might come in to
morrow and let me know how the eyes are 
getting on. There—go along with the Doctor, 
my dear—he’ll drive you up with him.”

That afternoon, the weather being favour
able, Mrs. l ’ ardoe ventured out for a short

trudge of some length from the farm to 
meadow. She was growing older, too, and ^  
this increase of age had probably come a dis. 
inclination to put her dearest wishes on a pĵ  
of paper that anyone might find and read 

Mrs. Pardoe slowly retraced her steps to the 
garden, and for a little time longer paced op 
and down its paths. Then, going indoors, sle 
took off her things and had tea, and when the 
blinds had been lowered, and the lamp lit,

unlocked a drawer in her cabinet 
and took out a number of little 
letters. These she read once again 
ere she consigned them all to the 
fire.

“ There, little one,”  she said, as 
she watched the morsels of paper 
blaze merrily, “ I have kept your 
secret.”

C H A P T E R  X V I I .

D

MRS. I’ARDOE WAS SITTINO BY THE FIRE

walk. Not along the street, but up and down 
her garden, where the dry gravel paths 
afforded a firm footing. She came at last to 
the bridge, where sho paused for a few 
moments, looking about her at the summer
house and other familiar objects. Then she 
passed over the bridge, and directed her stops 
towards the Great Oak.

But there was no letter in the cranny this 
time. The small correspondent no longer lived 
at The Gables, and it was a roundabout

IIAItOf.D TIIE HERO.

EADWOOD diagnosed 
George’s complaint as 
ophthalmitis—an exag
gerated form of oph

thalmia..
“ I ’m sorry, old chap,” he said 

to George; “ it means three months 
with the blinkers on.”

“ Blinkers!” said George, 
faintly, while Joyce gazed with 
sorrowful, inquiring eyes at the 
doctor’ s square-jawed physiognomy.

“ You mustn’t use them for three 
months,”  explained Deadmood 
“ They are not strong, and yo“ 
have been doing too much wit 
them. I’ll pull them round for yo" 
all right if you do n hat I tell yon, 
and you won’t have to wear specs- 
afterwards, if I can help it- 

George, sitting on the edge » 
the bed—he had managed to P 
some clothes on during *,'ssl*e'n> 

absence—with lids fast closed upon his 
ing eyeballs, heard the sentence with 
ing heart. Three months of dread:id mon° ^  
Three months in which to do not »n? 
think ! He wondered how he would *>ear' tfff 

“ Cheer up, George,”  cried the young ^  
putting a great paw on the boy's -lion er-^  
mayn’t be quite as long as that. R (eP* 
how you obey orders. You’ve got a jo I ^  
nurse here, and she’ll read to you. an a 
chap like you will be able to |day 16
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R’s iiar<i on y°u) but *fc*s not so
J as being guillotined or harpooned.”
George grinned dismally. “ The luck’s been 
ad against me for a long time, sir,”  he said. 
Tbs is the finishing touch.”
..jjerc, don't croak like that! ” was Dead- 
uod’s protest. “ Vou talk as if you 
cre sixty instead of sixteen. Buck up,
an!” .
HI trv,” said the boy, apologetically.

But my eyes are giving me such gyp, you see.” 
■■['ll send you up some nice cool stuff to put 
„ Vm directly 1 get back to the town,”  
roniised Deadwood. “ Meanwhile, your sister 
n bathe them with warm water. Now, 

’urse.” ho concluded, assuming his best pro- 
(isional manner, “ your patient’s eyes are to 

kept constantly covered up, and the blinds 
list be always down. You’ll have enough 
ght to read by. He won’t be able to open his 
resin the morning until you have bathed them, 

rou mustn't lie in bed till twelve.
Oh, as if I should!” cried Joyce, indig- 

antly.
Deadwood laughed.
“That’s right. I see you’ll make a good 
une. Well, 1 must bo going now, but I ’ ll 
k in every day to see how they’ re going on. 

ood-bvc, Joyce. So long, George—keep your 
ter np!”

The big-hearted fellow then hastened out to 
is gig, for his list of patients was a long one. 
tb Smallwood—whom he had kept on as his 

•sistant—ami himself wore up to their necks 
n work, and neither had enjoyed a complete 
ight’s rest fo>- a whole fortnight. One of the 
ther Mellerbv doctors had knocked lip, and 
key were doing his work as well as their own—- 
> a matter of good comradeship, not fees.

îth the duties of a nurse weighing upon 
er shoulders, Joyce felt quite serious and 
"iportant. Site made up her mind at once 
hat she must take a long holiday from school, 
id George, to whom she looked for instructions 
n s’lch matters, feebly acquiesced in her 
«'idon, for lie felt that being left alone for 
"•v rer.T hmg period would be intolerable. At 
^ hie pajn sapped all his energy, and he just 
a5 limply on the sofa in their little sitting- 

whilst Joyce read to him. Once more, 
'f* *bat hnoly June-time, she had recourse 

bound volume of the Hoy's Own 1‘apcr, 
oncc mo,,‘ she chose, with a shrewd eye 

1î h>lcturc5i r'■'presenting perilous situations, 
 ̂ narratives as promised to disengage 

b i d * mind from his own sad plight, 
•dered ^  1̂!Û exhausted what she cou-

be the most exciting stories, she

went a-hunting among the pages of a new 
magazine for boys, a bound volume of which 
Dr. Deadwood left at the farm during one 
of his calls. And in this volume, a spruce young 
fellow in a coat of crimson and gold, she found 
tales that absolutely made George forget all 
about his eyes. He was, indeed, all ears. 
Never was a volume better read or more dili
gently thumbed than this young fellow in his 
smart new coat of crimson and gold.

By and by, when the pain, in his eyes became 
less intense—thanks to the cooling lotion and 
the soft, light-expelling bandages—George began 
to wander into the farm’s small, cold little draw
ing-room, and run his fingers over the keys of 
the poor old piano. Then was the air made 
hideous, and Joyce used to take refuge in the 
garden. But she felt very much obliged to even 
the poor old piano, cracked and out of tune 
though he was. After all, for a score of years 
he had been submitted to many lusty thumpings 
by the previous tenant’ s daughters, and so it 
wasn’t his fault that his voice was so very 
shaky. He did his best, and was better than 
nothing. And when George managed to keep 
to the notes which played properly, his tunes 
occasionally sounded quite passable.

The sharp weather of Christmas had been 
followed by the usual thaw and damp fog, which 
gave place, with the new moon, to a real hard 
frost that covered all the ponds and streams 
with good strong ice. So Barry, who was back 
again, had to relinquish the chase of fox and 
get out his skates. One day lie called for Joyce, 
who at first said she could not leave her brother 
for so long, but at last, when George grew 
stern and masterful about it, was prevailed 
upon to get out her small skates and put on her 
thickest boots. They left George filling the 
farmhouse with excruciating sounds in a gallant 
attempt to render Mascagni’ s famous Inter
mezzo on the querulous and protesting piano.

The whole of Mellerby appeared to be dis
porting itself on or about the Hall pool, whither 
Barry and Joyce directed their steps. Mr. 
Lawson, the owner of this fine sheet of ice, was 
present, muffled up to the eyes, as were also 
Harold and Edmund Bercsford, whose sisters- 
those doughty Amazons—had joined in the 
rough-and-tumble game of hockey which was pro
ceeding in the middle of the lake. Rough-and- 
tumble is a mild adjective to apply to the 
pastime, for the majority of the players were 
large, utterly unscientific men, who earecred 
headlong at the ball with knobbed sticks, and 
cared little how many people they upset in the 
course of their bull-like rushes. The Misses 
Beresford, however, were not young ladies to be
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daunted by a fifteen-stone butcher; they dashed 
in arid out of the crowd, wheeling, smiting, and 
racing neck-and-neck with their burly op
ponents, heeding not hard knocks or tumbles, 
careless of danger, intent only on guiding th© 
ball between the two bushes which formed the 
goal.

Meanwhile their brothers watched the game 
with lukewarm interest from a safe position on 
the bank—their post of vantage being an old 
red-brick bridge which spanned one of the lake’s 
outlets—a small stream in which, centuries 
since, the monks of the neighbourhood had 
trapped fish for Friday’s consumption.

Barry, having put on Joyce’s skates, and seen 
her carefully launched upon the ice, proceeded 
to don his own steel runners. This effected, he 
treated Melierby onlookers to a brilliant dis
play, cutting threes and eights in a manner 
that excited much comment and admiration. 
Presently he hove in sight of the Beresford pair.

“ Hullo, you crocks,”  he called out lustily, 
“ why aren’t you skating?”

They gazed at him with fishy eyes.
“ Eh?” inquired Barry, wheeling round back

wards and coming to a halt within two yards 
of them.

“ We have never learnt how to,”  explained 
Edmund, simply.

“ Too delicate, I s’pose?” said Barry.
“ Yes,” rejoined Harold. “ Otherwise we 

might have shown off before the Melierby 
tradespeople.”

Barry winced. It seemed to him that how
ever cutting the remarks he addressed to the 
Beresfords, they invariably retorted with some
thing still more cutting. While he harboured 
a supreme contempt for them, he was begin
ning to feel a little afraid of them. Harold’ s 
shaft found its mark, for Barry was well aware 
that he had been endeavouring to impress 
Melierby with his skill as a skater. Like the 
simple fellow he was, he dropped the rapier of 
sarcasm for the cudgel known ns bluster.

“ I tell you what it is,”  lie cried, “ you two 
fellows ought to have been girls. You simply 
funk doing anything at which you’re likely to 
get hurt. You’ re born cowards. Why, Joyce 
Denver has ten times the pluck of both of you 
put together.”

How long Barry would have continued this 
harangue, had the ice held true, we cannot say. 
At that moment, however, it gave a loud crack, 
and the water bubbled up under his skates. 
Shooting an angry glance at the two w rapped- 
up youths, lie made off quickly, but not so 
quickly as to escape the sound of their derisive 
cackles.

Nevertheless, the savage scorn of his rem 1 
lingered in their ears, and they were both 
spired with a feeling akin to shame when th* 
caught sight of Joyce Denver skimming b̂ i, 
over the ice. For it struck them that tfiji 
she, a little girl, appeared absolutely fearley 
they, boys well on in their teens, had tremby 
when their father suggested that their 
should teach them skating.

The crowd on the lake increased, and lb? 
hockey battle was waged more furiously tliai 
ever. The Misses Beresford seemed to be also, 
lutely tireless; they had quite worn out tfce 
butcher, who was sitting on the bank moppms 
his crimson brow. Barry, defiantly determined 
not to be affected by the Beresfords’ iront. 
continued to execute difficult manoeuvres on the 
outskirts of the mob in the centre of the pool, 
Suddenly, in endeavouring to bring off a pan 
tieularly dexterous feat, his feet flow from unfe 
him and he measured his length on the ice 
And his admirers on the bank actually bad 
the impudence to laugh. Feeling considerable 
shaken, he got up and skated away into ihe 
midst of the hoekey-plavers. But unfortunately 
one of the Misses Beresford, in the ardour of 
the game, did not notice his proximity, and 
cannoned into him with such force that be 
again went down with a thud that left a lamp 
on his head and many bruises as mementoes of 
the occasion.

But no one laughed this time, for at that 
moment tire attention of both hockey-players 
and spectators was directed to a far more 
tragic incident.

Joyce, happy as a bird, bad been for sow 
time gliding lightly hither and thither without 
any preconcerted plan as to route, when she 
caught sight of the Beresford boys on the little 
bridge. Turning in their direction, she skated 
rapidly up to the bridge, and was about to 
address them when the treacherous ice 
weakened by Barry’s solid weight, gave way 
and Joyce found herself struggling for life'a 
the deadly cold water. She hud not even tin# 
to scream or call for help; in a moments* 
was immersed and helpless, for, though 5 
could swim, her movements were impede . 
her clothes, and she was utterly disconcert 
by the suddenness of the misadventure.

No other skater was near the spot; o ® 
the souls on and around thnt pool, only 1 
Beresfords witnessed the event. The g 'rl s“.|| 
and reappeared while the two boys T'ere.,^ 
gazing at the black circle of water in 
horror. In her agony she shrieked, af ^ 
they, too, raised their queer, feeb'e 
in an appeal for help. Ami the”- ”



T H E  D U F F E R . •101

||tL, of ill I deeds in the annals of heroism— 
ti' roR Ben-Jord dropped off the bridge on to 
thrice, ran towards the gaping hole- and dis-

a|jk  coHld not have been of any possible 
isistance to Joyce; indeed, he would have been 

-in incubus an additional peril. But Barry’s 
\mn was r in g in g  in his ears. He had been 
called a coward. He would show everybody 
tj,ati although he might be weak, he wasn’t 
afraid, and so lie sprang to Joyce’s assistance 
<iml fell in beside her.

Meanwhile, Edmund’s rabbit-like squeaks had 
minuted attention, and soon assistance was at 
hand. A hurdle was dragged off the bank and 
pushed along the ice up to the edge of the hole. 
Jorce had just sense and strength enough left 
to grasp it, and Harold, thinking—it must be 
admitted—nought of Joyce, and everything of 
himself, grasped it, too, and so, shivering and 
gasping, was at length drawn into safety, when 
the first person to seize his hand and clap him 
on the hack was his ancient foe Barry.

Rut Harold did not know that till after
wards. Edmund and his sisters bore him off on 
the instant, and never was mortal man or boy- 
in this world tended with such care as fell to 
the lot of Harold Beresford that afternoon. 
Suffice it to say that he got up the following 
morning very little the worse for his bath, 
and a great deal the better—as far as his man
hood was concerned—for that desperate endea
vour to render aid to a drowning fellow-mortal.

Joyce, on the other hand, was in far sadder 
tasc.

Barry, clear-headed and practical, had taken 
her hand and made her run to the farm with 
him. But she was faint and tottering by the 
time they arrived, though the run had warmed 
her blood a little. That night her temperature 
"as perilously high, and Deadwood, who sat by 
her bedside, looked very serious.

CHAPTER X V I I I .

A FH IK N O  IN  NKKI).

LL that night, and the next day, and 
$r% day after, Joyce Denver, only half
!; jbj eoii'-raoiis and breathing heavily, 

fought, for her life. The battle was an 
^pn one, lor, matched against the dire chill 
’at had gripped her blood were a good consti- 
,on ai'd the fine skill of a clever surgeon. 

^ through,,,  ̂ the contest the child’s Guardian 
th  ̂ mUS* ',avo hovered over the house, for 

 ̂ e 'rtre critical moments which made even 
tho ■V?UnR doctor’s heart beat fast, accustomed 

US I’e was to such wrestles with Death.

We may picture at such times the Angcd plac
ing her white presence between the sick bed 
and the black phantoms that waited lntngrily 
for the little soul, held to earth by a gossamer 
thread.

Throughout this trying period George was in 
a fever of anxiety and distress. The horrible 
possibility that he was going to lose his sister 
haunted his mind day and night; appetite and 
sleep fled, and he grew thin and haggard. 
His own sightless and impotent condition
filled his cup of sorrow to the brim; he could 
only pace up and down the little parlour—
up and down—and wait with a heavy heart for 
bulletins from the sick-room. Barry came 
up and tried to comfort him, but there was 
little to be said. Barry did his best, in his 
blunt way, to assuage his friend’s grief, but 
George, though grateful enough to the other 
for his kindness, felt relieved when he went 
away and left him to rove the small sitting- 
room at his will. ,

So the minutes and the hours dragged
heavily on. George had nothing to do but
listen to the coming and going of the doctor; 
the soft, quick steps of Mrs. Elphinstone and 
the maid, as they Avent up and down the stair
case; the subdued, ominous sounds, generally, of 
a house of sickness. Time’s feet seemed to be shod 
with lead during these dreary days of suspense.

Barry, in his rough kindliness, knowing no 
other method of expressing his sympathy, sent 
up huge hothouse grapes and other impossible 
comestibles for the sufferer’s consumption. 
When the grapes were handed on to George he 
almost choked in a brave attempt to swallow a 
few of them. He pushed them aside and threw 
himself on to the old sofa with a groan. And 
for the hundredth time he asked himself what 
he had done to deserve so much trouble.

It was on the fourth day of Joyce’s illness 
that Deadwood, watching the descending flakes 
of snow from the window, was surprised to 
hear himself addressed by the invalid in a per
fectly rational and collected manner. He 
turned round quickly and gladly. The fever, 
then, had left her brain.

“ Yes,”  he said, in answer to the query 
addressed to him, “ George’s eyes have been 
welt looked after and are going on very nicely.”

“ I hope lie’s not worrying because I’nt ill,” 
said Joyce. “ He is a dreadful boy to worry, 
you know.”

“ He will be very glad to bear you are better,” 
replied Deadwood, avoiding n direct answer to 
the question.

The young doctor was delighted to find that 
his small patient’s temperature had abated.
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But the struggle had left her much reduced; it 
would take weeks of careful nursing to pull 
her round, and there was always the danger 
of a relapse to be feared. Still, the crisis was 
over for the time being, and that night Dead- 
wood sent up Evans to see Joyce, while he him
self went to bed and slept the clock round.

George was admitted for just three minutes 
to see his sister. He was so weak and run
down that the news that she was practically 
out of danger had quite unmanned him. He 
could only take the hot little hand that she 
held out to him and press it, for there was an 
enormous lump in his throat which prevented 
him from saying a single word. That was all 
that happened. He didn’t even see her. Then 
Evans gently turned him out of the room, and 
George, groping his way down to the little 
parlour, was glad that nobody came in during 
the next ten minutes.

However, the fact that his sister was on the 
way to recovery made all the difference to him, 
and he could now listen to Mr. Elphinstone’s 
long Scotch anecdotes of an evening with a 
certain amount of patience. For Mr. Elphin- 
stone, in a worthy endeavour to do what he 
could to raise the boy’s spirits, had taken it 
into his head to spin him prodigious yarns of a 
humorous nature, though they seemed to 
George the most prolix and unfunny stories he 
had ever heard in his life. However, to 
oblige the bailiff he occasionally laughed—some
times, unfortunately in the wrong place—and 
by his demeanour endeavoured to appear 
interested in what was being narrated.

As for Mrs. Elphinstone, that good soul was 
in her element. She enjoyed waiting on an 
invalid far more than going to a theatre. 
Sickness of any kind had a ghoulish fascina
tion for her, and it may truthfully be said 
that during Joyce’s illness she was happier 
than she had been for months past. Her only 
fear was that Joyce, with her sound little body, 
would get well too soon. So indefatigable and 
assiduous was Mrs. Elphinstone, indeed, that 
it seemed quite on the cards that she would 
nurse Joyce to death instead of back to life, 
and Deadwood had to warn her that there was 
such a thing as being too attentive to a 
patient. It took a casual threat to the effect 
that he might find it necessary to send up a 
trained nurse, to make Mrs. Elphinstone abate 
some of her intemperate ardour and reduce 
her pillow-arrangings, sheet-smoothings, and 
proffers of “ just a little of this beautiful soup,”  
to a reasonable average.

Barry about this time caught a cold which 
inflicted upon him temporary loss of voice.

Nevertheless, he still called regularly at th 
farm and insisted on leading George out f 
walks. With one unable to see and the th* 
to speak, their perambulations about the f  ̂
lands were hardly lively affairs; Barry could 
only steer George’s steps safely bv keeping a 
tight grip on his arm, and George indulged6 in 
what was practically a monologue, since Bam 
thanks to his inflamed larynx, could only m ak e 
remarks in a whisper that was almost 
inaudible. However, George got some colour 
into his cheeks, and the queer conditions under 
which these walks were taken had the effect of 
cementing the friendship which had sprung un 
between the articled clerk and the boy he had 
once sought to bully. While Barry was 
dependent on George for conversation, George 
relied on the other for vision, and the mutual 
sympathy evoked by their respective conditions 
made them better friends than they had ever 
been before.

Unfortunately, however, Barry had no sooner 
recovered his voice than Mnppin sent him off 
on the firm’s business to a distant part of the 
county. So then George’s walks came to an 
end, and again he found himself moping about 
the house all day long in a rather morbid state 
of mind.

He was tinkling somewhat miserably on the 
piano one day, with the soft pedal well down, 
when he heard a voice in the hall which sent a 
sort of joyful electric shock through him. He 
started up, hoping against hope that he had 
not been deceived, and then began to grope his 
way hastily to the door.

Ho was fumbling excitedly with the handle 
when the door was opened suddenly on the 
other side jind he was sent reeling back. Ho 
gripped wildly at where he thought the table 
was, but missed it, and fell. In a moment, 
however, he felt the grasp of a strong mans 
hands under his elbows, and he was on his feet
in a trice, red and stammering with surprise 
an d delight.

It was Munro. . .
“ Why, niy dear old boy,” said tht> artist, 

hope I haven’t hurt y ou !” .
“ You didn’t hurt me a hit. si''> reP1 

George. “ It was my fault.”
“ Well, now, we’ ll get out o f  this co r0“ ^

before we talk. There’s a firo in t e °“ 
opposite.”  ,,

He put a kindly hand on G eorg es  siou 
anil led him back to the parlour.

“ Where’s the parrot?” be a*k«l. '°°kl"P
round. ^at

“ We banished him to an outhouse, so
he shouldn’ t disturb Joyce.”
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i 'j'0 ;,0 sure. How thoughtless of
. tn Inv.‘ inquired about her first of all. me not to ,,n r?‘„

B“She’s°Ugettil^  better every day’”  said^  “though of course she’s awfully weak

^Vearfdear me, what a peck of troubles!” 
jpd Munro, taking big stiides acioss the 

Ml ’« tml to think I shouldn’t have known 
jSTthing about it till young Dwyer mentioned 
lt’ia a letter J received from him yesterday. 
Hes looking after Rufus, you know. I came 

at 0nce and made a great lady very cross 
bv postponing her sittings.”

Uunro clapped  his hands on George’ s
shoulders again.

‘ When 1 heard what had occurred, George, 
I thought you'd like to see me. So here I am, 
snd here I’m going to stop till things have 
righted themselves a bit.”  He paused a 
moment and then, in a somewhat altered tone, 
asked: “ I suppose your people in town were 
told about Joyce?”

“Yes; Dr. Deadwood wired.”
“Well?”
“My unde asked to be informed regularly of 

her condition. So Mr. Elphinstone sent a wire 
every day.”

Munro bit his moustache. “ Then your sister 
-in town—knows?”
“I suppose so,” said George.
He had wondered why Molly had sent no 

vord. Of course, she was very busy, and 
possibly didn’t realise—or hadn’t been fully 
informed—how very ill Joyce was. liut still— 
it was strange lie couldn’t quite understand.

yor, apparently, could Munro, who, on the 
few occasions that lie had seen Molly, had been 
treated by her in a chilly fashion that rather 
puzzled him. Could ho, he asked himself, have 
âd her aright? He had never imagined her 

to be the sort of girl whose head is turned by 
«wss. And yet—yet—the Molly of The Ma;>- 
>rcr was not the Molly he had first en- 

wuntered on the beach one fair April day. 
0̂Tre\er much she might have changed in one 

however, he could not imagine that she
oured now a whit less affection for her little 

‘-er. ,v;| certain yp0]]y pjjj not fufty
nwHi',0Tr T°J'ce was—or had been. She

s ave imagined that the child had nothing 
^ t h a„ a severe eokl.
“Th *?IIr H'nId& know about your eyes?” 

uncle ' kn°W 1 il0-v’rc bad>”  said G'eorge. “ My 
petti ''r°*P a,,d bold me not to bother about 
*el|”  ̂ an̂  aork bo do until they were quite

^binro had ’con doing famously of late—for

him. His study of little Jack Blunt had 
brought him a good price and several commis
sions—one a portrait commission from a 
titled patron of art. He had repented him of 
his resolution to sell the portrait of Molly. 
That he intended to exhibit at the Academy, 
together with the painting of Mrs. Pardoe. 
And while the sun of success had been shining 
on him, he reflected, these youngsters had been 
plunged into fresh adversity.

“ Well, I’m here now,”  he said, “ and here 
I’in going to stay if the good lady of the house 
will put me up.”

The artist’ s words had dissipated all George’s 
melancholy. Munro’s very presence seemed to 
make things quite bright again. Dr. Dead- 
wood, lie acknowledged, was an awfully good 
chap, and Barry was a first-rate chum, but Mr. 
Munro, as George crudely but sincerely put it 
to himself, had something about him which made 
him different to everybody else.

“ You look chippy, George,”  said the artist 
presently. “ You’ve had the miserables, I’ ll be 
bound—and no wonder. But now you and I 
are going to get those eyes well, and we’re going 
to get Joyce well, and then we’re all going off 
for a holiday. Do you think I may see Joyce? ”

“ Oh, I’m sure you can,” said George.
“ Ask Nurse, whoever she is,”  quoth Munro, 

mindful of sickroom etiquette.
Mrs. Elphinstoue said “ only a few minutes, 

being a stranger, who’ ll excite her,”  and Munro 
went up.

Joyce turned her head and looked at him 
rather vaguely as he entered. Then recogni
tion stole into her white face, and with a smile 
of welcome she put out a sadly thin little hand. 
Munro put his big one round it and sat down 
on the nurse’s chair.

“ I am so pleased you have come,”  said Joyce, 
softly. “ I was sure you would.”

CHAPTER XIX.
M il .  III.UNT’ s  I IA 1 T T  T H O U G H T .

a. HEX Black Jack escaped up the
(it IF j|| fi'oni the coastguard and Dead
l y w o o d ,  he made straight for home. 

Having entered his domicile in the manner he 
invariably adopted when the front door was 
locked, i.e., by the kitchen window, he first 
proceeded to devour all the food he could find, 
and then commenced a stealthy ascent to the 
spare room. It was his intention to be off 
again at early dawn, and he desired that his 
wife should remain ignorant of his presence in 
the cottage.

But there was a light sleeper in the house
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with whom he h;ul not reckoned. The small 
amount of noise he had made in his search 
for eatables failed to reach the ears of his wife, 
who, tired out after a long day’s mangling, 
was sleeping heavily; but little Jack Blunt was 
aroused by the stealthy movements below, and, 
sitting up in his cot, listened with all his ears.

Little Jack hadn’t a doubt as to the visitor’s 
identity. He knew instinctively that it was 
his sire who had honoured the modest dwelling- 
place with a call, and intended to make the 
fact known to his mother when the time 
should be ripe for the announcement.

Just, therefore, as Black Jack was pad
padding cautiously in his stockinged feet past 
his wife’s door, a shrill voice that he had often 
cursed in smothered accents broke the silence 
of the dark little house.

“ Mother, ’ore's father come ’ome 1 Wake up, 
mother ! ”

The boy followed up this summons in a 
practical manner. Leaping from his cot, he ran 
to Mrs. Blunt’s bod, and began to tug the 
clothes vigorously.

“ Wake up, mother,”  he cried again; “ ’ere’s 
father.”

Tho boatman opened the door and put his 
shaggy head into the room.

“ ’Old yer noise, you imp,”  he growled in a 
hoarse undertone. “ I ’ ll screw yer neck if you 
say another word.”

But little Jack was not to be intimidated. 
He renewed his efforts to arouse Mrs. Blunt 
from her deep sleep, informing her meanwhile 
in a penetrating treble of his reason for so 
doing.

Black Jack shook his huge fist at tho boy, 
took his head out of the room, and closed the 
door quietly. But the mischief was done by 
this time, and the occupant of the bed was 
sitting up and rubbing her eyes.

“ E h?” she said. “ Yer father?”
“ Yes, ’c’s come ’ome. ’E’s on the landing.”
Mrs. Blunt was out of bed in a second, and, 

just as her lord and master was creeping in 
between the blankets in the spare room—he had 
not waited to undress—a scraggy form in night 
attire loomed up by his bedside and seized 
him viciously by the hair. .

“ You come ’ome, you ruffian ! ”  she shrieked. 
“ Come back ’ore when you can’ t ’ ide anywhere 
else, ’ ave you? Out you get! You’re not 
goinT to stay ’ere, so be off, anti sharp.”

“ Bo off, and sharp!” echoed little Master 
Blunt from the doorway.

“ Leave go of my ’a ir !” shouted Black Jack, 
flavouring the command with a suitable excerpt 
from his vocabulary of invectives.

“ Get out and be off, then, or T|| >. ,
police to yer.” ' P,'e

“ ’Ave the police to yer,”  said little Jack j„ 
a tone which suggested that lie would profebk 
be the person to fetch them. •

“ Send the kid away and I'll explain” 
postulated the boatman, seizing his 'wife-, 
wrists. “ You ought to ’ave more respect 
me than to let ’ im over’ear everything ” 
added, in an aggrieved tone.

“ The kid ain’ t doin’ no ’arm,” cried Mrs 
Blunt, releasing her husband’s unkempt lock 
“ Now, then, just explain what you’re bin up 
to. Jack, light the candle and bring it in ere" 

The boatman knew his wife’s character better 
than she suspected. He was well aware that 
she still had a sneaking regard for his welfare, 
although she bore him little enough of the lore 
that she had entertained for the giant svhen 
she had been misguided enough to marry him. 
He therefore told her exactly how he had fared 
since the night of the Dr. Denver episode.

When he pulled away from the scene of the 
catastrophe in Munro’s dinghy, he put a mile 
between the shore and himself before pausing to 
think out the situation. The result of bis 
cogitations was that he rowed back to the 
beach, and took shelter for the night in the 
cave that lie made use of at various periods 
The coastguardsmen were not at that time 
aware of the existence of this care. Blunt 
knew almost to a minute when they were due 
in its vicinity, and was careful never to enter 
or leave it when Dwyer or any of his colleagues 
were likely to be about. In the early dawn be 
had erased the words Why Sot Dinghy from 
the stern of the boat he had used, and sent 
the little craft adrift. As she was leaking 
slightly at the time, he trusted that she would 
fill and sink before many hours had passed. 
And in all probability, as Munro neither heard 
nor saw anything more of his dinghy, this 'as 
the fate that befel her.

Keeping to his cave during the daylight, ar 
only issuing therefrom at night for a littlefres 
air when it was perfectly' safe to do so, Blac' 
Jack had subsisted on food brought to i® 
“ by a pal wot I know something again**- 
This gentleman, a shore-loafer of his °*11 
kidney, being so unfortunate as to brea‘ 
leg, the cave-dweller found -tarvation 
him in the face, and on t-liis account was 
commit the assault on Dr Deadwood 
resulted in the refugee’s lmsty return 0 
modest home. nt

“ Where’s the watch?” demanded Mrs. * ^ 
when her husband had come to an en 0 
moving story.
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»I dropped it,”  " ’as the reply.
••Gammon !" was Mrs. Blunt’s unbelieving 

xiiort. “ ' A m i  it over.”
\,.^ul jt ovrr,” put in Master Blunt, who 
I j'listened to his father’s gruff recital with 
ffiJc-cvpd atlviit ion.
•That kid’ - got too much lip,” observed 

Black Jack, in an aggrieved tone, as he un
willingly produced the article under discussion.

■ I siiall give it back to ’ im,”  said Mrs. 
Blunt. “ 1 won’t ’ave no stolen goods in this 
ouse. 'E won’t know ’oo’s left it, so don’t

that Black Jack had the cunning to hide when 
the hue and cry was raised for him after his 
midnight call on Mr. Lawson. Being 
desperately in need of a little ready money, 
he had ventured forth one night when his wife 
was away. After the police had paid their 
fruitless visit he returned to the little hack 
room, and with the money he had found in 
the brewer’s pockets was wont to send bis son 
for beer when Mrs. Blunt was not in the house. 
Little Jack obeyed his father in sullen silence, 
and did not say anything to his mother about

HE COULD NEVER BE PREVAILED UPON TO “ GIVE HIS PA A KISS.

tak so scared. Now get yer clothes off and 
P> to sleep, A ou can S£ay ’ ere tm yoU can get 
aira-T safe-  ̂on don’ t deserve it, but I can’t 
>̂rget you’re me ’usband. Go back to bed, 
â ’> and keep yer tongue quiet when I’m 

diking to your father.”
0(' .r.s' was a true woman. In his hour
a <r* peril lieu heart softened towards her 
a'' Snt*’ :ui|i 'he toiled her hardest to provide 

with the food, drink, and tobacco 
sid K  ̂ ^ 'hred. Luckily the house on one 

6 aĉ rpC('ntly been vacated, and it was here
T°l- Xll_r.n

these expeditions. But although lie ran 
errands and accepted pennies for his trouble, 
he could never be prevailed upon to u give his 
pa a kiss,”  though frequently urged so to do 
by Mr. Blunt.

It occurred to some of the neighbours, when 
they caught sight of the little boy trotting 
down the street to the nearest public house, 
jug in hand—there was no law then prohibit
ing a child of such tender years from buying 
liquor—that Mrs. Blunt was taking rather 
more than was good- for her, but as the beat-
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man’s wife kept herself to herself, and had very 
little to say to those living round and about 
her, no comments on little Jack’s journeys ever 
reached her ears.

The fact that Blunt’ s presence in the place 
was never suspected was due, not only to the 
emptiness of the house on one side, but also 
to the deafness of the lone widow woman 
occupying the house on the other side. As the 
purchase of tobacco in Mellerby would have 
aroused suspicion, Mrs. Blunt obtained this 
commodity by post from London. It was Black 
Jack himself who thought of this device, and 
pointed out an advertisement of a popular 
brand in a well-thumbed copy of a weekly 
journal which he favoured above all others on 
account of its copious reports of police-court 
proceedings. And thus the outlaw whiled away 
several months, never a soul outside the house 
dreaming that he was in it.

At last sheer ennui goaded Blunt into action. 
He decided to help himself to a boat, row out 
to sea, and get picked up by a passing vessel. 
Then, if he had any luck, he would be put 
ashore at some foreign port where it would 
bo an easy job to sign on as one of the crew of 
a ship bound to a distant corner of the globe. 
Japan, say. That sounded a good long way 
from Mellerby police-station.

Having matured his plans, he waited until 
his wife should depart on one of her periodical 
charring visits to a neighbouring village. He 
wanted her to bo well out of the way at the 
time of his departure, and he wanted tho night 
of his exodus to be as dark a night as possible.

Fortune, as it appeared, favoured him. 
Early in the dismal month of February Mrs. 
Blunt informed him that she would not be 
home to sleep on a certain night, as she was 
wanted for two days at a farmhouse. She left 
some food for him, and, as was usual now, 
little Jack stayed at home to act as his father’s 
house and parlour maid. While the daylight 
lasted, Black Jack lay on his bed and added 
a few finishing touches to his mental pro
gramme. Before finally shaking the mud—as 
it was now—of Mellerby off his feet, he thought 
it would be a pity not to fill his purse at the 
expense of some good Mellerby householder. 
He was already so deep in the mire of guilt 
that one more little burglarious venture could 
not make his record much blacker. He conned 
over the houses that lay between the street in 
which he dwelt and Mellerby beach. The

Vicarage Mr. Blunt promptly dismissed 
his mind as an unpromising edifice to pluader 
The poor-box in the church would be eqaalk 
unlikely to yield much of a haul. 
Neste,”  the abode of a newly-married youne 
City man, who came down for week-ends 
also struck off the list. So was'Trenham Plact 
the abode of a retired Covent Garden asparagus 
merchant. There were dogs there, in addition 
to a stalwart coachman-gardener, who slept on 
the premises, his wife acting as cook to the 
establishment. Then came a row of substantial 
villas, which were pack full of children. Not 
much likelihood of anything valuable being left 
about in places like that. No, what Mr. Blunt 
required was the house of a well-to-do, un
protected female. He ran over tho list of 
unprotected females dwelling between his road 
and the beach—or within a fairly wide area 
in the direction of the beach, as he did not 
mind going a little out of his way—and found 
it to be a very short one. In fact, the only- 
unprotected female (worth robbing) be could 
think of was Mrs. Pardoe. She, he remem
bered, had a dog, but it was an old one and 
probably slept in its mistress’s bedroom. Ah I 
the very house. These aged ladies had a way 
of keeping money in odd places. He had been 
in her parlour when he had been paying his 
rent and had noticed a very handsome cabinet 
in the corner—the lower part having wooden, 
and the upper part glass, doors. A very likely 
cabinet for his purpose and a house that 
should offer no difficulties as to entrance to a 
man of his resources. Over the bridge, past the 
summer-house in which she had been sitting 
when last he had had the pleasure of a little 
conversation with her, up the path bordered 
by gooseberry and raspberry bushes, and so to 
the kitchen window. At the conclusion of hb 
visit, back again the same way, then over t e 
common towards tho empty bungalows and t e 
drawn-up boats.

Congratulating himself on the felicity of tic 
idea, Mr. Blunt smoked serenely  and 
for dusk. And when it grew dark, Mr. m 
was pleased to observe that there was nex 
no moon. As the hour grew late, rain eg*1! 
to fall, and with it camo th e  wind, sigi|nl- 
and moaning round the dripping eaves, t ^  
a black, dismal night, well su ited  to t o 
which this desperate outlaw had in con emp 
tion.

(To be concluded.)
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This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the C artain  Club with literary and artistic 
aspirations Articles, poen.s. etc., should lie 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

B o o k s  by C a p t a i n  authors are awarded to 
A. D. Robertson, “ A Watson Boy,” A, Van 
Swao, and Joseph W. Connell. Each prize
winner is requested to send his present address, 
and at the same time to select a book.

obtained after the train has just started. ™ 
when it is ascending a steep gradient. There 
fore, instead of snapshotting trains travelling 
at a very high speed, it is better to take their, 
when they are travelling comparatively slowly.

Train Snaps.
y---- \ROBABLY most amateur photographers
I who have taken snapshots of railway
I_[  trains have often been disappointed

with their results. The chief cause of 
failure is undoubtedly under-exposure, but the 
attempt to snapshot trains travelling at top

SCOTCH EXPRESS LEAVING ST. PANCRAS.

*

LEICESTER EXPRESS LEAVING S1ARTLEB0SE.

as notwnly is steam more likely to be obtained 
but the risk of under-exposure is greatly 
minimised. In order to reproduce steam to it? 
full advantage, backed plates should be use! 
The accompanying photographs, illustrating 
my suggestions, were taken about midday R> 
April, upon Imperial Special Rapid plates, wit 
an aperture of //8 , and shutter working at 1-Jt 
of a second. A. D. R o o eh tso -

speed, with a shutter that will not work with 
sufficient rapidity, accounts for many of the 
blurred results which are produced. These 
blurred results would be greatly modified if the 
train were made to cover less of the plate, as 
the nearer the train is to the lens the more 
blurred will be the result. Besides, is it not 
an advantage to show, in moderation, the 
metals upon which the train is about to run? 
In a photograph, the only means of giving a 
train the appearance of movement is by the 
reproduction of steam This is obviously best

Stonehenge.

3EVERAL widely different theories ht» 
been advanced as to the proba, 6 or' 
of the raegalithic structure *
dominates Salisbury Plain.  ̂  ̂

icnge is Old English for “ hanging-stones, 
‘ stones of Hengist.”  In 1620, n,8®
he father of modern English arĉ Intec u ,  ̂
Dressed the opinion “ that Stonehenge ^  
Roman temple, inscribed to Ccelu8? a ^  
ifter the Tuscan order." This idea was 
Dy Dr. Charleton, who ascribed it to
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STONEHENGE. 
Photo. by Sybil Nicholson.

One hundred and twenty years later, Dr. 
Stukcley overruled both these suggestions, and 
proclaimed it to be a Druid temple, in which 
vietr he was supported by many eminent men 
of that period. Scientists and astrologers of 
more recent generations have described it as 
the Assyrian Hel and an astronomical observa
tory respectively, while modern palaeontologists, 
from Lord Avebury downwards, regard it as 
being from 10,000 to 50,000 years in antiquity. 
Excavations made in 1620 by the Duke of 
Buckingham, however, go to contradict this 
latter theory, as iron armour and Homan 
pottery were discovered under the base of the 
fallen stones, conclusively proving that Stone
henge was erected after the arrival of the

Romans in Britain. Further, all direct historic 
evidence available points to the fact that Stone
henge was raised, probably by Ambrosius, to 
commemorate the slaughter of 300 nobles by 
Hengist, in 469 a.n. C. G. P.

The Rugby International Champion
ship, 1883—1904.

THE year 1883 was practically the first 
year of the Championship, as previously 
to this Wales had no fixture with Scot
land, and it was only in 1880 that 

Wales began its series of matches with England. 
As far back as 1871 Scotland beat England at 
Edinburgh by 8 points to 3, and to this day 
England r. Scotland is looked upon by both 
countries as the most important fixture of the 
year. Since 1883 Scotland has distinguished 
itself most, closely followed by England, which 
won the Championship in 1883, 1884, 1885, and 
was equal with Scotland in 1886. Last year 
England was unlucky in not getting the 
Calcutta Cup, and Wales was also unlucky in 
being beaten by Ireland by 14 points to 12. 
Scotland lias much cause to thank Ireland for 
defeating Wales, as she would have had to give 
up the Cup to Wales had the Irish been beaten. 
In the Scottish-English match (1904), Scotland 
won by two tries to one. Scotland scored 
through J. E. Crabbie (formerly of Oxford) in 
the first half, but at the beginning of the

* COMPETITOR IN A DOG-SLEDGE RACE IN THE VICINITY OF STOCKHOLM— A FAVOURITE 
Photo bv -■ SWEDISH W-IVTER SPORT

Kleniminp and Melier Sent by Oenrjj Brochner.
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second half E. J. Vivyan (Devon) scored for 
England right behind the posts, Vivyan took 
the easy place-kick himself and, as luck would 
have it for the Scotch, missed bringing out 
major points. Just on time, “ Jimmy” Mac
donald (Scotland’s little terror) scored for the 
North, thus gaining the Cup for Scotland for 
the second year in succession. It may be 
mentioned that Mark C. Morrison, the Scottish 
captain, has played in no fewer than twenty- 
five International Matches for Scotland, 
captaining Scotland fifteen times! This great 
player has been forced to retire, and he will be 
sadly missed from the Scottish ranks this 
season. Appended is the position of the four 
countries from 1883 :

the first item to consider is—is the g k- 
treated worthy to live? If the true loveT! 
a bravo, honest, and sterling Englishman > 
of a high-born yet humble and fajtbfoi 
maiden are of any worth, then the answer is 
emphatically—yes. Is a true and faithful re> 
presentation of English country life a fit sub 
ject to record? Again we have the same replv 

If the portrayal of the characters, the scenes 
the life of those times, the virtues, vices, and 
aspirations, is absolutely genuine, then it 
will pass our second test. Is this the case 
with Lorna Boone ? The reply cannot be other
wise than favourable, as truth and genuineness 
pervade the whole book, even to an account of 
such a small, insignificant and unpoeticsl

FANORAMIC VIEW OF PORTION OF RUINS AFTER GREAT FIRE OF TORONTO (APRIL 19lH ANI) 20rn, 1904), 
Showing on the left dynamite explosion for the purpose of removing the tottering walls. Assisted 
by a furious gale, the fire raged for ten hours, and devastated an area of fourteen acres, destroying 

130 wholesale warehouses of the value, roughly, of £2,400,000.
Photo, by Arnold Brigdcn, Toronto.

Points x. ,- . No. of times 
PM. Won Mrn, Lost For-Agst. Champions.

1. Scotland (51 37 8 16 457-214 12
2. England .59 30 r> 24 442-348 9
3. Wales 58 23 3 32 393-492 4
4. Ireland 60 18 4 38 233 471 5

A W a t so n  B o y .”

W

Why “  Lorna Ooone ”  will Live,
>1LL it live? is a question often asked 

about a book that has become a 
popular favourite. With regard 
to the majority of present-day pro

ductions, the answer must be in the negative, 
as they hopelessly fail to stand the tests that 
must be applied. Happily, however, some of 
them can emerge successfully from the most 
critical examination. One of these is, in my 
opinion, Blackmore’s masterly Lorna Boone.

Applying the tests to this particular work,

cupation as feeding pigs- Oil further tv 
nination we find that the style and subject 
attor are delicately blended. The simple, yet 
igged and picturesque style at once gives an 
ea of the country, as well as of the c ie 
laracters. Especially is this harmony seen m 
le passage in which “ Jan Ridd” declares is 
ve for “ Lorna,” in their secret meeting-pi3̂  
he time, the place, and the outspoken wor - 
honest Jan are all in touch with the mu U1 

vo that is being revealed.
As to the language, who can say that ac 
ore has not presented his mother-tongue^ 
ich a way as to make one feci eJiat a 1 
nguage English is? The coui.riv dmec ^ 
ell as the language of court is taitn j
)wn. i the
The meaning throughout is always c ear’uM(| 
lief reason being that the author, never
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THE “ VICTORIA AND AIJ3ERT,” KING EDWARD’S BEAUTIFUL YACH'I'.
It is a very imposing vessel of 4,700 tons displacement, carries 
engines of 11,000 horse power, and is capable of steaming at 

20 knots per hour under normal conditions.
Photo, by William Woodfin.

a foreign word if a good old English one could 
possibly be employed instead.

On every page we seem to see a portrait of 
Blackmore himself, hale, hearty, straightfor
ward, honest, and hardworking. We see a man 
who loved his home, his family, and, indeed, all 
the world; a manwho had a contented mind, and 
who, within his rugged exterior, had a heart as 
pure, tender, and true as that of a little child.

For these reasons I think that Lorna Doonc 
will deservedly live. JosEcn W. C o n n e ll .

Durham Cathedral.
OWERING majestically over 

the quaint old city, and
presenting an impressive 
picture from across the

river Wear, Durham Cathedral 
comprises the work of four cen
turies. It was commenced about
1093, by Bishop William de
Carilepho, . and was completed 
towards the end of the fifteenth 
century, consequently embracing 
specimens of the Norman and 
Early English styles of architecture. 
Tho cathedral covers a total area 
of 55,700 feet, the inside length 
being 473 feet, while the nave is 
81 feet in width. The Chapel of 
the Nino Altars, at the east end, 

is an elegant example of pure Early English, 
the pillars and screen being festooned with rare 
carving. The exceptionally large rose window 
at tho same end is renowned as being one of 
the finest lights in England. But tho chief 
characteristics of Durham Cathedral, perhaps, 
lie in its three richly ornamented towers, the 
highest being 216 feet, and dating from the 
thirteenth century. The ill-fated Cardinal 
Wolsey was once Bishop of Durham, and the 
cathedral contains the tombs of St. Cuthbert 
and the Venerable Bede. S t . I v e l .

They and W e: A Contrast.
They near a cap, we a hat.
They wear no overcoat, we do.
They turn up their trousers, we don’t.
They have a stick, we have a cane.
They are cold-blooded, we not quite so much. 
They eat much “ steak,”  we drink much wine. 
Iheir schoolmasters cane them, our school

masters kick ns.
They are born sportsmen, we may learn to be. 
They have a pipe, we cigarettes.
Th*v don’t know conscription, we are its 

slaves.
They have a lino navy, we acknowledge it.

<7 travel at sixty miles per hour, we at 
H  to forty.
They pay M. a mjie) we five centimes.
^ej are Protestants, we mostly Catholics.

eJ are dean-shaven, we have pointed 
moustaches.

âvc their pudding, we have our soup. 
Th?V lliachinery, we have many artists, 

are goo,] at maths., we at the languages.
They hav, 

Rodents. e Rons and Blues, we Professors and
TheT are for tlie Japs, we for the Russians.

A . V an  S w a e .
DURHAM CATHEDRAL, FROM TREBEND’s BRIDGE. 

Photo, by E. G. Csldclenph.



COMPETITIONS FOR FEBRUARY.
Last day for smd'.nrj in, February 18‘h. 

[Forevjn and Colonial Readers, March 1S/h,)
N O T I C A t  the t ip  o f  the first page the following par

ticulars must be clearly written, thus :—

Competition No. ----- . Class ----- , Name ----- ,
Address----- , Age ------.

Letters to the Editor shouhl not be sent with com
petitions.

We trust to your honour to send in unaided work.

GIRLS may compete, and in tho 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 separately stamped envelope.

Owing to the frequency with which certain names 
have appeared in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have 
decided to make a rule to the effect that a Com
petitor may not win more than one first prize and one 
consolation prize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows: —
Competition No. -----, Class ------, T he  C a p t a in ,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

Prizes : Three Benetfink F ootba lls  (nr TT 
Sticks for girls). (See Prizes page.) >cke'

Class I. 
Class 11. 
Class III.

Age limit: Twenty one 
Age limit: Smeen. '
Age limit : Twelve. .

No. 8.— “ ‘ Captain’ Birthday Book."-This
time take the month of June (thirty days) a ] 
supply a suitable quotation for each day ’ y»u 
may obtain your quotations, poetical or pm* 
humorous or serious, from any source you please’ 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear n, „mij 
the season June falls in. Remember that you ire 
put on your honour not to copy anything out uf 
other birthday books. Do not neglect '‘Tin 
C a p t a i n ”  when making your choice. Pnzes: 
Class I., a handsomely framed picture by Lmk 
Wain ; Classes II. and III., a Set of Sandow Grip 
Dumb Bells. (See Prizes page.)

Class I............... No age limit.
' Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty.one,

. Age limit: Sixteen.Class III.

No. 4 — “ Photographic Competition."—Send -Ji 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i,e., not copied from the work»f 
others. Neatness in mounting will lie taken into 
consideration. Prizes: Three “ Swan” Fountain 
Pens. (See Prizes page.)

Class I..............  No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty o:iu.
Class III..............  Age limit: Sixteen. ’

All competitions should reach us by February 18th,

The Results will be published in April.
Age R ule  : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 

limit 21 competition, so long as he has not actually 
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. 1.—“ Hidden Advertisers.’’—Second Series. 
—On one of our advertisement pages you will 
find twelve pictures. Each picture is intended to 
describe the name of a well-known advertiser or 
advertising firm. Write the name under each 
picture, fill in your name, age, class, and address, 
tear out the piage, and post to us. Prizes : Three 
Columbia A. Q, Graphophones. (See Prizes page.)

Class I. ... Age limit : Twenty-one.
Clns< II. ..........  Age limit: Sixteen.
Class III, ... . Age limit : Twelve.

No. 2.— “ A  February Event.”— Write an 
essay, not exceeding 400 words in length, on any 
great event that has happened in the month of 
February. Neat handwriting, punctuation, and 
good spelling will be taken into consideration.

No. 5.—“ Drawing of an Open Door.”—SemU 
sketch of an open door, in pen, pencil, or water
colours. Prizes: Class 1., a Graili<tge Football; 
Classes II. and III., a City Sale and Exchange 
Hockey Stick. (See Prizes page.)

Class I...............  No age limit.
Class II...............  Age limit : Twenty-one.
Class III. .........  Age limit: .Sixteen.

No. 6.— “ Derivations.”—Give tlie derivation̂  
of the following twelve words, and explain Im'1 
they came to have their present moaning: saber, 
atonement, arctic, ostracism, electricity, saunterer. 
biscuit, boudoir, auspices, meerschaum, degenerate, 
idiot. Prizes : in each Class, Books to the ' 3lue 
of Ten Shillings.

Cla*s I..............  No age limit.
Class II .........  A g e  limit: twenty-one.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are 
invited to compete. In their ••*** 
limit is extended to March loth 
“ Foreign anil Colonial” we refer to ,ê 1 
living outside Europe. There will he r» * 
limit. One prize of 5s. will lie 
sender of the best entry in ea< h .j
Envelopes should be marked : i'oiel8
Colonial February Competitions.’
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12, BU R LB IO H  STR EET,
S I R  A N D ,  L O N D O N .

"C a p ta in ites ,” y o u n g  a n d  o l d ,  w i l l  
all hear w ith  g r e a t  r e g r e t  t h a t  M r .  C .  B .  
Frr has f o u n d  h i m s e l f  c o m p e l l e d  t o  v a c a t e  
the p o s it io n  o f  A t h l e t i c  E d i t o r  t o  t h i s  
magazine. I n  t h e  i n t e r e s t s  o f  h i s  o w n  
magazine h e  c o n s i d e r s  i t  n e c e s s a r y  t h a t  h e  
should d e v o t e  h i m s e l f  m o r e  e x c l u s i v e l y  t o  
that p e r io d ic a l ,  a n d  s o ,  w i t h  m u c h  r e l u c t 
ance, he h a s  h a n d e d  o v e r  t h e  C o r n e r  w i t h  
which h e  h a s  b e e n  s o  l o n g  a s s o c i a t e d  t o  
another w r ite r .  M r .  F r y  j o i n e d  T he C aptain 
at its in c e p t i o n .  T o  o u r  f i r s t  n u m b e r  h e  
contributed a v e r y  s o u n d  a r t i c l e  o n  “  H o w  
to Train fo r  S p o r t s , ”  a n d  h i s  w o r k  h a s  a p 
peared in  n e a r l y  e v e r y  s u c c e e d i n g  i s s u e .  
He has p e n n e d  c o n t r i b u t i o n s  f o r  u s  o n  a  
vast v a r ie ty  o f  t o p i c s — c r i c k e t ,  f o o t b a l l ,  
5ports, t r a in in g ,  b r e a t h i n g ,  d i e t ,  a n d  o t h e r  
little b y e w a v  s u b j e c t s — ”  C r i c k e t  C r o w d s , ”  

H o l id a y s ."  ‘ ‘ M o d e r a t i o n ,  ”  ‘ ‘ P e r s e v e r 
ance,’ a n d  t h e  l i k e .  H i s  C aptain  w p r k  a l o n e  
aould m a k e  a  b i g  b o o k .  H e  h a s  e n r i c h e d  
0l|r co lu m n s  w i t h  a  h o s t  o f  r e l i a b l e  i n f o r m a 
tion and h e lp fu l  a n s w e r s  t o  c o r r e s p o n d e n t s ,  
and he h as t h r o u g h o u t  t a k e n  a  k e e n  a n d  
'nely in te r e s t  in  t h e  m a g a z i n e ’ s  w e l f a r e .  

e bid h im  f a r e w e l l  w i t h  r e g r e t .  H i s  
^tenuous p e r s o n a l i t y  h a s  p e r m e a t e d  o u r  

v i t a l i t y  h a s  i m p a r t e d ,  I  t h i n k ,  
^ n o th in g  o f  i t s e l f  t o  o u r  p r o g r a m m e  a n d  
h ? n f -  TTis p r i n t e d  t e a c h i n g s  r e m a i n  
shi j - 1  M ’ n t o  r e a d  a n d  r e a d  a g a i n — t h e  
d e n d id  w o r k  o f  a  g r e a t  m a n ,  w h o ,  b y
stn!IOf 1u S t l ! *-v  ,a n ^  s t r u g g l e ,  h a d  f i r s t  t o  in -  
1,, rJl ,h|,T1K( i f  in  t h e  w i s d o m  w’h i c h  h e  h a s  
Come ° n U> ^ o n  ' n  C aptain  A t h l e t i c

for o v a  ^ a n  ‘ R n o t  c a s i| y  r e p l a c e d ,  
nnai;t-r a h h :e t ic  e d i t o r s h i p  d e m a n d s  m a n v

.. Ies O u r  A t h l e t i c  E d i t o r  m u s t  b e  
'OL XTl._r.fl

s o m e t h i n g  o f  a  s c h o l a r  a s  w e l l  a s  a n  a t h l e t e ,  
h e  m u s t  b e  a  m a n  o f  s o u n d  j u d g m e n t  a n d  
r i p e  e x p e r i e n c e ,  a n d  o n e  wrh o  h a s  t h e  i n 
t e r e s t s  o f  b o y s  a t  h e a r t .  A n d  I  h a v e  b e e n  
s o  f o r t u n a t e  a s  t o  o b t a i n  a  m a n  p o s s e s s e d  
o f  a l l  t h e s e  q u a l i f i c a t i o n s .  A s  “  P .  F .  
W a r n e r  ”  h e  is  k n o w n  in  t h e  p a p e r s — a s  
“  P l u m  ”  W a r n e r  t o  h i s  f r i e n d s .  I n  M r .  
W a r n e r  w e  h a v e  a  t h o u g h t f u l  a n d  c a p a b l e  
w r i t e r — o n  d i v e r s  s u b j e c t s  b e s i d e s  c r i c k e t ,  
a s  y o u  w i l l  s e e  a s  t i m e  g o e s  o n —  
a  c r i c k e t e r  o f  g r e a t  d i s t i n c t i o n ,  a n d  a 
v e r y  g o o d  f e l l o w .  H e  is  f u l l  o f  f ir e  
a n d  i d e a s ,  a n d  k e e n  a s  m u s t a r d  o n  
k e e p i n g  u p  t h e  r e p u t a t i o n  o f  t h e  C o r n e r  h e  
h a s  s u c c e e d e d  t o .  T h a t  b e  is  a  m a n  o f  
v e r y  s o l i d  w o r t h  y o u  m a y  b e  s u r e ,  e l s e  
w’ o u l d  h e  n e v e r  h a v e  b e e n  c h o s e n  t o  c a p t a i n  
t h e  M . C . C .  t e a m  t h a t  w e n t  t o  A u s t r a l i a  
l a s t  w d n t e r ,  a n d  w o n  t h e  r u b b e r  in  t h e  t e s t  
m a t c h e s .  T h i s  s u m m e r  t h e  A u s t r a l i a n s  
w i l l  b e  b a t t l i n g  f o r  t h o s e  “  a s h e s  ”  o n  t h e  
g r e e n  s w a r d s  o f  O l d  E n g l a n d ,  a n d  n o  o n e  
w i l l  b e  b e t t e r  e q u i p p e d  w i t h  k n o w l e d g e  t o  
d i s c u s s  t h e  s t r u g g l e  t h a n  t h e  E n g l i s h  c a p 
t a in  w h o  s o  r e c e n t l y ,  a n d  a m i d  s o  m u c h  
a d v e r s e  c r i t i c i s m ,  t o o k  a n  E n g l i s h  t e a m  t o  
A u s t r a l i a ,  a n d  c o v e r e d  h i m s e l f  w i t h  g l o r v .  
I n  t h e  s p r i n g  M r .  W a r n e r  w i l l  s u m  u p ,  in  
t h e s e  p a g e s ,  t h e  m e r i t s  o f  e a c h  m e m b e r  o f  
t h e  A u s t r a l i a n  t e a m ,  a n d ,  a s  t h e  s e a s o n  g o e s  
o n ,  w i l l  g i v e  h i s  f u r t h e r  i m p r e s s i o n s  o f  o u r  
v i s i t o r s .

From  M r . F r y ’s  a d m i r a b l e  “ B o o k  o f  
C r i c k e t  ”  I  e x t r a c t  t h e  f o l l o w i n g  e s t i m a t e  
o f  o u r  n e w  A t h l e t i c  E d i t o r ' s  p r o w e s s :  —

No heartier cricketer than Pelham Warner ever 
chose a bat. His education in the game was at 
Rugby, with Tom Emmett as head-master. There 
he learnt the rudiments of an irreproachable style 
and more of cricket lore than most men of fifty 
carry in grey heads. His school cricket was a great 
success, and he eventually captained the Rugby 
eleven. This honour he afterwards supplemented



474 THE CAPTAIN.

MR. P. F. WARNER.
O u r  N e w  A t h le tic  E d it o r . 

Photo. T. Humphrey and Co



TOE OLD FAG. 475

nine his ]'ine at Oxford. But it was not 
if I?1 came down that he developed into the bats
® “?■ cricket. ior Middlesex has shown him to 
°'iU is he is on' who thinks that there is always 
•*- 'for improvement, and that everything requires 
Crtion and diligence, he is likely to take a very 
! h place among batsmen. He represents the best 
kind of public school player. His style is almost 
basically correct, without being so moulded as to 
Lpress individuality. Perhaps the most notice
able point in his play is the absolute straightness 
of"his bat, but his orthodoxy is of the kind that 
appears natural, such is the ease that much practice 
pres. Many players who strive after correctness 
lose their ease and swing; not so Warner, who 
(us made all that is artificial in batting quite his
U1*U* , , ,The quality of defence is strong both in his back 
and in his forward play, as you would expect from 
so stra ight a “ cue.” He is not exactly a powerful 
hick player, because he does not force the ball 
quite enough, but he is sound as a bell. His for
ward play is of its kind practically perfect. He never 
fails when in form to plant his leg quite close to 
the line of the ball and to play the ball quite close 
to the leg. This point is particularly evident when 
he plays forward to the ball well outside the off- 
stump. And almost every time he tries the stroke 
he may stay well balanced where he is, and watch 
the ball go for four, a result as satisfactory to the 
spectators as to himself.

He is a very determined player on the leg-stump, 
being able to persuade most balls pitched there 
away outside mid on for twos and threes. Any
thing on his legs he deals with in the most approved 
fashion, a neat glance or glide. He is one of those 
batsmen who make their strokes late rather than 
soon, so his push strokes are not dead, but alive; 
they go hard and reach the boundary. He is a 
™  ar*d energetic fieldsman, who loves his work 
all oay, a passable bowler at country houses, and a 
golden treasury of all that ever happened, or was 
likely to haopen. in the game of cricket.

A s for o i l i e r  b i o g r a p h i c a l  p a r t i c u l a r s .  
^11, 11/io’s U'/io s u m s  t h e m  u p  in  t h is
rommendnblv t e r s e  f a s h i o n  : —
Warner, Pelham Francis; Journalist, Bar- 

ySw-at-Law, Inner Temple; b. Trinidad, West 
2 Ort- 1373; y. s. of late C. W. Warner, 

Agnes, cl. of late Henry Arthur 
J % t!'- ° f 45 Portland Place, W., and 

Oifm) lt x Educ. : Rugby, Oriel College. 
Suit,, yt ‘n Final School of Jurisprudence;
«  w fn- ’91’ ’ 92 (CaPL )- 0xford XLStained « ! " / .ex - 1' sinte 1894 (Vice-Captain)-M.t'.c Team in Australia, 1903-4 

“ Pricket in Many Climes” ; “ Cricke 
frickrt p : " Wow we Recovered the Ashes” 
trtJtions-°n-r l , °r to 1I'eetJiiinster Gazette. Re „ • crickef, tennis, swimming.

sow , b e in g  p o s s e s s e d  o f  a l l  t h i s  in
Bonn „]. . ----  ..

C ! i0n a ^ M14 M r .  W a r n e r ,  y o u  w il  
W bu- ^ u rn  w i t h  i n t e r e s t  t o  h i s  f i r s t  c o n
Middlesex, ’ ’ ‘ r  c o l u m n s — “  T h e  S t o r y

other
friend w h

d a y  T r e c e i v e d  n  c a l l  f r o m  
o  h a s  n e v e r  y e t  b e e n  t o  s e e

m e  w i t h o u t  m a k i n g  a  s u g g e s t i o n .  I  w a s  w o r r y 
i n g  a w a y  a t  m y  p r o o f s ,  w i t h  t h a t  c o n f o u n d e d  
E t o n - j a c k e t e d  y o u n g  f e l l o w  ( t h e  o n e  o n  t h e  
b o o k s )  i n t e r r u p t i n g  m e  w i t h  a l l  s o r t s  o f  
q u e s t i o n s ,  w h e n  t h e  d o o r  o p e n e d  a n d  a n  
o d d  f i g u r e  a p p e a r e d .  O u r  H o u n d  f o l l o w e d  
i m m e d i a t e l y  in  h i s  w a k e ,  a s  i f  u n c e r t a i n  
w h e t h e r  t o  b i t e  h i m  o r  n o t ,  b u t  r e a d y  t o  
d o  s o  ( j u d g i n g  b y  t h e , w a y  h e  s n i f f e d  a t  t h e  
v i s i t o r ’ s  c a l v e s )  o n  t h e  s l i g h t e s t  p r o v o c a 
t i o n ,  o r  a t  a  n o d  f r o m  m y s e l f .  “  Y e s .  
s i r ?  ”  I  s a i d ,  a n d  t h e n ,  “  L i e  d o w n ,  B a s -  
k e r v i l l e — l i e  d o w n ,  o l d  b o y !  ”  O u r  H o u n d  
l a y  d o w n  e x a c t l y  w h e r e  h e  w a s ,  a n d  w i t h  
h i s  h e a d  b e t w e e n  h i s  p a w s  p r o c e e d e d  t o  
w a t c h  t h e  c a l l e r  in  a  s u l l e n  a n d  s u s p i c i o u s  
m a n n e r .  I  t u r n e d  m y  g a z e  i n t e r r o g a t i v e l y

AS IS UNCERTAIN WIIETHER TO BITE HIM OR NOT.

o n  t h e  t a l l ,  l e a n ,  b e a r d e d  g e n t l e m a n  in  
q u e s t i o n .  “  Y e s ,  s i r ? ”  I  r e p e a t e d .  H e ,  
w a s  h o l d i n g  h i s  h a t  a n d  u m b r e l l a  in  f r o n t  
o f  h i m  in  a  m a n n e r  w h i c h  s e e m e d  f a m i l i a r  
t o  m e .  W h e r e  h a d  I  m e t  h i m  b e f o r e — in  
a  t e a - s h o p ,  in  E g y p t ,  in  t h e  T u b e — w h e r e ?  
A t  l e n g t h  h e  s p o k e  :
' ”  D o n ’ t  y o u  k n o w  m e ?  ”  I  g a z e d  a t  h i m  
s e a r c h i n g l y  t h r o u g h  m y  g l a s s e s .  . . .  O f  
c o u r s e !  “ T h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t !  ”  I  e x 
c l a i m e d .  ‘ ‘ A h  ! y o u ’v e  p e n e t r a t e d  N a t u r e ’ s  
d i s g u i s e ,  t h e n ? ”  l a u g h e d  h e ;  ‘ ‘ y o u  w i l l  
o b s e r v e  I h a v e  g r o w n  a  b e a r d . ”  ‘ ‘ It is
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n o t  a n  i m p r o v e m e n t , ' ’ 1 v e n t u r e d .  “  T h e n  
’ t i s  s o o n  r e m o v e d , ”  c r i e d  t h e  I d e a  M e r 
c h a n t ,  p l u c k i n g  o f f  h i s  f a l s e  c h i n  c o v e r i n g  
a n d  t h r u s t i n g  i t  i n t o  h is  o v e r c o a t  p o c k e t .  
‘ ‘ I  a d o p t e d  t h i s  d i s g u i s e , ”  h e  e x p l a i n e d ,  
”  in  o r d e r  t o  g e t  s u c c e s s f u l l y  p a s t  t h e  F i g h t 
i n g  E d i t o r  a n d  t h e  O f f i c e  D o g .  M y  r u s e  
w a s  s u c c e s s f u l — e h ,  B a s k e r v i l l e ,  o l d  m a n ?  ”  

B a s k e r v i l l e  r o s e  t o  h i s  f e e t  a n d  i n s p e c t e d  
t h e  c a l l e r ’ s  t r o u s e r - l e g s .  I  m o t i o n e d  t o  h i m  
t o  l i e  d o w n  a g a i n ,  a n d  w h e n  h e  h a d  d o n e  
s o  I  p l a c e d  a  c h a i r  f o r  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t .  
T h e n  I  w a i t e d  f o r  t h e  u s u a l  s e n t e n c e .  I t  
w a s  n o t  l o n g  c o m i n g .  ”  /  h o v e  o n  id ea  fo r  
y o u , ”  h e  s a i d ,  a n d  g r o p e d  i m p o r t a n t l y  in  
t h a t  s a m e  o l d  i n n e r  p o c k e t .

For th e  ben efit o f  t h e  N e w  R e a d e r  
I  m u s t  h e r e  i n t e r p o l a t e  a  f e w  w o r d s  o f  e x 
p l a n a t i o n  a n d  i n t r o d u c t i o n .  T h e  I d e a  M e r 
c h a n t  m a d e  h i s  h o w  t o  T he C aptain p u b l i c  
in  o u r  f i r s t  n u m b e r ,  w h e r e  I d e s c r i b e d  h o w  
o u r  f r i e n d  p r o p o s e d  t o  e x e c u t e  v a r i o u s  
w o n d e r f u l  f e a t s  ( s u c h  a s  c r a w l i n g  f r o m  
L o n d o n  t o  Y o r k  o n  h i s  h a n d s  a n d  k n e e s )  
a n d  p u b l i s h i n g  h i s  e x p e r i e n c e s  in  o u r  p a g e s .  
S i n c e  t h e n ,  t h e r e  h a v e  b e e n  i n t e r m i t t e n t  
r e f e r e n c e s  t o  h i m  in  t h i s  C o m e r ,  m o s t l y  
o f  a n  u n s a t i s f a c t o r y  n a t u r e .  T o  o u r  l a s t  
C h r i s t m a s  N u m b e r  b u t  o n e  h e  c o n t r i b u t e d  
a  b r i e f  l e t t e r  a d d r e s s e d  f r o m  H o l l o w a y  
G a o l ,  w h e r e  h e  h a d  b e e n  c o n f i n e d  f o r  
a s s a u l t i n g  a  g e n t l e m a n  w i t h  w h o m  h e  h a d  
d i f f e r e d  o n  t h e  B i g  a n d  L i t t l e  L o a f  q u e s t i o n .  
I  h a d  n o t  s e e n  h i m  s i n c e ,  h e n c e  m y  f a i l u r e  
t o  r e c o g n i s e  h i m  w i t h  a  b e a r d — p r e v i o u s l y  
h e  h a d  b e e n  c l e a n - s h a v e n — w h i c h  a r t i f i c i a l  
g r o w t h ,  I  m u s t  a d d ,  d i d  n o t  e n h a n c e  h i s  
b e a u t y  o r  l e s s e n  t h e  e x t r a o r d i n a r y  n a t u r e  
c f  h i s  a p p e a r a n c e .  I n d e e d ,  c o u p l e d  w i t h  
h i s  t h r e a d b a r e  f r o c k c o a t  a n d  i l l - b r u s h e d  h a t .  
i t  g a v e  h im  t h e  l o o k  o f  a s a n d w i c h m a n  
r i g g e d  o u t  f o r  a  p a r t y  b y  a  t h i r d - h a n d  
e l o t h e s - d e a l e r .

I ta p p ed  t h e  d e s k  w i t h  m y  p e n c i l ,  a n d  
s m i l e d  e n c o u r a g i n g l y .  I t  w a s  s o  l o n g  s i n c e  

'h e  h a d  b e e n  u p  t h a t  e v e n  t h e  H o u n d  h a d  
f o r g o t t e n  h i m .  I  l i k e  t o  l e t  o l d  f r i e n d s  s e e  
I  r e m e m b e r  t h e m ,  a n d  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t  
w a s  o f t e n  in  a n d  o u t  in  T h e  C a p t a i n ’ s e a r l y  
d a y s .  I n  f a c t ,  h i s  “  A n y  c r u m b s ,  M r .  
E d i t o r — a n y  l i t t l e  c r u m b s  o t  w o r k  f o r  y o u r s  
h u n g r i l y ?  ”  w a s  a t  o n e  t i m e  a l m o s t  a  d a i l y  
i n q u i r y .  H e  w i t n e s s e d  t h e  m a g a z i n e ’ s  e a r l y  
s t r u g g l e s — h e  w a s  a n  e c c e n t r i c  m e m b e r  
o f  o u r  l i t t l e  c i r c l e  w h e n  w e  w e r e  a l l  s ix  
y e a r s  y o u n g e r ,  w o r k i n g  s h o u l d e r  t o  s h o u l d e r

t o  b u i l d  u p  T iie Captain o n  a so lid  lounda- 
t i o n .  “ W e l l , ”  I  s a i d ,  “ a n d  what new 
id e a  h a v e  y o u  g o t  f o r  m e  now-'” 
“ T h i s , ”  h e  r e p l i e d ,  t a k i n g  n ro ll of paper 
f r o m  h i s  p o c k e t  a n d ' s p r e a d i n g  it out upon 
I n s  k n e e  w i t h  m u c h  c i r c u m s t a n c e .  “  ila\ 
I  a s k  w h e t h e r  y o u  s u f f e r  f r o m  in som n ia ;'” 
I a n s w e r e d  h i m  t h a t  I  d id  n ot . “  Still, 
y o u  s y m p a t h i s e  w i t h  p e o p l e  w h o  suffer from 
t h a t  d i s t r e s s i n g  m a l a d y ? ”  “ Y e s ,”  said 
I ;  ‘ ‘ c e r t a i n l y  I  s y m p a t h i s e  w ith  them.' 
“  T h e n  w i l l  y o n  a c t  a s  C h a irm a n  oi a 
c o m p a n y  I a m  f o r m i n g  t o  p r o v id e  a certain 
c u r e  f o r  s l e e p l e s s n e s s ?  ”  ‘ ‘ I  d o n ’ t think

"  1 SHAl.L TAKE A TURN AT IT HVSELF.

I c a n  d o  t h a t / '  s a id  I .  “ B u t  tell me 
a b o u t  y o u r  c u r e ,  w i l l  y o u ?  ’

T h e n a m e  he had given to his remedy, 
he told me, was ”  Slf.epo—Nature s Sued 
Restorer.”  and the remedy consisted o a 
course costing fifty guineas. Each patieu

o u l a mouthwould be required to spur Londona t  t h e  S l e e p o  e s t a b l i s h m e n t  m
- ' ■ lu l l e d  t o  rest I','w h e r e  h e  w o u l d  b e bandt h e  s t r a i n s  o f  n f a i r y - l i k e  str in g  

S h o u l d  m o r e  m u s i c  b e  r e q u i r ' d , th e  nnisi 
b o x  in  e a c h  b e d r o o m  c o u l d  lie  tu rn e  o 
t h e  r a t e  o f  f i d .  p e r  h a l f - h o u r .  , y  
p l a y e d  w o u l d  b e  o f  a  soothin': and p? 
n a t u r e .  S h o u l d  t h e  p a t i e n t  a w a k e  m 
n i g h t ,  a n o t h e r  sixpennyivorih J ° ' j d in 
h i s  s e r v i c e .  T h e  r o o m s  o f  th e  J  , j 
s t i t u t i o n  w o u l d  h e  s p e c i a l l y  co n s  
a i r  w o u l d  h e  i n t r o d u c e d .  l"it n0 ,
I n  f a c t ,  t h e  i n s t i t u t i o n would prort
u n i v e r s a l  b e n e f i t "  P e o p l e  ‘ “ o k  cures 
o t h e r  c o m p l a i n t s ,  t h e n  w h y  n o t  
l e s s n e s s — h e  a s k e d  a g a i n ,  " h \  110 ■

for
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(•You P'Mist r e m e m b e r , ”  s a i d  I ,  “ t h a t  
tl-oninift s p r in g s  f r o m  a  v a r i e t y  o f  c a u s e s —

^ • T l n v e  t h o u g h t  o f  t h a t , ”  c r i e d  t h e  I d e a  
iiant "  I  s h a l l  h a v e  a  f e l l o w  t o  t e l l  

* r e l , n n rS  t o  d e p r e s s e d  p e o p l e ,  a n d  m a k e  
fj T 'c h u c k l e  t h e m s e l v e s  t o  s l e e p .  I  s h a l l

‘ ‘ N o w  f o r  m y  p l a n  o f  p r o c e d u r e .  W i t h  
y o u r  h e l p ,  I  p r o p o s e  t o  a d v e r t i s e  p a r t i c u l a r s  
o f  t h e  c o m p a n y ,  a n d  o f f e r  t h e  p u b l i c  f i f t y  
t h o u s a n d  s h a r e s  a t  p a r .  I  s h a l l  b e  t h e  
M a n a g i n g  D i r e c t o r ;  y o u ,  H o n o r a r y  C h a i r 
m a n .  ’ ’

“  W h a t ’ s  t h a t ?  ”

AT ELEVEN I’ .M. THEY WILL ARRIVE AT THE STATION.

!d<t‘ a tu rn  a t  it  m y s e l f ,  in  f a c t ,  w h e n  o u r  
wontcur  w a n t s  a n  e v e n i n g  o f f . ”

‘ I s h o u ld  h a v e  t h o u g h t  t h a t  f u n n y  
stories w o u ld  k e e p  a  m a n  a w a k e , ”  s a i d  I .  

No, s i r , "  r e p l i e d  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t .  
Ease th e  p o o r  f e l l o w ' s  m i n d ,  m a k e  h im  

h"?Ii. p u t h im  in  a  g o o d  h u m o u r — t h e n  
sharp a lon g  w i t h  a  g l a s s  o f  h o t  m i l k ,  a n d
,um 011 t in ' m u s i c a l - b o x .  D o  y o u  t a k e  
m e?”

‘ Take y o u  ? ’  ’
U n d e rs ta n d  m e ,  I  s h o u l d  s a y .  T h e n  

apiu. S o m e  p e o p l e  s l e e p  b e t t e r  in  a  t r a i n  
lian ' n a h ' d .  1 S l e e p o  ’ w i l l  p r o v i d e  f o r  
them by m e a n s  o f  a  b e d  in  a  t r a i n — in  f a c t ,  
M r a in -d o n m fo r y .  A  l o n g  t r a i n ,  a l l  b e d s ,  

unctually a t  e l e v e n  p . m .  t h e y  w i l l  a r r i v e  
a the s t a t io n . e a c h  w i l l  g o  i n t o  h i s  c u b i c l e ,  
and the tra in  w i l l  s t a r t . ”

" h e r e  w i l l  i t  g o ?  ”  I  a s k e d .
lp Id e a  M e r c h a n t  w a v e d  h i s  h a n d  Agilely.
Liverpool, Y o r k ,  C a r d i f f — a n y w h e r e ,  

find rk en * li ‘ ‘y  w a k e ,  h e y !  p r e s t o !  t h e y  w i l l  
v. th e m s e lv e s  b a c k  a t  t h e i r  s t a r t i n g - p o i n t ,  

ta k e  m e ?  ”
leet*1*1' ^ ’ ^ e a  M e r c h a n t  r o s e  t o  h is

“  Y o u  a r e  s u p p o s e d  t o  t a k e  t h e  c h a i r  a t  
t h e  m e e t i n g s ,  b u t  y o u  w o n ’ t  r e a d y .  / 
s h a l l .  ”

I SHALL BE HIE MANAGING DIHECTOR."
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“  W h y  p u t  m e  d o w n ,  t h e n ?  ”
“  S i r ,  y o u r  r e v e r e n d  a p p e a r a n c e ,  y c u r  

w h i t e  l o c k s ,  y o u r  s t o o p ,  y o u r  p i o u s  e x p r e s 
s i o n ,  t h e  e x c e l l e n t  t o n e  o f  t h e  p e r i o d i c a l  y o u  
c o n d u c t  w i t h  s u c h  g o o d  t a s t e  a n d  s o u n d  
j u d g m e n t ------ ”

“  W e l l ?  ”  s a i d  I ,  i m p a t i e n t l y .
“  A l l  t h e s e  a t t r i b u t e s  g i v e  y o u  a  c e r t a i n  

m a r k e t  v a l u e  o n  a  p r o s p e c t u s , ”  h e  r e p l i e d  
in  a  v e r y  p r a c t i c a l  t o n e .

“  T h a n k  y o u , ”  s a i d  I ,  ‘ ‘ b u t  1 d o n ’ t  
i n t e n d  t h a t  m y  p i o u s  e x p r e s s i o n  a n d  w h i t e  
l o c k s  s h a l l  b e  p u t  t o  c o m m e r c i a l  u s e s . ”

”  ‘  S l e e p o , ’ ”  r e p l i e d  t h e  I d e a  M e r c h a n t ,  
‘ ‘ w i l l  b e  l a r g e l y  a  h u m a n i t a r i a n  m o v e m e n t .  
I t  i s , ”  h e  p r o c e e d e d ,  in  a n  u n c t u o u s  d r a w l ,  
“  t h e  o u t c o m e  o f  a  d e s i r e  o n  m y  p a r t  t o  
b e n e f i t  s u f f e r i n g  h u m a n i t y — ■—

“  W h o  w i l l  f i r s t  b u y  f i f t y  t h o u s a n d  £ 1  
s h a r e s ?  ”

“  C a p i t a l  is  n e c e s s a r y , ”  h e  s n u f f l e d .
”  A s  r e g a r d s , ”  s a i d  I ,  ‘ ‘ y o u r  s u g g e s t i o n  

t h a t  I  b e  H o n o r a r y  C h a i r m a n .  I  s u p p o s e  
y o u  w o u l d  p u t  m y  p o r t r a i t  o n  t h e  p r o s 
p e c t u s ?  ”

‘ ‘ W h y ,  y e s , ”  s a i d  h e ;  “  i t  w o u l d  i n s p i r e  
c o n f i d e n c e .  T h e  v e r y  l o o k  o f  y o u  is  c a l m 
i n g  t o  t h e  n e r v e s .  T h i n k  o f  t h e  p o o r  in -
s o r n  n i a c k ------ ”

“ E h ? ”
‘ ‘  I n s o r r m i a c k — ‘ o n e  w h o  c a n n o t  s l e e p . ’ 

T h i n k ,  I  s a y ,  o f  t h e  p o o r  i n s o m n i a c k  g a z i n g  
o n  t h a t  r e v e r e n d  a p p e a r a n c e ,  t h o s e  w h i t e
l o c k s ,  t h a t  s t o o p - - - - - - - ”

”  T h a t ’ ll d o — c l o s e  d o w n , ”  I  c r i e d .  “  I  
f e e l  a s  i f  I  w e re : s o m e t h i n g  in  a  S t o r e s  c a t a -

"  C O U L D  Y O U  O B L I G E  M E  II I T U  S A L E  A CR01VN t "

— CAZED DOWN AT 'HIP HOUS'D IS AS ANXIOUS 
MANNER.

l o g u e .  T o  b e  b r i e f ,  w h a t  d o  y o u  want? 
Y o u  k n o w  I  w o n ’ t  h a v e  a n y t h in g  t o  d o  with 
t h i s  w i l d  c a t  i d e a  o f  y o u r s ,  s o  th e  point

“  A h  ! ”  l i e  b e n t  o v e r  m e .  “  Com Id 
y o u  o b l i g e  m e  w i t h  h a l f -a - c r o w n ?  ’

I  p r o d u c e d  t h e  c o i n .  “  Y o u  m ig h t  have 
s a i d  t h a t  w a s  w h a t  y o u  w a n t e d ,  w ith o u t  all 
t h i s  r i g m a r o l e  a b o u t  m y  s t o o p ,  m y  Pl0US 
e x p r e s s i o n ,  & c . ”  . ,

“  S t i l l * , ”  h e  s a i d ,  “  d o n ’ t  y o u  think 
t h e r e ’ s  s o m e t h i n g  in  m y  id e a ?  Sleepo 
w o u l d  m i n i s t e r  t o  t h e  w a n t s  o f  m a n y  ou
s a n d  p o o r  i n s o m n i a c k s ------ ”  . ,

I  r o s e  t o  m y  f e e t .  ”  T h a t  w o r d  again_ 
L o o k  h e r e ,  d o  y o u  m i n d  g o i n g ?  And 
p o i n t e d  t o  t h e  d o o r .  , .

“  T h i n k  o f  t h e  p o o r  wrecks or n 
s o m n i a c k s ------ ”  h e  r e c o m m e n c e d .  .

“  W i l l  y o u  g o ?  ”  , j ,  m
“ T h i n k  o f  t h e  a d v e r t i s e m e n t s ^  i j y

C a n t  S l e e p ,  T r y  S l e e p o ,  N a ture  * S ^  
R e s t o r e r .  O n ly  F i f t y  G u in e a s .  I * 
H u n d r e d .  ’  ”

“  G o ,  s i r !  ”  I  t h u n d e r e d .  .
A t  t h a t  m o m e n t  B a s k e r v i l l e  m a d e  ] 

a t  h i m .  The Idea M e r c h a n t  le“Pfc 5 unj 
o n  t o  a  d e s k  a n d  g a z e d  d o w n  >t ,e 
in  a n  a n x i o u s  m a n n e r .  . ^

“ W i t h  y o u  a s  H o n o r a r y  C h n ir m a j-
s t a r t e d  a g a i n ,  “  t h e  p u b l i c ,  :n s P 1. . _ _ _ ”

c o n f i d e n c e  b y  y o u r  s t o o p ,  y o u r  "
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Baskervillo u t t e r e d  a  m e n a c i n g  g r o w l .
■ Hold tlK  d o g ,  a n d  I ’ l l  g o , ”  s a i d  t h e

Merchant. , > .
' “ hie d o w n , s i r , ”  I  s a i d  t o  t h e  H o u n d .  
“ Sow. then—

NO N O ISE ! |,
REMEMBER THE on |1

HRTHER SOLIDS LED ME TO BELIEVE THAT HE WAS 
GOING DOWNSTAIRS IN A HURKY.

He hurried t o  t h e  d o o r ,  w e n t  o u t ,  t h e n  
put his h ead  in .

I t s  w orth  t h i n k i n g  o v e r .  I t ’ s  n o t  e v e r y  
i  nan who c a n  s t a r t  a  c o m p a n y  o n  t h e  
strength o f  ' '
locks would

In s a p p e a r a n c e .  Y o u r  w h i t e  * »
[.1 large number of correspondents

“  B a s k e r v i l l e ! ”
T h e  H o u n d ,  w i t h  a  b l o o d - c u r d l i n g  g r o w l ,  

s p r a n g  f o r w a r d .  T h e  d o o r  b a n g e d ,  a n d  
f u r t h e r  s o u n d s  l e d  m e  t o  b e l i e v e  t h a t  t h e  
I d e a  M e r c h a n t  w a s  g o i n g  d o w n s t a i r s  in  a  
h u r r y .  S i n c e  t h e n  I  h a v e  s e e n  n o t h i n g  o f  
h i m .

I  d o  n o t  a l t o g e t h e r  l i k e  w h a t  h e  s a i d  a b o u t  
m y  a p p e a r a n c e .  A r e  m y  l o c k s  a s  w h i t e  a s  
a l l  t h a t ?  I s  m y  e x p r e s s i o n  s o  v e r y  p i o u s ?  
I  t h o u g h t  1 h a d  a  t o u c h  o f  t h e  b o n  v i v a n t  
a b o u t  m e .  H e r e ,  b o y ,  b r i n g  m e  t h a t  l i t t l e  
h it  o f  a  l o o k i n g - g l a s s  o f  y o u r s .  A h  ! N o w ,  
t h e n .  . . .
. . . .  [ U ’ / i e u  /  t o o k  th is  ’ e r e  t o  t h e  
p r i n t e r ' s  'e  urns s t i ll  s t u d y i n g  ’ i m s c l f  in  t h e  
g la ss .  D o n ’ t b e l i e v e  'e  l i k e s  b e i n g  called. 
H o  H e f f — w a n i t y ,  t h a t ’ s w o t  it  is— w a n i t y .  
O h , ’o w  iv c a k  is ’ y u m a n  n a t c h e r — T h e  O . B . ]

Books Received: In addition to the books 
reviewed elsewhere, I beg to acknowledge receipt of 
the following, a selection of which will be noticed 
next month : —

From Ward, Lock, and Co., Ltd.—In Regions of 
Perpetual Snow, by Gordon Stables, M.D., C.M., 
R.N. (5s.).

From A. and C. Black.—The Pilgrim's Progress, 
by John Banyan (6s.).

From the Westminster Press.—The Commission 
of H.M.S. “ Fox,” the “ Log” Series, No. 19
(4s. net).

From W. Collins, Sons, and Co., Ltd.—Mg 
Sword's Mg Fortune, by Herbert Hayens (6s.); 
The Il’rcr God and the Drown Maiden, by Toni 
Bevan (3s. 6d.).

From George Bell and Sons.—Eton, by A. Glutton- 
Brock; Harrow, by J. Fischer Williams; HTti- 
ehester, by R. Townsend Warner; Rugby, by H. C. 
Bradby ; Charterhouse, by A. H. Tod; Westminster, 
by Reginald Airy (3s. 6d. net each); Rowing and 
Srvlling, by Guy Rixon (Is.) ; Wrestling, by Walter 
Armstrong ( I s . ) .  T H E  O L D  F A G .
will receive replies next month.]

No. Results of December Competitions.
, , ,  " F am ou* F o o t b a l l e r s . "
*usta or"'w lll,,it: T,wenty'one-lfcjumri h....  ('ii.muoE Football: Arthur Wheeler,
tossoiiTinv'nS ” hurchroad, Southend on-Sea. 

f««t |M V #! '  l,iVE skew awarded TO; C. E. Vigor. 
W tt 1 ' lie- l-eytonstone, N .E .; Bernard F.
^Torino,- Î011 ' ll0°b Southend on-Fea.

3" '  ■ w . Leslie, C. L. Widlake. W. K.
■|»s, Archie Rutter, \V, T. Casson, H.

• n*t: Sixteen.)
v St i c k s : John .T. Sheil. G2\ Spellow- 

Morston, 13 Denman Drive, Nensham

C t .w J* l'1 
SMss/f. i.tK|.

b,. '"*  0F Ho
ilti '̂ Î-POOI ; -| ,
A  Ll*«poo1.

Simps
in ,. , .

or : Twelve.)
w14 AberiWn /  * ■'*'TICK8: James Cooper. Pnrkieea. Wept
'•Pkia Comm ’ . ' tow ard Mallett, 48 Grandison ro.id,

1 'Tidon-
■  ̂ J. Micĥ "1 !°X: ^etmard Clifford, K. Turpin. I.eelie

Jack u 'V .,, ' ‘N: Hillman, N. McCaig, Neville H
r* “V V" ' ‘ie.Ceo. H. Banton, 1-------* -------- ---- -

W. 1 • iowse. It. C. Trinp
Geo^H. Banton, .James Loutet. W. S.

. . . . . . .  L. K. 1 awrence.
V It. Burnett Hirt?t.

H. W. Turner J. W. Middleton.

N o. II. — “ A D e c e m b e r  E v e n t .n
CLASS I. (Acre limit: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Bf.netunk Football: Eric Moore Ritchie, Beau

fort House, Alexandra Park. Manchester.
A Consolation P rize his rf.f.n awarded t o : Frances Whit 

tingham. Kimberley. Kinnaird avenue, Bromley.
Honourable Mention : J. M. I). Henderson, William 

Ainsley, Robert Layfield, C. E. Duncan, ¥.  J. de Boos. \V. G. 
Palmer, F. Gordon Grigsby, E. Wh&rrier-Soulsby, P. Eustace 
Petter, W. B. Gronow.

CL AS S  II .  (Age limit: Sixteen.)
W inner of 8 andow Grip Dumbbells: .T. Wilson Campbell, 

G Vernon-street. Bolton.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : William M 

Marshall, Elizabeth Colle****. Guernsey • W. E. R. Saunders. 
12 Qhurch street, Wellingborough, Northanta.

Honourable Mention : Inn G. Innea, G. H. Banton, 1.. A. 
Pavey. W. H, Lea, William Mackay. L. J. Hibbert, C. A. 
Wheeler. R. L. Robertson. Arthur Fox. Frank N. Hardy. 
Thomas Cooke, Marguerite Schindhelm.

C L A S S  U l .  {Age limit: Twelve.)
W inner of Sandow Grip D umb-bells: Elizabeth Maude, 9 

Cadogan gardens, linden. R.W,
Honourable Mention : R. J. Evans, C. W. Metcalfe. Percy 

Hartill. Cameron Bardsley
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N o. III.—“  H a n d w r i t i n g / '
C L A S S  /.  tAge limit; iwentyone.)
W inner of Houbies’ Fretwork u c t f it : G. \Y. Bailey, 3116 

Atterciitie r«jaa. Sheltield.
Consol .tion P rizes have keen awarded t o : Thomas Street.

36 jUontgomery-strcet, .Edinburgh; 8. Wilson, The High 
.school for Boys, Croydon; Ciiurlea C. Norbury, (j Stonehaven- 
terrace, Stnnley road, Wakefield.

Honourable Mention : John F. Rowan, Haveley R. Hill,
Harold Schofield, Harry Woltf. Thomas R Penn, R. Padro,
T. F. Mcilulten, Fred. J. Spencer.

C L A S S  / / .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inn hr of Hobbies’ Fretwork Outfit: Douglas King.

Whimhill Cottage, By Auchjnblue, Fordoun.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : Norman Lock

hart, Manor House, Clapham, 8.W.; J. W. Smith, Branksotne,
Edgeleyroad, Cheadle Heath.

H onourable Mention : J. M. Aitken, Arthur Dickson,
K. F. S, Anderson. John Hunt, Francis G. Potter, A. Robins.
R. G. M. Jones, Harry Hodson,. G. Holzapfel.

C L A S S  III, (Age lim it: Twelve.)
W inner of H obbies’ Fretwork Outfit: Douglas Cruiek 

shank Herring. Chez nous, Belmont-road, Wallington, Surrey.
Consolation Prizes have bef.n awarded t o : a . S. Killick.

5 Dixon-road, New Cross: Donald F. Fcrgusson, Logie Manse.
Bridge of Allan, Scotland.

H onourable Mention : A. G. Fenn, Harry C. Hunt.
Charlotte M. Tainton, Thomas Cooke. R. W. A. Lloyd Jones,
A. W. Harris, R. S. Ashworth, Harold Paxton, N. Bollam.
N o. l V . - “  P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . ”

C L A S S  I. (No age limit.)
W inner of Columbia Crap hop honf.: E. G. Medley. Claren

don-road, Shanklin, I AY.
Consolation Prizes have been awarded to : R. G. Jenkins.

114 The Albany, Albany road, Camberwell, 8.E. ; A. H- 
Kimm, 18 Brook-street, Cromer; Ursula M. Peck, 8a Ran
dolph road. Maida Yale. London, W .; A. H. Kimm, 18 Brook- 
street, Cromer.

Honourable Mentton: K. Reeves, G. Heynes, Arthur 
Higgins, the Rev. A. N. Gilmore, H. Gibson, Herbert W.
Harmsworth. Mrs. Pratt. H. J. Tufnell, W. J. Walker, jun.,
VY. R. Bftinbrid*re.

C L A S S  II. (Age lim it; Twenty-one.)
W inner of “ Sunny Mem ories”  A lbum: G. S. B. Cushnie,

182 Grove-street, Liverpool,
Consolation Prizes have been awarded t o : L. R. Bastable.

Brighton-mad, Batligar, Dublin; W .  L, Taylor. !) Be.1 street.
Henley-on-Thames; Alfred Mattinsnn. 5 Norfolk-read. St.
John's Wood, N.W. ; S. G. Gurney, 93 Queen’s-road, Wimble
don.

H onourable Mention : J. J. R. H. Oldham, J. D, MacKav,
\Y, N. Bagehaw, Charles W. Hoban, R. E. O. Chipp. Alice M.
Hamling, Stanley Dudman, Otbert Boucher.

CL AS S  III, (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of “ S unny Mem ories"  Album : Cedrie Burrell.

Neville Cottage, Clifton-road, Newcastle-on-Tyne.
Consolation Prizes n aye been awarded to : Bennett Robin

son, 246 Bath-street, Glasgow; Dorothy Alice Hilton. Oak 
lands, Sturry. near Canterbnrv : William G. Briggs. 80 Reed 
worth-street, Kennington, S.E.

H onourable Mention : R. .T. Howie. Arthur O. Donoghne.
Erie R. Exell. H. C. C. Stanley, Reginald J. Drury, Jasper 
Williams, * ’
N o . V.—“ C a p t a in  B ir tH d a y  B o o k .”

C L A S S  I. (No age limit.)
W inner of John P iooott Golf O utfit: C. Maud Heddy, 46 

Redcliffe-gardens. South Kensington,
W inners o f C onsolation  
"  C aptain . ”  “  S trand ,99
o f  th e fo llow in g  books  . _ .

”  The H eart o f  the P ra irie .”

A Consolation Prize has been awarded to : Mat-v * 
Hall, Penderel Lodge, Tenterden. *

Honourable Mention : Charles Reed. Constance U 
Constance Greaves, Mary Gillott, Albert .\.
Arding, Ursula M, Pejk, G. T. Burrows. ®*1 ('•

C L A S S  II. (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inner of Hockkt St ic k : Albert Albrow 43 Binfftn 

Loughborough Junction, S.E. a'road.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded to : (;ra«- p„ . 

37 Cloudesdale-road, Balham, S.W .; Margery L ]• i 1 l 
10 Lancaster road. West Norwood, S.E, ^

Honourable Mention: T. W. Spikin. Marian Hewitt r ■ 
Duncan, Gladys A. W. von HtrnlendorfT. Alice M 
E. Wharrier-Soulsby, Ethel L. Brooks. Evelyn Bvrdp "f* 
Gordon Grigsby. * r-igsby

C L A S S  III.  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of Hockey STtCK: R. Gough, II Nortlieat* 8tr«t 

Bury St. Edmunds.
A Consolation Prize has been awarded to: Maui- 

Brougham, Yiewmount, Inverness.
Honourable Mention : Dorothy Smithers, M. Hok Sujei 

Mildred Hall. J. Wilson Campbell, Jean B. Montgnmerr 
Dorothy Osmond, George M. Fowler. '
N o. V I.—“ S t a m p  C o l le c t o r - , ’ C om petition ."

C L A S S  / .  (Over Twenty.)
W inner of “  Cistafile “  Outfit : B. L. Jones, 6 Brnnnerk 

street. Carlisle.
Honour able Mention : Constance H Greaves. Winifr*) 

Cates. W. A. Oldfield. H. O. Tucker, Arthur H. Redman
C L A S S  II.  (Over Fifteen.)
W inner of ”  Century "  Stamp Album : .Tack Simpson, Soul 

of Scotland Bank, Portree.
Honourable Mention : Lottie Tucker, 0. TL Wood. Herbert 

W. Quicke, W. R, Powell, John Deed. Mildred Hail 
Langton. Gwen Okeden.

C L A S S  HI.  (Under Fifteen.)
W inner of “ Century”  Stamp A lbum: J. F. Mielziner. 4 

Lindum-terrace, Bradford.
Honourable Mention : Percy W. Sadler. J. S. Jeffrey. R R 

Geach, Phyllis H. Arundel, Edgar A. Leigh, J. W. Smith, 
Ernest A. Hill. S. Caeson.
F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e r s .—November, HW

No. I.—W inner of 5s.:  Arthur Troye, 52 Pretoria street. 
Hospital Hill, Johannesburg, South Africa.

No. II.—W inner of 5b. : B. S. Glasse. “4 Cape-mad. Pcu 
Elizabeth, Cape Colony. Honourable Mention: E. W. M 
ville. B. A. Harris (India). Frank Callcutt (Canada), M R D. 
Mookerjea (Tndia). F. Delanougerede flmlia). D. 0. Him* 
(India), Alfred Pnlford (.South Africa), Henry Bmb 
(India), Aldridge Kershaw (Transvaal).

No. I l l .—W inner of 5s.:  J. W\ Stanley. Cbarlottetun. 
P.E.I., Canada. Honourable Mention: A. K. Tan«d 
(Ceylon). John Allison (Cape Colony), R. C. Harrisan iCif* 
Town), H. C. Maclaine (Demerara), Max Marais (OranN 
River Colony). Mary W. Johnstone (Transvaal).

No. IT .—W inner of 5s.:  R. D. Mookerjea. Baokipw 
India. Honourable Mention: B. A. Harris, Leslie U. 
Langley*!India). , . _ .

No. Y.—W inner of 5b. : Egerton W. Melville. 10 East a 
Course, Kingston, Jamaica. 11— Mention: d. 
Harris. „  , , -  _

No, T l .—W inner ov 5s. :  A. W. E<lwar<t». B»',kJ>fP” 
meree, Windaor. Nova Scotia. Canada. Honourable•
L. 1 acy- Langley, W. G. Hanson (Canada). TL  ̂ ^
E. W. Melville. F. Delanougerede. A. K. TnncorL 
Cameron (Cape Tnwnl, A. W. McGregor (Cape To . 
Mania. Aldridge Kershaw.

a volume of th?> P rises  are requ ested  to  Inform th e E d itor  which th ey  would prefer- a volume o
9 "S u n d a y  S trand .99 " W id e  W orld .99 " T e c h n ic s .9* "  C. B. F r y s
- " J i m  M ortim er, S u r g e o n ,”  " J .  O. J on es.99 “ Tates o f  Q reyhouse,9* "  Actons r  *

No. I.—A correct list will be found on an advertisement 
page. Pictures Nos. 2 and 3 proved to he the most difficult 
to solve, a large number of competitors nutting “  Wood ”  and 
“ Pallctt ”  instead of the correct solutions.

No. II.—A number of good eesnys were sent in, but on 
the whole they were not up to the usual high standard. The 
important events which found most chroniclers were: Battle 
of Ansterlitz, Birth o f John Milton. Death of Washington. 
Fall of Plevna, and Battle of Colcnso.

No. ITT.—There were an enormous number of entries for this 
competition, and such was the general excellence that the 
winners were only selected with difficulty.

No. IT .—There were very few entries this month, prohahly 
owing to the dull weathe*-.

No. Y.—A large number of exceedin'*!” good hirthdre 
books were submitted, the nnotntions for the most part show
ing great taste and judgment. Competitors must hear in

Comments on the December Competitions.
mint! that very  lonpr quotations^are nn?nitablf^
late the prize-winner in Class II. on 
tion. a •croHifl?

No. VI.—The six most artistic postage stamp . 
to votes, arc ns follows: —

Canada. Jubilee Issue, 1897.
New Zealand, 5s.. 1838.
New Zealand. 2$d., 1838.
Tasmania. Id. and 2d.. 1300.
Newfoundland. 5c., 1838.

na to clM**-
h*s **>

b«t 
frffj *pr

Jamaica, Id., 1300.
I regret that some confusion was cans 
competitors may rest assured that no 
injustice in consequence of the error. I *al

Foreign and Colonial Readers. - ^  newForfton ant> Colonial Readers.- 
pleased to observe. j n p  c oMrrTTTiox

gprml
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By F. L. MORGAN.
Illustrated by Alfred Pearse.

No. 6.—THE PERIL OF THREE.

I .

JU L I U S  P O L L A R D  s t o o d  a t  H i c k 
s o n ’ s  g a t e s  w i t h  m e l a n c h o l y  s t r o n g  
u p o n  h i m .  I t  w a s  t h e  l a s t  d a y  o f  
th e  t e r m ,  a n d  h e  f a c e d  t h e  d i s m a l  

outlook o f  t h r e e  l o n g  w e e k s  a t  H i c k s o n ' s —  
solus. T h a t  t h e r e  m i g h t  b e  o t h e r s  in  t h e  
same p r e d ic a m e n t  d i d  n o t  c r o s s  h i s  m i n d  
until a few  w o r d s  f r o m  t w o  o f  C a r r ’ s  b l a c k e s t  
sheep, o v e r h e a r d  j u s t  a s  t h e  l a s t  b u s  w a s  
leaving th e  C o l l e g e ,  b r o u g h t  h o m e  t o  J u l i u s  
the fact th a t  h e  w a s  t o  h a v e  a t  l e a s t  o n e  
companion in  h i s  s o l i t u d e .

H odgson , la r g e ,  b o l d ,  a n d  r u d d y ,  w a s  
climbing in t o  t h e  'b u s ,  w h i l e  a  p a l e  a n d  
agitated W o d m a n  ( o f  t h e  f i f t h ,  a n d  k n o w n  
to Pollard o n l y  b y  a  d o u b t f u l  r e p u t a t i o n )  
hung h old  o f  t h e  d o o r - h a n d l e .

“ H o d g s o n — s w e a r  y o u ’ ll  s e n d  t h e  m o n e y .  
They’ll k ill m e .  I ’ m  c l e a n  b r o k e — s w e a r  
you’ ll sen d  i t ! ”  ,

With a b u r ly  l a u g h  a n d  a n  u n c o n v i n c i n g  
“ Take m y  g i d d y  o a t h  ! ”  f r o m  H o d g s o n ,  t h e  
bus r u m b le d  a w a y ,  a n d  W o d m a n  t u r n e d .  
<fith a g e s tu r e  o f  d e s p a i r ,  t o  m e e t  t h e  p a r t  
inquiring, p a r t  q u i z z i c a l ,  a n d  w h o l l y  c o n 
temptuous g a z e  o f  J u l i u s  P o l l a r d  o f  t h e  
sixth— a m a n  o f  h i g h  r e p u t e ,  f o r c e d  b y  c e r 
tain u n tow a rd  a n d  u n f o r e s e e n  f a m i l y  r e a s o n s  
to spend th e  E a s t e r  v a c .  a t  H i c k s o n ’ s .

W odm an l o w e r e d  h i s  e y e s  a n d  s t r o l l e d  
®^ay w ith  e l a b o r a t e  i n d i f f e r e n c e .  M o r e  
than on ce  h e  h a d  b e e n  c e n s u r e d  b y  C a r r ’ s  
prefects fo r  d o u b t f u l  d e a l i n g s ,  a n d  n e i t h e r  
5 nor P o l ]a id  f e l t  a n y  p l e a s u r e  a t  t h e  p r o s -  

i c io t  th e  o i u e r ’ s  c o m p a n y  f o r  t h r e e  w e e k s .
One t l i n g , ”  ' r e f l e c t e d  J u l i u s ,  “ I  

jwednt h a v e  a n y t h i n g  t o  d o  w i t h  t h e  
under. I f  k s o n ’ s  is  l a r g e ,  a n d  S a n  F r a n -  

^sco is a t l a n d . ”
0 #  a*' ^ a t  m o m e n t ,  a  v o i c e ,  s o f t  a n d  
flbotv ^Gnor P ^ u a s i o n ,  s p o k e  a t  P o l l a r d ’ s

»l P o l l a r d , ”  i t  s a i d ;  “  m i g h t v
cheerful p r o s p e c t ,  e h  ? ”  '

J u l i u s  t u r n e d ,  a n d  b e h e l d  a  s m a l l  b u t  
w e l l - m a d e  f o r m ,  w i t h  a  s i n g u l a r l y  m i l d  e x 
p r e s s i o n  o f  c o u n t e n a n c e .  T h o u g h ,  b e f o r e  
t h i s ,  J u l i u s  h a d  e x c h a n g e d  o n l y  t h e  e v e r y 
d a y  c i v i l i t i e s  w i t h  t h e  f e l l o w ,  h e  d i d  n o t  r e 
s e n t  t h e  f a m i l i a r  a d d r e s s .  I n d e e d ,  e v e n  a n  
E n g l i s h m a n  c o u l d  s c a r c e l y  h a v e  t a k e n  
o f f e n c e ,  s o  f r i e n d l y  w a s  t h e  s m i l e  i n  t h e  w i d e  
b l u e  e y e s .  W i t h o u t  a n s w e r i n g ,  P o l l a r d  
s t a r e d  u p  a t  H i c k s o u ’ s — r e d ,  d i s m a l ,  d e 
s e r t e d .  T h e n  h i s  t h o u g h t s  r e v e r t e d  t o  h o m e  
— s o c i a b l e ,  j o v i a l ,  u n i t e d ;  a n d  h e  s i g h e d .  T h e  
s m a l l  o n e ,  w h o  w a s  c a l l e d  D a v i d  S h a r p e ,  
a n d  w h o s e  i n n o c e n t  c o u n t e n a n c e  b e l i e d  t h e  
w e i g h t  o f  h i s  s e v e n t e e n  y e a r s ,  r e g a r d e d  h i m  
s y m p a t h e t i c a l l y .

“  I  k n o w ,  ”  h e  s a i d ; ”  I ’ m  f e e l i n g  j u s t  l i k e  
t h a t ,  r i g h t  n o w .  T h e y ’ v e  g o t  f e v e r  u p  m y  
h o m e ,  t h a t ’ s  w h y  I ’ m  s t o p p i n g  h e r e .  
B e a s t l v ,  i s n ’ t  i t ?  ”

“ R a t h e r , ”  a n s w e r e d  J u l i u s ,  s u d d e n l y  
r e a l i s i n g  t h a t  S h a r p e ’ s  c o m p a n y  w o u l d  b e  
p r e f e r a b l e  t o  W o d m a n ’ s ,  a n d  e v i n c i n g  s o m e  
p e r s o n a l  i n t e r e s t  in  t h e  y o u t h f u l - l o o k i n g  
f e l l o w ,  w h o  h a d  a  r e p u t a t i o n  in  t h e  f i f t h  f o r  
e c c e n t r i c i t i e s  o f  t h e  w i l d e s t  a n d  m o s t  v a r i e d  
d e s c r i p t i o n .  “  W e  c a n  g o  i n t o  S a n  F r a n ,  
t h o u g h . ’ ’

“  O h ,  y e s , ”  r e j o i n e d  D a v i d ,  s e c r e t l y  
p l e a s e d  b y  P o l l a r d ’ s  u s e  o f  t h e  p l u r a l  p r o 
n o u n ;  “  w e  n e e d  o n l y  t u r n  u p  h e r e  t o  e a t  
a n d  s l e e p .  W o d m a n  c a n  s h o w 7 u s  S a n  
F r a n ,  i f  w e  l i k e .  H e  s p e n d s  a l l  t h e  v a c s ,  
h e r e ,  s o  l i e  o u g h t  t o  k n o w  t h e  p l a c e . ”

J u l i u s  P o l l a r d  l o o k e d  d o w n  s h a r p l y .
“  T h a - a n k s , ”  h e  d r a w l e d ; “  I  r a t h e r  t h i r d ;  

I  s h o u l d  p r e f e r  n o t  t o  h a v e  W o d m a n  f o r  a  
g u i d e .  ”

D a v i d  S h a r p e ’ s  e y e s  l o o k e d  t h o u g h t f u l l y  
a f t e r  t h e  r e t r e a t i n g  W o d m a n ,  a n d  h e  r e 
m a r k e d  ; —

“  H e  w a s  w h i n i n g  t o  H o d g s o n  f o r  m o n e y  
j u s t  n o w .  O b v i o u s  d e d u c t i o n — h e ’ s  in  d e b t .  
I f  w e  w e r e  C h r i s t i a n s  w e  s h o u l d  i n q u i r e  
i n t o  t h e  t r o u b l e  a n d  h a u l  h i m  o u t  o f  i t .  
W e  a c c i d e n t a l l y  o v e r h e a r d  t h a t  h e ’ s  in  o
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m e s s  o f  s o m e  s o r t ,  a n d  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  e o t n e s  
w i t h  k n o w l e d g e ,  w h e t h e r  w e  w i l l  o r  n o , ”

“ I d o n ’ t  a g r e e  w i t h  y o u , ”  s a i d  J u l i u s ,  
w a r m l y ;  ”  W o d m a i i  i s  a n  u n s a v o u r y  a n i m a l  
b y  a l l  a c c o u n t s ,  a n d  1 f o r  o n e  w o n  t  h e  
m i x e d  u p  in  h is  d o l l a r  d i f f i c u l t i e s .  T h e  
f e l l o w  h a s  g o t  h i m s e l f  i n t o  a  m e s s ,  a n d - - - - - - - ”

"  A n d  t h e r e f o r e  m u s t  g e t  h i m s e l f  o u t  o f  
i t .  O f  c o u r s e !  ”  l a u g h e d  D a v i d  S h a r p e ,  
w i t h  a  f a i n t  s n e e r  g l i n t i n g  f o r  a n  i n s t a n t  in  
h i s  l a r g e  b l u e  e y e s .

P o l l a r d  l o o k e d  t h o u g h t f u l l y  a f t e r  h i m  a s  
h e  w a l k e d  a w a y .  W h a t  d i d  t h e  f e l l o w  
m e a n  ?

T h e  d a y s  w e n t  b y  w i t h o u t  e x c i t e m e n t .  
B y  m u t u a l  c o n s e n t ,  P o l l a r d  a n d  S h a r p e  
p a i r e d  o f f  t o g e t h e r ,  a n d  i t  w a s  c e r t a i n l y  a 
c a s e  o f  t w o  b e i n g  c o m p a n y .  W o d m a n  
a p p a r e n t l y  r e g r e t t e d  t h i s  n o t  a t  a l l ,  f o r  h e  
w e n t  o f f  b y  h i m s e l f  e a c h  d a y ;  n e v e r  s p e a k 
i n g  t o  t h e  o t h e r  t w o ,  a n d  m e e t i n g  t h e m  o n l y  
w h e n  h u n g e r  m a d e  i t  u n a v o i d a b l e .

O n  t h e  s e v e n t h  d a y ,  P o l l a r d  e x p e r i e n c e d  a  
s l i g h t  d i s t u r b a n c e ,  a n d  o n  t h e  e i g h t h  d a y  h e  
u n b u r d e n e d  h i s  m i n d  t o  S h a r p e .  S a i d  h e  :

“  D o  y o u  k n o w ,  y o u n g  f e l l e r ,  l a s t  n i g h t  
a b o u t  s ix  o ’ c l o c k  I  m e t  a  C h i n e e  c o m i n g  o u t  
b y  t h e  C o l l ,  g a t e s . ”

S c a r c e l y  h a d  h i s  v o i c e  c e a s e d ,  w h e n  a  
r e m a r k a b l e  s i g h t  m e t  t h e  e y e s  o f  t h e  t w o  
c o l l e g i a n s .  A s  i f  c o n j u r e d  u p  b y  P o l l a r d ’s  
w o r d s ,  a  C h i n a m a n  ( w i t h i n  t e n  y a r d s  o f  
t h e m )  w a s  s q u a t t i n g  o n  t h e  g r o u n d  w i th in  
H i c k s o n ' s  g a t e s ,  p e a c e f u l l y  s m o k i n g  a  p i p e .

T h e  h e a t h e n  C h i n e e  is  t h e  w h i t e  e l e p h a n t  
o f  t h e  P a c i f i c ;  c o a s t — a n d  p a r t i c u l a r l y  o f  S a n  
F r a n c i s c o .  N o t  b u t  w h a t  h e  is  f a i r l y  c o m 
m o n  a l l  o v e r  t h e  S t a t e s .  B u t  i t  is  in  S a n  
F r a n c i s c o  t h a t  h e  h a s  b e c o m e  a r a c i a l  p r o b 
l e m ,  a n d  h a s  a n n e x e d  u n t o  h i m s e l f  ( b y  r i g h t  
o f  s h e e r  f i l t h )  a  p a r t  o f  t h e  t o w n .  T h e  w h i t e s ,  
f i n d i n g  t h e  C h i n e e  a n  u n s a n i t a r y  n e i g h b o u r ,  
h a v e  l e f t  w i t h  c o m m o n  c o n s e n t  t h e  C h i n e s e  
q u a r t e r ,  w h i c h ,  t h o u g h  b u i l t  f o r  W e s t e r n e r s ,  
h a s  b e e n  a b s o l u t e l y  o r i e n t a l i s e d .  B y  r e a s o n  
o f  a l l  t h i s ,  a n d  o f  h i s  t e n d e n c y  t o  d r a i n  
A m e r i c a  o f  i t s  d o l l a r s  in  o r d e r  t o  e n r i c h  h i s  
o w n  c o u n t r y ,  t h e  C h i n e e ,  w h o  f o r  o v e r  
t h i r t y  y e a r s  h a s  b u i l t  h o u s e s  a n d  r a i l w a y s ,  
n u r s e d  b a b i e s ,  c l e a n e d ,  c o o k e d ,  a n d  w a s h e d  
f o r  t h e  w h i t e s ,  i s ,  in  t h e  P a c i f i c  S t a t e s ,  a 
r e p t i l e .  T h e r e f o r e  i m m e d i a t e l y  a n d  w i t h  
o n e  a c c o r d ,  t h e  H i c k s o n i a n s  f e l l  u p o n  th e . 
p e a c e f u l l y  s m o k i n g  O r i e n t a l ,  a n d  k i c k e d  h i m  
b e y o n d  t h e  C o l l e g e  g a t e s .

T h i s  d o n e ,  D a v i d  r e a r r a n g e d  h i s  c a p  a n d  
d a n c e d  o n  t h e  g r a s s ,  t o  r e m o v e  t h e  i m p r e s s  
o f  t h e  r e p t i l e ’ s  f o r m .  W h i l e  h e  w a s  t h u s

e n g a g e d ,  W o d m a n  c a m e  u p .  H js f a 
p a l e  a n d  d r a w n ,  a n d  h is  a p p ea ra n ce  ^  
u n k e m p t  t h a n  u s u a l .  H e  n m v r l  
t h e  g a t e s ,  g l a n c e d  h e s i t a t i n g l y  at 
a n d  t h e n  w a l k e d  a w a y  a g a in .

D a v i d  S h a r p e  l o o k e d  t h o u g h t f u l .  
“ O b v i o u s  d e d u c t i o n s , ”  he muttered- 

“  C h i n e e  c a m e  t o  s e e  W o d n i a n .  Pollard ' 
h e  a d d e d  a l o u d ,  “  i f  W o d m a n  asks you te 
l e n d  h im  s o m e  m o n e y ,  w h a t  sh a ll you (in'*0 

“  D e f u s e  ! ”  r e p l i e d  J u l i u s ,  brie fly , wall; 
i n g  s l o w l y  t o w a r d s  C a r r ’ s  d o o r w a y ,  rneanin- 
t o  w a s h  a n d  b r u s h  u p  b e f o r e  t e a . "  H alf wav 
a l o n g  t h e  c o r r i d o r  l i e  m e t  W o d in a n . ' 

“  P o l l a r d — c o u l d  y o u  l e n d  m e  five or sis
d o l l a r s ?  I ’ m  b e a s t l y  h a r d  u p  a n d _ _ _

“ N o ! ”  s a i d  J u l i u s  d e c i s iv e ly ,  without 
p a u s i n g  o n  h i s  w a y .  "

*  *  *  * .  ,

“  E x c u s e  n a t i v e  c u r i o s i t y — b u t  did Wc« 
m a n  w a n t  c a s h ?  ”  w h i s p e r e d  D a v id  Sharp 
s u d d e n l y  a p p e a r i n g  a t  t h e  d o o r  o f  Pollard's 
c u b i c l e ,  a b o u t  t e n  m i n u t e s  a f t e r  lights out 
t h a t  n i g h t .  I t  w a s  o n e  o f  t h e  fifth  form dor 
m i t o r i e s ,  b u t  a l l  h o l i d a y  m e n  o ccu p ied  the 
s a m e  d o r m i t o r y  f o r  t h e  s a k e  o f  com pany.

“  Y e s , ”  r e p l i e d  J u l i u s ;  “  a n d  I to ld  him 
w o u l d n ’ t  l e n d  h i m  a n y .  I t ' s  s o m e  wretchu 
a f f a i r  h e  a n d  t h a t  b r u t e  H o d g s o n  have got 
i n t o .  ”

. “  Y o u ’ r e  r i g h t ,  m y  b o y . ”  sa id  Davit 
t a k i n g  a  t e m p o r a r y  s e a t  a t  th e  fo o t  of Pn 
l a r d ’ s  b e d .  “  I m a g i n e  H o d g s o n ,  Wodman 
a n d  a  C h i n a m a n — w h a t  a  s a v o u r y  concoc
t i o n  ! A l l  t h e  s a m e ,  I r e c k o n  w e  might rit 
H i c k s o n ’ s  o f  t h e  C h i n e e  a t m o s p h e r e — or at 
le a s t -  w e  m i g h t  t r y !  ”

P o u la r d  f r o w n e d  f i e r c e l y  in  th e  dark 
T h e n ,  q u i t e  s u d d e n l y ,  h e  g a v e  in .

“  A l l  r i g h t ,  y o u n g  f e l l e r — a n y th in g  fora 
l i t t l e  v a r i e t y !  W h a t  y o u 'v e  g o t  in vow 
m i n d  a b o u t  W o d m a n  I  d o n 't  k n o w , but any 
w a y ,  i f  a n y t h i n g  c a n  b e  d o n e  fo r  th e  young 
f o o l ,  I ’m  w i t h  y o u .  ’ ’

W i t h o u t  a  w o r d .  D a v i d  fe lt  in the dsr 
f o r  t h e  h a n d  o f  J u l i u s ,  a n d  g a v e  it  a hearty 
g r i p — g r i n n i n g  a  g r i n  o f  v i c t o r y  as he did 
s o .  T h e n  h e  c r e p t  n o i s e l e s s ly  o u t of tn- 
c u b i c l e ,  a n d  p r o c e e d e d  im m e d ia t e ly  t° 
s i x t h  d o o r  o n  t h e  l e f t .

“  W o d r n a n , ”  h e  w h i s p e r e d .  "  m ay  I conic 
i n ? ”  -

“  Y e s — w h a t  is  i t ?  ”  ■■
W o d m a n ’s  v o i c e  w a s  h u s k y ,  and D*,1( 

h a d  h i s  s u s p i c i o n s .  .<■
“  C a n  y o u  t e l l  m e  w h y  y o u  w a n t mono'

B e c a u s e ------ ■ ”  ,
“ N o .  G i t ! "  s a i d  W o d m a n ,  savagof
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thvid went • !UĤ  as *,e cl°se(l the d o o r ,  a f e l l o w s  w e r e  w e l l - n i g h  t i r e d  o f  t h e i r  s lo w  
-tiriol sob c o n i i l i n e d  h i s  s u s p i c i o n s .  p r o g r e s s ,  w h e n  D a v i d  g r i p p e d  P o l l a r d 's

I I .
\ uixiv la t■ ■ r s a w  W o i l m a n  w a l k i n g  a i m 

, ,.]v ,|oa n M a r k e t  S t r e e t ,  S a n  F r a n c i s c o ,  
it a discreet d i s t a n c e ,  a n d  a p p a r e n t l y  w i t h  
mi;il aimlessness, P o l l a r d  a n d  S h a r p e  f o l -  
oivrtl h im — D a v id  w i t h  a  p i s t o l  in  h is  
p l e t .  T h is  w a s  t h e  t h i r d  v i s i t  t o  S a n

a r m .
“  L o o k ,  m a n — t h a t  C h i n e e  w e  k i c k e d  o u t  

o f  H i c k s o n ’ s  h a s  j u s t  j o i n e d  W o d i n a n .  W e ' r e  
in  h i c k  t h i s  t i m e . ”

I t  w a s  t r u e .  T h e  O r i e n t a l  a n d  t h e  H i c k -  
s o n i a n  w e r e  w a l k i n g  s i d e  b y  s i d e .  P o l l a r d  
n o d d e d .

“  I t  w a s  j u s t  h e r e , ”  h e  s a i d ,  “ t h a t  w e  
m i s s e d  h i m  b e f o r e , ,  a n d — t h e y ’ v e  d i s 
a p p e a r e d !  C o m e  o n ,  y o u n g  f e l l e r !  ”

Q u i c k e n i n g  t h e i r  p a c e ,  t h e  t w o  c a m e  t o  a 
n a r r o w  t u r n i n g ,  s o m e t h i n g  b e t w e e n  a  d o o r -

X  \

at ii a ksonians fell icon the oriental

In T T r0]’ tVVU ”  h a d  t h e  t h r e e  c y c l e d
J ' 1, . ' i  , "  "■ l >llt U P t h e i r  m a c h i n e s ,  a n d  
bon0'*  , V1‘ M a r k e t  S t r e e t — t h e  t w o  u n 

° .  ll ' m ie .  E a c h  t i m e ,  a f t e r  a b o u t  
ini]!1 1 s , i o p - g a z i n g  a t  t h e  r a t e  o f  

mu] s' °  a "  KO,i i e t i m o s  in  o n e  s t r e e t
hn| a n ° f l i e r ,  t h e  i n v e s t i g a t o r s
ll"'.v ivv' mI ' ls l K' " * ' t  o f  W o d n i a n  - w h o m
lr, 'r '‘ rt> m l v n u i i u 'd  t o  m a k e  s o m e  a t t e m p t

Tlic. - a  1,1 M 1'* 0  h i m s e l f .
‘ a terii... ,f) w a s  w a n i n g ,  a n d  t h e  t w o

W. •• v
AND KICKED HIM BEYOND THE COLLEGE GATES.

“  A r e  y o u  s u r e ?  ”
“  D e a d  c e r t . ”
S h a r p e  a t  o n c e  t u r n e d  d o w n  t h e  u n i n 

v i t i n g - l o o k i n g  p a s s a g e .  D a r k  i t  w a s ,  n a r 
r o w .  a n d  s t r a n g e l y  t w i s t i n g .  D o  f o r e  t h e m ,  
d i m l y ,  c o u l d  h e  s e e n  t h e  f o r m s  o f  W o d n i a n  
a n d  h i s  E a s t e r n  c o m p a n i o n .  T h e  n o i s e  o f  
S a n  E r a n c i s c o  s e e m e d  t o  b e  d e a d e n e d  a n d  
s h u t  o u t ;  o n l y  t h e  f a i n t  w h i r r  o f  t h e  e l e c t r i c  
t r a m - c a r s  c o u l d  b e  h e a r d ,  u s  i f  f r o m  a  d i s 
t a n c e .  A f t e r  w a l k i n g  f o r  s o m e  s e c o n d s  in
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s i l e n c e ,  t h e  t w o  H i c k s o n i a n s  t u r n e d  s u d 
d e n l y  i n t o  a  s t r e e t  l i g h t e d  w i t h  l a m p s  a n d  
l a n t e r n s  a n d  b u s y  w i t h  s h o p s .  P a i n t e d  b a l 
c o n i e s  s t o o d  o u t  f r o m  t h e  h o u s e s ,  w i t h  
c o l o u r e d  s t r e a m e r s  a n d  h u g e  s i g n s  i n  g o l d e n ,  
u n - E n g l i s h  c h a r a c t e r s .  M e n  w i t h  l o o s e  
b l o u s e s ,  w i d e  t r o u s e r s ,  s l i p p e r s ,  a n d  p i g - t a i l s  
d o w n  t o  t h e i r  k n e e s ,  p a r a d e d  t h e  s t r e e t .  
P o l l a r d  a n d  S h a r p e  p a u s e d  s i m u l t a n e o u s l y . '  
T h e y  h a d  c o m e  i n t o  t h e  C h i n e s e  q u a r t e r —  
C h i n a t o w n ,  a  c i t y  o f  d i r t  a n d  c o l o u r ,  o f  
s u p e r s t i t i o n  a n d  d e b a u c h e r y  ; a  c i t y  b u i l t  b y  
W e s t e r n e r s ,  y e t  a b s o l u t e l y  o r i e n t a l .  B o t h  
f e l l o w s  k n e w  t h a t  i t  w a s  n o t  a  p a r t i c u l a r l y  
w h o l e s o m e  o r  s a f e  p l a c e  t o  b e  i n ,  y e t  n e i t h e r  
h e s i t a t e d  t o  g o  o n .

“  L e t ’ s  f o l l o w  W o d m a n ,  a n y h o w , ”  s a i d  
J u l i u s ;  ‘ ‘ h e ’ s  u p  t o  n o  g o o d ,  I ’ l l  b e t . ”

D a v i d  w a s  r a t h e r  m o r e  v e r s e d  in  t h e  
u n d e r c u r r e n t  o f  C h i n a t o w n ’ s  l a w l e s s n e s s  
t h a n  w a s  P o l l a r d .  D a v i d  k n e w  o f  t h e  t e r r o r  
a n d  a n a r c h y  w h i c h  a r e  t h e  r e a l  r u l e r s  o f  t h i s  
E a s t  w i t h i n  W e s t ;  o f  i t s  s e c r e t  s o c i e t i e s  
wrh i c h  r o b ,  b l a c k m a i l  a n d  m u r d e r  a t  w i l l .  
H e  k n e w ' s o m e t h i n g  o f  t h e  c r u e l t y  a n d  l a r g e  
s h a r e  o f  p e r s o n a l  v i c e  w h i c h  t h e  S a n  F r a n 
c i s c o  t a m e - c a t  C h i n e e  l e t s  l o o s e  in  t h e  p r e 
c i n c t s  o f  C h i n a t o w n .  Y e t ,  w i t h  t h e  s u b l i m e  
r e c k l e s s n e s s  o f  y o u t h ,  D a v i d  p r e s s e d  f o r w a r d  
w i t h  h i s  f r i e n d ,  o n l y  p a u s i n g  t o  r e s c u e  a  t i n y  
c h i l d  f r o m  t h e  r o u g h  t r e a t m e n t  o f  a  h a l f 
f r i e n d l y ,  h a l f - h o s t i l e  d o g ,  a n d  h a n d  i t  t o  
a  s o l e m n - l o o k i n g  C h i n a m a n ,  wTh o  r e c e i v e d  
h i s  o f f s p r i n g  w i t h  g u t t u r a l  m u m b l i n g s  o f  
g r a t i t u d e .

W o d m a n ,  w h o s e  p a c e  h a d  i n c r e a s e d ,  d i s 
a p p e a r e d  w i t h  h i s  c o m p a n i o n  i n t o  a  d a r k  a n d  
a p p a r e n t l y  e m p t y  h o u s e .  H i s  w o u l d - b e  
r e s c u e r s  p a u s e d  i n v o l u n t a r i l y  in  t h e  e v i l 
s m e l l i n g  d o o r w a y .  P e e r i n g  d o w n  a  f l i g h t  o f  
r i c k e t y  s t e p s ,  t h e y  s a w  t h e  g l i m m e r  o f  a  
l i g h t  a n d  h e a r d  t h e  s o u n d  o f  v o i c e s — W o d -  
m a n ’ s  r a i s e d  in  p r o t e s t .  I n  J u l i u s  w a s  b o r n  
a  b u r n i n g  d e s i r e  t o  g o  o n  ; i n  D a v i d ,  a  w a r n 
i n g  t h a t  t o  d e s c e n d  i n t o  a n  u n k n o w n  b a s e 
m e n t  in  t h e  C h i n e s e  q u a r t e r  w o u l d  b e  m o r e  
t h a n  f o o l h a r d y .  A t  l e n g t h ,  h o w e v e r ,  t h e  
f e e l  o f  t h e  s i x - s h o o t e r  in  h i s  b r e a s t - p o c k e t ,  
a n d  t h e  v o i c e  o f  J u l i u s  w h i s p e r i n g ,  * ' C o m e  
o n ,  f e l l e r ;  W o d m a n ’ s  d o w n  t h e r e !  ”  o v e r 
c a m e  h i s  c a u t i o n ,  a n d  t h e  t w o  c o l l e g i a n s  f e l t  
t h e i r  w a y  d o w n ,  s t a r i n g  c u r i o u s l y  a r o u n d  
t h e m  a s  t h e y  c a m e  i n t o  t h e  l i g h t  b e l o w .

T h e  p l a c e  w a s  a  d a r k ,  f o u l - s m e l l i n g  c o u r t 
y a r d .  r o u n d  w h i c h  r o s e  s e v e r a l  s t o r e y s  o f  
w o o d e n  r o o m s ,  w i t h  v e r a n d a h s .  T h r o u g h  a n  
o p e n  d o o r  a t  o n e  e n d  c o u l d  h e  s e e n  t h e  i n 
t e r i o r  o f  a  d o s s - h o u s e ,  w h e r e  in  t i e r s  o f  f i l t h y

b u n k s  a  s c o r e  o f  m e n  w e r e  sm ok in g  0piUIr 
B e f o r e  t h e  H i c k s o n i a n s  c o u l d  ta k e  in furth 
d e t a i l s  o f  t h e  p l a c e ,  t h e y  w e r e  surround̂  
b y  s i l e n t  a n d  s t e a l t h y  C h in a m e n , two It 
w h o m ,  a r m e d  w i t h  p i s t o l s ,  t o o k  immediat 
g u a r d  o v e r  t h e  s t e p s  l e a d in g  up  into tb  
s t r e e t .

W o d m a n ,  h i s  f a c e  w h i t e  a n d  his voice 
s h a k i n g ,  t u r n e d  o n  t h e m  a n g r ily .

‘ ‘ Y o u  f o o l s ! ”  h e  c r i e d .  “  W h y  have 
y o u  c o m e  h e r e ?  ”

W i t h o u t  n o t i c i n g  h i m ,  D a v id  addressed 
t h e  O r i e n t a l s .

‘ ‘ Y o u  s p e a k e e  I n k e l i s ?  ”  h e  asked , in his 
b e s t  p i d g e o n - E n g l i s h .

“  W h a t  f o r  n u m p a  o n e  p ie c e e  folei»a 
d e v i l  in  C h i n e e  h o u s e ? ”  re sp o n d e d  one. 
w h o s e  p o r t l y  a n d  p r o s p e r o u s  a p p ea ra n ce  sug
g e s t e d  t h e  m e r c h a n t .

‘ ‘ W e  w a n t e e  t h i s  i d i o t  fo r e ig n  devil, 
s a i d  S h a r p e ,  i n d i c a t i n g  W o d m a n ;  ‘ ‘ he must 
c o m e  w i t h  u s ,  r i g h t  n o w — s a v v y ? ”

‘ ‘ I d i o t - f o l e i g n - d e v i l  o w e  C h in e e  muchee 
d o l l a r s  g a l a w ! ”  a n s w e r e d  th e  Chinaman 
q u i c k  t o  p i c k  u p  t h e  e x t r a  w o rd .

‘ ‘ A l l e e  m o n e y  p a i d  l a t e r , "  returnei 
D a v i d ;  ‘ ‘  h e  m u s t  c o m e  n o w  at o n c e — right 
a w a y — u n d e r s t a n d e e ?  ”

T h e  C h i n a m a n  s h o o k  h i s  h e a d .  ‘ ‘ No can 
d o  s o  f a s h i o n , ”  h e  s a i d .  ”  N u m p a  one 
p i e c e e  g e n t l e m a n s  c o m e  p la y . Flaps 
f o l e i g n  d e v i l s  w i n  a l i o  d o l l a r s !  ”

J u l i u s  s t o o d  f i r m  a s  a  g e n e r a l  m ove was 
m a d e  t o w a r d s  t h e  d o s s - h o u s e .

“  I ’ l l  n o t  g o  i n t o  t h a t  b e a s t l y  p la c e ,”  he 
s a i d .  ‘ ‘ H e r e ,  D a v e ,  l e t ' s  g e t  o u t  of this1 

‘ ‘ F o r  h e a v e n ’ s  s a k e  d o n ’ t  b e  su ch  an ass. 
P o l l a r d , ”  s a i d  W o d m a n ,  in  a low ̂ tone: 
‘ ‘  d o n ’ t  y o u  s e e  t h e y  a r e  a ll a r m e d ? ”  

T h r o u g h  t h e  d o s s - h o u s e ,  a n d  u p  a flight 
o f  s t a i r s ,  l e d  t h e m  i n t o  a n o th e r  room. 
F i l t h y ,  l i k e  m o s t  h a b i t a t i o n s  o f  Chinatown 
( f o r  t h e  C h i n e e  s e l d o m  c l e a n s  h is  clothes or 
h i s  b e d d i n g ,  h i s  f l o o r s  o r  h is  fu r n itu r e ,0 
a n y t h i n g  th a t -  i s  h i s ) ,  i t  w a s  b e t te r  nghte 
t h a n  t h e  d o s s - h o u s e ,  d r a p e d  in m a n y  colours, 
a n d  c o n t a i n e d  a l r e a d y  a b o u t  a d ozen  merr 
T h e s e  g l a n c e d  u p ,  e v i n c i n g  s o m e  surprises 
t h e  e n t r a n c e  o f  t h e  H ic k s o m n n s .^  Severs 
h o w e v e r ,  g r e e t e d  W o d m n n  w ith  mil 
E a s t e r n  p o l i t e n e s s ,  a n d  s o o n  a ll c ŝe ' 
in  d i c e ,  d o m i n o e s ,  c a r d s ,  a n d  se v e ra l C in ■ 
i n v e n t i o n s  w h i c h  c o n t a i n  s p e c ia l  advan g ■
f o r  g a m b l i n g .  . D jd

‘ ‘ G o o d  h e a v e n s ! ”  exclaimed 
”  i t ’ s  a  g a m b l i n g  d e n !  W o d m a n ,  nav , 
b e e n  h e r e  b e f o r e ?  ”  , ,  •

“ Y e s , ”  r e p l i e d  W o d m a n  miserably,
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came first w u h  H o d g s o n .  H e  a n d  I  o w e  
tfcem a bou t l i i r t y  d o l l a r s ,  a n d  I  h a v e n ’ t  a
cent 1 .

He tu rn ed  w i t h  a  w h i t e  f a c e  a n d  a  p i t i f u l  
show of p lu c k  t o  t h e  O r i e n t a l s ,  w h o  m a d e  
as if to d raw  h im  t o w a r d s  t h e  g a m b l e r s .

“ N'o! ”  ho s a i d ,  l o u d l y ;  “  m e  n o  w a n t e e .  
He no p lay  m o r e . ”

"  Amelican g e n t l e m a n s  n o  p l a y ?  F o l e i g n  
devils C h in a m a n ’ s  p l i s o n e r s  f o r  l i t e e  p i e c e e  
while galaw  ! ”  r e j o i n e d  t h e  O r i e n t a l ,  i n d i c a t  
jnu to th e  A m e r i c a n s  
that they w e r e  t o  t a k e  
up their p o s i t i o n  in  a  
corner o f  t h e  r o o m ,  
where tw o  m e n ,  a p 
parently s e r v a n t s ,  a r m e d  
with p isto ls , w e r e  s e t  t o  
guard th em .

The s w in g in g  l a m p s ,
Eastern f ig u r e s ,  a n d  
dose sm e ll, t h e  s t r a n g e  
m u t t e r i  n g s  o f  t h e  
gamblers a s  t h e  r u s t l i n g  
paper m o n e y  p a s s e d  f r o m  
one to th e  o t h e r ,  a t  f i r s t  
kept the m in d s  o f  S h a r p e  
and P o lla rd  s o  o c c u p i e d  
that th ey  d id  n o t  r e a l i s e  
the dan ger o f  t h e i r  p o s i 
tion u n til an  h o u r  h a d  
passed a w a y .

“ H ow  lo n g  w i l l  t h i s  
last.1 ’ a s k e d  J u l i u s ,  
suddenly; “  i t ’ s  p a s t  s i x ,  
and I ’ m m i g h t y  
hungry.: ’

T hey k e e p  o n  l i k e  
this all n i g h t , ”  r e p l i e d  
''od m a n . “  A s  t h e y  
fTOvv tired  t h e y  g o  d o w n
•o me d o s s - lm u s e .  ”  

o d m a n , p u t  in  
Uav,<1> " t e l l  u s  h o w
p0!1 ca n ie  ro  s u c h  a hole.

a n d  s t a r t  a f r e s h .  B u t  t h e  C h i n e s e  k n o w  1 
s t a y  a t  t h e  C o l l ,  f o r  t h e  h o l i d a y s ,  a n d  t h e y  
s e n t  a  c h a p  t o  p e r s u a d e  m e  t o  c o m e  a n d  
p l a y  a g a i n .  T h e y  s a i d  t h e y ’ d  s p l i t  t o  t h e  
H e a d  i f  I  d i d n ’ t .  A t  f i r s t  I  w o u l d n ’ t .  I  
a s k e d  P o l l a r d  t o  l e n d  m e  f i v e  d o l l a r s — 1 
t h o u g h t  t h a t  m i g h t  k e e p  t h e m  q u i e t  u n t i l  
H o d g s o n  c o m e s  b a c k — b u t  h e  c o u l d n ’ t  l e n d  
i t  m e ,  a n d  I — -I  h a d  t o  c o m e . ”

T h e  o t h e r  t w o  w e r e  s i l e n t .  B o t h  w i s h e d  
t h e y  h a d  n o t  g i v e n  - W o d m a n  s u c h  a  l a r g e

I I I . YOU FOOLS ! WHY HAVE YOU COME HERE ? ”

, ,Axa t o l d .  I t  w a s  a  m i s e r a b l e
of an o r j.:i  a n e d  a n d  n e g l e c t e d  c h i l d h o o d ;  

so itary v a c a t i o n s ,  b a d  c o m p a n y ,  a n d  c o n -  
y H J  h a b i t s ;  o f  e f f o r t s  t o  r e c l a i m  
sow l i !V lu c o n s t a n t  f a i l u r e s .  H o d g -  
„u . aa “ P r o d u c e d  h i m  t o  t h e  C h i n e s e  
had er 1 ,l'e c e H in g  h o l i d a y s ,  w h e n  t h e y  
risit5Cj n*;ra('' * d e b t s  w h i c h  s e v e r a l  s t o l e n  

j  urJn "  1 h e  t e r m  h a d  n o t  l e s s e n e d ,  
toin t  . " I 1 I n y  m ' n d  n e v e r  t o  c o m e  h e r e  

• 1 t h o u g h t  I  w o u l d  g i v e  a l l  t h i s  u p

s h a r e  o f  c o l d  s h o u l d e r ,  a n d  J u l i u s  w o u l d  h a v e  
r e j o i c e d  h a d  h i s  p o c k e t  b e e n  l i g h t e r  b y  t h e  
s u m  m e n t i o n e d .

”  A r e  y o u  s u r e  y o u  o w e  i t  ?  ”  a s k e d  D a v i d ,  
s u d d e n l y  r e c o l l e c t i n g  t h a t  t h e  C h i n e e  h a s  a 
g e n i u s  f o r  f r a u d  a n d  t r e a c h e r y  o f  a n y  k i n d .

”  I  s u p p o s e  s o .  A n d — b u t  l o o k ,  P o l l a r d ,  
t h e r e ’ s  n o t  n e a r l y  s o  m a n y  C h i n e s e  in  t h e  
r o o m  n o w  ! ’ ’

”  N o , ”  r e j o i n e d  D a v i d ;  “  t h e y ’ r e  c e r t a i n l y  
t h i n n i n g .  W h y ,  t h e r e ’ s  a  c h a p  g i v i n g  t h e m



488 T H E  C A P T A I N .

pipes and getting rid ol them as quiekly as 
he. ean ! ' ’

What Sharpe said was the truth. A 
solemn-faeed Chinaman was moving from 
one to another of the gamblers, giving them 
pipes and chatting genially with each one. 
l ie  was apparently a man of great import
ance, for on all sides he met with deferential 
politeness.

.Julius suddenly leant forward, white with 
excitement and hope.

“  David— David, that's the man whose 
hid you hooked up out of the road ! H e ’s 
getting rid of the others to help us-—to give 
us a chance of escape! ”

There certainly appeared to he some 
motive in the deliberate way in which the 
solemn-faced Oriental inveigled his country
men out of the gambling-den. When there 
remained only six men in the room besides 
the two keeping guard over the Hicksoninns, 
Julius murmured : —

“ Guess we might tackle them now! ’ ’
“ The odds are too great— wait a b it,”  

replied David. “  There goes another down 
to the doss-house, and one more out of the 
door. Look, you chaps, lie’s trying to per
suade the other three to go, and they won't 
take it on. Yes— yes, there goes one more ! 
Fellers, I ’ ll evermore respect Chinamen for 
the sake of that one who has emptied this 
den for us. ”

The friendly Oriental, having done lushest 
for the whites, left the gambling-den by the 
door.

The Hicksoviians stared round the room ; 
at the two men throwing.dice ; at the m otion
less, yet armed, servants.

“  Quick, fellers,”  said Julius, “  before any
more come in. L et’s stick together, and 
tackle the two armed men first.”

Witli a sudden movement, he neatly 
tripped up the Chinee nearest him, and 
immediately closed with the other. W od 
man turned to face the two players, who had 
risen to the aid of their countrymen ; and 
David hovered between the two groups, en
couraging the Hicksoninns and tripping up 
the Chinese— for David was no fighter. It 
was Woilman who knocked up a pistol, so 
that the bullet intended for Pollard whistled 
harmlessly over his head, and it was Julius 
who laid two men low on his own account— 
one with a broken nose. But the whites 
were both lighter and fewer, and the 
Orientals gained heart as the Hicksoninns. 
beginning to show signs of exhaustion, were 
pressed backwards towards the flight of

stairs. Suddenly David, seeing his f,.;^  
were almost overcome, wonned his small 
form from the grasp of ;i ( hinee. ahlj 
catching up a long bamboo pole, ran roumi 
the room, dashing out the lights as L 
went-.

“ The door— make for tin- door!" |„. 
cried.

Julius, freeing himself with a straidit 
hard left, followed immediately In'5an 
equally straight and somewhat lmrdor right, 
was at David's side in a moment.

“  Wodinan— where are you'.’ "
“  I'm  dow n! Go on, you chaps—don'i 

wait for m e! ”  came in muffled tones out ol 
the darkness.

As he ceased speaking, a portly font;, 
carrying a lamp, came shuffling up the 
stairs from the doss-house. 15y the light ol 
this lamp, which cast swinging shadows on 
the walls and gave life to the laboured 
breathing, the two HicUsoniaiis at the door 
way7 saw the fallen Wodninn lying at tlii- 
top of the stairs, with a Chinee apparent' 
sitting on his head.

Sharpe drew7 out his pistol.
“  Feller— put up the gun—you might kill 

Wodman ! ”  shouted Julius.
David's young face hardened, looking sud

denly many years older, and his blue eyr> 
shone with a steady gleam.

“ Come, W o d m a n !”  He fired as hi- 
spoke, and the Chinaman fell heavily side
ways, rolled down the stairs, and knocked 
his ascending countryman backwards into 
the doss-house, the lamp shivering into a 
thousand pieces.

In a second Wodman was on his feet, and 
narrowly missing a bullet fired by one of the 
remaining Orientals, the three ran stmiy 
lingly through the darkness, out into tic
street. ,

A Chinaman hurried towards them.
was the one who had befriended them.

■id v. Qnirk“  Alio lighted1 ”  he said, eagi'i 
— follow Chinaman ! ” foundIn a few minutes the \mencaiis 
themselves once more in the f ,etr 
orderly hustle of Western civilisation- .

“  I reckon you saved imy hhe. 
said Julius, holding out his hand. \ -?
have been a sure billet fur on<- ol the _ •
bullets if you hadn’t knocked up the r-

* They shook, and with squri" sll0,\llK " !  
a new light in his eyes. VVodninn rep 

“  A'ou chaps have saved my l*,t? 
than one sense, I guess.



SOME GREAT RUGBY

I PROPOSE, in this article, to deal with 
a few of the best known English 
Rugby Football players of the present 
Rav. The majority of C aptain 

riders are probably far more conversant 
with \ssoeiation football, and know all de
tails connected with the shining lights of 
that game, while they have very likely 
never so much as heard of many of the fine 
athletes and sportsmen connected with the 
Rugby Code; but as Rugby Football is one 
of the finest games that has ever been in
vented, I shit!I try in this article, by taking 
(veil-known players as instances, to show 
the way in which the game should he 
played.

th e  c a s u a l s p e c t a t o r  o f  a  R u g b y  m a t c h ,  
who has n o w r  p l a y e d  t h e  g a m e  h i m s e l f ,  
wonders vvliat a m u s e m e n t  e i g h t  m e n  o n  e a c h  
side can  find in  p u t t i n g  t h e i r  h e a d s  d o w n  
it) a s c r u m m a g e ,  a n d  a p p a r e n t l y  t r y i n g  t o  
shove th e  o p p o s i t e  e i g h t  o v e r — a n d ,  w h e n  
this has l i c a i  s u c c e s s f u l l y  a c c o m p l i s h e d ,  
setting to  w o r k  t o  f o r m  a n o t h e r  s c r u m m a g e  
am! repeat t in-  p r o c e s s .  Tt d o e s  n o t  i n t e r e s t  
bni in th e  1. ; ,s t  t o  w a t c h  t h i s  p e r f o r m a n c e .  
^hat lie h a s  c o m e  t o  s e e  is  a n  o p e n  g a m e ,  
with p len ty  . .f p a s s i n g  a m o n g s t  t h e  h a c k s .  
Then he g o . > a w a y  s a t i s f i e d , - h u t  s t i l l  w i t h  
a Jreat pity in  h is  h e a r t  f o r  t h e  f o r w a r d s .  
The fo r w a r d 's  l o t  in  R u g b y  F o o t b a l l  i s .  o f  
course, not . ■ m i s e r a b l e  a  o n e  a s  o u r  c a s u a l  
spectator f l e c k s ,  h u t  T a m  h o u n d  t o  a d m i t  
that the p -. v a i l i n g  c u s t o m  o f  c o n t i n u a l l y  
heeling-out o  f e e d  t h e  h a c k s ,  m a k e s  o n e  
led  that a p o s i t i o n  b e h i n d  t h e  s c r u m m a g e  is  
preferable to o n e  in  i t .  T h e  b r i l l i a n t  p o i n t s  

the g a m  in  t h e  v e r y  g r e a t  m a j o r i t y  o f  
tases, go  to  t h e  b a c k s ,  a n d  t h e  h a r d  w o r k  

rw.. XII.—m

FOOTBALL PLAYERS.
to the forwards; but still, if the forwards 
fail to accomplish their hard work satis
factorily, sad is the lot of the backs. Hence 
we arrive at this point—that the hacks do 
not have their opportunities if the forwards 
do not make them.

The forward, then, as the hardest worker 
— the man who gets most of the kicks and 
fewest of the halfpence— shall he discussed 
first. Personally. I think the day of the 
gigantic forward has gone, and as long as 
the four three-quarter game lasts, which of 
necessity makes the forwards more or less 
heeling machines, it will not return. A very 
good height for a forward is 5ft. 10in. or 
11 in.— with a playing weight of about 13 
stone or a few pounds more. The big hulk
ing forward of well over Oft. and 14 stone 
is of course, very useful for certain points 
of the game, hut is apt to be a nuisance m 
the scrummage— and must never find him
self in the front row, as he is almost im 
possible to pack with, and quite upsets the 
general comfort, and very often the effective
ness of the others. Certainly
THE TW O  BEST FORW ARDS OF THE PRESENT 

DAY

in England, in my opinion, or, at any rate, 
on last year's form, are Frank btout, the 
Richmond captain, and Cartwright, as 
year's Oxford captain, and both of these, i 
should think, run to about the height and
weight I mentioned. . . T, .

Frank Stout, as far as International too t- 
hall is concerned, has had rather a chequem  
career He first played for England about 
eight years ago, and in those days he was 
a very different player to the Frank btout
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Thoto.]
A KUSH BV THE FORWARDS.

[Geo. Neurits, Ud,

o f  t o - d a y .  T h e n  h e  w a s  s o  e x t r a o r d i n a r i l y  
b r i l l i a n t  in  t h e  l o o s e — h i s  d r i b b l i n g ,  r u n n i n g ,  
a n d  t a c k l i n g  b e i n g  a l w a y s  s o  v e r y  m u c h  in  
e v i d e n c e .  l i e  w a s  a c c u s e d — w h e t h e r  r i g h t l y  
I  a m  n o t  a t  a l l  c o n v i n c e d — o f  d o i n g  n o  w o r k  
in  t h e  s c r u m m a g e ,  a n d  c o n s e q u e n t l y ,  f o r  
q u i t e  a  n u m b e r  o f  y e a r s — f r o m  1 8 9 9  t i l l  
1 9 0 2 - 3 — h e  d i d  n o t  f i g u r e  in  a n o t h e r  E n g l i s h  
s i d e .  D u r i n g  t h e  l a t e r  p a r t  o f  t h i s  p e r i o d  
h e  w a s  g r a d u a l l y  c h a n g i n g  h i s  s t y l e  o f  p l a y ,  
a n d  f o r  t h e  l a s t  t w o  y e a r s ,  a t  a n y  r a t e ,  n o  
o n e  c o u l d  h a v e  h a d  t h e  s l i g h t e s t  d o u b t  a s

FRANK STOUT. 
Photo. Geo. Newnee. I.td.

t o  h i s  d o i n g  h i s  o w n  a n d  a  g o o d  d ea l more 
t h a n  h i s  o w n  s h a r e  o f  t h e  w o rk  in the 
s c r u m m a g e .  T h i s  h a s  n a t u r a l ly ,  to some 
d e g r e e ,  s p o i l e d  t h e  b r i l l i a n c e  o f '  h is opera
t i o n s  in  t h e  o p e n ,  b u t  e v e n  t o -d a y  he is a 
f a s t  a n d  c l e v e r  d r i b b l e r ,  u s e s  h is  h ands well, 
a n d  is  a  g o o d  t a c k i e r .  I n  th e  scrum m age 
b e  is  a n  e x c e l l e n t  l e a d e r  o f  fo r w a rd s , keep 
i n g  t h e m  w e l l  t o g e t h e r ,  w h i l e  h e  is clever at 
g e t t i n g  t h e  b a l l  w h e n  i t  i s  p u t  in .

CONCERNING C A RT WRIGHT.
J .  D a n i e l ,  w h o ,  t h o u g h  h e  h a s  n ow  given 

u p  t h e  g a m e ,  w a s ,  in  h is  d a y ,  th e  best for
w a r d  in  E n g l a n d ,  t e l l s  m e  t h a t  th e  first time 
h e  s a w  C a r t w r i g h t  h e  t h o u g h t  h im  a great 
p l a y e r .  T h i s  w a s  in  S e p t e m b e r  o r  October. 
1 9 0 1 ,  a n d  C a r t w r i g h t  w a s  p la y in g  for the 
H a r l e q u i n s  a g a i n s t  R i c h m o n d ,  ju s t  before 
g o i n g  u p  t o  O x f o r d .  S i n c e  t h a t  g a m e , four 
y e a r s  a g o ,  h e  h a s  g o n e  o n  im p r o v in g ,  and to
d a y  h p  is  o n e  o f  t h e  c l e v e r e s t  and  most 
f i n i s h e d  p e r f o r m e r s  in  t h e  f o u r  kingdoms 
N o  o n e  c o u l d  h a v e  p l a y e d  a  f in e r  ga m e  than 
h e  d i d  in  t h e  ’ V a r s i t y  m a t c h  o f  1903. Ox
f o r d ’ s  s u c c e s s  in  t h a t  m a t c h  w a s almost 
e n t i r e l y  d u e  t o  h i m ,  a n d  i f  e v e r  a n y  one in
d i v i d u a l  m a y  b e  s a i d  t o  h a v e  w o n  a \arsitv 
m a t c h  b y  h i m s e l f ,  C a r t w r i g h t  is th at man 
B y  t h i s  1 d o  n o t  in  t h e  l e a s t  m e a n  that Cart 
w r i g h t  s c o r e d  a n d  c o n v e r t e d  e v e r y  Oxford 
t r y — t o  t h e  b e s t  o f  r n v  r e m e m b r a n c e  he di 
n o t  s c o r e  a t  a l l ,  a n d  p e r h a p s  d ie  unskille 
s p e c t a t o r  o f  t h a t  g a m e  m ig h t  n o t ha'e 
s i n g l e d  h i m  o u t  b e y o n d  a n y  " t h e r  of t e 
O x f o r d  f o r w a r d s ;  b u t ,  w a t c h  m 2  him  rom 
t h e  t o u c h  l i n e ,  o n e  c o u l d  s e e .  ’ m ost  as ne 
•as i f  o n e  w a s  p l a y i n g  in  t i e-  gam m  0 
b e  w a s  a l w a y s  u p  f i r s t  in  t ie -  m idd le  ro^ 
o f  a l m o s t  e v e r y  s c r u m m a g  th at * 
f o r m e d ,  t h e  r e s u l t  b e i n g  n ,!U 'ly a f f .- 
t h e  s a m e — O x f o r d  g o t  t h e  b a l l  C am  n B
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j  up t0  q  u e e n ’ s  a n  u n b e a t e n  s i d e ,  a n d  
" l‘“  jp fpatcd* b v  t h e  s k i l l  a n d  g e n i u s  o f  o n e  
"^ti— and 1. a  f o r w a r d ,  t h e  m a k e r  o f  t h e  
"innrtun itit-' f o r  h i s  b a c k s ,  o f  w h i c h  t h e y  
certainly a v , le d  t h e m s e l v e s  w e l l .

Shall w e n o w  t u r n  t o
THE HALF-BACKS

_ th e  connecting l i n k  b e t w e e n  t h e  f o r w a r d s  
and t h r e e - q u a r t e r s ?  T h e  b e s t  o f  f o r w a r d s  
nith th e  b e s t  o f  t h r e e - q u a r t e r s  w i l l  f i n d  i t  a  
most d if f ic u lt  t a s k  t o  b e a t  a n o t h e r  s i d e  
(wanting it  is  a  f a i r l y  g o o d  o n e )  i f  t h e  c o n 
necting lin k  is  w e a k .  T h e  C a m b r i d g e  t e a m  
of 1900 h ad  a  v e r y  g o o d  s c r u m m a g e ,  I  t h i n k  
seven I n t e r n a t i o n a ls ,  a n d  t h e  t h r e e - q u a r t e r s  
were w ell u p  t o  a v e r a g e  ’ V a r s i t y  f o r m ,  b u t  
halves w e c o u l d  n o t  f in d  a n y w h e r e .  O n e .

g e t s  t h e  b a l l  a w a y  q u i c k e r  t h a n  a l m o s t  a n y 
o n e  I  h a v e  e v e r  s e e n .  N o b o d y  w h o  s a w  t h e  
t r y  h e  s c o r e d  in  t h i s  y e a r ’ s  ’ V a r s i t y  m a t c h  
w i l l  n e e d  a n y  r e m a r k s  b y  m e  o n  h i s  r u n n i n g  
a n d  s w e r v i n g  p o w e r s ;  b u t  p e r h a p s  I  m a y  b e  
a l l o w e d  t o  m e n t i o n

THE ONE LITTLE SECRET THAT MAKES IIIS RUN 
SO DANGEROUS.

R u n  a n d  t a c k l e  h i m  w h e n  h e  is  w e l l  u n d e r  
w e i g h ,  a n d  y o n  w i l l  f i n d  t h a t  j u s t  a s  y o u  
a r e  r e a d y  t o  h u r l  y o u r s e l f  a t  h i m  t o  m a k e  
t h e  t a c k l e ,  h e  h a s  s l i p p e d  o u t  o f  r a n g e -— in  
s h o r t ,  h e  h a s  t h e  w o n d e r f u l  f a c u l t y  o f  j u s t  
p u t t i n g  o n  t h a t  e x t r a  p a c e  f o r  a  f e w  y a r d s  
t o  c a r r y  h i m  o u t  o f  d a n g e r ,  w h e n  a l l  t h e  
t i m e  g o i n g  a t  f u l l  s p e e d .  U n f o r t u n a t e l y ,  
S t o o p ’ s  d e f e n s i v e  g a m e  i s  n o t  t o  b e  c o m -

Photo.] [Geo. Newnes, Ltd.
A SCRUMMAGE.

0. \ . l 'a y n c .  w a s  a  f a i r  p l a y e r  w i t h o u t  b e i n g  
brilliant, a m i f o r  t h e  o t h e r  p l a c e  a  d o z e n  
different m e n  w e r e  t r i e d .  T h e  r e s u l t  w a s  
that th e  o p p o r t u n i t i e s  m a d e  b y  t h e  f o r w a r d s  
"'ere c o n t in u a l ly  w a s t e d ,  b e c a u s e  t h e  h a l v e s  
"ere  unnlffi t o  f e e d  t h e  t h r e e - q u a r t e r s  w i t h  
any c e r ta in ty ,

A h a l f -b a c k  h a s  t w o  d i s t i n c t  g a m e s  t o  
P aj ;  (1 ) o f f e n s i v e ,  ( 2 )  d e f e n s i v e ,  a n d  t h e s e  
" o  g a m e s  e r e  s o  d i f f e r e n t  t h a t  y o u  s e l d o m  

h a l f - b a c k  r e a l l y  e x c e l l e n t  a t  b o t h ,  
k n o u t  g i v i n g  o f f e n c e  t o  m a n y  o t h e r  

treat h a lf - ' n e k s ,  I  p r o p o s e  d i s c u s s i n g  t h e  
Pay o f  tin  t w o  ’ V a r s i t y  c a p t a i n s  o f  t h i s  

®son , to  s h o w  t h e  d i f f e r e n c e  o f  s t y l e ,
°°P \  V !, ‘ O x f o r d  c a p t a i n ,  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  

8 bhH - n t  a t t a c k i n g  h a l f - b a c k s  o f  t h e  
h i /k  i *s  w o n d e r f u l l y  c l e v e r  w i t h
ines f S - êC ^ ’ m a 'i e s  d e l i g h t f u l  o p e n -
"ell ° \ v l  m e n  h i m ,  a n d  p a s s e s

' ' h  n h e  t a k e s  t h e  s c r u m m a g e  h e

p a r e d  w i t h  h i s  o f f e n s i v e ,  a s ,  a l t h o u g h  h e  
t a c k l e s  w e l l  a n d  o f t e n  p i c k s  t h e  b a l l  o f f  t h e  
v e r y  t o e s  o f  d r i b b l i n g  f o r w a r d s ,  y e t  h e  w i l l  
n o t  g o  d o w n  o n  i t ,  w h i c h  is  t h e  o n l y  c e r t a i n  
w a y  o f  s t o p p i n g  a  f o r w a r d  r u s h .

T h i s  n o w  b r i n g s  u s  t o  M a i n p r i c e ,  w h o s e  
f o r t e  i s  d e f e n c e ;  h e  is  a  v e r y  f i n e  t a c k i e r  
a n d  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  d i f f i c u l t  h a l f - b a c k s  t o  
d r i b b l e  p a s t .  H e  t h r o w s  h i m s e l f  d o w n  o n  
t h e  b a l l ,  a n d  y o u r  r u s h  i s  n i p p e d  i n  t h e  b u d  
a t  o n c e .  H e  i s  a b s o l u t e l y  f e a r l e s s ,  a n d  o n e  
f r e q u e n t l y  s e e s  h i m  l y i n g  p r o n e  o n  t h e  b a l l  
w i t h  a  s e e t h i n g  m a s s  o f  f e e t  r o u n d  h i m ,  a n d  
t h e  n e x t  m o m e n t  u p  a g a i n  q u it e ,  c h e e r f u l l y ,  
a s  i f  b e i n g  k i c k e d  a l l  o v e r  w a s  a  p l e a s u r e  
r a t h e r  t h a n  a  p a i n .  A s  a n  a t t a c k i n g  p l a y e r  
h e  is  n o t  n e a r l y  a s  q u i c k  a s  S t o o p ,  n o r  a r e  
h i s  p a s s e s  a s  c e r t a i n .  T h i s  l a t t e r  i s  c h i e f l y  
b e c a u s e  h e  s o  f r e q u e n t l y  p a s s e s  w i t h  o n e  
h a n d  i n s t e a d  o f  t w o ,  a n d  c o n s e q u e n t l y  t h e  
d i r e c t i o n  is  a s  o f t e n  a s  n o t  r a t h e r  i n a c c u r a t e .



4 9 2 T H E  C A P T A I N .

If one could combine Stoop s attacking 
powers and Mainprice’s defensive powers 
in one person, then you would have your 
ideal half-back.

TIIK GREAT RAPHAEL,

The three-quarter, like the half, of course, 
has two games to play— attack and defence. 
If his forwards are winning and the halves 
are sound, it will be practically all attack; 
on the other hand, if his forwards are losing 
and his halves are weak, it will be all de
fence. As an attacking player and a centre, 
Haphael stands alone amongst English 
three-quarters. On his day, with winning 
forwards in front of him, lie is practically 
unstopable, but he is one of the most diffi
cult players in the world to rely on, as you 
ean never tell what lie is going to do. 
When he plays well, 1 have scarcely ever 
seen anyone play better; when he 
plays badly, I cannot imagine anyone 
much worse. Still, he is a player

.1. E. RACHAEL.
Photo. Geo. Xewnes, Ltd.

you can hardly leave out of any 
English side, as he is the one three-quarter 
in the country who is capable of winning a 
match by himself, and after all, when you 
have a man of these possibilities on your 
side, you are not likely to be beaten. If you

want to win International matches you ■  
risk something, and I am not at all sureT* I  
the Selection Committee haw not of 1 f  I  
years been going rather too much for SOuy  I  
mediocrity, which has not been any t I  
successful, and that now tlu-j may not tr\ I  
a new line— unsound brilliancy—if one mav I  
call it so. ’ I

Personally, I think the finest centre I  
three-quarter England has had in the last I  
five years is Jack Taylor, formerly of York- 1  
shire, and now of Durham. His defence I  
and kicking powers are wonderful. He is 1  
the finest drop-kick I have ever seen. The I  
length of his kicks is simply enormous—no I  
matter whether the ball is heavy and wet I  
or light and dry, or if he is kicking with the I  
wind or against it. As an attacking player I  
he is also very dangerous— more especially I  
when you are anywhere near your opponents' I  
line— as he is very quick on the mark, and I 
has a wonderful way of bursting right I 
through two men. Simpson, of Northum- I 
berland, is undoubtedly

THE FINEST W ING IN ENGLAND

— and 1 am not at all sure that the first 
game he ever played for England was not 
his best; he certainly could never lmu- 
played better— and that he played was mere 
chance. It was the England and Scotland 
mutch at Edinburgh in 1902. Cooper, who 
was the original choice, travelled up to play, 
but he had been crocked, and it was rather 
doubtful if he was fit. He was taken on to 
the ground in the morning, and given a 
trial spin, when he went fairly well, but the 
matter was finally left to J. Daniel, and it 
seemed* to him better to play a soundman 
whom he did not know rather than an un
sound man whom he did know; so Cooper 
stood down and Simpson, who had to mark 
Welsh, the Edinburgh flier, was the host 
three-quarter on the field of Hie four wing 
men.

At full hack, II. T. Gamlin. nl Somerset 
was as near the ideal as one is ever like.' 
to get. His tackling was c traordinari 
powerful— and not quite orthodox, for 1 
was rather high— blit it was simply smo fr 
ing. Instead of waiting for the attacks 
player to come right up to him. he use 
leap to meet him suddenly, unespectet ■ 
and catch as often as not w !,u aIU ’ 
together, and crash them t" Cm " r̂ ’in 
and it was a ease of crash, to o , lot ,e ^  
a huge, big man, and very p' '\ci u . 
was also a fearless stopper of btrwiius'- 
would go down on the hall nn;- xx lieit,
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Photo.] [Geo Newncs, Ltd.
AN UNCONVERTED TRY.

in front o f  t h e  w i l d e s t  o f  S c o t c h  f o r w a r d s  
in their t e a r  a w a y  r u s h e s .  H e  w a s  a  s a f e  
catcher o f  t h e  h a l l ,  a n d  a l t h o u g h  h e  u s e d  
to catch  it  v e r y  fa r  a w a y  f r o m  h i s  b o d y ,  h e

v e r y  s e l d o m  m i s s e d  i t .  H e  k i c k e d  a n  e n o r 
m o u s  l e n g t h ,  e s p e c i a l l y  w i t h  h is  l e f t  f o o t ,  
w h i c h  h e  a l w a y s  u s e d  f o r  p r e f e r e n c e ,  a n d  
r a r e l y  f a i l e d  t o  f i n d  t o u c h .

HOW W E PLAYED FOOTBALL IN AUSTRALIA.

W E  w e n t  t o  A u s t r a l i a ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  t o  
p la y  c r i c k e t ,  a n d  c r i c k e t  o n l y ; t o  
t h i n k  a b o u t  i t  d u r i n g  t h e  d a y  a n d  
t o  d r e a m  o f  i t  a t  n i g h t ;  b u t  w h e n  

the tou r w a s  a t  a n  e n d ,  a n d  t h e  a n x i e t y  
and strain  o f  t h e  l o n g  m o n t h s  w e r e  o v e r ,  w e  
amused o u r s e lv e s  b y  p l a y i n g  t w o  A s s o c i a t i o n  
football m a t , - l i e s ; t h e  f i r s t  a g a i n s t  a  S o u t h  
Australian t e a m  o n  t h e  A d e l a i d e  O v a l ,  a n d  
the se con d  a t  F r e m a n t l e  a g a i n s t  W e s t e r n  
Australia.

U nlike w h a t  o b t a i n s  in  E n g l a n d ,  t h e r e  is  
' ery little  •* S o c c e r  ”  in  A u s t r a l i a .  I n  

ictoria a n d  S o u t h  A u s t r a l i a  t h e r e  i s  a  
.'brid s o r t  n| g a m e ,  w h i c h  is  n e i t h e r  R u g b y  

jor A s s o c ia i : .a i ,  a n d ,  in  N e w  S o u t h  W a l e s ,  
llgoy is fin ,- ly  p o p u l a r ;  h u t  A s s o c i a t i o n  is  

ks in f a n c y ,  a n d  in  A d e l a i d e ,  i f  a n y -  
lL+re ’ ^  ^ 'E v e s  b e s t .  A t  A d e l a i d e  i t  w a s  

He r(,; lv t 'd  a  c h a l l e n g e  t o  p l a y ,  a n d  
j)1|vjrnonj' lll; :  o e f o r e  t h e  m a t c h  f o u n d  u s  b u s y  

n ’v '''‘• ■ rb ock ers  a n d  s t o c k i n g s ,  a n d  
F o s ^  i s o n  o u r  c r ' c U e t  h o o t s .  R .  E .  
footh^ii ' ’.L’ r o  m a n y  a r > i n t e r n a t i o n a l  

' n 111! 1' . an<  ̂ *n  h i s  d a y  t h e  e q u a l  o f  
h S m i t h ,  c a p t a i n e d  o u r  s i d e ,  a n d

w a s ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  a  t o w e r  o f  s t r e n g t h ,  t a k i n g  
t h e  b a l l  w h e r e  h e  l i k e d ,  a n d  s h o o t i n g  w i t h  
s t a g g e r i n g  v e l o c i t y .  F i e l d e r  w a s  in  g o a l .

n .  E. FOSTER. G. S. VVHITFELD. RELE. HIRST 
STRU inV ICK . TYLDESLEY. RHODES.

a n d  L i l l e y ,  l o o k i n g  v e r y  b u s i n e s s l i k e  in  a  
n e w  p a i r  o f  s h i n  p a d s ,  w a s  a s  c o o l  a n d  
r e l i a b l e  a t  b a e k  a s  h e  is  a t  t h e  w i c k e t ;  w h i l e
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THE MATCH AT FREMANTLE.— R. E. FOSTER WITH THE BALL.

Bosanquet was occasionally forward and 
occasionally back, playing in a manner be
fitting a member of an Oxford College 
which carried off the Soccer Cup. Braund 
and Tyldesley, too, were as “  nippy ”  as 
they are in the cricket field ; but Hirst was 
the most interesting figure that afternoon, 
for his vigour appalled his adversaries, who 
fell back right and left before his triumphal 
charge, so that be fairly cleft a passage

LILLEY, THE WARWICKSHIRE WICKETKEEPER, AS A 
FOOTBALLER.

before him whenever he got the ball. By 
six goals to love we beat them, and so 
showed that cricket was not our only game.

From Adelaide to Fremantle is three days 
and a half by sea, and arriving there early 
one morning we played Western Australia 
in the afternoon. This was a different type 
of game altogether, for our opponents 
played really well, and though we won by 
two goals to one we had little the best of 

things.
Foster was splendid. Nominally lie 

,played forward, but whenever we were 
being pressed he retreated to the 
vicinity of goal, whore he defended 
heroically, and showed that he might 
be as great a full back as he is * 
forward.

It was a stiff game, and the bes 
was very trying, while, as the groun 
was as hard as it would lie in Augu5 

after a dry summer, those who fell ha 
cause to remember it. The Australians 
have much to learn about “ Soccer ■ 
but, given the opportunity, there is n 
reason why they should not- excel a >• 
for they display those qualities 
determination, and te1 -ncity, ‘
have made them such formidable ai- 
tagonists on the cricket field-

ANSWERS T O  CORRESPONDENTS. 
E. M. Needham.—T h e  d u t i e s  o f  a co
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.... fmin,| ii, i l i e  c h a p t e r  o n  “ S t e e r i n g , ”  in  t h e  
11 L i b r . , . y  o f  Mowing.ji,idniintcn 

Capta'n
have been ‘

Reader.— I a m  s o r r y  t o  h e a r  
■ uc.. . i l l .  P l a s m o n  C o c o a  i s  a  s p l e n d i d  

fnr nulling o n e  t o g e t h e r .  D r i n k  i t  i n s t e a d  o f  
breakfast”  m d  a s  o f t e n  a s  y o u  l i k e  d u r i n g  t h e  

jM ‘U Pet* p lenty  o f  f r e s h  a i r  a n d  e x e r c i s e ,  t h o u g h  
must be c a r e fu l  n o t  t o  o v e r d o  t h e  l a t t e r ,  

yu Bell ( M a s h o n a l a n d ) . — B e t w e e n  w i c k e t  
.. |.’et m eans t h a t  t h e  h a l l  m u s t  p i t c h  w i t h i n  

ltR l ine  b e t w e e n  w i c k e t  a n d  w i c k e t .  G o o d  
R h o d e s i a .  I  p l a y e d  f o r  L o r d

the imaginary
to cricket  m  K h o c l e s i a .  i  p i a y e a  10 

Hawke’s Team  at B u l a w a y o  f i v e  y e a r s  a g o .  
H a r r y . — I d o  n o t  k n o w  o f  s u c h  a  b o o k ,  b u t  I  
H have seen D r .  N i k o l a  ( a n d  h i s  c a t )  g a z i n gfanw I 

it me from an................ a d v e r t i s e m e n t  w h i c h  h a d  s o m e t h i n g
f  I ^ w l d - r o w e r .  B u t  1 s h o u l d  n o t  b o t h e r  a b o u t  

h a book i f  1 w e r e  y o u .  T h e  c r i c k e t  a n d  f o o t -  
s“‘ y d s  w i|! te a c h  y o u  a l l  t h e  d e t e r m i n a t i o n  t h a t

Is necessary. ■ , , ■ • •
q  yy , F . - - J u s t  k e e p  f i t ;  n o  s p e c i a l  t r a i n i n g  is

isere'ssarv. Early to bed, early to rise, plenty of 
fresh air. plenty of exercise.
Charles W. H ill.— M a n y  t h a n k s  f o r  c u t t i n g .

I hope to con e o u t  t o  A f r i c a  w i t h  a  c r i c k e t  t e a m  
atain. I a lw a ys  t h i n k  N e w l a n d s  is  o n e  o f  t h e  
prettiest grou n d s  in t h e  w o r l d .
V. Coen.— I t h i n k  i t  w i l l  b e  b e t t e r  f o r  y o u  t o  

use the exercises y o u  m e n t i o n  o n  a l t e r n a t e  m o r n 
ings. You must lie c a r e f u l  n o t  t o  o v e r d o  t h e m .  I 
should take off  t h e  d u m b - b e l l s .  I  o n l y  r e p l y  t o  
letters through th e s e  c o l u m n s .

*

A. Z. A.— T h e r e  a r e  s o  m a n y  g o o d  m a n u f a c t u r e r s  
n o w a d a y s  t h a t  i t  d o e s n ’ t m a t t e r  w h e r e  y o u  g e t  a  
b a t .  T r y  a n y  o f  t h e  a d v e r t i s e r s  in  o u r  p a g e s .  
C l e a n i n g  k i d  p a d s  is  r a t h e r  a  d e l i c a t e  m a t t e r ,  s o  
i t  w o u l d  b e  b e s t  f o r  y o u  t o  t a k e  t h e m  t o  a  s h o p  
w h e r e  t h e y  c l e a n  k i d  g l o v e s .

Sportsman.— (1 )  P e r h a p s  y o u  r a n  t o o  s o o n  
a f t e r  e a t i n g .  (2 )  A  v e r y  g o o d  c h a n c e .  T h e  A u s 
t r a l i a n s  w i l l  b e  a n  e x c e l l e n t  s i d e — e s p e c i a l l y  s t r o n g  
in  b a t t i n g .

Ogdenite.— (1 )  P r a c t i c a l l y  a n y  g o o d - c l a s s  
s t a t i o n e r ’ s .  (2 )  “  C r i c k e t  i n  M a n y  C l i m e s , "  W .  
H e i n e m a n n ,  2 1 ,  B e d f o r d  S t r e e t ,  S t r a n d ,  W . C . ,  p r i c e  
2 s .  6d .  “  H o w  W e  R e c o v e r e d  t h e  A s h e s , ”  C h a p 
m a n  a n d  H a l l ,  10 s .  6d .  M e s s r s .  G e o r g e  N e w n e s  a r e  
b r i n g i n g  o u t  a  s h i l l i n g  e d i t i o n  o f  t h e  l a t t e r  in  A p r i l .  
( 3 )  T h e r e  is  o n l y  o n e  c o u n t y  m a t c h  p l a y e d  o n  t h e  
B e c k e n h a m  g r o u n d  e v e r y  y e a r .  A t  o t h e r  t i m e s  t h e  
B e c k e n h a m  C r i c k e t  C l u b  p l a y  t h e r e .  (4 )  C e r t a i n l y ,  
t h e r e  w i l l  b e  h e a p s  o f  m a t c h e s  a t  t h e  C r y s t a l  P a l a c e  
o t h e r w i s e  t h a n  f i r s t - c l a s s .  ( 5 )  A b o u t  E a s t e r .  (6) 
P r i c e s  o f  s e a t s  v a r y  f r o m  a  s h i l l i n g  u p w a r d s .  (7 )  T 
d o n ’ t  t h i n k  t h e  c a s e  y o u  m e n t i o n  w o u l d  c o m e  u n d e r  
t h e  h e a d i n g  o f  a  f o u l ,  b u t  i t  i s  a  q u e s t i o n  f o r  t h e  
r e f e r e e .

Wadham.— Y o u  c a n n o t  d o  b e t t e r  t h a n  w r i t e  
t o  E u s t a c e  M i l e s ,  E s q . ,  M . A . ,  1 9 1 ,  W e n h a m  H o u s e ,  
B l o o m s b u r y ,  L o n d o n ,  W . C . ,  f o r  p a r t i c u l a r s  o f  h is  
p h y s i c a l  c u l t u r e  c o u r s e .

[ A / r .  l l ' i i r H c r  w i l l  b e  g l a d  t o  r e c e i v e  a n d  c h r o n i c l e  in thin  “  C o r n e r  ”  
p a r a g r a p h s  o f  e s p e c i a l  i n t e r e s t  r e l a t i n g  t o  s c h o o l  a t h l e t i c s .  S u c h  
c o m m u n i c a t i o n s  s h o u l d  b e  k e p t  a s  s h o r t  a s  p o s s i b l e , a n d  a d d r e s s e d  
to  / ’ . F .  W a r n e r ,  E s q . ,  “  C aptain ”  o f f i c e ,  12 B u r l c i g h - s t r c c t ,  S t r a n d ,  
L o n d o n ,  11 .C . M a r k  c n v c l o } > c s  “ S c h o o l  N e w s . " — E d . C aptain .]

PRACTISING AT THE NETS, M.C.C. TOUR.— ADELAIDE GROUND. 
Photo* P- F. Warner.



.1 S t o r y  o f  A n g l n - I n d i a .  

Illustrated by J .  Macfahlane.

L M 0  S T  e v e r  y 
** A n g l o - I n d i a n  

sojourning place 
l)oasts of some iso

lated building in its neigh
bourhood that is sacred to 
honeymoons, picnics, and 
so forth. Putehagoonta— a
station, miles off the railway 
retired— had one of these convenient resorts 
in the shape of a large substantial bunga-

small civil 
solitary and

Kalastri-officer, who christened u u
lay four miles from Putchagoonta. I* ^  
on the very brink of a high rocky ' ,r 
looked sheer down on the Pidchayroo  ̂ li

low, erected in the long past by some a good hundred and fifty :eet
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, a loneh, desolate locality, devoid of 
and with no habitations nearer than 

Wchâ oonti. itself. Just here, for some 
istance, the land rising from the rear 
ulminated in a series of bare precipices, 
orming pari of the river's southern bank; 
and on°tlie highest of these eminences stood 
ulastri. Unowned, untenanted, and with 
nothing particularly attractive about it, the 
•ndish residents of Putchagoonta—for want 
,[ pleasanter retreat— were content to 
ake occasional use of the place, and they 
ibscribed for its upkeep in good repair, 
lie unnavigable Putchayroo river was 

partly filled by the monsoon, and remained 
■ the greater part of the year a gloomy, 
inffish stream about three hundred feet 
ide, hugging the hither shore, and said to be 
enizened with gavials or crocodiles; a fact 

that probably accounted for the natives 
taking such little use of the river. The 
nrtli bank, besides being uninhabited, was 
notorious for malaria, and consequently 
remained a terra incognita to the indwellers 
of Putchagoonta.

About a year before my narrative opens, 
man named Spynk came to Putchagoonta 

prospecting for mica. He did not drop 
ards on us; hut from what we saw of him 
casually lie seemed to he a respectable 
middle-class man; dark eornplexioned. well 
*t up, about forty years of age, and with 
remarkably aquiline features. He dressed 
in a neglige style, suggestive of his having 
«l an adventurous life in America or some- 
l'liere; but beyond giving out that he had 
come after mica, lie said nothing about him- 
l̂f- As to the mica, he had not been mis- 
irected, for the district was known to 
possess indications of the mineral. Among 
PP>k s belongings was a gramophone, 
his being something of a novelty to the 
'gor residents, they occasionally asked to 

w  it when they happened to be inter
ring the mini— in the fruitless endeavour 
!’ drawing him out. After staying in the
t̂ K I rS .k,mr>akuv for ten days, he moved 

alastri, imd we never sawr him again, 
or, e next forenoon his two servants came 
Jno into Putehagoonta to report their 
n a.ers disappearance. They had noted 
mt m.u HIOh^out him the night before ; 
tooto i tins morning the “ b o v ”

"tlie lh,|al cup of tea, his master was
hurrî  a* *’1' Many of us at once
diorm u P°^ce to Kalastri, but

f> search and inquiry were of noTot S1U63.

bn;

avail, so the only conclusion we could come 
to was that Spynk must have fallen over 
the precipice into the river below. Further, 
when having procured boats we sent the 
police to examine the river for miles down 
stream, and drag it with fishing nets, the 
non-recovery of the corpse or any traces of 
it led us to surmise that the unfortunate 
man had been devoured by crocodiles. So, 
after waiting a week, in the off hope that 
Spynk might have possibly strayed, and 
would either return or 'be heard of, Gom- 
sniith, our magistrate, took charge of the 
missing man’s property on behalf of Govern
ment, and had it carried back to Putcha
goonta for safe custody. Announcements 
of the occurrence, a description of the man, 
and a list of his effects, were sent to the 
Indian and home Press; for, in spite of a 
careful investigation of Spynk’s papers by 
the local committee, nothing that identified 
him, nothing that gave the name of a single 
relative or friend, was forthcoming. A sum 
of money— some fifty pounds—was dis
covered in his desk, mostly in English gold.

Naturally enough, the incident vested 
Kalastri with a certain gruesome import; 
and to heighten the idea, a man named 
Slinger, who left shortly after the tragedy, 
affirmed that the bungalow was haunted by 
the ghost of the mica miner. We shunned 
the spot; and it was not until the immediate 
time I am writing of, when Captain Mucli- 
leigli. our police superintendent, pooh-pooh
ing the local prejudice, passed a couple of 
days at Kalastri, and returned among us 
none the worse for his visit, that the feel
ing against the lone bungalow began to sub
side.

II.
URING Christmas week of 1902 the 

1 j  Gomsmiths gave a picnic at 
Kalastri, to last from Wednesday, 
the 24th. to the following Friday. 

There were four ladies and four men. of 
whom Muchleigh and I were bachelors. 
Besides providing furniture and all other re
quisites, such as tents, Ac., our entertainers 
sent up their piano, so we looked forward 
to a pleasant outing, little dreaming of what 
was in store for us,

“ There, n o w !”  cried Mrs. Gomsmith
we assembled for 
‘ who savs the

our first 
place is

cheerily, as 
breakfast; 
flaunted ? ”

“  Sink me, not under its present guise, 
laughed Fewshire, the Forest Officer.
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“ And yet what did Mr. Klinger s a y ? ”  
observed Miss Clayton, looking fearfully 
round the room.

“ Nonsense, Mary! ’ ’ snapped Mrs. Few- 
shire, her sister. “  I am sure Captain 
Muchleigh would have seen the ghost—if 
there had been one.’ ’

“  All very fine, Dido,’ ’ bridled Miss Clay
ton; “ you know I believe in the super
natural.’ ’

“  So do I, Mary,’ ’ put in Miss Much
leigh, with warmth.

“  llubbish ! Tom m y-rot!’ ’ ejaculated 
her brother, scornfully.

“  Sink me,”  added Fewshire, “  if we go 
talking of Spynk’s ghost we shall perhaps 
see the beggar.”

“ Ob, don’t! ”  moaned Miss Clayton, im
ploringly. _

“  Come, come; this won't d o ,”  laughed 
Gomsmith; “ we must not drift into the 
doldrums. Mallyns’ ’— turning to me— “  I 
hope you’ve brought your music? ”

I nodded in the affirmative.
“  Then you must give us something after 

breakfast, Mr. Mallyns,”  said Mrs. Goni- 
srnith, “  to exorcise the ghost,”  she added, 
smiling at Miss Clayton.

The meal over, we gravitated towards the 
verandah overlooking the river. We had all 
been here before at various times, and ever 
regarded that verandah as a hair-raising 
danger spot, for its plinth literally extended 
to the verge of the precipice. There was no 
balustrade, and if you hung on by one of 
the pillars and stooped forward a little, you 
could see right down a hundred and fifty 
feet into the river beneath. But now, with 
poor Spynk’s fate vivid in our minds, the 
place possessed a creepy significance for us, 
and the boldest shrank from approaching the 
brink. As for me, my heart heaved at the 
bare idea. .

“ Albert,”  presently murmured our 
hostess, breaking the silence, “  do have 
some barrier put up, before anyone falls 
over. ”

“ Just what I was going to do,”  replied 
Gomsmith, as we retreated into the house.

“  It seemed as if I must go over,”  whim
pered Miss Clayton, shuddering.

“  D itto,”  said Fewshire. “  Sink me, 
Gomsmith, if I shouldn’t have a railing of 
some sort up at once.”

This was done. While we still lingered 
about the door, the cool-headed servants 
stretched tent-ropes breast-high from pillar 
to pillar, and thus added to the security of

the verandah ; but it set one's blrwi i. 
to watch the fellows at work. CczinH

Being asked to play, I opened the i,jan„i 
and commenced a noisy piece. Theott I 
gathered round, listening; but when 
got about half way through. Miss Much 
leigh— who was nearest the verandah-sud 
denly screamed, “ H ark !” I abri| t]1  

ceased playing, and immediately the air 
vibrated with an unearthly sound that 
ascended from the river directly below us’ 
— an uncanny half-bellow, half-roar. Ilnat 
ing up in short, quick repetitions! l'n* 
ently it stopped.

“  Oh, what is it? ”  wailed Mrs. Fewshire,| 
nervously.

“ The ghost— perhaps, ” faltered Miss] 
Clayton.

“  Ghost or demon or animal,” 
Fewshire, “  sink me, if I don’t believe it isl 
affected by the music. Turn on a cake-1 
walk, Mallyns.”

I complied; instantly the hullaballoo re-1 
commenced, echoing among the cliffs, andl 
making the welkin palpitate with a sort d| 
tremor. By tacit consent we again made I 
for the verandah, and while, the others kep t! 
back, Muchleigh, Fewshire, and I, throwing I 
ourselves on our stomachs, each with two I 
servants clutching us by the legs protruded I 
our heads over the brink and gazed fear-1 

fully down, to see— what? a huge ” 
swimming frantically about directly below I 
us, bellowing, and occasionally scrabblsnfI 
at the wall of rock with his forefeet, as i l l  
to scale i t ! When at length he qu ieten ed  I 
down, I screwed my neck round and signed I 
Mrs. Gomsmith to strum on the piano. 
sooner did she do so than the crocodile) 
resumed his movements and his noise . 
Enough ; we drew hack: light had bee“| 
thrown on the mystery of Spynk’s disaj 
ance, for now we remembered that ®| 
coming to search for him that mormr 
had seen his gramophone on the table, ninl 
out, and with a disc on. He must have seI 
the instrument going during the n*SL .I 
servants asleep in the outhouses bad I 
heard the music, but tbe gavial had bfa I 
it, and, either charmed or infuriated by I 
harmony, tbe huge lizard, swimmu1? I 
abreast of tbe bungalow, must ha'e n! F 
tbe same outcry as on the present 
Spynk— curious as we were to ascertam I 
cause— lmd evidently gone out in 0 .1  

verandah, missed his footing 'n. , uflel 
and toppled over, right into the jaKS * 
saurian in the water beneath!
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evening, while playing tennis 
ml 011 j | .e level ground to the rear of 

t,liL. bungalow, we saw several 
figures approaching- from the diree-

,inn of ruichagoonta. .
0,1 Halloa! " cried Muehleigh, the first to 
teh sight of them. “  Who are these? ” 
"Sink me if a European with a gun or 

something is not heading half-a-dozen coolies 
uiiTvinghis blessed kit,”  observed Fewshire.

Further comment ceased; for now the row 
„f outhouses screened 
the people Irom our 
vitvv. and we were not 
nnitieularly curious 
about them. They 
wore manifestly nuik- 

for Kalastri, and 
:,s the path came out 
at the end of the out
houses, we would 
next- see them close 
enough. In due time 
the party rounded the 
angle of the interven
ing block, the Euro
pean leading; b u t  
barely had he shown 
ere our ladies fled 
screaming into the 
house!

Cause, indeed! for 
either Spynk in the 
flesh, or Spynk from 
the other world, stood 
before us! The same 
swarthy skin, the 
same aquiline fea
tures, the same half- 
tuiner, half-cowboy 
dress! Signing the 
coolies to ground 
their loads, the ap
parition advanced in 
our direction.

“  Yes,”  put in Go’msmith, angrily, “  and 
where have you been all this time, sir? 
giving us no end of trouble, and making me 
the custodian of your confounded belongings 
for nearly a year! ”

“  For whom do you take me, gentle
men? ”  asked the newcomer, quietly.

“  For whom but yourself, Spynk, the 
man who came here about twelve months 
ago— after mica,”  retorted Muchleigh.

“  You are in error, gentlemen; but in a 
very excusable error. I am Nathan Spynk.

SINK ME, THEN YOU WEREN’ T GOBBLED DP BY A CROCODILE?
A—are- you — S 

~s—p y n k ?  ” queried 
Mnehleigh. with a 
gurgle.

‘ 1 am, sir,” replied the “ spook”  in a 
' frJ' material voice, a voice we recognised 

that of |he missing man !
Sink m. . then you weren’t gobbled up 

,f're by a crocodile after a l l? ”  remarked 
Lwsliire more composedly; for by this we 
Se|,e satisfied that we were not dealing with 
a usitant from shadowland.

He to whom you allude and about whom I 
have come all the way from Manitoba was 
my twin brother, Silas. This is not the 
first time that our strong resemblance has 
mixed us up. I have much to explain.”

Thus the ghost theory exploded. Silas 
was dead, and we looked on his living double 
in the person of his brother Nathan.

“ The resemblance is truly marvellous,”
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half whispered Corn smith, as we continued 
staring at the man. “  But, look here, 
there’s a vacant room at your disposal, so 
come along in, have some refreshment, and 
then tell us your story.”

Nothing loth, Nathan Spynk dumb- 
showed his coolies to follow with their 
loads, and accompanied Gomsmith into the 
house. The ladies came out, and we stood 
in a group discussing the matter. Our fair 
companions had regained their equanimity 
now they knew that there was no ghost in 
the case; nevertheless, something told us to 
prepare for developments of a startling 
nature.

Spynk rejoined us. He had bathed, 
changed his clothes, partaken of a snack 
against eight o ’clock dinner, and now looked 
more than ever like his lost brother. 
Abandoning all thoughts of further play, we 
sat ourselves down in the circle of chairs 
placed between the house and courts. We 
told him of the morning’s occurrences, after 
which he let out about himself.

I V .
‘ g?? WAS at Potglaise township, on Lake 
[ j Manitoba, ladies and gentlemen,”
V t commenced Spynk, ”  w hen I read

the account of my brother’s dis
appearance/ copied from the English
papers into the Canadian Globe, and
I came along as soon as T could settle 
my affairs. In 1880 Silas and I emigrated 
from England to America, where we tried 
our hands at almost everything— from 
mining to wheat-growing. Anyhow, we
made our pile, and all went well till we 
quarrelled on a matter which concerns no 
one but ourselves. It ended in a split; I 
remained out there, Silas went off in a huff, 
determined— as it turned out— to mask his 
trail and bury his identity, for I never 
heard of him again till I read that announce
ment in the papers.”

“ Then, sink m e,”  cried Fewshire, “ in 
spite of your tiff there must have been some 
love left to induce you to travel across half 
the world to hunt for his bones.”

‘ ‘ Not altogether to hunt for his bones. 
I have a more interested motive. Silas was 
rich, and I, being his sole surviving relative, 
am entitled to his money.”

“  We came across no bonds or securities 
among his things, if that is what you are 
thinking o f,”  said Gomsmith. ‘ ‘ As we 
published in the papers, we found about 
fifty pounds in cash—nothing else.”

”  He had far more, and I believe t 
carried it with him. Look you ho » ® 
banked a darned cent.”  ’ e'er

“  What then? ”  queried Muchleigh.
‘ ‘ He commenced by having a g0i<] u 

made, and wore it on his body, next to h 
skin.”  15

‘ ‘ Sink me, that’s a rum notion!” es 
claimed Fewshire, voicing the »eiiera 
opinion. 0

‘ ‘ When we parted, Silas was wearing that 
gold belt round his waist; it was fitted with 
a hinge on one side, and opened with a 
spring catch on the other. This belt n; 
the first step; then, each time we share 
profits, we would ride into the nearest town 
I to bank my surplus, lie to buy some 
precious stone and have it fixed into the 
belt.”

”  Strange,”  muttered Gomsmith. "What 
do you value the whole thing at? ”

‘ ‘ Quite five thousand pounds. He hai 
been at it for eight years, and w a s  a lw a y s  i  
careful man.”  '

‘ ‘ Sink me, enough to make you come 
after it ,”  was Fewshire’s comment.

Nathan Spynk then showed us papers 
establishing his identity as well as his 
claim to rank as his brothel 's heir.

‘ ‘ Look here, though,”  said Gomsinitb 
“  AH this is quite right and in order. I' 
hand over the property without hesitation, 
but, from what you say, it strikes me to 
you are hoping to find your brother* 
remains. ”

“  I am—also the belt.”
‘ ‘ Good lor! ’ ’ gasped Muchleigh 

‘ ‘ where? ”
*' When I was in Florida I saw a go« 

deal of caymans—another name for croco
diles. I know that they do not eat bif 
prey in the water, but prefer some sub? 
corner on land. Therefore, when I read
your account, which said that no traces® 
my brother's body had been found, 
guessed that all of you were ignorant of I® 
crocodile’s habits, and that the shore h* 
not been searched for biding places. I®,Te 
come to kill that crocodile; I have come to 
find my brother’s remains and gbe 
decent burial, however little of them to 
be left; I have come to find that belt- 1 

you help me? ”  .
‘ ‘ Yes — readily,”  replied Gomsim- 

answering for all. “  But how will youn>*̂  
sure of your crocodile as the one mat * 
up your brother? ”  w

“  My experience of them, couple®
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ur descriptions of what has been taking 
•'? |ierei convinces me that there is only 
P e varmint in the case, at least, in this 
'particular part of the river; he is an old 
[,rute, and has been kicked out by his 
fellows to nib along by himself.”

“ Sink me. is that s o ? ”  murmured Few- 
|lire. “ Rut how can we help you? ”  
“ While dressing just now I took in the 

|.lV 0f the land ’ through the window, and 
I 'know what to do. I require a boat, and 
iwo mongrel dogs for bait. I shall also 
lunt some one to play the piano when 
necessary. If you get me the boat and the 
ilr,nS by "to-morrow morning, I think I can 
promise yon a sensational Christmas Hay, 
adies and gentlemen.”

V.

SH1EFLY, the morrow came. Our 
messengers—despatched over-night 
—had been prompt in carrying out 
our instructions. By seven o ’clock 

«• could see the boat—moored a quarter 
of a mile up stream, at a spot where 
a break in the cliffs afforded the only 
access to the water’s edge for miles on 
other side. The dogs—Feld in leash— had 
already arrived. We brimmed with sup
pressed excitement and expectancy; we 
regarded Nathan Spynk with a species of 
awe; we lumg on his very word, his very 
look.

Breakfast over, we prepared for action, 
feeling far from ”  Christmassy ”  in the true 
-ease.

“ Come with me,”  whispered Spynk, 
touching my arm; “  you are light, and we 
may have a rough time. You, ladies and 
gentlemen," he continued to the others, 
‘ please take your stand in the verandah. 
Be silent, and watch us narrowly. At the 
first wave of a handkerchief, play the 
l'iano: at the second, pitch one of the dogs 
?ler; af the third, stop the music; at the 
n,|rth, start playing again; and at the fifth, 
firop in the second dog. After that, we can 
shout—I reckon.”

Com smith jotted this down on a card, 
an Spvnk. shouldering his rifle, followed 
rjjf. showincr the way. We boarded the boat, 
(iiftr s'*ent. torpid stream to the

i Sa,ulv shore, and got out. After 
af1 th"'*? *,0 fh J!lfm back to the mouth 
stra'I* il̂ ' xve Iked for some distance 
„  ̂ towards the northern bank
0J?er’„ detouring to the right.

l|al y worked round till we were

»
opposite Kalastri, which we now silently 
approached. I could see our friends in the 
verandah, jammed against the interior wall, 
and watching us, some through binoculars. 
When about a hundred paces from the 
water, we tore up two of the bushes that 
grew here and there in the yielding sand, 
and, holding them before us as screens, crept 
forward at a snail’s pace. I saw it all now ;
I had read of such incidents, and here— how
ever, not to anticipate. I know this; my 
heart simply raced; I ‘ was not much of a 
sportsman, and the situation thrilled me to 
tlie inarrow !

When within a stone’s throw of the 
water, we halted, relinquished hold of the 
hushes, and crouched behind them. Our 
party looked bang down on us; they did so 
without approaching the ropes on the brink. 
Spynk cautiously waved his handkerchief 
under cover of his screen, and almost imme
diately the notes of tiie piano—sounding 
tinpotty and tinkly—reached our ears. Mrs. 
Gornsmith—it must have been— played on 
for a few minutes, during which, following 
Spynks example, I ranged my eyes over 
the stream, both ways. Presently, my com
panion nudged me, and silently pointed to a 
ripple a short way up stream ; the agitation 
— slight at first— rapidly grew more defined, 
and then, to my dismay, the hideous snout 
of a crocodile appeared above the water, as 
the big lizard swam swiftly down. It came 
to exactly below the bungalow, and repeated 
the same performance which I had already 
witnessed. Hereupon, Spynk gave the 
second signal; our friends responded by 
heaving one of the mongrels over the cliff, 
and the wretched dog fell with a resound
ing splash into the river. Instantly the 
gavial ceased bellowing, dashed at the 
canine, seized it, and swam silently towards 
the cliff, with the dog held aloft in its cruel 
jaws. The third signal was waved, and the 
music stopped.

But what of the crocodile? After reach
ing the cliff wall, it coasted along to the 
right, and then, to my added astonishment, 
it drew' out its scaly length on what I now 
saw' to be a ledge, and appeared to enter 
some opening in the rock ! Both ledge and 
opening were scarcely distinguishable from 
the other parts of the precipice.

“ Thought s o ! ”  muttered Spynk. 
triumphantly; “  that’s his shore lair, where 
he eats anything larger than the river fish 
he otherwise lives on, and which he 
swallows at a gulp. Let him finish the dog.



and then we’ll fetch the 
ugly brute out with some 
more music.”

About a quarter of an 
hour passed ; my companion 
signalled for the fourth 
time, and at once the piano 
re-started. Spynk now 
cocked his .Mauser, and 
thrusting the barrel through 
his hush gazed intently at 
the spot where the saurian 
had last been 
seen.

“  He ready to 
wave your hand
kerchief when I
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give the word,”  he whispered, keeping his 
eyes on the cleft.

In a few seconds the monstrous head re
appeared at tiie entrance of the aperture.

“ W a v e !”  muttered Spynk, energeti
cally.

I obeyed; and almost immediately, with a

TIT A'!' HESITATION DID FOR H»'

sickening “  swish," down came 
dog number two. The crocodn 
saw it: he scrambled out on o 
the brink of the ledge, but beiom 
taking the water he PauSML ' 
if straining for a spring, 
hesitation did for him; the w P 
like crack of the rifle close o . 
ear half stunned me; t“ere .J 
no smoke; I heard an in c , 

ably blood-curdling cry ; there was ai «  ^  
commotion in the water, and P M jjv 
when following Spynk s lead 1 *° orD,<w? 
feet and looked, there I saw th g]oS]t 
lizard floating belly upward, ana • 
drifting down with the current- t(ipr 

“ H urrah!”  cried Nathan,
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j, avenged nt- all events. You can go 
home,” lie milled to the reprieved mongrel, 
ahicli', having swum to land, began caper- 
jiiir about onr legs.

“ Aloft there!”  bawled Spynk, waving 
his slouch hat to the bungalow,. “  come 
down across by the boat—some of you ! 
Bring candles and matches! ”  _

ln°due course Gomsmith, Muchleigh, and 
Fewshirc came poling the craft to where 
we were. We embarked, and, guided by 
Spvnk, the boat touched the ledge, which 
was narrow, and an inch or two only above 
wter. Leaving the boat with the boat
man holding it, we examined the aperture 
which the crocodile had used; it appeared to 
be the mouth of a cave, to get into 
which we would have to crawl. Spynk led 
:he nay, and, lighting a candle, bid us 
follow. We obeyed him blindly, and after 
worming along lizard-fashion for a few feet, 
emerged into a good sized cavern, lofty 
enough for us to stand erect in. We ignited 
more candles and gazed about us. Imme
diately at our feet the rocky floor showed 
ldood and a shred or two of fur, the remains 
of the poor mongrel; hut further up, towards 
the other end, what were those sinister- 
looking, ooze-encrusted objects? What was 
that “ something large and smooth and 
round ” which Spynk picked up and
regarded so mournfully?

“ Sink me, if you’ve not found

them after all,”  whispered Fewshirc 
sepulchrally.

‘ ‘ Yes; little doubt that they are my 
brother’s hones. No doubt at all if we find 
the belt. The croc, could not have swal
lowed it. Help me to search, gentlemen.”

The chamber was irregular in shape, with 
nooks and corners. Each taking a candle, 
we poked about among the dried ooze and 
weeds, for evidently, when the river rose, 
the cavern became .filled with water, 
which sucked in all manner of rubbish. 
For a long time we maintained the search, 
till our labours were suddenly terminated 
by a joyful exclamation from Spynk, who, 
turning towards us, brought a hoop-like 
object into the combined light of our 
candles. It was encrusted with deposit; 
but a little cleaning disclosed it to be the 
belt— as described by Nathan.

”  Sink me, you’re in luck! ”  exclaimed 
Fewshire, emphatically; ‘ ‘ I congratulate
y o u ”  .

We severally shook him warmly by the 
hand, though still under the spell of an 
unbounded amazement at all that had 
transpired. We gathered up the remains of 
Silas Spynk, returned to Kalastri, and had a 
grave dug by the police; find then, with the 
entire party standing round, and Gomsmith 
reading the burial service, we consigned 
what was left of the poor waif to a final 
resting place.
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L. E. BASTABLE.
T h i s  p h o t o g r a p h  s h o w s  f in e  d e t a i l ,  b u t  t h e  
c a m e r a  h a s  b e e n  t i p p e d ,  a n d  t h e  s i d e  p i l l a r s  

a p p e a r  t o  c o n v e r g e  t o w a r d s  t h e  t o p .

BENNETT ROBINSON.
A  “  b a c k e d  ”  p l a t e  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  u s e d  t o  
p r e v e n t  h a l a t i o n  o f  f i g u r e s  a n d  p o l e s  a g a i n s t  

t h e  s k y .

E. G. MEDLEY.
A  v e r y  a r t i s t i c  p i c t u r e ; th e  little girl in 
f o r e g r o u n d  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  sitting down 
S t a n d i n g  f i g u r e s  f a c i n g  th e  camera arc 

g e n e r a l l y  st i f f .

CEDRIC BCRREIX.
A  v e r y  n i c e l y  s h a d e d  s c u l p t u r e  study .(tje 
p r i n t i n g  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  carrie

f u r t h e r .
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The background o f  t h i s  p i c t u r e  s h o u l d  h a v e  
teen darker, t o  t h r o w  t h e  f u r  i n t o  r e l i e f .  

Otherwise,  t h e  r e s u l t  is  p l e a s i n g .

G. S. B. CUSHNIE.
A  v e r y  s u c c e s s f u l  i n t e r i o r ,  u n u s u a l l y  f r e e  

f r o m  h a l a t i o n .



PREPARING FOR THE SUMMER.
O M E  m o n t h s  a g o  a n  a r t i c l e  w a s  d e v o t e d  

t o  t h e  o r d e r i n g  o f  a  d a r k - r o o m ,  a n d  t o  
^  s u g g e s t i o n s  a s  t o  t h e  c o n s t r u c t i o n  o f  

o n e  w h i c h  w i l l  a n s w e r  a l l  r e a s o n a b l e  
r e q u i r e m e n t s .  L e t  m e  h e r e  s a y  a  f e w  w o r d s  
a b o u t  t h e  v a r i o u s  i t e m s  o f  a p p a r a t u s ,  w h i c h ,  
n o w  t h a t  t h e  d a y s  a r e  l e n g t h e n i n g  a p a c e ,  w i l l  
s o o n  b e  i n  f u l l  w o r k  a g a i n .  D u r i n g  t h e  w i n t e r  
w o  a r e  a p t  t o  l e a v e  t h i n g s  s e v e r e l y  a l o n e ,  t h e  
p r e y  o f  d a m p  a n d  d u s t  : s o  i t  w i l l  b e  w e l l  f o r  
u s  t o  t a k e  o u r  p h o t o g r a p h i c  b e l o n g i n g s ,  a n d  
s u b j e c t  t h e m  t o  a  m i l d  e d i t i o n  o f  t h e  “ s p r i n g  
c l e a n i n g ”  w h i c h  r a g e s  e l s e w h e r e .

F irst  of  all  th e  C a m e r a .

W h e t h e r  h a n d  o r  s t a n d ,  c l e a n  i t  w e l l  o u t .  A  
n e w  p a i r  o f  b e l l o w s ,  o r  a  c y c l e  f o o t - p u m p ,  s h o u l d  
b e  a p p l i e d  t o  i t s  i n t e r i o r  t o  d r i v e  t h e  d u s t  f r o m  
i n a c c e s s i b l e  c o r n e r s ,  a f t e r  a  s o f t  a n d  p e r f e c t l y  
d r y  c l o t h  h a s  b e e n  r o u n d  t h e  w a l l s  o f  t h e  b o x  
o r  b e l l o w s .  T h e n  d u s t  c a r e f u l l y  a g a i n .  I f  
t h e r e  a r e  a n y  a r e a s  f r o m  w h i c h  t h e  b l a c k i n g  h a s  
w o r n  o f f ,  b u y  a  s i x p e n n y  b o t t l e  o f  d e a d - b l a c k  
v a r n i s h  a n d  p u t  t h i s  r i g h t ,  s i n c e  i n t e r n a l  r e 

f l e c t e d  l i g h t  i s  v e r y  h a r m f u l .

T h e  L ens

s h o u l d  n e x t  b e  t a k e n  t o  p i e c e s ,  o n e  e l e m e n t  a t  
a  t i m e ,  a n d  b o t h  f a c e s  o f  e a c h  g l a s s  c a r e f u l l y  
w i p e d  w i t h  a  s o f t  h a n d k e r c h i e f ,  a  c a m e l ' s - h a i r  
b r u s h ,  o r  o l d  w a s h - l e a t h e r .  T h e  i n t e r i o r  o f  t h e  
b r a s s - w o r k  s h o u l d  a l s o  b e  r e - b l a c k e d ,  i f  n e c e s s a r y ,  
a f t e r  a l l  d u s t  h a s  b e e n  r e m o v e d .  M a n y  a m a t e u r  
p h o t o g r a p h e r s  a r e  i g n o r a n t  o f  t h e  g r e a t  o b s t r u c 
t i o n  t o  l i g h t  a f f o r d e d  b y  a  d u s t y  f i l m  o n  t h e  
l e n s .  I  s h o u l d  a d v i s e  u s e r s  o f  a  s t a n d  c a m e r a  
t o  h a v e  a  w a s h - l e a t h e r  b a g  m a d e  f o r  t h e  l e n s  
t o  r e p o s e  i n  w h e n  t h e  o u t f i t  i s  p a c k e d  i n t o  i t s  
c a s e .

S m a l l  s c r e w s  o f t e n  g e t  l o o s e .  T a k e  a  f i n e  
s c r e w - d r i v e r  ( a  b r a d a w l  w i l l  d o )  a n d  m a k e  s u r e  
t h a t  t h e y  a r e  a l l  t i g h t ,  e s p e c i a l l y  t h o s e  w h i c h  
h o l d  a  m o v i n g  p a r t ,  s u c h  a s  a  b u t t o n .

T he T ritod

n e x t  c l a i m s  o u r  a t t e n t i o n .  I f  i t  ha s  been shut 
u p  in  a  d a m p  r o o m ,  i t s  l e g s  m a y  h a v e  contracted 
t h e  t r i p o d i c  c o u n t e r p a r t  o f  r h e u m a t i c s ,  and be 
a  b i t  “ s t i f f  in  t h e  j i n t s , ”  D r y  t h e  stand before 
a  f i r e — a t  a  r e s p e c t f u l  d i s t a n c e — an d ,  i f it is 
s t i l l  o b s t i n a t e ,  a p p l y  a  s l i g h t  s m e a r  o f  vaseline 
t o  t h e  r u b b i n g  p a r t s .  E v e n  m o r e  maddenicj 
t h a n  a  s u l k y  t r i p o d  i s  a  r e f r a c t o r y  dark-slide 
s o  l o o k  o v e r  y o u r  “ d o u b l e - b a c k s , ”  and lead- 
p e n c i l  t h e  g r o o v e s  a n d  s l i d e s  t i l l  everything 
w o r k s  e a s i l y .  H o w  m a n y  t h o u s a n d s  o f  pictures 
a n d  t e m p e r s  h a v e  b e e n  r u i n e d  b y  th a t  “ hop- 
a n d - a - j u m p ”  m o t i o n  i n  w h i c h  s o m e  double-back! 
i n d u l g e ?

T h e n  m a k e  s u r e  t h a t  t h e

S t r a p s  of th e  C ask

a r e  t i g h t l y  s e c u r e d .  S o m e t i m e s  the  threads | 
f i x i n g  t h e m  t o  t h e  c a n v a s  o r  l e a t h e r  rot, 
g o  b y  t h e  b o a r d  a t  a n  i n o p p o r t u n e  moment 
C a n v a s  c a s e s  “ t e a r  o u t ”  u n d e r  h ea vy  weights I 
o r  s u d d e n  s t r a i n s ;  i t  i s ,  t h e r e f o r e ,  wise to haw | 
t h e  p l a c e s  w h e r e  t h e  s t r a p s  j o i n  o n  "backed 
w i t h  a n  e x t r a  t h i c k n e s s  o f  c a n v a s ,  and stitches 

p u t  r i g h t  t h r o u g h  a l l .
I f  y o u  u s e  a  s t a n d  c a m e r a ,  h a v e  a case that 

i s  on the hiij side- - c a p a c i o u s  e n o u g h  to  car? | 
a  g o o d - s i z e d  f o c u s s i n g  c l o t h ,  a n d  such “ spares 
a s  m a y  b e  n e e d f u l  o n  a  s h o r t  t o u r ,  e.p-, a ôi | 

o r  . t w o  o f  p l a t e s ,  o r  p o r t a b l e  r u b v - la m p .

T he C loth , 
w h a t e v e r  i t  b e  m a d e  o f ,  s h o u l d  b e  qu ite  opaqw-1 
a n d  s u f f i c i e n t l y  s l i p p e r y  n o t  t o  p e rs is t  in 
g i n g  o f f  a  c l o t h  c a p .  I  f i n d  m y  v e lv e t  cloth 
e x a s p e r a t i n g  i n  t h i s  w a y ,  a n d  f e e l  that  I mU‘ 
g e t  r i d  o f  i t ,  o r  l i n e  i t  w i t h  s a t i n .  As ® 
f r i e n d ,  i t  i s  w o r t h y  o f  t h e  l i n i n g .  A tip 1 ‘ I 

y o u  m i g h t  m a k e  a  n o t e  o f ,  is  t o  sew 
s h o t  i n  e a c h  c o r n e r .  O n  w i n d y  d a y s  this 
w i l l  s a v e  y o u  f r o m  t a k i n g  p a r t  in  a  s te rn . ^  

w h i c h  is  p r o v e r b i a l l y  l o n g ,  a n d  f rwn * 10 '

i
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jncliaritablf t i l i n g  o f  p h o t o g r a p h y  i n  g e n e r a l ,  
^foro leaving t h e  c a m e r a  a n d  i t s  a p p u r t e n -  
3))fCS I m o s t  h u m b l y  b e g  y o u  t o  a s c e r t a i n  

fktl ier  vo tir  c a m e r a  is really light-tight.  S o  
v cameras a r e n ' t ;  a n d  t h e  o w n e r  w o n d e r s  

lagitely w h y  h is  p l a t e s  s u f f e r  f r o m  c h e m i c a l  ( ? )  
fo<» A p r o p e r l y  l i g h t - t i g h t  a p p a r a t u s  s h o u l d  b e  
(ajxible o f  w i t h s t a n d i n g  t h e  s u n  f o r  a  l o n g  t i m e ,  
unaided by a  c l o t h ,  t h o u g h  i n  p r a c t i c e  o n e  w o u l d  

screen it as  m u c h  a s  p o s s i b l e .

To TEST YOUR CAMERA

get a box o f  f r e s h  p l a t e s  a n d  l o a d  a  b a c k  o r  
a sheath, as  t h e  c a s e  m a y  b e ,  in the dark, o r  
br the d i m m e s t  p o s s i b l e  r o d  l i g h t .  T h e n  m i x  
Tour d e v e lo p e r ,  a n d  s a l l y  o u t .  I f  t h e  s u b j e c t  
of lest be  a  s t a n d  c a m e r a ,  d r a w  t h e  s l i d e  h a l f  
o u t -k e e p in g  t h e  c a p  o n ,  b u t  n o  c l o t h .  I n  t h e  
Kuo of a h a n d  c a m e r a ,  t h e  p l a t ©  s h o u l d  h a v e  
been p a r t ia l ly  f a c e d  w i t h  a  p i e c e  o f  o r a n g e  
paper. A f t e r  t h e  l i g h t  h a s  d o n e  i t s  w o r s t  f o r  
fifteen m i n u t e s ,  r e t i r e  t o  t h e  d a r k - r o o m  a n d  
learn w h at  t h e  d e v e l o p e r  h a s  t o  s a y .  L i g h t - f o g  
xill at o n c e  a s s e r t  i t s e l f  b y  t h e  d a r k e n i n g  o f  
the exposed  p a r t  o f  t h e  p l a t e .  Y o u  w i l l  b e  a b l e  
to judge f r o m  t h e  d e n s i t y  o f  s u c h  d a r k e n i n g  
how sorions t h e  l e a k  i s ;  a n d  t h e  n e x t  t h i n g . w i l l  
be to find t h e  p o i n t  a t  w h i c h  l i g h t  g e t s  i n .

This is o f t e n  a t  t h e  j u n c t i o n  o f  b e l l o w s  w i t h  
toodivork, a f r a y e d  f o l d  i n  t h e  b e l l o w s ,  o r  t h o  
surface on  w h i c h  t h e  d a r k - s l i d e  p r e s s e s .  I n  t h e  
last case t h e  v e l v e t  m a y  n e e d  r e n e w a l .  A  s t a n d  
taniera is e a s i l y  e x a m i n e d .  P u t  i n  a  s l i d e  a n d  
takeout t h e  l e n s .  W r a p  t h e  c l o t h  r o u n d  y o u r  
head and t h e  f r o n t  e n d  o f  t h e  c a m e r a  s o  a s  
to keep o u t  a s  m u c h  s t r a y  l i g h t  a s  p o s s i b l e ,  a n d  
peer into t h e  d a r k  i n t e r i o r .  W h e n  y o u r  e y e  h a s  
taome a c c u s t o m e d  t o  t h e  g l o o m ,  y o u  w i l l ,  p e r 
haps, see a v e r y  f a i n t  s u g g e s t i o n  o f  l i g h t ,  w h i c h  
pows in i n t e n s i t y . T h e n  p a s s  a  h a n d  o v e r  t h e  o u t 
side till t h e  l e a k  is  s u d d e n l y  r e d u c e d ,  a n d  y o u  
are satisfied ns  t o  i t s  e x a c t  p o s i t i o n  A  l i t t l o  
careful g l u e i n g  w i l l  p r o b a b l y  s e t  t h i n g s  r i g h t .

i Tow f o r  t h e  o t h e r  e n d .  R e p l a c e  t h e  l e n s ,  
MP it, d r a w  l b ©  b a c k  o u t  a  l i t t l e  w a y ,  a n d  
jeaeth e a g e r ly  f o r  a n y  t r a c e s  o f  l i g h t  r o u n d  t h e  
cw or f r o n t  e n d  o f  t h e  b e l l o w s .

' n, ' nsL m t a n e o u s  s h u t t e r  s h o u l d  a l s o  b e  
tested.

Hand c a m e r a s  a r e  n o t  a l w a y s  e a s y  t o  e x -  

' * ■  ant >̂ p r o v e d  l e a k y ,  m a y  n e e d  a  v i s i t  

(tnnl|6 m a *5<' rs J t  w i l l ,  h o w e v e r ,  b e  w o r t h  a 
. i- 0l,y a y  t o  f e e l  t h a t  y o u  h a v e  a  t h o r o u g h l y  

able i n s t r u m e n t  t o  w o r k  w i t h .  ’

j Printing FriAMES.

tkev *0t)k m E o v e r  m y  f r a m e s  t h o  o t h e r  d a y —  
■ r0 s o m e  d o z e n s  i n  n u m b e r — a n d  m a d e  a

v i r t u o u s  a n d  w i s e  r e s o l v e .  R o m e  h a v e  s e e n  
t h e i r  b e s t  d a y s ;  t h e i r  b a c k s  a r e  w e a k ;  t h e i r  
j o i n t s  a r e  l o o s e n e d  ; t h e y  h a v e  b e e n  w a r p e d  b y  
t h o  s u n .  S o  I  d e t e r m i n e d  t o  b u r n  t h e m  a n d  r e 
p l a c e  t h e m  b y  o t h e r s  all of the same pattern. 
W e  h e a r  a  g o o d  d e a l  a b o u t ' s t a n d a r d i s i n g  p a r t s  
o f  m a c h i n e r y ,  a n d  h a v i n g  t h e m  i n t e r c h a n g e a b l e .  
L e t  u s  d o  t h e  s a m e  w i t h  o u r  p r i n t i n g  f r a m e s .  
B e f o r e  t h e  s u m m e r  b e g i n s  I  s h a l l  h a v e  a  d o z e n  
h a l f - p l a t e  “ J a y n a y ”  f r a m e s  t o  w o r k  w i t h ;  a l l  
p e r f e c t l y  f i t t e d ,  s o  t h a t  w h e n  a  p r i n t i n g  f i t  i s  
o n  m e ,  a n d  b a c k s  a n d  f r o n t s  a r e  i n  d i s o r d e r ,  I  
c a n  p i c k  u p  any  b a c k ,  k n o w i n g  t h a t  i t  w i l l  f i t  
any  f r o n t .  T h e n  n o  m o r e  o f  t h o  h o r r i d  h u n t i n g  
f o r  t h o  c o r r e c t  m a t c h ,  w h i c h  w a s t e s  t i m e  a n d  
t e m p e r  1

I  c h o o s e  t h e  “ J a y n a y ”  b e c a u s e  i t  h a s  t h e  
h i n g e  p i n s  o f  t h e  b a c k  e x t e n d e d  t o  f a l l  i n t o  
g r o o v e s  i n  t h e  f r a m e ,  w h i c h  p r e v e n t  a n y  s l i d i n g  
o f  t h e  p a p e r  o v e r  t h e  n e g a t i v e  a f t e r  I  h a v e  
e x a m i n e d  t h e  p r i n t  a n d  c l o s e d  t h e  b a c k  a g a i n .  
T o  m a k e  a s s u r a n c e  d o u b l y  s u r e ,  I  a r r a n g e  m y  
n e g a t i v e s  i n  t h e  f r a m e  s o  t h a t  o n e  e n d  i s  f i r m l y  
u p  a g a i n s t  t h e  “  s t o p s  ”  ; a n d  e x a m i n e  t h e  o t h e r  
e n d .  T h e n  t h e  s l i d i n g  o f  t h e  s p r i n g  c a n ’ t  
p o s s i b l y  s h o v e  a n y t h i n g  a l o n g .

E xp o su r e  M e t e r s .

S t a n d  c a m e r i s t s  w h o  m o a n  b u s i n e s s  s h o u l d  n o t  
l e t  a n o t h e r  s u m m e r  c o m e  b e f o r e  t h e y  h a v e  
b o u g h t  o n e  o f  t h e s e .  W y n n e ’ s  M e t e r  ( p r i c e  
a b o u t  Gs.  6d . ,  a t  H o u g h t o n ’ s ,  H i g h  H o l b o r n )  i s  
s i m p l y  i n v a l u a b l e ,  a n d  s o o n  s a v e s  i t s  c o s t .  I n 
s t e a d  o f  b e i n g  r e d u c e d  t o  m a k i n g  w i l d  “ g u e s s e s  
a t  t r u t h , ”  y o u  m e r e l y  s t a n d  i n  t h e  s h a d e  a n d  
w a t c h  h o w  l o n g  i t  t a k e s  a  p i e c e  o f  p a p e r  t o  
t u r n  t o  a  s t a n d a r d  t i n t .  Y o u  t h e n  m o v e  a  d i a l  
a b o u t ;  a n d ,  k n o w i n g  y o u r  s t o p  a n d  p l a t e  
r a p i d i t y  ( a l w a y s  l o o k  f o r  t h i s  o n  t h e  p l a t e - b o x  
w r a p p e r ) ,  y o u  a r r i v e  a t  t h e  c o r r e c t  e x p o s u r e ;  
o r ,  a t  l e a s t ,  f a r  n e a r e r  t o  i t  t h a n  y o u r  u n a i d e d  
j u d g m e n t  w o u l d  b r i n g  y o u  t o  n i n e  t i m e s  o u t  
o f  t e n .  T h e  m e t e r  i s  t h e  s h a p e  a n d  s i z e  o f  a n  
o r d i n a r y  w a t c h ,  a n d  c a n  e a s i l y  b e  c a r r i e d  i n  
t h e  w a i s t c o a t  p o c k e t .

I  s a i d  a b o v e ,  s t a n d  i n  t h e  shade, b e c a u s e ,  o n  
a  s u n n y  d a y ,  w h e n  p a r t  o f  t h e  s u b j e c t  i s  i n  
s h a d o w  a n d  p a r t  n o t ,  y o u  s h o u l d  “ e x p o s e  f o r  
t h e  s h a d o w s , ”  a c c o r d i n g  t o  t h e  g o o d  o l d  r u l e ,  
a n d  l e t  t h e  h i g h - l i g h t s  t a k e  c a r e  o f  t h e m s e l v e s .

P in -hot.e P hotography .

I  g o t  a  l e t t e r  t h e  o t h e r  d a y  f r o m  a  c o r r e 
s p o n d e n t  w h o  d e s i r e d  a d v i c e  a b o u t  pin-hole 
p h o t o g r a p h y .  A s  I  h a v e n ’ t  i n d u l g e d  i n  t h i s  

v a r i e t y ,  I  c o u l d  n o t  r e f e r  h i m  t o  a  b o o k  o n  t h e
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s u b j e c t ;  b u t  a  c o n t e m p o r a r y ,  The A n w f e u r  
Photographer,  h a s  s p o k e n  o i l  t h e  p o i n t  — i t s e l f  
q u o t i n g  f r o m  a n  A m e r i c a n  j o u r n a l — a n d  I  w i l l  
t a k e  t h e  l i b e r t y  o f  “ c r i b b i n g ”  a  f e w  d e t a i l s .

I n  p i n - h o l e  p h o t o g r a p h y  t h e  p l a c e  o f  t h e  l e n s  
i s  t a k e n  b y  a  d i a p h r a g m ,  i n  w h i c h  a  v e r y  
m i n u t e  h o l e  h a s  b e e n  m a d e  w i t h  a  n e e d l e .  
T h i s  n e c e s s i t a t e s ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  a  v e r y  m u c h  p r o 
l o n g e d  e x p o s u r e ; b u t  t h e  i m a g o  m a y  b e  a s  
s h a r p  a s  t h a t  g i v e n  b y  a  s t o p p e d - d o w n  l e n s ,  a n d  
t h e r e  i s  t h e  a d v a n t a g e  t h a t  t h e  p i c t u r e  c a n  
b e  m a d e  l a r g e r  o r  s m a l l e r  b y  a l t e r i n g  t h e  p o s i 
t i o n  o f  t h e  p l a t e  r e l a t i v e  t o  t h e  d i a p h r a g m .

T h e  l e n s  b o a r d  i s  r e p l a c e d  b y  a n  e x t r a  f r o n t ,  
e a s i l y  m a d e  f r o m  s t o u t  c a r d - b o a r d  c o v e r e d  o n  
b o t h  s i d e s  w i t h  b l a c k  p a p e r .  A  h o l e  o f  ^ - i n c h  
d i a m e t e r  i s  c u t  i n  i t s  c e n t r e ,  a n d  i t s  s i d e s  a r e  
b l a c k e n e d .  O n  t h e  f r o n t  s i d e  p a s t e  a  p i e c e  o f  
b l a c k  p a p e r  l iv  t w o  e d g e s ,  a n d  p i e r c e  a  h o l e  in  
i t  o p p o s i t e  t o  t h a t  i n  t h e  b o a r d ,  b u t  o n l y  J - i n c h  
i n  d i a m e t e r .  T h e  p i e c e  a c t s  a s  a  s l i d e ,  i n  w h i c h  
w o r k s  a  s t r i p  o f  v e r y  t h i n  c o p p e r ,  J b y  4  i n c h e s ,  
p i e r c e d  w i t h  n e e d l e - h o l e s  o f  d i f f e r e n t  s i z e s .  T o  
m a k e  t h e  h o l e s  e a s i l y ,  f i r s t  a n n e a l ,  o r  s o f t e n ,  
t h e  c o p p e r  b y  h e a t i n g  i t  t o  a  d u l l  r e d  a n d  p l u n g 
i n g  i t  i n t o  w a t e r .  L a y  t h e  s t r i p  o n  a  p i e c e  o f  
w o o d ,  a n d  p r e s s  t h e  e n d  o f  a  k n i t t i n g  n e e d l e  
a g a i n s t  t h e  p o i n t s  w h e r e  t h e  h o l e s  a r e  t o  b e —  
a t  d i s t a n c e s  o f  a b o u t  ^ - i n e h  a p a r t .  T h i s  w i l l  
b u l g e  t h e  c o p p e r ,  w h i c h  m u s t  b e  f i l e d  t h i n  o n  
t h e  b u l g e .  S e l e c t  s e w i n g  n e e d l e s  N o s .  8, 1 0 ,  
1 1 ,  1 2 .  M o u n t  t h e m  i n  c o r k  h a n d l e s ,  a n d  w i t h  
o n e  m a k e  a  h o l e ,  g r a d u a l l y ,  t h r u s t i n g  t h e  p o i n t  
f u r t h e r  t h r o u g h  e a c h  t i m e ,  a n d  f i l i n g  o f f  r o u g h  
e d g e s .

T h e  s h u t t e r  i s  o n l y  a n o t h e r  c o p p e r  s t r i p ,  w i t h  
a  h o l e  i n  i t  t o  s l i d e  o v e r  t h e  f i r s t  a t  r i g h t  a n g l e s  
i n  a  “ w a y ”  o f  p a p e r  p a s t e d  o n .

A s  t o  e x p o s u r e ,  f o r  a  f u l l  t a b l e  y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  
c o n s u l t  t h e  J a n u a r y  3 r d  i s s u e  o f  The Amateur  
Photographer.  I t  m a y  b o  g e n e r a l l y  h e l p f u l  t o  
s t a t e  t h a t  a  p l a t e  w h i c h ,  w i t h  a  f j 8  s t o p ,  r e 
q u i r e s  l - 100t h  s e c .  e x p o s u r e ,  w o u l d  n e e d ,  w i t h  
a  N o .  1 2  p i n - h o l e ,  a t  a  d i s t a n c e  o f  G i n c h e s  
f r o m  t h e  d i a p h r a g m ,  a b o u t  3 3  s e c o n d s .  O t h e r  
d i s t a n c e s  o f  p l a t e  w o u l d  i m p l y  e x p o s u r e s  v a r y 
i n g  i n  t h e  p r o p o r t i o n  o f  t h e  s q u a r e  o f  t h e  d i s 
t a n c e s .  T h u s : — a t  3  i n c h e s ,  £ x ^ x 3 3  =  8J s e c s ,  
w o u l d  s u f f i c e .

F o r  f o c u s s i n g ,  a  h o l e  a s  b i g  a s  a  p i n ’ s  h e a d  
s h o u l d  b e  u s e d .  M a r k  a  s c a l e  o f  i n c h e s  o n  t h e  
t a i l - b o a r d  o f  y o u r  c a m e r a ,  z e r o  b e i n g  a t  t h e  
d i a p h r a g m .  W i t h  a  h a n d  c a m e r a  y o u  c a n n o t  
w e l l  w o r k  t h i s  m e t h o d ,  a s  i t  i s  p r a c t i c a l l y  i m 
p o s s i b l e  t o  f o c u s .

I  m a d e  a n  e r r o r  a b o v e  in  s a y i n g  t h a t  I 
h a d n ’ t  t r i e d  p i n - h o l e  w o r k .  I  d i d  o n c e ,  m a n y

y e a r s  a g o .  T h e  o u t f i t ,  c a m e r a ,  p latls  . 
c o s t  f i f t e e n  p e n c e ;  a n d  t h e  r e s u l t s — wc|| 
c a n ' t  e x p e c t  m u c h  f o r  t h a t  s u m  ! 'T011

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS
A ^ b e S S ;L ’ - } ° U ca n  t take Clouds bv m o o n l i g h t .  D u r i n g  t h e  l o n g  exposu re  aectssin 

t h e  c l o u d s  w o u l d  h a v e  t r a v e l l e d  m iles .  But you ' 
g e t  a  m o o n l i g h t  effect b y  u s i n g  a  “  b a c k e d ”  plate 
p o i n t i n g  y o u r  c a m e r a  t o w a r d s  t h e  sun, and rnakiun 
v e r y  f a s t  i n s t a n t a n e o u s  e x p o s u r e .  T h e  negative 
h a v e  d e e p  s h a d o w s  a n d  s t r o n g  contrasts ;  such «  
m o o n l i g h t  is  n o t e d  f o r .  S o m e  photographers 
t h e  s u n  i t s e l f  o u t  o f  t h e  p i c t u r e ,  l o r  fear o f  halation 
a n d  p r i n t  i t  ( o r  t h e  m o o n ! )  in w i t h  a circular foi 
c r e s c e n t - s h a p e d )  w a f e r .  .

John Macnaughten.-To be able to 
c a r r y  y o u r  p h o t o g r a p h y  r i g h t  t h r o u g h ,  you should 
h a v e  : For derelopnienf, t w o  qu arter -p la te  porcelain 
d i s h e s ,  I s .  ; for fixing, o n e  w h o le - p l a t e  ditto, ls.Jil 
fur intensification, o n e  w h o le - p la te ,  Is. 2'i 
r u b y  l a m p ,  “  D u a l  C h i m n e y , ”  3s. 6d . ; for tomi, 
and fixing prints, t w o  h a l f - p l a t e  d itto ,  Is. 81 
for wan/ting, a  b l a c k  j a p a n n e d  trough, and re
m o v a b l e  z i n c  r a c k  t o  t a k e  12 plates,  I s . ; Ihire 
p r i n t i n g  f r a m e s ,  “ J a y n a y ”  p a t t e r n ,  Is. 4jd ; i «  
6in .  s q u e e g e e ,  I s .  6d .  ; chemical*, p yr o  soda, t«o 
h a l f - p i n t  s t o p p e r e d  b o t t l e s ,  f u l l .  3s. 6d . ;  21bs. hypo 
s u l p h i t e  o f  s o d a ,  4 d .  ; t u b e  g o l d  ch lor ide ,  b .  91 
l o z .  s u l p h o c y a n i d e  o f  a m m o n i u m ,  4 d . ;  loz, hi 
c h l o r i d e  o f  m e r c u r y  ( d e a d l y  p o i s o n ! ) ,  6d . ; floi 
b o t t l e  a m m o n i a ,  6d .  ; etceteras, t w o  8oz. stoppered 
b o t t l e s  f o r  t o n i n g  a n d  i n t e n s i f y i n g  solutions, 9d 
p a i r  r u b b e r  g l o v e s  f o r  d e v e l o p i n g ,  5s. 6d. The total 
is a b o u t  2 4 s .  1 h a v e  n o t  i n c l u d e d  plates, printing
p a p e r ,  & c . , b u t  t h e s e  a r e  t h e  m a in  essentials is 
“ f i x t u r e s ”  a n d  c h e m i c a l s .  T h e  prit es are those ol 
H o u g h t o n ’ s ,  L t d . ,  88 H i g h  H o l b o r n ,  W .C . ,  to whom
y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  g o .

New Reader.— (1) Y o u r  plates must » 
“  s t a l e , ”  o r  d a m a g e d  b y  d a m p  o r  gas  fumes. hoot 
s t o r e  p l a t e s  o n  a  h i g h  s h e l f ,  w h e r e  they may b  
a t t a c k e d  b y  f o u l  a i r .  ( 2 )  W a s h  fo r  at least si 
h o u r ; t w o  h o u r s  i s  a  m u c h  b e t t e r  practice, b' 
T e c h n i c a l l y ,  y o u r  p h o t o ,  is  a g o o d  on e ,  but arks*11 
a l l y  i t  n e e d s  c l o u d s  p r i n t i n g  in ,  a n d  the bare masts 
a r e  u n i n t e r e s t i n g .  I  d o n ' t  t h i n k  y o u  would 
w i t h  i t .  . ,

“  S t r a m o n g a t e . ” - (1 )  I d o n  t know ? 
c a m e r a ,  b u t  t h e  c h a r g i n g  m ech an ism  .
w r o n g .  A  d e a l e r  w o u l d  p r o b a b l y  put it rig# > 
a s k  a  p r i c e  f i r s t .  P o s s i b l y  o n l y  a l 'R|e „
q u i r e d ,  (2 )  I  b e l i e v e  “ D a v i s ’s  Spec ia l   ̂ ^  1 ® -_ 
h i g h l y  r e f i n e d  p a r a f f in  I  u s e ,  b u t  1 can t be  ̂ ‘ ' 
a s  1 g e t  i t  t h r o u g h  a n  o i l - m e r c h a n t .  Any * 
m a k e r  w o n  Id  t e l l  y o u .  (3 )  D o n ’ t th r o w  riaS11̂ [ ^  
o n  t h e  f i r e ; r a t h e r  b u r n  i t  in  a prop er  app* ■
“  F l a s h  p o w d e r s  ”  a r e  s o m e t i m e s  v ery  exp 
Y o u  h a d  b e t t e r  s t i c k  t o  p u r e  m agnesiu m . I I - 
f i lm s  e i t h e r  h a v e n ’ t  b e e n  e x p o s e d  at  all, • r 
s u f f i c i e n t l y .  E i g h t  a . m .  in  t h e  w in te r  me* v,-. 
p o o r  l i g h t ,  m u c h  t o o  l i t t l e  f o r  m o s t  f1' fl*
p u r p o s e s ,  s o  t h a t  u n d e r - e x p o s u r e  is m ost  1 W b  
r e a s o n .  F i l m s  d o n ' t  t u r n  b l a c k  , in '* s? , ' e j VerH 
o v e r - e x p o s e d .  (5 )  V e l o x  p r i n t s  probably 
p o s e d  a n d  n o t  p r o p e r l y  w a s h e d : l h ®ug. 
d e v e l o p e r  w o u l d  s t a i n  b a d l y .  (&) K0 ’ 
m u s t  e i t h e r  b e  s t a l e  ot b a d l y  p r e p a r e d  to 
r o u n d  t h e  e d g e s .



i  Dickie and 1 decided to get
l*f/ up a Christy Entertainment we 

experienced no difficulty in finding 
follows to join the crowd. The 

hardship lay in persuading them to keep out 
of it. The whole house wanted to he 
members- barring the monitors and bigger 
chaps, of course. Naturally, this wasn’t 
possible, and some little discontent was 
caused when we announced that we should 
only want a limited number. Finally7, I hit 
on the happy idea of charging a small en
trance fee of threepence to defray expenses; 
and this halved the number of would-be 
actors in a very brief period. Then we 
aotted out those we wanted from the re
mainder. and told the rest to run away and 
plaŷ by themselves.

We rehearsed every night for ten days 
after lock-up. during the half-hour that was 
'scant before prep, began. We got leave 
[om Gaffin to have an orchestra practice in 
e [lining-hull, - on the understanding*that 
nidn t make too much row or pull the 

°itse to hi) .. This we promised cheerfully.
ol)ser\i-d our pledge scrupulously until 

te evening of the performance, when— hut 
ninst tell you the rest presently, 
'̂etiearsai- went very srnoothiy, on the 

kind6 ^ c practised coon songs of various 
s. and one fellow knew a step-dance

STUART W ISHING.

Illustrated by T. N|. f[. WtylTWELL.

which, he told us, would bring down the 
house. It certainly brought down the table 
the first time he attempted to do it; ami 
as he sprained his ankle rather severely, 
we decided to omit the dancing, and simply 
rely on our vocal efforts to please the 
throng. I wrote an excellent song on 
various fellows of our acquaintance, and 
Dickie composed a stump-speech— with my 
assistance. Finally, after all cur practice, 
we decided to give our entertainment on 
Thursday night, as soon us the tea-things 
had been cleared away. Thursday is a half
holiday, you see—so we had between five- 
thirty and seven-thirty for the show.

“ We must advertise the exhibition,”  I 
said, “  in the usual way.”

“  How? ”  asked Dickie. “  Put a bill on 
the door of the dining-room? ”

“  Yes— that’s the simplest. I ’ll do it."  
“  You’re sure to make a mess of it, 

Tommy. Better let some fellow who can 
spell and write draw it up.”

“  Don’t talk rot,”  I said, severely. “  Am 
I the captain of the company or are you ? 
. . . Very well, then— it’s clearly my duty 
to do the hill-sticking.”

“  I t ’s about all you’re fit for,”  was the 
coarse reply. “  I t ’s the writing— not the 
sticking—that I object to.”

But I carried my point, and drew up the 
following snappy announcement, which at
tracted large crowds.

O  Y E Z !  O  Y E Z O  Y E Z ! ! !

N o t i c e !— T o  n i l  w h o m  it m a y  c o n c e r n ,  a n d  a ll  
w h o m  i t  d o e s n ’t ! T o - m o r r o w  n i g h t .  T h u r s d a y ,  at 
f i v e  t h i r t y  p r e c i s e l y ,  t h e  G a f f i n i t e  C o n c e r t  P a r t y  
w i l l  g i v e  t h e i r  w o r l d - r e n o w n e d  e n t e r t a i n m e n t .
“ A  R e f i n e d  a n d  P l e a s i n g  C o m p a n y . ”  See Press.

T e s t i m o n i a l s  f r o m  a l l  t h e  N o b i l i t y  !
A s  p e r f o r m e d  d a i l y  a t  t h e  H i p p o d r o m e ! !
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.S m a r t  S o n g s !  W i t t y  J e s t s !  H a r m o n i o u s  M u s i c !  
O n c e  H e a r d ,  N e v e r  F o r g o t t e n  !

A  S c r e a m  f r o m  S t a r t  t o  F i n i s h  ! ! !
E n t r a n c e  f e e — o n e  p e n n y .

N o  m o n e y  r e t u r n e d — u n le s s  i t  i s  b a d .

II.

@AFF1N proved singularly sweet when 
we asked if we might give a small 
concert. Probably he thought that 
we should get into mischief any

way after tea, and it would be better for us 
to employ ourselves with a musical evening 
than breaking the furniture.

and with some violence, how unfair it ,, 
be to the other fellows. 0l1̂

Well, at five-thirty our audience began to 
file into the room. We managed to att 
a good lot in ; and as Dickie and I tookT 
money at the door, we made sure of no 0  ̂
authorised person entering. The monitor̂  
and senior fellows, being sidey, dj<} m 
appear. I suppose they thought it mi°ht 
compromise their precious dignity. 0 

“  Better not keep all this money loose 
I suggested, when the last paying guest had 
planked down the needful. “  Why not store

“  You must put the room tidy, of course, 
after your entertainment is concluded,’ ’ he 
said.

“ Of course, sir,”  we replied amiably. 
“  There won’t he much to do— just sticking 
a few forms in for the audience, and that 
sort of thing, you know.”

“  Very good,”  said he; and we departed, 
joyful at having got permission so easily.

We collected a few’ kids to put the finish
ing touches to the room, and made them 
into a kind of slave-gang, labouring under 
the fear of death. They weren't very keen 
on the job; and the most pushing of them 
— Weatherly—demanded that they should 
be admitted free as a reward. Naturally, 
such a claim could not be allowed for a 
moment, and we pointed out, at great length

it in the study till after the show? There 
might he a little disturbance.” .

“ Good idea,”  said Dickie. “ We don I 
want a Hidden Treasure hunt under the 
forms.”

So we removed it to safer quarters, and 
then returned to the concert room. Events 
afterwards proved that we were wise.

We had made a little curtnined-ofE recess 
behind the platform— a raised dais-thing at 
which the masters dine— and in this secure 
retreat we made-up. We had bought some 
black grease-paint as being superior to burn 
cork, so it took us only a short time . 
form ourselves into niggers of the ordma, 
type. Then the whole crowd of us ca 
walked on to the stage in two lines, an 
roar of cheering greeted our appeara
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. ffC |m,| settled ourselves in chairs, I 
! « 1  up to address the meeting.

.. ( i i ' i i t l e n u ' i i ,”  I said, “ or, rather, as 
. 0[ you as (ire gentlemen— (hisses)— 

I t  to introduce to your notice my famous 
“ 0f minstrels. Each will do his best 

mentertain you. Need I say more? ’ ’
\IK1 1 sat down in face of a Babel of

sound. . .
The first item, I said, rising once more,

10 the manifest dissatisfaction of the audi- 
fm.0i •• is the overture— a sweet thing by 
Mendelssohn, I believe. Unfortunately, the 
eoniposer could not see his way to be present 
to-nUt to conduct his own masterpiece.”

And we gave them “  Bill Bailey ”  on the 
zuzzers, while they stamped to keep us in 
correct time. It made rather a noise, but 
of course we couldn’t be held responsible 
lor that. Nobody minded— unless it was 
Gaffin—and I noted with pride that our 
entertainment looked as if it would be a 
complete success. After “  Bill Bailey ” 
had run his wild career, Dickie rose to make 
his stump speech.

“Unaccustomed as I am------ ”  he began.
"Oh, chuck that, Vaughan! ”  remarked 

some boor in the background. “  We all 
know you've been rehearsing for weeks.”

"If you interrupt me, Hooky,”  returned 
my chum, “ I ’ll attend to you in a fatherly 
way afterwards. . , . Now, where was 1?

. . Ah, yes . . .  to public speaking, I feel 
compelled to address you to-night. You 
see before you the youth and beauty of 
England. (“ Oh, oh! ” ) 1 repeat, the youth 
and beauty of England. You ask, u'here is 
the beauty? (“  We do! ” ) Well, modest as 
1 am known to be, I cannot refrain from 
naming one splendid specimen—Richard 
Hughan. (Loud dissent.) Anyone who 
wishes may, on payment of the purely 
nominal sum of two-and-six, be presented 
"ith a majestic photograph of myself— 
carte-de-visite. You must book orders 
wiy, as there are only a few copies left, 
't-lieers.) 1 cannot say much (“  Question !' ” ) 
In favour of the features of my companions 
-(Unrest among the minstrels)—but their 
faces are honest, if ugly; and I ask you to 
^member that the black will come off in the 
doming, as they are all cleanly animals.
! daughter.) I now approach the next
Vision of my speech---------”
But he got no further, for an indignant 

* low-comedian pulled him backwards by 
.̂eooat, and Dickie subsided gracefully into

I took Ins place to announce the next 
item.

“ Gentlemen,”  I said, “  I must beg yon 
to express your satisfaction in the usual 
way—not by heaving books about. The 
song I am about to sing you is an excellent 
song— a topical song—and will, no doubt, 
give great pleasure to all it concerns. It 
is entitled: ‘ The Name on His Collar.’ ”

Then I began the famous verses which I 
had composed to suit a well-known air. As 
they were the cause 'of the subsequent 
trouble, perhaps I ’d better give you a few 
selections. It started like this—

Y o u  all  k n o w  a  s l a c k  s o r t  o f  c a r d ,
A  “ W e a r y  W i l l ”  k i n d  o f  a  m a n ,

W h o  n e v e r  d o e s  a n y t h i n g  h a r d ,
O r  a n y t h i n g  e l s e ,  i f  h e  c a n .

H e  is  l a s t  o u t  o f  b e d  in  t h e  m o r n —
H e  is  f i r s t  i n  t h e  s n o r i n g  a t  n i g h t —  

l i e  m u s t  w i s h  h e  h a d  n e v e r  b e e n  b o r n  !
A n d  t h e  n a m e  o n  h is  c o l l a r  i s --------

Here I paused impressively, and turned 
to the minstrels for information. They all 
sang with one accord, “  White! ”  dropping 
the zuzzer accompaniment meanwhile.

The song caught on ; fellows yelled and 
cheered, and everybody looked quite happy, 
except, perhaps, White himself. So I went 
on to the second verse.

T h e r e ’ s a n o t h e r  w h o m  N a t u r e  h a s  c u r s e d  
W i t h  a  f i t  g i v i n g  s o r t  o f  a  f a c e ;

H i s  t e m p e r  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  w o r s t —
I n  f a c t ,  h e ’ s a  s l i g h t  o n  t h e  r a c e .

H i s  e y e s  a r e  a  g r r e n e r y - b l u e — - 
H i s " n o s e  i s  a  h a n d f u l  o f  m u d —

A n d  I  t h i n k  y o u ’ ll a c k n o w l e d g e  i t ’ s t r u e ,  
T h a t  t h e  n a m e  o n  h i s  c o l l a r  i s --------

The audience didn’t wait for the minstrels, 
but rose as one man and shouted “  Rvdd! ”  
in an ear-piercing yell. I felt I had my 
house with me, and, after bowing my grati
tude, proceeded to verse three.

T h e r e ’ s  a  y o u t h  y o u  m a y  m e e t  in  t h e  s t r e e t  
W h o  n e v e r  i s  h a p p y ,  u n l e s s  

Y o u  a d m i r e  o n  h i s  d e a r  l i t t l e  f e e t  
H i s  b o o t s — o r  t h e  r e s t  o f  h i s  d r e s s .

H e  b u y s  h i m  a  b u t t o n h o l e  t r i m ,
W h e n e v e r  h e  v i s i t s  t h e  t o w n —

A n d  I ’ m  s u r e  y o u  c a n  r e c o g n i s e  h i m ,
F o r  t h e  n a m e  o n  h i s  c o l l a r  i s --------

“  Brown! ”  yelped the audience, hitting 
each other in sheer unrestrainable glee, 
while Brown, the dandiest chap in Gaffin’s, 
glared blue fire at your humble servant.

There was a lot mere, of course—about 
seventeen stanzas altogether— which I Had 
composed very carefully. As it happened, 1 
only got to the end of the tenth. You see,
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by that time tl^ere was quite a heavy con
tingent whom I— and the audience— had 
named. Somehow, they weren’t overjoyed 
at the advertisement we’d given them. So 
they combined against me and laid a plot. 
The plot was simple and was this—as soon 
as I had sung ten verses, they were to make 
a simultaneous rush and attack the concert- 
party. They impressed half-a-dozen of their 
pals into their service, and became quite a 
strong body. The whole business was done

As I crawled up from under a forn \ 
had an idea, remembering the account ( 
election meeting at home. Without s°.an 
anything to anybody, I made a dash H  
gas-chandelier which hung in the middle 
the room. With a bound 1 sprang at ,1 

taps— turned them off one after the other- 
and plunged the whole room into total dark 
ness!

Then I had another notion, and crawled 
back cautiously to our dressing-room

THERE STOOD GAFFIN, HIS FACE ALL BLACK !

very quietly, and we none of us had the 
least suspicion that such a low-down trick 
was about to be played. Accordingly, just 
as the audience was chanting the tenth 
missing word, the malcontents made their 
onslaught, and took ns entirely by surprise. 
I went down like a ninepin, and Dickie fol
lowed suit, while the rest of the hearers 
joined in the fray eagerly, helping which
ever side they chose.

What I wanted was the grease-paint, for 
thought it would be an excellent wdiee?  ̂
leave my mark on a few of our foes, 
crowd buzzed beneath me as I 
Just as I was preparing to descend, 1 ne ' 
a tramp of feet outside and the door op 

“ H u llo !”  I thought, ’ ’ T h e  monitor: 
are coming in to have a dust-up- r  
men! . . . By Jove! If l could e 
monitor! ”
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Of course, 1 was an ass; but at the time 
there was reason for my action. You see, 
jtwas pitch-lark— the room was a kind of 
roaring butcher’s-shop— and there was no 
risk of being spotted. So I went round, 
keeping close to the wall, and when I got 
near the door I saw a tallish figure looming 
dimly, and—apparently— shouting.

" Yorke ! ' I determined. “ He lammed 
me, too, yesterday, the brute! I ’ll have 
niv revenge 1 ’

I rushed at him—collared him low— and 
bought him to the ground with a really 
ebeerv thud. Getting to work at once 
before he had time to resist, I smeared the 
irease-paint well over his face and mouth, 
and then fled, leaving my victim gibbering. 
Laughter was all I needed now.

Just then there was a lull in the storm, 
and I heard Gaffin’s voice shouting, “  Stop 
this noise at once and light the gas! ”

We were rather sick at his coming in to 
spoil sport, but nobody dreamed of the im
pending disaster. Somebody struck a 
match, lit the gas, and there—there stood 
Gaffin, his face all black !

Well, I never want to feel again as I did 
then. Of course, you can guess what had 
happened, and what was going to happen. 
Owing to my jumping to idiotic conclusions 
there was the biggest row even I have ever 
known, I must say Gaffin behaved decently, 
on the whole, for he didn’t try to sack me. 
He accepted my explanation that it was a 
great and much-to-be-regretted mistake, 
but I spent a painful five minutes in his 
study, and we all of us had to write thou
sands of lines for the rest of the term. The 
one drop of consolation was the Minstrel 
Feed we enjoyed next day at the grub-shop. 
But we haven’t given another concert since 
that eventful occasion.

Photo, bj’ K. C. Pinder.
THE MUSEUM. CHELTENHAM COLLEGE.

Sll.-Uo.



THE

THE COMING SEASON.
The Cyclist’s Diary— Post-Card Maps— Motor Licences— Motor Lamps,

SN the Spring the cyclist’s fancy turns 
lightly to thoughts of future summer 
clays, which are, perhaps, more ap
preciated in anticipation than in fact. 

After their arrival, well, the days arc long; 
every day is long. We don’t have to light 
up till after nine o ’clock; and get so used 
to it that when the time is contracted we 
suddenly become aware that summer is on 
the wane.

Now, every hobby or pastime is more 
valuable if indulged in systematically, or at 
least appears to be so, after the event. 1 

therefore suggest that of the cycling season 
of 1905 a record of some sort be keptr— 
photographic, literary, cartographic; or all 
combined.* To begin with, we may use our 
cameras whenever we break fresh ground, 
taking notes of the place and date of 
exposures. The photographs should be 
mounted consecutively in the album, with 
interesting details under each, and perhaps 
a sketch map of the roads traversed, the 
spots being marked at which each picture 
(numbered) was made. In this way we 
shall accumulate a pictorial guide to our 
wanderings which will be very nice to 
traverse again when the summer is no more. 

Individuals of a literary bent might well
Keep a DrAitY,

in which to register impressions of new 
country-—-first impressions often being the 
most pleasurable. References should be 
made to photographs by number. Some 
cynical people hold that a diary is a mis
take. They are wrong. Records of any 
kind are valuable, not merely for their own 
sake, but also on account of the stimulus 
which they give to the powers of observation 
and to the expression of ideas or experi
ences. In after years you will be very glad 
that you expended time in this way.

M ap-Marking.
Should you jib at the pen, you can at least 
mark every route taken, in red ink, with date 
at the side. On a tour each day’s journer 
should be terminated by a cross-line; and 
you might add remarks such as “ interest
ing,”  ”  very hilly,”  “ bad roads,” Ac., in 
small but legible characters. This becomes 
very interesting work, if done regularly. A 
reliable cyclometer is a valuable ally for 
estimating the actual road distances; while 
a “  rotameter ”  (price 3s. 6 d.) will enable 
you to run over the map routes to chock 
the figures. The cyclometer gives the more 
accurate results; but the other is useful for 
determining to within the fraction of a mile 
(on a correct map) how far it is from any 
one point to any other. Measuring with 
”  dividers ”  is not so satisfactory, as it is 
difficult to make proper allowances for 
curves and corners.

Post-Card Maps.
In this connection I may mention the 
Cyclist Touring Club’s Map-Post-cards- 
issued in Gd. packets of eight maps each. 
These maps are on the scale of ten miles 
to the inch and clearly indicate the follow
ing main roads:— London to Bngbton. 
London to Gateshead (Great North noa ). 
Gateshead to John o ’ Groats; London o 
Exeter, via, Bristol and via Salisbury, an 
from Exeter to Land’s End rid PljniolJ 
and via Okehampton. The subsidiary roa - 
are marked with a dotted, the mam roa - 
with a solid, red line. Taken as a w - 
these maps are very well produce  ̂
their accuracy and handiness fll 
commend them to many riders. - .
that can be consulted during a, 
only, and which requires much fo 1 ° 
is often a nuisance.
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M o t o u - C y c l i s t s  and L ic en ces .
\s this season will witness many accessions 
(o the ranks of motor-cyclists, let me warn 
„11 and sundry that not only must every 
rider of a cvele. whether owner or not, have 

licence"to drive,”  but he must also be 
able to produce it when requested to do so 
bvthe police. This latter requisition seems 
somewhat unreasonable and will doubtless 
be rescinded in tim e; but while the law 
stands ns it is, let the rider beware! 
Officious police sometimes make quite a nice 
little scoop by an outburst of licence-hunt-

cycle : dashing round corners, without ring
ing; flying hills without thought of whether 
the brakes are in proper condition; whizzing 
past pedestrians and drivers without warn
ing. These habits, dangerous on a pedi- 
cyele, would be intolerable with a motor, 
which has a far greater capacity for doing 
damage to both rider and other users of the 
road. At present the motor is on its good 
behaviour, and a serious outbreak of “  road- 
hog ” -ism may lead to 'much stricter legis
lation than prevails to-day; though many 
motorists find that irksome enough. The

THE HUMBER LIGHTW EIGHT MOTOR BICY CLE : W EIG H T, 7 2 l B. ; 2 ^ 1 1 .1 '.; CHAIN D R IV EN . TH IS MOTOR 
C1CLL IS ONLY JUST DOUBLE THE W EIG H T OF AN ORDIN ARY ROADSTER rEDICYCLE.

From, a Photograph.

don i borrow your friend’s ,motor- 
Vce u,|less you have a licence; or, if you 

nappuii vo j > o s s e s s  one, don't be sur- 
t!. “r'd injured to learn that you are 
, - p  l, ek,,T . if found riding. Ignorance 

•e law is no excuse. Experto crcdc.

.... M1 *i.Mis and M anners.
the*SyflaiaSra|'!1 is intended particularly for 
"anH°Un̂ ei !n°tormg readers. Bovs
rteklessm.TC S'Bs—often display a great 

ntss ’>• their use of an ordinary

letter of the law prescribes twenty miles an 
hour as the speed limit, with a much lower 
limit in certain localities, according to the 
byelaws of the district. The x/nrit of the 
law aims at the suppression of furious 
driving “  to the danger of the public ” ; for 
any reasonable person will understand that 
the open road and the crowded street cannot 
both be covered by any one standard. Five 
miles an hour in dense traffic may be more 
dangerous than thirty in the deserted 
stretches of our country highways.
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L earning to ride a M otor.
Don’t begin on a new machine by choice; 
a motor smash is a smash and may include 
a limb as well as metal. Don’t attempt 
motoring until you are absolutely expert 
and self-confident on a “ pusher.”  It is 
certainly unwise to make one’s motoring 
debut on a powerful machine; 1 | to 2  h.p. 
will be quite sufficient for the first few 
lessons. Again, before taking to the sport, 
buy a treatise, such as the “  Motor 
Manual,”  and learn something about the 
mechanism of the engine and the necessary 
operations that ever}' rider must perform if 
he is to avoid disaster. Don’t for a 
moment imagine that a motor w'ill stand 
the treatment meted out to many a cycle—  
i.e., utter neglect. It is a locomotive, and 
its dignity demands that you must give it 
some of the care that the engine-driver 
lavishes on his express “ flier.”  At the 
same time, given proper attention, the 
motor will run hundreds, often thousands, 
of miles without causing any serious trouble ; 
though you must expect every now and 
then to be called upon to show what sort of 
a “  handy man ”  you are mechanically.

For a light rider—eight to ten stone—a 
1£ h.p. engine and a mount of lOOlbs. gross 
weight w'ill suffice; if it be in good going 
order and well designed. You may pick 
up a secondhand mount of this power very 
cheap; though I warn you not to trust to 
your owm judgment in making a choice if 
you are ignorant of motors. There are 
many rubbishy second-hand machines on 
the market and also some very good bar
gains.

A cetylene L am ps.
For motoring there is no other kind to touch 
these. The rider must have plenty of light 
to illumine the road at least thirty yards 
ahead. Before the acetylene came into 
practical use, I had several very narrow 
escapes from serious accidents while riding 
at night. On one occasion, I thought I saw 
a glint in front of me and instinctively 
pulled to my side. The glint was from the 
tyre of a lightless cart which, being of the 
same colour as the road, was practically 
invisible in the rays of my oil-lamp. But 
for that warning reflection I should have 
crashed into the tail-board— and might not 
be writing these lines. Another night, 
while descending a hill, I struck a brick

which had fallen from a cart, and perform a 
a flight of some feet. Luckily, the motor 
alit well and I escaped with a bad shakino 
One or two such experiences render th 
motorist devoutly grateful to the makers oi 
good acetylene lamps.

C arrying Carbide.
The capacity of some lamps is very limited- 
and with the best a renewal of carbide is 
necessary on a long journey. Now, a bos 
of the chemical is both bulky and awkward 
to carry; while, if unprotected, the sub
stance soon deteriorates. For some months 
past I have kept odd pieces of tin-foil that 
have come in my way, hoping that thev 
might prove useful for something. But that 
“  something ”  didn’t turn up till the other 
day, when it suddenly occurred to me that 
lumps of carbide, wrapped up in the foil, 
might defy the atmosphere. I at once en
veloped some pieces and stood them in my 
dark-room sink, where the air is very moisi 
After two days they were practically un
changed : and now I carry pieces, so pro
tected, in my wallet or pockets.

Trouble with acetylene lamps is generally 
due to an imperfect or clogged burner 
Keep a few spare ones by you and make a 
change when the lamp turns sulky.

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
P. H. Wodehouse.-(l) The entrance fee 

to the Cyclists’ Touring Club is Is.; the yearly suh 
scription 5s. Tf more than one person of a house 
hold join, each member after the first is admitted 
on payment of the Is. entrance fee. and an annual 
3s. They are not entitled to receive any of the 
club’s publications, but, as the member paying full 
subscription gets them, this is a mutter of no cousc 
quence. (2) The best guide to (he Somersetshire 
roads is the C.T.C.’s roadbook, dealing with all the 
country south of the Thames ami Severn. Pncf 5 

“  Breaker,"—I don’t think 331b. heavy for! 
touring machine. If it is in good condition, t.r- 
bearings quite sound so that they can be a"l . 
to a nicety without jamming; enamel and plan- 
still uninjured to any great extent; then it 'T011- 
be worth your while to have a Pedersen or btuni  ̂
Archer three-speed gear fitted. I d on t see a . 
object in getting rid of a machine which doe-* - 
work well, and to which you are thoroughly * 
tomed, merely for the sake of purchasing one t 
pounds lighter. You would drop money o\ 
transaction, whereas the expenditure of 
sixty shillings on a change-speed hub for . j  
wheel would put you in possession of a pra • 
up-to-date mount. . VOa

“ Constant.”—Thanks! glad to " ‘C(̂ fr 
like the motoring flavour now given to the 
I hope that you will have had experience 
joys of motoring before you are much older.



jns| WAS not at all surprised when he 
H  spoke—in fact, I had been expecting 
El every day for weeks to hear him do 

so. Month after month he had sat 
there while I worked, staring solemnly at 
me, always with such a contemptuously 
superior air as to show that he had taken 
my measure.

On this particular morning he was more 
aggressive than usual, and he had such a 
self-satisfied grin on his face that he drove 
me nearly frantic.

I had a specially tough article to write, 
and did not in the least know how to set 
about it. la order to put off the evil 
moment as long as possible I had carefully 
°!j( an(l fixed on a new ink
pan. Then I neatly typed the heading, 
ail< sat patiently waiting for an inspiration. 

Sultan. a large, old-fashioned tabby,
looker) S l'',s'^on front of the fire and 

ea fie was an uncommonly well
- owned, i.andsome grimalkin, and had 
J "  uh ,11S quarters in my parlour as n 
,l- er °f '':'urse. At first T had resented 
out , hut uselessly. If I put him
$oma° ' loom he simply waited until 
in no r' lLM1ecl Ihe door, and then came 
winr?ain.’ 01 °̂ se c l*mbed in through the 
hm st ' Kr' f°r the peace of my soul, I let

0n j 0ri“ editor had wanted a paper 
then all would have been plain

THE
SULTAN’S VIEWS 

ON CATS.
By JAQUETTA C. LEMM,
Author of “  The Sirdar,”

“  Screamer and S k i l f u l & c .
S ketches by R ex Osborne.

sailing, but cat-lore 
was to me a mystery 
profound.

“  Although you do 
n o t  know anything 
about them, you have 
not sense enough to 
make inquiries,”  said 
an unfamiliar voice. 
I started, for it was 
the Sultan who had 
given vent to his feel

ings, and he looked both indignant and 
offended.

I do not think that I should have taken 
the trouble to argue the matter, only I 
wanted sympathy, and I wanted a few 
guineas still more, so I temporised with 
him.

‘ ‘ Cats were never much in my line,”  I 
said, regretfully, ‘ ‘ and now I have no 
means of finding out anything about them.”

“  If you only pay attention,”  went on 
the Sultan, ‘ ‘ I can put you in the way of 
earning those guineas you’re hankering 
after. Take this down.”

So I posed my fingers humbly above the 
keys, and awaited his pleasure.

“  Cats,”  he began, ‘ ‘ are much under
rated and misunderstood. They are con
sidered by the majority of human beings 
(who are most strangely ignorant on the 
subject) to be selfish, treacherous, comfort- 
loving animals, attaching themselves to 
places rather than to people. You often 
hear it said that cats find their way back 
to empty houses, even after they have been 
taken miles away. This is certainly true, 
but the cats do not know that the houses 
are empty—they simply return to the place 
where they have been accustomed to 
receive food and attention, expecting to find 
the inmates there as usual. This action is 
a proof of pussy's fidelity rather than an 
instance of her callousness, as is generally 
supposed.

‘ ‘ The great naturalist, the Rev. ,T. C.



518 THE CAPTAIN.

THE WILD TVI’ E.

Wood, M . A . f ”  he continued, “  holds very 
sensible views on the character of cats, and 
he says that those which he has known 
‘ have been as docile, tractable, and good- 
tempered as any dog could be, and have 
displayed an amount of intelligence which 
would be equalled by very few dogs and 
surpassed by none.’ He certainly under
stands our race.”

‘ ‘ How many kinds of cat are there? ”  I 
inquired.

‘ ‘ Ah ! ”  said the Sultan, ”  there are many. 
Foremost comes the good old-fashioned 
tabby like myself, which, in spite of the 
numerous innovations of fancy breeds, still 
holds its own with people of sense. It is 
an institution in all well-regulated house
holds, and is rightly considered to be an 
indispensable ornament to the hearth. The 
typical tabby is compact and comfortable
looking, short in the forelegs and small in 
the ears, though, of course, every few years 
bring a change of fashion. The head in the 
male should be round and massive, and the 
eyes should wear a contented expression. 
This particular species is, for the most part, 
good-natured, courageous, and enduring, 
and more devoted to its offspring than any

of the fancy cats. Its fur should be th't 
and even, and the ground colour a ta • 
brown or dun shade on which the string 
should be heavy and of a rich, clear black 
The bars across the chest should take 
semicircular direction, and should not h! 
less than three in number. Corrects 
speaking, there should be no white about 
a true tabby, though in my opinion a nice 
white waistcoat or neat p a rs o n ic  tie is most 
becoming, especially to a cou n try  cat, who 
is little apt to soil it .”  " ’

“  What can I say about the red, silver 
and grey tabbies?”  I inquired. ’

“  These cats you now mention are merely 
freaks,”  answered his Imperial Majesty 
scornfully, and he puffed himself out until 
he looked larger than ever. ” They give 
good accounts of themselves on the show 
bench,”  he admitted, ‘ ‘ but they are not 
to be compared with us for mousing or all
round abilities. The red are, I believe, 
supposed by cat fanciers to be the most 
valuable, but they are stupid and indolent, 
and not worth their salt, excepting as far as 
winning prizes goes.

“  Then come the parti-coloured cats,” he 
reminded me. ‘ ‘ They have no particular 
recommendation beyond being homely 
affectionate animals; they are either black

“  varieties.
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j,jte with heavy patches of the contrast- 
°?colour, or maybe of a tawny brown. 
'"'•We must not forget the black cat,”  he 

ît on. “  With some it is a great 
Srite.'aiul, indeed, many of the sleek, 
well-proportioned specimens are very hand
l e  especially if the eyes are of that lovely 
rrcen shade which is never seen in the eyes 
of anv other-coloured cat. The whiskers 
are also thicker in texture, and in a pure 
black cat they should match the colour of 
iis fur. These particular cats have always 
Kcn credited with more intelligence than 
the.r feline brethren, and in olden days they 
nere supposed to be the accomplices of 
witches, of whom we read as bestriding 
their broomsticks accompanied by a black 
cat. Even now they are looked upon as 
somewhat uncanny, and they play important 
parts in exciting stories. Most of us, for 
instance, are familiar with the famous black 
cat that was such a faithful comrade of Dr. 
Xikola’sin fluy Hoothby’s interesting novel.

"Then,” added the Sultan, “  there is 
that strange though very beautiful arrange
ment of colours, the tortoiseshell. It is a 
most fascinating species as regards the tint
ing of its fur, and the male animal is much 
in request, being exceedingly rare and of 
gnat value. These cat's are of a rather ex
citable nature, but at the same time they 
are loving, faithful companions, and grateful 
for any kindness.”

"What about Persian ca ts? ”  I asked.
" How can one distinguish them from 
Angora? ”

"The Persian cat,”  explained my 
authority, “  is a very fine fellow indeed. He 
lias always an air that Shakespeare would 
describe as ‘ an aspect of princes. ’ He is 
noted for the breadth and bushiness of the 
hr on his tail, which exceeds the size of 
lny other cat’s tail, and for the long hair 
8'.tli which his ears are lined. His coat is 
enspor to the touch than that of the 
Angora, ami Ids face js more alert and 
ess roossivc. He is fond of roaming, and 
p a thorough-paced poacher. In France, 
frsian cats nre treated with as much con- 

don̂ ' 011 tl* English bestow on their 
/ f -  an,d they are, in consequence, far more 
r̂opanionabh and fearless. Every cafe 

'̂ts pet cat. and it is no uncommon sight 
puss, following the visitors about the 

th They may be more handsome
kard We ^nehsh cats, but they are less 
theirf+an<̂ ^amP our climate affects

such an extent that consumption is

not unknown among them. There is also 
one other serious drawback, namely, that 
the famous Persian cats are invariably blue
eyed, and almost without exception deaf, 
and this is a distinction which they alone of 
all the cat-tribe enjoy.

F acts about P ussy.
”  And now,”  said his Imperial Majesty, 

“  you must put in a few odd scraps of 
information, just to make your paper 
interesting. First of all, there is a great 
deal of electricity in our composition, which 
is one of the reasons why we are such good 
weather prophets. You observe your cat a

THE w it c h ’ s BLACK CAT.

few hours before a storm, and see how play
ful and frisky she is. Most people know 
that if you take pussy into a dark room on 
a frosty day, and smooth down her fur, you 
will see sparks; but everyone does not know 
that under certain conditions your pet is
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capable of giving you an electric shock. 
Yet it is so. Choose a dry day, and, taking 
your cat in your lap, place your left hand on 
her breast, and gently stroke the fur on her 
back with your right hand. One by one 
the sparks will come, and suddenly you will 
experience a smart shock, chiefly about your 
wrists. There is little doubt that puss her
self feels the shock, for she is not caught 
napping a second time.

Cats ’ W hiskers.
“  Secondly, there are our whiskers, and 

these very ornamental portions of our 
anatomy play a most useful and important 
part, for they are the organs of touch.

all cats, and amongst them is Lord Roberts 
of whom it has been said that were he blind 
folded he could tell if a cat were in the 
room. Very different from the attitude of Sir 
Walter Scott, whose consideration for his 
cat was almost equal to that with which he 
treated his fellow men. In English a black 
cat is said to be lucky, and if a stray one 
come to the house he is considered to brinu 
good fortune with him, while to meet one I 
when starting on a journey betides pros
perity. A carroty cat, on the contrary, is , 
the harbinger of misfortune, for, if it be the 
first living thing seen in the morning, every
thing during that day will go wrong. '

“  In some of the remote hamlets in the!

OUR WHISKERS ARE THE ORGANS OF TOUCH.

Each singly hair is in connection with the 
nerve running through the lip, and is also 
attached to a little gland underneath the 
skin. Directly they come in contact with 
any object the sensation is communicated 
through the lip-nerve by the hairs, which 
arc themselves insensitive. Hence the 
secret of puss’s stealthy movements when in 
search of prey. Crawling through thickets 
or under shrubs when bird-stalking, she can 
judge exactly when to spring on her quarry, 
for her whiskers, touching some blade of 
grass or dry twig, tell her that to move one 
more step would be to betray her presence.

C at L o r e ,

“  People have very strange ideas about 
us,”  went on the Sultan, meditatively; 
”  some Indeed have a rooted antipathy to

West of England, amongst the uncultured, 
the belief is rife that during the month o 
February witches take the form of cats, an 
come down the chimney at dusk, fo r  t is 
reason stray pussies have a bad time o u 
Another queer notion is that cats s u c k  
breath of sleeping infants if left in the rom 
with them. In Sicily, where the ca ■ 
dedicated to St. Martha, the patron sal" 
good housewives, cats are held m e 
veneration, and the unfortunate Pers0" t||r 
injures one is supposed to meet s
same fate as he who, in England, r  ̂
looking-glass, namely, seven years 
luck. ,L. ires!*

“ We have said nothing 'll, r m̂alkin 
ment of cats,”  I observed. Hien n.
fired away like some famous prea 
eluding a special discourse.
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"They only need to be treated in a 
nn,011-sense, rational manner,”  lie de- 

Lwl,” £»n<i they will repay with interest 
all the care lavished on them. The great 
mistake which people so often make is in 
thinking that, so long as pussy has htfer 
iaucer of milk she needs nothing else to 
drink. There are times when we enjoy a 

1̂, of water quite as much as do dogs, and 
a shallow howl of clean water should always 
be left within our reach. Again, at dinner
time, some owners fancy that when they 
have thrown a chunk of liver to the cat they 
lime done their duty; far from it—cats are 
i|iiit.e as dainty in their tastes as dogs, and 
* well-brought up puss enjoys a change of 
diet and expects her share of vegetables. 
Then there is a great fuss about taking Fido 
for a run in the grass, so necessary for the 
dear dog’s health. So it is, hut does any 
one ever think of grass for the cat? One 
nf my former mistresses,”  continued the 
Sultan, “ was very thoughtful about this; 
ire were then living in a town, so it was 
not always convenient to get grass, but she 
overcame the difficulty. She kept an old 
sponge moist, and all over it she sowed 
crass seeds, so that when they grew I had 
a constant supply ready' to hand.

11 As regards our toilet there is not much 
to bp said; most self-respecting cats take 
sufficient pride in themselves to keep their

coats smart and spruce. With some of the 
long-haired varieties, however, it is as well 
to keep a comb and a soft brush, and 
pussy's appearance after a good grooming 
well repays the trouble.

“  In the matter of ailments few under
stand us. A cat that is well cared for is 
seldom ill; the diseases to he most dreaded 
are bronchitis, which chiefly attacks badly 
fed cats and the more delicate varieties, 
and consumption, which is all hut incur
able. *

“  I have said nothing about white cats, 
for they arc not by any means popular, 
which is strange, considering that our 
present Queen is very partial to them, 
and always takes a favourite of this 
particular colour with lur when she 
travels.

“  Perhaps it may- he news to you that 
there is a famous monastery for cats 
attached to the ancient church of San 
Lorenzo, in Florence. It is a refuge where 
any ancient member of the cat tribe may 
go into retreat for the remaining span of its 
life. ”

I felt deeply grateful to the Sultan for 
all he had told me, and, although he did not 
quite convert me to cat-worship, I began to 
think that the old maids who are laughed 
at for their penchant for pussy are in 
reality; to be envied.

r°l XU.-Br, Drawn by Louig Wain*
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mined and successful effort to restore amicable relation? 
between Fenn and Kennedy. They have just made op their 
quarrel when a fag  appears, and hands Fenn his cap. which 
has been sent to the prpfeet by tho headmaster. The far 
adds that the Head desires Fenn’ s immediate attendant? in 
liis study.

C H A P T E R  X X I .

SYNOPSIS.
Fenn is head o f K ay's—the most disorderly house at 

Kekleton. His task in ruling such a crew is unsatisfactory 
enough, but Mr. Kay renders it doubly so by his 
unreasonable behaviour towards the captain of the house. 
Fenn is the finest cricketer in the school—having been 
selected to play for his county in the holidays—and 
entirely by his efforts Kay's get into the final of the 
house matches. But Mr. Kay. who takes no interest what
ever in the athletics o f hi6 house, keeps Fenn in on the 
afternoon o f the match, and Kay’ s crack bat only appears 
in tim e to go in last, the consequence being that Kay’ s 
lose the match. Feeling naturally runs high against Mr. 
Kay, who, owing to the illness o f a colleague, is called 
upon to preside over the grand term-end concert— always 
a solemn and classical affair. Fenn is a performer. 
Having played a serious piece, an encore being demanded, 
ho -breaks into a giddy trifle called the “  Coon Band 
Contest,”  which sets hundreds of feet stamping. The uproar 
<led by Kay m alcontents) rises to such a pitch that the 
concert has to  be brought to a premature close, and it is 
feared that the authorities will take action in the matter. 
When the school reassembles for the winter term Fenn is 
deposed from the headship o f Kay's, a prefect named Kennedy 
being put in his place. The new appointment is regarded 
with resentment by K ay's, where Fenn was immensely 
popular as captain. To make matters worse. Fenn and 
Kennedy, formerly such excellent friends, fall out, the result 
being that Kennedy has to battle with the whole house 
single handed. The lender o f the malcontents is W alton, a 
big dunce, who exasperates Kennedy to such a degree that 
the latter determines to fight—and, if possible, thrash—him. 
They decide to have it out in a dorm itory, and Jimmy Silver, 
a chum o f Kennedy's, agrees to act as time keeper. In spite 
o f the unfair tactics adopted by W alton. Kennedy gives him a 
sound licking, and the lesson thus administered has good 
effects, for, thereafter, open rebellion ceases in K ay’ s. But 
a great deal remains to be done in the way o f reformation, 
and what annoys Kennedy more than anything is the know
ledge that if only Fenn would lend a hand in the manage
ment o f the house, their combined authority would be irre
sistible. Fenn. however, shows no inclination to make up his 
quarrel with Kennedy. W hile matters are in this strained 
condition, a series o f adventures befalls the ex-head o f Kay’s. 
While returning from an illegal expedition to the theatre, he 
is relieved o f his watch by a pick-pocket. Giving chase, Fenn 
misses his man in the fog  and knocks down a stranger, whom 
he helps into his house, where the prefect unfortunately leaves 
his cap. A fter on unsuccessful attempt to regain the cap. 
Fenn makes his way bark to the school. On the following 
day he calls at the house in the High-street, but again fails 
to regain his cap—a fact which rauses him grave anxiety, 
as, should the cap ultimately fall into the hands o f the 
headmaster, it will afford proof of its owner's illegal visit 
to the towp. About this time Jjrarny Silver makes a deter-

IN w m e n  AN EPISODE IS CLOSED.

H A N K S , ”  s a i d  F e n n .
H e  s t o o d  t w i r l i n g  t h e  c a p  round in 

h i s  h a n d  a s  S p e n c e r  c l o s e d  t h e  door. 
T h e n  h e  t h r e w  i t  o n  t o  t h e  table. 

H e  d i d  n o t  f e e l  p a r t i c u l a r l y  d i s t u r b e d  at the 
t h o u g h t  o f  t h e  i n t e r v i e w  t h a t  w a s  t o  co m e .  He 
h a d  b e e n  e x p e c t i n g  t h e  c a p  t o  t u r n  u p ,  l ike the 
c o r p s e  o f  E u g e n e  A r a m ’ s  v i c t i m ,  a t  s o m e  incon
v e n i e n t  m o m e n t .  I t  w a s  a  p i t y  t h a t  it hail 
c o m e  j u s t  a s  t h i n g s  l o o k e d  a s  i f  t h e y  might be 
m a d e  m o r e  o r  l e s s  t o l e r a b l e  i n  K a y ’ s. H o  had 
b e e n  l o o k i n g  f o r w a r d  w i t h  a  g r i m  p leasure to 
t h e  s e n s a t i o n  t h a t  w o u l d  b e  c a u s e d  in  t h e  house 
w h e n  i t  b e c a m e  k n o w n  t h a t  h e  a n d  Kennedy 
h a d  f o r m e d  a  c o m b i n e  f o r  i t s  m o r a l  a n d  physical 
b e n e f i t .  B u t  t h a t  w a s  a l l  o v e r .  H e  would be 
s a c k e d ,  b e y o n d  a  d o u b t .  In  t h e  history o 
E c k l e t o n ,  a s  f a r  a s  h e  k n e w  i t .  t h e r e  had  never 
b e e n  a  c a s e  o f  a  f e l l o w  b r e a k i n g  o u t  at nig'* 
a n d  n o t  b e i n g  e x p e l l e d  w h e n  l ie  " a s  c a n g * - 
I t  w a s  o n e  o f  t h e  c a r d i n a l  s i n s  in  t h e  scim 
c o d e .  T h e r e  h a d  b e e n  t h e  c a s e  o f  I’ c t e r  Bro '" '-  

w h i c h  h i s  b r o t h e r  h a d  m e n t i o n e d  in  h is  e er- 
A n d  i n  h i s  o w n  t i m e  h e  h a d  s e e n  th ree  men 
v a n i s h  f r o m  E c k l e t o n  f o r  t h e  s a m e  o f fence ,  

d i d  n o t  f l a t t e r  h i m s e l f  t h a t  h i s  r c c o r c  a 
s c h o o l  w a s  s o  g o o d  a s  t o  m a k e  i t  l ik e ly  t ia ^  
a u t h o r i t i e s  w o u l d  s t r e t c h  a  p o i n t  in Ins a' °

“  S o  l o n g ,  K e n n e d y , ”  h e  s a i d .   ̂ 011
h e r o  w h e n  I  g e t  b a c k ,  I  s u p p o s e ?  .

“ W h a t  d o e s  h e  w a n t  y o u  f o r ,  d o  y o u  u 
a s k e d  K e n n e d y ,  s t r e t c h i n g  h im s e lf ,  " i t  a ^  

I t  n e v e r  s t r u c k  h i m  t h a t  F e n n  cou ld  ® ^  
s e r i o u s  t r o u b l e .  F e n n  w a s  a  p r e f e c t ,  an
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t(,e headmaster s e n t  f o r  a  p r e f e c t  i t  w a s  g e n e r -  
II t0 tell h i m  t h a t  h e  h a d  g o t  a  s p l i t  i n f i n i t i v e  

jD his E n g l i s h  E s s a y  t h a t  w e e k .
“ Glad I ’ m  n o t  y o u , ”  h e  a d d e d ,  a s  a  g u s t  o f  

mnd r a t t led  t h e  s a s h ,  a n d  t h e  r a i n  d a s h e d  
against th e  p a n e .  “ B e a s t l y  e v e n i n g  t o  h a v e  t o  

po out in.
‘ It isn’ t t l i c  r a i n  I  m i n d , ”  s a i d  F c n n ; “ i t ' s  

ivhut's g o i n g  t o  h a p p e n  w h e n  I  g e t  i n d o o r s  
again.”  a m i  r e f u s e d  t o  e x p l a i n  f u r t h e r .  T h e r e  
would p l e n t y  o f  t i m e  t o  t e l l  K e n n e d y  t h e  
whole s tory  w h e n  l i e  r e t u r n e d .  I t  w a s  b e t t e r  

not to  k eep  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  w a i t i n g .
The first t h i n g  h e  n o t i c e d  o n  r e a c h i n g  t h e  

School H o u s e  w a s  t h e  s t r a n g e  d e m e a n o u r  o f  t h e  
butler. W h e n e v e r  F e n n  h a d  h a d  o c c a s i o n  t o  
rail on t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  h i t h e r t o ,  W a t s o n  h a d  
admitted h im  w i t h  t h e  a i r  o f  a  h i g h  p r i e s t  
leading a d e v o t e e  t o  a  s h r i n e  o f  w h i c h  h e  w a s  
the sole m a n a g i n g  d i r e c t o r .  T h i s  e v e n i n g  h e  
seemed res t les s ,  e x c i t e d .

“ Good e v e n i n g ,  M r .  F e n n , ”  h e  s a i d .  “ T h i s

way sir.”
Those w e r e  h i s  a c t u a l  w o r d s .  F e n n  h a d  n o t  

blown f o r  c e r t a i n  u n t i l  n o w  t h a t  h e  couhl t a l k ,  
fin prev iou s  o c c a s i o n s  t h e i r  c o n v e r s a t i o n s  h a d  
been l im ite d  t o  a n  “ I s  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r  i n ? ”  
from F enn , a n d  a s t a t e l y  i n c l i n a t i o n  o f  t h e  h e a d  
from W a ts o n .  T h e  m a n  w a s  g e t t i n g  a  p o s i t i v e  
babbler.

With an e a g e r ,  s p r i n g y  s t e p ,  d i s t a n t l y  r e 
miniscent o f  a  s h o p w a l k e r  h e a d i n g  a  p r o c e s s i o n  
ef customers, w i t h  a  t o u c h  o f  t h e  s t y l e  o f  t h e  
'inner  in a  w a l k i n g - r a c e  t o  B r i g h t o n ,  t h e  o n c e  
slow-moving b u t l e r  l e d  t h o  w a y  t o  t h e  h e a d 
master's s t u d y .

For the f i r s t  t i m e  s i n c e  h e  s t a r t e d  o u t  F e n n  
'as consc ious  o f  a  t r e m o r .  T h e r e  i s  s o m e t h i n g  
about a c lo s e d  d o o r ,  b e h i n d  w h i c h  s o m e b o d y  is  
' s i t in g  t o  r e c e i v e  o n e ,  w h i c h  a p p e a l s  t o  t h o  
imagination, e s p e c i a l l y  i f  t h e  e n s u i n g  m e e t i n g  
is likely t o  b o  a n  u n p l e a s a n t  o n e .

'A h ,  F e n n . ”  s a i d  t h e  h e a d m a s t e r .  “ C o m o  
in."

Fenn w o n d e r e d .  I t  w a s  n o t  i n  t h i s  t o n e  o f  
'°ico that  t h e  H e a d  w a s  w o n t  t o  c o m m e n c e  a  

^ a 'e rsa t io n  " h i c h  w a s  g o i n g  t o  p r o v e  p a i n f u l .
l o u ’ ve  g o t  y o u r  c a p ,  F e n n ?  T g a v e  i t  t o  

'sm all  boy  in  y o u r  h o u s e  t o  t a k e  t o  v o u . ”
'es, sir " '

11P a l l  h o p e  o f  u n d e r s t a n d i n g  
e n d s  l im -  o f  a c t i o n .  F n l e s s  l i e  w a s  p l a y -  

^ | . a <' 0I'1I K a m o ,  a n d  i n t e n d e d  t o  f l a s h  o u t  
J ■ " i t h  a k e e n  q u e s t i o n  w h i c h  i t  w o u l d  

l »  p a r r y ,  t h e r e  s e e m e d  n o t h i n g  t o  
U Hm  s t r a n g e  a b s e n c e  o f  a n y t h i n g  i m -
ls *. In ^ ' s m a n n e r .  H e  r e f e r r e d  t o  t h e  c a p  

1 0 b a d  b o r r o w e d  i t  f r o m  F e n n ,  a n d  h a d

r e t u r n e d  i t  b y  b e a r e ’r ,  h o p i n g  t h a t  i t s  l o s s  h a d  

n o t  i n c o n v e n i e n c e d  h i m  a t  a l l .
“ I  d a r e s a y , ”  c o n t i n u e d  t h e  H e a d ,  “ t h a t  y o u  

a r e  w o n d e r i n g  h o w  i t  c a m e  i n t o  m y  p o s s e s s i o n .  
Y o u  m i s s e d  i t ,  o f  c o u r s e ? "

“ V e r y  m u c h ,  s i r , ”  s a i d  F e n n ,  w i t h  p e r f e c t  
t r u t h .

“ I t  h a s  j u s t  b e e n  b r o u g h t  t o  m y  h o u s e ,  t o 
g e t h e r  w i t h  a  g r e a t  m a n y  o t h e r  t h i n g s ,  m o r e  
v a l u a b l e ,  p e r h a p s , ” — h e r e  h e  s m i l e d  a  h e a d -  
m a g i s t e r i a l  s m i l e — “ b y  a  p o l i c e m a n  f r o m  
E c k l e t o n . ”  •

F e n n  w a s  s t i l l  u n e q u a l  t o  t h e  i n t e l l e c t u a l  
p r e s s u r e  o f  t h e  c o n v e r s a t i o n .  H e  c o u l d  u n d e r 
s t a n d ,  i n  a  v a g u e  w a y ,  t h a t  f o r  s o m o  u n e x 
p l a i n e d  r e a s o n  t h i n g s  w e r e  g o i n g  w e l l  f o r  h i m ,  
b u t  b e y o n d  t h a t  h i s  m i n d  w a s  i n  a  w h i r l .

“ Y o u  w i l l  r e m e m b e r  t h e  u n f o r t u n a t e  b u r g l a r y  
o f  M r .  K a y ’ s  h o u s e  a n d  m i n e .  Y o u r  c a p  w a s  
r e t u r n e d  w i t h  t h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  s t o l e n  p r o p e r t y . ”

J u s t  s o ,  t h o u g h t  F e n n .  T h e  r e s t  o f  t h e  s t o l e n  
p r o p e r t y ?  E x a c t l y .  Go o n .  D o n ’ t  m i n d  m e .  
I  s h a l l  b e g i n  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  s o o n ,  I  s u p p o s e .

H o  c o n d e n s e d  t h e s e  t h o u g h t s  i n t o  t h e  v e r b a l  
r e p l y ,  “ Y e s ,  s i r . ”

“ I  s e n t  f o r  y o u  t o  i d e n t i f y  y o u r  o w n  p r o p e r t y .  
I  s e e  t h e r e  i s  a  s i l v e r  c u p  b e l o n g i n g  t o  y o u .  
P e r h a p s  t h e r e  a r e  a l s o  o t h e r  a r t i c l e s .  G o  a n d  
s e e .  Y o u  w i l l  f i n d  t h e m  o n  t h a t  t a b l e .  T h e y  
a r e  i n  a  h o p e l e s s  s t a t e  o f  c o n f u s i o n ,  h a v i n g  b e e n  
c o n v e y e d  h e r e  i n  a  s a c k .  F o r t u n a t e l y ,  n o t h i n g  
i s  b r o k e n . ”

H e  w a s  t h i n k i n g  o f  c e r t a i n  v a l u a b l e s  b e l o n g 
i n g  t o  h i m s e l f  w h i c h  h a d  b e e n  a b s t r a c t e d  f r o m  
h i s  d r a w i n g - r o o m  o n  t h e  o c c a s i o n  o f  t h e  b u r g l a r ’ s 

v i s i t  t o  t h o  S c h o o l  H o u s e .
F e n n  c r o s s e d  t h e  r o o m ,  a n d  b e g a n  t o  i n s p e c t  

t h o  t a b l e  i n d i c a t e d .  O n  i t  w a s  a s  m i x e d  a  
c o l l e c t i o n  o f  v a l u a b l e  a n d  u s e l e s s  a r t i c l e s  a s  o n e  
c o u l d  w i s h  t o  s e e .  H e  s a w  h i s  c u p  a t  o n c e ,  a n d  
a t t a c h e d  h i m s e l f  t o  i t .  B u t  o f  a l l  t h e  o t h e r  
s p e c i m e n s  o f  t h i s  p r i v a t e  c o l l e c t i o n  h e  c o u l d  r e 
c o g n i s e  n o t h i n g  e l s e  a s  h i s  p r o p e r t y .

“ T h e r e  i s  n o t h i n g  o f  m i n e  h e r e  e x c e p t  t h e  
c u p ,  s i r , ”  h e  s a i d .

“ A h .  T h e n  t h a t  i s  a l l ,  I  t h i n k .  Y o u  a r e  
g o i n g  b a c k  t o  M r .  K a y ’ s ?  T h e n  p l e a s e  s e n d  
K e n n e d y  t o  m e .  G o o d - n i g h t ,  F e n n . ”

“ G o o d - n i g h t ,  s i r . ”
E v e n  n o w  F e n n  c o u l d  n o t  u n d e r s t a n d  i t .  

T h e  m o r e  h o  t h o u g h t  i t  o v e r  t h e  m o r e  h i s  b r a i n  
r e e l e d .  H e  c o u l d  g r a s p  t h e  f a c t  t h a t  h i s  c a p  
a n d  h i s  c u p  w e r e  s a f e  a g a i n ,  a n d  t h a t  t h e r e  
w a s  e v i d e n t l y  g o i n g  t o  b e  n o  s a c k i n g  f o r  t h e  
m o m e n t .  B u t  h o w  i t  h a d  a l l  h a p p e n e d ,  a n d  
h o w  t h e  p o l i c e  h a d  g o t  h o l d  o f  h i s  c a p ,  a n d  w h y  
t h e y  h a d  r e t u r n e d  i t  w i t h  t h e  l o o t  g a t h e r e d  in  
b y  t h o  b u r g l a r  w h o  h a d  v i s i t e d  K a y ’ s  a n d  t h o



524 THE CAPTAIN.

t h a t  b u r g l a r y  h e r o ,  b u t  I  n e v e r  thought oi 

t h i n k i n g  i t  h a d  b e e n  c o l l a r e d  b y  a professional 
I  t h o u g h t  I  m u s t  h a v e  l o s t  i t  s o m e w h e r e . ” 

“ W e l l ,  h a v e  y o u  g r a s p e d  w h a t ’ s  been  happe„ 
i n g ? ”  '

“ I ’ v e  g r a s p e d  m y  t i c k e r ,  which is 
g o o d  e n o u g h  f o r  m o .  H a l f  a second 
T h e  o l d  m a n  w a n t s  t o  s e e  t h e  rest of 
t h e  p r e f e c t s .  H e ’ s g o i n g  to  work 

t h r o u g h  t h e  h o u s e  i n  b a t c h e s ,  instead 
o f  m a n  b y  m a n .  I ' l l  j u s t  g o  round 
t h o  s t u d i e s  a n d  r o u t  t h e m  out ,  and 
t h e n  I ’ l l  c o m e  b a c k  a n d  e x p la in .  It's 

p e r f e c t l y  s i m p l e . ”
“ G l a d  y o u  th in k  so, 

s a i d  F e n n .
K e n n e d y  w e n t  ami re

t u r n e d .
“ N o w , ”  l i e  sa id ,  sub

s i d i n g  i n t o  a 
“  w h a t  i s  i t  
u n d e r s t a n d ? ”

“ I  d o n ’ t u n d e r s t a n d  am 
t h i n g .  B e g i n  a t  the  be 

g i n n i n g . ”
“ I  g o t  t h e  y a r n  from 

t h e  butler—w h a t ’ s hi-

deck-chair, 
y o u  don't

n a m e rpii

YOU A HE WON'IIKUINT. HOW YOUR CAI‘ CAME INTO MY POSSESSION.'

S c h o o l  H o u s e ,  w e r e  p r o b l e m s  w h i c h ,  h e  h a d  t o  
c o n f e s s ,  w e r e  b e y o n d  h i m .

H e  w a l k e d  t o  K a y ’ s  t h r o u g h  t h e  r a i n  w i t h  
t h e  c u p  u n d e r  h i s  m a c k i n t o s h ,  a n d  f r e e l y  a d 
m i t t e d  t o  h i m s e l f  t h a t  t h e r e  w e r e  t h i n g s  i n  
h e a v e n  a n d  e a r t h — a n d  p a r t i c u l a r l y  e a r t h -  
w h i c h  n o  f e l l o w  c o u l d  u n d e r s t a n d .

“ I  d o n ’ t  k n o w , ”  h e  s a i d ,  w h e n  K e n n e d y  
p r e s s e d  f o r  a n  e x p l a n a t i o n  o f  t h e  r e a p p e a r a n c e  
o f  t h e  c u p .  “ I t ’ s n o  g o o d  a s k i n g  m e .  I ’ m  
g o i n g  n o w  t o  b o r r o w  t h e  m a t r o n ’ s  s m e l l i n g -  
s a l t s  : I  f e e l  f a i n t .  A f t e r  t h a t  I  s h a l l  w r a p  a 
w e t  t o w e l  r o u n d  m y  h e a d ,  a n d  b e g i n  t o  t h i n k  
i t  o u t .  M e a n w h i l e ,  y o u ’ r e  t o  g o  o v e r  t o  t h e  
H e a d .  H e ’ s  h a d  e n o u g h  o f  m e ,  a n d  h e  w a n t s  
t o  h a v e  a  l o o k  a t  y o u . ”

“ M o ? ”  s a i d  K e n n e d y .  “ W h y ? ”
“ N o w ,  i s  i t  a n y  g o o d  a s k i n g  m e?"  s a i d  

F e n n .  “ I f  y o u  e n n  f i n d  o u t  w h a t  i t ’ s  a l l  a b o u t ,  
I ’ l l  t h a n k  y o u  i f  y o u ' l l  c o m e  a n d  t e l l  m e . ”

T e n  m i n u t e s  l a t e r  K e n n e d y  r e t u r n e d .  H e  
c a r r i e d  a  w a t c h  a n d  c h a i n .

“ I  c o u l d n ’ t  t h i n k  w h a t  h a d  h a p p e n e d  t o  m y  
w a t c h , ”  l i e  s a i d -  “ I m i s s e d  i t  o n  t h e  d a y  a f t e r

“ T h o s e  w h o  k now  him 
w e l l  e n o u g h  t o  venture  to 
a d d r e s s  h i m  b y  na m e— I ve 
n e v e r  d a r e d  t o  myself— 
c a l l  h i m  W a t s o n , ”  sad 

F e n n .
“ I  g o t  t h e  y a r n  f r o m  W a t s o n .  H e was as 

e x c i t e d  a s  a n y t h i n g  a b o u t  i t .  I n e v e r  saw him 

l i k e  t h a t  b e f o r e . ”
“ I  n o t i c e d  s o m e t h i n g  q u e e r  a b o u t  h im .  
“ H e ’ s  a w f u l l y  b u c k e d ,  a n d  is d o in g  t i  

A n c i e n t  M a r i n e r  b u s i n e s s  a l l  o v e r  t h e  plan 
W a n t s  t o  t e l l  t h e  s t o r y  t o  e v e r y o n e  he

s e e s . ”  _ ,
“ W e l l ,  s u p p o s e  y o u  f o l l o w  h i s  e x a m p * -  

w a n t  t o  h e a r  a b o u t  i t . ”
“ W e l l ,  i t  s e e m s  t h a t  t h e  p o l i c e  h a i e  M'1 

w a t c h i n g  a  h o u s e  a t  t h e  c o r n e t  o f  th e  ig 

s t r e e t  f o r  s o m e  t i m e — w h a t ’ s u p . "

“ N o t h i n g .  G o  o n . ”
“ B u t  y o u  s a i d ,  ‘ B v  . J o v e ! ’ ' '
“ W e l l ,  w h y  s h o u l d n ’ t  I  s a y  ‘ B y  J o \ e  • ^

y o u  a r e  t e l l i n g  s e n s a t i o n a l  y a m s  > s ■ 

d u t y  t o  s a y  s o m e t h i n g  o f  t h e  sor  ■
Buck

a I o n g ’ ”  , r  H ill , a'
“ I t ’ s  a  h o u s e  n o t  f a r  f r o m  1 h e  l o

t h e  c o r n e r  o f  P e g w e l l - s t r e e t -  y<’ »  ' e  P1
b e e n  t h e r e  s c o r e s  o f  t i m e s . ’

“ O n c e  o r  t w i c e ,  p e r h a p s sa id  Fenn-

“ W e l l ? ”
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"About a m o n t h  a g o  t w o  s u s p i c i o u s - l o o k i n g  bounders w e n t  t o  l i v e  t h e r e .  W a t s o n  s a y s  .Jir  fa ces  w e r e  e n o u g h  t o  h a n g  t h e m .  A n y -  hotr they m u s t  h a v e  b e e n  p r e t t y  b a d ,  f o r  t h e y  made even the E c k l e t o n  p o l i c e ,  w h o  a r e  p r e t t y  average-sized r o t t e r s ,  s u s p i c i o u s ,  a n d  t h e y  k e p t  hereon them. W e l l ,  a f t e r  a  b i t  t h e r e  b e g a n  10 be a regular e p i d e m i c  o f  b u r g l a r y  r o u n d  about here. W a t s o n  s a y s  h a l f  t h e  h o u s e s  r o u n d  W e broken i n t o .  T h e  p o l i c e  t h o u g h t  i t  w a s  getting a  bit  t o o  t h i c k ,  b u t  t h e y  d i d n ’ t  l i k e  t o  raid the house w i t h o u t  s o m e  j o l l y  g o o d  e v i d e n c e  that these t w o  m e n  w e r e  t h e  b u r g l a r s ,  s o  t h e y  
iav low a n d  w a i t e d  t i l l  t h e y  s h o u l d  g i v e  t h e m  a decent e x c u s e  f o r  j u m p i n g  o n  t h e m .  T h e y  had hail a d e t e c t i v e  c h a p  d o w n  f r o m  L o n d o n ,  bv the w a y ,  t o  s e e  i f  h e  c o u l d n ’ t  d o  s o m e t h i n g  about th e  b u r g l a r i e s ,  a n d  h e  k e p t  h i s  e y e  o n  

them, t o o . ”
“ They h a d  q u i t e  a  g a l l e r y .  D i d n ’ t  t h e y  

notice a n y  o f  t h e  e y e s ? ”
“ No. T h e n  a f t e r  a  b i t  o n e  o f  t h e m  n i p p e d  

off to L o n d o n  w i t h  a  b i g  b a g .  T h e  d e t e c t i v e  
chap was a f t e r  h i m  l i k e  a  s h o t .  H e  f o l l o w e d  
him from  t h e  s t a t i o n ,  s a w  h i m  g e t  i n t o  a  c a b ,  
got into a n o t h e r  h i m s e l f ,  a n d  s t u c k  t o  h i m  h a r d .  
The fron t  c a b  s t o p p e d  a t  a b o u t  a  d o z e n  p a w n 
brokers’ s h o p s .  T h e  d e t e c t i v e  J o h n n y  t o o k  t h e  
names a n d  a d d r e s s e s ,  a n d  h u n g  o n  t o  t h e  
burglar m an  a l l  d a y ,  a n d  f i n a l l y  s a w  h i m  r e t u r n  
to the s t a t i o n ,  w h e r e  h e  c a u g h t  a  t r a i n  b a c k  
to Eckleton . D i r e c t l y  h e  h a d  s e e n  h i m  o f f ,  t h e  
detective g o t  i n t o  a  c a b ,  c a l l e d  o n  t h e  d o z e n  
pawnbrokers, s h o w e d  h i s  c a r d ,  w i t h  ‘  S c o t l a n d  
l a r d ’ on i t ,  f  s u p p o s e ,  a n d  a s k e d  t o  s e e  w h a t  
the o ther  c h a p  h a d  p a w n e d .  H e  i d e n t i f i e d  
erery s in g le  t h i n g  a s  s o m e t h i n g  t h a t  h a d  b e e n  
collared f r o m  o n e  o f  t h e  h o u s e s  r o u n d  E c k l e t o n  

T , .T- h o  c a m e  b a c k  h e r e ,  t o l d  t h e  p o l i c e ,  
and they r a i d e d  t h e  h o u s e ,  a n d  t h e r e  t h e y  f o u n d  
tacks o f  loo t  o f  a l l  d e s c r i p t i o n s . ”

In c lu d in g  m y  c a p , ”  s a i d  F e n n ,  t h o u g h t 
fully. “ I  s<?0 n o w . ”

R u m m y  t h e  m a n  t h i n k i n g  i t  w o r t h  h i s  
8 jle to  t a k e  a n  o l d  c a p , ”  s a i d  K e n n e d y .

^ e i>i s a id  F e n n .  “ B u t  i t ’ s  b e e n  a  r u m  
business all  a l o n g . ”

C H A P T E R  X X I I .

• ' i v ’ s  CTTANCES IT S  NAM E.

O R  tin r e m a i n i n g  w e e k s  o f  t h e  w i n t e r  
t e r m  t h i n g s  w e n t  a s  s m o o t h l y  i n  K a y ’ s 
as K a y  w o u l d  l e t  t h e m .  T h a t  r e s t l e s s  

°a K 8e n t l e m a n  s t i l l  c o n t i n u e d  t o  b u r s t  i u  
^r o m  t i m e  t o  t i m e  w i t h  s o m e  s e n 

a s t o r y  o f  h o w  h e  h a d  f o u n d  a  f a g  d o i n g

w h a t  h e  o u g h t  n o t  t o  h a v e  d o n e .  B u t  t h e r e  

w a s  a  w o r l d  o f  d i f f e r e n c e  b e t w e e n  t h e  e f f e c t  
t h e s e  v i s i t s  h a d  n o w  a n d  t h a t  w h i c h  t h e y  h a d  
h a d  w h e n  K e n n e d y  h a d  s t o o d  a l o n e  i n  t h e  h o u s e ,  
h i s  h a n d  a g a i n s t  a l l  m e n .  N o w  t h a t  h e  c o u l d  
w o r k  o f f  t h e  e f f e c t s  o f  s u c h  e n c o u n t e r s  b y  g o i n g  
s t r a i g h t  t o  F e n n ’ s s t u d y ,  a n d  p i c k i n g  t h e  
h o u s e m a s t e r  t o  p i e c e s ,  t h e  l a t t e r ’ s  p e c u l i a r  
m e t h o d s  c e a s e d  t o  b e  i r r i t a t i n g ,  a n d  b e c a m e  
f u n n y .  M r .  K a y  w a s  a l w a y s  f e r r e t i n g  o u t  t h e  
w e i r d e s t  m i s d o i n g s  o n  t h e  p a r t  o f  t h e  m e m b e r s  
o f  h i s  h o u s e ,  a n d  r u s h i n g  t o  K e n n e d y ’ s s t u d y  
t o  t e l l  h i m  a b o u t  t h e m  a t  f u l l  l e n g t h ,  l i k e  a  
r a t h e r  i n d i g n a n t  d o g  b r i n g i n g  a  r a t  l i e  l i a s  
h u n t e d  d o w n  i n t o  a  d r a w i n g - r o o m ,  t o  d i s p l a y  i t  
t o  t h e  c o m p a n y .  O n  o n e  o c c a s i o n ,  w h e n  F e n n  
a n d  J i m m y  S i l v e r  w o r e  i n  K e n n e d y ’ s  s t u d y ,  
M r .  K a y  d a s h e d  i n  t o  c o m p l a i n  b i t t e r l y  t h a t  h o  
h a d  d i s c o v e r e d  t h a t  t h e  j u n i o r  d a y - r o o m  k e p t  
m i c e ,  a n d  s i m i l a r  s m a l l  d e e r ,  i n  t h e i r  l o c k e r s .  
I t  s e e m e d  t o  h i m  e n o u g h  t o  c a u s e  a n  e p i d e m i c  
o f  t y p h o i d  f e v e r  i n  t h o  h o u s e ,  a n d  h e  h a u l e d  
K e n n e d y  o v e r  t h e  c o a l s ,  i n  a  s p e e c h  t h a t  l a s t e d  
f i v e  m i n u t e s ,  f o r  n o t  h a v i n g  d e t e c t e d  t h i s  
p l a g u e - s p o t  i n  t h e  h o u s e .

“ S o  t h a t ’ s  t h e  c e l e b r i t y  a t  h o m e ,  i s  i t ? ”  s a i d  
J i m m y  S i l v e r ,  w h e n  h e  h a d  g o n e .  “ I  n o w  
b e g i n  t o  u n d e r s t a n d  m o r e  o r  l e s s  w h y  t h i s  h o u s e  
w a n t s  a  n e w  h e a d  e v e r y  t w o  t e r m s .  I s  h e  o f t e n  
t a k e n  l i k e  t h a t ? ”

“ H e ’ s  n e v e r  a n y t h i n g  e l s e , ”  s a i d  K e n n e d y .  
“ F e n n  k e e p s  a  l i s t  o f  t h e  t h i n g s  h e  r a g s  m e  
a b o u t ,  a n d  w e  h a v e  a n  e v e n  s h i l l i n g  o n ,  e a c h  
w e e k ,  t h a t  h e  w i l l  b e a t  t h e  r e c o r d  o f  t h e  p r e v i o u s  
w e e k .  A t  f i r s t  I  u s e d  t o  g e t  t h e  s h i l l i n g  i f  h e  
l o w e r e d  t h e  r e c o r d ; b u t  a f t e r  a  b i t  i t  s t r u c k  
u s  t h a t  i t  w a s n ’ t  f a i r ,  s o  n o w  w e  t a k e  i t  o n  
a l t e r n a t e  w e e k s .  T h i s  i s  m y  w e e k ,  b y  t h e  
w a y .  I  t h i n k  I  c a n  t r o u b l e  v o u  f o r  t h a t  b o b ,  
F e n n ? ”  '

“ I  w i s h  I  c o u l d  m a k e  i t  m o r e , ”  s a i d  F e n n .  
h a n d i n g  o v e r  t h e  s h i l l i n g .

“ W h a t  s o r t  o f  t h i n g s  d o e s  l i e  r a g  y o u  a b o u t  
g e n e r a l l y ? ”  i n q u i r e d  S i l v e r .

F e n n  p r o d u c e d  a  s l i p  o f  p a p e r .
“ H e r e  a r e  a  f e w , ”  h e  s a i d ,  “ f o r  t h i s  m o n t h .  

H e  c a m e  i n  o n  t h e  1 0 t h  b e c a u s e  h e  f o u n d  t w o  
k i d s  f i g h t i n g .  K e n n e d y  w a s  d o w n  t o w n  w h e n  
i t  h a p p e n e d ,  b u t  t h a t  m a d e  n o  d i f f e r e n c e .  T h e n  
h e  c a u g h t  t h e  s e n i o r  d a y - r o o m  m a k i n g  a  r o w  o f  
s o m e  s o r t .  H e  s a i d  i t  w a s  p e r f e c t l y  d e a f e n i n g ;  
b u t  w e  c o u l d n ’ t  h e a r  i t  i n  o u r  s t u d i e s .  I  b e 
l i e v e  h e  g o e s  r o u n d  t h e  h o u s e ,  l i s t e n i n g  a t  k e y 
h o l e s .  T h a t  w a s  o n  t h e  1 6 t h .  O n  t h e  2 2 n d  l ie  
f o u n d  a  c h a p  i n  K e n n e d y ’ s  d o r m i t o r y  w a n d e r 
i n g  a b o u t  t h e  h o u s e  a t  o n e  i n  t h e  m o r n i n g .  
H e  s e e m e d  t o  t h i n k  t h a t  K e n n e d y  o u g h t  t o  
h a v e  s a t  u p  n i l  n i g h t  o n  t h e  c h a n c e  o f  s o m e -
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body cutting out of the dormitory. At any 
rate, lie ragged him. I won the weekly shilling 
on that; and deserved it, too.”

Fenn had to go over to the gymnasium shortly 
after this. Jimmy Silver stayed on, talking to 
Kennedy.

“ And bar Kay,” said Jimmy, “ how do you 
find the house doing? Any better?”

“ Better ! It’s getting a sort of model estab
lishment. I believe, if we keep pegging away 
at them, we may win some sort of a cup sooner 
or later.”

“ Well, Kay's very nearly won the cricket 
cup last year. You ought to get it next season, 
now that you and Fenn are both in the team.” 

“ Oh, I don’ t know. It’ ll be a fluke if wo 
do. Still, we’ re hoping. It isn’t every house 
that’s got a county man in it. But we’re 
breaking out in another place. Don’t let it get 
about, for goodness’ sake, but we’ re going for 
the sports’ cup.”

“ Hope you’ll get it. Blackburn’s won’t have 
a chance, anyhow, and I should like to see some
body get it away from the School House. 
They’ve had it much too long. They’ re be
ginning to look on it as their right. But who 
are y’our men?”

“ Well, Fenn ought to be a cert for the 
hundred and the quarter, to start with.”

“ But the School House must get the long 
run, and the mile, and the half, too, probably.” 

“ Yes. We haven’ t any one to beat Milligan, 
certainly. But there are the second and third 
places. Don't forget those. That’s where we're 
going to have a look in. There’s all sorts of 
unsuspected talent in Kay’ s. To look at Peel, 
for instance, you wouldn’t think he could do the 
hundred in eleven, would you? Well, he can, 
only he’s been too slack to go in for the race 
at the sports, because it meant training. I 
had him up here and reasoned with him, and 
he’s promised to do his best. Eleven is good 
enough for second place in the hundred, don’t 
you think? There are lots of others in the 
house who can do quite decently on the track, 
if they try. I ’ve been making strict inquiries. 
Kay’s are hot stuff, Jimmy. Heap big medicine. 
That’s what they are ”

“ You’ re a wonderful man, Kennedy,” said 
Jimmy Silver. And he meant it. Kennedy’s 
uphill fight at Kay’s had appealed to him 
strongly. Ho himself had never known what it 
meant to have to manage a hostile house. He 
had stepped into his predecessor’s shoes at 
Blackburn’s much as the heir to a throne be
comes king. Nobody had thought of disputing 
his right to the place. He was next man in ; 
so, directly the departure of the previous head

of Blackburn’s left a vacancy, he stepped int 
it, and the machinery of the house had goneo” 
as smoothly as if there had been no change at 
all. But Kennedy had gone in against allack 
and antagonistic house, with weak prefects to 
help him, and a fussy housemaster; and he had 
fought them all for a term, and looked like 
winning. Jimmy admired his friend with a 
fervour which nothing on earth would have 
tempted him to reveal. Like most people with 
a sense of humour, ho had a fear of appearing 
ridiculous, and he hid his real feelings as com 
pletcly as he was able.

“ How is the footer getting on?” inquired 
Jimmy, remembering the difficulties Kennedy 
had encountered earlier in the term in con
nection with his house team.

“ It’s better,”  said Kennedy. “ Keener, at 
any rate. We shall do our best in the house 
matches. But we aren’t a good team.”

“ Any more trouble about your being captain 
instead of Fenn?”

“ No. We both sign the lists now. Fenn 
didn’t want to, but I thought it would be a 
good idea, so we tried it. It seems to hare 
worked all right.”

“ Of course, your getting your first has prob
ably made a difference.”

“ A bit, perhaps.”
“ Well, I hope you won’t get the footer cup. 

because 1 want it for Blackburn’s. Or the 
cricket cup. I want that, too. But you can 
have the sports’ cup with my blessing.’’

“ Thanks,”  said Kennedy. “ It’s verr 
generous of you.”

“ Don’ t mention it,”  said Jimmy.
From which conversation it will be seen that 

Kay’s was gradually pulling itself together, h 
had been asleep for years. It was now waking 

up.
When the winter term ended there ye re dis

tinct symptoms of an outbreak ot public spirit 

in the house.
The Easter term opened auspiciously in one 

way. Neither Walton nor 1’crry re*u™.,' 
The former had been snapped up in the mi e 
of the holidays—to his enormous disgust— J * 
bank, which wanted his services so much t a 
it was prepared to pay him £60 a year sI,rlP̂  
to enter the addresses of its outgoing e**er 
in a book, and post them when he col” 
pleted this ceremony. After a spell of * '* 
might hope to be transferred to another sP,e 
of bank life and thought, and at the cut  ̂
his first year he might even hope for a rjsĉ  
his salary of ten pounds, if h's con uc , 
good, and he had not been late on more 
twenty mornings in the ycai- • d
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i . t ju a properly-regulated story of school- 
| I* Walton would have gone to the Eckleton 
! ' „ returned in a state of speechless intoxica- 

and been summarily expelled; but facts 
,l<> facts, and must not be tampered with. The 
h'wiiious but not industrious Perry had been
superannuated. For tliree years he had been 

the Lower Fourth. Probably the master of 
that form went to the Head, and said that his 
institution would not stand another year of

masters in the school. He was a keen athlete 
and a tactful master. Fenn and Kennedy 
knetv him well, through having played at the 
nets and in scratch games with him. They 
both liked him. If Kennedy had had to select 
a housemaster, ho would have chosen Mr. Black
burn first. But Mr. Dencroft would have been 
easily second.

Fenn learned the facts from the matron, and 
detailed them to Kennedy.

“ I WISH WE COULD WIN THE FOOTBALL CUT. TOO. FENN.”

l’er T  1 'tbor he or Perry must go. So 
■falL a poor play, he had
tJs . tract,’’ and was withdrawn. There 
iDr.h.aS° an,lthcr departure of an even more

v ' bad loft Eckleton.
«niU ' Wils no longer head of Kay’s. He 

head of Deneroft’s.
<mcro,t was one of the most popular

“ Kav got the offer of a headmastership at a 
small school in the north, and jumped at it. 
1 pity the fellows there. They are going to 
have a lively time,’ ’

“ Pin jolly glad Dencroft has got Iho house.” 
said Kennedy. “ We might have had some 
awful rotter put in. Dencroft will help us 
buck up the house games.”

The new housemaster sent for Kennedy on
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the first evening of term. He wished to find 
out how the Head of the house and the ex
Head stood with regard to one another. He 
knew the circumstances, and comprehended 
vaguely that there had been trouble.

“ I hope we shall have a good term,” he said. 
“ I hope so, sir,”  said Kennedy.
“ You--or—you think the house is keener, 

Kennedy, than when you first came in?”
“ Yes, sir. They are getting quite keen now. 

We might win the sports.”
“ I hope we shall. I wish we could win the 

football cup, too, but I am afraid Mr. Black
burn's arc* very heavy metal.”

“ It’s hardly likely we shall have very much 
chance with them; but we might get into the 
final !”

“ It would be an excellent thing for the house 
if we could. I hope Fenn is helping you get 
the team into shape?” ho added.

“ Ch, yes, sir,”  said Kennedy. “ We share 
the captaincy. We both sign the lists.”

“ A very good idea,” said Mr. Dencroft, re
lieved. “ Good-night, Kennedy.”

“ Good-night, sir,” said Kennedy.

CHAPTER XXIII.
TIIE HOTTSE MATCHES.

T
HE chances of Kay’s in the inter-house 

Football Competition were not thought 
very much of by their rivals. Of late 
years each of the other houses 

had prayed to draw Kay’s for the first 
round, it being a certainty that this would 
mean that they got at least into the second 
round, and so a stop nearer the cup. Nobody, 
however weak compared to Blackburn's, which 
was at the moment the crack football house, 
ever doubted the result of a match with Kay’ s. 
It was looked on as a sort of gentle trial trip.

But the efforts of the two captains during 
the last weeks of the winter term had put a 
different complexion on matters. Football is 
not like cricket. It is a game at which any
body of average size and a certain amount of 
pluck can make himself at least moderately 
proficient. Kennedy, after consultations with 
Fenn, had picked out what he considered the 
best fifteen, and the two set themselves fo 
knock it into shape. In weight there was not 
much to grumble at. There were several heavy 
men in the scrum. If only these could bo 
brought to use their weight to the last ounce 
when shoving, all would be well as far as the 
forwards were concerned. The outsides were 
not so satisfactory. With the exception, of

course, of Fenn, they lacked speed. TW , 
well-meaning, but they could not runa,^*^ 
by virtue of that. Kay’s would have t0 t W 
to its scrum to pull it through. pwi  ̂
sprinter whom Kennedy had discovered iri 
search for athletes, had to bo put in the „ l 
on account of his weight, which deprived tbs 
three-quarter line of what would have been 
good man in that position. It was a drawback 
too, that Fenn was accustomed to play on 
wing. To be of real service a wing three- 
quarter must be fed by his centres, and, UE. 
fortunately, there was no centre in Kan-m 
Dencroft’ s, as it should now be enlled—whown 
capable of making openings enough to give Fun 
a chance. So he had to play in the centre 
where he did not know the game so well.

Kennedy realised at an early date that the 
one chance of the house was to get together 
before the house-matches, and play as a coherent 
team, not as a collection of units. Combina
tion will often make up for lack of speed in a 
three-quarter line. So twice a week DencrotYs 
turned out against scratch teams of varying 
strength.

It delighted Kennedy to watch their improve 
ment. The first side they played ran through 
them to the tune of three goals and four tne 
to a try, and it took all the efforts of tbe Head 
of the house to keep a spirit of pessimism frm 
spreading in the ranks. Another frost of this 
sort, and the sprouting keenness of the boss 
would be nipped in the bud. He conducted 
himself with much tact. Another captain might 
have made the fatal error of trying to stir ha 
team up with pungent abuse. He realised what 
a mistake this would be. It did not need i 
great deal of discouragement to send the how; 
back to its old slack ways. Another such do 
feat, following immediately in the footsteps of 
the first, and they would begin to ask them
selves what was the good of mortifying the flesh 
simply to get a licking from a scratch team hf 
twenty-four points. Kay’s, they would f» 
always had got beaten, and they always won ■ 
to the end of time. A house that has once got 
thoroughly slack does not change its views 
life in a moment.

Kennedy acted craftily. ,
“ You played jolly well,” lie told litsdespon̂  

team, as they trooped off the fipW- 
haven’t got together yet, that's all- 
was a hot side we were playing to-day. • 
would have licked Blackburn’s.” ^

A good deal more in the same strain garî  
house team the comfortable feeling tha  ̂
had done uncommonly well to get h*a  ̂
only twenty-four points. Kennedy fe^er

J



THE HEAD OF KAY’S. 529

delu«o»> mill i>> the meantime arranged witli 
|̂r Dencmft to collect fifteen innocents, anil 

ieail them forth to be slaughtered by the house 
m t|ie following Friday. Mr. Dencroft entered 
into the thing with a relish. When he showed 
Kennedy the list of his team on the Friday 
morning, that diplomatist chuckled. lie forc- 
san'J good tlll!e td'6 near future. “ You must 
plav up like the dickens,”  he told the house 
during the dinner-hour. “ Dencroft is bring
ing a hot lot this afternoon. But I think \w
dmll lick them.

They did. When the whistle blew for No
Side, the house had just finished scoring its 
fourteenth try. Six goals and eight tries to 
ml was the exact total. Dencroft's returned to 
headquarters, asking itself in a dazed way if 
these things could be. They saw that cup on 
their mantelpiece already. Keenness redoubled. 
Football became the fashion in Dencroft’s. The 
plav of the team improved weekly. And its 
pirit improved, too. The next scratch team 
they played beat them by a goal and a try to 
a goal. Dencroft’s was not depressed. It put 
the result down to a fluke. Then they beat 
another side by a try to nothing; and by that 
time they had got going as an organised team, 
and their heart was in the thing.

They had improved out of all knowledge when 
the house-matches began. Blair’s was the luckv 
house that drew against them in the first round. 

‘Good business,” said the men of Blair. 
Wonder who we’ ll play in the second round.” 
They left the field marvelling. For some un- 

accmintable reason Dencroft’s had flatly refused 
to act in tlio good old way as a doormat for 
their opponents. Instead, they had played with 
a dash and knowledge of the game which for 
the first quarter of an hour quite unnerved 
Blairs. In that quarter of an hour they scored 
three times, and finished the game with two 
goals and three tries to their name. 
u The School looked on it as a huge joke. 
Heard the latestP” friends would say on meet- 

lnS one another the day after the game. 
Kavs—I m<ian Dencroft’s—have won a match, 
hoy simply at on Blair’s. First time they’ve 

ererwon a house-match, f should think. Blair’s
are afffully -ick. We shall have to bo looking 
out.”

Whereat tno friend would grin broadly. The 
' oa of Dem roft’s making a game of it with 

house tir .Jed him.
Ii || ITcn.Toft's took fifteen points off Mul-
i0“ w t s **l r  * ° ^ e  t o  'o s e  '* s  P ° ' n t -... they must be some good,”  said the
1 >0. start -d at the novelty of the idea. “ If 
Tttin anniher match thev’ ll be in the final >" 
v°l- Sli.-e: '

Kay’s in the final I 'Cricket? Oh, yes, they 
had got into the final at cricket, of course. 
But that wasn't the house. It was Feun. 
Footer was different. Ono man couldn't do 
everything there. The only possible explanation 
was that they had improved to an enormous 
extent.

Then people began to remember that they had 
played in scratch games against the house. 
There seemed to be a tremendous number of 
fellows who had done this. At ono time or 
another, it seemed, half the school had opposed 
Dencroft’s in the ranks of a scratch side. It 
began to dawn on Eckleton that in an unosten
tatious way Dencroft’ s had been putting in about 
seven times as much practice as any other three 
houses rolled together. No wonder they com
bined so well.

When the School House, with three first 
fifteen men in its team, fell before them, the 
reputation of Dencroft’s was established. It 
had reached the final, and only Blackburn’s 
stood now between it and the cup.

All this while Blackburn’s had been doing 
what was expected of them by beating each of 
their opponents with great ease. There was 
nothing sensational about this, as there was in 
the case of Dencroft’s. The latter were, there
fore, favourites when the two teams lined up 
against one another in the final. The School 
felt that a house that had had such a meteoric 
flight as Dencroft’s must—by all that was 
dramatic—carry the thing through to its obvious 
conclusion, and pull off the final. “

But Fenn and Kennedy were not so hopeful. 
A certain amount of science, a great deal of 
keenness, and excellent condition, had carried 
them through the other rounds in rare style, 
but, though they would probably give a good 
account of themselves, nobody who considered 
the two teams impartially could help seeing 
that Dencroft’s was a weaker side than Black
burn’s. Nothing but great good luck could 
bring them out victorious to-day.

And so it proved. Dencroft’s played up for 
all they were worth from the kick-off to the 
final solo on the whistle, but they were over 
matched. Blackburn’s scrum was too heavy 
for them, with its throe first fifteen men and 
two seconds. Dencroft’s pack were shoved off 
the ball time after time, and it was only keen 
tackling that kept the score down. By half
time Blackburn’s were a couple of tries ahead. 
Fenn scored soon after the interval with a groat 
run from his own twenty-five, and for a quarter 
of an hour it looked as if it might be anybody’s 
game. Kennedy converted the try, so that 
Blackburn’s only led by a single point A fluky
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kick or a mistake oti the part of a Blackburnite 
outside might give Doncroft’s the cup.

Blit the Blackburn outsides did not make 
mistakes. They played a strong, sure game, 
and the forwards fed them well. Ten minutes 
before No-Side Jimmy Silver ran in, increasing 
the lead to six points. And though Dencroft’s 
never went to pieces, and continued to show 
fight to the very end, Blackburn’s were not to 
be denied, and Challis scored a final try in the 
corner. Blackburn’s won the cup by the com
fortable, but not excessive, margin of a goal 
and three tries to a goal.

Dencroft’s had lost the cup; but they had 
lost it well. Their credit had increased in spite 
of the defeat.

“ I thought we shouldn't be able to manage 
Blackburn’s,”  said Kennedy, “ What we must 
do now is win that sports’ cup.”

CH APT Kit XXIV.  
thf sroRTs.

THKltK were certain houses at Kckleton 
which had, as it were, specialised in 
certain competitions. '!’hus, Gay's, who 
never by any chance survived the first 

two rounds of the cricket and football housers, 
invariably won the shooting shield. All the 
other houses sent- their brace of men to the 
range to see what they could do, but every year 
it was the -same. A pair of weedy obscurities 
from Gay’s would take the shield by a comfort
able margin. In the same way Mulholland’s 
had only won the cricket cup once since they 
had become a house, but they had carried off 
the swimming cup three years in succession, and 
six years in all out of the last eight. The 
sports had always been looked on as the per
quisite of the School House; and this year, with 
Milligan to win the long distances, and May- 
bury the high jump and the weight, there did 
not seem much doubt of their success. These 
two alone would pile up fifteen points. Three 
points were given for a win, two for second 
place, and one for third. It was this that en
couraged Kennedy in the hope that Dencroft’s 
might have a chance. Nobody in the house 
could beat Milligan or Maybury, but the School 
House second and third strings were not so in
vincible. If Dencroft’s, by means of second and 
third places, in the long races and the other 
events which were certainties for their oppo
nents, could bold the School House, Fenn’s 
sprinting might just give them the cup. In the 
meantime they trained hard, but in an unob
trusive fashion which aroused no fear in School 
House circles.

The sports were fixed for the last Saturd 
of term, but not all the races were run ori ̂  
day. The half-mile came off the previws 
Thursday, and the long steeplechase on tfo 
Monday after.

The School House won the half-mile, as tber 
were expected to do. Milligan led from the 
start, increased his lead at the end of the fira 
lap, doubled it half-way through the second 
and, finally, with a dazzling sprint in the last 
seventy yards, lowered the Eckleton record bt 
a second and three-fifths, and gave his hou* 
three points. Kennedy, who stuck gamelv 
his man for half the first lap, was beaten w 
the tape by Crake, of Mulliolland’s. \ 
sports day came, therefore, the score was School 
House three' points, Mulholland’s two, Den 
croft’ s one. The success of Xltilliolland’s in rbe 
half was to the advantage of Dencroft’s. Mnl 
Holland’s was not likely to score many moo 
points, and a place to them meant one or two 
points less to the School House.

The sports opened all in favour of Dcncroili, 
but those who knew drew no great consolatim 
from this. School sports alw ays begin with tl» 
sprints, and these were Dencroft’s certainties. 
Fenn won the hundred yards as easily h 
Milligan had won the half. I’eel was second, 
and a Bedell’s man got third place. So that 
Dencroft’s had now six points to their rivals' 
three. Ten minutes later they had increased 
their lead by winning the first two places st 
throwing the cricket ball, Fenn’s throw beating 
Kennedy’s by ten yards, and Kennedy’s being 
a few feet in front of Jimmy Silver's, which, by 
gaining third place, represented the only point 
Blackburn’s managed to amass during'the 
afternoon.

It now began to dawn upon the School House 
that their supremacy was seriously threatened 
Dencroft’s, by its success in the football com
petition, had to a great extent lived down the 
reputation the house had a cq u ired  when it W 
been Kay’s, but even now the notion of it* 
winning a cup seemed somehow vaguely»  
proper. But the fact had to he faced that11 
now led by eleven points to the School Houses 
three.

“ It’s all right,”  said the School House. ’•« 
spot events haven't come off yet. Deucroi- 
can’t get much more now.”

And, to prove that they were right, the g»P 
between the two scores began gradually to 
filled up. Dencroft’s struggled hard, hut 
School House total crept up and up- 
brought it to six by winning the high J“ 
This was only what had been expected o ' 
The discomforting part of the businessffas
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c rak e ’ s legs c a v e  w a y , an d  he  ro lled  o v e r ,
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tlie other two places were fillod by Morrell, of 
Mulholland's, and Smith, of Daly’s, And when, 
immediately afterwards, Maybury won the 
weight, with another School House man second, 
leaving Dencroft’s with third place only, things 
began to look black for the latter. They were 
now only one point ahead, and there was the 
mile to come : and Milligan could give any 
Dencroftian a hundred yards at that dis
tance.

Hut to balance the mile there was the quarter, 
and in the mile Kennedy contrived to beat 
Crake by much the same number of feet as 
Crake had beaten him by in the half. The 
scores of the two houses were now level, and a 
goodly number of tho School Houso certainties 
were past.

Doncruft’s forged ahead again by virtue of 
the quarter-mile. Fenn won it; Peel was second ; 
and a dark-horse from Denny’s got in third. 
With the greater part of the sports over and 
a lead of five points to their name, Dencroft’ s 
could feel more comfortable. The hurdle-race 
was productive of some discomfort. Fenn 
should have won it, as being blessed with twice 
the pace of any of his opponents. But May
bury, the jumper, made up for lack of pace by 
the scientific way in which he took his hurdles, 
and won off him by a couple of feet. Smith, 
Dencroft’s second string, finished third, thus 
leaving tho totals unaltered by the race.

By thi  ̂ time the public had become alive to the 
fact that Dencroft’s were making a great fight 
for the cup. They had noticed that Dencroft’s 
colours always seemed to be coming in near the 
head of the procession, but the School House 
had made the cup so much their own that i 
took some time for the school to realise that 
another house—especially the late Kay’s—was 
running them hard for first place. Then, just 
before the hurdle-race, follows with “ correct 
cards” hastily totted up the points each house 
had won up-to-date. To tho general amazement 
it was found that, while the School House had 
fourteen, Dencroft’s had reached nineteen, and, 
barring the long run to be decided on the 
Monday, there was nothing now that the School 
House must win without dispute.

A house that will persist in winning a cup 
year after year has to pay for it when challenged 
by a rival. Dencroft’s instantly became warm 
favourites. Whenever Dencroft’s brown and gold 
appeared at the scratch the school shouted for 
it wildly till the event was over. By the end 
of the day the totals were more nearly even, 
but Dencroft’s were still ahead. They had lost 
on the long jump, but not unexpectedly. Tho 
totals at the finish wore, School House twenty-

three, Dencroft’ s twenty-five, 
depended on the long run.

l̂ -erythiug

“ We might do it,” said Kennedy to T 
as they changed. “ Milligan’s a cert for three ^

I t

Ed tttj I
points, of course, but if we can only 
we win tho cup.”

“ Thero’s one thing about the long run,” slBj 
Fenn ; “ you never quite know vvliat’s going  ̂r > 
happen. Milligan might break down over one 
of the hedges or the brook. There’s no tellin"' 1

Kennedy felt that such a remote possibiljtr ' 
was something of a broken reed to lean on. He 
had no expectation of beating the School Hon* ; . 
long distance runner, but lie hoped for second t' 
place; and second place would mean the cup i 
for there was nobody to beat either himself or i 
Crake. ’

The distance of the long run was as nearlv ’ 
as possible five miles. The course was aero* 1 
country to the village of Led by, in a sort of i 
semi-circle of three and a half miles, and then U 
back to the school gates by road. Every Ectle- ;■ 
tonian who ran at all knew the route by heart 
It was the recognised training run if you wanted 
to train particularly hard. If you did not you j$f 
took a shorter spin. At the milestone nearest 
the school—it was about half a mile from the illv
gates—a good number of fellows used to wait || 
to see tho first of the runners and pace their 
men home. But, as a rule, there were feu 
really hot finishes in the long run. The mao 
who got to Ledby first generally kept the advan- 
tago, and came in a long way ahead of the field ':i

Oil this occasion the close fight Kennedy and y 
Crake had had in tho mile and the half, added 
to tho fact that Kennedy had only to get second = > 
place to give Dencroft’s the cup, lent a greater : 
interest to the race than usual. The crowd at i\ 
the milestone was double the size of tho one in g 
tho previous year, when Milligan had won for 
the first time. And when, amidst howls of v 
delight from the School House, the same runner 
ran past the stone with his long, effortless stride. ; 
before any of the others were in sight, the ; 
crowd settled down breathlessly to watch for the
second man. •

Then a yell, to which the other had been ■ . 
nothing, burst from the School House as J . 
« bite figure turned the corner. It was Crate 
Waddling rather than running and breathing i'1 : 
gasps: but still Crake. He toiled past te 
crowd at the milestone.

“ By Jove, he looks bad,”  said someone.
And, indeed, he looked very bad. But he w*5 

ahead of Kennedy. That was tho great thing' 
He had passed the stone by thirty )’â  ■ 

when the cheering broke out again- henn . 
this time, in great straits, lint in better sial>
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n Crake, Dencroft’s in a body trotted along 
' athe sitio of the road, shouting as they went, 
r ke hearing the shouts, looked round, almost 
fP|i* and tie i- pulled himself together, and 

ori ugain.
There non1 only a hundred yards to go now, 
j the s c h o o l  gates were in sight at the oil.I 

p( a long ,a!l° of spectators. They looked to 
Kennedv like two thick, black hedges. He 
could licit sprint, though a hundred voices were 
dictating to him to do so. It was as much as 
h„ could do to keep moving. Only his will 
enabled him to rim now. He meant to get to 
,1,0 pates, if I if had to crawl.

The hundred yards dwindled to fifty, and lie 
had diminished Crake’s lead by a third. 
Twenty yards from the gates, and lie was only 
half-a-dozen yards behind.

Crake looked round again, and this time did 
what he had nearly done before. His legs gave 
icar; he rolled over; anil there he remained,

with the School House watching him in silent 
dismay, while Kennedy went on and pitched in 
a heap on the other side of the gates.

- * - * * * ■ *
“ Feeling bad?” said Jimmy Silver, looking 

in that evening to make inquiries.
“ I’m feeling good,”  said Kennedy.
“ That the cup?” asked Jimmy.
Kennedy took the huge cup from the table.
“ That’s it. Milligan has just brought it 

round. Well, they can’t say they haven’t had 
their fair share of it. Look here. School 
House. School House. School House. School 
nouso. Daly’s. School House. D e n n y ’ s. 
School House. School House. .-Id infinitum.’’

They regarded the trophy in silence.
“ First pot the house has won,”  said Kennedy 

at length. “ The very first.”
“ It won’ t be the last,” returned Jimmy 

Silver, with decision.
TI1E END.

he Russian Army, although it has not shone much in war. evidently believes in 
c * " “ «  t'Y'ng circum stances. For instance, the officers with Kuropatkin tor som e 
l(l *se iuRgl ' S t0 t,e|p pass away their evenings pleasantly. Now these men, 
iupfri°a* * Ar anc* are n*fihtlv am using large audiences at the Alhambra. The 

65*'$ and iheir late patron, General Kuropatkin.

enjoying itself even under 
time engaged a troupe o f  

the Chunchuses, have left 
above picture shows the



E n to m o lo g ic a l.—“ Corn” (Hurworth - on- 
Tees) sends me a dead butterfly lie found in the 
house, and asks for its name. It is the Meadow - 
brown Butterliy {Epinephcle ianira), a species that 
is generally common on grass lands and heaths 
throughout the summer. “ Corn” may be interested 
to learn that both matchbox and insect were 
smashed in the post-office. In this case it did not 
matter, for a few fragments are sufficient for the 
identification of so common an insect; but this 
habit- of sending specimens in chip or cardboard 
boxes mostly results in a mere waste of postage 
stamps. The stamping methods of the post-office 
involve destruction to any fragile articles not en
closed in metal or stout wood.—A. J, Aldridge 
(Horsham) is wiser, for he sends me for identifica
tion a live water-beetle in a tin box filled with damp 
moss, and it reaches me in a lively condition, with 
all its limbs intact. Its name is 1 h/hsctts puuciu-

lulus. distinguished at a glance from the slightly 
larger !>. manjinatix by its underside being black in
stead of yellow. It is a female specimen. I give 
a life-size drawing of it. The other beetle to which 
A. J. A. refers is probably Arilhts sulcatus, but it 
is impossible to say certainly without seeing it. I 
presume that these beetles proved harmless to the 
fish because they had a sufficient supply of meat for 
their wants. Without seeing it, I could not tell 
what is the white growth on the beetles—probably 
the aquatic fungus that sometimes attacks fishes, 
etc., in an aquarium.—H. F. F. (Streatham), who 
wrote about his Swallow-tail moth larva [see

December C a p t a in ), now writes (1) to say I was 
right—“ as soon as this cold weather set in. it imme
diately buried itself amongst the leaves at the hot 
tom of the cage.” (2) 1 cannot say why a Red Ad 
miral should come out in a winter fog, hut it to 
probably disturbed in its hibernation by the removal 
of a faggot-stack, or other shelter it had selected 
1 do not suppose it stirred itself voluntarily on suck 
a clay. (3) Moths afflicted by “ grease" should I* 
soaked in benzole (not benzine) from one day to i 
fortnight, according to the badness of their con 
dition, then covered above and below with powdered
French chalk and left to dry. when the chalk mat 
be blown off.

Book on B ird s .—Molly Rickman (L’ckfieldi 
wants a book on the British Birds with coloured 
illustrations, and does not mind it being an expen 
sive work. Then by all means get “ British Birds, 
by Butler and others, illustrated by Frohawk, put 
lished by F. Wame and Co., in six vols., phi 
£3 12s. The plates of eggs only are coloured.

Food  fo r  S tarlingf.—T. W. Whitest 
(Bridgnorth) wishes to know how to feed a Starlini 
Though its food in nature consists chietly of insets- 
snails, &c., the starling is a pretty general feeder, 
and will eat grain and fruit of various kinds. Tins 
affords you a wide choice, and you may give '• 
things as fall under these heads that may he most 
convenient to you. Scraps of meat, meal worn 
beetles, grasshoppers, small snails, grapes, 
apple, breadcrumbs, and so forth, 
of clean water for drinking, and 
frequent bath.

T a m e  M ic e .—In answer to H. 
(Loughborough), 1 believe I have ansxrwe 
similar query lately, but c annot turn it aPf ■ 
bread (three or four clays old) soaked in milk si 
be given every day, always clearing away an.' 
is not eaten, as the milk turns sour and may ^  
trouble. Other food should consist of 
canary-seed or millet. Do not :,ive hemp “r • 
other oily seeds. In winter a little finely c 0 . 
suet or lean meat (boiled) may he given  ̂
twice a week. A little carrot occasionally 
appreciated as a change. I should on'ft * e f 
of your present bill of fare.

berries- 
Give him pW? 
let him have >

to
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R a b b i t s .Gasa” (Wohill). No, brown 
j and apples will not harm your rabbit. It is 
irange fancy for him to sit out on his box at 

* (̂5 juriiig tlin winter; but does this mean that 
j5 not so nun tollable inside? I should see to 

this or yon may fin(l *1‘l" (leatl one morning, 
gird-stuffing.—“ Jumbo” (Brighton) wants 

a look on “ Bird-stuffing,” and expresses the opinion 
•tat The C ap ta in  is “ a perfect mine of useful in
formation-’’ That is so. You see, the 0. F. is so 
«rvparticular that if any of his trained specialists 
„ere to fail his readers they would be handed over 
to the tender mercies of that awful office dog at 
mire. We have to be very careful. The book you 
require is Wood’s “ British Bird Preserver” (F. 
Warne and Co., Is.), or if you want a bigger book 
jet “Practical Taxidermy,” by Montagu Browne 
|L L’pcott Gill, 7s, 6d.).
Seaweeds.—In answer to B, C. E. P. (Dray

ton Park), (1) 1 have not Gray's book at hand as I 
write, but if I recollect rightly he uses the names 
of Harvey's great work “ Phycologia Britannica,” 
ihere AtcophyUitm nodosum is called Fucus nodosus. 
(2| Better mount all your specimens on sheets ol 
the same size; it is less confusing. Arrange accord
ing to Holmes and Batter’s “ Revised List of British 
Marine Algne” (H. Frowde, 2s. ,6d,). (3) Murray’s
“Introduction to the Study of Seaweeds” (Mac
millan, 7s. 6(1.).
Conchology.—“ Land Shell” (Malvern) will

Before death its eye was a most beautiful iridescent 
green, but it became quite dull afterwards.”
G. C. V. is a careful observer, and all young natural 
ists should note points like these in the living crea
tures they come across. He is quite correct in his 
suggestion that it is the Spur Dog, also called 
Picked Dog, and Spiny Dog-fish. It is one of the 
commonest of our smaller sharks, and one that com
mits great damage to the fishermen’s nets. I have 
had an illustration made, partly from G. C. V.’s 
sketch, to show other readers its spines, &c. When 
full grown, it reaches a length of two feet, and by 
that time the light spots on the upper side have 
usually disappeared.

W ild F lo w e rs .— I am sorry that Will Par
sons (Barnsley) has been disappointed in his efforts 
to obtain my Wayside and Woodland Blossoms, 
which has been “ out of print” for some time; but I 
am pleased to tell him that a greatly improved 
edition is on the way, and will be issued this spring. 
1 hope he can wait a little longer for it.

T o r t o is e .—Jack Moody (Cricklewood) has a 
tortoise which he brought into the house for the 
winter, and when the cold weather came it with 
drew head and limbs into its shell, so that he does 
not know whether it is dead or asleep. The prob
ability is that it is asleep. Put it in a box with 
some straw, and keep an eye upon it when the mild 
weather comes. Should it be dead, your sense of 
smell will inform you before long.

fa'I that the Journal oj Conchology (Is. 6d. quar- 
,HI>I is what he wants. Glad you have got such a 
S'™ distiict lor your study.
Name Of S h a rk . G. C. Vaughan (Chel- 

£ a,n) sends me a rough pencil sketch of a shark 
got at Weston-super-Mare in the summer, and 

W'1 ** now •'> spirit. It was caught in a shrimper’s 
^  and as G. < . V. carried it home by its tail, it 

lla v tried to wound him with its spines, 
kotlô  r0Um* t'w*sf>ng about. “ It is about a 

■^r-vp> 'f was greenish-brown, and white
thinli a lew sPots above, but I hardly

enough to be the Spotted Dog-fish. Perhaps it 
pur Dog dish? The skin is rough, not scaly.

G u in e a  P ig .—W. Tingle (Leytonstone) asks 
whether it is usual for guinea pigs to eat Hesh? He 
has one that has lately acquired a taste for cooked 
meat. It is not the guinea pig’s natural food, but 
animals living under unnatural conditions do un
natural things if they are allowed or encouraged to 
do so. It is pretty certain that the taste for meat 
would not have been acquired had not the meat 
been supplied. Many unwise things of this sort are 
done by the keepers of pets, and then they wonder 
why the animals become unhealthy and die. Give it 
proper vegetable food, and see that it has no further 
opportunity for indulging this unnatural acquire
ment.





TALES OF THE FAR WEST.
By FRANKLIN WELLES CALKINS,

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 , "  i l 'c .

No. 12.—A T R A P P E R ’ S P R O T E G E S .

N  t h e  s u m m e r  a n d  
a u t u m n  o f  1 8 7 5  1 
w a s  o n e  o f  a  c o m 
p a n y  w h o  p e r i l o u s l y  

l o c a t e d  p l a c e r  c l a i m s  
o n  F r e n c h  C r e e k ,  in  
t h e  B l a c k  H i l l s  o f  
S o u t h  D a k o t a .  A r o u n d  
o u r  c a m p - f i r e s  w a s  
g a t h e r e d  a  g r o u p  o f  
f r o n t i e r s m e n  w h o s e  
l i k e  c o u l d  n o t  h a v e  
c o m e  t o g e t h e r  in  a  

later d e c a d e .  M a n y  t a l e s  w e r e  t o l d —  
humorous, e x a g g e r a t e d ,  t r u t h f u l — t h e  t r u t h  
el the t r u e  o n e s  e a s i l y  f e l t ,  a s  w h e n  o n e  
listens to  t h e  n a r r a t i v e  o f  a  t r u t h f u l  c h i l d .

It w a s  a t  t h e  t e n t  o f  C a l i f o r n i a  J o e ’ s  
partners t h a t  T l i s t e n e d  t o  t h a t  o l d  p i o n e e r ’ s  
sober n a r r a t i v e  o f  a  t r a p p i n g  e x p e d i t i o n ,  in  
which he r e s c u e d  a n d  f e d  t w o  C r o w  c h i l d 
ren. w h o  d i d  h i m  a  g o o d  t u r n  i n  t h e  e n d .

"  W h e n  I c a m e  h a c k  a c r o s s  t h e  m o u n 
tains f r o m  m y  f i r s t  C a l i f o r n i a  t r i p , ”  J o e  
said, “  I r e a c h e d  F o r t  L a r a m i e  s o  r a g g e d  
and p o v e r t y - s t r u c k  t h a t  1 w a s  r e a d y  f o r  a n y  
enterprise w h i c h  w o u l d  t u r n  m e  a n  h o n e s t  
dollar. L u c k i l y  J i m  B r i d g e r  w a s  a t  t h e  
°rt, and  lie  p u t  m e  o n  m y  f e e t  w i t h  a 

trapping o u t f i t ,  p a c k - p o n i e s  a n d  p r o v i s i o n ,
"'til a y e a r ' s  c r e d i t  a n d  l o n g e r  i f  1 s h o u l d
need.

d o e , ’ s a y s  J i m ,  ‘ t h e r e ’ s  p l e n t y  
s c a t t e r  t h i s  s e a s o n — s m a l l p o x  

M l a c k f e e t  a n d  C r o w s ,  a n d  g o o d  
in t h e  Y e l l o w s t o n e  c o u n t r y .  I f  

t h e  g r i t  t o  l i v e  o u t  b y  y o u r s e l f  
s o m e t h i n g  t o  l a y  b y  a t  n e x t  

^ m in e r 's  m e e t . ’
R 1 f o u g h t  I k n e w  w h e r e  t o  g o ,  a n d  t h r e e  
< W  S a*' ' 0̂UT1(1 r o e  t r a i l i n g  m y  p o n i e s  
bP on a ^ ’ ; u ' e h  o f  t h e  L i t t l e  M i s s o u r i .  I  
l o o H  o u fc t r a p s  a f t e r  f i r s t  f r o s t  a n d
frosli ° a v o r  ^ a r l y  e v e r y  d a y .  A s  I  s a w  n o  

■ ' s ig n s  o f  I n d i a n s ,  1 w a s  b e g i n n i n g  t o  
Ul- xii.- l*.

“  ‘ N o n . 
J  m om  t ■ 
among th e  
fr« ;  g m i p i  
VOIl'vc; got 
toil li hn\.

f e e l  a s  h a p p y  a s  a  m a n  c a n  in  a  l o n e s o m e  
c o u n t r y ,  w h e n ,  o n e  m o r n i n g ,  a s  I t o o k  a n  
e x t r a  l a p  d o w n - s t r e a m ,  I  r a n  p l u m p  u p o n  a  
C r o w  t e p e e  a n d  p l e n t y  o f  t r o u b l e .  I n s i d e  
t h a t  t e p e e ,  u p o n  s o m e  o l d  s k i n s ,  1 f o u n d  a 
s i n g l e  C r o w  s q u a w  in  t h e  l a s t  s t a g e s  o f  
s m a l l p o x ,  a n d  t w o  s t a r v i n g  p a p o o s e s ,  s o  
w e a k  a n d  w a n  t h e y  w e r e  p i t i f u l  t o  l o o k  a t .

“  I ’ d  h a d  s m a l l p o x  a n d  s o  h a d  n o  f e a r ;  
h u t  h e r e  w a s  a  r e s p o n s i b i l i t y  I  c e r t a i n l y  
h a d n ’ t  b e e n  y e a r n i n g  f o r .  I h a d  t o  t a k e  it 
u p .  T h e r e  h a d  b e e n  o t h e r  l o d g e s  o f  C r o w s  
t h e r e ,  b u t  t h e  I n d i a n s  h a d  p u l l e d  u p  s t a k e s ,  
l e f t  a  f e w  s c r a p s  o f  m e a t  w i t h  t h e  w o m a n  
a n d  h e r  c h i l d r e n  a n d  a b a n d o n e d  t h e m —  
f l e e i n g  f r o m  t h e  d r e a d e d  d i s e a s e .

”  T h e  y o u n g  o n e s  h a d  h a d  t h e  f e v e r ,  
p r o b a b l y  l i g h t ,  a n d  t h e y  w e r e  n o w  s i m p l y  
s t a r v i n g .  O n e  w a s  a  g i r l  o f  n i n e  o r  t e n ,  a n d  
t h e  o t h e r  a  b o y  a  y e a r  o r  s o  y o u n g e r .  I 
m a d e  s o u p  f o r  t h e  y o u n g  o n e s ,  w h i c h  t h e y  
c o u l d  h a r d l y  e a t  a t  f i r s t ,  t h e y  w e r e  s o  n e a r l y  
g o n e .  ■ "

“ I n  t h r e e  d a y s  t h e  w o m a n  d i e d  a n d  I 
b u r i e d  h e r .  T h e n  I  m o v e d  t h e  t e p e e  t o  a  
c l e a n  s p o t  a n d  b e g a n  h o u s e k e e p i n g .  T h e r e  
w a s  n o t h i n g  f o r  i t ,  o f  c o u r s e ,  b u t  t o  t a k e  
c a r e  o f  t h o s e  l i t t l e  C r o w s  u n t i l  s o m e  o f  t h e i r  
k i n d  c o u l d  b e  f o u n d .  T h e y  g o t  w e l l  f a s t ,  
o n c e  t h e y  b e g a n  t o  e a t .  I f e d  ’ e m  o n
b e a v e r  t a i l s  a t  f i r s t ,  a n d  in  a  f e w  d a y s  t h e y  
c o u l d  e a t  a n y t h i n g — a n d  l o t s  o f  i t .

”  W e  t a l k e d  in  s i g n - l a n g u a g e  u n t i l  I
p i c k e d  u p  s o m e  C r o w  w o r d s  f r o m  t h e m .  
T h e y  w o u l d n ’ t  t r y  t o  l e a r n  E n g l i s h .  I
l e a r n e d  a f t e r  a  t i m e  t h a t  t h e  l i t t l e  g i r l ’ s  
n a m e  w a s  U m e n t u k k e n ,  w h i c h  m e a n s  ‘ t h e  
m o u n t a i n  l a m b ' ;  s o  I c a l l e d  h e r  L a m b .  
T h e  b o y ’ s  n a m e  w a s  t o o  m u c h  f o r  m y  
u n d e r s t a n d i n g ,  s o  I  n a m e d  h i m  ‘ J i m , ’ 
a f t e r  B r i d g e r .

“  A f t e r  t h e i r  s h y n e s s  w o r e  o f f  t h e  g i r l  
p r o v e d  t o  b e  s p r y  a n d  u n c o m m o n l y  i n t e l l i 
g e n t  f o r  a n  I n d i a n — a  w i l l i n g  l i t t l e  k i t  t o  d o  
w h a t  s h e  c o u l d  t o  h e l p .  T h e  b o y  w a s  j u s t
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a  l a z y ,  o r d i n a r y ,  s m a l l  l i m b  o f  a  b u c k  w h o  
a t e  s o  m u c h  a t  t i m e s  t h a t  h e  r e m i n d e d  m e  
o f  a  p u m p k i n  o n  t w o  s t i c k s .  B u t  h o w  
t h e y  d i d  g r o w  !

“  1 a c t u a l l y  g o t  f o n d  o f  t h e m  a f t e r  a  
w h i l e .  L a m b  d i d  a l l  o u r  c o o k i n g ,  a n d ,  a s  
w i n t e r  c a m e  o n ,  s h e  w a s  h a n d y  i n  h e l p i n g  
t o  t a n  s k i n s  a n d  m a k e  m o c c a s i n s ,  j e r k  m e a t ,  
a n d  s o  o n .  O u t  o f  o n e  o f  m y  w o o l l e n  b l a n 
k e t s  w e  m a d e  j a c k e t s  f o r  h e r  a n d  J i m ,  a n d  
b e l t e d  t h e m  a r o u n d  t h e  w a i s t  t o  k e e p  ’ e m  
w a r m .  W e  d r e s s e d  e x t r a  b u f f a l o - h i d e s  f o r  
t e p e e  c o v e r  a n d  b e d s ,  a n d  s o  I w a s  s a v e d  
t h e  b u i l d i n g  o f  a  s h a c k .  W h e n  s n o w  c a m e  
w e  w e r e  l i v i n g  q u i t e  h o m e l i k e ,  i n  p e a c e  
a n d  p l e n t y .

“  O u r  w i n t e r  c a m p  w a s  o n  a  l i t t l e  c r e e k  
n e a r  t h e  r i v e r ,  a t  t h e  e d g e  o f  h i g h  b r e a k s  
o f  t h e  B a d  L a n d s ,  w i t h  d r y  c o t t o n w o o d  
c l o s e  a t  h a n d .  L a m b  a n d  J i m  w o u l d  g e t  
w o o d ,  b r i n g  t h e  p o n i e s  in  a t  n i g h t ,  a n d  
f a s t e n  t h e m  in  a  b r u s h  c o r r a l  w h i c h  g a v e  
t h e m  s h e l t e r  f r o m  t h e  w i n d s .  E v e n  J i m  
w a s  f a i t h f u l  t o  t h e  a n i m a l s ,  f o r ,  l i k e  a l l  
I n d i a n  l a d s ,  h e  l o v e d  a  h o r s e .  I  l o o k e d  
f o r w a r d  t o  b r e a k i n g  u p  t h i s  l i f e  w i t h  r e a l  
r e g r e t ,  f o r  i t  s e e m e d  l i k e  I  h a d  a  s o r t  o f  
h o m e ,  w i t h  a  f a m i l y  t o  l o o k  a f t e r ;  a n d  I 
w a s  d o i n g  w e l l  w i t h  t h e  b e a v e r .  T h e  o n l y  
p l a n  I  c o u l d  m a k e  f o r  m y  l i t t l e  C r o w s  w a s  
t o  c a r r y  t h e m  b a c k  t o  L a r a m i e  a n d  s e n d  
t h e m  o f f  w i t h  t h e  f i r s t  e x p e d i t i o n  i n t o  t h e  
C r o w  c o u n t r y .

“  A s  m a t t e r s  t u r n e d  o u t ,  t h o u g h ,  I  w a s n ’ t  
t o  d i s p o s e  o f  t h e i r  f u t u r e — t h e y  s e t t l e d  i t  
f o r  t h e m s e l v e s  i n  m o s t  I n d i a n  f a s h i o n .  
W h e n  s p r i n g  t h a w s  c a m e  a n d  t h e  i c e  r a n  
o u t  a n d  t h e  g e e s e  a n d  d u c k s  b e g a n  t o  h o n k  
a n d  q u a c k ,  a n d  t h e  a i r  g o t  a  ‘ g r o w i n g  ’ 
f e e l  i n  i t ,  t h e r e  c a m e  a  c h a n g e  i n  m y  
p a p o o s e s .  T h e y  w e n t  w i l d .  L a m b  q u i t  
h o u s e k e e p i n g ,  a n d  s h e  a n d  J i m  c l i m b e d  t h e  
b l u f f s ,  a n d  w a t c h e d  a n d  r a m b l e d  l i k e  g o o d -  
f o r - n o t h i n g  g o a t s .

“  A f t e r  a  w e e k  o r  m o r e  o f  t h i s  k i n d  o f  
t h i n g  t h e  t r u t h  d a w n e d  o n  m e .  T h e  y o u n g  
C r o w s  w e r e  e x p e c t i n g  s o m e  o f  t h e i r  p e o p l e  
t o  c o m e  d o w n  u p o n  t h e  r i v e r  t o  f i s h  a n d  
h u n t  t h e  g a m e  w h i c h  w o u l d  g a t h e r  o n  t h e  
f i r s t  n e w  g r a s s  o f  t h e  b o t t o m s .  T h e y  
w a n t e d  t o  r e t u r n  t o  t h e i r  f o l k s ;  a n d  t h e y  
k n e w  t h a t  w h e n  t h e  C r o w s  s h o u l d  d i s c o v e r  
m e  a n d  m y  p o n i e s  a n d  b e a v e r - s k i n s  m y  
s c a l p  w o u l d  q u i c k l y  a d o r n  o n e  o f  t h e i r  
t e p e e s .

“  S o  I  t o o k  t h o u g h t  t o  m y s e l f  a n d ,  o n e  
d a y ,  w h i l e  m y  b i r d s  w e r e  a m o n g  t h e  h i l l s ,  
1 p a c k e d  m y  p e l t s  o n  p o n i e s  a n d  c a c h e d

t h e m  in  a  d r y  c r e v a s s e  a m o n g  some rocks 
f i v e  o r  s i x  m i l e s  u p  t h e  r i v e r .  '

“  I n  a  f e w  d a y s  s p r i n g  w a s  u p o n  me, atH| 
t h e  n e w  g r a s s  w a s  b o o m i n g  o n  the  river, 
f l a t s .  I  p u l l e d  u p  m y  t r a p s  a n d  began tc 
g e t  r e a d y  f o r  a  m o v e  a s  s o o n  a s  m y  ponies 
s h o u l d  p i c k  u p  a  l i t t l e .  T h e n ,  one fine 
m o r n i n g ,  a s  I  s a t  a t  t h e  t e p e e  mending 
s o m e  m o c c a s i n s ,  m y  y o u n g  C r o w s  came 
f l y i n g  d o w n  f r o m  t h e  b l u f f s  in  savage ex
c i t e m e n t .  T h e  b o y  r a n  p a s t  m e  a n d  toward 
t h e  p o n i e s ,  w h i c h  w e r e  f e e d i n g  o n  the edge 
o f  t h e  r i v e r - f l a t s .  L a m b  b u r s t  into the 
t e p e e  a n d  s c a t t e r e d  m y  s m u d g i n g  fire, kick
i n g  t h e  e m b e r s  o u t  u p o n  t h e  grass and 
w o r k i n g  l i k e  a  l i t t l e  f u r y .

“  ‘  S a n t e e s !  ’ s h e  s a i d ,  b e t w e e n  h er  fierce 
l i t t l e  g a s p s .  ‘ S a n t e e s !  ’ A n d  s o  I  under
s t o o d  t h a t  t h e  S i o u x  w e r e  c o m i n g — a spring 
s w a r m — d o w n  u p o n  t h e  r i v e r .

‘ ‘ ‘ P o n y  q u i c k  ! P o n y  q u i c k ! G o - g o -  
g o  ! ’  s a i d  L a m b ,  i n  h e r  C r o w  to n g u e ,  and 
I w a i t e d  f o r  n o  f u r t h e r  w a r n i n g .  While 
t h e  b o y  w a s  r u n n i n g  in  t h e  p o n i e s  I  gathered 
b r i d l e ,  b e a d  r o p e s ,  l a r i a t s ,  a n d  g u n .  There 
w a s  n o  t i m e  t o  p a c k  a n y t h i n g  e ls e .

“  I  h a d  f o u r  p o n i e s ,  a n d  in  l e s s  than a 
m i n u t e  w e  h a d  m o u n t e d  t h r e e  o f  them, 
a n d ,  l e a d i n g  o n e ,  d a s h e d  o u t  u p  th e  river- 
b o t t o m .  A s  w e  c a m e  o u t  o n  t h e  fiats 1 
l o o k e d  b e h i n d ,  a n d ,  s u r e  e n o u g h ,  there  was 
a  s t r i n g  o f  p o n y - r i d e r s  s t r e t c h i n g  as far as 
1 c o u l d  s e e  a w a y  o v e r  t h e  b l u f f s ,  t h e  nearest 
n o t  a  h a l f - m i l e  d i s t a n t .

“  W e  s h o u l d  h a v e  g o n e  u p  t h e  creek, 
a c c o r d i n g  t o  m y  n o t i o n ,  a n d  1 yel led  to 
L a m b ,  w h o  w a s  a  l i t t l e  in  t h e  l e a d ,  to  turn 
h e r  p o n y  a b o u t .  B u t  t h e  l i t t le  Crow 
p o i n t e d  t o  t h e  b e e t l i n g  h i l l s  a n d  sh ook  her 
h e a d .  S h e  a n d  J i m  n o w  f o r g e d  ahead of 
m e ,  h o l d i n g  t o  t h e i r  p o n i e s ’ m a n e s  m t 
o n e  h a n d  a n d  p l y i n g  t h e  s h o r t  e n d s  o f  their 
l a r i a t s  w i t h  t h e  o t h e r .  .

“  I  l o o k e d  b a c k  a g a i n  a n d  s a w  th a t  a °  
o f  t h e  S i o u x  b a d  s e e n  u s  a n d  w e r e  noggin? 
t h e i r  p o n i e s  i n t o  a  g a l l o p .  I rot*e 
s t r o n g e s t  a n d  s w i f t e s t  h o r s e ,  b u t  Lamb an 
J i m  w e r e  l i g h t - w e i g h t s ‘ a n d  k e p t  th e ir  ea_ 
‘ K n o w i n g  t h a t  t h e  i n s t i n c t  o f  Indians, g 
o r  l i t t l e ,  i s  l i k e  t h a t  o f  w i l d  anim als m 
g e t t i n g  a w a y  f r o m  d a n g e r ,  I  f o l lo w e d  
l i t t l e  C r o w s .  T ^

“ I n  l e s s  t h a n  a  m i n u t e ,  t h o u g h ,  
l i e v e d  t h a t  I  h a d  m a d e  t h e  m i s t a k e  o  . 
l i f e ,  f o r  r i g h t  i n  f r o n t  o f  u s ,  a t  sep# 
p o i n t s ,  t w o  m o r e  b i g  s q u a d s  o f  b io u x  
c o m i n g  o v e r  t h e  e d g e s  o f  t h e  b lu f fs .

“  A g a i n  I  y e l l e d  t o  L a m b ,  w h o  w as



T A L E S  O F  T H E  F A R  W E S T . 539

• „  to riilc t o w a r d  H i e  r i v e r ,  t h i n k i n g  t o  
"v ' f o r  a n n  i n t o  t h e  c o u n t r y  b e y o n d ,  b u t  
"ijtlier sh e  n o r  J i m  p a i d  a n y  a t t e n t i o n .  
Timt th ey  s a "  ^ , c  ^n t l ' a n s  ^ r o n t  I  c o u l d  
fit d o u b t ,  y e t  t h e r e  t h e y  w e r e ,  b e n d i n g  

|0ff upon t h e i r  p o n i e s ’ n e c k s ,  w h i p p i n g  
furiously a n d  r i d i n g  s t r a i g h t  a t  t h e  c r o w d s  
now c o in in g  d o w n  t h e  h i l l s .

“  It s e e m e d  a  c r a z y  t h i n g  t o  d o ,  b u t  I  
followed t h e  C r o w  p a p o o s e s .  I  d i d n ’ t  b e 
lieve. t h o u g h ,  t h e r e  w a s  a  g h o s t  o f  a  c h a n c e  
for a  an y  w a v  w e  m i g h t  r u n .  M y  p o n i e s  
were none  o f  t h e  b e s t ,  w e r e  u n s e a s o n e d  f o r  
rid ng an d  j u s t  o f f  t h e  n e w  g r a s s ,  a n d  I 
knew tlie S i o u x  m o u n t s  w o u l d  o e  t h e  p i c k  
nf their la g  h e r d s .

“  O n  w e  w e n t ,  r i g h t  i n t o  t h e  t e e t h  o f  
t h e m .  W e  p a s s e d  a  y e l l i n g  m o b  c o r n i n g  
d o w n  f r o m  a b o v e  u s  n o t  a  q u a r t e r  o f  a' m i l e  
a w a y ,  a n d  t h e r e  w a s  a n o t h e r  s c a t t e r e d  p a r t y  
w h o o p i n g  o f f  t h e  h i l l s  i n  o u r  f r o n t .  T h e  
b l u f f s  w e r e  f e a r f u l l y  s t e e p  f o r  t h e i r  a d v a n c e ,  
e l s e  w e  s h o u l d  h a v e  b e e n  s u r r o u n d e d  a l m o s t  
i n s t a n t l y .

“  W e  t u r n e d  a  s h a r p  s p u r ,  a n d  t h e n  m y  
p a p o o s e s  s h o w e d  t h e i r  h a n d .  T h e y  s h o t  
i n t o  t h e  m o u t h  o f  a  - c a n o n  l i k e  r a b b i t s  
b o b b i n g  i n  a t  a  b u r r o w .  I t  w a s  c o v e r  t h e y  
s o u g h t  in  t h e i r  w i l d  i n s t i n c t — c o v e r  k n o w n  
t o  t h e m  b y  t h e i r  r u m b l i n g s — a  d e a t h - t r a p ,  
a s  I  b e l i e v e d ,  a n d  y e t  I  w e n t  in  u p o n  t h e i r  
h e e l s .

“ I t  w a s  a  r e g u l a r  
B a d  L a n d s  c a n o n  
w e  h a d  e n t e r e d — a 
h u g e  d i t c h ,  w i t h  
d r y ,  r o u g h  b o t t o m ,  
g  r  o  w  n  h e r e  a n d  
t h e r e  w i t h  c h a p a r r a l  
a n d  w i t h  f r i n g e s  o f  
s t u n t e d  p i n e s  o v e r 
h e a d .  W e  h a d  n o  
m o r e  t h a n  f a i r l y  
l a u n c h e d  i n t o  i t  
w h e n  a  t u m u l t  o f  
y e l l  i n g  c a m e  d o w n  
t o  u s  f r o m  S i o u x  
w h o  h a d  ' t u r n e d  
u p o n  t h e  b l u f f s  t o  

w e  l u n g e d  
a h e a d  I  l o o k e d  t o  s e e  t h e  
I n d i a n s  s w a r m  o u t  o f  e v e r y  
g u l c h  a n d  d r a w .

“ U p  a n d  d o w n  w e  
s c r a m b l e d ,  j u m p i n g  o v e r  b i g  
b o u l d e r s ,  s l i d i n g  o n  a l l  f o u r s  
i n t o  d i t c h e s ,  t o r n  a n d  
b u f f e t e d  b y  h u s h e s .  L a m b  
k e p t  t h e  l e a d ,  t i l e  h e y  f o l 
l o w i n g  a s  t h e  c o t t o n t a i l  
f o l l o w s  i t s  m o t h e r .

“  F a i r l y  o v e r  o u r  h e a d s  
t h e  S i o u x  y e l l s  c o u l d  h e  
h e a r d ; b u t  t h e y  s e e m e d  t o  
g r o w  n o  n e a r e r  a n d  I h a d  n o  
t i m e  t o  l o o k  f o r  I n d i a n s .  
S o o n  w e  d o d g e d  i n t o  a  s i d e  
c a n o n ,  t h e n  i n t o  a n o t h e r  
a n d  a n o t h e r — r o c k - h o t t o m e d  
n o w ;  a  t r a c k l e s s  t r a i l ,  p a r t  
o f  t h e  t i m e ,  a t  l e a s t .  B u t  
w e  w e r e  g o i n g  s t e a d i l y  u p .  
u p ,  w i n d i n g  o u t  u p o n  t h e  
h i l l s  r i g h t  i n t o  t h e  m i d s tAND JIM STOOL) HOLD I NO FAST TO THEIIl MUZZLE-HOPES.Umii
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of the Sioux, as it seemed to me. 
In places the ascent was so narrow 
and crooked I had to jump from my pony 
to save my legs or to let him over a steep 
pitch. I had a mighty scramble to keep up 
with those scudding Crow babies. Pre
sently we came out upon a sunken hog
back among low pines. We hugged this 
fringe of trees, lying flat upon our ponies in 
going over the slope, and then we halted 
under cover.

“  The young Crows lay quiet, listening 
intently. I did as they did. The Sioux 
were chasing about the hills and among the 
canons like packs of coyotes, noisy as they 
always arc in crowds or when they think 
they have their game corralled. Their 
whoops came from half a dozen directions. 
We were pretty much surrounded, in fact, 
and it did not seem to me my chance of 
life was worth a copper,

“ We listened but a few seconds. There 
were but two descending gulleys in our 
front. Lamb chose the one on our right, 
clucked to her pony, and a moment later we 
were scrambling down a steep washout 
toward the river. Again we scampered at 
breakneck speed, and, before I had time to 
think, we had come out of the hills and our 
animals were wading at the bottom of a run, 
like a big ditch, which drained across the 
river valley.

“  I knew this run when we came to the 
water. We were not a mile from our own 
tepee, or from where it should have been 
if the Sioux hadn’t found it. This big 
ditch, dry except after thaws or rains, was 
crooked as a ram’s horn, and bush-grown 
along the bottom. Nothing could be seen 
at its bottom from any point of the compass, 
from anywhere except the banks overhead. 
We travelled in its channel not faster than 
a stiff walk, so as not to splash water on 
the dry earth.

“  At an old buffalo-crossing, half-way to 
the river, which wasn’t more than a quarter- 
mile from the bluffs, a party of Sioux had 
already crossed the run— their trail not five 
minutes old. Hut the Crow papooses paid 
no heed to it; they hugged their ponies’ 
necks and jogged ahead, intent only upon 
following their line of flight.

“  Two or three minutes later we were, 
wading in the river, sticking tight to the 
bank and going,toward our own camp. We 
could only make twro or three short turns, 
for the bank got low, and we halted, prob

ably twenty rods from the mouth oi i| 
run, under a drooping fringe of willows *

“  For several minutes we lay on our 
ponies’ necks and listened. The Siou 
whoops were heard now and then, but more 
faintly, and still among the hills. All this 
time those little Crows had acted exactly 
as if they were alone, taking no account 
whatever of me. I w'as glad enough I'd 
followed them, though, and I began to 
think they had got me well out of a scrape

“  Then suddenly the tw-o slipped from 
their ponies into the shallow water, hastily 
made loops of their lariat ends, and, pullin"' 
their animals’ heads down, muzzled their 
nozzles. I bad heard nothing more than 
I ’d been hearing, but I knew the papooses 
had caught alarming sounds, so I circled 
my ponies’ noses as quickly as possible.

“  Presently I heard muffled, jogging hoof- 
beats and voices calling back ami forth, and 
I knew that the rear procession of a big 
hunting-party, with women and children, 
was coming up the valley.

“  Our position was one of frightful danger 
again. The snort of a pony, or the coming 
of a Sioux boy or girl to the river-bank, 
would have betrayed us.

“  The voices of young Sioux and the 
angry screams of old women as they be
laboured some lazy or used-up pony now 
came to our ears distinctly. We scarcely 
breathed. Luckily there wrere no flies to 
cause our ponies to stamp and splash.

“ A half-hour or more passed before the 
sounds of marching Sioux grew faint and 
finally ceased. Still Lamb and Jim stood, 
holding fast to their muzzle-ropes and re
maining as motionless as two willow stumps.

“  It seemed an age before they ceased 
that tense silence and climbed upon their 
ponies, looking to mo at last for direction. 
Then I knew that we had escaped as the 
rabbits escape.

“ We forded the river ami followed a 
creek valley into the western foot -h i l ls .  

We travelled until nearly night. Then 
shot a deer and made camp.

“  The next morning my two little Crows 
had flown for good. They h a d  stolen a«a.i 
while 1 slept, taking some meat' and two ° 
the ponies. I didn’t begin idee them IC 
animals, but 1 knew then tiny had 
plotting to do that very thing °̂r, a 
time. I haven’t a doubt they r e a c h e d  1 
Crow villages on the Y e l l o w s t o n e ,  altroue 
I never sawr them again.’ ’



THE STAMPS OF MONACO.

8> VEl’ YONE lias hoard of Monte Carlo, 
with its notorious gambling Casino, but 
tlu» miniature principality of which it 

— is tin* mainstay is not so well known. 
Nevertheless, it  lias to bo reckoned with as a 
philatelic reality. The little principality juts 
out into the Mediterranean from the French 
department oi the Alpes Marititnes. It has an 
area of only eight square miles, and a popula
tion, all told, of 15,180, or less than the little 
Hertfordshire  town of St. Albans. Still, it is 
a principality of ancient renown, arid of latter- 
day evil repute. It consists mainly of a rocky 
promontory surmounted by the 
town of Monte Carlo, and domin
ated by the Casino.
The authorities tell us that for 

more than nine hundred years it 
bs belonged to the family of
Grimaldi, that it is under French 
protection, and that the reigning 
weroign is Prince Albert, who was 
horn in 1848, and succeeded to the 
throne, such as it is, in 1889. The 
Gasino bears t he cost of government , 
md pays the Prince £50,000 a year 
for its gambling concession, which,
""happily, will not expire till 1947.

Its Philatelic History.
The Principality of Monaco is

a comparatively new philatelic
country, for it has had only two 
*'5 P0st;ir,( stamps, the first of 
d»ch was issued in 1885. Until 

Pn current French stamps served all its
l^dl rieed-. As the little principality is

jealous of its independence, it was
jp natural that it should wish to have
t' 0Bn separate postal labels to adver-
t'lTf; -̂a c t ' a n t * t o  n tl d  a  1 ^ 1 °  Kr ' s t  t o
^  nancial mill. But it must be admitted that 

e suspicion entertained at the time of the

first issue that the real purpose was to milk 
stamp collectors, has not been altogether justi
fied, for only two issues of stamps have been 
made, and the second was very legitimately 
called for on the accession of a new prince, 
and, oven so, was not made for some two years 
after his accession.

1 8 8 5 .— Head of Prince Charles III., the 
reigning prince. Ten values, in French cur
rency of centimes and francs! First, the 5c., 
15c., and 25c. were issued, and were evidently 
intended to serve all needs. Then followed, a 
few months later, two lower values, lc. and 2c.

GENERAL VIEW OF MONACO.

All these wero on white wove paper. Xe\t came 
five values, 10c., 40c., 75c., lfr., and 5fr., all 
on coloured papers. The stamps were designed 
by D. Dupuis and engraved by M. Mouchon, 
the engraver of the French stamps. I'nder 
each stamp the name of the designer appears 
on the left, and of the engraver on the right. 
The printing was done by tlm French Govern-
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ment factory, which prints the French stamps. 
All values afford plenty of scope for those who 
are fond of getting shades.

Head of Prince Charles Ilf.
Perf.

1 eputime, olive-green.
2 centimes, purple.
5 centimes, bine.

1U centimes, brown on buff paper.
15 centimes, rose.
25 centimes, green.
4U centimes, indigo on rose paper. 
75 centimes, on rose paper.

1 franc, black on yellow paper.
5 francs, carmine on green paper.

1 8 9 1  —Prince Albert succeeded his father, 
Prince Charles HI., on September 10th, 1880, 
but stamps with tlu> son’s portrait did not make 
their appearance until two years afterwards, in 
1801. The design with the portrait of Prince 
Albert is of a much more fanciful type than 
its predecessor. The head is placed in the leit- 
hand portion of the design, on the right being a 
draped and crowned female figure holding a 
shield, with the motto in a scroll overhead, 
“ Deo Juvantc.”  The name of M. Mouchon may 
be deciphered by the aid of a magnifying glass 
under the stamp on tho left, where the de
signer’s name is always placed, and as there is 
no name on the right, where the engraver’s is 
inscribed, it is assumed that M. Mouchon was 
both designer and engraver of this series. In 
all there are eleven values, a 50 centimes being 
added. As before, tho stamps were printed at 
the French Government factory. The first of 
this new series, the 1 franc, made its appear
ance on the ominous date of April 1st, 1891.

Hoad of I’ rince Albert. 
Perf.

1 centime, olive-green.
2 centimes, purple.
5 centimes, blue.

10 centimes, brown on yellow.
15 centimes, rose.
*25 centimes, green.
40 centimes, steel-hlue on rose.
50 centimes, purple on orange.
75 centimes, brown on buff.
I franc, black on yellow.
5 frame, rose on green.

A SERVIAN STAMP 
MYSTERY.

Q citk. a sensation has been caused throughout 
stamp circles, and even in political circles, by

tho discovery t|,Jt 
the speciaJly^ ‘ 
stamp recently lssll(,, 
to celebrate the cons 
nation of King I>w,r

of Sorv'a, in addi- 
t ion to the portraits 
of King Pete,, and his 
ancestor, also included 
the death mask of the 
murdered King Ales, 
under, hidden puzzle 
fa s h io n . If t ),e 
stamp, which we illus
trate, be examined 
upside down, the head 
of King Alexander 
can be clearly seen: 
the nostrils of both 
heads form the eye? 

of the murdered man, the moustaches form the 
eyebrows, and tho eye and eyebrow of Kara 
george form the nose and mouth.

The likeness is striking and somewhat weird, 
and must be the result of a deliberate and 
ingenious manipulation of the design by the 
designer. Such a clear, though hidden, face 
could not be the result of mere accident or 
coincidence in the normal design. Indeed, it 
is asserted that tho engraver was inspired by 
tho Kx-Queen Nathalie to “ fake” the design 
and introduce the features of her murdered 
son. As the engraver was M. Mouchon, the 
well-known engraver of the French stamps, such 
an explanation is open to serious doubt. It is 
incomprehensible that such an eminent en
graver should jeopardise his reputation in such 
a manner. Tho designer whose name appears 
below the stamp on tho loft is, we believe, a 
Servian, and he it is who must explain the 
mystery- of the dentil mask.

It is stated that as soon as the discovery ** 
made the Servian authorities at once withdrew 
the stamps from circulation, called in all t at 
wore unsold, and instructed agents in Lon on. 
Paris, and Berlin to call on stamp dealers an 
speculators, and buy up as many of the <• eB 
sivc labels as could be had, regardless 0 cos ' 

Of course, the stamps sold like *’ot 
immediately tho discovery leaked out, u 
have not hoard of any Servian agents . 
up stock in London.

THE LATE KING OF 
SERVIA.

lotable New Issues- w
nge from single CA to imd m
,  o n n l i m i i s c  t.rt D f O V U l O  „ i La

-e from single CA to 
continues to provide tn» ^  

Many colonies have comp e ^  
?rs are rapidly doing s0> atl
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|iau> not jot commenced the issue of multiples. 
■Lie, such as Lagos, have been sprung upon 
is long before ive expected them. The set of 
-ingle CA King’s heads for this West African 
fokau' "'ns only chronicled by us in the summer 
of Inst year, and already we have received

r|v ai| the values, with the new multiple. 
The c o n s e q u e n c e  has been that many collectors 
ivho have not kept pace with the collection of 
the King’s heads, have made a wild rush for 
Lagos single CA stamps, and have had to pay 
the penalty for their neglect. For the us. 
single*C'A they have had to pay as much as 
1.5s., and for the 10s. from 30s. to 50s. The 
vrise collectors who tako British Colonials un
lived have adopted our advice and have secured 
all King's heads of countries they collect, at 
neiv issue rates, as they came out, but, sad to 
vjv, the wise man who has been preaching to 
vnch good [impose to readers of Thk C a p t a i n  
has himself been caught napping this time, and 
is just now wondering where and at what 
penalty price he can get that wretched 10s. 
■.ingle CA.

Bechuanaland Protectorate.— <fur cur
rent English 2Jd. stamp has been overprinted 
[nr use in this Colony. On the left, reading 
upwards, is the word “ Bechnanaland,” and on 
the right, reading downwards, is the word 
“Protectorate,”  all in small block capitals.

Ceylon. — We have several more values of the 
King’s head series with the new multiple 
watermark to chronicle, making the list to date 
as follows : -

Wink. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
-  nints. orange-brown.
3 cents, green.
4 pent*, orange; value ultramarine.
5 cents, purple.
(5 cents, carmine.

12 tents, sage green ; value rosine.
Denmark.— As anticipated, the 10 ore with 

a portrait of King Christian 
IX., chronicled last month, 
was tlio forerunner of a por
trait series for this country. 
We have since received the 
20 ore of the same design. 
Wmk. Crown. Perf. 13.

East Africa

10 ore, scarlet.
20 ore, blue.
and Uganda. — Five values 
—4a., 3a., 4a., oa., and 8a. 
—have been received with the 
multiple watermark. Some 
of the single CA issue are 
likely to be rather scarce, 
especially the 5a.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf.
$a., green.
3a., green, centre chocolate.

»
4u., black, centre prey green.
5a., orange brown, centre grey black.
8a., blue, centre grey.

Lagos.— Bo recently as the May number of T h k  C apt ain  of last year we 
chronicled the series of King’s 
heads for this colony with 
single CA watermark, and 
already we have to note the 
issue of several values, with 
the new multiple CA water
mark. Fp to date the follow
ing have' been received r— 

Multiple CA. Perf, 14.
Id ., green.
Id., purple on red paper.
6d.f purple and mauve.
)s.t green and black.
2a. 6d., green and carmine.
10a.. green and brown.

Liberia.— lc, and 2c. values have apparently 
run short in this West. African republic, and 
an emergency supply lias been provided by sur
charging current stamps of higher denomina
tions, as follows :

" official,”  in red, barred

Provisionals.
le., in block, on 5e. on Gc., green.
2c., in red, on 110c.. slate blue.
2o., in black, on 4c., green, with 

out in black.
M alta.— This Colony lias commenced the 

issue of the current series 
with the multiple CA water
mark. So far only three 
values have been received, 
^d., 2^d., and Is.
Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 

]d., green,
2$d., blue, centre purple.
18., violet, centre grej'.

Mauritius.— It needs close attention to keep 
pace with the peculiar changes that this erratic 
colony, for many years past, has been in the 
habit of making in its stamps. We know of no 
colony that indulges in such frequent and ob
viously needless changes. In 1885 it adopted 
the current Arms type, and issued the 4 cents 
in lilac, with value in emerald. In 1900 it 
changed the colours to purple, with value in 
carmine. A few months since it was further 
changed to slate-blue, with value in violet; ami 
now it comes printed in black, on blue paper, 
with value in carmine.

Wink. Single CA. Perf. 14.
4c., black, on blue paper; value in carmine.

M ontserrat. — The (id. ot what is known as 
the picture series of this little 
West Indian colony has been 
received, with the multiple 
CA watermark.

Wmk. Multiple CA. Perf. 14. 

6d.t olive-brown, centre purple.
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Natal. — The id. is the lirst of ttie current 
scries to appear with the multiple CA water
mark.

Wink. Multiple CA. Perf. 14.
|d.f green.

Russia. — Wav Stumps, A series of four 
values of special design have been issued for 
the purpose of raising a fund to help the 
orphans of-soldiers who have lost their lives in 
the war between Russia and .Japan, now being 
wagisJ in Manchuria. The stamps are of the 
values of 3kop., 5kop., 7kop., and lOkop., but 
they arc sold to the public with an additional 
3kop. added to each stamp, and this additional 
3kop. is passed over to the Orphan Fund by the 
postal authorities.

The 3kop. is for postcards, 5kop. for local 
postage, 7kop. for inland postage, and the lOkop 
for foreign letters.

The 3kop. has as its central design the 11101111-

the Orphans of the Soldiers fallen in t|l(1 w 
War Stamps, l’eif. ar'

3 kopcct, red-brown and preen 
5 kopecs, brown and lemon
7 kopecs, blue and pink.

10 kopecs, blue and yellow.
Straits Settlements. — The ic. |1IJS a 

peared in the series with the 
larger head of the King. ]„ 
general design it resembles 
tho others of the series, but 
differs in details. The water 
mark is multiple CA. This 
series, therefore, now stands 
as follows :— *

 ̂ Larger King’s head. 
Wink. Single CA. |>oif. 11

3 cents, purple.
4 cents, purple on red paper.
8 cents, purple on bine paper.

Wmk. Multiplo CA. l'orf. 1|
I cent, grepD.
3 cents, purple.

ment of Admiral NakiinofF at Sebastopol, the 
akop. the monument of Minim and I’oskarski 
in St. Petersburg, the 7kop. the monument of 
Peter tho Great on horseback in St. Petersburg, 
and the lOkop. the monument of Alexander II., 
and the Kremlin in Moscow.

Two further values, 15kop. and 25kop., are to 
be issued.

Tho inscriptions on the stamps are as follows : 
Top line, between the numerals of value, 
“ Postage Stamp,”  on the scroll the value, and 
in the tablet at tho foot of each stamp, “ For

A C K N O W L E D G M E N T S .

We are indebted to the following firms for early
copies of new issues :— _

E w e n .—East Africa, multiple CA. 
5a., 8a. ; Straits Settlements, lc.

W . H. P e c k i t t .—Hech uana I and Protectorate

^ W h it f ie ld  K in g  a n d  Co.-Ceylonmd 
tiple CA. ; Denmark, lOore, 20ore; Lag®*- . 
CA. ; Liberia, Provisionals; Malta, multipl • 
Mauritius, 4c. Russian War Stamps.

S ta n le y  G ib b o n s,
CA. ; Denmark, lOore, 20ore; Inborn, P 
Russian War Stamps.



By R. 5. WARREN BELL,
Author of '‘ -Jim Mortimer, Surgeon,” “ J. 0. Jones,”  <£-c. 

Illustrated by GORDON BROWNE, R.l,SYNOPSIS.
This story ow-erns the fnrtuncs of George Well iiigtun 

Imirr a inn of sixteen. who upends several years ut 
•ili.rjiiwii. a I'lihlie school. without achieving anything 

iiialsle. finally, being very niiserahle, ami anxious to 
,ji,e [mm ii ilisre|iut.ihle set he is mixed up with, he 

;i,nrrs Ins expulsion by breaking a very strict rule, 
ih hearing: thin George has purposely brought this dis 
U-nr on himself, his fntlier, l)r. Denver, gives the boy 
I ell-re horse .whipping. The thrashing is brought to an 
ml bv the intervention of .loyce, fleorgc's ten-year-old 
.ii.r'iiiul lleorge dashes out into the storm which is 
n.ii,.' at the lime. Seeking' a favourite spot under the 
•iff* ihe lives at Mellerby, a small seaside place), he 
ile-sv himself ilnwn and gives vent to his misery. There, 
dol ami fi.rl.irti, lie is found by Muuro, an artist, who 
spies a hmigiihiw- near the beach. Mnnro befriends the 
- ami i lrii-s hi* rlnthi‘9. but Lonrge. nevertheless, 

i-^s a w w rr mill. When he is well enough to leave 
■i rri'-m Ilia futlu r tells him that he must go to school 

uaiti. hut <:r«rj!T emp.mtimlly refuses to do so. Kventu- 
*IK h*> is given temporary employment in the office of 
ifirru-k niul Mappin. a firm of Mellerhy solicitors. Mr. 
Hai'l'ir.. th»* jnninr partner, admires Molly, (leorge's pretty 
t^r of 8pvenTe-n. and it is with the hope of improving his 
e-atinns with tin* Denver family that lie offers (leorge this 
pttt. The hay, rlmuirli ht* tries his best, does not give much 
aMifartion at tin- solicitors' office, and it is the opinion of 
tflffwa, the monii;:iNtf c lerk, that he will never do anv good 
1* ’his kind of w.>rk, Leorgc, however, hns a considerable 
'alfi! for nmsie. nnil he is encouraged to persevere in this 
fcrrtinn hy Mr, Wall, organist at Mellerby parish church. 
•Vi rives him l»«ons for nothing. Living in the town is it
wrr old tody, .......... Mrs. Panlne. snid to he a centenarian.

old lady, wlm ia very sharp-witted, considering her 
.'*rs. keeps in touch with the Denver family by the uncon- 
rvm! agency of little .loyce, who, when some trouble has 

or when 'lie particularly wants anything, writes a 
*WtoGod, and posts it in an old oak tree which stands 
*** Mrs, Psrdoe *. garden. These letters are taken out of 

tree by Mrs. p:,rdoe. In one of them Mrs. Pardee learns 
Tht Monro, tlie nnist, is very poor, and so by way of assist- 
,5f him she commissions him to paint her portrait. Iti the 
',!arsp of the story it is shown how Munro incurs the enmity 
1 John Blunt (nicknamed, on account of his appearance, 
Blwk Jack ■'}. a huge boatman of disreputable character, 

day Blunt publicly insults Munro. and in the course of 
earoanter thnt follows gets much the worst of it. Burn* 

i f * ^ fcdesi«v v r  revenge, the ruffian waits for the artist 
Mhat night hy the latter's bungalow. Whilst a thunder- 
emu raging, lil ,nt sees the figure of a man approaching 

« huiEral.iw Taking this to be Munro, Blunt fells
*»t1i u W  imok. and is about to repeat the blow when

.iM'mstrate mm, ,9 MU0d ............................i v..
i/htning B 
nver. All 
s supposed 
is eompul 
• cliildren
Mrs. Pflruw, muu mo* - -  .tv

ttHtnrar MPllf>r1, . commissions Munro to offer the children garters —■ ** -,1-

I'mstrttc him ii I3 killed by a flash of lightning, and by 
™rp nf ih.- liv-litning Blunt sees that bia victim ia notnrn lx.I*. I. . O 1 1,1 t_ 1 _ -1. . . .n n nSEn’ h'it Hr. A irp o rt”* To find" Black .lack prove

» t n J * * ' * s supposed to have escaped out to sea in 
inpboat. I r is com nil ted that when the practice has

about sixty pounds a
i| >| M ian i III n o v a .  v  = «-• -------  - 

boat. I r is computed that when the practice has 
the thru. children will have about sixty pounds a 

, ' m live n,lnri. Mrs. Pnrdoe, who has recently bought a 
Is. "vllerb . ennimissions Mivnro to offer the children

- at the farmhouse.
w- XII.-SD.

When Munro calls at The

(lables to put this proposal before them, he is told by Molly 
that a London theatrical manager hns offered her an engage
ment, and that she would like to have his advice on the 
matter. Munro ia against her taking the engagement; never 
theless, Molly departs for London, mid ultimately ndnpts the 
stage as her profession. Mrs. I’ ardoe's offer of accommo
dation is accepted, and Oeorge and Joyce remove to the 
farm. Munro goes up to town for the winter, and Mapjuu 
makes frequent visits to London, ostensibly on business, but 
really with the object of seeing Molly. Apparently the girl 
does not favour bis advances, for his temper grows very 
short, and at Christmas he informs George that his services 
will lint be required any longer by Garrick and Mnppin 
after the commencement of the New Year. W hen George 
leaves lie tries hard to get another post, hut unsuccessfully, 
and his troubles culminate in a painful inflammation of the 
eyes which makes him fear that lie ia going blind, Vlie 
complaint proves to be ophthalmitis, and Dradwood tells 
George that lie will be unable to use his eyes for several 
months. Joyce looks after her brother until while out 
skating with Barry, she falls through the iro and. a violent 
chill supervening, becomes dangerously ill. This period 
proves an exceedingly trying one for George, who lias no 
friend to seek comfort from until Munro suddenly renm>c rs 
on the acene. Genrge cannot understand why Molly does 
lint oonK. too. All this time Black Jack hns. been V -g  
hid in his own bouse, his presence there hemg cutirdy 
unsuspected hy the police. Wearying of his 1 ” " lr’-s
he resolves to escape to a foreign country. As he rnt|utr s 
money, he plans a raid on Mrs. Pardoe s house, wlure he 
hones to find cash or valuables.

BOOK II.
CHAPTER XX

llKI.ATKS HOW  BLACK JACK CHANCED 1HS M IN D .WHEN .I. Blunt,, junior, took his 
father’s supper up that night, lie 
was surprised to receive a present 
of sixpence from the recumbent 
ruffian. He had never before been 

honoured by his father with a tip of this size, 
and his eyes opened wider than ever.

“ You look struck all of a heap, sonny,”  said 
the boatman. “ What dyer say for it ? ”

“ Thank you,” replied little Jack, withdraw
ing to a respectful distance.

“ Thank you w ot?”
“ Thank you, father.”
“ That’s better. Little lads should always be
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respectful. Now come an’ give daddy a kiss for 
’ is nice present.”

The boy shrank back a pace, pursing his lips 
up resentfully.

“ Come on,”  roared HI tint.
Little Jack shook his mane of hair.
“ Do you ’ear? Come and give your pa a 

kiss! Wot vou won't ! Oh, I ’ ll see about 
that------”  '

As the giant made a movement as if bo were 
about to spring off the bed, little Jack turned 
and scuttled out of the room at his best speed. 
Blunt lay back again with a bellow of laughter. 
Certainly it was fortunate that the lonely lady 
in the next house was almost stone-deaf.

J. Blunt, junior, his small heart beating 
rapidly, took cover in the darkest corner of the 
scullery, under the sink, and awaited develop
ments of the situation. But as no heavy foot
step sounded on the stairs, he breathed 
again. Stealing out presently, he secured a hunk 
of bread from the living-room, turned out tho 
gas, and repaired with mouse-like tread to the 
sleeping apartment which he shared with his 
mother.

Little Jack devoured the bread; then, having 
disrobed—a brief process, as his garments were 
few—he slipped on his nightgown and knelt 
down by his cot to say his prayers, for Mrs. 
Blunt, in the midst of her life of perpetual toil, 
had not forgotten to teach her little boy to per
form this simple duty, in spito of the fact that 
she herself never said a prayer or went inside 
a church. Jack said “ Our Father,” jumbling 
the sentences together as village choir-boys do, 
and then a little verse which his mother herself 
had been taught to say in her childhood.

Ever since he could remember, the boy had 
said these prayers—for some years at his 
mother’s knee, in a drowsy monotone, but lat
terly by himself. He always said them aloud— 
that being the custom he had been brought up 
to—and to-night, while he uttered them in his 
childish treble, he little dreamed that he had 
an audience in the shape of his father, who had 
stolen up to the door of the room in his 
stockinged feet with the intention of taking 
his son by surprise and eliciting the much- 
desired caress before he went away. Black 
Jack listened in some wonder to his son’s 
prayers, and when, having finished his artless 
devotions, the boy blew out the candle and clam
bered into his cot, the bearded monster without 
changed his mind about the surprise, and 
retreated silently to his own room.

For some time little Jack lay awake listening 
to the whining of the wind and the beat of the 
raindrops on the window panes. Naturally his

thoughts turned on homo affairs, and lle 
dered how much longer his father would stav 
in the back bedroom, doing nothing. It was 
tainly curious, as previously to thi- hjs fat̂  
had been so little at home. Hj had  ̂
instructed by his mother never to breathe hi” 
father’ s name outside the house; he was no| 
to answer any questions put to him on the 
subject save with the reply: “ Father’s gone to 
sea.” He had carried out these instructions to 
the letter, and curious people who had tried to 
worm information out of the urchin might as 
well have addressed their queries to- a stone 
wall.

Little Jack knew it was wrong to tell lies, hut 
his mother’s instructions took precedence nvor 
all ethics. If he had been directed by his mother 
to go to the police-station and tell the big fat 
sergeant there that John Blunt was at his 
house, he would have gone at once. With 
equal obedience he held his tongue. Still, hr 
wondered in his childish way whether the big 
fat sergeant would ever come and take his 
father away—for lie had an idea that bis father 
wouldn’t he staying at home like this unless he 
was afraid to go out. Ho knew his mother was 
sorry that his father always stayed at home 
because he had once or twice heard her crying 
after she had gone to bed. But that was only 
when she was almost worn out with her exer
tions to keep the little home together. Where
fore J. Blunt, junior, wished his father would 
go away and work. Perhaps he would when 
the summer came, for then there would te 
plenty for him to do.

Comforting himself with this thought, the 
lad fell asleep. While he slept, the wail of 
the wind increased to a roar. Presently it 
was blowing a hurricane, and the windows 
rattled violently as the storm swept shrieking 
over the town. The rain hurled itself against 
the panes and fell back on to the ledges, thence 
to drip miserably to the ground. Many peop*1 
awoke and listened to the thunderous din o t e 
tempest, remarked that the poor fellows at sea 
must be having a bad time, and then compo 
themselves, with a comfortable sense o sun 
security, for more slumber. ,

Tn the distance could be heard the °°™ 
great waves on the beach. This was a 50!in 
which the inhabitants of McHerby were  ̂
accustomed; often it lulled then to seeP 
not unpleasing manner. But to-night, ^  
theso good landsfolk were c n n g i  atutatmg ̂  
selves upon being indoors and abed, a ^  
stream of light shot up into tho blac neŝ ' a 
way out to sea, and a few moments ■* ,
telephone message passed from the coas
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station {() tin house of the captain of the life-

■ I

“I’fwd in ‘Ushfss off the Bassetts sifjnaUiii'i 
y k e l p .  t'"11 !/<m tio ou t?” _
Without (limy, but with much quiet oxpedi- 

lj0n the captain of the lifeboat dressed himself 
tnd went forth into the storm to get his crew 
together. A bang on the door or a handful of 
” .fl f|,mg at the bedroom window sufficed to 

arouse sad' light sleepers. Two of the crew 
lired in cottages not far from the bungalows, 
Hid those Tom Dwyer, who had seen the rocket 
dimal at the same time that it was noticed at 
tbo coastguard station, had summoned from 
their conches.
Soon there was a patter of feet and a sound 

of miff voices in Mcllerby high street. 'Win
ters were flung up, and voices inquired what 
ns amiss .1 wreck off the Bassetts! Instantly 
the news How up and down the town, and 
presently a number of hardy souls, regardless 
of the weather, wore issuing from their houses 
and heading for the beach. The Bassett rocks 
rore the danger-spot off Mellerby. When a 
ship came to grips with that submerged reef 
there was need of strong arms and stout hearts 
in the lifeboat.

It was precisely at the moment that the dis
tressed vessel sent up her appeal for aid that 
Black Jack emerged from his dwelling and stunk 
down the street. It was past midnight, and 
the whole town was abed. The policemen on 
dutr were probably cowering in doorways, their 
thoughts far removed from the movements of 
Isw-breakers. He could not have chosen a 
letter time for putting his happy thought into 
force. As for his after-plan of rowing out to 
tea. that, of course, was quite impracticable 
under present conditions. When he had taken 
*hat he could find at Mrs. Pardoe’s, he would 
have to return to the back bedroom and await 
1 favourable opportunity of getting away. After 
this storm would come a calm, and that would 
he his chance. *

As the on'law passed out of tho street in 
* >ch he dwelt, he happened to look seawards, 
^ " e o u . l y  the ship that had fallen foul of 

“assetts ent up another rocket. This he 
as\ ^ rfV-A’ ]le muttered, and went for- 
ar more ■ itiously, for he knew that num-

peopl,- would soon be astir.
»hl6 *Ur-v r‘ *Be did not slacken a whit 
rouwl*'*' *l0rih captain went his rounds and 
SI]lL out his men. Black .Tack slipped into 
Joh*11̂  aR dipper came past to call one

leVOIV-iyn n.rw1 n v o T l io n r r l  w l i o f  o n c iu v l

Be
Benson, trusty oar, could not turn out.

*as aild had been ordered not to leave

his bed. Muttering discontentedly, the skipper 
proceeded on his way to search for a sub
stitute.

Black Jack had learned from his wife’s gossip 
that another of the lifeboat crew was unfit for 
work, having put out his shoulder. When the 
skipper had gone, he came out of the entry and 
considered the situation. Not so very long ago 
he himself had been a member of the lifeboat 
crew, and, in view of his great strength, a 
valued one. To-night they wanted the strongest 
oars they could get—and two of the crow were 
not available.

Blunt stood quite still, turning the matter 
over in his mind. It had been his intention to 
rob an old lady : lie suspected she would be an 
oasy prey—the present circumstances, in fact, 
suggested that lie could not have chosen a 
better night for bis expedition.

Well . . .  ho hesitated. Was it to be Mrs. 
l’ ardoo’s . . .  or the beach? These lifeboatmen 
were all comrades of his. Some of them had 
grown up with him. The love of the sea was 
in his blood : scoundrel though he was, he was 
a sailor first. There was a tough job in hand 
to-night, and it looked as if the lifeboat would 
be undermanned. He didn’t care a button 
about the men on the distressed ship, but he 
possessed some remnants of friendship for his 
mates. He had fought with them and drunk 
with them : not one of them would have given 
him away to the police, and he knew it. There 
was nothing of the hero about him, nothing of 
the penitent, but it did not take him long to 
make up his mind to pull an oar in the lifeboat 
that night.

Wheeling into his own street again, he has
tened back home for his oilskins. He entered 
very quietly, and went up to his room with as 
little noise as possible.

His oilskins, which he had not donned for 
many months, were hanging high and dry in a 
cupboard. He was a handy man, considering 
his bulk, and had soon changed. Then he blew 
out the light in his bedroom and issued forth 
on to the landing.

Without, the gale was raging more furiously 
than ever. In the boatman’s memory he could 
not call up a dirtier bit of weather. The wind 
was blowing from the east with unmitigated 
savagery, thundering round the chimney-stacks 
and yelping up every alley way. “ A bad night,” 
said Black .Tack, as he paused on the threshold 
of his wife’s room. hike, was away, and he wasn’t 
sorry for that, for he knew that she would have 
opposed his resolution to take his old place in 
the lifeboat, had she been aware of it. But his 
boy was in there, and little Jack was the only
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bring tor whom the rough longshoreman enter 
tained tlie slightest affection.

He went into the room and struck a match 
The boy awoke on the instant, and sat up 
rubbing Ins eyes in an affrighted manner.

The giant approached the cot.
“ .Jack, I ’m going out in the lifeboat,”  he 

said. ‘ Its nasty weather. Give me a kiss foi 
good-bye, won’t yer?”

The boy—the replica-in-Iittle of his father- 
stared curiously at the huge form in oilskins. 
In a flash the lad understood. . . . His father 
might not come back. . . .

The boatman bent over the cot, and little 
Jack, without hesitation, kissed him.

' Be a good lad,’ said Blunt, a strange fore

boding in his mind, “ and look after'yer mother. 
Don’t go an’ do as I ’ve done alien yer groiv 
up.”

Then the match went out, and a moment 
later little Jack was alone. Per long he 
awake, staring, wide-eyed, into the darkness, 
and listening to the howl of the storm and the 
roar of the distant breakers.

As Black Jack had anticipated, the captain 
of tlie lifeboat was sore perplexed by the absence 
of two of his crew—both tried men who ha( 
been out many times under his leadership- 10 
doubt he could get fairly7 efficient substitutes, 
but on a night like this, the skipper knew, there 
was no hand like an old hand, foung hoa
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however plucky and willing, wore liable to 
t|ieir nerve. Nevertheless, the lifeboat 

must go out, and fully manned.
The boat was hauled out of her house and 
„ down to the water's edge. Then those of 

the crew who were fit for duty put on their 
Mrk belts. A considerable number of towns
folk and fishermen had assembled on the beach, 
jud now stood, a black, silent mass, near the 
ctprn of the boat. They could see the lights of 
the wreck, which had been informed by a rocket 
from the shore that help was being sent.
The captain of the lifeboat had obtained one 

substitute—a young fellow who had been out 
l#ice before, and was not, therefore, quite a 
Mii-ire.
•Now, my lads,” cried the skipper, addressing 

jiroup of fishermen, “ who’ ll take an oar? Just 
mp place left.”
’ No one came forward, and the skipper was 
Aunt to make another appeal when a towering 
figure stepped into the area of light shed bv 
a flaming torch.

I’m with you, mate, if you’ ll have m e !” 
- h d  l i h i  l i t ”  '
“Aye, it’s me.”
A buzz of excited comment burst from the 

imd of onlookers. Blunt the boatman, the 
man who was wanted for more than one crime, 
Ias bore in their midst! Not half-a-dozen 
yards from him stood a policeman.
“Right von are, Jack,”  cried the skipper, 
lou’re the very man for this job. Now, boys, 

in you hop,” he concluded, addressing tho crew 
ixiilectively.
Thov clambcrix! into the lifeboat, the skipper 

twk his place, and then a small mob of fisher- 
ran the boat into the water An incoming 

How floated her off, and the oars fell siinul- 
taneously. The lifeboat had started !
1off poised high on the crest of a wave, now 
lending into a dreadful furrow, the boat 
[Weeded on her daring journey. Soon she 
a '̂ appeared from the view of the watchers 

!ore, who presently took shelter from the 
yr'* ^10lln d behind the bungalows, 
eamdiile the lifeboat, impelled onward by

fom'wV1'18’ ôr ^ho terrible Bassetts,
„ri 10,1 (I' reef ion every now and again a
Tkelif s IZZOi' into t*le air *or *ler guidance.

foiled on, keeping marvellously 
lut lme> ’ ’ever flinching from their work, 
^rai^M Wivt! Sr‘m Persistency. The cruel 
Medst roulld them, but still they

ea ', ’ ” lfc to sea’ these quiet, dauntless 
of poor 'l  ôr t*1e Bassetts, where a score
with stra’ 0rnf'giarl sailors were awaiting them 
Tlie h lnintt r,yes and numbed limbs.

03 foiged gallantly on, and half tho

distance to the fatal shoal had been accom
plished when a mountainous wave caught tho 
brave craft broadside on and toppled her over. 
For a few moments the crew held their breath 
and clung desperately to their oars, knowing 
that the boat would right herself. And sho 
did, and the men, who were made fast to their 
seats, came round with her, arid immediately 
renewed their exertions.

Stay—one place was vacant. Black Jack had 
been careless in seeing to his fastenings; be
sides, he was stale from his long inaction—lie 
was not so quick to hold on as he once had 
been. When the boat righted herself the skipper 
saw that the giant had vanished. There was no 
sign of him on the waste of waters.

“ All together, my lads,” shouted the skipper, 
hoarsely, and added to himself : “ Jack’s gone. 
God forgive him all his sins.”

So the good lifeboat came in time to tlie 
Norwegian steamer and took off licr crew, and 
after a hard fight regained tlie beach at Mai
ler by. But out there in that wild tumult of 
waves one victim remained. The longshoreman, 
with his little boy's kiss as a last tender memory, 
had been swept away in the ocean’s grim clutch. 
Ashore, there awaited him life-long imprison
ment : out there lie found everlasting freedom.

Peace to Black Jack, and pardon, for ho died 
like a man.

CHAPTER XXI.
IN WHICH Mil. UAItllY SUSTAINS YKT ANOTJIKIt 

OK IK AT.

ELL that boy I want to see him,”  said 
Mrs. Pardoe.

Though now confined to her 
bedroom, the old lady insisted on 

being dressed every day, in order that 
she might sit and muse by the fire. She 
had ever scorned to lie abed longer than 
was necessary, and the habit held good even in 
these, her last days.

“ What boy, ma’am ?” asked Hannah.
“ George Denver!” replied Mrs. Pardoe, a 

little sharply.
“ But I ’m told his eyes are still very weak, 

ma’am. He may not be able to come all this 
way.”  ’

“ Bosh!” said Mrs. Pardoe, “ he’s not as bad 
as that. You had bettor go up to the farm 
yourself for him this afternoon. Tell him to 
come to tea—alone, mind.”

“ Very well, ma’am.”
When the worthy widow—looking particularly 

lean and cross, for she had no stomach for
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HE WAS NOT OVER-PLEASED TO FIND MISS FLAYFAIR’s SCHOOL PARADING PAST THE SHOr.

such errands as this—arrived at the farm and 
expressed a desire to see Master Denver, the 
hired girl of the place showed her without cere
mony into the sitting-room that had been 
allotted to George and Joyce, and which was 
now shared by Munro as well. On entering 
the room, Hannah was immediately seized with 
a fit of coughing, for assembled there were four 
persons of the male persuasion—George, Munro, 
Barry, and Mr. Lawson, the brewer—three of 
whom were smoking, for even Mr. Lawson, 
whose nerves were becoming stronger (as was 
proved by his venturing so far from his own 
domain), had been prevailed upon to indulge in 
a mild cigarette.

In the midst of the smoke and the coughing, 
the parrot, no longer a melancholy exile in an 
outhouse, greeted the newcomer in a jovial, 
pothouse manner.

“ ’Ow arc yer, misses? Give it a name!"  
quoth the bird, reminded by the state of the 
atmosphere of his old quarters at the “ Ship 
and Sails.”

“ Silence, Polly!” commanded Munro,
“ Drop of the old poison, misses?" continued 

the unabashed bird, performing a sort of jig <® 
his perch. “ ’Ow's the hick?”

Munro jumped up and put a cloth over the 
parrot’s cage, this generally proving an effectual 
way of silencing him.

“ U'of a li fe !” muttered the parrot, gloomiy 
when he realised, owing to the darkening # 
the cage, that further remarks on his P*r* 
not desired by the company, and he whistled m 
a defiant manner intended to show that, th°ll£ 
covered up with a ragged old table-cloth,  ̂
still preserved his independence of sP*rl̂ ’ M 
claimed the right to speak his mind at a im 
and in all places. .l

Rufus, his massive form pro'-r on the ea  ̂
rug, glanced round at the caller 
different interest, little dream ng that » P  ̂
man he had once chased had p rired '"s a 
woe into this very lady’s ear. m* that s ®  ̂
branded him as “ a beast what ollS' 
shot.”  Miss Florence, by this time a
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, i handsome kitten of her own to
I k after, uus upstairs m Joyces room, an 

■ rtmei»t' w h i c h  she favoured above all others, 
ger relations with the parrot, though not 
fordinl, were now, on the whole, friendly, 
though the bird couldn’t a bear her child, a 
creature which he viewed with a jaundiced and 
taspicioas e y e  - a  creature which, according to 
liis idea, ought to have been drowned or given 

aT along w i t h  i t s  little brothers and sisters. 
“Master Denver,”  said the widow, taking her 

handkerchief from her mouth and casting a 
dance of sour disapproval at the parrot’s cage, 
-Mrs. I’ardoe has asked me to say that she 
rroiild like to see you, sir. She will b© obliged 
if von will comedown with me.”
Grorge was sitting in an arm-chair near the 

window, with a green shade over his eyes. He 
race, as the woman spoke to him, with a some- 
nliat perplexed look on Iris face. He had a 
livelv remembrance of his last little chat with 
the centenarian— that day when he left Silver- 
iloirn in disgrace—and he wondered whether the 
old lady had been saving up a few more texts 
and reproofs for his benefit.

“She would like you to come to tea,”  added 
Hannah, observing the boy’s hesitating manner, 
and thinking that the mention of a meal would 
render the invitation more attractive.
George murmured something to the effect that 

he would be very pleased to come, and then 
Mnnro struck in.

“Don’t you trouble about seeing him down to 
the town, Mrs. James,” he said to Hannah. 
“I will do that.”

“Very well, sir; I will tell Mrs. Pardoe,”  re
sponded Hannah, highly pleased to escape the 
duties of conductress to Master Denver,

“By Jove, George, she’s got a lecture up her 
deeve for you,”  laughed Munro, when the 
rddow had departed.

“Or a fi ver, p’raps,”  put in Barry.
Mr. Lawson blew a cloud of smoke into the 

S|r. and, c|iiitc forgetting to utter his customary 
nervous little cough, remarked that he, too, 
nonld like to accompany George into Mellerby.

others marvelled at this, knowing that the 
tawer had nut set foot in the town for a couple 

years or more.
George, having tidied himself up, was duly 

Jon rayed to Mrs. Pardoe’s house by his three 
bends. Mmiro, having promised to call for 
lm in half-nn-lmiir’s time, walked on down the 

street w'th Mr. Lawson, who was gazing about 
ln ^curiously interested manner. After the 
b">tricted boot be bad confined himself tc during 

e last few years, a stroll through Mellerby 
We took the shape of a picnic. Shopmen,

much surprised tc see him passing their doors, 
came out and bowed to him; his worshipful the 
Mayor stopped and shook hands with him ; Mr. 
Thompson, the vicar, greeted him with cordial 
words; it was quite by way of being a royal 
progress.

Barry had left the other two rather abruptly, 
saying that ho had to “ get something from a 
shop.” The truth was, Barry had become com
pletely immeshed in the toils of Miss Phyllis 
Peel’s charms, and the young lady ordered him 
about unsparingly. Though so high and mighty 
to all tho rest of the world, to this damsel he 
was a most obedient servant. His present duty, 
for instance, was to call at a milliner’s for 
some gloves that she had had cleaned, and when 
he emerged with the packet he was not over
pleased to find Miss Playfair’s school parading, 
two by two, past the shop. A quite juvenile 
Miss Peel went to this school, so all the girls 
knew exactly what his errand was, and not a 
few regarded him with scorn.

Barry himself, as he walked down the street 
at the tail of the procession, pondered bitterly 
on the situation. He was fetching and carry
ing and acting as an errand-boy generally for 
a girl whom he had once loftily characterised 
as a silly little fish !

Gripping the gloves tightly in his hand, he 
proceeded to the Peels’ residence. He rang the 
bell, and, while waiting in the porch, told him
self that he must change his attitude. What 
was it Pope or some other johnny once said?
“ A woman, a spaniel, a walnut tree,
The more you beat them the better they be ! ”

H a ! That meant that a man must master a 
woman. Good !

He was admitted by a smiling parlour-maid, 
and conducted upstairs to the drawing-room, 
where, engaged upon some fancy-work, sat Miss 
Phyllis Peel.

“ Hero are your gloves,”  said Barry, pitching 
the parcel into her lap.

Miss Phyllis raised her eyebrows. Mr. Barry 
usually addressed her in a most deferential 
manner. What was the matter with him? At 
any rate, he must not be allowed to behave in 
this way.

“ Thank you,” she said, coldly.
Barry moved across to the five and warmed 

his hands. That was all right for a start 
Now, what next?

“ Been out to-day?” he asked, without turn
ing round.

“ T beg your pardon?”
“ I said, have you been out to-day? ’
“ No, I have not been out to-day, Mr. Barry.”
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The articled clerk felt a little embarrassed. 
This wasn’ t exactly what one would call 
“ mastering” her. Come, ho must make the 
pace a bit hotter.

“ Well, if you’ll get your things on, I’ ll take 
you up to the farm to see Joyce Denver.”

(That was Al. Fine bossing touch about
■t)

Miss Phyllis made no reply. Barry stirred 
the fire with the toe of his boot. Still no reply. 
This was getting awkward. Was she crying!J 
He peered round at her, and was annoyed to 
find that she was crocheting with the greatest 
composure.

“ Mr—if you're coming, we'd better start 
soon,”  lie said.

Again she <1 id not reply. Looking at her 
again, he observed that her lips were set in an 
unpleasantly tight manner. He had seen them 
like that before, and it meant that she was 
not in a sweet mood.

However, it would not do to give in. Master 
her he must. So he strolled across the room 
and stood in front of her.

“ Nice little thing you’re making,” he said. 
“ Who’ s it for?”

•• It is for Mamma,” replied Miss Phyllis, dis
tantly,

“ Lucky Mamma!” breathed Barry. “ I say, 
how about that tie you were going to knit for 
me?”

“ I am not aware that I was ever going to 
knit you a tie,”  said Miss Phyllis.

Barry felt that his experiment was hardly- 
proving a success. Pope, or whoever the 
bounder was, knew more about spaniels and 
walnut trees than he did about women, that was 
plain. Still, there might be something in it. 
It was no good giving in. So, while Phyllis 
pursued her task, he softly whistled an air 
from a Gilbert and Sullivan opera that a 
travelling company was playing at the town 
hall. *

“ Care to go to /obniHir?” he at length 
queried, with studied carelessness.

“ 1 hope1 to go,” quoth Phyllis.
“ I’ ll book some seats for Wednesday, then,” 

said Barry.
“ T shall probably see you there,” returned 

Phyllis. “ Mamma is taking us that night.”
Barry experienced a strange sinking feeling, 

such as he had read of in advertisements. 
Still, never say die !

“ Von are wearing that blouse T don't like,” 
he presently informed Miss Pee], in a tone 
meant to be hectoring.

She looked at him with clear, scornful eyes.
"Do you imagine,”  she said, “ that I am

in the least affected by what you like or di n. 
about my dress, Mr. Barry?” M '*

Laughing cffhandedly, he returned to W 
original place by the fire. After examining th« 
ornaments on the mantelpiece, ho again walked 
across to her and boldly sat down by her sj<](, 
Immediately upon bis doing this, s|,e rose anil 
went out of the room.

Barry turned hot and cold. Ho had done it 
now ! Beating—that was, behaving masterfulk 
—might be the correct tactics to employ in the 
case of some girls, but they were evidentlv 
usoless here. He had done it! Henceforth he 
would bo received with a cold bow when tint 
met in the street, and informed that “Mi-s 
Phyllis was engaged” when lie called to see 
her. Heavens! life would be unendurable under 
such conditions. What was to be done? He 
liked her awfully—she was the nicest girl he 
had ever met -yet it looked as if she meant to 
cut him out of her life for evermore.

So completely enslaved was he, really, that the 
thought terrified him. He sat down at a little 
writing-table in a corner of the room, and 
hurriedly scribbled a note.D kau M iss  P iiv li.i s .

Please foryive me for being rude. Ini 
awfully sorry. Will you come up to the farm!

liver yours, ^

Then lie rang the bell and gave the note to 
the maid who hud admitted him. He obsmol 
that she was still smiling.

Ten—fifteen -twenty minutes passed; mean
while, Barry was in a fever of apprehension 
Was it all over?

At length—ah ! joyful sight there was a 
glimpse of a pretty hat in the doorway, and 
the most dulcet voice in the world (to his think
ing—though it was really quite an ordinan 
one) observed in a hard and unemotional tone 
“ I'm ready.”

Barry breathed again and sprang fortran, 
blushing and happy. And it must he added that 
they never readied the Hall farm.

Some young lady fortune-teller hail told Barry 
at Christmas-time that he was fated to marn a 
girl with blue eyes and golden hail*. ,v a 
strange coincidence, Miss Phyllis had eyes o 3 
distinctly azure tint, and hair wliirli, rJ 
generous stretch of imagination, might
termed golden. And the fortune-teller aa? t"1
entire stranger to Miss Phyllis.

So, good reader, if you believe in "h® 
stars predict, you will be able tr, plan ou 
Barry’s future to your (and his) entire sa 
f action.
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CHAPTER XXII.
COMl'HKNDRE C F.ST PAHDONNEU.

HOOPING over 
fecl>K but her 

I ami vigorous, Mrs. 1 
mental review the events

the fireside, her body 
mind still unimpaired 

ardoo passed in 
of her long

career. More especially did she take pleasure 
in recalling memories of her youth—the 
memories which ever stand out most clearly in 
urn's mind. Stic had been, even in those str ict 
jjvs. passionate and wilful, har d to hold in, a 
terror to governesses. All her life she had been 
Jominating and severe, so that her relations 
hil never found her an agreeable person to 
d«ll with. She liked to have young people 
about her, but her juvenile kinsfolk stood in 
mut-li awe of her, and did not relish the pros
pect of paving visits to Mellerby. Neverthe
less, same came on the score of policy—for tho 
uM dame was rich—-paid the penalty exacted 
by prospects,’’ and scuttled off with glee when 
their serv it tide came to an end. Mrs. Pardoe 
knew they were afraid of her, and, it must he 
confessed, took a somewhat unrighteous delight 
in ridding to their tremors. For, naturally 
raniigii, she had little love for people whose 
attentions were prompted by mercenary motives.
dn tho whole, she had been left very much 

to herself, and the fact had not sweetened her 
declining years. Quito at the end of her life, 
by Joyce’s unconscious agency, she had become 
interested in the Denver family, and it had 
afforded her considerable satisfaction to have 
M an opportunity of providing the boy and 
pd with a roof to live under.

Nlien she knew for a certainty that her days 
numbered, she made some slight altera- 

bons in her will, and while doing this she did 
not forget cvrtnin persons living within a bow- 
diot of her residence.

Îien, indeid, she had been gathered to her 
fathers, the daily path that he trod became a 
'Meh smoother one to little Mr. Wall, though 
t had never done more than raiso his hat to 

1 0 old lady when ho encountered her taking 
(>n fin' days. The handsome legacy he 

tfceited on her demise remains to this day a 
which the good little man can findUprise f()r 

",) M p la n a t i . .n .  

The letter-1,ox
I’anhio in p,
,bn,d the '||, 
tlcar’s horn,-

in the old oak had put Mrs, 
'Cssirm of not a little information 
limnpsnn family; how that tho 

was much too small for his 
"uerous riivle; ]|0w that John had to do with 

V'l? small suits; how that: ........'■Kiwance ot new
l'ini>elf did not at times know where 

Hrrt for nti.ney, though no man could have 
v  Mi.-to

passed a more temperate or self-denying life 
than he. Judge, then, of the delight that filled 
that too-small vicarage of his when it was known 
that M rs. Pardoe had left Iter big roomy house 
and wide-spreading garden to the living, a 
substantial sum of money for the present in
cumbent being added thereto.

It must not be supposed that her own folk 
were in any manner neglected. Site judged, 
and tightly, that a wealthy man or woman 
lias a duty to perform by relations which must 
not be overlooked, no matter what sort of 
relations they may be. Each son, each 
daughter; each grandson, each granddaughter; 
each great-grandson, and each great-grand
daughter, together with tho members of col
lateral branches, benefited immediately, or in 
the course of years, by her will. Justice was 
done to her blood; ami there Avas enough over 
— for she had been a prudent business woman 
all her life—whercAvith to reward deserving 
persons avIio were not related to Iter at all.

Sitting by her fire, taking a final survey of 
her affairs and her friends, her acquaintances, 
people she liked ami people she disliked, Mrs. 
I’ ardoe bethought her of the strange boy Avliorn 
she had upbraided in no gentle fashion when 
lie left his school under a ban. Surely by this 
time lie had paiel a full price for losing heart 
and deliberately bringing about his expulsion. 
He ltael been motherless at that period, too, 
and his father had quite failed to understand 
the turns and twists of his temperament. Mrs. 
Pardoe thought much of George before she 
finally put her affairs in order, and when it 
Avas all done, Avhen Mr. Mew, the young 
solicitor, had paid his final call, athon there 
seemed nothing more to do save Avait, with 
folded hands, for Nature's call to rest, it 
occurred tc her that she would like to see that 
boy again— that “ pretty, scoAvling fe llow ” 
Avhoin she had so belaboured Avith her tongue 
on a fair June afternoon.

Hence the invitation, unwillingly cotn’eyed by 
the widow; hence George’s journey down to 
Mellerby, his admittance to the dark old house, 
and his ascent of tho softly-carpeted stairs to 
tho bedroom Avhere a kind and gentlo welcome 
set the lad entirely at his ease.

When Munro Avont back to Mrs. Pardoe’s 
house at the end of half-an-hour, he found 
George awaiting him on the pa\omcnt.

“ Well, liow did you get on ?” asked the 
artist.

George walked a few paces before he replied, 
“ Oh, she was awfully jolly.”

Munro had not thought it possible that such
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an adjective could ever have been applied to 
the grim old lady.

“ That sounds like a fiver,” he said, laughing.
“ A good deal more than that,”  returned the 

boy. “ She has left me a thousand pounds in 
her will.”

Munro was so surprised that he came to a 
full stop.

“ What ? ”
“ Yes, a thousand pounds,”  repeated George, 

in' a rather dazed manner. “ On conditions.”
“ What conditions?”
“ Well,” said George, “ one condition is that 

I go back to school for another year. Not 
Silverdown, you know—that would be impossible. 
Any school.”

“ Yes?”
“ And I ’ve got to look after Joyce and do 

what I consider right by her.”
Munro secretly commended the old lady for 

her wisdom. It was much better to leave a 
boy like George to act according to his own 
discretion, rather than bind him down to any 
hard and fast line.

“ Any other conditions?”
“ No, that’ s all. I call it jolly decent of 

her, don’t you?”
“ It is magnificent of her—I congratulate you 

most heartily, old chap. But what about after 
the yoar at school ? ”

“ I can do what I like.”
“ It will bo music, I expect?” suggested the 

artist.
“ Mrs. Pardoe told me to do what I could do 

best. Well, I ’m a bit of a duffer at everything 
but music, and I ’m no great shakes at that.”

“ You may depend upon it,” said Munro, 
“ that if you’ve got the real stuff in you it’s 
got to come out. It’s like writing or painting, 
or sailoring or soldiering. If you’re a musician 
to your finger-tips—and I believe you are— 
you’ll follow up music. There’s not much 
money in it, but there’s a lot of pleasure. 
Now tell mo some more about your tea-party. 
We can talk about music another time.”

“ She was sitting in her bedroom, by the fire,” 
said George. “ The servant brought up tea, and 
while we had it Mrs. Pardoe asked me questions 
about the farm, and Joyce, and you, and Molly, 
and all sorts of things. She’s awfully sharp, you 
know; you have to buck up when you’re talk
ing to her.”

“ Yes,” said Munro. “ She’s not an old lady 
to be humoured, as one humours most old 
people.”

“ Well, when T came home from Rilverdown,” 
resumed George, “ she saw me going along by 
the stream, and jawed me no end. It made

me feel awfully sick. She romindr-d me of ,h 
day, and of how she prophesied all sorts of b*d 
things for our family. Part of them have rd 
true and part haven’ t.”  6

“ Which have and which haven't?”
“ Well, she said something would happen to 

the pater, and he—he died, you know. And 
she said I should have a bad time, and I have 
had. But nothing has happened to Molly I 
think she was prejudiced against Molly, because 
Molly’s really a jolly good sort, isn't she?”

“ Yes,”  said Munro, briefly.
“ I ’m perfectly sure that owing to some mis

take Molly never heard that Joyce was i|p 
George went on. “ Of course, she’s rather silly 
sometimes, like other girls, but she's all right 
you know. So Mrs. Pardoc was wrong about 
her,”  the boy continued, “ and she was wrong 
about Joyce, too. She said nothing would ever 
happen to one of us, because she was so good. 
Of course, she meant Joyce. I wonder how she 
knew so much about Joyce! They never met 
till that day my eyes crocked up.”

After this there was silence for a time. 
Presently they came to the gate admitting to 
the rough road leading up from the main 
thoroughfare to the farm, which lay back a 
couple of hundred yards from the highway.

As Munro piloted the boy safely between the 
deep ruts left by cumbrous waggon wheels, each 
was busy with his own thoughts. Mrs. Pardoe’s 
last speech was still ringing in George’s ears. 
The scene still floated before his eyes—the 
spacious, comfortable bedroom, with its huge 
cupboards and wide, ornamented fireplace; the 
great bed, with its old-fashioned curtains; the 
flicker of the fire on the silverware which 
graced the tea-tray. He would never forget it, 
nor the words addressed to him by the very 
old lady sitting opposite him in a high-backed 
armchair.

“ When I spoke to you so harshly on that 
June afternoon, Master Denver, I did rot know 
how it was you came to be expel led from Silver- 
down School. I heard later, and when I heard 
I was sorry that I spoke to you in that way. 
So now I wish to give you a fre- h chance, and 
I hope, when you go to school again, as I 
wish you to, that you will not be easily dis
couraged if you do not meet with much success 
at work or play. Just do your best, and turn 
a brave face to your troubles. It has been 
truly said that God helps those " ho help thwi 
selves. Just do all you can, aim He wHI eP 
you over the rest.” .

George was an English public schoo- un
trained not to display emotion. To all app  ̂
ance he was little affected by hi> recent m e



THE DUFFER. 555

. Deep ' n h's heart, however, the old
l*Jv‘s words is.id taken a lasting hold, and long 
afterwards "< re destined to bear abundant 
jrujt That cl.:v he set his teeth and determined 
tint irhatevi: happened, he would never con
fess himself Hi a ten.

\ vrrv long time ago an Arabian poet made 
a«ing about a departed warrior, “ a climber to 
all things high ’ There’s many a boy and many 
a man who, in despondent mood, labels himself 
a duffer. Let him take heart and never tire 
0f frying again. Let him emulate that Arab 
tarnor, who was :—

■N'ow.iiler before ill-luck, one mindful in all he did, 
To think how his work to-day would live in to
morrow’s tale.”

CHAPTER XXIII.
is which MfNito accedes to a request.

THEY had almost reached the top of the 
little road when their attention was 
attracted by the sound of wheels behind 
them. So absorbed had they been in 

their talk and thoughts that the vehicle wrns 
close upon them ere they became aware of its 
proximity. Munro drew George out of its path, 
and the cab a “ growler,”  severely provincial 
in its characteristics—was lumbering past them 
when the window on the near side went down 
with a clatter, a large hat, surmounting a 
pretty face, appeared, and a voice, which both 
hew very w« l| indeed, called upon the cabman 
to stop.

“By Jove’ " exclaimed George, excitedly, 
“it's Molly I ”
The cab dour was open and Molly—for she 

it was—had alighted before Munro, who sprang 
forward, could render her any assistance. 
G<wge had pushed up his green shade, and 
*as staring at his sister with his inflamed eyes. 
The effort m ale them smart horribly, and in- 
foluntarily lie put up his hand to rub them. 
But before he could do that Molly had flung 
kf arms nr, and his nock, and George was 
king kissed |.y as dainty and winsome a girl 
K had ever foot in that rough, wind-blown 
meadow.
She laugh* I as she kissed him, and some- 

1 kg like a «ol) was mingled with her laughter.
Bear old George!” she cried. “ Oh, you 

ear hoy, I , so sorry for you and your poor

yke kissed im yet again as, in a pretty, 
Ijsterly wav. ho slipped the. green shade into 
l s pmper phi--e. Then, because she was so very 
*s k*sec him, and so very sorry for his eyes,

she gavo him another hug. Fur was nestling 
about her neck, and one of her hands was 
buried in an equally soft muff. She was so 
fresh and wholesome, so sweet to look upon 
and so genuinely affectionate, that George, who, 
like most boys, somewhat resented too much 
demonstrativeness on the part of his sisters, 
really rather enjoyed the hugging.

“ You do look astonished,” she said, her words 
tumbling headlong over one_ another, “ and no 
wonder! Those careless people never sent on 
Uncle Charles’s letter saying Joyce was ill, and 
I never knew your eyes were half as bad as 
this. Oh, how horrid and selfish you must have 
thought m e! Of course, I should have come 
at once------”

She paused, and turned her head towards the 
cab. She remembered that there had been 
somebody with her brother—a man—who had 
come forward to open the cab door. She had 
not noticed his appearance in her hurry to 
greet George. Now, however, she saw that 
Munro was standing quietly by the cab, as if 
he had no business or part in this scene of 
welcome.

She went up to him with outstretched hand,
“ How do you d o?” she said, smiling. “ I 

had no idea you were here. It was very good 
of you to come and look after Joyce and 
Georgie.”

“ It has been a great pleasure to me to be 
with them,”  said Munro, quietly, as they 
shook hands.

He gave a sign to the driver, and the cab 
moved on towards the farm, Munro and his 
two young friends following in its wake.

“ Y’ou see,” said Molly, reverting to her in
terrupted explanation, “ a great, hideous 
mistake was made. About a week before Joyce 
was taken ill Mr. Wilson sent me on tour with 
the No. I. ‘ Mayflower ’ Company. I hadn’t 
much of a part in town—although it was a very 
nice little part—and he offered to give mo a 
much bigger one on tour, and more money. 
So T decided to go. We opened at Birmingham, 
and just after we left, Uncle Charles must have 
written to me about Joyce’s illness. But, if 
you can bc/icrc it, tbe letter only reached me 
yesterday. I suppose it was poked away and 
forgotten, or they didn’t know where we had 
gone till somebody in another company came 
upon the letter and told them where to send it. 
I was in theatrical lodgings, you see—a dread
ful place! That’s the worst of touring—you 
have to live in such nasty places.”

“ But did you not hear from London again?” 
asked Munro.

“ Well, you see,”  said Molly, with a sidelong
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took at th© artist, “ I don’t get on very well 
with my cousins, and none of them write to 
me. Uncle Charles is my sole London corre
spondent, and he doesn’t write often. So 
nothing more was written to me about Joyce’s 
illness.”

“ I must say I wondered------” began George.
“ Of course!” cried Molly, hotly. “ You 

wondered why I didn’ t come post-haste directly 
she was taken ill. Oh, dear, dear ! It was all 
that stupid, silly, fat old woman’s fault. But 
directly I did get the first letter, although I 
then knew Joyce must be getting well, I came at 
once. The manager told me I mustn’t, but I 
wired to Mr. Wilson, and he wired back that 
I might come, but oidy for one night.”

“ One night!” cried George, in dismay.
“ Yes, dear old boy—isn’t it a shame! That 

comes of having an actress sister. It's a great 
compliment to me, you know, because it means 
that my understudy is very bad. See how vain 
I am ! I should hate to have a good under
study !”

Munro laughed.
“ Thank you for being so good-tempered with 

me, Mr. Munro,” said Molly, saucily. “ Mr. 
Munro, you see, George,”  she added, “ doesn’ t 
approve of my being on the stage.”

Munro tried to protest.
“ Circumstances-— ” he began.
“ You think I am very wicked,”  she cried. 

“ It doesn’t matter. I don’t mind a bit. I love 
it. . . . Oh, the cabman’s waiting. Here’s my 
purse, George please pay him. I imist go up 
and see Joyce at once.”

Tutting her purse into George’s hand, Molly 
disappeared into the house. She must have 
found a guide in the shape of Mrs. Elphinstone 
or the maid at once, for a minute later silence 
reigned on the ground floor, and Munro knew 
that Molly was witji her little sister.

He told George to put Molly’s purse in his 
pocket; then he himself paid the cabman, send
ing him away happy with a shilling over his 
faro.

“ I daresay they will like you to go up, 
George,” said the artist. “ I’ll take a stroll 
round for a bit.”

So George went up, to find his sisters laugh
ing and crying over each other. On his en
trance Molly must needs make more fuss of 
him, anti then he and Molly both sat on the 
edge of Joyce’ s bed, while all three talked at 
once, with occasional intervals for laughter, 
and a little crying, out of sheer gladness. And 
all the time Molly and Joyce were gazing at 
each other with misty eyes, Molly thinking how 
sweet Joyce looked, and Joyce thinking how

improved and pretty and fjnnrn-up yj ,,. 
looked ! ' 0 •

Meanwhile, Munro was contemplating |n 
absent-minded way, the denizens of the far*11 
yard. He gazed at the nearest pig 
interest which made that animal feel quit11 
self-conscious; he took stock of the cattle until 
he must have known the exact colouring 0f 
each one’s hide, and stared the hens out of 
countenance. Yet his expression was quite 
vacant, and ho could not have given you par
ticulars that would have led to the identifica
tion of any of these creatures, when he finally 
made his way out of the farmyard into the 
fie ld s .

Munro was a brave, simple gentleman. Ho 
had quite a straightforward temperament, and 
a psychological novelist would have passed him 
over as worth little or no attention, regarded 
as human material for examination and dis
section. There was nothing at all fascinating 
about him. He had nono of the qualities which 
rendered Mr. Mappin so attractive to the 
opposite sex. He painted, and smoked, and 
played bridge and billiards; be talked in a 
steady, sensible way, but you seldom heard an 
epigram fall from his lips. Ho had plenty of 
quiet humour, though, which made him an 
agreeable companion, and he was well-versed 
in books and the affairs of the world. Yon 
could see by his eyes that he was a brave man, 
and people who knew him well awarded him a 
very largo place in their hearts.

Such was Munro, who, strolling aimlessly 
about the meadow’s adjacent to the farm, was 
thinking all the time of Molly Denver. He 
was thinking of the change that the last fc* 
months had wrought in her : for she had gone 
away a mere girl, and had returned—a woman

She w’as becoming very well-known, too, be
cause, though her acquaintance with the stage 
was so brief, photographers and editors of 
illustrated papers had evinced a great liking 
for her face. There was nothing very remark
able about her sudden jump into fame—fame 
of a kind, but distinctly fame for he could 
recall several similar instances. A pretty song, 
sung in a pretty dress; a little dance of a" 
extraordinary merit; a certain indeseribabe 
charm in the turn of the head and the p®* 
of the figure—simple ingredients, these, jet 
sufficient to make a girl’s name “ known, 3n 
editors pleased to publish her portrait- - n 
it is all very right and commendable, for ones 
eye is pleased by the pretty fat e, and no °n* 
is harmed save its owner, if so be sho a ® 
her dainty head to be turned by the fas5 * 
is made of her.
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“  I WAS CROSS ON PURTOSE-------- ”

He walked on, making occasional slashes at 
tta hedge with his stick. The school-gill ho 
W met on the beach in her simple blue dress 
M red tam-o'-shanter was no more. The 
fetation cvnkinl a ghost of a sigh. He felt 
1 little sorry, But it couldn’t be helped. He 
rouW hardly talk to her now in the old way— 
K.a man talks to a girl whom he regards as 
•till a child. She would quickly become less 
Sl)>l less like i he child he had first known; she 
Iol|lil many a young peer, perhaps, or a 
gentleman aid, bulging money-bags. They 
generally did It was their reward for being 
papê  an̂  *,:,v*nS their photographs in the

h *as alnio,* dark when he strolled back to 
,arrnl1011 ■■ ‘ and entered the sitting-room 

'c w halvi | with George—for Joyce hadn’ t 
y 1? to come downstairs yet. The lamp 
light êCn an<̂  not trouble to
*alltĴ ' °̂r S!oom su'ted his mood. He 

_ ta the window and stared out upon the 
s '•> tlicii gowns of mist, and he was thus

silently engaged when a voice close at hand 
said : “ And what do you think of me, Mr. 
Mtinro?”

Ho wheeled sharply. Madly was sitting in a 
big armchair in the darkest corner of the room.

“ Why, I had no idea you were there! ” he 
exclaimed.

“ Of course you hadn't. I wish I hadn’t told 
you. Then you might have begun to talk 
about me out loud.”

“ I will light the lamp,”  said Munro, feeling 
for his match-box.

“ Oh, no, no—don’t. I love this sort of 
darkness. It makes the fire look so nice. But 
you haven’t told me what you think of m e!”

She rose and walked to the window. Munro 
contented himself with a rapid survey of her 
as she appeared without her lint and clonk,

“ I can only offer you wholesale congratula
tions. Will that d o?” -

“ Wouldn’t you like to paint me again?”
“ It would afford me great pleasure,” said 

Munro, gravely.
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Molly stamped her foot.
“ 1‘ lease don’t talk like a man of fifty,”  she 

cried. “ You’ re not so old as all that. In 
fact, you’ re not at all old.”

“ I ’m a good deal older than you,”  Munro 
rejoined.

“ You think so. But I never was very young, 
you know. I had to manage a house and act 
as .mother to George and Joyce when I was 
sixteen, and that was three years ago.”

Munro looked out at the fields again.
“ Now I am going to tell you why I was cross 

with you when you did come to see me in 
town,” continued Molly. “ On the night you 
came to see the play you didn’t come round 
afterwards—and I was expecting you. Some
body else came that I didn’t want to see, 
though, and that made me more cross, and I 
was taken home by a big boy cousin who talks, 
breathes, eats, and dreams Rugger. So I wTas 
bored and annoyed, and when you did come, I 
was cross on purpose------”

“ But surely------”  began Munro.
“ It rankled,” explained Molly. “ Still, never 

mind. It’s all over now, and when I ’m back 
in town you’ll come to see me very often, and 
take me out to tea, won’t you?”

“ It will give me great pleasure to do so,” 
said Munro.

“ There you are again,” cried Molly, im
patiently. “ You might be a bishop, by your 
stately way of talking. Now promise me you’ll 
leave off behaving like a bishop ! ”

“ I promise,”  said Munro.
“ And that you’ll be friends real friends— 

with me.”
“ It will be delightful.”
“ That’s better. You’re thawing. I shall 

rely on you to take me out when I want a 
trustworthy and steady male companion—do 
you hear?”

“ I am just the sort of man,”  agreed Munro.
She gave a little ripple of laughter. “ You’ re

so big—you’ll frighten away these horrid J 
in evening dress who want intnxlactions tT  * 
have motor-cars, and heaps of money, and b '  ̂
about the girls they take out Yen i / &6 * 
them?” knmr

“ I have met the brand you speak of,” ea;d i 
Munro, grimly. ’ ■

“ And—and—and—well, that’s alt. It wj]| ; 
be so nice for me, knowing you’ll always come I 
when I want you. I shan’t be too exacting, 0f ’ 
course, because I  shall remember you hare v'our I 
work to do.”  '

“ Yes, you must bear that in mind,” said 
Munro, smiling. j

“ I shall tyrannise over you, I’m afraid” ! 
added Molly, very demurely. “ Still, you won't t
mind that very much, I hope?”

“ Indeed,” said Munro, taking her hand, “I 
shall like it, of all things.”  I

She was suddenly silent. Holding her hand 
in both of his he turned to her, and spoke from 
his heart. ,

“ My dear little girl, I know exactly what 
you mean. I will always be the kind of friend 
you want.”

Far he felt that he knew what was in her 
thoughts. She was, for all her brave talk, very 
young still. She lived in a rough world, where 
perils abounded. Ho would be the strong arm 
she needed.

He loved her, but this was no time to speak 
of love. She did not know her own mind yet. 
Till she did, he would be lier good and faithful 
friend.

So the compact was sealed, and so commenced 
a new era in Munro’s life. The future must 
be left to the Fates, and he prayed that they 
might deal kindly with him.

But the Fates plan far ahead, and already 
they had decreed that Molly Denver shotil 
never look beyond Munro for a guardian o 
her steps, and a keeper of her heart’s best lore.

T h e  E n d .

OLD BRIDGE AT MAIDENHEAD.
Photo. H. A. Binnington.



To Win or to  Die. By G. Manvillo 
Ftnn. (S. W. Partridge and Co., 5s.).—This

book is welcome, 
if only as an 
evidence that Mr. 
Manville Fenn, 
who is now in 
his seventy-sixth 
year, still retains 
the vigour of his 
y o u t h .  At an 
age to which few 
novelists attain, 
this doyen of sen
sational writers 
can still grip his 
readers with a 
s t r o n g  hand. 
Here we have the 

terrors and fa-cinating desolation of the frozen 
Mjrth, the search for gold, the fierce savagery 
of men reduced by circumstances almost to the 
lad of the beasts, the crack of the revolver, 
»nd the struggle for existence against man and 
nature. Stirling incidents follow one another 
*ith breathlc . rapidity, and Mr. Fenn has 
*wn t'10 younger writers of this particular 
ass fidion I hat he can more than hold his 

" n ffith the best of them, 
t is a pity that so excellent a tale should 

been elm bed in such an execrable cover. 
U lsfiers lur < yet to learn that a hideous 

^  ’nation 1 1 blue and scarlet and gold does 
c attract hi of that class which can afford 

5s. for book.
Bla I;6 ^  6. E. Mitton. (A, and C.
dIm ’ ' I*'3 book will be read with
starTT ! l°vers of dogs. It is a simple 
st«f ’ .0 _ P'' 'i'osely with an almost exagger- 
dea sin'l|lici( of style to give effect to the 
The * ' lvr'H®n by the dog himself.

I™t tjiIncK̂ nt ore neither original nor striking,
V . * * "  I,as s° thoroughly entered into 

Joys aii'' sorrows of a dog’s life, and is so

intimately conversant with the ways of birds and 
animals, that tho story lias a charm which will 
appeal to young 
and old alike.
T h e  s c e n t  o f  
game, the delight
ful touch of soft 
fur, the keen ex
citement of chas
ing rabbits, the 
sober and intel
lectual pleasure of 
retrieving, these 
and a hundred 
s i m i l a r  things 
which go to make 
up the life of 
“ our friend the 
dog,”  are touched 
on with a true appreciation of their reality.

Some of the illustrations are charming, but 
many of them are too bright in colour to be 
artistic.

We can heartily recommend the book as a 
very clever piece of work in a branch of litera
ture where good workmanship is rare indeed.

The D om inion o f  th e  Air. By the
Ilev, J. M. Baccn.
(Cassell and Co.,
6s.).—-It is with 
feelings of regret 
that we have read 
the l a s t  b o o k  
which Mr. Bacon 
will contribute to 
the literature of 
aerostation. Mr.
Bacon died shortly 
after completing 
this volume, and 
th e  w o r l d  o f  
science is a loser 
by his death. He 
has, however, left
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liis work behind him—a practical life devoted 
to the conquest of the “ dominion of the air.”

The book itself is an extensive and popular 
account of the efforts of man to navigate tho 
thin covering of atmosphere which clothes the 
earth. It is illustrated with excellent photo
graphs, many of them taken by the author him
self, and is written by a man who knows his 
subject thoroughly.

And what more fascinating subject for a 
nation that has thrived on conquest! From 
Montgolfier to Santos Dumont, from Glaisher 
and C'oxwell to Count Zeppelin, it is one long 
narration of peril and hardship, and death 
itself, and yet it is written with the calm ex
actitude of the scientist. No story of shipwreck 
and storm could be more thrilling than this quiet 
history of tho navigation of tho aerial sea.

In R eg io n s o f  P erp etu a l S n ow , 
lly W. Gordon-Stables. (Ward, Lock, ami

Co., Ltd., os.).—
Take a pair of 

11 brave, handsome 
lads,” and a corre
sponding couple 
of “ bonnie ami 
winsome lassies” : 
add a few “ stal
wart” specimens 
of grown-up mas
culinity, whe must 
be endued with 
all the heroic 
v i r t u e s ,  and  
should be, if 
possible, h a i r y  
travellers, with a 
fine contempt for 

hotel-life and “ civilisation” : threw in a 
“ noble deer-hound” as make-weight: place 
your company in all sorts of out-of-the- 
way places, the more out-of-the-way the 
better (since the local colour will then be taken 
on trust), and make them experience any kind 
of adventure you have ever heard or read of : 
manufacture a few stage properties, such as 
snow7 huts, log cabins, runaway balloons : and 
if you cannot, with these ingredients, boil up 
a romance which even Dr. Gordon-Stables him
self will scarcely know from one of his own, 
you have a poor sort of invention indeed.

“ In Itegions of Perpetual Snow7” is a mere 
hotch-potch. Of plot there is nothing worth 
mentioning, and the book consists simply of 
adventurous episodes (none novel, and few ex
citing enough to atone for staleness), slung 
together with little or no regard for continuity 
or cohesion. The author’s style, too, jars : and

his personal idiosyncrasies, we notice, are tl, | 
to the fore. He is so fond of telling for* ' I 
ample, what an “ everlasting rover” he has h** ’ 
all his life, that he will have only himselfT ! 
blame if his readers begin to suspect that the 
traveller doth protest too much. |

A little less flummery and a good deal more 
plot would inako Dr. Gordon-Stables auit> 
readable.

T h e O u t-D oor World. By W. Fur
neaux, F.Tt.G.S. (Longmans, Green, and Co 
Gs. net.).—Mr. Furneaux has attempted a hip 
task in this volume, and it is not su rp r is in g  
that ho has been obliged—for all that his book 
is a long and heavy one—to study brevity and 
conciseness. That necessity, indeed, militate 
against the complete success of what is, in great 
measure, a very admirable compilation. In 
dealing with his various subjects the author has

n
t A

R

had to be so brief that he has scarcely space 
to be interesting.
Not that “ The 
Out-Door World” 
lacks charm and 
usefulness. As a 
handbook to the 
young collector, it 
fulfils its purpose 
excellently : but 
we should have 
preferred to see 
Mr. Furneaux in 
the role cf mentor 
to tho young 
naturulist. Col
lecting is an alto
gether delightful 
occupation, an d  
the writer looks back with pleasure upon tne 
profitable hours which ho himself spent, as a 
boy, by pond and hedgerow. It is well, however, 
to inculcate that observation is possible without 
collection : and that the intellectual joys off® 
former, indeed, are greater than the materia 
pleasures of the latter.

As a readable text-book for the beginner, 
however, we have only praise for “ The a 
Door World.”  The illustrations are very 
numerous, and, in most cases, fairly good.

Gold Islan d . By Nicholas West. (Cassell. 
6s ).—Tho subject of buried treasure is as o . 
probably, as the first book written for boys, an 
one would have thought that every coni in̂ 
tion and permutation of circumstances in 
nection with this well-worn theme ha ' 
exploited. Yet Mr. Nicholas West shows ^  
this is not the case, for he gives a_i*irnp|()t 
events that tends to make it novel. e

fc"
i
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„ nt'll-oumi'ived,
-tirrini;. There

ami the story 
is a sulj-plot,

as a whole, is 
too, that does 

not lack interest. 
Indeed, there will 
be  t h o s e  wh o  
prefer the minor 
to the major in
c i d e n t  . Th e  
author has a keen 
sense of eharaeter, 
and his creations 
live, and thus 
trompel the in
t e r e s t  o f  t h e
reader, 
is net 
and the 
skill is

Humour
lacking,
author’s
manifest

t h r o u g h o u t .  
“ Gold Island,”  
however, is an 

uneven hook : parts of it, it must he confessed, 
are mediocre, hut ncwhere is it badly written, 
and nt times it calls for high praise, it is 
a story that may well he recommended, both 
tu adult ami juvenile readers.

The D orm itory Flag:- By Harold 
.Urn . I Nelson, ds, (id.). Mr. Avery does not 
break new ground in his tale : we have the old 
familiar friends, villains, and heroes of school 
yarns: the decent head-prefect, the prefect who 
lias fallen under the thumb of tile villain, who 
smokes, loaG. amt is unutterably bad. and the 
rough um! ready youth, who pulls his house 
(dormitory here) through the final match by a 
lirilliant try. The tale rattles along brightly 
tu the eiaieliision. and w hen we feed, as we do, 
llmt we like the heroes, and would just love to 

•lie villains, we know the book is good, 
n! the prefects has some curie us carp

fishing . . . we
shrewdly suspect 
in  th e  c l o  s e 
season. He hooks 
one an experi
ence grey-lm ire-el 
anglers would like 
to enjoy—anel be
tween the carp’s 
nibbles lands two 
roach. Let's hope 
he threw them 
b a c k , By the 
wav, what is a 
p u b l i c  school “ 
Kton we know, 
a n tl s o me  f e w 

"(thin ti • l,e £,ammai' stliools, with boarders,
V,jL. XI|

kick
One

SONS OF VICTORY
BY
O.V. CAINE

- V ,> ,  • -
/ .?¥ \ r { K W h

■ y f  ^

~’ v 1- ■ ‘

" t h e r s ,  but

pale P

S o n s o f  V ictory . By (). V. Caine. 
(Nisbet and Co., 5s,).—The era of the struggles 
of the F rench
Army .in Italy, 
against the Allies 
under that grim 
o 1 d H u s s i a n,
Suvoroff, before 
the time of Napo
leon’s meteoric 
classing of the 
Alps, and the 
utter downfall of 
the Austrians and 
R u s s i a n s  at  
Marengo, has cer
tainly not been 
overwritten. The 
great figures of 
t h e  Napoleonic
age flit through the pages, names to 
thrill France yet, Soiilt., Massena, Moreau, 
Berthier, Joubert, Murat, and the great Little 
Corporal himself, and the Sons of Victory were 
the French soldiers in the very heyday of their 
glory. One can understand from Mr. Caine’s 
story how Napoleon was welcomed from the 
sands tf Kgypt, and the stubborn British. It 
was the hour of Franco, and there came the 
man. These battle scenes are excellent : there 
is little of the blood and thunder, or gasping 
piling-up of lurid phrase : instead, there is a keen 
and reasonable style of making the dead hones 
of history live again.

T h e P e n d le to n s . By K. M. Jameson. 
( Ilodder and Stoughton, os.). "The I’cndle- 
tons” are a large family of delight fill children, 
whose adventures are .skilfully recounted by 
Miss 1C. M. Jameson. The charm of the hook 
lies in its characterisation. The sweet, un
selfish I’oggv, the 
two manly little 
brothers, the in
evitable t w i n s ,  
a li d e v e  n the 
erring Connie, all 
live and excite 
our warmest in
terest. Fine char
acters, too, are 
th e  b r a v e old 
General, with his 
stern face and 
tender heart, and 
the genial Major, 
who becomes a boy 
again in bis games 
with the. young folk. We could have wished 
to have heard more of the father and mother
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of this happy family, but Miss Jameson is too 
good an artist to overcrowd her canvas.

The dialogue is bright and natural, and 
mention must be made of the excellent illus
trations by Mr. Gordon Browne. We advise 
our readers to make the acquaintance of “ The 
Pendletons” at the earliest opportunity. They 
will be the better for it.

A Boy’s C on trol a n d  S e lf-E x p r e s 
sio n . By Eustace Miles, M.A.—It is no easy 
task to put olef heads on young shoulders, but 
after reading Mr. Miles’ excellent and stimu
lating book, we begin to feel that it may be 
possible.

The object of the book is to help parents and 
schoolmasters, and through them the boys 
themselves, to develop the mens sana in 
corpore sano. The groat aim of the boy should 
bo to acquire self-control, and Mr. Miles points 
out that this may be pleasantly and easily 
attained by proper and scientific attention to 
the ordinary physical functions.

Form good habits of eating, breathing, and 
living, and health will be the natural conse
quence. Master “ the alphabets,”  and delegate 
their use to the sub-consciousness, and what is 
now an effort will one day become a habit and 
an instinct. Aim at true purity by providing 
a healthy outlet for physical and mental energy, 
but shun prudery as the plague, and teach the 
child in a simple, tactful way the physiological 
facts which h e ‘ought to know. Above all, let 
the boy preserve his self-respect. We must 
confess to a certain doubt as to the soundness 
of Mr. Miles’ advice on the question of food, 
though his personal experience is entitled to 
consideration. The breathing and physical 
exercises, and the accompanying diagrams, are 
excellent.

Tho book should be read by every parent and 
schoolmaster. We do not consider it a book 
for every boy, though, doubtless, many would 
find it helpful.

We have also received copies of the follow
ing works, a selection of which will be re
viewed next month :

From George Newnes, Ltd. The Hanri 
A tla s  o f  th e  B ritish  Empire (is , 
T h e S to le n  Idol, by F. Amt.w (fid i ' The 
L ife a n d  V o y a g e s  o f  Captain Cook
'I hin Paper Classics (3s. fid. net). ‘

From Iliffe and Sons, Ltd.-Tonini? 
B ro m id e  a n d  O th er Developed 
S ilver P rints, by R. E. Blake Smith (ls 
net).

From Messrs. T. Nelson and Sons Ltd-  
U nder th e  L one S tar, by Herbert
Hayens (3s. 6d.); Lionel Harcourt, bv 
G. E. Wyatt; P a rtn e rs , by H. F. Gethen 
(ls. fid.); A rch ie  D igby, by G. E. W. (lsp 
N o rse la n d  T a le s , by H. II. Boyesen. ’ 

From Longmans, Green and Co.—British 
B u tte r flie s  an d  M oth s, by W. Fur- 
neaux, F.R.G.S. (6s. net); Life in Ponds 
an d  S tr e a m s , by W. Furneaux (6s. net); 
The S e a  S h o re , bv W. Furnoaux (6s.net): 
C ou n try  P a s t im e s  fo r  Boys, bv
P. Anderson Graham (3s. net).

From Macmillan and Co.—Famous
F ig h te rs  o f  th e  Fleet, by Edward 
Fraser (6s.); W e s tw a r d  Ho! by Charles 
Kingsley (2s. net); T h e Pathfinder, by 
Fenimoro Cooper (2s. net).

From T. Fisher Unwin.—U n d e r  T ro p ic
S k ies, by Louis Becke (6s.).

From L. Upcott Gill.—The History of 
th e  Early P o stm a r k s  o f the British
Isles, by John G. Hendy (3s. fid.).

From Neuman and Castarede.- Money
M a k in g  by S h o rt-S to ry  Writing, by 
T. Sharper Knowlson (3s. fid. net).

From Cassell and Co., Ltd.—Treasure 
Islan d , by Robert Louis Stevenson (2s. net).

From the Civil Service Press Skerry’s 
Civil S e rv ic e  M anual (2s. net); 
S k e rry ’ s S p e c im e n  Essays (2s. fid.); 
S k e rry ’s P h ysica l Geography (Is. 6d. 
net); S k e rr y ’s M od el S olutions in 
A d v a n c e d  A rith m e tic  i2s fid. net): 
S k e rry ’s H ig h er  Arithm etic (3s. 6d 
net).

From the Agricultural and Horticulture 
Association, Ltd.—“  One and 
G a rd e n in g , 1 9 0 5  (2d.).
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A b e r d e e n  G ram m a r S ch o o l M a g a -
line.—The last number to hand maintains the 
usual level of excellence. The Aberdonian maga- 
nne is not, perhaps, sprightly; but its eminently 
respectable pages never sink to the banality of 
fbich more lively periodicals are sometimes guilty. 
The Impressions of a Scotch Student at a German 
[Diversity IGbttingen, to wit) are interesting, but 
not so informing as those which have been appear
ing (as commented upon elsewhere) in the Mill Hill 
.Veijatine.

good feature of the magazine is the use made 
b y  the editor of the alluring paragraph. News and 
comments which would be tame and boring if 
presented en bloc, are thus made interesting and 
ittractive. The “ Notes About Old Boys,” for ex
ample, are particularly good, and one reads of the 
doings of Old Aberdonians in all parts of the wor d 
from the Antarctic to the South Sea Islands. As 
hr instance :—
So interrstinp item of news regarding onr M a ga zm e  

rnchpi us from for 1‘ekin, where we have our only subscriber 
'* China. Mr. R. Hynd. of the Hong-Kong and Shanghai 
8t«k. One day Mr. Hynd left his M agazine  on the counter 
vf the bank. A stranger entered, and, on spying the cover, 
ncliimed. " llilln ! the A berdeen  G ram m ar School M agazine  
m Pekin! Who is the subscriber?" Mr. Hynd said that 
ir «>. Bud asked the name of his unknown schoolfellow. It 
wwd out to he General Macdonald, o f Tihet fame, who was 
Jtftrsted in reading a little paragraph relating to himself.

Arrow (Owen’s School).—There is a capital 
irticle on the liquefaction of air, explanatory of 
The Magic Kettle,” which was recently so pro

minent a feature in the [urogramme of various 
Won places of entertainment. Immersed in the 

air whirh the mysterious kettle contained, 
Ppesbecame hardened into hailstones, flowers were 
Waned, and mercury frozen into a solid mass. 
(Vi kpilop1, to the Westminster Play this last 
Unstmas, bv the way, a “ magic kettle” was intro- 
“ted, from the spout of which dainty strings of 

aaages were produced !
the -TerSes Filey Brig” are promising, but
his 'i'^*1' ŝ r 1 *' 1 learn to concentrate and reserve 
*djec™1̂ hi’ instead of spending it in spluttering

^ . °*Va P Port Talbot).—Some of the para- 
,,a(|.s ln “ s bool Jottings” make entertaining 
’bow?̂ ’ ii n several examples of the evergreen

ei ar(1 iven. “ Then you describe squares« th# sidoc Y . V'- y ,,
drlii,i.i» , lhe hippopotamus, conjures up very
^ ‘ful memories of the 48th proposition.I'jjg ' • S' 1 VUU lUlli fy* V» WUJ VIV .
feiitj êsults ' The literary and artistic prize com- 

Pfpmotcd amongst members of the schoolire jj,. amongst memDers oi tne senoo.
of nrin?restmi;' doubt, however, the wisdom
‘sicell.i6 " rs- Noodle’s Intellectual Party,” th< 

nl comedy ” which gained the first prize,

As the work of an immature tyro it is promising, 
certainly ; but it does not merit publication.

Blue (Christ’s Hospital).—“ Some Masters, and 
Other Folk,” is the title given to some capital re
miniscences of Christ’s Hospital in bygone days. 
One of the best parodies we have met with in our 
excursions amongst the school magazines this month 
is the following “ Jinglesby Legend an adapta
tion of Thomas lngoldsby’s last ballad—" As I lay 
a thynkynge” :—
As I layp a-snorynge, a-anorynge, a snorynge,
Softlve awore ye sleepless wygbte upstartynge from hy* 

betide,
In ye etyllncsse of ye nysrhte 
He grasped hya shoe, bedyghte 
With rustie naylea and bryghte.

(So 'tys said).
As I laye a anorynge, he hurled it atte my hedde.
As I laye a-snorynge, a-snorynge, a-snorynge,
Merrie aange ye ahoe as through ye gloome it tore;

But alas I for in ye darke 
Ye aleeplease miased hys market 
(Was there ever aucb a larke 

Known before?)
As I laye a anorynge, it hytte ye monytore t
And now I l&ye a wakynge, a-wakynge, a wakynge,
And meseemed thro’ ye gloome that I heard ye sounde of 

payne;
That voyee, it haunts me atylle;
“  Nowe, Snookes, you goe onne drylle,''
And. "  Please I never will 

Oo’t agayne 1 M
I turned me backe to anoryngc: methought hys tearea were 

vayne.

C ranleigfhan.—Not a very attractive num
ber. The “ Proceedings of the U.S.B.P.S.,” which 
prove to be the doings of the “ Upper Sixth Brew
ing and Philharmonic Society,” are amusing, though 
the “ Entrance Examination Paper” endeavours to 
be a trifle loo funny.

The Cranhighan would be greatly improved ii 
more pains were taken as regards “ make-up.” We 
should judge from the general aspect of successive 
issues that the printers who are responsible for its 
production are not too liberally supplied with fancy 
types. But that is no reason why the sub-editor 
should allow them to insert those monstrous and 
meaningless head- and tail-pieces, so dear to the 
heart of the provincial comp.

J oh n ian  (Leatherhead),—The “ Soliloquy”
supposed to be written by a retired merchant who 
has invested in a set of the “ hundred best books,"' 
in order to improve his education, is delightful. He 
reads a translation of the Classics with keen appre
ciation ’

The dreadful fates 
Of poor Socrates,

And wretched Demosthenes,
Have made me moan,
And Antigone 

Has many tragio soenej.
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ru r  too  much fuss 
Old Orpheus,

About his w ife  c r e s te d ;
His Eurydice 
Though doubt less  nice)

Jb- greatly over-rated.

I might, besides,
Quote Euripides—

Half pathos, and ha l f  j o l l i t y ;
Hut, as in “  b iz ,”
My motto is.

Sot  q u a n t i t y ,  but  quality.

K e s w i c k  S ch ool M a g a z in e .—Mr. H.
Raphoe. who is presumably an Old Keswickian, 
contributes an essay on walking tours, “ Solvitur 
imbulando," which' is o f a quality rare in school 
magazines. The author has learned the lesson of 
die"road and laid it to heart. I f  we may judge 
br what he writes, he would be an ideal companion 
oil the road were it not that we echo heartily his 
sentiment ; ‘ After all, I will confess that I like to 
he alone.” A fine essay, this; written by a man 
who mderifiintlx.

And the old shepherd o f  the upland fa r m — he makes one 
tbmk of wbat Doctor Johnson said o f  p oor  Smart , the seedy 
poet, who lost his wits and took to  fa ll ing o n  liis knees and 
Jinng his prayers in the streets— ”  I 'd  as l i e f  pray  with K it  
"Sirt as anyone else.”  For  the shepherd , though lie can 
only Dianflffe to scrawl his name, and has never heard of
ir, -------~'s novel; though he th inks  the wor ld  is flat, and
hs otwr been inside a ra i lw ay  train in his l i fe— I would
ti lief talk with him as with ----------  or ----------  o r  ---------- , his
M w i and mini1. For  lie knows many things  that  lots  o f  
rl«fr peeph1 have not so much as heard o f ; and when he 
'‘••outs hi8 aheep over he uses words that would  puzzle a 
rmwsity Kxteusion Lecturer , words  which his forefathers  
■ ‘ the rraft w* re using ”  when Hengst and Horsa overran 
thy island.'’? » • * •

tt'tiT shniild ii iiiiiii travel a fo o t :  w h i t  n r  a m h u ln n d u — for 
the "jolly limirniira ”  that  Jt. !,. S. tells  us o f .  For “ a 
lit*k breathing-space to muse upon indifferent matters ,”  
airiiftling tn Uazlitt : mid because iffnrt is 1 lessed and happy 
foil a hftnti; and tieeaiue then* is a lways  som eth ing  worth 
tndiog just a little war ahead, and always  som eth ing  to  he 
•s-ml from the top o f  the rise, even though it ho only  another 
jirptrh of the straight road.
Kirkcaldy High S ch ool M a g a z in e .

■A nrw-cuiiHT amongst school periodicals is this. 
The first mim.ier contains nothing socially de 
wing of comment, adverse or otherwise. We 
’'onlcl venture to suggest, however, that if the 
kirkmlily llii/ti S< limit Mrti/tiziur is to rise above 
mediocrity, sin h contributions as “ A .Srot in Paris” 
'onld lie U tter left out. A man who. writing of a 
"rsl v*sit to the French capital, can record no more 
ffniarkalile impressions than “ I was at once struck 
*ith the great number of cafes in the streets,” 
runs has a splendid service of omnibuses,” 
' ĵ‘sa*IUs L well worth a visit,”  “ The Boulevards 
I’aris are handsome and spacious streets, lined 

“>th trees" such a horn disciple of Cook had 
her keep h travels to himself.
Liverpool C o lle g e  U pper S ch ool
aSazinc.—With the last issue to hand, the 

lĥ a?‘'ne w'i'i h used to be separately published by 
* Ikiv;’ Union is incorporated. In future 

,°Ta|i is to serve both Past and Present. A 
f, . '̂henie is that by which the Old Boys’ Column 
aniJr*. 'n hands of an Old Boy, specially
knm'n v tc’ ^le P'^P086- Every school editor 
Old a . - l e : l 1  difficulty of obtaining news of 
i*vs H'VS while, on the other hand, to old
fx'ists! r vvt" 'se benefit largely the school magazine 
lhis sn .nf ll''.n'  's more interesting than news of 
thi, a rt' * appointment of a special editor to 
be imit̂ 1 j n,cn* ‘•'i a f50°d idea, which might well

L o r e tto n ia n .— More howlers : and beauties, 
too. Such beauties, in fact, that one is almost 
tempted to doubt their genuineness. For instance :—

A m e r ic a  was discovered b y  Columbus in the mayflower,  
A m erican s  make cheap boots , and large houses and tali 
stories.

Titua Oates founded the scckt  called Quakers, th ey  still 
exist  and it U sometimes used as an advertisement.

Oliver Cromwell  was the first social ist  and formed the 
first com m onwealth .  He cam e to  the  throne when Charles 
was up a  tree. He had a  wort  on his nose so did  milton.

The Plague was a  dizenze and was cured by fire no one 
was aloud to  come out  o f  doors  except  to  be buried.

These “ howlers” (and others) were perpetrated, it 
is averred, “ in a recent history exam.” There is 
a wit about them, however, that almost savours of 
the deliberate. Has somebody's leg been pulled?

Mill Hill M a g a z in e .- '  I'he third article on 
“ German Student L ife” is devoted to the Menxur, 
or student-duel. Insular prejudice must incline us 
to regard such performances with ill-favour; hut it 
is hard indeed to find a good word for such a 
ridiculous, childish, and barbarous substitute for 
the sports—cricket, football, and the rest—of an 
English public school and ’varsity. The German 
duel requires pluck, and teaches the enc-iirance of 
pain, certainly ; but beyond that there seems nothing 
good to be said for it. As exercise it cannot he 
considered very seriously.

W e enter the large  room y country G a s t l m v t  ami mount 
tn the second floor. In a  spacious room on the left the 
d ram a which we have come to  witness is being enacted. \\e 
stand in a  window-space  near the door and watch. The 
com bat  seems to  have been in progress  a lready several 
minutes, for the faces o f  the eomhntants appear smeared all 
over w'ith red pitch.  T h ey  are  s tanding , p e r fect ly  erect, 
fa c in g  one another at a d istance o f  some four o r  five feet, 
on a  square o f  stained nil -cloth.  E verything is splashed and 
stained, and the place seems to reek o f  blond. The  bodies o f  
the com batants  are  care fu l ly  pad ded :  their  right  arms (the 
left arm s s trapped behind tile hack)  and necks are carefully 
swathed in thick  ban d ag es :  they  wear slight protectors  for 
ears  and eyes. Men, d octors  mid seconds, stand by with 
hare arm s and horrid oil c loth  aprons. The rest o f  the men 
form a ring round, keenly interested in anil c r it ic is in g  the 
display. The  com batants ,  who do not seem t o  bo e n joy in g  
it. ra ise their  swords weari ly  f o r  another hoot. T h ey  cross 
swords, the  seconds stand b y ’ witli swords uplifted to  prevent 
any dangerous  hitting, and the ch ie f  second gives  the signal 
tn com m ence.  A n f a n y !  There  are  three sharp flashes, anil 
the seconds strike up the swords, another  three flashes nnd 
the same, another three flashes and then a longer  pause. 
A streak or a  spirt o f  b lood  from  the head or face  of  the 
v ic tim  announces the aitcecs6 o f  n stroke, but  the  quick 
wrist-play (the finest sword play is all done with the wrists)  
is very hard  to follow. Du ring  the pause the doctors  come 
fo rw ard,  examine the wounds, cou nt in g  the n u m ber o f  
stitches required to  sew them up (which goes to  the credit  
o f  the o ther  m an),  and smears  them to stem b leeding .  The 
faces  o f  the men look ton gor y  and ghastly  for  words.

Q u in tu s.—This is an “ unofficial ” journal, pro
duced in mimeographed manuscript, and published 
in the Fifth Form at Portsmouth Grammar 
School. We do not quite see what useful pur
pose it serves, though doubtless it has been appre
ciated amongst the community for which it was 
published. The I'ortm vthm n . we imagine, will h? 
much relieved to hear that the editors of T h r  
Quintus, “ do not wish to be considered in opposi
tion,” They may breathe again.

S e d b e r g h ia n .— A recent number to hand con
tains a lot of good things. We note that, at the 
ICOth Masters’ Concert, ‘ one of the concert-givers 
scored uproariously with that ancient ditty of the 
streets, “ Where Uid 5 ou Get l hat Hat .’ sung not 
only in its original English, hut in Latin, Greek. 
French, and German! The various verses are 
printed before us, and delightfully neat they are.
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We have no room to quote them all, but the Latin 
stanza is a good example. Tt will be noted that 
the metre (and consequently the air) is preserved.

“  Hcub tu,”  clamati ir  undique,
“  Quanti,”  dio, “  pilaus? "

Tcstor Deos, hoc im brice  
Nil elegantius,

Vellem, edepol. haberem 
Isti persimilem.

Non exeo quin audiam,
Da mi, Da mi. parent.

Some account is given of the “ record walk ” over 
the fells of Lakeland done by an Old Sedberghian 
last July, though we confess such feats do not in
terest us greatly. “ The Game of Football ” sum
marises some curious researches into the early his
tory of the game, and makes entertaining reading, 
and we note a capital little report of an O.S. dinner 
in far Valparaiso. The eighth “ Elegant Extract” 
is a passage from More’s Utopia. A good idea, this, 
to print in each issue an extract from some English 
classic. Some may object to the shallow smattering 
which is all that these homoeopathic doses of litera
ture can give; but in a school magazine it is likely 
that such means may stir and feed a latent love of 
literature which might otherwise be crushed and 
starved. A letter to the Editor suggests that in 
connection with the rifle corps an ambulance squad

should be started, as it would lie Useflli „ ,,
football field ! Cheery reading, that, for vTsit n' teams. visiung

S o to n ie n s is  (King Edward vr r±ntm , 
School).—Short stories as published in school m l 
zines are usually weak to drivelling point but tb’ 
issue of Sotoniensis before us contains a notable 
ception to the general rule. This is “ The Tbnl 
tancy Man,” by Edwin Hughes, which is a cal ] 
yarn, capitally told. If all the fiction to be foVni 
in school magazines were as good, one would tackle 
it with less reluctance than, it must be confessed is 
often the case. “ Read More and Play Less i< 
the title of some sound advice upon the'importance 
of not neglecting the library. The writer makes 
some useful suggestions as to a pleasant and useful 
course of reading.

O th er sc h o o l m agazines re
c e iv e d ! at the date of going to press, are:- 
Hlew House Magazine (2), Blundellian, Cadet, Car 
liol, Clayesmorian, ComfosteUan, Der Neuenhrmtt, 
Droghedean, Durban thgh School Magazine, Eleait. 
Esmeduna, Haihyhurian, Hoe Preparatory Srhoej 
Magazine, Lilt/, Malvernian, Merle, 01 avian. Outel 
(2), Petiran, Quernmorian, Salopian, Stanley Houn 
School Magazine, Wyvern, and the Isis.

A. E. JOHNSON.

-ATS-

IVHO’S WHO ? AT THE ZOO.
D r a w n  b y  A .  T . S m i t h .



This part of the Magazine is set aside for Members of the Caitain 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 by Captain authors are awarded to 
HE.H.C,, .1. Oldham, Walker Hodgson, Wini- 
frede M. Jewkes, and J. W. Stanley. Each 
prizewinner is requested to send his present 
address, and at the same time to select a book.

Mow Lead Pencils are Made.
U’MBAGO or graphite, commonly 

known as black lead, is really pure 
carbon. Jt is found chiefly in Cumber
land. Bohemia, and Ceylon. The finest 

comes from Seathwaitc, in Borrowdale.
The plumbago is prepared by reducing it to 

powder, and grinding in a wet condition, with 
trading material, between largo mill stones, 
till it becomes a smooth paste. It is then 
warly dried, and pressed by machinery, through 
fe of the required shape and size. The result 
is a long thread of plastic lead, which is cut 
into lengths of seven inches or more, and then

hardened by tempering and heating to redness 
in iron pots.

Red cedar wood is mostly used, because it 
is easily worked. It is cut into slabs, varying 
from seven inches to twenty-eight inches long, 
and two inches wide, called grooves and covers. 
The slabs are passed through a fine machine, 
which cuts out six parallel furrows, just wide 
enough to hold the lead, which is dipped in 
glue, and placed in them. The cover slabs, in 
which the furrows are not so deep, are coated 
with glue on one side, and placed on the lead. 
The whole are then put in a cramp and pressed 
firmly together, resulting in a flat piece of wood, 
twenty-eight inches by two inches, containing 
six pieces of lead. When dry this block is 
shaped by revolving cutters into six round 
pencils. These are sand-papered anti polished 
by hand, the manufacturer's name, i&c. being 
finally stamped on by a press.

H. E. H. C.

S. S. RANJITSINHJI SKIPPING.
[From a snapshot taken at a country house.]
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SPRING-CLEANING ON HOARD H.M.S. “ ROYAI. 
SOVEREIGN.”

I’ lioto. by H, C. C. Stanley.

THE FORK-BARBETTE AND CON XI NT.-TOWER. 
H.M.S. “ GOOD HOPE.” 

l'hoto. by B. I., Goodman.

T

ami It. 
tlicular.

“ The Crooked Spire.’ ’
iHK accompanying pliotograpli is of St. 

Mary’s and All Saints’ Parish Clnircli, 
Chesterfield, which possesses what is 
universally known as “ the crooked 

_ spire." It is the
most, unique ob
ject of its kind 
in the w o r i d ,  
second o n 1 y t o 
the leaning tower 
of I’ isa. Ma n y  
theories are p u t 
forward to  a c 
count for this ex
traordinary twist 
and slant. T h e 
most likely, how
ever, is that the 
timbers of which 
it is constructed 
were not properly 
seasoned when the 
spire w as built, 
and t h a t  t he  
action of the sun, 
c o m b i n e d with 
the great weight 
of the lead, has 
caused the present 
curious twist and 
lean of the struc
ture. The spire is 
230 feet in height, 

out of the perpen-loans six feet

J. J. K. II. Oldham,

Worcester Cathedral.
ORCKSTKIt CATHKDHAL has p.,-, 

through many vicissitudes. The 
itself, together with those of Hen 
ford, Leicester, and Lindsey. 

originally part of the immense diocese of Lich
field, which was so divided by A rclibislny 
Theodore of Canterbury towards the end of tl.- 
seventh century. "The Cathedral Church 
the ISIesscd Virgin and Saint Peter, anti of tla 
Holy Confessors, Oswald and Wiiltsian. t 
quote the form of dedication mod in 12IS. ua 
rebuilt late in the tenth centnrv hv St. (Nival!

vkmbho or vil
n o P K IN S  AND TRUM l’ ER, TW<

COMING AUSTH.AI.iAN TEA- • 
Clints I,v TV F. Warner.
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WolK/KS’l Kit CATHEDRAL. 
Photo, by T,. K. Hastnble.

but of this Anglo-Saxon building nothing re
mains further than the balusters in the arcade 
of the slype. It was rebuilt a second time by 
Bishop Wulfstun in 1084, and again in 1281. 
Many alterations have since been made front 
lime to time, the last “ restoration” costing 
upwards of CHlli.iinu. Externally the Cathe
dral is entiicly nineteenth century work, and, 
of the many styles of architecture the interior 
comprises, harlv English and Decorated pre
dominate. It is built of rod sandstone, and in 
the form of a double cross, 425 feet in length, 
Id feet in width, and 193 feet in height. It 
has a very fine central tower, which contains 
a dork and a carillon of twelve bells. King 
John and I’ rince Arthur, eldest son of 
Henry \||., are buried in Worcester Cathedral, 
and during the reign of the former many 
pilgrimages were made thither, on account of 
|hemiraculous • cures ”  ascribed to the body of
>r' ^ulLtan. who had died a century’ pre- 
uoitslv.

C. G. P a u l .

Canids on the Goldfields. ■
~V ' ARl>, TWAIN thinks the camel is 

not a beautiful animal. He says he is 
w U gullus ” looking about the under
- . I'l1 He compares him to a goose
îmmmg uiieil lle is dowilj and to an

ffinc il supplementary pair of legs
cn!n s an<Ji'>̂  He lias immense, flat-forked
dustlpi|S make a track in the
ou 1 e a Plc with a slice cut out of it. For 
noble*onkWe i :,'Ve always thought the camel a
jtlovely. xie ts like the ostrich or emu—

□king beast, and, consequently, not 
surer' i 13 Hie ostrich or emu— 
Hind*1?.' S°— “ pi e” he leaves
dice “ '*ni 'S l,ot exact,y like a pie with a 
Vnt X' U ,1°Ut ' t> but rather like the

dish with only one slice left. On the whole 
it is a very good thing that " beauty has no 
rules,” so that the ship of the desert may 
claim an admirer here and there. In the 
reptile house at the Zoo the generality of 
visitors refer to the toads as being decidedly 
ugly, but we once heard an Eton boy there 
exclaim as he bent over a glass case contain
ing several specimens, “ O h! what lovely 
creatures,” and so we think they are. The 
camel and dromedary resemble each other 
in appearance, but the difference between 
them is not, as commonly stated, that the one 
has two hunches on its back and the other 
only one. It is like the difference between a 
heavy cart-horse and a swift-riding horse. 
The dromedary is much lighter, swifter, and 
quicker in its motions; but the Arabian 
camel and dromedary (most of these on the 
goldfields are shipped from Aden) have both 
only one hump, though the camel of Bactria 
and other regions has two. But apart from 
his form and bearing the camel has beautiful 
parts, as many an explorer (look up Ernest 
Giles) and prospector knows. Their staying

n. 4. T. BOSANQUET W ITH  A lOl.B. SWALLOW-TAIL 
TROUT CAUGHT IN TASMANIA.

I’ l ioto . l>y 1*. V . M a rn rr .
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power and capacity for going long journeys 
without water is marvellous. Horses and 
men may be checked in the desert and ready 
to die of thirst, while the camel will plod on, 
on, on in a way worthy of all admiration. 
The most doughty camel we have ever seen 
or heard of is on the Coolgardie Field. He 
is called “ Misery,”  and “ holds the cham
pionship ” for the greatest distance travelled 
without a drink, that is six hundred miles. 
We think “ Misery” deserves the italics.

He must have been in a state indicative of 
his name, though, when his master—one 
Brophy— “ pulled u p ” at a plentiful supply 
of water.

The camel bells—and the same are used on 
pack-horses—have no musical charm, making 
a dead sound, such as you will get by 
rattling the inside of a pewter-pot, or a pail, 
but they can be heard at a considerable dis
tance— three or four miles—particularly at 
night. The suitable is the beautiful, in 
camel bells as in most other things.

W alker  H odgson.

CURIOUSLY SHAVED APPLES. 
Photo, by R. E. Dickinson.

Christchurch Priory.

eHRISTCHl'RCH is about three miles 
east of Bournemouth, and a visit to 
the Priory will well repay anyone who 
should chance to bo in the vicinity. 

The exact date of its original foundation is 
not known, but there is sufficient evidence to 
justify the generally accepted opinion that it 
occupies the site of an ancient Saxon Priory. 
The nave of the present building was erected 
by Flarnbnrd, confidential minister to William 
Rufus, is 118 feet long, by 58 feet wide, and

CHRISTCHURCH PRIORY. HANTS 
Photo, bv C. G. Raul.

possesses a fine timber roof. Christchurch 
Priory, in spite of its great age, is still used 
for public worship, being the parish church, 
and is one of the finest ecclesiastical edifices in 
the south of England. In addition to its ex
tent and arrangement, it has all the magnifi
cence and majesty of a cathedral. There arc 
some remarkably fine carved oak seats in the 
choir, and very interesting, too. are the legends 
associated with some of them. The “ monks’ 
walk” is also a feature of this grand old sacred 
structure, and a climb up the dark, winding 
stairway to the top of the tower is rewarded bv 
a view of the splendid panorama spread out 
before one, from the Isle of Wight on the left 
to the Purbeck Hills on the right, while nestling 
at one’s foot is the meandering Stour, with 
its picturesque flotilla of small sailing craft.

WiNiFiiKm: M. -Ikwkes

STRAIT, NOVA SCOT’S. 
Photo, by J. W. Stanley.



CO M PETITIO N S FOR M ARCH.
L<mt day fo r  striding in, M arch 18th. 

(Foreign and Colonial Readers, A pril 18/A.)

^ n c r - t t  tl.c top o f  the firat_p^e_tt»^fojlow ng_par- 
must be c learly written, thus

C om p etition  No. ------ , Class , Name ,
Aildress------, 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, 
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 
»separately stamped envelope.

Offing to the frequency with which certain names 
have appeared in the Lists of Prize-Winners, we have 
decided to make a rule to the effect that a Com
petitor may not win more than one first prize and one 
consolation prize per month.

Address envelopes and postcards as follows:—
Competition No. ----- , Class ------ , The Captain,
12 Burleigh Street, Strand, London.

All competitions should reach tis by March 18th.

The Results will be published in May.

Age R u le  : A Competitor may enter for (say) an age 
limit 21 competition, so long as he has not actually 
turaedJS. 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. 1.—“ Hidden Authors."—On one of our
Mvertisement pages you will find twelve pictures, 
“ eh picture i- intended to describe the name of 
f , '̂ noivn mthor, in most cases a popular 
uys writer. Write the name under each picture, 

® you mine, age, class, and address, tear 
11 the page, a ;d post to us. Prizes: Three “ New 

umbia ’ Ln.phophones. (See Prizes page.)
Class 1. 
Class n ‘ 
Class in.

Ago limit : Twenty-one. 
Ago limit: Sixteen.
Age lim it: Twelve.

not ;  2-t ' ‘ A March Event.”—Write an essay, 
4C0 words in length, on any great 

Neat h : . .llaPponed in the month of March,
handwriting, punctuation, and good spelling

will be taken into consideration. Prizes : Three 
“ Gradidge” Cricket-Bats. (See Prizes page.)

Class I...............  Age limit: Twenty one.
Class II. ........  Age limit: Sixteen,
Class III...............  Age limit: Twelve.

No. 3.—“ ‘ Captain’ Birthday Book.”—This 
time take the month of July (thirty-one days), and 
supply a suitable quotation for each day. You 
may obtain your quotations, poetical or prose, 
humorous or serious, from any source you please. 
Make them as varied as possible, and bear in mind 
the season July falls in. Remember that you are 
put on your honour not to copy anything out of 
other birthday books. Do not neglect “ Tiie 
Captain" when making your choice. Prizes: 
Books to the value of 10s. in each class. (See 
Prizes page.)

Class I............. No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III............... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 4.— “ Photographic Competition.”—Send 
a print from your best negative. Photographs 
must be original, i.e., not copied from the work of 
others. Neatness in mounting will be taken into 
consideration. Prizes: Three “ Swan” Fountain 
Pens. (See Prizes page.)

Class I..............  No age limit.
Class II..............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III. ... ... Age limit : Sixteen.

No. 5.—“  England Team v. Australia.”—Send, 
on a postcard, what you consider would bo the 
best eleven we could put into the field against 
Australia in the forthcoming test matches. 
The team sent in which comes nearest to that 
chosen by the votes of the majority, will win the 
prize in each class. Prizes: Three “  Benettink ” 
Cricket Bats. (See Prizes page.)

Class I............No age limit.
Class II............  Age limit: Twenty-one.
Class III............... Age limit: Sixteen.

No. 6.—“ Suggestion for Pictorial Competi
tion.”—Send us what you think would be a good 
idea fora Pictorial Competition. Not “  hidden ” 
pictures of any sort, but something to draw or 
paint. Prizes: Class I., a “ Guinea Cyko ” 
Camera ; Classes II. and III., a “ Scout” Camera.

Class I...........  No age limit.
Class II............ Age limit: Twenty-one.
ClassIII...............  Age limit: Sixteen.

FOREIGN and COLONIAL READERS are 
invited to compete. In tlieir case the time 
limit is extended to April 18th. By 
“  Foreign and Colonial ” we refer to readers 
living outside Europe. There will be no age 
limit. One prize of 5s. will be awarded to the 
sender of the best entry in each Competition. 
Envelopes should be marked : “  Foreign and 
Colonial March Competitions.”
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12. B U R L E I G H  S T R E E T ,
S T f iA N D ,  L O N D O N .

“ The Adventures o f John 
Baywood,” tlie new serial winch I have 
secured for our next volume, is a romance 
which will rivet the attention of every 
C a p t a i n  reader, of whatever age he be. I 
think it is quite the best adventure story 
which has been sub- '
mitted to me since 
this magazine was 
started. It concerns 
the son of a man who 
for conscience’ sake 
emigrated to New 
England early in the 
seventeenth century.
As you know, those 
Puritans who gave up 
their positions and 
homes in England, 
and went to a strange 
land in order that 
they might enjoy 
liberty in regard to 
their religious views, 
were a b s o l u t e l y  
f a n a t i e a 1 in the 
strictness of their 
lives, and all sorts 
of penalties were im
posed upon young 
J o h n  B a y  w o o d 
because he ventured 
to embrace his sweet
h e a r t .  Yes, dear
reader, you may stare, but you must 
know that these old Puritans regarded 
such an act as a very grievous offence. 
But John did not wait to undergo 
the punishment meted out to him, 
and this story deals with the manner in 
which he left his home, and with the divers 
strange adventures which befell him before

V O L U M E  X I I I .

FICTION.
THE A D V E N E S  OF JOHN BAYWOOD.

B y  H .  C .  C R O S F I E L D .
Illustrated by Stanley W ood.

O. H. M. S.
B eing Naval Yarns of T o-d ay .

B y  G E O .  E L L B A R .

TALES OFWRYKYN,
A Series of Public School Stories.

B y  P .  G .  W O D E H O U S E

AT HICKSON’S.
Am erican School S tories.

B y  F .  L .  M O R G A N .

TALES OF THE FAR WEST,
By F. W  CALKINS.

lie got back to it. The tale is told with » 
fine swing, the characters are very skilfully 
delineated, and the atmosphere—a verv 
important feature in every story, anil 
especially in a story of this kind—is delight
ful. Curiously enough, the author, Mr.
H .  C. Crosfield, who is a retired solicitor, 
has never written a story before, and

yet these adventures 
a re r e l a t e  d with 
t h e ease  of a 
practised writer. I 
am happy to think 
that Mr. Crosfiehl
should have sent Tin: 
C  a l' T a i n his first 
manuscript, and am 
quite sure that he will 
he pleased with the 
pictures that are being 
drawn for the tale, 
since I have been so 
fortunate as to secure 
the services of Mr. 
Stanley Wood, who 
is perhaps best- 
known for the pic
tures lie made of the 

and only “ Cap- 
Kettle.” B 

opinion of our 
K d i t o r—who 
to know some

thing about it—Mr 
Stanlev Wood is, f
all black-and-white

artists, the best living depictor of action.

“ O. H. M. S .”  — Of Mr Beorge Klbar> 
work you have already seen t w o  samp e ,. 
“  A Queer Catch," and “  lYeiicli I*»ve _, 
Mr. Ellbar can tell a rattling good tale an 
at the same time give one an accura e > • 
of life aboard a mtm-o’-war, he it bat ts [>

one 
tain 
the 
A r t
ought
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i-Sl

c(nboat, or torpedo-boat-destroyer These 
two very eommendable qualities. In 

Tlition, be'hits off the navy man to a T. 
V i ,  f e e l  he knows what he is talking about, 
°(| that's a great thing nowadays, when 
sorts of hooks for boys concerning—say— 

jjorneo and Brazil, the Seychelles and 
Samoa, are being knocked off by people 
i-liose knowledge of foreign parts is limited 
to Ostend. Laris, and possibly Geneva (for 
tou can get a good way with a cheap trip 
ticket nowadays!. So it is a satisfaction to 
find a writer who can spin a good navy yarn 
without representing the commander of a 
warship as the possessor of a flowing 
moustache—and no beard! This series, 
"O.H.M.S..” starts with a tale of a cruiser 
which is sent out to discover why so many 
merchant vessels have disappeared in a 
certain spot — a “  death-trap ”  with a 
vengeance. The cruiser herself as near as 
linking conies to grief— but that’s the story, 
so I won't say any more.

Mr. Pelham G. Wodehouse
nil! contribute “  Tales of Wryltyn ” — a 
series of public school stories. You may 
depend upon it that these school stories will 
lie lively reading, for the author's motto 
seems to he “  Avaunt, dull care! ”  Mr. 
h <j. by the way, is climbing the ladder 
d popularity very rapidly. A couple of 
wars ago lie was grinding away in a city 
office, hut one day he said he was going to 
dmck it and he an author and nothing else, 
hid he has carried out his resolution with 
praiseworthy energy and sprightliness, for 
mere is simply no end to the humour that 
nubbles out of him.

Mr. F. L. M o r g a n  will write vet 
bother six studies of American school life, 

ese talcs are astonishing in some of 
eir details. Fancy Marlborough or 
arrow being half peopled with girls weur- 

\nl °nk' PTHiils and square-toed boots. 
; j .  >et "H ickson ’s ”  is the American 

°ne of our big public schools.
* • .Horgan deserves our thanks for im- 

Vln? 0Ul’ acquaintance with the American 
a m̂ i'10n°̂  Avsfem, in addition to telling 
«ho!r‘ 8t|0r‘V evory ,nonHi. While talking 
them t IP 0,jler Ride.”  I may mention that 
Caltin another five tales in Mr.
Mr rvn ■  ̂111 ^  est ”  series to be told. 

,ls is a sound yam-spinner, and anedit■w van always depend upon him for good

stuff. His men are the right sort of men, 
too. You’re not tired of his tales, I hope. 
I ’m not.

So that, my young ‘ ‘ pals and 
paliasses ”  {as “  Blueskin ”  used to sing at 
the old Gaiety years before most of you were 
born), is our fiction programme for the next 
volume. Taking it all round, I don’t think 
Vol. XIII. will fall short of any of its pre
decessors.

Public Schools in India; I regret 
to say that I know very little about the 
respective status of Indian Schools. The 
following letter, therefore, must speak for 
itself. The writer certainly appears to have 
a real grievance to air.

B ishop Cotton School, S imla.
November Bth, 1904.

S i h .
I trust you will be good enough to allow me 

to protest against the title of an article in your 
eleventh volume, which has just reached me. In it 
I see that St. Paul’s, Darjeeling, is styled the only 
public school in India. How such a mistake came 
to be made, 1 cannot understand. There are, as a 
matter of fact, several public schools in India, but 
at present I am concerned only in upholding the 
claims of that one to which 1 have the honour to 
belong. If the title of public school is to be 
applied to schools in India of the same class and 
on the same grounds as those of England, then we 
certainly are a public school. We were founded in 
1859 by Bishop Cotton, formerly headmaster of 
Marlborough, as a thank-offering for the suppression 
of the Mutiny, and that gentleman drew up 
statutes for our government, which were approved 
by the Viceroy, who is our Visitor. The school is 
not carried on for private profit; the headmaster- 
ship is in the gift of the Metropolitan of India 
and we are under the control of Governors, amongst 
whom are included the Lieut.-Governor of the 
Punjab, the Metropolitan or India, the Bishop of 
Lahore, the Commissioner of Delhi, the Deputy 
Commissioner of Simla, and other eminent gentle
men. On our last Founder's Day (All Saints), we 
were informed by the preacher that we were the pre
mier public school of India. Whether that be so 
or not, is not for me to say. As a matter of fact, 
our first title was “ The Simla Public School.” but 
this was afterwards changed to “ Bishop Cotton 
School,” in gratitude to our distinguished founder.

On what grounds St. Paul’s, one of the youngest 
of the Indian schools, arrogates to itself the title 
of the only public school in India, it would be hard 
to say. It may be the highest school in the world: 
upon this point 1 cannot speak with any certainty. 
We ourselves are situated nearly 7,000 feet above 
sea level, which is surely high enough for all 
practical purposes.

I trust to your fairness to notice this protest 
for the title of your article will lie very vexing to 
literally hundreds of Anglo-Indians holding posts 
of all kinds in this great empire, who regard their
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old school with respect and affection, and will be 
grieved to see it so slighted.

I ana, sir,
Your obedient servant,

A. H. L ee, B.A., 
Second Master, B.C.S.

“ The Sportsman's Year Book,”
edited by A. Wallis Myers (Geo. Newnes, 
Ltd., 3s. 6d.), is a volume that everyone 
interested in sport and athletics should have 
on his shelf, for it is at once a “  W ho’s Who 
in Sport,”  and a biographical dictionary of 
leading personalities in the wide realm of 
our principal pastimes. It is the sort of 
book that puts an end to disputes about 
times, distances, cricket scores, billiard 
breaks, boxing encounters, cycling cham
pionships, and a hundred other matters of 
argument. It contains over one thousand 
biographies of men and women distin
guished in sport. In it you will find your 
sporting hero’s age, parentage, early suc
cesses, and all the details of his later 
achievements. The “ S.Y.B. ”  tells you 
how far the Headmaster of Haileybury 
jumped when he was at school, where P. F. 
Warner scored his first century, and the 
year G. 0 . Smith saved Oxford from defeat 
by Cambridge at Lord’s. These are three 
little examples of its contents. Mr. Wallis 
Myers is to be congratulated on his untiring 
industry, for the labour involved in the 
compilation of this work must have been 
enormous.

Joke. —I have just thought of a joke 
It is dedicated to the winds of March.

Q. : What is the best sort of stick to carry in 
stormy weather ?

A. : A hurricane.

Here’S an anecdote recently related to 
me by a Scotch gentleman. If it reads old 
to certain subscribers, I offer the usual 
apologies. It is called

HE WOKE THE WRONG MAN.
A commercial traveller was travelling to Rugby by 

the night express At Euston he said to the guard : 
“ My good fellow, here is half-a-crown for you. T 
am going to sleep on the seat, but you are to turn me 
out at Rugbv. Don’t take any denial; turn me out. 
Do you see?” “ I see. sir,” said the guard. The 
commercial traveller, when he awoke, found himself 
a hundred miles beyond Rugby. He called the 
guard and expressed his- sentiments in his choicest 
diction. When he had finished, the guard pulled his 
beard and replied : “ Ay. you can use langwidge, but 
vour langwidge is- nothing to that used by the gent 
T did turn out at Rugby ! ”

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS.
An U n clu b b ed  C a p ta in ite .—You give 

so little information about yourself that it is diffi

cult satisfactorily to answer vour innulr: I
what Volunteer corps to join.* It is L « V S J* 
visable to enlist in a regiment which hi* i? V id 
quarters conveniently near to your residence ornlf 
of business, but you give no clue to vn„r J  e 
abouts. If you wish to ioin an artilleryVi"?' 
London, you have the choice of the 1st r?  "M 
London (Staines House, Barbican, E C1 ik o0! 
Middlesex (Leonard Street, City Road E’C l . iH 
3rd Middlesex (1 Palace Place. Ĝ eat W  
Yard). Of the three, the last-named has 
the best social status. There are no subscript,̂  
to any of them, and uniform, &c., is in each «« 
provided free; but to the 3rd Middlesex there i f! 
entrance fee of £2. Your day’s work finishes rathe 
late for drill purposes, but with Saturday a fr« 
day you ought to be able to make yourself efficient 
in a few months. Apply for information about am 
coips to the adjutant, addressing him at the rein
mental headquarters. We shall be pleased to 
answer any further questions, but would advise vou 
to buy a copv of The Volunteer Annual (A. and C 
Black, Is. net), which is a mine of information with 
regard to Metropolitan Volunteer Corps. You ate 
wise to go in for volunteering. Apart from the ,lntf 
of it, membership of a good (t.e., keen and reput 
able) corps will afford you more scope for interest 
ing, profitable, and varied occupation and amusement 
than any other single pursuit that could be named.

O. A. W .- ( I )  Vacancies for inspectors of fac
tories are filled as they occur by a competitive 
exam., limited usually to candidates nominated by 
the Home Secretary. Only men of practical experi 
ence receive a nomination, and they are subject to 
an exam, in sanitary science, statute law ns regards 
factories and workshops, and elementary physics 
and mechanics. The age-limits are from 21 to 30. 
and 38 for those who have worked in a factory or 
workshop. The work is technical, and consists ol 
inspecting factories, laundries. &<■.. and securing 
their compliance with the law. The commencing 
salary is £200 per annum. You may rely on any 
of the coaches who advertise in T he  Captain'. 12) 
The Bank of Bengal is one of the lip top banks in 
India, and certainly offers better prospects than 
the banks at home. I do not know the present 
value of money in India, but 1 know that one has 
to live on a much higher scale there than in 
England.

Girl o f  N in e te e n  (and a very nice age, too!) 
wants to be a journalist. A literary man has ad
vised her not to attempt writing anything bh shew 
twenty-three. She says that is all very well, hu 
what is my advice to a would-be journalist, anti a 
that in her opinion the best thing is to have ano 
profession as well as journalism, so that if you o 
succeed in the one, you can devote y o u r  entires 
tion to the other. That being the case, do 1 
it better for a woman to be a teacher, a Pl'y®1? ?-•
tary, or a doctor ?—Well, in reply to “ Girl of Niny 
teen,” I should say that a private secretaryship
would suit me best, were I a girl rf ninetee ... 
alas ! I am a boy, and a very old ;'.oy. too. ^ 
the private secretaryship. I would he a (0
for being a doctor, if “ Girl of .N infleen . je(
be that, she won’t have any time for Jou. 
me tell her. Viewing her question, if J , 
broadly. I must confess that it i- J ™ • '̂eap5 of 
uncertain profession, and one rmi'f babble in 
ideas and enerev to get on in it. j . < t0 jean 
it by all means, but let her have a Pnn(l. will
upon in the shape of another occnpat-1 • 
remember that a great countryman ot ti
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Glasgow) '■•■e said : “ Writing is a good stick, 
bad crutch..' .

e R. R. jinj lcs whether there is any prospect 
[out publishing an article on Loretto School. In 
1 ]v 1 beg to > !,v that I have a short article on 
Loretlo in type, and that 1 shall insert it as soon as
spate permits.

4 , C. C o o p e r  complains that very little is 
ajd about Ireland in The Captain. My dear 
i C C., the best thing you can do is to send an 
Jaav about Ireland—not exceeding 400 words—to 
THtCtFTAix Clnh Contributions’ Corner. If Irish
men want us to publish things about Ireland, they 
mast write little essays about the Ould Counthry, 
ud take cure that they are interesting. Otherwise 
Ibpi wi I serve as provender for the voracious maw of 
ikeO. It, and I suppose you know who he is, A. C. 
Cooper?
K. W. D ow ie  (Canada) is a Colonial reader 

iko. “by hustling.” can get in his entries for our 
remwtitions before the time is up for British readers. 
So he wants to know whether he must regard him- 
vlf ss a " Colonial ” reader or one of the ordinary 
tind. Mv answer is that if Dowie is such a hustler 
is to get his romps, along as soon as home readers, 
hr may certainly regard himself as a home reader, 
ud stand in for’the beautiful prizes awarded in that
<*(ion.

Amops (Edinburgh) points out that the plot 
of a book which we recently reviewed is exactly 
similar to that of a story published six years ago 
mthe/foy's Otcn Annual. This, of course, may lv» 
i coincidence, as two authors often think of the 
ame plot. If, however, the author has committed 
such a reprehensible plagiarism, he should certainly 
bt taxed with it, since stealing a plot is ethically 
(very whit as bad as stealing a horse or a diamond 
brooch.
G. Avery,—I nave handed your letter on 

Rugby football to Mr. Warner. There is a good 
M in what you say.
Circo.—Don't touch cigarettes. Engineering 

lakes one out of doors a lot, especially water engineer
ing Also estate agency work.
John.—I should say yon had been carrying 

'wrcontribution about in your pocket for a month. 
Anrhow, it was so dirty that I threw it into the

"D. without reading it Surely you are for- 
cettrng your m-.oners, to send me a manuscript in 
9<h a grimy st. te.
Porangi P otae. —Don’t be impatient. Give ft time.
C- M cM anus.—A good letter. I will eom- 

cn it nr month. The author of “ Grey- 
is turn . over a new scries in his mind,

. as n°t wv:i ti any of them vet. We hope to 
more of “ ;i’s ” in course of time.
resen*- P auline.—I hope to print St 
■ ports I). -Its in our April issue. I will talk

over your suggestion re Public School Records with 
Mr, Warner, who will be glad to receive Sports 
Results and Athletic Notes from Sports, Cricket, 
and Football secretaries.

A. K. S in c la ir .—Very sorry, old man. You 
were clubbed all right. 1’U look up the contribu
tion. ■

L. AltintO p (Smyrna). —“ Tales of Grey- 
house ’’ can be obtained from this office, price 
3s. 6d. I may have something to say about your 
letter in the April Captain.

D. C. M.--I am afraid your puzzle would be 
guessed at once.

E xonian .—The King’s surname is “ Guelph.”
“  C a p ta in ite .” —I thank you for your cor

rection. “ Highgate Grammar School” should, of 
course, have read “ Highgate School.” I had no 
idea that this school dated from so far back as 
1565.

V. H, B urton .—Six operations! You must 
have had enough chloroform—or A. C. E. mixture 
—by this time. I sincerely trust you have done with 
operations now.

P reserv ed  W a ln u t.—I am afraid you 
cannot take extracts out of the book you mention, 
the idea in the “ Birthday Book ” competitions being 
that you must hunt up quotations for yourself— 
not use those that other people have hunted up.

“ The C o m m itte e .’ ’—1 shall have some
thing to say in April about subjects for Debating 
Societies.

“  C h r istm a s  C a rd s .” —I have to acknow
ledge the receipt of cards from : Harold Scholfield, 
James Michael, jun., M.D., V. Griffith, Maurice W. 
Lowry, R. L. Pawlby, Gerald and Gladys von 
Stralendorff. “ The Mastiff.” D. Mackay. Jack L., 
Dora Laredo, Tom Browne, R.I., E. L. Joseph, 
Walter G. Vann, “ Porangi Potae” (New Zealand).

Foreig'n E d u c a tio n .—Those interested in 
this subject will (a correspondent informs me) find 
an instructive article, entitled “ College Life in 
France and Belgium,” in the Catholic Times for 
September 16th, 1904.

L e tte r s , & C . ,  have also to he acknowledged 
from : Stanley M. Parker, E. T. K. (Ampleforth 
College), “ CaoutChouc,” V. D. B. (Croydon), 
C. K. D. (Fe)stead), “ Cricket” (Newcastle-on- 
Tyne), Una Murphy, “ A Schoolgirl,” “ Nona,” 
Violet Barnjum (Montreal), “ A Bov Captainite,” 
C. L. Fisher, E. A. P. (West Horsley), “ A Captain 
Reader” (Toronto), L. B. R. (see next month for a 
note on “ field goal ” ), L. M. Rowlands, “ Nil 
Desperandum.” C. Grant, E. N. G. Gwynne, “ Sea 
Pointer” (Cape Town), R. H. Sennett (Zurich), 
M. S. (Cambridge), C. B. Westley, “ Volunteer" 
(keep your eye on this corner next month), 
“ Veteran,” and “ Pallette.” A number of these will 
lie commented on in our April issue.
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Results of January Competitions.
ry E v e n t ."
■ -t : TAventy-one.)

Fountain Pen: Walter I,. Dunley. The relancl.
■ have keen awarded  t o : Ethel M. Far- 
Oswestry, Shropshire: It. Harrison, St.

Middlesex.
on: S. H. Critten, Thomas Fann, B. 
amb, C. P. Webster, T. A. Qourlay. 
M, T. B. Knight. A. ,T. Bridgman, R. 
:liby, Mawgan Fremlin.

C L A S S  II. ( Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner of “ G a m ao e"  F ootball : Leonard A. Faxey, 10 

Edith road. I’ lashct Grove, East Ham. E.
Consolation P rizes  have been a w a rd er  t o : T. Oliver, Belle- 

grove, l.esbury-road, Heaton, Newcastle-on-Tyne; John G. 
Macdonald. 26 South Portland street, Glasgow.

H onourable Me n t io n : Arthur Fox. Charles Burrows, A. At. 
Dobbin. J. McNeil, F. W. Sadler, J. B. Ogreaves, W. M. 
Marshall, T. Proud, J. A. McGilvray, A. C. Boxnll, Nesta 
Davies, Norah Sheppard.

C LASS I I I .  (Age lim it: Twelve.) , T ,, ,
W inner or " G amaoe”  Football: Frederick B- Julian, 1 

Smithgrove terrace, Montenotre, Cork.
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H onourable Mention : W. H. .Seymour-l're, Alex. Steven, A. 
Bertioli, H. Kent, W. Drunmioml Hunter, Humphrey N. Kent, 
Hewis Hayhow, r. S. Thomas. Lily Moore, IL Hodge.
N o. I I . C a p t a i n  * D ir t h a a y  B o o k ."

C LASS 1, (No age limit.)
W inner of New Coj/u mut\ (J rvpuophone : C. T. Down, 

Spearpoint, Ashford, Kent.
A Co x h o u t i o x  P rize  has bhen awarded  t o : Constance H. 

Greaves, 15 Powis-square, Brighton.
H onourable Me n t i o n : Evelyn Hewitt, Albert A. Kerridge. 

C. M. Le Messuner, Evelyn C. Pritchett, Albert J. Lang 
ridge. Edith M. Xanaon. May McOwen Hall.

C LASS I I . (Age limit: Twentv-one.)
Winner OF SENDOW Grip Du milBells: E. M. Pough, 12 

Norgate. Bury St. Edmunds.
Consolation P rizes have been awarded TO:Percival L. 

Daore, Passnic. St. Flora’srnad, Littlebampton, Sussex: 
Ethel M. Parsons. Victoria read, Oswestry. Shropshire.

lIONoniAHi.F Me n t io n : (;. A. Hiding. T. *W. Spikin, Gladys 
M. Smith. Helen Rnshton, Gwendolen MinshuJl, Annette 
Hemphill. l)<.rntlw Xnnson, Olive Marcus, Edith 1,. S. Smith, 

C LASS I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inner ok S andoav G r ip  1)(t.mh-Bku.h : A. Leslie Cranfield, 

Suffolk terrace, St. Ives, Hants 
Honour viii.k Me n t io n : J, Wilson Campbell, Hilda X’ ield, 

Phyllis H. Arundel. Beatrix X’ . Bond,
N o. III.—■“  Q u e e r  C h r is t ia n  N a m e s .”

('L A S S  I. i No age limit.)
U jnxkrh of • J ohn  P i o g o t t "  R ocket St i c k s : Helen C. 

Taneoek, The Rectory, l.ittle Waltham, Chelmsford. Essex; 
Albert A. Kerndgo. 51 St. Mary-street. Chippenliain, Wilts.

H onofruile  M e n t i o n : Constance Messervrv, Mark Gill. 
Norman Donovan. Lucy E. Parry, C. H. P. Hearn.

C LASS II . (Age* lim it: Twenty-one,)
W inners of ‘ J ohn  P iooott  ”  H ockey St i c k s : Dorothy 

Rotfe, Swanton Novers Rectory, Melton Constable, Norfolk; 
Evelyn Benin. Wjilworthy Rectory. Honiton, Devon.

A Consolation Prize  h is  been awarded to : Jas. IX Jamie 
eon. 21 Sutherland avenue. \V.

H onour v h r e Me n t i o n : Fred. Hill, (>. U. 11. Layton. Olive 
Marcus, H. Harrison, Harry C. Fletcher, HnwardW. Smith, 
May Heed, Knte Perrin. 

fY/.ISS I I I . (Age lim it: Sixteen.)
W inners of " . I oiin JTggott ”  H ockey St i c k s : H. M, Gill, 

*2B7 Darmill-road, Darnall, Sheffield: Fidmund G. Coryten, 
Pentillie Castle. St. Mellion, K.S.O., Cornwall.

H onourable Me n t io n : Colin Heard, .Ino, H. Hamer, W. R. 
Gosling. Claude JL Armstrong, C. W, Doekerill. F. Thomas, 
Dorothy Archer. J. S. Gore, Betty Maude, T. W. Owen, T. 
Oliver. Thomas Cooke.
N o. IV.—“  P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n . ”

('L A S S  I + (No age limit.)
W inners of  “  S unny M e m o r i e s ”  A l b u m s : T. E. W. Strong, 

St. Annesroad W „ St. Annes-on Sea; W. E. Price, Bushey 
View, Hampton Wick. Middlesex.

HoxorR\Bi.K Me n t io n ; Lylie Thomas, M. A. Marshall, 
W. II. Nutman. T. H. Jones.

C LASS I I . (Age lim it: Twenty-one.)
W inners of “ Sunny Me m o r i e s ”  A l b u m s : O. F. Brown. 51 

X'assingtnn road, Hampstead, X*.W. ; F. Stanley Piper. Glen- 
Maye. Yelverton. South Devon,

A Consolation  P rize  has been awarded  t o : George Kay. 
50 Hamilton terrace. N.W.

H onourable Me n t i o n : Archie Mackenzie, Edward Curwen. 
jun.. It. K. O. Ciiipp. William B. MefT, Arthur F. Ueynes. 
Ownin Ogwen. Tl. G. Gill. A. J. Langridge, Alice M. Hamling. 

C LASS I I I .  (Age lim it: Sixteen.)

Hillbrow, Linton-road, Hustings; M. Weld, . 
folk-road, Bournemouth. ‘ ' r&D,ehsr.

Consolation  I’ hizes have iieen a w w ,,,, t 0 . T
Dunrlm “  Ca|itnin ”  Club,
Joyce Chambers, School House

* Aitkea
Highoun-roail, Sidcnp; Kenneth (i '. 'T  Iw ip?' , c - 0*i»rw. 
road, Leicester. ■ - Aleiandra

Honourable Mention: W. \v . Callander, Don Cinii. t 
Ionia, G. S. 15. Cushnie, K, S, Potter .1 U' 8m: I i® ' 
Holzapfel. S. Casson, Dorothy A. Hiltun' \ vWanii 1“ ?' 
William Harry Green. J w  p«lf.
N o . V.—11 H id d e n  A d v e r t is e r s ,M

C L A S S  I . (Age limit: Twenty one.:
\\ inner of "  Df, L u x e ”  Crown Com in n \tion (;

John Brown, 13 Argyle-street, I’aislev.
Co n so l it io n  Priz es  hiv e  been iwahiild t o : Herh.. n 

U ilmot, 17 Cornwall-ruad, Stroud Grteu. X i e « x  “• 
• Maltese,’ ' Chelmsford: T. Howard Tieklia" ‘a "  Pr.,™' 
street. New Brighton, Cheshire,

H onouriiile Mention : W. .1. Xeftlctnn. Harold Scbolfel,: 
John O. Peace, John Daeherty, John W. Tait, Edwan’ •’ 
huff. Howard W. Smith, Victor Towers. (L ¥,*. Alitchij n 
Joseph O. Young, Hugh L. Davies. Sidnev T. liaker ‘ 

C L A S S  I I . (Age limit: Sixteen.) ’ '
W inners oe Books : W. S. Deeming, fi!) A rbuthnotroad. Nc- 

Cross. S.K.; Stanley Browne, 133 My Ladv’s road, Ilelfasi 
Consolation P rizes  nave been awarded to : James SteW 

32 Downing-road, Bootle, near Liverpool; Stuart K. Mad it 
18 Nottingham road. Bishopyton, Bristol.

Honourable Mention: Muriel Jackson, John L. Tann. I„ T 
Whitaker, A. C. Flewitt, Owen Squires, C. Kenshaw, Gcurge 
Bourne, A. R. N. Rooksby, B. F. Lawrnnce, S. E. Kar, A. \ 
Rogers. M. J. Burgess. '

C L A S S  I I I .  (Age limit: Twelve.)
W inners of Bo o k s : Herbert W. Lockwood. 187 Sebertroul 

Forest Gate. Essex; Leonard Pughe. 11 Dickinson-ro-ai' 
Crouch Hill, London, X.

H onourable Mention : Donald Rookaby. Frank W. y  r 
John Love. W. FouLstnne. T . H. Graves, F. W. It. Green il.
B. J. Miclind. E. Jordan.
N o . V I .—“ A S o n g  o f  a  S a ilo r .”

X’o age limit.
W inner of One Guinea: Mnrinn Hewitt, West Hill. ' 

dock ,  Ipsw ich .
Consolation  Pr i z e -i i iw k  been tw»in>ni t o : Rtv. J. Hmh : 

M.A., 70 Crown-road. Hast Twicki nhnm, SAV.; E ’•
Schtndhelin, 4 Maley-avemie, West Nnrwnud.

Honourable Mention : Francis Whittingliam. M. E. Hi ;k 
John S. Cox. W. G. Carter, Bob Andrew. C. J. Corrie. M V. 
Read. Percy S. Winter. Albert A, Kerridge, Frank W, V.|j« 
J. Wallace MacGregor, Leonard C. Cooper.
F o r e ig n  a n d  C o lo n ia l  R e a d e rs . —(Dcccinlier 1W4\ 

X*o. I.— W inner of 5a.; Victor C. Aitken. 2 WeHinpus 
street, Sjmnish Town, Jamaica. Honourable Mentis 
V. A. J. Cottam (Canada), B. A. Harris (India), ¥ > 
Brierly (Trinidad). . .

No, 11,—W inner of 5s.: Brian Alfred Harris, Oak u 
tage. Xaini Tal, Kumaon, India. Hmnuirnlile Mention: L 
Waddington (Bermuda). G. P. Caste (Cape rnwn).

X‘ o. III.—W inner of 5a.: Charles Harris Ltncb. ID Uaii1 
ton-street, St. John’ s, Newfoundland. Honourable ’ „  M 
T. T. Waddington, Arnold Brigden (Canada i. l ercy H. >' 
Blommcstein (Cape Town), H. Goudbr&nd (DurDW- - 
Klla Clarke-Shaw (Kgypt). .  ̂ T _

No. VI.—W inner of 5s .: Iris Harris Onk *
T rL Knmann. India. Honourable Mention: B. A. -
C. H. Lench. William Joseph (Trinidad).

Game Bo fj

W inners of ‘ Sunny Me m o r i e s ”  A l b u m s : Eric Seward, ........ --------- - .
W inners o f  C onsola tion  P rises  are requ ested  to  Inform  th e E d itor which th ey  would prefer a volume o ^  
" C a p t a in . ”  " S t r a n d ,9’  "  Sunday S tra n d ,"  "  W ide W orld .”  " T e c h n i c s . "  "  C. B. Fry’ s M agatlne. oroee 
o f th e  fo llow in g b ooks—"  Jim  M ortim er, S u rg eo n ,"  " J .  O. J o n es ,"  "  Tales o f  O reyh ou se,"  “  Acton s r •

" T h e  H eart o f  th e P ra ir ie ."

Comments on the January Competitions
X’o. I.—There were only a small number of entries in Claes 

111., but Classes l . and II. more than made up for this de
ficiency. Many of the essays were quite excellent, the 
favourite subjects being: The Execution of Charles I . the 
Fall of Port Arthur, the Introduction of the Penny Post, 
the Battle of Corunna, the Death of Queen Victoria, and the 
Battle of Spion Kop.

No. If,—Not quite so mnnv really g o o d  Birthday Books 
were B e n t  in this time, b u t  the respective prize-winners in 
each class showed much discrimination in selecting suitable 
quotations. Several senders of otherwise good books forgot 
to mention the source of their quotations, while others did not 
“  bear in mind the season May falls in,”  as they were par 
ticularlv requested to do.

X'o. TIL—The following nre a few ‘ ‘ Queer Christian 
Names”  selected from the prize-winners' lists, most of them 
being peculiar to certain counties: Grizzigun. Chrvsogone, 
Uancylove, Coroua, Kercnhapptich, Belimbo, GancUia. Ftn

dor Hup v. .Klim, Olanti-'1' 

1 rlnvv tbf a«T»r’
v.^rea, Hivvassee, Wayte, Koosen,
Carnimon, Chancellor. .

No. IV.—The entries were considersd.l 
both in number and quality, this month,

No. V.—A correct list will be found an and
page. There were over 1,200 entries for this c ]m  j.i
a considerable number of competitors u-speeia y ^ *
solved every pieture correctly, so th.v » niy -

pcciany of
s o i v e q  e v e r y  p i c t u r e  r o m n  \ v .  o i-  ....... , , n ^
the neat had any chance of o prize. •».’ 1,Tt?n nictorea ^ 
Mention. Care will be taken to umL' Mi‘ nr l 
this kind harder to solve.  ̂  ̂ large auinbei' of

.....  VI.—Although there were f"r
entries for this onmprtition. many hud '* * metre. A w*
lack of due attention to the ordinary rule reTll8ined. *“r' 
siclerable number of very creditable Tl rsl‘\ the i,ri .̂ 
it was a matter of some difficulty Jo ;|WJJ » winner »nd^r 
being very little to choose b etw een  the m —
two RC\t in. oedet- Tut ( « " 0!
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G a m  a g e  FOR

F o o t b a ll
Everything for the game. Everything for all 

games at lower prices than elsewhere.

A  P E R F E C T  B A L L

Gamage’s New Patent
“ CHAMPION” Football.

A PERFECT SH APE.

Miule from the finest selected Hides, well hammered and 
stretched before being made up.

The sections are small, and being put together reverse ways 
make it impossible to get out of shape.

l*rice .......................  10/6
Postage, 4r/.

The "  Referee”  W orld-fam ed Match Ball ... 10.6 
The ** Holborn "  Ball, Association or Rugby 6/3
The *' School " Ball ......................  . 5/3
The “  Universal ”  Ball ................................. A 3

For others. s< e list. Postage 4d. on footballs.

.....................  fromFootball Shirts 
,, Knickers 
,, Jerseys 
.. Boots 

The W orld-fam ed 
Shin Guards ...

‘ Gamkick '
f r o m

Ml
1 4
2 4 
5 11 
8,11 
-.91

SUNDRIES—
Leather Ear Guards .............................  1/10
Cape .................................  ...........  2 8

Postage, 2d.
Football Goals ... per set from 12,-

Carriage extra.
Boundary Sticks with Flags per dozen 12;- 

Carriage extra.
Football Flags (any colour),

per doz. 4.G and 6 6 
Postage, 3d.

Brass Inilators ......................  from -/*03
Postage, 3d. and 6d.

Strong W eb Football Belts, with double
straps and b u c k le s ....................  *

Football Stockings ..................  f r o m  G9 pair

Physical Education Appliances.
CHEAPEST AND BEST HOUSE IN THE WORLD.

THE NEW WRIST MACHINE. For strengthening muscles of arms. 1 9 pair. Post. 3d.
BOXING GLOVES. 
GYMNASTIC SETS- 
HOME GYMNASIA.

PORTABLE ROWING MACHINES. 
CHEST EXPANDERS. 
CAL1STHENIC WANDS.

FENCING GOODS. 
PUNCHING BALLS. 
INDIAN CLUBS.

Special A gents Tor all the Sandow  Appliances. 
Appointed Outfitters to all Sandow Schools and institutes.

E v e ry  a c c e s s o r y  f o r  A t h le t e s  in  S t o c k .  S p e c ia l  a t t e n t i o n  g iv e n  t o  C lub  Outfits.
E s t im a t e s  P o s t  F ree .

ORDERS OVER 1 0 - CARRIAGE PAID, UNLESS OTHERWISE STATED. J

A. W. GAMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London,

u



ADVERTISEMENTS.

Sale $f exchange
FOOTBALLS. FOOTBALL B O O T S. BRODIE’S patent  football goal nets.

Per Set.

IkBital (Match Size) 4/3 
Ludgatc it ii 6/6

/ Fimiifjdon ,,
Practice nExchange , ,

. Salex ii
, fleet „
.. Rival (No. 2)

„ (Nii.il)
„ Ludgate (No- 3)
„ Farringdon (No. 3)

Ptttage 4d. under 10/-, 
COMPLETE WITH BEST RED 

RUBBER BLADDERS.
FOOTBALL S H IN  G U A R D S
Ijd, ]/-, 1/6, 2/3, & 3/6 per 

pair, Postage 3d.

9 0 ,9 1 ,  9 3 ,  &

Per pair.
Stout Russet Hide

(Boys') 4/11 
Ditto (Men's) 6/11 

Superior Quality 7/11
Scotch Chrome 8/6( 10/6 

Postage fid.

£1 11
1 13
2 3

£0 13 
1 1

Regulation Size. ,
No. 1. Special Cheap Line, Steam Tarred, suitable

for J unior Clubs ..............................................
No. 2. Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred .............
No. 3. Very Stout Hemp Laid Cord, Steam Tarred... _ .
The above are complete with Ash Pegs and 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 Iron Shoes £1  18 6
FOOTBALL SH IR TS.

Flannelette, any Colours, 
Plain, Stripes, or Halves, 

1/10. Superior do., 2/6. 
Postage 3d.

FULLY
ILLUSTRATED  

L IST  PO ST  
FREE.

M ention
“ The

Captain.”

FOOTBALL KNICKERS.
Navy Blue, or White Swans- 
dowu, 1/4, 1/11, 2/11 per 

pair. Postage 3d. 
Special Reduction for 
Dozens of Football Shirts 

and Knickers.

STREET, LONDON, E.G.

R IC H FO R D S  E X P R E S S  E N G IN E S
MALE >H>t»FL 6 .N .K .

MHO* Tend*r. And complete »el 
Otil BaiIs. No. 7uM. Oxidised Brass 
Ba'er with Water (Uuice. D .A .a.V . 
Cylinder*, fitted with RewrAiug 
Eceenirifs worked from Cab, Safety 
ldrt. Whistle, Steiiiu Dome, Outlet 
Cork, The whole spleudldly 
Finished wid Lined Correct Colour*.

with Complete Oval 
*  tulJADd Carringe Paid,SalCaui* .. . 31*.............  62$
H 3 .......................... 75/-No 4

^  st« k , and alto In 
Jutland, L d N.W.. u d  

_ LhB.w.. tame price.

R I C H P O R D
No. 2 Gauge, Length of Engine and Tender, 21 inches.

N O \ .K A «IN < ;
U O f H W O R KK A lL H A V h .
Will not derail bat ran 

at uniform speed
No. ]. Rngine with 

Patent Regulator, Ten
der, Two Carriage*. 
Guard** Van, and Ova) 
Set of Rails. Broke 
worked from both Rails 
end Cab. 11/- poet free.

No. 2, Ditto, larger, 
16,6 post free.

No. 3. Ditto, hut re
verting. 21 6 post free.

&, C O . ,  153 Fleet Street,
BRANCH  DEPOT : 62a H igh Holborn. W .C .

London, E.C.

S E E K IN G  a  p r o f e s s i o n .

STUDENTS T O  ENGINEERING 
*ND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium M oderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training aa above. 
Stndeote from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
poeta in H.M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine 
For term* andjull particulars apply to—

COX & CO.
—  Engineerŝ  Shipbuilders

J Z * *  & D°<* Head Foundry, FALMOUTH.
” 1b  of **, Tr*f “ 'a*  of CMdlditM for the direct

onary Assistant Engineers In His Majesty s Navy,

Be sure 
y o u  • 
5 e t

Delicious 
Invigorating and 
Sustaining —■»

)eL »  Ewtrvwweiw W h o***'* 3J  » OV.Lonoon a#

Decline all Substitutes.



ADVERTISEMENTS.

STAMP COLLECTORS IN O T E T H IS H
EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS.

2s. 6 d .  w o rth  o f  S tam ps fo r  3 d .
This Packet, No 7b, contains 100 well mixed Stamps, including 

following:—Bolivia (rare, catalogued Iff ), States of Columbia 
(new issue), Cape Colony (King’s Head), Ecuador Jubileetscaree*, 
Borneo (native), Cuba (baby King), brazil (old issue), Dcccan 
(Native Indian States), Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue), 
Argentine, Roumania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves), Spain, 
India, New Zealand (Universal), Costa Kica (lSi*2), &c., &c. 
Post free, 3d. _______________________________

5 $ .  w o r th  o f  S tam ps fo r  5 d ,
This Packet, No. 77, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

part* of the World, and includes Borneo (monkey, rare), Hayti 
(large stamp), Peru (obsolete), Tntvancore (Native Indian State), 
Mexico (obsolete issue), Queensland, New South Wales, Victoria, 
China (rare), Persia (old issue), Egypt (unpaid issue), Roumania 
(lates. issue), Bulgaria, Canada Jubilee (rare), Porto Rico (obso
lete). Ecuador (18iHi, rare), Trinidad (old head issue), United 
States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica(WaterfallH, obsolete), 
Portuguese Indies (scarce), Niearagua(old issue), Reunion (scarce), 
&c., &c. Post free, 5d.

S p ecia l C o llection s  o f  Stam ps.
The C heapest in the W orld- -r>00 all different, price 3$. 3d. 
*260 all different, price, is . 3d. 2,000 all different, price 
2 guineas. 100 British Colonials all different, and including 
many scarce, post free, 2s. 9d.

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the 
world fur their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
send for one to inspect. Discount 6d. in i s.

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List In the Trade.

EDWARD COOPER &, Co.,
14, Archway Road, Hlghgate, London, N.

e n n  Stamp Mounts given free to al! applicants for 
UUU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount

T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  C 0„ 
M arshfield. Bradford. Y orks.

THE “ MARVEL”
M ONOGRAM  BOX

Any 2-letter Motvgrttro. inomited In eh*iiieUed 
metal pocket l“*x, telMnkitig. style as shuvu, 
A if« j L* wanted foi this and other novelties
Dept O.. A h le m m tr  Ht„ Lonilitii.

'D.

SO

PottFrte.

N UGANDA" PACKET.
50 Different Foreign Stamps, 

4 d .  post free.

t o  7 5  p e r
BEGINNERS'

o e n * .  E > lS C 0 ~ - ~ r -
a p p r o v a l  books •

Deposit or good references essential ' 
STAM PS BOUGHT. '

FRED. ANDERTON, 46 Cook's Road, K ennindnn Lon(lo _

“ THE IRONCLAD P A C K E T ? ^
TTii. P.cket conUlti. .  .plendld wlectinn of Kor-ter, ,„d . , 1and AO com mull European, it, ufteu round in e)ira„ UA,k2 . ”1.'>“kl Wuip.

Jol owing:— I  I  . ' . A .  l l r o n c l a . l )  W a r
Em pire, Women, Ao.trali. (Swam. Cuba urtu. nnu.tn »  ' 1 hl,,w 
6 C*u*iU including 1863 and Kiug a He»d issue* ' l . l i P i v t ' S  ew.
< AKlIN, Borneo* Tnui*vii*l (King's Hv*d) iZiJ PÔ T*
Ki«t. All the above for Id. (p-vUgw Id. extra! 21 in ill
Thi» paefcvt W»1 supplied n> those who ask to Js tnL0rth ^
Approval SI ee»a. ‘  M •orld-Uiwd

Beautiful Pictorial Postcards. 1P0 different for 2 6 so „Khr diffeient atampe 6d. l.tWO itiuunts 3d. *reot*Uop*li
* n  ATK1XH. ,S6_l,»nl>>liin Lane. lVood Cfmi v

LONG EVENINGS! ^ .r ' l U r v s l i , .  u  thick u ifc
Sheele aiiLI t,tha front!! R.,,,1 Pu.tc.ul w7uir»mn:nLA”"1,‘ l

O c t o b e r  “  GOLDEN PENCE," 3d. P08t F ^ .
No. 1 of llie ■■ Uoma and OolouUt Philatelist. • itewlv Uctuter i V '* .

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f stamps o f  all countries, in good condition, at verv 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St Without, London, LC.

R E D U C E D  I N  P R I C E
Stamps on Competition Forms saltalil* for eeDdintriji to next mat an. 

petition at 12/tt per 100.0o0. £ 6  per Million. Old Britiah Id. Eeds u
I t f  per i,O0O, s good assortment of different countrigi at 2 §  per I.ooo- ib» 
Approval Books of Cheap and Medium Stamps at 6d. iu the li- diiwnnL * 

Apply at once to
“ I’ H ItATBUO T," n rom ore. Co, Down. IREIHO. 

YOU W A N T TH E  B E ST VALUE OBTAINABLE?
Then ur»nr •• K|m t1»1 Bargain Packet#." MX) «I1 <Hff.mn.rejt beginner*. 100 all different, mostly obsolete, 7<|.; either pacta.

]>>*t free. Approval Sheets at half usual price*.
HAI L B R O S , 41 Trrlierne Rd., BrKlon. lonilon. *.W. 

YOU W ILL BE M ORE THAN SATISFIED!

ENGLISH UNUSED, & COLONIAL
Old Issues, scarce, medium, and common.

J .  W  R I G H T  &  CO.,
East Street. St. Neots, Hunts.

Send for aii-pagc Stamp Circular, post tree, containing

600 CH EAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples of the New perforated Stamp Hinge.H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., S tamp Importers, BRICHTOW.

T H E  V A L U E  O F  A HOBBY
to young people enrniut be orer-MstlOkAted. Thwh 
no more faacinatiug, inBtmctlve, or proutaw* nowy 
than Stamp Colb'ctiug To Beginner*—Offer S<v l : Ad Illuatiatri AN*» 
and Sun Assorted Foreign SUmp*. i -  **  *■
A Superior Album with 51X1 S b ? * ”
Offer No. 3= A Grxnd Album, 1.000diffraxit 
»nd Colonial Stem|u l 0,»  
xdhmlve iteiuv mount.. 2* . Bond for U low a  
Album and Stamp Baivaio CircoUu;

TH E  MIDLAND STAMP CO., 
I'hrylfMinorf. ( oyrnlry

Includes new l**ue B ritlH ti E ast A f r l r u  
aud 1‘ffniMln* h v o  o b l o n g  M a la y  i.ti

M a l t a  (king'll head). H o n d a t i (large camel}. l - h i l lp p i n e i  . 1............................ ............. .
Z e n ln n d .  V l e f o r l a .  t k i ie e n s ln n d . *c.. Ac se n d  s o w ; thin win nm iw Miv.rtiMil »g«in. u . r  mm. ■- -■■■■■, 
lW Ulustration. of^Umpa,, 1 f  im xrM , conUlnfug thouundj of norgmns. P I I 'T V  R  E P O s T F A  R 0 H, *20 different “-----^

___ _____  .riirai, tw e lv e
l ‘ ltilll>pineH, O eeenn , O ld

Enimn (indoding l«n(. Ce!eh„tlon 
B rllitln , fo u r  t ape  f f1"!?,'"&t|,

ordinary value. Money back it not satisfied. ERNEST WOOD & CO.

l o u r  w i v - j  r^oiontO u r List Is grnlls and
I K O N ,  as differ.nt f"  ^iurH FSTERChorlton-cum-Hardy. MANCHESian

ANOTHER SPLENDID BARGAIN FOR COLLECTORS.

0NLY 2d- the enterprise packet. only 2d
Containing 90 Foreign Stamps (used and unused) ineluding ^

S o m a li C o a s t (new issue), Indian Native States, M a la y  S t a t e s  (tiger), Deccan, Canada, Set o j)  
C o s ta  R ic a  (1863 ships!, Japan, Victoria. Egypt, P a ra g u a y  (1903 lion), Philippine Island , 
N o r th  B o rneo , Jamaica, Ceylon, British Guiana, Chili, Argentine, G o ld  C ia s t ,  Gape of «o® .
New Zealand, Greece, &c , &c., and in addition a grand S E T  O F  F O U R  PEkU I 
PRICE 2 d .  Postage Id. extra. t , ^  *nd

Our New Price List now ready, splendidly illustrated, containing grand bargains in Album." ’ 
Packets, &c., and also a Guide to Stamp Collecting, post free on application.

Ask for particulars of our FREE STAMP ALBUMS.

K I N G  B R O T H E R S ,  L T D . ,  B IL S T O N -



ADVERTISEMENTS

SPAIN
OLD

&
NEW

STAMPS OF SPAIN
are always popular, and everyone likes a 
fiiio display in the Album. Have you 
many? Here is your opportunity to fill 
the blank spaces.

A set of FIFTY d i f f e r e n t ,  including 
issues uf Queen lsal>elln, King Amadeus, 
Alfonso XII. and XIII., Justice, and War 
Tax. PRICE 7 d .f post free.

I t  I s  a  c h e a p  o f f e r ,  but made to cir- 
kte our PRICE LIST, 72 pages, illustrated. The list can be 

wfintis post free, but if Id. for postage is sent, we 
U tend with it ‘ picket of 50 different Stamps, including 

Sofa India 1° different Australian, Deccan, new 
JroiM set of 5 Egypt, picturesque Jamaica,Malta,

Mention Packet “  H . "

BUTLER B R O S . ,  C L E V E D O N .
T H E  “  K I N G  ” 3 d*

112 D I F F E R E N T  S T A M P S 112
iKiadittg lUdMMcar, 1904 [Bull and Jfon*«yi. M alay St&tet Ufon).

JehUs* Mine ij jtortrai's), Reunion, Colombia Republic \ Eagle). 
<i»>*«m1 Curtt.\ Kic* (ship), Greece (19U1). Brazil. net of |o U .8 . 

in**, tududmic War Revenue (ironclad). Argentine Republic (2 ship* and 
•utrut1. Victoria. Ruwia, Japan, Nicaragua. Turkey. Queensland,
fcrli (King Alexander), Sualn “  w ar Tax." South Australia, Mexico, 
bttkta Ooiaoa. Barbados, Set of ?  R oom aola, Picturesque Bet of ft New  
■ 1 1, kc., tit., 34 . pontage Id extra (abroad rid. eztra).

Only one jxicket supplied to each person.

INADDITION, ■ verr puruhteer ap dying for n selection of oor 
“  (deal** Approval sheet* will receive

DDITIQ 10 BRITISH C O LO N IA L8. ALL
a nni lO,  KING EDWARD Vll. (All Different.)
GRAND P R IC E  L I S T  O F  B A R G A I N S  in Albums,
B«ind fKkctj. .[ihuillJly iLlusUattd, Pott Prtc  and Ornlit. M om iu 6<L r i,o* 5

E R R IN G T O N  &  M A R T I N ,
SOUTH H A C K N E Y .  L O N D O N .  N .E .

20TH CENTURY CATALOGUE
! r*tS ® Ul“r* 's™**1 from January 1st, 1001. down to th«dM o of pobllcstion. 
M  MttoB rradr Si end Of Ortober, 1B04. Price M . T il. Cheapest Stamp  
k C r r , , .  , !n c .! J. nlv«* correct and up-to-date Market Prices, ai.-l 

Century stamps. Send your o.der t£ t a y  lo
nuBHYTH STAMP Co .,  B o s c o r n b e ,  B o u r n e m o u t h .  
“ THE " PACKET containing 16 different rare KINO'S
Ikk u e ,  ■> . , HTAD8, inclmllng English i/-. British Levaut.
£ £  W v l . l  d *  ' ,Knn*  8tral“  Settlements. already obiolete.
I W  cL ? '  1U! er Grtony. Newfoundland, 4c., M  , post free.

4 P F m l Sheet, at the hnge dlecount. 8d. In V-.
*• H . T 1  l i K K I .I  ,v  < © . .  75 LITTLE B R ITA IN , LONDON. E C .

_  IThe Oldest Stamp shop In the Cite of r -n d e n j___

50  % OFF 
GIBBONS’

'•04 CATALOGUE.

Approval Bookj containing flue Stamps, 
now ready to be sent o u t H lg h  discount 
90 per :ent. off Gibbons 1904 Catalogue 
Plenty of bargains. Bute wants Refer

ences required on application,
W. HOPTZAMER, 161 8traild. London, W.C.

JAS. ARTHUR & CO.
Bui nricre “ {ginner*, Ac , Approval Sheets of Stamps at lml 
I'oattivr r  , to a good Discount. Satisfactioi

Established 1880, at
31 West Su n niBlde. Su n de rlan d .

“ p i c t o r i a l ”  p a c k e t
7.. , , ,  contains 100 Stamps, including:—

Sfa? & r T ; » I.'ion-B̂ ~ ya88a (Giraffe>-

3d.
Congo (Leopard 

«  * Afrlc 
. 8.A

■*Wf New ''sZ Y r'l ™ nuurRS (i^ocomotivea), Cuba (Land
(flockŝ  aii.in‘ kh<m tne&’5, .fiar> dos fSea-horses), Ber JktngB Rivow A. .*PS)» Brazil (Mountains and Indians 

^ v S t « . : 5 r^^Bniigboks), Costa Kica (Ships), U.S 
5Chln (Shell and Umbrella), Mex' 

many other handsome Stamps
Ih W S u t'  , _ '  tV,nKbok®), Costa Kica (Ships), U.S.. 
•"•"A (Eartel ; , ,? Chln (Shcl* and Umbrella), Mexico (Churcl 
Price 34 p’’ hiany other handsome Stamps.

iPPR°VAL SHEETS' r«eh , ' fhEE1*0" ’ PUrcha3erS de9iril
spKial 5 TF!,N,d a d  (superior).

'Japan  (war), 3d . : 40 Japan (various), 6 d. 
•aTBACI. °  Kussia, 3d . ; 2 Papal States, 3 d . ;  b Pap 

States, Is* All Postage extra.

57 Fort.,*, . A - A A V V F S 3 . .
uHecate Road, Harlesden, N.W.

iii
READY FJRST WEEK IN OCTOBER. 

The Fifth (1905) Edition of the 
UNIVERSAL STANDARD 

CATALOQUE
OF THE

POSTAGE STAMPS OF 
THE WORLD.

Fully Illustrated, and including all 
postage stamps issued up to date of publication, with the price 

of each.
P r ic e  l / e  P o e t  F re e .

Interleaved Edition, bound in Cloth Gilt, 3/6 post free. 
New 68 page Price List o f  Sets and Packets sent on receipt 
of penny stamp for postage. .

Our packets are tlie very best obtainable.
Monthly List o f  Philatelic Novelties. Subscription, 6 d . 

per annum, to defray postage only.
W H ITFIELD  KINQ &  CO ., I p a w ic h . Established 1869. 

“ CAPTAIN”  EYE OPENER, Oct. (Quote Oct. when
ordering.) 1 0 0  different, f i l l . ,  including Argentine. Cypnii. Chius, fSibimltar. 
Jupau PriuuF Imp. >uiil Wedding stamp*. D.rt. :i different ltte.. Venezuela. 
Jamaica 2 “  Views ~ G ratis Large I Jit Bet*. Shreth Jd. Bt&iupe, upward*. 

Mounts and set of 3 Iceland gratia to all who applv for sheets, ftnu different 
atampa and Album, 6j dd.* free inland, abroad Ih» extra; l.i*00 for 15*. 
l l .  Rioelainr Album* at 9d. poet free tUI end October (abroad extra).
A* €» M cA l'M lA N  A  C O M 95w Bath  street, 4>laavuw.

ADMIRALTY OFFICIAL FREE
with Packe So. 200—Conbdne F pilei-ftC ed  M a llty  Trinidad
Brltannta, o l i i  l'orto Rico, o b s o l e t e  Cyprue (green and carmine), stir- 
ra m n e rtl Latch Indies, trill Boutli Australia, Ifyderatiad, o b s o l e t e  
Cey'oti, Strait* SrUlnmeiit* | 4 t l im ib  Imperial Chinese Post, obeolfcte 
Victoria. N.S W. 4 'e i i t r i i l l i a l .  Baibtdos H fn rcp  id. stamp. Tf.Z. 
“  1 ’ aalV rrH n l P o a fa ie c . Queensland, Bermuda f l o a t i n g  l k o c l i *  
Cuba P n llllN , old Paraguay lavorf ll t ill.).— Price 3al« Postage extra.

THE PREMIER STAMP COMPANY. BRIGHTON. 
BO  S t a m p s  6 ^  B Colonials (Swrtioa 2 

T arop su t u id
(K . 4 Q . H s k UI 4 c. _______ ________ n r l  C P T l U N d  Forcifftu1 tood »due r r ^ n y l l l  S t L t u  l ffd. in p. diMt

(Ssrtionl n e r h U l  r lL  _____ _________ off marked P 'ic«
I t  C o lo n ln l s )  ” ------------------------------------Picture Poet C»rd»Std. pfr dot.

■d. in I /- discount. PEAitCE 4  BTAMPORD. T g tth s r in s  BV Crcydon.

D ^ T O  EVERY PURCHASER
of the October packet who asks to aee my Approval 8beeU, I will present a 
•et of 15 postage stanij*, 5 varieties of Roaila and lu varieties of Japan, 
Write to-day for the Bargain packs', It includes many Polonial Btatape, U 8.A. 
old taue. Argentine Kepubilc, Malu (King), Great Britain (Army OlftciaJ). 
Htralts fettlemeut* (obsolete!, Travancore het}. Hong Kong (Queen), Transvaal 
E.H.I. (acarve provisional), British South Africa (Company), ftu varieties In all» 
price 3d . postage Id. extra. Ask for Approval SbeeU and get the Bet Free. 

New Approval Bbeeta 5u per eeuL discount. Splendid variety,
Exchange deaired with all Colonies. Collections purchased

F .  O .  R O W E
^ (̂formerljr^o^BattjjjjiajJeftborongl^JOftd^ îjmoulll^^
P Q A T 1 Q  I To all bona-tlde applicant* applying for toy approval sheet*, 
U n n  I I O  I enclosing stainn for pottage. I will give gratis 6 0  different 

- F O R K I G X  and C O L O N I A L  sUinps or 14 difl»-reut N E W  
Z E A  L A  S ift  stamps (nay which required). Meution "Captain.'

JAMES SEED,
21  B r o a d t f a t e ,  P r e n t o n .

GIIDCDinO MIYTIIDCQ Uritlih Colon Ire. 6d 100; B al(»ri.. old 
o U r a n l U i l  I T I I A I U l f C O *  Hi,d new, 9d 10U ; Japan. 3d 100; Russia, 
4d 100; South and Central American, 1 1  10Q; Italy, new. W  100; Colonial 
and foreign, due uiixture, 2 6  I.UU0. PACKETS : Colonial and Foreign, lno 
different 3d. ; different lOd. ; &,0 different 1 - ;  1.000 different H i  Ap
proval ebeet*. good discount, 600 mounts gratis, rrice Lists free. .
A. MONTGOMERIE & CO., Stamp Im porters, Brighton.
P R  A T I Q  I Ufina fide applicants fur Approval Selections,
U n A I  1 0  ! enclosing stamp for postage, receive gratis 

3d ., 4d., and 6d. TRANSVAAL KING'S HEAD, 
Postally used. These are well worth 8d ., and i only make 
the offer to attract genuine business.
_________ QkAH AM  M ORRIS, TW ICKENHAM .

USEO 8T ROYALTY k UwilATLLISTS 
TMHOWCHOUT The WORLD

1heCIST£IFILjE
1 no Lravts mo blank spaces
■ SECURf 
- ARTISTIC I

in e x p e n siv e .
' EVERIASTIN& 1 

UNBREAKABLE .

PATENT'
SU PE R SE D E S a l  BU M S f o r

S T A M P  C O L L E C T IO N S .

Lawn & Barlow.
c * u l O L U t l  *Mtfwfwrs»««* §9 Regent 5C London



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.

MIDLAND STAMP GO., CASTLE BROMWICH .
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

t. rf. a. (1 a. d.
30 Argentiue 8 20 French Colonies 5j 25 Cuba . .. .. 6
33 Hungary .. 8 45 Germany .. . 7 29 Switzerland .. b
15 Bolivia .. 9 21 Wurtetuberg . 6 20 Turkey .. .. 5
50 Belgium ,, 9 24 Greece .. - 6 40 United States 5
20 Brazil .. 6 20 Mexico .. .. 5 20 Salvador .. .. 7
20 Bulcaria .. $ 20 N icaragua 6 20 Venezuela .. 7
16 Chili.. .. 6 15 Peru ............ 6 10 Borneo .. .. 9
15 Colombia .. 6 16 Luxembourg ,. 6 20 Canada .. .. 6
13 1 'u«lA KiCA 4 24 I'ortngal .. 6 16 OtpeGood Elope 9
12 Guatemala 6 30 ftoumania . 6 25 India . .. .. 6
30 Hulland .. 4 15 Piuladd .. .. 5 10 Newfoundland 8
20 Honduras.. 8 20 Set via .. .. 6 10 LahuAii .. .. 9
19 Ecuador.. 6 50 Spain.. .. , 9 14 Mauritius . 1 0
70 Austria .. .. 1 4 10 Siam .. .. . 1 0 17 Newfoundland 2 0
24 Chili.. .. .. I 2 50 Cuba ., ,, . 1 6 10 Orange Colony 1 0
IQ China .. .. I 0 16 Philippine .. 8 9 Seychelles .. 1 6
30 Ecuador .. . 1 3 20 Uruguay .. . 7 V0 Straits .. .. 1 3

.. 1 0 12 jHinafcu .. .. 8 10 Transvaal . .. 9
40 Japan .. 6 30 India.. .. 1 0 21 Victoria .. ., 3 3
50 Nicaragua .. 1 0 10 Libyan .. 10 10 We t Australia 10
12 Paraguay . .. 1 0 20 India 10 Juhore .. .. 1 0
45 tfalvRiiur .. 1 0 Native States 1 0
500 varieties For-lgi Colon!*1. 2 6. gftfl varieties Foreigu Colonial, Od.

List of bund reds of packet* and sets, free.
Unlq A tfrfrm -C A STLE  BRO M W ICH , BIRM IN G H AM .

t t l l lu ip  C o l l e c t i o n s  and large lou bought |.>r re ..1.  .
rarcela o( «u m p? Irom abroad particularly dal m i '  “Jf? * °“ taau™ 
Rhould be Registered and contain Ltatand lo wen l r r.„ A i Hi, 
rei11 per return of mall. 1 T rebulred.

Rftre stamp* and curiosities also desired for aliiii 
prices. ' 1 * p*, Ttrj h

The Royal Postage Stamp Album for Britiali and RHii.t „  . 
contains 1U50 pages, well illustrated, with full catalogue of i .  " 1*1 Hat* 
and ruled space* for stamps on the other L>;iee Th* ™ . ** w  ik. 
cheapest album published. price 3 /6  post free. e K0,t “P-to-dste

Catalogue of Colonial Stamps, containing nearly loon in ,,.*...- 
price 2U * post free. * 9 IWM l,,u«ra ti9 u .2 S 0 ^

Selections of CVIouial Stamps sent on approval to i>!iavu* ,, 
rubbish sent, only nice specimen*. A  fine sto<k of »**# *•
List* of want* will have our Immediate and careful 

Our stamps are on sale in nearly 2000 Stattotiers'aml Hookwiu«- a 
name and address on a postcard, and we will s*-nd you th* *7-li 
nearest agent welling our Stamps, Mounts, and Albums. * **"**1 ^  ^

EDWIN HEALEY & CO
14 W ormwood Street,

Old Broad Street.
London, E.C.

Established over 20 years.

Cft&fe Address: 
" 8TAMPV0L. 

LONDON."
I Tdepitmt 
I Mil 
I Loud ou Win

O T  A  IUI D C  ___ As aI1 advertisement during the 100+-5 Season, I am selling all stamps purchased from my Chean Armmid
O  I « m r rO .  Selections at HALF-PRICE, and the first 50 Applicants for  Approval Sheets during October
enclosing id . stamp to cover postage, will receive GRATIS the scarce 2d. E.R.I. Transvaal surcharged “  Halfpenny "

W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road. Bayswater, London, W. '
Pamphlet on the Copper, Tin, and Bronze Coins o f  England, 16 pages. Illustrated with 36 Wood 

"Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. post free.
, W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen s Road, Bayswater, London, W.

SELECTIONS o f RARE STAMPS cr  COINS sent on approval to Advanced Collectors on receipt of satisfactory reference.
W . H. R E G A N , 51 Q U E E N ’ S  R O A D , B A Y S W A T E R , L O N D O N , W .

Established ■ ■ “ ■ Telephone
lew, W. H, REGAN'S Monthly Stamp and Coin Circular, sent post free to all Clients. 1241 Westm.

COINS.

S e n d  f o r  H O B B IE S' 1905 S ix p e n n y  
F r e t w o r k  C a t a lo g u e .

With each Copy are given away Free, Two Very 
Handsome Fretwork Designs—one fo r  a Grand 
Gothic Cathedral Calendar (size 37 in. by in.), 
and the other fo r  the Chinese Sm oking Casket 
illustrated below.

Chinese Smoking Casket, 12& x  12} x  17 in,

AN r NTRY COUPON FOR A £100 CASH PRIZE FRETWORK 
COMPETITION IS INCLUDED WITH EACH CATALOGUE.
Send a Sixpenny Postal O rder fo r  Catalogue with 

Presentation Designs and Coupon. ^

H O B B I E S  L T D . ,
1 2 c PA T E R N 08T E R  SQU ARE, LONDON, E.C.

STAFFORD SM ITH ’S ALBUMS
Send for 3U pagc Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000extra space*.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers. BRICHTOI
P I V F M  A W A Y  ^  who apply fur tny appruVAl sheets at SO p«r tnt 

discount.a packet o( bo different *uinp», inelodiofu 
unuwtl British Somaliland. Fur tbi» mouth only, i will give tu all spjfk»ab 
for the following packet a 4<i. Triangular Cape. Thin packet contelM #  
different British Colonials, Including Uganda, Falkland Islands, NewfoaudUod 
lseal), and tid. Oranee Colony. Fries l i .  6d.
M, SIOTT. l-jg Earl Stret-f. Ertgwnrp Road, tonifm

WE DON’T  GIVE STAMPS AWAY,
But wo give better value for money than any other Firm. Oar 
APPROVAL 8 H E E T 3  are tlA best in the market, and will 
be sent on application. LIBERAL DISCOUNT*

Price List of Sets* Packets, Albums, etc., etc., Post Free. 
Interchangeable Albums from Sd. upwards.

BRIGHT’S STAMP MARKET for the purcla* 
and exchange of C O LL E C TO R S’ DUPLICATES. Vfritefa 
full particulars.

The 0th Edition ’ ‘ A.B.C." CATALOGUE will be readyjody 
in November, nearly 900 pp. and about 0,000 Illustrations, gi pg 
all varieties of Watermark, Perforation, Paper, Type, 
stamps, and full list of Postcards, Envelopes, wrapper*. « 
price 2 /6 , or Post Free 2/10. Part 1., containing •twnj* 
o n l y  of all countries, price 1/6, or Post Free 1;9- The chwp^ 
best, most reliable, and ONLY complete Catalogue p 
in E n g l i s h . _________________ ___

BRIGHT &  SON. 164 STRAND, W.C.
<* * * *4 . rv V ______ _ (aA# A«{flCtlC H E A P  F R E T  W O O D , 6  square  feet H ncb 

S a t in  W a ln u t ,  1/3 post free.

F. TERREY,
Bingfield, Bracknell, Berks.

C a rp e n te r s ’ B e n c h e s ,  9/6. W o r k s h o p s .  31/ 
S tu d io s ,  85/ -

Estimates free for Wood and Iron Ruildinits, Citfi a-

The JAPS at HOME.
By DOUGLAS SLADEN. ^

With Fight Illustrations. P r ic e  6 d .i  by P«

GEORGE NEWNES, L isiit k p , ^ ffC  
3-12  S o u t h a m p t o n  S t k k k t . S t r a n d  Lo m *0 - ’ —
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Keep Your Boys at Home
R I L E Y ’S

Billiard Tables
TO PLACE ON YOUR OWN DINING TABLE,

instantly Removed. Stored against Wall. 
Will Fit any Size Table.

SPECIFICATION.— Made in Mahogany, IV 
Slate Bed, Adjustable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low 
Frost-Proof Rubber Cushions, two Cues, Set of 
Urge Ivory or the New Crystalate Balls, Mahogany 
Marking Board, Spirit Level, Box o f Tips, Wafers, 
and Good Rest.

Cash on in 13 Mosthi.y
PlZ*. pKICK. pAVMKSTSOriftlinbySft 4in.........  £3 11  6 ........ 08permonth

5ft tin by ’Jit loin......... £5 2 6 .........9 - per month
6ft<inby3ft 4in.........  £8 O O...... 10 9 per mouth
7ft 4jn by 3ft loin.........  £8 O O....... 14/0 per month

SPECIAL QUALITY (very superior).
JfHinhy'.’ft loin.........  £5 15 O....... lO/- per month
6ft4ioby3fl 4in.........  £7 O 0 ........12 8 j»*r month
7ft 4in by 3ft loin.........  £9 5 O..... 18 6 per month

Delivered Carriage Paid at ju r  risk.

p q f f  Full detailed Catalogue with Uluairattona 
r l i C i b i o i  hII klud* of Home Billiards, Billiard 
tnJ Dining Tables, hi I kinds MUSll And full size Table* Mid 8 a mined.
The REI U l l l l  B R E A K ,  788 by Sfctenson, 

wus niHde on R ile y  m T a b le .
London Showroom*—

Ii7. ALUERhGATE STREET, E.C.
All Correspondence to Works and Head Offices—

E. J. RILEY, Ltd., ACCRINCTON.

CYCLISTS PLEASE NOTE
WORLD’S RECORDS

OX THE

FAGAN TW O-SPEED HUB
S  HSM midland Cycling and Athletic Club« Road Race 5 15 9
W jjUri Bath Road CycBng Club* Road Race .. . . 5  5 M 
wMiles Southern Conntlea Road Record -- .. 5 18 SO

BV
MR. R. SHIRLEY (Polytechnic C.C.).

The Fagan Hub is fitted w ith  the Famous 
Free.Wheel Clutch on both speeds.

hyde

Dacriptirc Booklet Pott Fret, De*l 3,
FADIE MANUFACTURING CO., LTD., REDDITCH

LEARN
TO WRITE

a d v e r t is e m e n t s
I I ,_ \ * D  E t ' t N  * 3  W E E K L Y -Msi..** **n,ing a nieAgre plttAiicr ol from **r we,;b. you cm, double it easily. Our i A4 *twi ̂  l*r week and upward* byI WmbiĴ ’f1"1̂ "r* continually obtaining ap- Uui# r • °.r witli acme of the largest firms 

ai,̂ *d Out course wOl give yoiI f n ? vli„ “ necessary for success 
fA8Eni!TaR« P :i) PROS PECTUS FREE.

DAVIS CO (Dept. l3Bi, 195. Oxford B t . 
London. W.

The New 
“ Mi/lita" 
Air Rifle.

P R A C T I C A L  
AIR-GUN.

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. 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 Oume. Used 
in the Principal Air. 
Cun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21s-i 25s., and 358.

ASK YOUR DEALER
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors: 
M ARTIN PULVERMANN A  CO.,

(Dept. 41,
2 6  M in o r ,e s ,  L o n d o n ,  I

W E H A V E  H IT
T H E  BULLSEYE

T H I S -------- T I M E
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l i r , '

u CAPTBIH” COMPETITION PRIZES
S ee p a g e  8 6 , i f  y o u  w a n t  to  w in  a n y  o f  
th e se  P R IZ E S ; o r  1 0 /- w o r th  o f  BOOKS.

See Competition No. 5, if you 
want to win tit'* “  Beqetfinh ” 

Football.

To encourage our Readers to stamp their names 
aqd addresses oq the bach of their contributions, 
we are awarding Six of these Complete Printing 

Outfits as Prizes in Competition No. 3.

Three of these 10/6 “ Swan" Fountain Pens are awarded as Prizes to the 
Winners of Competition flo. 4. See page 86.

P rizes  o f  VALU ABLE BOOKS, “  SAN DOW  ”  DEVELOPERS, 
GRIP DUM B-BELLS, an d  POSTCARD ALBUMS, 

a re  a lso  a w a rd e d  as C on so la tion  Prizes.

Six of these Photographic Îbuiqs, “ Sunny Memories," are 
awarded as Prizes in Competition No. 1, “ Initials which 

iqahe Syllables.’’

See Competition |lo. 'j 
you want to win one oi 

these Footballs by 
Messrs. A. W. Carnage, Ltd.

tHonp
!
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H. GRADIDGE &  SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters o f a ll articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY. 

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS, 
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c., &c.

Shirts, toy colour, stripes or 
helves, made to order.

P|ICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

factory:— Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
E N T O M O L O G Y .

1,300 species of British l^pidoptera.
1.000 species of British Colcopteo.
1.000 Hixjcies of tropical butterflies. 

(Nearly 100,000 specimens,)
Very moderate prices. List on application to

Mr. A. FORD,
Hillside, S u n n y h ill R oad , B o scom be , Hants.

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE
is a jolly thing 
to amuse yourself 
and friends by

MODELLING 
CARICATURES 

and GROTESQUE 
ANIMALS!

for the W inter Evenings !  !  

Tool, is. 3d. post -free. 
STUDIO, BATHAMPTON, BATH.

I ffrHiArksble toy ever put
Ft  a. market, without exception.
1 J*ik" cl*HTl>- Mill rfistiurtly,so that 

wratH he,,r' trn-u W t . 100won. Recites to the children *11 the 
J * Nnr« i T Hhymes. Un- 
th» V4* Msrvel of ihe Age ! Alt ^
C«rn̂ ?«v* thor>u#hly well c mlrnc‘ed« nickel to hold 3 differ 

ibdaiiLf^J11 801 whh 0n* Bacon!. 3/*» «nt coin* to slide oct 
1 j  exlr*- ®*tr» reomls W. one at a time. Jr- post : tr ^ r  8 5 ’ 1[r 1 1°*- *11 different, 3 9 poet free tm.

lUrtlnsaTi no01̂ !*11 **•"* Colculal posiage, M. extra.u o t , Birmingham Catalogue 1,000 noreUiee free.

meat fun
Tln Box, with 
PLASTICINE

Vest Purse to solid

UNPRECEDENTED 0FFEBS.

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 
other Fountain 

Pens.

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. 
LATEST

IM PRO VEM EN TS.
Every Pen Guaranteed. 

Will last lor Vears. 
Each Pen In Box with Fillers.

Massive 
14-Carat 
Gold 
Nib.

Usually Sold at 1 0 /6 .  
Sample Pens for 5 /- ,

pr  Three Pens for 12S/-.
SUPERB COLD MOUNTED PENS.

Usual Retail Price, 1 5 / - .
Sample P.n for 6  6 .

Money returned if not satisfied. Agents 
wanted.

Makers: E. NEWTON & CO.,
63 Aldermanbury, London, E.O.
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For a L ad ?
But; him THE

8 3 2  PAGES
OF

READING &  PICTURES.

BOY’S OWN
ANNUAL.

iJust Ready. Price 8 ,-  In handsome cloth, gilt.

WITH 12 COLOURED or TINTED PLATES, 
and a profusion of other Pictures.

The BOY’S OWN ANNUAL contains Stories by
Louis Becke, Alfred Colbeek, Dr. Fitehett, L. Bogue 
Luffman, Andrew Home, E. S. Tylee, W. E. Cule, 

J. A. Higginson, Dr. Malan.
30 Shorter Tales. 30 Adventures on Land and Sea.

Interesting and Informing Papers on Angling, Birds, Chess, 
Conjuring, Cricket, Cycling, Draughts, Electricity, Football, 
Fowls, Gardening, Stamps, Photography, Pigeons, Postcards, 
Puzzles, Rabbits, Swimming, Submarines, and a host of 

other reading, eye-opening and helpful.

For a G irl o f  16 to 60?

" GIRL’S OWN
832 PAGES

OF

READING
AND

PICTURES.

Price 8  -

in handsome cloth, gilt.

ANNUAL
The ANNUAL contains long 9,ories by 

KELLAND BEATSON, 
NORMAS GALE , 
LILY WATSON.

LADY WAJENDIE,
ETHEL TURNER,
LILIAN STREET,

and 20 Shorter Tales.
Papers for Pianoforte Players andA“ S  
Artists. Papers on " Ho* a G.riKress," How to Enjoy < n-chestT«l ^ (» ^
Girls’ Employments, U d}«C lut«, ^
we Furnished our Fiat, Ch»  gjde 
Swimming, #n the papers
Menage and Means, } i:tcnnaL 
Household Hints, Cookery KeeiJ** helpfoJ 
work, and a great variety of odier o f 

papers for sensible gjria

JUST READY, AT ALL BOOKSELLERS'.
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Tfl ALL BOYS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD.
With the OCTOBER Part, now ready, price 6 cL

CHUMS
‘ •THE CHAMPION OF ALL BOYS* PAPERS”

Is ENLARGED WITHOUT INCREASE OF PRICE.

This part, which commences a New Volume, contains no fewer than

120 PA G ES PHOFU?llustrated .
And includes THREE SPLENDID SERIALS, A PLATE IN COLOURS, THREE 
NEW SERIES, THE OFFER OF THREE PRIZES OF SIX MONTHS* POCKET 
MONEY, and a FREE WHEEL “ CHUMS”  BICYCLE, &c., in Simple Competitions.

CASSELL & CO., Ltd., London, and all Booksellers.

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
SHOOTS

DARTS
Or

D B 8HOT.
Write for Booklets.

BUY AND USE either a
KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE.

Price 3 /B  each. Sole I m p o r te r * :

M A R K T&  CO., 20, Chapel St., Hilton St., London, E.C

WHEN
IN

TRAINING W r j f t

PURE
CONCENTRATED

USE

(f No Better Food. 9» oeocu
-Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., A c .

FLY TIE PINS.
The prettiest and most unique little scarf 

p.u ever Invented. Exact reproduction of 
a common house-fly In colour, atxe. shape, 
and appearance. Mounted on gilt pin. 
Get one of these plow and tee bow many 
people will try to brush it off your tie or 

**11 „ iT ^  coat lapel Great Little Joker as well as
'4* n  V fl^eo different varieties. Agents report, “ sell like hot

each (they're worth It}. Try them. Sample Is., 3 -  ■ i floitu frg, post ^  up-to-date and wear one
'QHWATER & C o„ 864. Exchange, Southwark, London.

H.M.S. "C O N W A Y ”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound Technical and General Education 
to boys desirous of entering the Mercantile Marine and other 
professions. Several Nominations to Koval Naval Cadet
ships, Physical culture a special feature.

F or fu ll particular! and prospeetut applv to the Commander, 
Lieut. H. W. BROADBENT, R.N.R., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.
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HIDDEN “ FAMOUS MEN”  COMPETITION.
See “  CAPTAIN ”  COMPETITIONS for OCTOBER, page 86.

Name Address
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Football
a  * - 

F e a t u r e

In the OCTOBER 
NUMBER o f

C. B. Fru’s

Price SIXPENCE net. 

Now Selling.

ASTON VILLA.
Fully Illustrated.

By WILLIAM MCGREGOR

OUTDOOR MAN o f the MONTH: 

SIR EDWARD GREY.
W ith a Coloured Cartoon by 

Tom Browne, R.l.

SPECIAL PORTRAITS
• * OF , .

Famous Runners. Mr. C. B. FRY.
Photo. Stezvart.
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5jj

Dept. D.

:

i

L.

SE L F -T O N IN G
P.O.P.

A Print-Out Paper
that Tones in Cold Water.

T H E R E  IS NO PRINTING- 
O U T  P A P E R  Q U IT E  LIKE  
T H E  V.B.,

made by Mr. A. E . M A LLA N D A IN , 
of 51 Cheapside, E .C ., because

IT H A S  C H A R A C T E R IS T IC S  
T H A T  A R E  SO  E N T IR E LY  
ITS OW N.

When taken out of the packet it 
looks something like a platinum  
paper, for the sensitised surface is  
bright yellow. It is exposed, under 
a negative, in daylight until there 
is  a faint brown image in the 
highest lights and a fa irly  strong 
one in the shadows. The print is  
then plunged into cold water, well 
washed, and then fixed in a weak 
hypo bath (say about £ ounce of 
hypo crystals to a pint of water). 
The lemon colour w ill quickly  
disappear, and after about

T H IR T Y  S E C O N D S  A  
STR O N G  R IC H -C O LO U R ED  
PRIN T W ILL R E S U L T .

This is again well washed, and the 
operation is complete. For hot 
weather work the V .B . paper

A N S W E R S  A D M IR A B LY .
It prints quickly, there is  no gela
tine emulsion to become tacky and 
soft, while, from good negatives,

T H E  R E S U L T S  L E A V E  
N O TH IN G  T O  B E  D ESIR ED .

A Sixpenny Packet contains 
twenty-four quarter-plate sheets, 
and larger sizes can be had at 
proportionately

LO W  PRICES.
Postcards are sold, in packets con
taining ten, for Sixpence.

—Amateur Photographer,

A N E W  FO O TB A LL
T h e  “  M A G I C . ”  '

I N V I S I B L E  L A C IN G .
This football, which is the finest ever produced, is made 
only in the best quality from Selected specially Tanned 
Hides, Oil-dressed and Stretched. Guaranteed Hand

quality 
, ed and

Sewn throughout, with best materials and workmanship. 
No. 5, Match Size, complete 12/6 each. 

Cases only, 10/6 each.
FULL AUTUMN LIST SENT ON APPLICATION. 

Manufacturers and Patentees—
C O O K ’S  A T H L E T I C  CO.

BARBICAN COURT, LONDON, E.C.

The

“ CROWN” Fountain Pen.
The Finest Value in Fountain 

Pens ever offered.

Guaranteed made from  best Para 
Rubber.

Barrel Beautifully Chased.

Solid 14-Carat Gold 
Nib tipped with 
Pure Iridium. Will 
last for Years.

The only Perfect 
Fountain Pen soM 

at the Price.

Money returned if not »»
stated.

Price 5  -

The “ JOHN B I L L "  StylosJraphi* : W -  

Splendid Value. 1 9 Post “
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Contents for October, 1904.
A HINT FROM OUR ILLUSTRATED GUIDE TO E G Y PT.............  Back o f Frontispiece
HE SEPARATED TWO HEATED YOUTHS WHO WERE JUST BEGINNING A FOURTH

ROUND ............................................................................. .. .. .. Frontispiece
THE HEAD OF KAY’S. (Chaps. I.—IV.) ........................

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitwell.
... P. G. WODEHOUSE 3

“BABY” WILKINS ...................................................................
Illustrated by George Soper.

.............  ■ Travace R eay 15
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Illustrated by R ex Osborne.

........................ “ Taffy” 22

AT HICKSON'S. (I. —Jonathan’s Experiment.) .........................
Illustrated by A. Peakse.

... ... F. L. Morgan 26

WHEN IN SP A IN .......................................................  .............
Drawn by Tom Browne, R.I.
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THE CYCLING CORNER. (Cycling in “ The Fa l l ” . ) ..............
With Illustrations.

TAI-ES OF THE FAR WEST. (VII.- A  Pair of Chapparejos.)

... A rchibald W illiams 33

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner. Franklin W elles Calkins 37
( Further contents or, next ftage.)

V I L T H J lJ Y f /

12,000,000 PEOPLE

T he “ BRIDGE”  “ MAXIMUS”  
“ VANGUARD”  “ RIVERSIDE”  

AND “ ROYAL”
are all High Grade Watches, and specially recom
mended. All genuine Waltham Watches have the 

name Waltham engraved In the works.
Jewellers, Watchmakers, Ac., will show you Waltham 

Watches.
BOBBINS & APPLETON (Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125 High Holborn, London, W.C.
ALSO THE ONLY ADDRESS OF THE WALTHAM 

WATCH CO.
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THE STAMP COLLECTOR. (Lavish Stamp Collecting.) 

With illustrations.
THE DUFFER. (Book II., Chaps. I -I I I .) .........................

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I.
MISS MUFFIN’S MUDDLE IN THE GRANDE PLACE... 

Drawn by Tom Browne, R.I.
“  MY FAVOURITE HEROINE IN FICTION ” .............
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Cricket and a MotorCar.) 

And Answers to Correspondents.
NATURALISTS’ CORNER .............................................
HOW WE STOLE THE ID O L .............................................

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.
THE CAMERA CORNER. (A Look Round the Dark Room.) 

With an Illustration.
HOW BILL JONES WON THE TEST MATCH .............

Illustrated by R ip.
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62

63
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T h e  C a p t a in  is publiahcd monthly by the proprietors, G e o r g e  N e w n k b , Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street, Stand, 

London, England. Subscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, 8*. 6<I, Cases for binding any Volume may 
be obtained from Booksellers for 1». ixl.; or post free for lj. Orf.' direct from the Office. Vols. V1L, VIII., IX., X., and XI. are nos 
ready, price Oa.,or pust free 6s. 8tf. each. Vola. I. to VI. arc out of print. American Agents in the United States, the IntnrnitioDil 
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The Editor does not bold himself responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MSS. are

NOW IS THE TIME 
TO PREPARE 

FOR THE LONG 
WINTER EVENINGS

QUR NEW CATALOGUE is now ready, over 240 pages, full;
illustrated, post free 7 d . The most complete and varied list 

published o f . up to-date Model Locomotives, Clockwork and Steam, 
in all the leading Railway Colours. High-class Coaches and Signals, 
excellent Bridges and Crossing Oates, Railway Track and Rolling 
Stock, &c., &c. Engine and Boiler Fittings, Gas Engines, Hot Air 
Engines, Amateurs’ Tools, and Electrical Goods.

We have devoted many years of careful study 
to the perfection of models, arid wonderfully 
faithful Imitations of the Engines of various 
Railways is the result—models that work.
The amusement to be extracted from these hand* 

some rniuiatures is intense, whilst the knowledge 
of engineering which they afford la of inestimable 
value. And there is no business to-day more 
lucrative and interesting than Engineering.

BASSETT-LOWKE&C0-
NORTHAMPTON.

I
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We have been the means of lifting thousands of people from the poorly paid 
trades, to positions with first-class pay, and putting them on the road to wealth. 
If you are tied down to the overcrowded trades, with no prospects of advancement, 
we can qualify you for something better, and ensure your success in life. We do 
this in your spare time, direct to your home and at little cost to yourself.

NO MATTER WHAT IS YOUR PRESENT 
POSITION AND PAY,

we can improve it for you. We can qualify you in your spare time, by post, to 
become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer—the profession of to-day, the pro
fession that pays. We have qualified thousands, and we can do the same for you. 
Our system has proved itself successful, and we are recommended by the great 
Edison, and all leading British Engineers.

WE CAN DOUBLE YOUR SALARY,
if you will let us qualify you. We don’ t ask you to take our word for it, but are 
"ailing to give you proof of what we can do. We want you to investigate matters 
for yourself.

We have Courses in Electrical Engineering, Mechanical Engineering, Electric 
Tramways, Motorman’s, Dynamo Tender's, Electric Light and Power, &c., &c.

TV rite to us to-day for our free book,

“ HOW TO BECOME AN ELECTRICAL
ENGINEER.’’

It tells you all about it, and gives you the story of success.

THE electrical engineer institute of correspondence instruction,
494  Tem ple Chambers, Tem ple Avenue, London, E.C.



XVI ADVERTISEMENTS'..

BENETFINK *•
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, &c
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL; HOCKEY, LACROSSE, k

HOCKEY STICKS. 
BENETFINK’S

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to18 oztt.

2 /-  each, 2 3 /-  doz. 
Super do., all weights, 

2 /6  each, 2 9 /-  doz. 
Do., do., Bound Cane 

Handle,
3 /-  each, 3 3 /-  doz. 
4 /-  each, 4 5 /-  doz.

The “ G reen" pattern 
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
Single Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7 /-
Double Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7 /6

SLAZENGERU
F letcher..............
Cork Handle ... 
BATTERSBY ...

Wisden’8pat.“  Ex- 
celler ” Handle 7/8 /

FOOTBALL and HOCKEY SHIRTS.
doz.

Spocial Quality Flannelette, V , ,  . . ,R .
Stripes, Halves, or Wain ’ y 1/8 
Colours

Boys’ 1 /8 
’ Men’s 1 /10

Extra Strong Quality I Boys' 2 /3  
— \ Men's 2 /6

Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours { J ^ '“8
Ditto. Halves, any Two Colours I Boys’ 4 /9  

or Plain with Coloured Facings l Men’s 5 /6  
‘ Fur other designs see Urge catalogue. 

Postage, single shirt, 3 d .

2 4 /-
2 7 /-
5 2 /-
6 0 /-
5 4 /-
6 3 /-

FOOTBALL or HOCKEY KNICKERS.
B oys. Men’s.

White dwausdown ... 1/6 ... ... ... i /8
White Lam bskin... 2 / -  2 /8  ................ 2 /2  2 /1 0
Blue Serge,. 1/5 1 /8  2 /4  ... 1/6 1 /9  2 /6
Ditto, all Wool ... 3 /3  4 /4  ................3 /1 1 4 /1 1
Best Navy Flannel .......................... ... ... 5/11

N B .— Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2 /-  
Postage, 3 d . single pair.

F O O T B A L L  C A T A L O G U E
and Patterns, Post f r e e .

Please mention “ THE CAPTAIN.”

BRODIE’S PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, w ith Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. 5,—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred 8 5 /-  net. 
No. I.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred 4 5 / -  ,,
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings, ditto. Steam Tarred 3 1 /-  ,, 

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales. 
N .B .—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal -posts.

“THE CLUB” GOAL-POSTS.
Four Posts, 8 ft above ground, two 24 ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or tw o colours 3 1 /-  net.
Ditto, with Iron Shoes .................................... 3 6 /6  ,,

Carriage Paid to any goods station within 50 miles. 
CHEAPER COAL POSTS ............  12/- 1 8 /-set.

BENETFINK’S
“  1st Practice,” full size, 6 61 

net.
“  The Match," as Illustration. 
Full size, No. 5 ... 7/- neF
Youth's, No. 4 — 5/9 »

THOMLINSON’S
Eight-panel Match Ball,

8 6 net. „
BRYAN'S “ Grasshopper,

9/6 net. .
With Button End, or Buttonless, 

All Footballs Post Free.

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK’S “ SPECIAL," Best W hite Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as illustration). Men s ... 10 /0
BENETFINK’S "L E A G U E ,"  Scotch Chrome, Very 

Light, Waterproof Sole (as Illustration) , 7 /11
BENETKINK’S8cotch Chrome with Ankle Pad 7/11 
BENETFINK’S “  FORWARD," Scotch Chrome, Spring

Heel (as Illustration) .....................................  7 /11
BENETFINK’S “  LE AD ER ," Scotch Chrome, Water

proof, Special Value.
Boys', 6 /1 1 . Men's, 6 /1 1 .

Postage, under 1 0 /- , 5 d .

Address:— 
IDept. "  v >•) 

i0 7 &  108,
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

[To Fac« Jof* °f fr<laL



A N o v e l t y  in L o c o m o tiv e s .
Tlie accompanying photograph represents the 

ueir and powerful patent engine of the “ Kitson- 
llfTer tvpe just introduced for hauling heavy 
mod4 trains on the Rhodesia railways. It has

tempting array of prizes for the meritorious- 
selection of collections strictly limited to 300 
postcards. The judges in this competition are 
Sir Arthur Conan Doyle, Mr. Adolph Tuck, and 
Mr. Alfred Parsons.

lour cylinders, each pair working two six-wheel 
“togies.” Amongst the advantages claimed for 
this novelty in locomotive construction is, that 
it will do the work of two engines at the cost of 
m engine and a half.
The Latest in Postcard 

Collections.
Messrs. Raphael Tuck and Sons have sent us 

* selection of some of their latest creations in 
pictorial postcards. These clearly demonstrate 
the great po-dbilities of the ' ‘ Third Collectors' 
Prize Competition.’ ' In this Messrs. Tuck have 
departed from their previous system of awarding 
prizes merely to those who collect the greatest 
number of their postcards, and offer a most

A N ew  U se fo r  T u b e s .
The electric “ tubes” for passenger traffic are- 

now quite an institution in London. Their only 
drawback is that no luggage is allowed, nor is 
there accommodation for dealing with parcels 
traffic. With the intention of meeting this 
want a company- has been formed which 
will shortly ask Parliament's consent to the con
struction of some 200 miles of 12 in. diameter 
pneumatic tubes under London, for conveying 
parcels between the various parts of the city. 
In principle, these parcels tubes are an en
larged edition of the small pneumatic tubes used 
in many post offices for despatching telegraph 
forms to the operating rooms.



xvnt THE LATEST.
A New War Puzzle.

Enterprising game publishers have not been 
slow to christen their latest productions with 
names having some connection with the great 
war in the Far East. Of these one of the most 
amusing is “ Chifu-Chemuipo, or llusso-Jap 
Railway Puzzle,” sold by Messrs. Guiterman and 
Co., 35 Aldermanbury, E.C. It represents a 
military train, consisting of an engine and eight 
cai's, and the puzzle is to reverse the position 
of the cars in the smallest number of moves. 
England’s Newest Port.

The prosperity of this sea-girt land of ours 
naturally depends to a large extent on the num
ber and up-to-dateness of its harbours and docks.

rarely come to fruition. The Midland Railway 
however, has just completed and opened a new 
port at Heysham, in Lancashire. The work was 
begun in 1897, an d  since then some 140 acres of 
the foreshore of Morecambe Bay have been re
claimed from the sea. Heysham Harbour is 
700 feet broad and 1,700 feet long, and the en-

KN'GI.AN'd ’ s  l a t e s t  p o r t , h e y s i ia m .

Extensions and improvements to existing ports 
are a common enough event, but it is seldom one 
hears of the opening of a brand new port on what 
was a few years previously a barren sand-swept 
shore. Such schemes are often talked of, but

trance channel is so deep that the largest 
steamers can enter or leave at any state of the 
tide. The passenger-quav is provided with plat
forms at three different levels, so that the fleet of 
fast turbine steamers that run between the Isle 

of Man, Belfast, Londonderry, &c., and 
Heysham may land or embark pas
sengers at the latter port at any hour 
of the day or night.
Stamps for Wallpaper.

We have received the accompanying 
interesting photograph of the library 
of Mr. C. Whitfield King, of Morpeth 
House, Ipswich, which is papered with 
49,542 unused foreign postage stamps, 
having a total face value of £750 13s. 
The room contains some 50 varieties of 
different sizes and colours.
The Latest in Milk.

Milk can now be procured as » 
powder. By an ingenious chemical pro
cess, all the properties of rich un
skimmed milk are concentrated into a 
powder, which may be carried abou 
for weeks at a time in packets. " 
required for use,' the powdered mi 
has to be mixed with a certain pro
portion of water.ROOM TArERED WITH 49,542 STAMPS.



ADVERTISEMENTS. xix

ELECTRIC POCKET LAMP. 

Price 19. P a t  f  ree 2, -

ELECTRIC SCARF PIN.
A pretty and effective novelty, 
that can l*e worn in the neck
tie, and hy rtreaeuifT a button 
iiTj electric light will Appear. 
They are made iu the fallow, 
ing draigm : A Brilliant
Hurovahoe. Cow'e Hen-1. nw l‘» 

or Skeleton s Head.

Price 3^6. Post Free 3/10.

THE LATEST NOVELTY— 
THE BEBACROSCOr*.

When this l* placed in the eye r.-it 
can see wont is takiiir place af tin* 
back of >>>u hh wMl ab in ihe front 

at the wmitf Lime.
Price 6d Pont Fie«, 8d-

NOVELTIES. Post Fret, 1/3.
The W orld  s Savings Bank.
The M exican  Repeater 
The R oyal Horse A rtillery  Gun. 
The M axim  Gan 
The W onderful G yroscope Top 
R u s la n  Mtd. or r o o t  Soldiers. 
Japanese Mtd or F oot Soldiers. 
Vertical Engine, goes by Steam 
Rude Jo lly  Jap, puts out Tongue 
Box R ite . Post Free, 14. 
Mesmeric Discs.
M arvellous Diver, goes under 

W ater.
Crystal Gazing Ball A Book. 3;1 
4 7 N aval Gun. 2 i

h a m l e t s  s p e c i a l i t y , b o x e s  o f
SURPRISES

Box contain lug 1 Flying Sausage, 1 
Flying Snake. 2 Howling H-tbies 2 
Coon*. 1 Balloon, 1 Blow.uut Cigar. 
I Fill. 1 Flying Serjirm. A i  of tim e 
blow out and squeak, cauainc roam of 

laughter. Price 1/- Post Free. 1<3. 
Smaller Box. cootalnlnn 7 Surprises.

price Cd Poet Free, 7d.
Boxee of Flying fieri tents. containing 

7 different cuIouib Price 6d.
Post Free. 7d.

NOVELTIES, Post Free. 70.
Packet of M agic Flowers 
W izard o f North Pack Cards 
The Three Card Trick 
The Ever Changing Card 
The M arvellous Babbler 
The Fanny Chinese Tumbler.
•» he W onderful Flying Bat 
The Little Printer.

LONDON. 64 & 66 RECENT 8TREET, PICCADILLY CIRCU8: 512 OXFORD 8TREET, near  
M arble A rch ; 59 KNIGHT8BRIDCE, ALBERT CATE; 231 HIGH HOLBORN, 
W .C.; 36 NEW OXFORD STREET, W.C.

Head W arehouse : 86 & 87 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C-

■Sr, C. ts. FRY recom m en ds
THE CONTRACTEM.

lied by Launceston hllint," as recommended by Apollo.
AN AN ATOM ICAL W E I G H T L E S S  D U M B -B E L L .

EAB b< ■ idS ,1*  c-ifrivd ill tile pocket whilst travelling.
ra* LI ATHLETES, as well as PHYSICAL CULTURI8T8 , 
Hi#rs, Rowers, Health-Seekere, Runners, Walkers, etc.

HetaUioi 3  t i Medium Ordinary size. 4 7 -  Larqe.
W it h  C h a r t  o f  E x e r c i s e s .

For Liest. Obesity ana Indiges
tion, General Strength, Hand.

1 Wrist, ami Forearm,
. . .  N o  W e ig h t .

' W H Y ?
Because Resistance equals >lie 
■weight required, and t* always 
in harmony with pnnr Strength. 

T h in k  o f  t h a t !nfTT--- TRADE PRICES from—
CCKTRfiCTEM HANO GRIP CO.. Ltd., 

— La u r e n c e  P o u n t n s y  H il l ,  L o n d o n ,  E X .

RAILWAY 
PICTORIAL POSTCARDS

Sample 1 Dozen Cards, Post Free, 1 / - .
THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,

3 Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

W IR E L E SS  t e l e g r a p h y .
Marconi 8yatem . Interesting*, Instructive, Practical, & Useful.

< 'im « lf» ip  S r i*  o f  A p tm rn tu s .. r e a d y  f o r  u s e , each set cowdsring of
*<‘ lM ler , with Tapping Key, Ruhtnkorff Spark Inductor. Air Wire, C'-ndenser.

and durable Dry Buttery ; also R i r p l t e r ,  
with lo ierer . Relay. Klectric Bell. Lhe.on- 
nector Air Wirr, and Dry Battery. All 
beautifully m id* and finished. mounted on 
Polished Wood Base*. packed iu strung vuotl 
case, and with explicit mid iuteiestlog de
scription of Wireless Telegraphy raid direc
tions fur working. Guaranteed to work 

excellently and give every aitiftfai-tigu 
8 et No. I, completeaashore 2 0  * Catt, Paid. 
Set No. 2. large sire, with connections for 
Morse Writing Apparatus. Complete as 
above, working accur-itelr and faultlessly 

over a longdistance, 6 0 >  Carr. Paid, 
L ift  o f W ireless Telegraph Apparatus, 

id. Stt mp.
I l lu s t r a te d  C a la lo e t te  <500 I l lu s t r a t io n  | of Model Vertical, Horizontal. Launch, Locomotive, aud Paddle Engine. 

“ ’•BohUsimi r™ ' and Fitting*. Oil and Was Engine*, Djniamus. Rle'+rie Motors. Ar.. post free List of Oil Motor* and Coding*. J to 8  f l  F.
ty M a e s l l  Uu,,c|,«* HI. Special List of New Ds-ign L. *  N .W ., L- A S.W .. O N -, and M R. LocomutlTe*. ||d.
’ "CMlLLAN & CO., Engineers and Modellers, MAR STREET, ALLOA, NORTH BRITAIN.
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LEAGUE NOTES FOR OCTOBER, 1904.
rPH IS page is open every month for the inser
A tion of reports and announcenients concern
ing the numerous branches of the Boys’ Empire 
League. Club secretaries are requested to send 
such notices to the Organising Secretary, 
B.E.L., at 5(5 Ludgate Hill, London, E.C., by 
the 1st of every month. Forms for this pur
pose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The following are interesting reports from 
some of our branches :—

N o r t h  W a l s iia m .—The members of this 
branch had a splendid outing on July 6th, to 
the pretty seaside place of Happisburgh. After 
a pleasant drive of an hour and a half they 
visited the famous lighthouse, and were 
courteously shown round by the keeper. The 
mechanism and powerful lantern were ex
plained, and from the balcony outside a 
remarkable view was obtained, no fewer than 
twenty-eight churches being visible. The Itead- 
ing-room was visited, and the rest of the day 
was spent on the beach, in bathing and various 
other amusements.

K i d d e r m i n s t e r .— On Saturday, June 25th, 
the members of this branch spent a very enjoy
able time at the residence of their president 
(Fetor Adams, Esq.), near Bewdley. The 
president met the members on their arrival, 
personally conducted them round his grounds, 
and invited them to tea, which was served in 
the grotto. Replying to a hearty vote of 
thanks, the president said he thought a boys’ 
club was needed in Kidderminster, and wished 
the B.E.L. every success. The thanks of the 
committee are offered to Mr. Adams for the 
great interest he has displayed in the League.

Bendigo (V ictoria).—Mr. Ramsey B. Cook, 
the hon. sec., w rites:— “ It is nine months to
day (9th May) since this branch was formed. 
I do not think any club could have more

enthusiastic members. . . . Our membership is 
small (16), but is slowly and surely increasing'’

This is very encouraging considering the 
distances members live apart from each other.

To B oys  in  C la ph am  and B attersea: T. E 
Billiot, 23, Eland-road, Lavender Hill, the local 
secretary, would be glad if they would join 
him in forming a club. There are already font 
or five members in this branch, but to make it 
quite successful many more members are needed.

No greater enthusiast can be found through
out the Empire than Mr. Borg, of Malta, of 
whom we publish a photo. Although only a 
young member, lie, with 
the help of w i l l i n g  
workers, no sooner gets 
their great inauguration 
over than he institutes 
another “ field ”  day, 
this time at the Grand 
Studio, at which were 
p r e s e n t  Major-Gen.
O’Callaghan, C.V.O.,
R.A., the President,
Lieut.-Col. Gatt, V .P.,
Mr. Paul Faulzen (Uni
versity), and others.

A scouting corps was 
formed, and also a class 
of Topography.

May 24th was held as 
Empire day throughout 
the whole island, the 
University, the College, and all the schools ; 
ing in unison under one flag to salute the oy . 
Standard. , '

The first. B.E.L. sports then foUowed, 
grand gala in the evening at the Roya 
House in aid of the poor children of Ma ta- *- 
John Blunt, C.B., who takes a great *ntere* 
the League at Malta, has been made an - 
ci ate

' H oward H. Spic« -

MR BORG.



THE FOOTBALL KING is tin
recognised King of nil Foot
balls— &  G —rouinI, sounil. 
w arranted few stitc lie s , 

therefore ilnralile-

/ p 3 | $ h
GOAL NETS 1

As Used by nil the Leagm 
Links, 35 ;-, 48 /-, 8teani

Tarred. Caniaire Paid.

2 Len̂ iie * 8/6
3 ( t iiu v  Half 7/C
4 klytikr) • 8/6
5 simiruzi • 5/

Any Color, 
Pattern, 

___  0* Size.
rUiiuelvtUv 23/- duz ; Matttiitf, 30/- doz. t Vutearable, 

40 - «li»z. .lersrys, 8 6 ti» 45/- dozen.

Shin Cuards
(Al.l. f.KATlIEIt)
lOld, 18.1/11, ‘ 2 6

KNICKERS,
White — 1;*, 111 
2-6, 3/6 ]>ei' |ciii. 

A  Navy—1/6,2 6,3/0,
1 \__ 4/6 5 6 |ier ji-iir.

CintoMK 
A he For ward 6>, 0 6.
The Marvel 

| smile pattern 
U roH ii, 6 / -

Koruther PATTERN'S and QUALITIES see Cntalogue.

‘THE SCOT,'
CHROME,

6 6, 10 6.

S U G G / *
l o r d  s t  f a r r a r r

L I V E R P O O L ^  ' i f t t

War or peace!

u

In either,’ the

SW AN
fountain pen

plays an important part. For 
dispatches or orders in the field 
—what more necessary than a 
"S W A N ” ? For commercial 
and social correspondence there 
is no writing instrument so 
valuable. Every "  SWAN "  is 
guaranteed.

M a l e  in T h r e e  S i z e s  a t

10s. 6d., 16s. 6d., 25s.,
u p  t o  £20, p o s t a g e  t r e e .

SOLD SY ALL STATIONERS. 
C a t a l o g u e  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

M abie, Todd A  B ard,
9 3 ,  C K E A P S I D E ,  E  C .

05i. Recent Street, W . LON DON ;
3. Exehdiiee itreer. MANCHES I ER ; nnd 
Urentano's, 37, Avenue de I’Opera, PARIS.

M E S S R S . UEO. N EW N ES, Ltd., have 
pleasure in announcing that on 

September 3 0 th th ey  will publishJIM  M O R T IM E R , S U R G E O N .
By R. S .  W A R R E N  'BELL,

Author or “ Uachui.oni.amj, ' “ J. O. |o.M:s," &c.

PRICE

3 s .  6 d .

Hie scene of this tale is laid in the 
Hooligan infested district of 1 Slack friars 
I ae hero takes over the work of a doctor 
"ho has been killed by South London 
rnû hs: these promptly declare war on the 
(L'ad man’s successor, and the account of 
‘ .[timer’s adventures forms a realistic and 
hilling narrative, with which is interwoven 

a touching love-story.
GEORGE NEWNES, Ltd.,

3-12, Southampton St., Strand, London.
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EVERY FOOTBALLER 
SHOULD SEND FOR OUR F O O T B A L L  L IST  sent post free1 U n L U  L I V  1 f e c e i p t o t  p o s t e a n

OWEN’S STORES LTD*’ 45 FINSBURY p a v e m e n t  h o u s e , London, e,c.
FOOTBALL SHIRTS,

2dn. ?*tri|»C8t or Halves, 
l /IO  each ; 2 0 /-  dozen.
Youths'. 1,8 ca :h  ; 18/6 

dozen.
1/9;Plain Colours,

19/6 dozen. 
l>.v Youths*, 1 /7 ; 

18 /- dozen.
Navy Serge Knickers 

(all sizes), 1,4. 
1 '10 , and 2/11 

Cream Drill do., 1 4  
Do. Youths', 1/2

Shin Guards, 6 d . ,  9 d ., 
and ] / -

FOOTBALLS.
Owen's School (si*e ')•• 

Defiance ■ 
League ... •
O. S. 1....
Army 
CAPTAIN
Intevnatnoial .-

Owen's Universal, 
3 / !  1

Hockey Sink', 2 2
4  6 5 6

411
5;6 
6/8 
7 6 
86 
9 6 
106

2:1 3/9

(inalkeupcr’s Uluvcs

Owen s Premier

.. r  zi-

7.H

3 11 4/11___ ^

CHEAPEST HOUSE FOR SPORT REQUISITES.
I.iltl /”<•Postalle extra an Orders tinder 201-

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "TH E CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W.C. 

t.-lnud bt Richard Cl»y »nd £oni, Ltd., lived Circet JJIU, £.C , and Bun[ij, Suffolk.

DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES. U* 1



/ C M H E R  THE ART OF KICKING. ByG. B. FRY. s e r ia l s  b y
VE.IVI P G. WODEHOUSE & R. S. WARREN

BELL.

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &‘OLD BOYS'.*

EDI i O K .'T H E  O LD  F A O T  A T H LET tC  E D IT O R ,C -R F K Y . POT
X I I .  N o .  6 8 . N O V E M B E R , 1904.

C O M P ETITIO N  fo r the C U P .

The
UNDID COMBINATION

of Flavour, Q u a lity and 
Economy in use, enables

anflouteif$
Qpcoa

to

COMPLETELY o u t p l a y

all competitors.
It is unrivalled fo r exquisite 
Mural flavour and for 
^fishing and invigorating 

properties. ’

6̂* Goes Farthest^

M ly  by GEORGE N E W N E S , Ltd., 7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



G f t M A G E  F O R
F o o t b a l l

Everything for the game. Everything for all 
games at lower prices than elsewhere.

P E R F E C T  B A L L .
Gam age’s New Patent 
“  CHAMPION ” Football.

A PERFECT SHAPE.
Made from the finest selected Hides, 

well hammered and stretched Indole being 
made lip.

The sections are small, and being put 
together reverse ways make it impossible 
to get out of shape.

l’riee ....................  10,6
Postage, -Id. The “  HOLBORN ” ... 6 3 

Rugby or Association,

The “ R eferee”  W orld-fam ed Match Ball . 10 6
The “  Holborn "  Ball, Association or Rugby 6 3 
The “  School ”  Ball ... . 5 3
The “  Universal ”  Ball .................................  A 3

For others, see list. 
Postage 4d. on footballs.

110 
2 8
12/-

12/-

Football Shirts rrom 
,. Striped ..
,, Knickers „
,, Jerseys ,.
,. Bsots ,,

The W orld-fam ed
“  Gamkick ” ...........

Shin Guards ... from

i it 
2 1
1 4
2 4 
5 11

8  11

- 91

SUNDRIES —
Leather Ear Guards ...................
Cape ......................  . .

Postage, 2d.
Football Goats ...........  per set from

Carriage extra.
Boundary Sticks with Flags ... per dozen 

Carriage extra.
Football Flags (any 

colour), per doz.
4,6 and 6/6 

Postage, 3d.
Brass Inflators from -/10l 

Postage, 3d. and 6d.
Strong W eb Football 

Belts, with double 
straps and buckles -/101

Football Stockings
from 1,9 pair

P h y s i c a l  E d u c a t i o n  A p p l i a n c e s .
CHEAPEST AND BEST HOUSE IN THE WORLD.

THE NEW WRIST MACHINE. For strengthening muscles of arms, 1 9 pair. Post, .kh
BOXING GLOVES. 
GYMNASTIC SETS. 
HOME GYMNASIA.

PORTABLE ROWING MACHINES. 
CHEST EXPANDERS. 
CALISTHENIC WANDS.

FENCING GOODS. 
PUNCHING BALLS. 
INDIAN CLUBS.

Special Agents for all the Sandow Appliances. 
Appointed Outfitters to all Sandow Schoolj and Institutes. ^

Every accessory for Athletes in Stock. Special attention  given to  Club O u t f i t s .
E stim ates Post Free.

e v

ORDERS OVER 10/- CARRIAGE PAID, UMLESS OTHERWISE STATED. A

A ^ W ^ G A M A G E ^ L t c L ^ H o l b o r n ^ L o n d o n ^ E X J ^ ^ Q

u



ADVERTISEMENTS.

6 iiV Sale $ i  exchange
FOOTBALLS. FOOTBALL BOOTS. BRODIE’S PATENT FOOTBALL GOAL NETS.

(Match Size) 4 /3  
5 /6

Iht RiTal 
Ludgate

. Parringdon
„ Practice 
„ Etchatige 

Silcx
_ Fleet ,, ,
„ Rival (No. 2)
„ „ l No. is)
, Ludgatc (No. 3)
„ Fiirangdon (No. 3)

Postage 4d. under 10/-. 
COMPLETE WITH BEST RED 

RUBBER BI.AEIDERS.

FOOTBALL SHIN G U A R D S
#i, 1 •, 1/6, 2/3. & 3. 6 per

pair. Postage 3d.

Per pair.
Stout Russet Hide

(Boys') 4/11 
Ditto (Men’s) 5/11 

Superior Quality 7/11
Scotch Chrome 8/6, 10/6 

Postage 6d.

Regulation Size., Per Set,
No. 1. Special Cheap Line, Steam Tarred, suitable

for Junior Clubs .................................................. £1 H  o
No. 2. Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred ........ I 13 0
No. 3. Very Stout Hemp Laid Cord, Steam Tarred... 2 3 0
The above are complete with Ash Pegs and Strong Hemp Lead 

________Lines, mid are strongly recommended.
FOOTBALL COAL POSTS.

Association Sets.
4 Octagon Poles, Iron Shoes, painted one colour 

Ditto, Ditto, Ditto, Extra Stout 
Superior ditto, complete with Jointed 

Cross Bars and I rnn Shoes £  1 1 8 6

FULLY
ILLUSTRATED 

LIST POST 
FREE.

Mention
“ The

C a p ta in .”

FOOTBALL SHIRTS.
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 

pair. Postage 3d. 
Special Reduction for 
Dozens o f  Football Shirts 

and Knickers.

90, 91, 93, & 94, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.O.
SEEKING A  P R O F E S S I O N .

STUDENTS T O  E N G IN E E R IN G  
*ND N A V A L  A R C H I T E C T U R E .

Premium Moderate*
E xceptional Advantages for 

Tralolng as above, 
Students from these Worfc* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H.M. N avy and M er

cantile Marine 
For ttrm< and fnU particular* 

appl} to—

COX & CO.
Engineers^ Shipbuilders 

“̂ Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, F A L M O U T H .
Prartlf » l  draining Of Candidates for the d irect 

^^JTJifrobatio.-.ary Assistant Engineers in  His M ajesty s Navy.

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’ S
THE c r e a m  o f  c o c o a s .

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits

Mr. C . B, r i u  reoommends

THE CONTRACTEM .
•' Used by Launceston Elliot,”  as recommended by  Apollo.

A N  A N A T O M I C A L  W E I G H T L E S S  D U M B -B E L L .
Can be carried in the pocket whilst travelling.

FOR ALL ATHLETES, as well as PHY8ICAL CULTURI8T8, 
Boxers, Rowers, Hea!th-8eekers, Runners, Walkers, etc.

Retails ai 3/6 Medium Ordinary site. 4/- Large.
W i t h  C h a rt  o f  E x e r c is e s .  

For U icsl, Obcsiiy and Indiges. 
tion, General Strength, Hand, 

Wrist, and Forearm.
. . .  N o  W e ig h t .

W H Y ?
Because Resistance equals the 
weight required, and is always 
in harmony with your Strength. 

T h in k  o f  t h a t ! 
T R A D E  PRICES from—

THE ANATOMICAL CONTRACTEM HAND CRIP CO., Ltd., 
S a S o l k  H o m e ,  L a u r e n c e  P o u n t n e y  Hil l , L o n d o n .  B.C-

B e  s u r e  
.y o u  
g e t

D e l i c i o u s  
In v ig o r a t in g  and 
S u s t a in in g  -— >

SOLDtvnrrWHtu W Xcuttit 5jM»ei»eny* i  OV.Lonoon si

De c u n e  a ll  SUBSTITUTES.



11 ADVERTISEMENTS,
W E DON’T  G IV E STAMPS AWAY,

But we tfive better value for money than any other Firm. Our 
APPROVAL SHEETS are the best in the mar'zst, and will 
be sent on application. LIBERAL DISCOUNT.

Price List of Sets. Packets, Albums, etc., etc., Post Free. 
Interchangeable Albums from 8ti. upwards.

BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET for the purchase
and exchange of COLLECTORS’ DUPLICATES. Write for 
full particulars.

The 6th Edition “ A.B*C.M CATALOGUE will be ready early 
in November, nearly IKK) pp. and about 6,000 Illustrations, giving 
all varieties of Watermark, Perforation, Paper, Type, etc., for 
stamps, and full list of Postcards, Envelopes, Wrappers, etc., 
price 2/6, or Post Free 2/10. Part L, containing s t a m p s  
o n ly  of all countries, 650 pp, price 1/6, or Post Free 1/9. The 
cheapest, best, most reliable, and ONLY complete Catalogue 
published in English.___________________ _

BRIGHT &  SOW, 164 STRAND. W.C.
COLLECTORS, SECURE THIS OFFe R.

QRAND 1 / -  VARIETY PARCEL

F R E E ! !
W e are making this wonderful offer to bring before the notice of Collectors 
our NEW ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST (season Il'04-fi), containing scores of 
bargains in Packets. Sets. Albums, &c , and also a descriptive Qaide to Stamp 
Collecting. THE PARCEL contains the following: I X  FOREIGN STAMPS, 
Including Philippine Islands, New Zealand (pictorial), Indian Native States, 
Senegal, Cape of Good Hope, Victoria (obsolete). D jibouti (new issue), Deccau, 

Costa Rica (1863 surcharged), Ac., Ac.
A  P A C K E T  O F  H T A M P  M O I N T H ,  B e a t  d u a l i t y .

A PERFORATION GAUGE, with full instructions, and a grand set of

T H R E E  N O R T H  B O R N EO .
The whole lot ABSOLUTELY FREE ! 1

fteud gour name and address, with two Id. stamps for postage. Ac., and we 
will seed the above PARCEL, together with our catalogue, per return. This 

Is a GENUINE OFFER. Only one lot given away to each applicant. 
Colonial Post«ge 2d. extra.

KING BROS., LTD. (rori M T ) ,  BILSTON.
Ask for particulars of our FREE STAMP ALBUM scheme.

Approval Book* containing line Stamps, 
now ready to be sent oa t High discount 
&0per cent, off Gibbons' 19W Catalogue 
Plenty o f bargains. State wants. Refer

ences required on application.
W HQUTZAME&, 161 Strand, London, W.C

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I pay the highest possible price for Collections and 

loose lots of Postage Stamps. Cash sent by return of 
post for suitable parcels.

FISCAL AND REVENUE STAMPS also bought.
JO H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,

4  S O U T H W A R K  S T ., L O N D O N , S .E .
____________  E s ta b lish e d  1879. _________

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  stamps o f  all countries, in good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIOCEB & KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St. Without, London, E.C.

3 d . “ PICTORIAL” Packet
contains 100 Stamps, including:—

3 d .
Zanzibar (1904, Lions), Nyassa (OirafTe), Congo (Leopard), 

M adagascar (Cows and Monkeys), Portuguese East Africa 
(Elephants), Haytl (1904, Portraits). Turkey (Artillery), U S.A. 
(Exhibition Pictorial), Honduras (Locomotives), Cuba (Land
scape), New Zealand (Scenery), Barbados (Sea-horses), Ber
muda (Docks and Ships), Brazil (Mountains and Indians), 
Orange River (Springboks), Costa Rica (Ships), U.S.A. 
(Liberty Statue), Cochin ( " ill and Umbrella), Mexico (Church), 
Bosnia (Eagle), and m:.r.y c.r.cr handsome Stamps.

Price 3d. Postage, Id. extra. In addition, purchasers desiring 
APPROVAL SHEETS receive FREE

13 O B S O L E T E  F R A N C E .

C P P r r i l  I I**1 Stamps of Italy, Sardinia, Naples, S. Marino, 
artu iA L . | 0f Church and Eritrea. 3s. Postage extra.

57 Fortunegate Road, Harlesden, N.W .

STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTfniisii
e x t r a o r d i n a r y  b a r g a i n s  in  packets'

2s. 6 d .  w o r th  o f  Stamps fop 3d
This Packet, No. 41, contains 100 well mivvl Sbimn„ , , '

followingVenezuela (Map Stamp scarce. \ualikm "ch,diriS 
States of Colombia (new issue), EcuadorJubileefear!*,’  
(native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old issue) Decin Px"!® 
Indian States), 1 urkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issu cllV ^ 1'* 
Roumania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves) Smin 
Zealand (Universal;, Costa Rica (1892), Sc., >ic. Post fr« 3 ”

5 s . w o r th  o f  Stam ps for 5d.
This Packet, No. 77, contains 100 well mixed St.-smr* „ 

parts of the World, and includes Labuati 12c (CrwodiV™,  ̂
fine stamp usually sold at Is ), Hayti (large *ta,,in)[Vm*!„}£“ 
leto), Travaocore (Native Indian S.ite), Mexico ^
Queensland, New South Wales, Victoria, Persia (old issue) E-™ 
(unpaid issue), Routnama(latest issue), Bulgaria. Canada inKiL 
(rare), Porto Rieo (obsolete), Ecuador (lSW, rave) Trinidad Ms 
head issue), United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), W aia 
(Waterfalls, obsolete), Portuguese indies (scarce), XicaTa™, <2 
issue), Reunion (scarce), &c., Ac. Post free. 5 d. ^  d

Special Collections of Stamps.
The Cheapest In the World. All Stamps in these collect™, 
are clean and perfect, and money will be refunded if they do not 
give complete satisfaction. 250 all different, price Is 3d 
500 all different, price 2s. 9d. 2,000 all different, price 38s 6d' 
100 British Colonials all different, and including many scarce 
post free, 2s. 9d. 1

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets arc known alt 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.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade.

EDWARD COOPER & Co.,
______ 14. Archw ay Road, Htghgate, London, N.

B IG  ” 3 d-
1 1 0  STAMPS. ALL DIFFERENT. HO 
Including Foochow (Chinese War Junks), Borne; 

(W arrior), Malta (Valetta Forts and Gunboat), Gwalior 
State (King Edward VII.), Chili (new issue), India, 0  U M i  
(King), U.«S. America (new issue, 1904), Luxemburg, Hyderabad- 
Deccan, Queensland, Turkey, Natal (King), New South Miles, 
Italy, 1865, Ceylon (King), Set o f  5 Cape Colony (including 
King), Set o f  5 Canada (including King), Hong Koni 
(entire unused Postcard). Special Set o f 7 Russia, “ 0 
many other good stamps.

O f J  Postage Id . extra  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra)
Only one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, every purchaser applying for a selection ol our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive a

I T  o f  1 0  C U B A  G R A T I S !
( Th it Set alone it cataloi/ued at or er 2s. Ill) , 
New Price List o f  Bargains in Albums, Sets,«« 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, i>03t free and gm 

Mounts, 6d. per 1,000. Postcard Albums in groat variety. __ 
E R R I N G T O I V  A C  M A R T I N ,  

SOUTH H A C K N E Y . LONDON- «.*■ -
“ THE” PAflKET Kl i l t  r H b n t  I HEADS, iuclu.lli.g lJ‘<n«h b-.
India, scarce 2 and 4 a .  Hong Koug. Straits 3eU-uurtiU. Irw
Malta. Transvaal, Orange River Colony, Mvatmii.niamJ. ic., «  , 1— 
Fluent A pproval BheeU at the hug* discount. 8d to » r e

A .  Ly !  T Y R R E L L  6t C O . .  73 LITTLE BRITAIN, L08B0H K
(The old eat Stamp shop In the Cdy "I tondee.

PRATI<a I To all boi».ftde appHcanU appIrM.g for
u t in l lw  1 encloeing alAran for poetage, 1 ";ll g) e ?ra t > (it 

F O K t l l . V  and* C O L O N IA L  aUim" «  'V J S . -  
ZEALAN1B atampe (aay which required). Meutiun oep

J A M E S  S E E D ,P re s to q
Set of 8IX INDIA GRATIS to all purchaser*

Wo. 2 0  WONDER
ontatotng Ecuador President. Chill. Columbus AiWtrtat, P™*,
»  horse*. Gold Coast Queen. Mogador. and 30 other*. . ^
This packet la sold «a an advertisement, and  ̂

ach applicant GLOBE STAMP CO.. I* 7 ^
C L E 4 K A N C E  OUR
any Collector o f 8 taim », or if Id  is « n l 
we *l*o send our “ STAR** Kra ,"DTTHaiA. ffritiib C"
Btiuup*. lncUidiug CHINA, JAPAN, ^ i’. Cent/*1 ‘ fJ jj u-
K ing* Head type, scarce TravH.ncore, *{ V  I t  wn

merlcan States. Australian, African, and 
ay.-A L F R E D  GILBERT d  00., W eston-gopfr M*r»-

&



ADVERTISEMENTS in

fifty
O lF rfB E N T

SWEDEN
9 d.

Postage Id- extra.

SEE OUR LIST

You now have an opportunity to fill up 
your poffes of Sweden at a price hitherto 
unthought of. We have a large accumu
lation which we have made up into sets 
of fifty, all different. This set includes 
the issues of 1858,1872 without post horn 
on back, 1872 with post horn on back 
18D1. 1892, scarce and obsolete officials, 
and unpaid letter sta ■ ps. They would 
be a cheap lot for Half-a-crown, but so 
long as our supply lasts wo will send a 
set for 9d.t or tod. post free.
for other bargains. It contains 72 pages 
crammed full of illustrations and prices 
of thousands of stamps as well as a guide 
to stamp collecting ; it is post free any
where. OK if you like to send us one 
penny (abroad 3d ), to pay the postage, 
we will send the list and a packet of 50 
different stamps, including picturesque 
King's Head British Colonials of Trans* 
vaal, Cape Colony, India. Tasmania, 
Guiana, Jamaica, Malta, Queensland, &c.

o n e  m o r e

CHANCE

to imrchAAe the WONDER Packet containing 130' " ............  , mi ‘
UllUS d

- uftin ,including King'* Head, BERMUDA, net of four
different Stamp*, including picturesque and in
teresting BRITISH COLC----------  -------
MAN ISLANDS, set of 1
terestiug BRITISH C0L0NIAL8. unui d CA Y

' five Cane o f Good Mop-,

New Zealand, two Ceylon, New South Wales. 
Western Australia. Queensland (Oeolete, British 
Ouiati*. unused VIRGIN ISLANDS. Also set of 
five 1'ortugHi, Chili, etc., poet free 7 d .«  abroad 
2Jd. extra, nod fr«* to every purchaser A  SET OF 
NINE ARGENTINE.

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.

N O W  R E A D Y .

The Fifth (1905) Edition of the
UNIVERSAL STANDARD 

CATALOGUE
OF THE

POSTAGE STAMPS OF 
THE WORLD.

Fully Illustrated, and including all 
postage stamps issued up to ena of September, with the price 

of each.
P r i c e  1 / 8  P o s t  F r e e .

Interleaved Edition, bound in Cloth Gilt, 3 /6  post free. 
New 68 paste Price List o f  Sets and Packets sent on receipt 
of penny stamp for postage.

Our packets arc the very best obtainable.
Monthly List o f Philatelic Novelties. Subscription, 6d.

per annum, to defray postage oidy.
WHITFIELD KINO &  CO., Ipswich. Established 1869. 

“ CAPTAIN”  EYE OPENER. Wov. dQuote Nov. when
ordering.) 100 different. 6 * l«, Including Argentine. Cyprus. China. Gibraltar, 
Japan Prince Imp. and Wedding stamps, U.H, Omaha <1 and 2 c ). Venezuela, 
Jamaica 2$d. G ratis Large List Sets. Sheets Jrf. Stamp*, upward a. 250 
Mount* and set of 3 Iceland and 3 Fur to Rico aud 3 Old Spain gratis to all who 
apply for sheet-. Sim different slain])* and Album, 6j W .. free inland, abroad 
lii, extra ; l.oOO for 15#, King's Catalogue 19uS, 1*. fid. post free.

A> C» M c A lH I A X _ d L t O « > 95 R u th  8trfegtj_ ( i la ^ g o w « _
H l R A T l ^  V nuu>t rtde *PP leant* fur A pproval Selections endos- 
^  ^  ^  ■ ing stamp fur postage receive gratis a GRAND SET 01
TEN URUGUAY, usually sold Atdd. 1 offer for this month a Unique Bargain, 
vis., Orange River Colony Id. V.R.I. Pir*t rnutiug. Dots above Hue. and 
Thick V, the three varieties (catalogued 3/-> for 9<L

GRAHAM MORRIS. TWICKENHAM.

THE
WEST-END

PHILATELIST

E V E R Y  R E A R E R  O F T H E  “ C A P T A I N ”  *H O U L D  fe lB S C R IB E  T O  
“ T H E  W E S T -E N D  P H I L A T E L I S T .’1

PRICE 1 '6  FOR 12 NUMBERS
This Magazine contains numerous articles on the stamp* uf various countries; tells all about bow and what 

stain us to co llect: how stamps Hie made ; and everything a collector should knew.
EDITED BY BERTRAM W  H. POOLE

Hundreds of real BARG At NS are advertised every mouth. No Rubbish, but good genuine stamp* in fine 
condition at moderate pners.

Send for a specimen copy and also fur price list of seta and i>ackets.
BOTH POST FREE ON APPLICATION. Telephone No. 4809 Qerrard.

I>. F IE L D , 4 A  5 R o y a l  A r c a d e , O td  B o n d  (Street, L o n d o n , VI'.

THE
WEST-END

PHILATELIST

J. JAS. A R T H U R  &  CO .
viD send to Beginners, &c., Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established 1830, at

3t W e s t  S u n n i a i t t e i  S u n d e r l a n d * _____________

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

i. <f.
8 20 French Colonies 5
8 49 Germany . . .  7
9 21 Wnrteinberg ..  6
9 24 Greece . . .  6
6 20 Mexico . . . .  S
6 20  Nicaragua €
€ 15 P e r u ................. 6
6 16 Luxembourg . .  6
4 24 Portugal . . .  6
6 30 Rouftialiia . 6
4 IS Finland . . . .  5
8 20 Servla . . . .  6
6 50 Spain . . . . .  9

I 4 10 S ia m ................. 1 0
1 2 50 C u b a ................ 1 6
1 0 16 Philippine . .  8
1 3 20 Uruguay . . . .  7
1 0 12 Jamaica . . . .  8

6 30 India.. . .  . .  1 0
1 0 10 Lab nan . . . .  10
1 0 20 India
1 0 Native Slate* 1 0

9 Argentine 
8 H<uig\ry ..
11 Bolivia ..
91 Belgium ..
8  Brin) ..
9 Buinna .
It Chili.. ..
li CuldUlblA ..
3 Cw* Rica 
3 Gastemal*
9 Holland ..
9 Hwoduraa..
U Ecoador..
9  AttJtria ..
9 Chili ..
18 China ,.
9 Eeudor ..

•SSf ::
9Siar>mu
** rtncoxr..• aslu.or .* . . t
m  Colon 1.1, 4i / « .  -i50  v.r1,tiee Foreign Culuoi.!, 9(1
n ci't ol hnodred. of pAcketa and aeta, free
- I  AdafB.ee-C A S T L E_________B R O M W I C H . B I R M I N G H A M .

btanip Mounts given free to all applicants for 
- our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps. 

*  'n the U. discount
T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  C o ..

— M a r s h f ie ld . B r a d fo r d ,  Y o r k s .
■'"OMoijdU, Duplicate Book. Perforation Gauge. set Bui

25 Cuba .. ..
29 Switzerland .. 
20 Turkey .. ..
40 United Plates 
20 Salvador .. ..
20 Venezuela .. 
10 Borneo .. .
20 Canada .. ..
16 CaiwGubd Hope
2ft India . . .  ..
10 Newfoundland 
10 Lahuan .. ..
14 Mauritius ..
17 Newfoundland 
10 Orange Colony
9 Seychelles ., 

yO 9trait* . .  ..
10 Transvaal , ..
21 Victoria .. ..
10 We t  Australia 
10 Johor* .. ..

#, d.

------ Duplicate* Book.
v*ri*n, and N .fi.w , “ Registered." to purchaser* of 
^ujwrjnr P a c k e t I 2 f i  different, including St. Vincent, St. 
euada (Kings), China, Barbados. Mauritius, Dahomey, 

I*- 3d., puat free. Superior Packet*: I.(W0 different, 
^  w  "  1 ld«t; lO0, 3d. ftOO Mounts free with Approval Sheet*. 

~  A  C O . .  Stamp Im porter!. BRIGHTON.

C An™* f°r Starap Circular, post tree, containing

MO CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
H T̂Arrnf ®Hr(,̂ es °* the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.‘ * ÎRD SMITH &  C 0 „  Stamp Importers. BRICHTON

cn»«.
*** **■< sou. I.

The COLOSSAL PAC KET
ft rare uew Japan, 4 Kind's Head Iudian. 2 King'* Head iJAtal. f l u e  o f  
3  r a r e ^ n r r l m r g e t l  S e w  C a l e d o n i a ,  a  v e r y  O n e  * «» (  o f  2G 
( t l f lP e r r n t  A u n t r a lt iU I ,  2 Transvaal King's Head, fine Set uf 4 Persi-n, 
and many other*. 6 f t ,  p o f i l  f r e e *  The HetH f t l o i t e  worth 3  * ;  only o n e  
packet to eaeh applicant. Approval Sheet* of Fiue Old Stamp*, King* Head 
Triangular Ope*. Triangular Siberian, Ac., on approval, at the huge dlocuunt* 
of 7 « l. In  I ’• for Colouials and 3(1 , I n  |/« for Foreign. Stamp* axe not 
marked 3 or 4 times list to allow o f  this mi usual discount, but are iu tnauy 
case# cut or less, *ud are largely patronised by email dealer* who have to sell 
again.

J. T. BOLTON, S Elmwood Road, Croydon.

50 Stamps (Section 2
(K. *  Q. ___________________—~ a - i  C lY Y lllN b  Foreign)
jood v^ue (Skct 1 7 n n D n V M  S t L t u " u '  Sd luc-d iK t.

B  4 'o lo n l A la )  l | P f  ||U  ______ ______— ' uff marked price*.
Gd.iiik ]/• diacount. _ _ ------------ Picture Poet C»rde 9|d. per doz.
PEARCE A STAMFORD. 7 Katharine S t. Croydop____________ Postme extra.

ANOTHER GRAND CHANCE
Absolutely free to  a ll Purchasers of thi* entirely new  Packet who ask for 
A pproval SbeeU. a set of ft C'spe of Good Hope, all King's Heads, ouly postage
Absolutely free to  a ll Purchasers of thi* entirely new  Packet who ask for 

. _ SbeeU, a eet of ft C'spe of Good Hope, all King's Heads, ouly postage
stamps Included; 75 different, including many Colonials; New lo n e ,  Jamaica; 
Portugal (eet); Orange River Colony (King); Victoria. West Auktndia; Chill 
(set o f  ft obsolete and current); Malaya; Gt- Britain (set of old ton e*); 
r u t t la l la ( s e t o f3, Including " S e r v ic e " ) ;  India (2 aims*, violet, H.M.S.); 
Trinidad (set obsolete and current), Ac.. l c  . price 3<L. postage Id. extra. A*k
for A p  ‘  ................................ ........ “  "  * ' “  ‘
Fine Selections, 50 per «........ ................ ................. w .
Collections pur^baaed. Stamp* exchanged. Rare stamp* wanted.

F .  G .  R O W E
_jfo£TO»ri2_9f_B»th)̂ 2_2£*S2E£EEb-iS2£dfc£lISSSib̂

A p proval BheeU and get the Set Free. New Sheets and Books reaiiy,
s Selections, 50 per cent, discount. Exchange desired with all Coloniea

u s r o  s v  « ovaltv
*  e H1LA7ELiftTSThroughout thc worldTHE e iS T H F I I a E ...

( W aves '' SUPERSEDES ALBUMS fo r  
! w g iw  spaces S T A M P  C O L I E C T / O N S .

(nexIensive. i Lawn & Barlow.
! EVERLASTING , S p /p .*f a k p r j  ^ S f a n p £ t D * r f s
.UNBHEAKABLT, » ' « « « .  Rs g e n t  St L^TdOn



IV ADVERTISEMENTS.
As an advertisement during the 1904-5 Season, 1 tun selling all stamps purchased from ' 

"Selections at HALF-PRICE, and the first 50 Applicants for  Approval Sheets during thk 
enclosing id . stamp to cover postage,wifi receive GRATIS the scarce 2d. E.R.I. Transvaal surcharged “ Halfpenny”
STAMPS.

COINS. Illustrated with 36 Wood-
W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W.

Pamphlet on the Copper, Tin, and Bronze Coins o f  England, 16 pages.
Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. post free.

W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W.
SELECTIONS o f  RARE STAMPS or COINS sent on approval to Advanced Collectors on receipt of satisfactory reference,

W . H . R E G A N ,  51 Q U E E N ’ S  R O A D ,  B A Y S W A T E R ,  L O N D O N ,  W .
Established 1 ■ ------- -  —' Telenhm»

1890. W. H. REGAN’S Monthly Stamp and Coin Circular, sent post free to all Clients. 1241 Western

A °
post

ERNEST WOOD & CO.’S
“  N. ANIMAL ” PACKET. —y- m,.

A N  E X T R A O R D IN A R Y  B A R G A IN , containing 50 different STAMPS
inciut|ing the following siitcial •• \Dii*,«T' 

S u m pe:—P a r a g u a y  (Lion). Borneo (Stag), P e r a k  (Tiger). S ou d a n  iCameij. J IIa h iv iT W i 
M auairu ftcar (Cow and Monkey), XyuASii (Giraffe), 5ioaaiobiqae (Elephant*), Couaq iLeonirti 
K.8. Wale* (Emu), Bulgaria (Lion). Mexico (Eagle). West Auwtr.-i.Ha (Swani. Uhina (Dragon). Chili TelJmnh 
(W ild Horae and Eagle). Barbados (8 «a  Horeee), Guatemala (Parrot). Clean, handsome, uncommon 
remarkably cheap. Your moury bark 1f not pleased. '

n i l D  O D I P E  I ICT P A G E S ,  150  I I X t ’ S T R A T l O X S ,  I S  F R E E .  Contains thousands of Intemtio. 
U U n  r n l b t  L i d  I ,  offer* in Seta, Packet*, Stamp Album*, Ac,

E R N E S T  W OOD  &  CO., CHORLTON-CUM-HARDY, MANCHESTER.
W o are the peopln who supply G o o d  P I C T U R E  P O S T C A R D S  cheaply.

foreign views. 4(1. post free.
Try a packet of 25 different,

m U  D  a m i  a C T ' T I  A N  C  and large lota bought for ready cash to any amount. Parcels of stotni« from abroad partuoLiriy dwlwd. 
O  I  M  i T i  r  V v b k E i V  1 I  w  l l W  All packages sent should be Registered and contain List and lowest price required. RctmtUnw ma 
per return of mail. Rare stamps and curiosities also desired, for which we will pay very high prices. The Royal Postage Stamp Album for British and feitinb 
Colonial Stamps contains 350 pages, well illustrated, with full catalogue of stamps on one side and ruled space* for stamps on the other page. The most up-Undste 
and cheapest album published, price 3/6 post free. Catalogue o f Colonial Stamps, containing nearly 1000 illustrations, 250 pages, price 2 d , post free. Belceticot 
of Colonial Stamps sent on approval tore-table applicants. No rubbish sent, only nice specimens. A fine stock of rare stamps on hand. Lists of «U1 
have our immediate and careful attention. Our stamps are on sale in nearly 2000 Stationers' and Booksellers'. Bend your name and address uu n postcard, and 
we will send you tlie address of our nearest agent selling our Stamps, Mounts, and Albums,

Cab'e Addr«tt: 
'•8TAMPV0L, 

LONDON,"

E D W IN  H E A L E Y  & CO.,
14 Wormwood Street, Old Broad Street, London, E.C.

Established over 20 years.

T<dtpkov fi'0.
9353

London Wall.

New Zealand 1/*t D C C  I  1 A targe ■'B.S.A.”  1/* stamp 
r n E X  !  !  t Ictnrml (Bird.) pm euted to every purchaser of inv 
'■ IMPERIAL PACKET'' of B. Colonials (66 different varieties, prico la. 4<L 
Send for one at once and eta'e which stamp you require, 
n C 1 c  ■ D  A  E3 I E  O f  A  IU I D Q  a'- tempting prices ou 
U k O l i i A D L C  O  I  ■ w  approval, against references.
A. O. HARRIS ON, 14 Cambridge G dnr.N ottingH ill.w . (late of Crawford Ht.,W.) 
______________  Stamps wanted for cash. _________

T H E  “ M A R V E L ” g i n
MONOGRAM BOX ■ *  - .

Any 2-letter Monogram, mounted in enamelled R J  
metal pocket Nix, eel finking, style as shown.
Agents wanted fot this and other novelties Pott 

___________ Dept O - H6 . A i a e r e g n t e  H I,, L o n d o n .  Free.
APPROVAL SELECTIONS TO SUIT 
EVERY . CLASS OF COLLECTOR.

Every applicant- tor our Approval Selections will receive GRATIS the rare 
6  c. (Juxtomalft (palace). Liberal Discount allowed. Agents wanted. 

Beud for our Price List.
J. W . SPOWART & CO., Stamp lmporters,NevlH St. Southport.

V i a .  BLACK 1 8 4 0 .  n
2 d .  B L U E  n o  l i n e s  K  , „

C RY 1 «  t h e  T w o .  1  * A R E
SPECIALITY [C ollections B ought.] GT. BRITAIN. 

HERBERT JAMES & CO., 43 Eastcheap, E.C.

The “ BRITISH O FFIC IA L”  PAC KET including: S(*t O f  **5
O f f ic ia l !* .  Set o f 5 uew Japan. Set of 4 King's Head India, Z Hong Kong 
K ings Head, f i n e  H f (  o f  19 d i f f e r e n t  A t t a t r a l l f t i t a ,  ‘2 King's Heart. 
Natal. 2 Kings Head Transvaal, 2 rare Lagos, }d. O. River K ings Head. 2 
King's Head Ce>lon. 6 <l. post free; only one packet to each customer and 
applicants for our Approval Sheets, which contain many bargains In cood old 
Stamps. such as Triangular Capes, Pence Ceylon ; we allow the bugs discounts 
of ?< l, and Mil. in !/•* so that you only have to pay 4d. and 5rt. for every 1/- 
at marked price*. This is quite an exceptional opportunity, and will not be 
offered again, the packet alone being worth 3/6*

A. W. TYRRELL & CO., 76 LITTLE BRITAIN, E.C.
________The Oldest Stamp Shop In the City of London.
U/nunCDCIII VAIIIC 3fl different British Colonials, including VTUiJUCnrUL TttLUC. FdklHiid Islands. Barbados (Jubilee Issue). 
Zanzibar. Admiralty Official. TravancoTe. Hyderabad. New South Wales (View 
of Sydney Harbour), and Mauritius (Arine), the entire lot ? t f«  p»*t free. In 
addition to above I will give all applicants a Stamp Album, Perforation Gauge 
and Packet of Mounts, Appro- al Sritela 50 discount. Catalogue Free.

H . SCOTT, lM  E .r l a tre t i E d g w u e  Road, London.
Cuntalns uuly B.lected Stamps, no rubbish, (neln-iing Obiolete Cape 
or Oood Hope. Triangular issue Liberia, tc -rre Mine ami Penrhyn, 
Item Llamas. Hew Chill. S t  ChriStophor. surchnrged St. K itts 
K .vis, Hy-lersb-vl.Stouts Elen. Ceylon and -,>pe Kins’aHesJ,, Trane- 
vaal ill. O'l 24.. Indian Native State, and 20 other sum ps.
Inelndtny Edward VII Isauee. etc. I'tice 1. . .  |M.«t free. IKatd. 186H 1

THE KMPIIti; STAMP C «„ Hontmomlww. Kent.
DADC CTAMDC DUE AD Nova Scotia lc., 1/6 ; 2c., 1/6 ; 8Je., 
K A n c o l f l lV lr o b n t f l r .  4 /. ; 10c., 4/ 10 ; 125c., 6/ 10; Niger
Coant Queen i  to 1/-, 5/-1 Seychelles, 15 on 10c. ; 12 on 16c.; 
Capo Triangular 4d., 1/6: St. Vincent, Type I., 5(1. on lid., 10d-: 
2id on Id., 5 d .; Gd., 1/3 : Gambia embossed 1/-, 1/3. Thousands of 
other bargain.- GLOBE STAMP CO, 147 Constitution Hill. Birmingham.

4 4

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for 36-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 9,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO.. Soup l.vwims EMU
“ THE IRONCLAD PACKET.” 1D

This Packet contains a splendid selection of Foreign and Colonial stamp* 
and N O  common European, eo often found in cheap packets; it include*the 
following :—4  U \ S ,A , ( l r o n c l fM l )  % Var S lum ps.A rgentiut.C hide** 
£ n t p i r e «  Western Australia (Swan). Cuba (arms, rtnui^di. P ^ t ll ota*Uu. 
6 Cauarla including 1868 and King'sHesd issues, 3 . 1, 11 * . % P O S T *  
C A R O S .  B o r n e o .  Transvaal (King's Head). H”d a fine obsolete Cojta 
Rica. All the above for Id. (pontage Id. extra), 2d. in all. Worth orer 1 ■
This packet will only be supplied to those who aak to see my world-tael 
Approval Sheet*.

Beautiful P ictorial Postcards, mo different for Z 6- 50 different stamps 2d. 
KW different stamps 6 d. l.ikiO mounts 54.
H .  c «  W  A T K I X S ,  8 6  f .o r e l s l i t p  L a n e .  W o o d  <ir4»pp. V  

There are easy Competitions for Boys and Girls,
. . S ee . •

T I T - I T S .

ENGLISH  UNUSED , ^COLONIAL
Old Issues, scarce, medium, and common.

J. W R IG H T  & CO.,
____________ East Street. St. Neots, Hunts. _

AM breaking up my large Collection of British, 
Colonial, and Foreign Stamps, and shall be pleaseu 
to send Approval books for îns|iection tjw

5 7

I
receij>t of good references and particulars ot qt j 
and quantity- required.

R e v . E .  F .  M . V 0 K E S ,
N E W P O R T  S T R E E T ,  R YD E, l w -
M em ber o t  B irm ingham  Philatelic Society■ __

SET 2 0  OLD GREECE FREE,.
With Packet No. 201.—Including “ Belgian in' Rica(PWSi- 
and “ Olympic G am es’ ; B a rb a d os  Britannia; , , , L aoII print”; 
dent Soto); British Guiana (red paper); China, w.coloured
Dutch Indies “ Postage Due ’ ; Guatemala n? ^
issue; Jamaica “ Arms ’ ; Japan “ Imperial T̂ ince old
found land ** Princess of Wales " ;  St. Jhom;1n; r tunU38d Swiss 
Crown type ; and another grand set of 81* " cutm- 

2c., 5c., 10c., 20c., 25c.. 40c. Price 4 “ -  L _ . « L i T r
T H E  P R E M IE R

r  40c. Price 4 * ~  ^ S f i f O M .
S T A M P  CO., BR IG ” 1



How many people are there in these days of 
keen competition who are looking for some
thing better—an increase in their salary, but 
never get it. You can count them by the 
thousand. Why is it? Because they are 
employed in the ordinary trades, where the 
supply exceeds the demand, where there is no opening, 
no prospect of advancement, because these trades are 
overcrowded and consequently poorly paid.

WE ARE WAITING TO HELP YOU
to get out of the rut, to equip yourself to enter the 
finest, most up-to-date, and best paying profession of 
the day, namely, Electrical Engineering. We have 
qualified thousands of people in all walks of life and 
lifted them to first-class pay. We can do the same 
for you. It doesn’t matter what your present work 
is, what education you have had,

WE GAN IMPROVE YOUR POSITION
by «ur successful system of Instruction. We do thi : 
by post, direct to your home, in your spare time, and 
at little cost to yourself. We can qualify you to 
enter any Branch of Electrical or Mechanical En
gineering, and 30 insure your success in life. Don’t 
take our word for it—we are prejudiced. But investi
gate this matter for yourself.

WE W ILL SEND YOU ABSOLUTELY FREE
our interesting book entitled, “  How to become an 
Electrical or Mechanical Engineer.” It gives you 
proof of what we have done for others and tells you 
what we can do for you. Write for it now and don’t 
liitss this opportunity, it is too good to lose. It costs 
you nothing to see for yourself whether wc can carry 
out what we state. We are waiting to hear from you 
to-day.

T H E ELEC T R IC A L ENG INEER 
INSTITUTE OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

494 Tem ple Chambers, Temple Avenue, London, E.C.



VI ADVERTISEMENTS.

New G ift Books
< r

8 3 2
PAGES . .

WITH

1 2

COLOURED 
PLATES .

AND

7 0 0
OTHER . . 

PICTURES

0- ■_______

PR ICE 8 s . IN H A N D S O M E  C L O T H  GILT.

The BOY’S 
OW N ANNUAL
832 pages of Reading, with 12 Coloured Plates 

and a profusion of other Pictures.
The ANNUAL contains Long Stories by

LOUIS BECKE 
ALFRED COLBECK 
Dr. F1TCHETT 
L. BOQUE

LUFFMAN 
30  Shorter Tales. 30  
Adventures on Land & 
Sea. Interesting and 
informing papers on 
Angling, Birds, Chess, 
Conjuring, Cricket, 
Cycling, Draughts, 
Electricity, Football, 
F o w ls , Gardening, 
Stamps, Photography, 

Pigeons, Post Cards, Puzzles, Rabbits. 
Swimming, Submarines, and a host of 
o  her reading,eye-opening and helpful.

J. A. HIGGINSON 
ANDREW HOME 
E. S. TYLEE 
W. E. CULE 
Dr. MALAN

T H E
BOY’S
OWN
PAPER.

6 d .  Month.
A new volume be
gins in November.

SHARP
Boys,

BOLD
Boys,

YOUNG
Boys,

OLD
Boys,

BIG
Boys,

SMALL
Boys,

GOOD
Boys,

ALL
Boys,

J U S T  R E A D Y .

A  H ER O  IN W O LF-SKIN .
A STORY OF PAGAN AND CHRISTIAN  
With Seven Illustrations by J. Finnemore. 
Cloth Gilt, 3 $. 6 d .

No boy’s story issued this season is likely to exceed in vigour and in vivid ■ 
interest Mr. Tom Bevan’s story, 11 A Hero in Wolf-Skin.” How the young 
Goth came into conflict with the power of Rome, and afterwards in Rome 
itself was brought into touch with the early Christian Church ; what aston
ishing adventures he underwent, and how finally he was united 
to the lady whose affection he had w on —all this is told in a manner 
which to a boy with a healthy mind will be quite irresistible.

T. B. Reed’s Stories.
The name of Talbot Baines Reed will always be associated with fascinating 

stories for boys, dealing with public school life and early business careers. 
The better his stories are known the more highly arc they apja cciatcd. No 
writer has been able more skilfully to give his characters a real personality, 
or to portray more faithfully their failures, sharp struggles, and final successes.
1 The Fifth Form at St. Dominic’s. 3,6.
2 My Friend S m ith . 3/6.
3 Adventures o f  a Three-Guinea W atch. 3 6.
4 Tom, Dick, and Harry. 3/6.
5 The Master o f  the Shell. 3,6.
6 The Cock House at Fellsgarth. 3/6 .
7 Reginald Cruden. 3/6.
8 A Dog with a Bad Name. 3/6.
9 Sir Ludar : A Story o f the Days o f  the Great Queen Bess 3/6. 

in Roger Ingleton, Minor. 3/6.
11 Parkhurst Boys. 3/6 .

London: “ BOY’S OWN PAPER

By TOM BEVAN. 
Large Crown 8vo.

R e d u c e d  f r o m  “ A  H e r o  in  W o lf -S M * -

Office, and of a ll B o o k s e lle r s .
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ADVERTISEMENTS. vii

C. B. FRY’S November Number
NOW ON SALE EVERYWHERE—PRIGE SIXPENCE NET.

C. S. Rolls
Wiites an interesting chapter of autobiography 
entitled “  My Touring Reminiscences.”

Harold Begbie
Contributes another stirring poem entitled 

The City Postman.”

J. J. Beivtley
Provides an inside article on “  The Govern
ment of Football,” which draws aside the 
veil front the sanctums o (  the Football 
Association and the Football League.

Bart Kennedy
Writes a powerful human study entitled 
“ The Race.”

STRAIGHT TALK. By C. B. Fry.
THE ART OF HANDLING A CROSSE. By W . S. Rawson.

O n e  o j  t h e  i l l u s t r a t i o n s  a p p e a r i n g  i n  t h e  N o v e m b e r  n u m b e r  o j  C .  B .  F r y ' s  M a g a z i n e .

A
Specia l
Feature. THE ’ SPURS IN MUFTI. 25

Special
Illustrations.

A Striking Article which No Footballer Should Fail to See.



Vlll ADVERTISEMENTS.

There i8 no 
F o t o t a i k  P e n  

made which for  
simplicity, reliability1 

r and all round excel
lence can rival the famous 1

jE W E tP E N

t m i
STYL0«

m o p

I n  the tcoiqs o l  th e  users, it

HAS NO EQU
Perfect flow. Duplex feed. , 

Gold Nib, flue, medium or broed.
Poftt Free 6 - ; mounien 7 6 ; 

or extr* Urge, No.fi. 12,6. I 
Jewel Pen Co., Dep. TOOl 

102, Fenchurch St., 
London. HO.

CYCLISTS PLEASE NOTE
W O R L D ’S  R E C O R D S

ox the

FAGAN TWO-SPEED HUB
100 Miles Midland Cycling and Athletic Club, Road ft... *. * 1 
100 Miles Bath Road Cycung Clubs Road Race “  ®*e* J B 1 
100 Milee Bonthern Counties Road Record ' ’ 9 4 8■ 5 » H
M R .  R . S H I R L E Y  ( P o ly te c h n ic  C.C.J,

The Fagan Hub is fitted with the Famous Hod* 
Free-Wheel Clutch on both speeds. ^

D e s c r i p t i v e  B o o k l e t  P o s t  F r e e ,  D e s k  3

EA D IE M ANUFACTURING CO., LTD ., REDDITCH

HARBUTT’S

P L A S T I C I N E
A  U n iq u e  M o d e llin g  Materia l. 

Made in S colours, and perfectly clean 
to handle. It is a source of unending 
fun ; get some and try to model yonr 
friends, if you cannot produce a first- 
class “ likeness," a caricature Is easy, 
and will be much enjoyed. Ton can 
afterwards try your hand at modelling 
your favourite animals. To enable yon 
to try Plasticine, we will make yon 
this 8PECIAL OFFER, remit 1/- 
stamps, or P.O., and mention Toe Cap
tain, and we will send you a handsome 
tin box, packed with 4 colours, a 
modelling tool, and fully Illustrated 

instructions, Post Free,

W M . H A R B U T T , A .R .C .A . (L a n d .),

Modelled in HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE Plasticine Works and Studio,
BATHAMPTON, BATH.

E N T O M O L O G Y .
1,300 species of British Lepidoptera,
2.000 species of British Coleoptcra.
1.000 species of tropical butterflies.

(Nearly 100,000 specimens.)
Very moderate prices. List on application to

M r. A. FO R D ,
Hillside, Sunnyhiil Road, Bo scorn be, Hants.

T h e  J A P S  a t  H O M E .
By DOUGLAS SLADEN.

With Eight Illustrations. P rice  6 d . : by poet, 8d

GEORGE NEWNES, L imited,
3-12 Southampton St r e it , Strand, Lon no v, W.C.

WHEN
IN

TRAINING
USE

PURE
CONCENTRATED

r j j ' d

'GoeoaA“No Better Food.” —Dr. A N D R E W  WILSON, F.R.S.E.,



ADVERTISEMENTS. IX

Keen Your Boys at Home
"  R I L E Y ’ S

Billiard Tables
TO PLACE ON YOUR OWN DINING TABLE.

Instantly Remcved. Stored against Wall.
Will Fit any Size Table. ,

SPECIFICATION.—Made in Mahogany, Best’ 
Slate Be«J, Adjustable Feet, Rubber Shod, Low 
Frost*Pnx>f 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.

Cash on 15 IS MotiTtir.r
Piticr. P a fu>:NT8  of

. £ 3  17  6 .......... 6 6  per month

. £ 5  3  6 ...........O'- per month

. £ 6  O 0 .........10  0  per mouth

. £ 8  O 0 .........14/6 per month
SPECIAL QUALITY (very superior).

5ft Tin h; ?fllOin............ £ 5  15 0 ..........10.'- per month
6ft Tin hy 3ft 4in............ £ 7  O 0 ........... 19 6 per month
7fttin by 3ft JOin............ £ 0  5  0 ..........  16  6 per month

D e l i v e r e d  C a r r i a g e  P a i d  a t  v u r  r i s k .

Bur.
4ft Tin by 2ft Tin 
5ft Tin by Jft lOin 
4ft Tin by 3ft Tin 
7ft Tin by 3ft lOin

p n v P  F«i!1 detailed Catalogue with illustration*
■ all kinds of Horn® Billhirls. Billiard
Slid Pilling Tablet, (dl kluds SiUSll A a full Site Table* 
sad Sundries.
T h e  I t M D R D  B R E A K ,  7 8 #  b y  M e v e n s o O i

wns* iim d e o n  R i le y  s T a b le .
London Showrooms -

141. rU I>£RH r,4TE STREET. E.C.
i l l  Correspondence to Work* *n 1 Head Offices—

E. J. RILEY, Ltd., ACCRINCTON.

CARROM AHCHARENA
.............................

100-Game Board.
Carroms, Crokinole, Backgammon, Twelvo 
Men Morris, Billiardette, Draughts, Sixty- 

sit, Pocket Bagatelle, Chess, 
Plu-a-four, and Ninety other 
separate and distinct games 
played on this board.

4-Surface 
Combination 
Game-Board.

P r i c e  2 0 !•m

A N D  F A R N  £ 5  1 V E E K I V
If yon nr® only earning a meagre pittance of from 
30 - to £3 per week, you can doable it easily Our 
student* are earning £5 per week and upwards by 
Ad-wrltlug. and w® are continually obtaining ftp* 
poiutmentsforthem with some of the largest flrui* 
in the United Kingdom. Our course will give you 

all that !<• necewary for success 
ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS FREE 

PA 0 E DAVI8 CO (Dept. 138), 196. Oxford 84., 
London. W

E-
S

The reat thing 
played with 
m e c h a n i c a l  
life-like nieu. 
goal posts, field, 
and balls, 3 ■ is 
5 6  each, o f all 
Stores, nr post 
f r e e  1 r . • m 
makers. L>aviia 
ft Co., 11 Skip- 
ton St., S E.

3 lYauii/ il 
p l a t e s  o f  
various Rail* 
way Engines, 
mounted on 
wood fli.J cut 
Into sections 
for piecing to
gether, with 
c o n i e s  a » 
guides. Size. 
10 in. by 7j| in.. 
2/-. 4 Engines: 
16 In, by 64 In . 
Bp, 2 Engine**,

11 in. by 111 tn , 8/-, 4 Engines Of all Stores or post free- ft010 _ _
J5AVTE8 ft CO., Patentees and Uanufacturera, 11 Skip ton St.. London. 8.E.
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ADVERTISEMENTS xi

^ B R I T I S H  MADE SCALE MODEL W0RK1NC ENGINES ZEE?
mi wort not for a short time only, as many of the Foreign Engines do, hat for years,rtill every part has fulfilled its duty.
.. for our Illustrated C atalogue of above and other New Designs of all'kinds of Engines, also Rails, Signals,

Stations, Carriages, Trucks, and all Rolling Stock, F r e e  on receipt of Stamp for Postage.
O u r  f a m e d  “ C ly d e  B u ilt* *  M o d e l  K u r i n s  V arlitM . New

M a d e 1' H cn le  M o d e l  o f  I .  &  N . IV . R y t € 0 /&  
UtH l ka * * e m s «r  F u  tr in e  "  l* r e < 'i ir »o r ."  with iiiN ide

gV (j.iiuJtrs with Eccentric Connecting Rods, EKi'*t*tt Boiler fitted. 
rmSf liilM’s  flues. S m o k e  a u d  F i r e  B o x e s *  Internal Flame- 
Mots* p r ^ o r e  G a u g e .  whistle. G la n a  W a t e r  C hange, 
p^aSorutigsml stopping Lever. I t e v e r * i u g  G e a r ,  Ac.. Spirit Tank 
llltd in T e n d e r  with Cock and K e g u h l t i l l g  supply of Spirits to our 
Fattue Roistered l.'inp, Gauge III. equals 24 tus., Leujrb about 2 ft., cum- 
l^cTitb BufTeis. i'unpUug Chains, S c ,  Trice 05/6* 

fitb 36ft. Stniaht ami Circular Hails mounted on Sleepers, forming a 
BgtifcefitOval Railroad, 75/G Carriage Free.

•• British l l iu le "  H e a l«  M o d e l  o r  L. A  N . W . R y .  Express 
llfin e . Jubilee Class, named ** C ly d e ."  Gauge III, equa ls^  ms.. Length. 
1ft.. I row Tu Ike* to Boiler. Flues. M in ok e  a n d  F ir e  B o x e n , Internal 
r«K.vtir D.Ad V.Cylinders with Krc^utrics. Guide Btrs, Ac.. R e v e r s i n g  
Gear. Class Water Gauge. H le a ta  P r e s s u r e  G a u g e .  Whistle 
fcau Lerer. 4c , S p lr ll  T a n k , l i l t e d  lit T e n d e r ,  with Couk and 
Tea for K e g td a li l lK  supply of Spirits to Lamp Buffers, Coupling 
Ckuastc., cuiuplete as illustrated. £ 4  15k, 6 <l, 8 |«.ial 8 ft. Diam. Circle, 
M-ntra, if ordered with Engine.

Fiu Keel design, M specially made for Racing." Completely iig»«d and be nth 
folly enamelled and lined. 
Br-ss fittings. Fitted with 
o ii i* P a t e n t  B n a s  
R a i a d r a n t  M t e e r i n e  
G e a r ,  Brass Helm, Ac., Ac., 
as illustrated. Tested nud 
Gtlamiiteetl.

NOTE.—Sixes below are 
length of Deck only, and do 
not include bowsprit.

27 in. *28. ill 3.V*,
3') in. 3 1 6 ,  33 in. 4 2  b. 
Carriage Free.

Sim ilar to above, with, 
dlit Patent Brass Quadrant 
Steering G e a r N o .  I, leuglh 
16 In.. 7 /6 . No. V, lengili id 
in.. 9 /9 .  No. 3, length £.1 in . 
11/6 , No. 4 . Iti.gih *21 in.. 
I « /* .  No. 3. length *22 in., 
IB /«. No. B, length Zi In., 
18,'G. No. 7. length 24 in.,
522/6. Post Free.

No. 1 is Bermuda Rig. The 
Others are Cutter Rig. Nos. 
4, 5, 8, and 7 have Flying 
Jib extra.

Briildi Math* 1F.4 S .V . IteverM ing V e r l le a l  E n g in e ,
hwrithSafety Valve, s t r a i n  P re ftftlir t*  G a i l t f e ,  Glass Water Gauge, 
tan Cud, Br-wa Boiler with Flue, Flywheel. Driving Pulley, Ac., complete 
aiUsumcd. 211.-, w chout Steam Pressure Gauge, 17. 0 ,  Carriage Free.

Our latest design ' K r l t U h  M a d e  "  
F r a n * .  Gauge IV. equals Sin*., 

Rai-es and Lowers. Revrislng 03. Cylinder, 
H lr i im  P r c w t l f t *  C a l l g e ,  Safety 
V«Ue, Ac*.. »s illustrated. £| « .without Steam 
Pressure Ornate. 17 6  Carriage Free.

Blmll&r to  above but not mounted on 
Flanged Wheels, complete wt’ h M e a n t  
P r e n m i r e  I f i i u g e .  A c  . 16 6 , without 
Steam Pressure Gauge, 13/6 Carriage Free.

MDE MODEL DOCKYARD &  ENCINE DEPOT, .X i T t e S S S S , Argyll Arcade, Glasgow, N.B.
Me have a Staff of Practical W orkm en for Repairs o f  Steam* Clockwork, and Electrical 

E ngines, anti and shall be pleased to receive you r  enquiries*

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT
SHOOTS DARTS

OP

B B SHOT,

b e w a r e  o f  
i m i t a t i o n s .

BUY AND
either a

KING OR PRINCE AIR RIFLE P r i c e
3 / 6  e a c h

BOOKLETS*TO M A R K T & C O ., 20, Chapel S t„ Milton St., London, E.C.

MAGIC LANTERNS.
BIOSCOPES from £3 3s.

Delightful Home Amusement.
c h e a p e s t  a n d  b e s t  in  t h e

WORLD.
P i i r i t p h e n i r o a  Oil Lantern, giving 
1*2 ft. brilliant pictures, £ 3  5ft, 
Triple and Biunt&l Lanterns, high- 
class effects, as supplied to Mine. Patti, 
Polytechnic, Ac. Grand Illustrated 
Catalogues, tree, 10d.; smaller ditto. 6d. 
UO.OUO Slide List. free. 9d. The Pro 
fesalonal Bioscope. £16 I6ft« Bioscope 
Feep-sbows, £ 1 2  I2 h,  Large Illustrated 

Cinematograph List, free, 84, 
Specialist.

Brewster Bouse,
E2 Mortimer Rd , Elngsland, London, N.

Vest Purse in solid 
nickel to hold ftditfer- 
ent coins to s.lde out 
one at a time. 2 '- post 

freel

HE “ WONDER” PHONOGRAPH.
Vonderfuli B lam in g  it m e ! ! !

, The most remarkable toy ever put 
| ou the market, without exception, 
r Talks clearly anil distinctly, so that 

all can near, and from SO t< 1 <*0 
words. Recites to the children all the 
well-known Nursery Rhymes. Uu- 
doubtedly the Marvel of ihe Age 1 All 
the parts thoroughly well constructed.
Complete Ln Box with One Record. 2'-,

■ postage 3d. extra. Extra records M .
"each, or 1 doc. all different, 3/9 post free.

N one*.— Foreign ami Colonial postage, Pd. extra.

N E W  S U R P R I S E  C L O W N .
T on  press the B a ll.-T h e  Clows does the Rest. 

This illustration represents our latest improved BUR- 
PRISE JOKER Yuu fill the twill with water, then shuw 
vuurfrim ds the funny fsee on your coat lapel, when they 
look at It you press the ball, ami their inquisitiveness is 
cooled. Price If-, but to introduce them, we will post you 
a sample for 104.. 2 for 16, or one < f  our wonderful FLY- 
TTEPDfB—see last month's advL—-and one Clown for I 6 . 
Order QUICK, we can't keep this offer open long. The 
latest and mo>t nurtltiig Pnixle that ever puxxled puxzHng 
humanity is CH3FU CHEMULPO, or Russo-Jau Railway 
Puxii-e. Price6d,. post***. Id. Foreign order*, 6d. extra -•
110 sum ps Address-,1. H .  H I G H M 'A T E I t  A  6 0 . ,  
8M Exchange, 8 oathw *rk, London.
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C i n e m a t o g r a p h
TH E F I N E S T  D ISPLAY OF ANIMATED  

P I C T U R E S  I N  L O N D O N .

E N T S  R T A I  N  M E  N T S

NOTICE TO PUBLIC SCHOOLS*
FOOTBALL AND CRICKET CLUBS, &c.

There is no form of Entertainment SO ATTRACTIVE 
and ENTERTAINING, or such a sure means of 
RAISING FUNDS, as a first-rate

ANIMATED PICTURE EXHIBITION
# We arc the first people
in the trade, and will Fend 
you Programmes of Pictures 
to select from, and full 
particulars free.

W e are Manufacturers
and can sell you an Ani
mated Picture Machine at 
any price from

1WALTURDAW ”  iB 3  to
BIOSCOPE, £ 2 5 *  You can have one fitted to

your own Magic Lantern.
We have an enormous LENDING LIBRARY of pictures, 

and you can select from a stock of thousands.

THE “ WALTURDAW” CO., Ltd.,
3 DEAN STREET, HOLBORN, W.C.

The New  
"  M illita  " 
A ir Rifle.

P R A C T I C A L  
AIR-GUN.

For Volunteers, Rifle, and School Clubs, 
&c. The most reliable and accurate air- 
omn ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, but 
shoots stronger than 
any other. Suitable 
for Hfnall Game. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly sighted and beauti
fully finished. 21®., 25s., and 35*. 

ASK YOUR DEALER
to show you one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors: 
MARTIN PULVERMANN & CO., 4I

26 M inones, London, E.

W E H AVE H IT
THE BULLSEYE 

T H I S -------T I M E

l & i i

"T H E  MODEL ENGINEER"
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.

Price, 6 d . each Post free, 7d.

A Splendid series o f  instruction 
for Am ateurs and 8tudents-

Small Accumulators : How Made and Used 
The Slide Valve Simply Explained. 
Electric Bells and Alarms.
Telephones and Microphones.
Electric Batteries.
Model Boiler Making.
Metal Working Toots and their Use. 
Simple Electrical Working Models. 
Simple Mechanical Working Models. 
Small Dynamos and Motors.
Induction Coils for  Amateurs.
Model Steamer Building.
Machinery for Model Steamers.
Small Electric Motors.
Simple Scientific Experiments. 
Acetylene Gas: How to Make and Use it 
The Locomotive Simply Explained. 
Simple Experiments in Static Electricity. 
X-Rays Simply Explained.
Patents Simply Explained.
Mechanical Drawing Simply Explained. 
E lectric Lighting for Amateurs.

No. 1.
No. 2.
No. 3.
No. 4.
No. 6.
No. 6.
No. 7.
No. 8.
No. 9.
No. 10.
No. 11.
No. 12.
No. 13.
No. 14.
No. 15.
No. 16.
No. 17.
No. 18.
No. 19.
No. 20.
No- 21.
No. 22.

PERCIVAL MARSHALL & CO.,
26C, POPPIN’8  COURT, FLEET 8TREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

The

“ CROW N ”  Fountain Pen.
The Finest Value in Fountain 

Pens ever offered.

Guaranteed made from  best Para 
Rubber.

Darrel Beautifully Chased.

Solid u -C a ra t Qold 
Nib tipped with 
Pure Iridium. Will 
last for Years,

The only Perfect 
Fountain Pen sold 

at the Price

Money returned if not a  
stated.

The “ JOHN B U L L ”  Stylograph• 
Splendid Value, » 9 P»st ,rM'

D irect fr o m  the Manufacturers

GEORGE W R IG H T  CO.
‘ ‘ R e q u is ite  ”  H ou se , B a y e r  Street, London. ^
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HARDTMUTH’S KOH-I-NOOR
The perfect Pencil for Draughtsmen.

O f  S t a t i o n e r s ,  A r t i s t s  C o l o n r m e n ,  P h o t o g r a p h i c  
D e a l e r s , e t c .

L & C .  HAR3TMUTH, 12 Golden Lane, London,E.C.

THE “ BRIDGE,”  “ MAXIMUS”  
“ VANGUARD”  "RIVERSIDE”  

AND “ ROYAL”
are all High Grade W atches, and specially recom 
mended. All genuine W altham  W atches have the 

nam e W altham  engraved In the works.
Jewellers, Watchmakers, &c., will show you Waltham 

Watches.
ROBBINS & APPLETON (Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125 High Uolborn, Louden, W.C.
ALSO THE ONLY ADDRESS OF THE WALTHAM 

WATCH CO.
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RICHFORD S EXPRESS ENGINES
K I A l i :  M O D E L  l i . N . K .  

L O C O .  Tender, aim!  complete set 
Oval Haile. No. 71)94, Oxydlsed or 
Enamelled Bias* Boiler with Water 
Gauge, D.A.S.V.Cylinders, flttedwith 
Rfcvmiiift Eccentric* worked from 
Cab. Safety Valve, Whistle, Steam 
Dome. Outlet C olt, ic .  The whole 
tyiciididly Finished and Lined Correct 
f'ul»urs. Price*, with Complete 
Oval of Hails and Carriage Paid.
No. 1 Gauge . .  . .  316
No. 2 ................ 62 6
No 3 , v  . • »• W *
No. 4 ..............  100
All Sizes In Stock, and also is 

Midland, L *  N.W.. and 
L.&B W . tame price. fro- 2 Gauge. Length of Engine and Tender, 21 inches.

\ 0 \ - K 4 «  IN < ; <  M M  K W O K K  R 4 IL W A Y H .
Will sot derail bat run at uniform speed.

No. 1. Engine with 
Patent Regulator, Teo* 
der. Two Carriages, 
Guards Van. and Oral 
Set of Hills. Bnke 
worked fmoi both Kail 
and C iL. 1 1 - i«ost free.

No. i  Ditto, larger, 
16 6  post five 

No. 3. Ditto, but re
verting, 216 post free 

We also stock electric 
Motors, Dynamos. Shock 
Colls, i f .  Scud for D* 
glue and El ec t r i c s )  
Novelty List Poet Fr**-

C . R I C H F O R D  &  C O . ,  153 F leet Street, London, E.C.
•____________ B R A N C H  D E P O T  : 52a H ig h  H o lb o m , W .C . ______

Per Doz. Exposures.
J Plates ... ... 1/6 No. 2 B. Eye .... Films If- 7 x 5  plates ... ... 2/6
i x i .......... ... 1/9 ,, la .. ■ „  1/- 1/1 „ ... 4/*
i „  ... ... 2/- „  3 F.P.K. .... „  1/6 10 X 8 „ ... 5/*

„  4C.K. ... 1/9 12 X 10 „  - ... 6/•

DEVELOPING
No. 1 Brownie ... Films Pd. t, 2 Brownie ... ,, !/•
„  1 K.P.K..................... , I/-

PRINTING IN P.O.P. INCI.VDINO SliUKEOEKINO
C. de V , No 1. Picwnic and No. 1 F.P.K . !/■ doz. No. la, No. 2 B Eye, J plate, 1/6 doz. 5X4,  2/- dut

Cabinet, 2/3 doz. 4 plate, 2/6 doz.
ENLARGING From Customers* N e g a t iv e s . From any size Plate or Film.

Sj x 0*, 7d. 10 X 8, 8d. 12 x  10. 1/-. 15 x  12, 1/6. 23 x 17 2/9.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

APPARATUS Old Apparatus laketi in exchange for New or bought for Cash.

Complete Selection of Accessories always in Stock. Cameras, Lenses, Plates, Papers, Mounts, <tc.» a(
lowest Store Prices. Sent Carriage paid in United Kingdom. Special Attention to Colonial Orders.

K N I G H T  &  C O  ■ j Exchange, 63 CASTLE RD., SOUTHSEA.
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PAIN’S IMPERIAL FIREWORKS.
f f . M ,  T H E  K I N G ,  A L E X A N D R A  P A L A C E ,  ,1c., ,Cr.,

D o A i r n  -rtT-iT -inm n 121 W ALW O R TH  ROAD, S.E.,-|& SONS, DEPOTS:- , ST r ND0N'
T e le g r a p h ic  Address: “PAIN, LONDON.” W O R K S : M ITCH AM .

A ssorted  Boxes, 6 d ,  1 /-, 2 /6 ,  5  -, lO /- ,  2 1 /- ,  6 3 / - ,  1 0 5 / - ,  2 1 0 / -  and upw ards.

JAMES
Sole l*yrotecfuiists to

PAIN

2s. 6 d .  B O X
Hams -- -•

<Cr-b-k<ri •• *■ ••
sUhrnue Wheels.. ..igurlifbta .............
I Buuiaii C* *«Ee ■ • • •
jt<>l tu Fiu»«r l " t  ..
I uckrt Vritnei'ii v ire ..
jG-J't ■ Fountain . .  ..
lla'im Sirrsmur . .  ..
II * ret Chinese C/ackere -.
jLir/t Whe l» • * • -

•*. <1.o a
ll 3 n -i 
u 3 || A 
(I 4 
0 4 
0 4 0 <1 ti 6 
0 4 U 2
4 0

k u  Discount added iu 
Fiie*uik* .. . . 1 6

.Nett ....................... 2 6

5 s .  B O X .
t E3«tric Wheel* . . O B
fc$qai)» wiiit louJ reports I u 
fcGwkk'i Rains . .  .. 1 0
Sfnckero ........................... o 6
SlAiheiine W| eels .. 0 0
iTkiiRh&eVbevI.extr.lnrxe U 6 
lh<k*tl‘riiiiw"i H ie .. i‘ 4 
l „ Ormi Kir: . . 0  4
I „ Bine fire .. . . 0 4
I kount Venn iu« . 0  6
It4 kl*u Fountain .. . .  O K
sBowAiii'Aiitlle* . .  , , 1 0
Usckiuthe Box . . . 0  6
I Packet ktiiiie'e Cracker* 0  4 
l dditr Fountain .. .. o S

s u
Lett Discount added In 

FiTeworki .. . . 3  0

N e t t ........................... ft 0

10s. BOX
t. d,

1 Pain's Lleetiic Spnikler 0  3 
1 ,, ,, Torch .. 0 3
1 Wheel . . 0  6

1C Squill* with loud reporta 1 0 
1C Goldeu Rains . .  . . 1 0
12 S ta r lig h ts .............................0  6
12 Cracker* .............................0 6
12 Catherine W heels.. . . 1 0
3 Catherine Wheels, extra

v i» e ........................................0 6
1 Mount Vesuvius . .  . . 0  6
1 Chhie«*Tree, with Silver

Fire .. .. . . 1 0
1 Box Crimson Fire . .  . . 0  9
1 Grceu Fire ..  . , 0  9
1 „  Blue Fire .. * . . 0  9
1 Roman Caudle, large size 1 0 
1 Bom.in Candle. Red, Green

Mid Purple Stars.. . . 1 0
1 Jack-iu-the-Box (great

explosions) . . .  . . 1 6
1 Triangle Wheel . .  2 0
1 Packet Chine** Crackers

(luud reports) .. . . 0  6
1 Fairy Fountain . .  . . 0  6

12 Port Flit* fur Lighting . , 0  6

16 3
trrt Discount added in 

Fireaoiks . .  . . 6  3

Nett ...........................10 0

O N E  G U I N E A  C A S E .
I EkcUv.- Wheel..
I Trnh .
I .. fejarkie-r .. ..
SLmu.iu On. dies, assorted colours 
If.ilvorid Lights. do.
Ilsck in the-.̂ ix 
1 Italia Ve-iivius 
ITtungle Wlivil 
lfniiKK Fijer .
1 tkoquet irf Uetl«*s 
ICvideu FocuiUju 

ttsqmbs
HlHoa, Tr«. S,:,-er P lovcn  

ufiurhghtsOCrvker* . * ’
B Catherine \Vj)K , *" beelsftfcJdci. Raiiii 
IhlotBsJloun .,
1 luliui Slrr.»li.,T 
■ Tonrbll ,,,n 

T„i c l,„
lUn.R^k,: ..“ f"Fl Fn„ -

IfudUtom,-. in Flrewurks 
Nett .

£1 13 U 12

discount o ff Loose
ĉ » e fn,Vh08e who wish toWritT** c,r own selections. 

'** /o r  Illu strated  C a ts , 
logue, post free.

THREE GUINEA CASE.
*. d.

Spec in 1 Assortment Pain's Electric Fire
works ............................................ . . S O

6  Roman Candles, assorted colours (large 
sixe) .. ... ................................... 10

6 Cmh-rlne Wheels ........................  3
1 Large Bdl«<oii, with Magnesium Light 

changing colour four tunes while sailing 
tnrnu^h the air . . . .. . ,  5

1 Packet of Chinese Pire Crackers, consist
ing of kd report* . .  1

1 Doiib « Triangle Wheel. Illuminated with 
Beautiful'! inti . . .  . 6

1 Mount Vesuvius, discharging at frequent 
intervals myriads of Coloured Stars 2

4 Prismatic Lights of great trillUitiey, 
changing colour 3 t i m e s .............................8

1 BoUijUet ot (Ji'IdrU GerbeS .. .. . .  4
4 Rockets with B'iUiHtit Star* . .  . .  4
2 Rockets with Variegated Stars . .  . .  5
3 Rockets with Peacock's Piutnts . .  12
1 Laige Jack-lii-the Box. 5s. ; 2 Fountains

of Golden Fire. 3s...........................................S
1 Chinese Tree of Silver F ir e .............................2
1 Dei il among the Tailors, a most exciting

pi»*ce of pyrotech n y ......................................5
1 Italian Streamer, 3s.; l Cracker Mine,

3#. tit/. .. - . .  . .  . .  . . 6
1 Shrfli of Laburnum Blossom . .  4
1 Dot. Purt Fires for Lighting ..  . . 2
4U>lentul shells with <£rial Wonder* and 

Moriar, complete .  4

Lee* Disoouut added Is Fireworks 

Nett .. . .  . .  . .  . .

£4 16 6
1 13 6

£3 3 0

*Wini« ,p„°cial assorted  ROCKETS ONLY with stick and portfires 
nsttT In 2 6’ ®'*» *°/-i 21/-, 42/-. All th e above prices are strictly  
r̂ework cvcrY case  we have added upw ards o f  5 0  per cent, in 

Oil, . u",8' And our selections consist o f  only high c la ss  g o o d s  
thean mer* will a t  once notice th a t the above m ethod is 

**ritef PCr than if  th e» purchased good s to their own selection. 
torJ.,.IUBtraltod Pr'ce  Cist, post free . Prompt attention  given  

ail orders sen t by p ost accom p an ied  by rem ittance. 
#C|ENTIFIC KITES and AIRSHIP MACHINES, from  1/- upw ards. 

Gratia Post Free.

FIVE GUINEA CASE.
I. d .

6 j*tU l Assortment Pain’s Electric Fire
Works ,, ,........................................... 10 0

1 Jewelled Fountain ......................... 2 6
2 Gulden Tourbtlliuiis, forming Cascades of

Fir iu ascent and dc-bcent .. ■ 5 0
1 Luge Balloon, with Slsgiursium Light . .  S O
1 Double Trinngle Wheel, f'-rintog a Had I us

of Silver Fire, centied » ith  Crimson 
F la m e ........................  •• . . 6  0

6 Rouiau CAudlet with Brilliant Stars 12  0
6 ,, .. with Carmine, Emerald

and Turquoise colour* -. . .  . 12 0
] Jack dn-t he-Box, with Eruptions of

Varied Amusing Fireworks . . . 5  0
3 Prismatic Lights, giving Varied and

Charuiiug Ktfnits ..  . .  .. . 9 0
4 Rockets, with Pearl Stars . .  . .  . . 8  0
3 ,. with Variegated S tus .. . .  12 0
2 Asteroids, chauging Cuiuurs while sailing

throU'/h th-» air . . . .  . . 8  0
1 Bouquet of tferbes, producing Blossoms of

Golden Fire  .........................6  0
1 Magnesium Light ..............................2 0
1 Mine, w i'h  Bengal Light, giving a Moon

light Effect and discharging a Cloud of
Fiery Sert«nts . .........................7 0

1 Devil among tlie Tailors, a most exciting
piece of pyiotechny.. . .  .. . . 7  6

1 BAinboWw fieri, with Circles of Beautiful 
Colour*, intersecting each other with 
pleasing effect ..  . . .  . . 6  6

1 Congreve Mortar, containing a Shell of
S t a r e ........................ • . . 5 0

I Huge Fountain of Gotdso Spray, forming 
on Immense Column of Fire, upwards
of 20 fftet height................................... 5 0

1 Itidian Streamer ................................... 2 6
1 Doz. Port Fires for Lighting - - 1 6
6  0 rientAl Shells, with Mortar, com plete.. 12 0
1 Magnesium Flash ..   1 0
1 Packet Canqot) C r a c k e r * ............................. 1 0
6  Doz. Small Fireworks for Children .. 6  0

£7 17 6
Let* Discount added in Fireworks 2 12 6

N e t t .............................................. £5 5 0

Write fo r  Illustrated Catalogue*
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BENETFINK
TH E GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, &c
EVERY REQUISITE FOR FOOTBALL, HOCKEY, LACROSSE, U .

HOCKEY STICKS*
BENETFINK’S 

Regulation Ash, Bound 
Handle, weight up to

18 OZB.
2 /- each, 23 /- doz. 

Super do., all weights, 
2/6 each, 2 9 /-  dot. 

Do., do., Bound Cane 
Handle,

3 /-  each, 33 /- doz. 
4 /-  each, 4 5 /-  doz.

The “  Green " pattern 
Hockey Stick, as used 
by the International 

players.
Single Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7 /-
Doublc Rubber and 

Cane Handle ... 7/6

FOOTBALL and HOCKEY SHIRTS.
doz.

Special Quality Flannelette.
Stripes, Halves, or Plain 
Colours }iBoys' 1/8 each 

Men's 1/10 „

Extra Strong Quality ..............{

Flannel, all Wool, Plain Colours | jjwVs 5 3
Ditto. Halves, any Two Colours ( Boys' 4/9 

or Plain with Coloured Facings l Men’s 5/6
For other designs see large catalogue.

Postage, single shirt, 3d.

FOOTBALL or HOCKEY KNICKERS.
Boys', Men's.

White Swansdown ... 1/6 .........................1/8
2/2 2/10 
1/9 2/6
3/11 4/11 5/11

White Lambskin... 2 /-  2/8 ..............
Blue Serge.. 1/5 1/8 2 /4  ... 1/6
Ditto, all Wool ... 3/3 4 /4  ..............
Best Navy Flannel ....................................

N B.—Allowance on taking 1 dozen knickers, 2 1 -  
Postage, 3d . single pair.

F O O T B A L L  C A T A L O G U E
a n d  P a t t e r n s ,  P o s t  F r e e .

Please mention “ THE CAPTAIN.”

SLAZENGER’S.
Fletcher.............
Cork Handle ... 
BATTERSBY ...

Wisden’s Pat.”  Ex- 
oeller " Handle 7/6 .

BRODIE’S PATENT ASSOCIATION 
FOOTBALL GOAL-NETS.

Per Set of Two Nets, with Steel Rope and Iron Pegs. 
No. 5.—Strong Laid Hemp, Steam Tarred 85 /- net. 
No. 1.—Very Stout Hemp, Steam Tarred 45 /- ,,
No. 8.—Cheaper Fittings ditto, Steam Tarred 31/- ,, 

Carriage paid to any Station in England or Wales. 
N.B.—The above prices include everything except the 

actual Goal-posts.

“THE CLUB” GOAL-POSTS.
Four Posts, S ft above ground, two 24 ft. Cross 

Bars to fold up, painted one or two colours 31/- net.
Ditto, with Iron Shoes .................................. 36/6 ,,

Carriage Paid to any g -a ls  station within 50 miles. 
CHEAPER COAL POSTS .............. 12/- 1 8 /-set.

“ SPECIAL”  and “ LEAGUE.”

FOOTBALL BOOTS.
BENETFINK’S “ SPECIAL,” Best White Chrome, 

Latest Pattern (as Illustration), Men's ... 10/6
BENETFINK'S “ LEAGUE." Scotch Chrome, Very 

Light. Waterproof Sole (as Illustration) . 7/11
BENETFINK'S Scot eh Chrome with Ankle Pad 7/11 
BENETFINK'S “  FORWARD,” Scotch Chrome, Spring

Heel (as Illustration) .................................... 7/11
BENETFINK'S “ LEADER," Scotch Chrome, Water

proof, Special Value.
Boys’, 5 /11. Men's, 6 /11.

Postage, under 10 /-, fid.

BENETFINK’S
“ 1st Practice,'* full size, 6/61 

net.
“ T h e  M a t c h ," as Illuriratioo. 
Full size, No. 5 ... 7/- net
Youth’s, No. 4 ... 5/9

THOMLINSON'S 
Eight-panel Match Ball,

8 6 net. „
BRYAN'S “ Grasshopper,

0 6 net. ,
With Button End, or lluttonleas. I 

All Foothills Post Free.

“  FORV'ARD. _

Address:—
(Dept. “ V")

107 & 108,
CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.

[ T o  F a c t  b a c k  o f  f m l -



THE MOTOR-BOAT, “ FLAT I .,”  AT FULL SPEED.
Pkoto. by courtesy] [o f "  The Motor Boat."

Motoring by Water,
Sea-motoring will soon be a serious rival to 

^-motoring as a popular pastime for the well- 
«»• The motor-boat is admirably fitted for

efficient motor-boats. As to speed, a 
35 feet long motor-boat with four 
cylinder 55-horse-power Napier 
engines recently covered 271J knots 
at an average speed of 13J knots 
an hour. For shorter distances, 
speeds of 24 or 25 miles an hour 
have been frequently attained.

Your Christmas Cards.

The time approaches for choosing 
your Christmas cards, and calendars 
for 1905. Once again Messrs. 
Raphael Tuck are to the fore in 
meeting all possible requirements. 
This season they have produced 
1,700 entirely new sets of cards, and 
as each contains from two to four 
separate subjects the total number 
of new designs is 3,500 ! Christmas 
postcards, for the second year, take 
a leading place in the Christmas 
card ranks, the embossed ones being 
really striking examples of the skill 
of artist, engraver, and printer. 

The humorous cards, which will probably ap
peal keenly to many C a p t a in  readers, show that 
it is quite possible to be very funny without 
calling in the aid of vulgarity. In short, if you

rwer and loch navigation, and for towing want at once the best and the latest in Christ- 
,ork; whilst even now,
*T«ral motor tishing-boats 

be seen at work 
our coasts. The 

rench Government have 
! / a<̂  built a inotor-gun- 
. 1 J or river service in 

[reach Congo. It is 
factory, too, that, un- 
'{ ‘be state of affairs in 

earl7 d.iys of the 
, * * *  industry, British 

are ahead of 
Wn r'TElk in the manu-fact“re of speedy and TYPES OF ENGLISH BEAUTY. 

By Cecil Aldin 
From the House of Tuck.
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mas cards, see that they are Raphael 
Tuck’s.

“ castor ”

Detachable Motor 
Bicycles.

The “ Detachable Motor Bicycle ” 
is something really new in motor 
•cycling. It should add much to the 
popularity of wheeling. As will be 
seen from our photo., the bicycle 
itself is entirely relieved from carry
ing any of the machinery, engine,
<fcc., all of which are transferred to 
a special frame support. The petrol 
tanks fitted on either side of the 
tubular shafts have a much greater 
capacity than the reservoir on an 
ordinary motor cycle. A 12-in 
wheel supports the rear of the frame. Should 
anything go wrong with the motor it can be 
detached and left behind at some cycle re
pairer’s, or, failing that, it can be towed home 
with much less exertion than an ordinary 
motor bicycle demands. Now the thousands of 
riders who would like to have a motor bicycle but 
cannot afford to pay £-10 or £50 for it, can, 
for an expenditure of £15, have their present 
bicycle converted at will into a motor. Nor 
is a motor cycle of this description any less 
serviceable than one of the orthodox type; more
over, the removal of the heat, noise, and weight 
from between the rider’s legs, and the new 
position of the motor, abolish nearly all vibra
tion, and enable quite a light cycle to be used. 
Machines similar to that illustrated herewith 
may be seen at the British Detachable Motors 
Company, lfio Victoria Street, Westminster.

The Latest Physic for the Dumps t 
is an afternoon with

“ JIM MORTIMER, |
S urgeon,”

who can be consulted at any library or 1 
bookseller's. Fee, 3s. 6d.

The 1904. Firework Novelties.

Messrs. James Pain and Sons’ novelties 
in fireworks include: “ Japanese Gatling 
Guns ”  (very loud reports!), “ Port Arthur
Squibs,” “ Japanese Torpedoes,”  “ Jap Flash 
Signals,”  and “ Japanese Bombs.”  Messrs. 
Patn have also just brought out some novel 
"“ Electric Fireworks.”  These are a beautiful 
and economical adaptation of a process invented 
and used by them in their large displays. 
Another welcome piece of news is that, despite

S O M E T H IN G  N E W  IN  M OTOR CVCLES.

the war, “ this season’s stock of Chine 
crackers has arrived in splendid condition, 
But whilst well ahead of all rivals in t 
matter of novelties, Messrs. Pain have forgott 
none of the old favourites which caused 
much merriment on the “ fifths” of long aa 
As regards big displays, Messrs. Pain remit! 
us that they have recently secured importatS 
contracts for fireworks and illuminations at tijt 
St. Louis, Dusseldorf, Bradford, and Capeto’4 
Exhibitions. They were also responsible for tl£ 
past summer’s special illuminated fetes at tb 
Earl’ s Court Exhibition.

A Railway Game.
Captain readers who are on tlie look-out f# 

something really railwayish to serve as a pre?eb 
for a younger brother might do worse thî i 
select the ltailway Puzzle, published by Mess 
Davies and Co., 11 Skipton Street, S.E. Tli 
consists of a confusing array of strangely-shap 
figures. The puzzle is to piece these togethi 
in their rightful places so as to form colour 
pictures of locomotives and express trains ri 
ning at full speed and such like.

The Latest in Calendars.
We illustrate herewith a novelty in calcmla| 

brought out by
the United States 
Metallic Packing 
Company, of Brad
ford. By turning 
round the movable 
portion of t'.e 
disc month by 
month, the calen
dar is kept up to 
date for twenty 
years ! Our picture 
shows the exact 
size of this ingeni
ous contrivance.

m ?
\s

-  r,
'■T-ftr, .  *■

Kt.At!- -  - k - - - - v ^

a  n o v e ;
s  rOCKET CAIX-XDAR
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m i n i a t u r e
BMOKER'8

SET. TEE SIMPLEX TYPEWRITER.
Useful mid amusing nud simple to  
work. Complete in box with Ink 

Mid full directions.
Price, No. 1 .5 /. No 2fr. 1 Z 6 4 25/- 

Box tad Post 8d. and 1/. extra.

gtsinrnc
fOJDEES

i opnotutinF
57 d*T«l tDG

tanuh<g. 
ill'- P;il Fri e, 
I Urffr9lM : f ‘

ELECTRIC POCKET LAMP. 

Price L 9. P"St Free, Z'-

ELECTRIC SCARP PIN.

A pretty and effective novelty, 
that ceu be worn iu the neck
tie, and by pressing a button 
tn  electric light will appear. 
They are made in the follow, 
lug designs: A Brilliant
Horseshoe. Cow's Head, Owl's 

or Skeleton's Head.

Price 3.'6. Post Free, 3/10.

THE LATEST NOVELTY-  
THE SEBACRO SCOPE 

When this ia placed iu tne eye you 
can see wtmt is taking place at the 
beck of yna as well as in the front 

at the some lime.
Price 6d Post Free, 8d. .

NOVELTIES. Post Fret, 1/3.
The W orld 's Savings Rank 
The M exican Repeater 
The Royal Horse A rtillery  Quo. 
The M axim Gun.
The W onderful Gyroscope Top 
Russian Mtd. or Foot Soldiers. 
Japanese Mtd. or Foot Soldiers. 
Vertical Engine, goes by Steam. 
Rude Jolly Jap, puts ou t Tongue 
B ox K ite, Post Free, 1/4. 
Mesmeric Discs.
M arvellous Diver, goes under 

Water.
Crystal Gazing Ball dt Book. 3,X 
4 7 Naval Gun, 2/4.

HAMLETS SPECIALITY BOXES OF 
SURPRISES.

Box coutaiuiug 1 Flying Sausage, 1 
Flying Snake. 2 Howling Babies, 2 
Coons. 1 Balloou. 1 Blow-out Cigar, 
1 Fid, 1 Flying Serpent. AH o f these 
blow out aud squeak, causing roars o f 

laughter. Price 1/- Post Free. 1/3. 
Smaller Box, containing 7 Surprises.

price fid. Poat Free, 7<L 
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 different colours. Price fid,
Post Free, 7d.

N O V E L T I E S ,  Post Free, 7d.
Packet o f Magic Flowers 
W izard o f North Pack Cards. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card.
The Marvellous Babbler 
The Funny Chinese Tumbler.
'J he W onderful F lying Bat.
The Little Printer.

HilLEY’S BRANCHES! 
LONDON. '

8G & 87 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C., Head W arehouse.
612 OXFORD 8TREET, near M arble Arch ; 6 4  & 66

PICCADILLY CIRCUS; 59 KNIGHTSBRIDOE, ALBERT 
HOLBORN, W .C .; 36 NEW OXFORD STREET, W.C.

REOENT STREET, 
BATE; 231 HIQH

ie e  e ARMY CRESTS

The Collection of Army 
Crests la a moat fascina
ting hobby.

SIXPENCE
will buy you a packet of

F O U R  D O Z E N
WBciil Desir ns—all beautifully Embossed in Colours 
pleiedf0 20 now readVT Send 6 stamps—you'll be

W LUPOLDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London,E.C.

O C O M O T I  V E
A  handsomely bound volume containing'! p r i c k  

a numerous collection of beautifully | 2 / 6
engraved illustrations from photo-!- tost 
graphs of Locomotives and Trains Ini _  . _  ’ 

all parts of the World. /
THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,

3 Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

TELEGRAPHY.
Interesting, Instructive, Practical, & Useful.

f^'Y^fiusK r , , r  llliift lru tc il C u t ikliw ne (5A 0 lllnatvillfloilHl of Model Vertical, Horizontal, launch, Locomotive, and Paddle Engine*
*fc»erBoflia , *,U ‘ **»d Fitting*. Oil lias Engine*, Dynamos, Electric Motors, Ar„ B it. poet fr«e List uf Oil Motors aud Ctutiugs, J to 8 H-F.
W I d d ljlUn«hee, |«|4 8 ijcc1.iI List of New Dchjgn L A N. W.. L. A 8 .W ., O.N., aud M R. Locomotive*, |4«|,
‘ MACMILLAN & CO., Engineers and Modellers, MAR STREET, ALLOA, NORTH BRITAIN;

4 onm lete o f  A p p a r a t u s ,  n v a d y  lo r  use* each set consisting of 
^ P l l l l r r ,  *Hh Tapping Key, Ruhmkorff Spark Inductor, Air Wire, Condenser.

tod  durable Dry Battery; also R e c e i v e r ,  
with Coherer, Relay, Electric Bell, Dlscon- 
nsetor Air Wire, and Dry Battery. All 
beautifully nnide and Qnished. mounted on 
HolEsMed Wood Bseee, (wu-ked iu strong wood 
case, aud with explicit and IniereKtitig de
scription o f Wlrelees Telegraphy aud direc
tions for working. Guaranteed t“  work 

excellently and give every an.tisfai.tiou.
Pel No. 1, complete as above 2 0  '. Carr. Paid. 
Set No. 2. large site, with connections for 
Morae Writing Apparatus. Compute as 
above, working accurately aud faultlessly 

over a longdistance. 6 0  ■•Carr. Paid. 
1>car Sirs.—Wireless Apparatus received. 

Highly delighted. It sendna message fa th er  
than you advertise it to do.

Yount, C. Marks, Strealley, Berks
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* "CAPTAIN” 0P1PETITI0N PRIZES.

This Complete No. 2 “ Cistafile" Outfit, value £ 3  3s., is awarded 
in Class I. “ Stamp Collectors' ’’ Competition.

This “ Magic” Football, with invisible 
lacing, as supplied by Cook's Athletic Co., 

value 12s. 6 d . is awarded in 
Competition No. I,

See Competition No. 5, if you want to win one of these 
“ Hobbies" Fretwork Outfits, value 10s. 6d-

This “ Century ” Postage Stamp Album by 
Messrs. Stanley Gibbons, Ltd., value 12s. 6 d . 
is awarded in Classes II. & III. “ Stamp Collec

tors’ "  Competition.

This New Columbia Graphophone is awarded in Class I. 
in Competition No. 3. See page 187.

SANDOW DEVELOPERS,
value 12/6.

“ SUNNY MEMORIES ”
PHOTO ALBUMS.

JOHN PIGGOTT, LTD.
FOOTBALLS.

PRINTING OUTFITS
and

VALUABLE BOOKS
are also awarded as Prizes
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters o f all articles used In FOOTBALL and  HOCKEY.

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS, 
SHINGUARDS, BALLS, &c., &c.

S h ir is  from 2 /3 ,
Shirts, any colour, stripes or 

halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

A ll C h r o m e  B o o t s ,  8 /6 , 
10/6, and 12/6.

ALL ORDERS 
EXECUTED 

WITH 
UTMOST 

DESPATCH.

Factory;—A rtille ry  P la c e , W o o lw ich , S .E .

THE
WORLD’S CURE

FOR
Coughs, Colds, 

Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Influenza, W hooping- 

Cough, H oarseness, & c.

flirbridge-s
”  £ung T o n tc
The enormous Success of Owbridge's Lung 
Tonic could not have been won. and 
continue to increase after 30 YEARS, 
aitart from its great intrinsic v.eritas 
the most efficacious remedy ever known. 

Beware of Substitutes; ask for 
'OH BRIBE E ” when buying Lung 

Tonic and TAKE NO OTHER.

For BIRDS, BEASTS &  REPTILES
Y o u  s h o u ld  w r it e  t o

HARRIS, Naturaiist. NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE.
Animals from Dormice to Lions. Rirds from IVaxbills to 

Vultures. Reptiles from the harmless Snakes to the great 
Anaconda. Gold Fish in millions, and all Aquarium Requisites.

Send 4 Stamps for Illustrated and Descriptive Catalogue. 
N o t e  t h e  A d d r e s s

HARRIS, Naturalist, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE,

A Lasting Cure for Neuralgia.
If you are ill pain, try it to-day. It 
costs you nothing Send us your ad
dress and a stamped envelope and we 
will seu-1 yon two powders free It 

depends then on vour free experiment whether you 
have faith in ZUX to cure Neuralgia, Toothache, 
Headache, and Nerve Pains. Mention Captain Mao.

Of alt ChemUt* at f • and 2*6 per bcTt or post free  from  - 
T he ZO X  C O ., II Elation Garden* L ondon , C,C,

Fold everywhere 
I d bottles, at H  lid  , ?$ 9d . 

4b. fid , & Us.

coPvaxoBT

H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound Technical and General Education 
to boys desirous of entering the Mercantii.e M aRINK rtkI other 
professions. Several Nominations to  Royal Naval Cadet- 
shits. Physical culture a spools] feature.

For full in ettru lar*  n,id prospectus a p p ly  to the Commander, 
Lieut, H. W. BRUADUKNT, I1N .B , Rock Ferry, Cheshire.
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“ F A M O U S  C R I C K E T E R S ”  C O M P E T I T I O N .

Name Address
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SPLENDID GIFT BOOKS^f̂ RESENTATION
Large Crown 8vo, Cloth Gilt, Special Pieture Designs, 

Bevelled Boards,
FIVE SHILLINGS EACH

N o w  R e a d  y ,  •

B V  G O R D O N  S T A B L E S ,  R . N .
In R E G I O N S  of P E R P E T U A L  SN O W

SIX Illustrations in Colour by HENRY AUSTIN.
“ The Dally E x p r e s s ’ * says:—“ The author needs no introduction to the boys of 

to-day. The standard of “ The Cruise of the S" wbird" and his other widely known 
stories is well maintained in this narrative of wild adventures in the Polar Region*. 
With its excellently done full-page coloured illustrations, the hook makes a handsome 
and absorbing presentation volume."

T H E  W A R D  O F K I N G  C A N U T E
A Romance o f the Danish Conquest.

By OTTILIE A. LILJENCRANTZ.
SIX Illustrations in Colour by THE KINNEYS.

T H E  T H R A L L  of L e T f  the L U C K Y
A S to r y  o f  the V ik in y  D a ys.

By OTTILIE A. LILJENCRANTZ.
SIX Illustrations in Colour by THE KINNEYS.

T H E  W O N D E R F U L  E L E C T R I C  
E L E P H A N T .  By f . t . Mo n t g o m e r y .

FIFTY Full-Page Illustrations by C. M. COOLIDGE.

A  N E W  S T O R Y  by  E T H E L  T U R N E R
ENTITLED

MOTHER’S LITTLE GIRL, 3/6 -
14 The Dundee A d v ertiser ”  s a y s ct A beautiful story. . . . One that draws out all the author's wonderful capacities for direct 

and naturally emotional and sentimental writing The grown-upe, the little folk aud their every-day experiences are portrayed 
and described with a realism that brings them very near to the reader, affecting the feelings and impressing the memory."

For Muriel’ s Sake. . . 3S. 6 d .
.A Charming Story for Girls. By L> E. JACKSON. 

Four Illustrations by K atheleen Lucas.

Rataplan : a Rogue Elephant . 3 s . 6 d .  
By ELLEN VELYIN.

Twelve Illustrations in Colour by Gcstavk V ekbeek.

The Awakening of the Duchess 3S. 6 d .  
By FRANCES CHARLES.

Four Illustrations in Colour by I. H. Caliga.

A Daughter of the Rich. . 3 s . 6 d .  
By M. E. WALLER.

Six Illustrations by Ellen Bkknakd Thompson.

A  N E W  P R E S E N T A T I O N  V O L U M E  for C H I L D R E N
WARD, LOCK JSC, CO.’S

WONDER BOOK A.% lT™“ sro:
Crown 4to, Picture Boards, 3s. 6d .; Cloth Gilt, 5s.; containing

8  FULL-PAGE PLATES IN COLOUR.
Beautifully reproduced from Paintings by Leading Artists of the day. 

260  OTHER ILLUSTRATIONS. Printed in various Tints.
256  PAGES OF BRIGHTLY WRITTEN STORIES,

Articles and Verses, adapted for Children of all sorts and ages.

A Book far in advance of anything now published. A Magnificent Picture Gallery for Children.

£  a

A NEW SERIES OF

BOYS’
BOOKS

So entirely novel and 
beautiful as to stand out 
from all others as a 
veritable triumph of pro
duction.

The greatest care has 
been exercised in the 
selection of the tales 
included, and no more 
beautiful prize or gift 
books have ever been 
offered to the public.

W A R D ,  L O C K  A  C O ., L i m i t e d , S a l i s b u r y  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n ,  E .C .



President, P. C. GOULD, Esq. V k e -P res id e iU s^ K Y  ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN 1)0VLK.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR NOVEMBER, 1904.
CTHIS page is open every month for the inser- 
J- tion of reports and announcements concern

ing the numerous branches of the Boys’ Empire 
League. Club secretaries are requested to send 
such notices to the Organising Secretary, 
B .E .L ., at 56 Ludgate H ill, E .C., by the 
1st of every month. Forms for this pur
pose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The following are interesting reports from 
some of the branches :—

S liema, M alta.—H on. Sec., Robert Borg, 22 
Strada San Nicola. A committee meeting was 
held in the Grand Studio in August, at which 
it was proposed to publish a.fortnightly review, 
which would be regarded as the official organ 
of the B .E .L. in Malta. Many influential 

•gentlemen have already promised to support the 
project by contributing articles and in other 
ways. We offer our members in Malta hearty 
congratulations, and wish them every success 
in their enterprise. It is hoped that members 
all over the world will assist in contributing 
their club doings, about which our Maltese 
members are much interested. It is proposed to 
call the new paper Younr] M a lta ,  and, as there 
is no other paper for boys in the island, it 
should be successful. I f  it is taken up in the 
same spirit as the branch is conducted we have 
no fear of this. W e await with interest the 
first number.

Laura, Australia.— H on. Sec., Mr. Alfred 
Lowe. I  have a very encouraging report this 
month. There are now over CO members, who 
indulge in dumb-bell exercise, club swimming, 
fencing, ping-pong, quoits, draughts, airgun 
shooting, and horizontal bar esercises. The 
meetings are held in the Town Hall every 
Monday and Wednesday.

North W alsham,— I have another good report

from this place, eleven new members having 
joined during the last week.

K idderminster.— I have also an excellent 
report from our new club in this town. On 
September 28th a new Club Room was opened 
in Worcester Street. There was a good attend
ance of members, who passed a very enjoyable 
evening reading the magazines and papers pro
vided. Draughts and chess were also indulged 
in, and in a short time it is hoped to organise 
a Draughts and Bagatelle Tournament, for 
which prizes will be offered. Mr, and Mrs Hol
loway have earned the thanks of the committee 
for their trouble in getting the room ready for 
the occasion. Any boy will be welcomed to the 
club .any Wednesday and Saturday evening 
from 6.30 to 9 p.m ., or full particulars may 
be had of the joint secs., Fred Ashcroft, Bewd- 
ley H ill, or William J . Hammond, 107 Coventry 
Street, Kidderminster.

P roposed New Cluus : H . Wallis, 114 Prince 
of Wales Terrace, Great Queen Street, Dart- 
ford ; G. Guy Davison, Faversham Villas, 42 
W igginton Road, Y ork ; and G. Jones, 9 Festing 
Road, Putney, S .W ., would like to hear from 
B .E .L . members and readers of T he Captain, 
with a view to forming clubs in their respective 
districts.

I nter-Colonial Correspondents are required 
in all parts of the Empire, and particularly 
from Canada, Jamaica, South A frica, Australia, 
New Zealand, and China. The organising 
secretary would be pleased to put would-bc cor
respondents in communication. Forms for thi» 
purpose can be had on application to the bead 
office. Applicants should give the name of the 
country in which they require a correspondent, 
and should enclose a stamped, addressed en
velope for reply.

H oward H . Spicer-



books fo r  b o y s .
.ylLRINO FOR AM ATEURS is a capital handbook for 
'V'itnar*. U  , by post, U. 2<f.
.niiFRN PHOTOGRAPHY FOR AM ATEURS is an excel- 
’ “lent littb- Ixiok, lx., by post, lx. it).
•OllEKN MAGIC LANTERNS, AND HOW TO USE
' is a very practical book for amateur entertainers,

lx, by post. lx. 2d.
itlTISH KIR0 5 , FOR CAGES AND AVIARIES, is a
w Haulbi"k minting to all Hntisli birds which may be kept 

in confinement. Illustrated. Ily Dr IV. T, Gukknk. Ill 
.'nthuilt. price :is. lx/., bv post, Hx. Pd.

MPULAR PARRAKEETS, HOW TO KEEP AND 
BREED THEM. By Dr. W. T. G iikkxk, Is., by post, 
I., it.

STACIE STAM PS AND THEIR COLLECTION is a
practical general handbook for eiilleetors of postal stamps. 
tiiiclu]H's, wrappers, and cards. Profusely illustrated, in 
Hupi gilt. price 2x. lid., bv post, 2x. Ind

ffiev MICE: TH EIR VARIETIES, MANAGEMENT, 
AND BREEDING. Third Edition In coloured wrapper 
Minseiiliod different varieties, price lx , l.y ]>ost, Is. 2d 

HAtASES OF D O G S: THEIR CAUSES. SYM PTOM S. 
AND TREATMENT. Tile modes of administering medi
ums, tieatment in eases of poisoning, ,vc . are also fully 
devrilssl. New Edition Price lx., hy jxjst, Is. 2d.: in 
duili.W- by )».st, 2*. 3d.

HGEON-KEEPING FOR AM ATEU RS. A Complete 
liuide to ilie Amateur Breeder of Domestic and Fancy 
pigeons. By .1. C. Lyki.l. Illustrated. In elotli gilt, with 
irlniirci plates, price 2x, tid., by post, 2x, ; price lx.,
Iirpa-t, b. 2d.

WOK OF THE RABBIT. Embracing all varieties of Fancy 
fuiilnts. Second Edition. Edited by Kkmi’stkk TV Kmcht. 
Cnlourcdmid uther Plates, lOx. it,/., bviMist. IPs. lid.

DISEASES OF RABBITS AND TH hIR  TREATM ENT.
lc,liv ]Hist. lx 2d

HBBITS FOR PRIZES AND PROFIT. Illustrated. By
t HIKI.rs ftWSOX 2* lid., bv jsist, 2x. ild.

dblNF.T MAKING FOR AM ATEURS. H ow to construct 
Brackets. Sideboards, 'rabies, Cuplsxirds, and other furni
ture. Illustrated. Ill cloth gilt, price 2*. Gd., by post, 2s tki.

IUPCOTT GILL, Bazaar Buildings, London, W.C.

War or Peace!

a

In  e ith er, the

S W A N  .
fountain pen 1

N
plays an im portant part. For “  
dispatches or orders in the field a 
— what more necessary than a j» 
“ S W A N " ?  For com m ercial .. 
and social correspondence there g  
is no w riting  instrum ent so ”  
valuable. Every "  S W A N  ’ ’ is ■ 
guaranteed. ^

M ade in T h ree S ires at Z

10s. 6d., 16s. 6d., 25s., £7 7 7 to
up fo Z2Q. postage fr e e . 5

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. ~
C atalogue fr e e  on a p p lica tion . ^u

Mabie, Todd & Bard, £
93, CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

95a, Regent Street, W.* LONDON ;
3* Exchange Street, MANCHESTER ; and 
Breneano’ s, 37, Avenue de POpera, PARIS.

T H E  C O O C
[DAISY AIK RIFLE

S H O T

, i

! /
/

A  M A G A Z I N E  G U N  W I T H  L E V E R  A C T I O N .
M A G A Z I N E  H O L D S  I O O O  B .B .  S H O T  A  
L O A D S  A U T O M A T I C A L L Y .  Length 36inches height 3tt>s.

It erking parts steel and brass. -Anyone ean take 
Cun apart and put twether again

StliWTA ACCURATELY AND WITH GREAT FdBCE
m  \ " P r i c e  1 0  5 .  e a c h  FROM I

r^NOCK.* t } - )  A LL DEALERS Dept N Wm r.PECK cria. \
I C  JJJ --------------------------- '  amDFOCD AVENUE,|
' y O O f i  j y  i t ________london.]

Messrs. GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., have recently published

JIM  M O R T I M E R , S U R G E O N .
By R. S. W A R R E N  B E L L , A u th o r  o f *• B a c h e lo r la n d ,”  “ J. O. J o n e s ,”  &c.

Price 3  6 .
' As ingenuous as lie was full of foibles; as frank ami honest as be was darc-dcvilish : caring as much for Truth anti 

•>inmr - 1,,- disdained the petty conventionalities of life—who could help loving him? His is the kind of jjersoiiality 
eiidtMiN itself to one in spite of (I had almost said bv very reason nf)its follies. I do not wonder that Mom loved him.

. ‘ " Mot iniu vel at the esteem and affection with which he came to la- regarded by the rough, untutored creatures with w-hom 
•̂ miiic im p ro fess ion a l contact, when serving his setut*voluntftry exile, .lint Mortimer w;is a Hue example of the human 
i.-iniMtii 1 j|] |)lt. i*nu^h,‘ and the cutting and polishing process t«» which he w;is subjected never lacked in thrilling interest 

"l|1 the U^im iing to the end. As facet after facet (to pursue the figure) of his bright character was revealed, it was 
t,i resist the sweet contagion of its licanty, or remain utiinthicliccd by the magic of his iiersonality.”— /vojr oa

u , t 9 , HaHHV IVw n e , * 0 . t n u i t t r * f  i , t  ** M y  F t t f O i t  iU t C  C h n i ’t t . v l t t ' " ( u i H f u t i f i O i i .

GEORGE NEWNES, LTD., 3 12 Southam pton Street, Strand, London.



EVERY FOOTBALLER 
SHOULD SEND FOR OUR F O O T B A L L  L I S T sent post free on 

receipt of postcard.

DEPT. J., 117 & 118, CHEAPSIDE, and MILK STREET, LONDON, E.C.

FOOTBALL
BAGS.

•2-in . 3/6 
14-in.. 4-'i 

49
Is-in., 5/4

id. I

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

M AN U FACTORY : LONDON, W.C.
A

MATCHES
METAL '

POLISH
is British &II

throud,h
Free From Acid
Faison or Grit 
FVcdueesquickly 
Lasting Brilliancy “ “

M&nu F ra. THE 'HATCH LESS' METAL POLISH C-L^LlvW ggi

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "T H E  CAPTAIN ”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEVVNES.
7 - ID SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W.C.

Fi 1b ed by R.cfeard clay and Soda. Ltd . Bread Ltreetfltl). E C . and Bungay Suffolk



O E.M BER C H R I S T M A S
N U M B E R

A  MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS & “OLD BOYS'.'

EDi rUlCTHE OLD FAG? ATHLETIC EDITOR .C.B.FRY.

XII. No. 69. D ECEM BER, 1904.

From

£5 5 0

I London Branches
OHolborn Viaduct, E.C. 
3 Hammersmith Rd., W.

’* Agents Everywhere. O L D  F A G  (to  1904): “ W e l l ,  g o o d -b y e , o ld  man; w e ’ ve 

had  a v e ry  p le a s a n t y e a r  to g e th e r ."



A L L  A.<&ETS

B E T T E R  T H A N  E V E R .
< i

Adm ission F R E E .
O n e  o f  t h e  S i g h t s  o f  L o n d o n .

YOU ARE N O T PRESSED TO BUY. -
T h o u s a n d s  o f  P re s e n ts  fo r  O ld  and  Young: fro m  O ne P e n n y  to  £ i  .000 Y o u  can get »

a l l y o u r  P re s e n ts  u n d e r  O ne  Roof.

T H E  G R A N D E S T  B A Z A A R  E V E R  H E L D .

O Y E R  T W O  A C R E S  O F  D E L I G H T S .

OUR ADVICE, COME EARLY
Grandest Display of Models Ever Seen

CONJURING TRICKS, MASKS, MECHANICAL TOYS, CONSTRUCTION CAMES, &c. &c.

W O N D E R F U L

W O R K I N G

M O D E L S

W o r k i n g  

F o u n t a i n  W i t h  

C h a n g i n g  

C o l o u r s .

Magnificent Set 
Piece.

The Finest eVer 
attempted.

Flying Machines, 
&c., &c.

WRITE for our SPECIAL BAZAAR CATALOGUE. Post Free.
I f you  a re  a r r a n g in g  an  E v e n in g  P a r ty ,  o r  a n y  S o c ia l F u n c t io n ,  p lea se  w r ite  first 

to  o u r  K n te r ta in m e n t  D e p a r tm e n t  fo r  te rm s .

W e  s u p p ly  E n te r t a in m e n ts  an d  A r t is t e s  o f  e v e ry  d e s c r ip t io n .

A. W. GAM AGE (Ltd)., H o lb o rn , London, E.C. ^



T H E  C A P T A I N  i
—----------— --------- — . . . .  . -. t

14,000 Successes. 1

C L A R K ’S
Your future success or failure depends very greatly on the choice o f a school.
If you g-et the wrong kind o f education, you cannot hope to win success 
in your future career. Press and public alike agree, that for expert CIVIL 
SERVICE EXAM. PREPARATION and COMMERCIAL TRAINING for youths 

and young ladies, Clark’s College is superior to any other.
WRITE OR C/ L̂L FOR ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS AND ANY PARTICULARS FREE.

N E W  T E R M S  t N  S e c t i o n s  A F T E R  X M A S .  I

C O L L E G E .
1 ,  2 ,  &  3 ,  C h a n c e r y  L a n e ,  L o n d o n .

RICHFORD’S EXPRESS ENGINES
*< ALE M4II9KK. M i l * -  

I A \ l*  IO<  O  n m l  T E N -
IH  I t ,  The Engine i* beautifully 
flir-;,.d. hosOxydised B<a«» Boiler, 
['-'■•■le Action Slide Valve C>li». 
d. i with Coupled Driving 
Wheel*. Reversing Gsar worked
....... o*b. Flame Guard and
^ni'-ke Box. Brass Dome. Safety 
\ i Whistle. Water Gauge, 
f,..-rtn»g Wheel. Spring Bi|tT«rs. 
-u. T Outlet Cock The wholo 
l«...!ifo lly  Finished and Lined 
«.'• re t L*olour». With Complete 
Ov i Kails.

I Gauge..

S F H  IA I .  1.1 N E * l \  M H O  S E T * .
Oar Celebrated E r p r e u  Loco Tender and Complete Set Rails.

’ •' Lignfi.—SpeciticsUiyii —Four W heels ext a st'onsly made. Oxydlsed 
Br .. Tubular B’ -lkr, Rifely V.dve, Whistle, St am Dome. Backward end 
F< rw*id Motion. Ste«m vwii'es through Chimney, with T-ivier, and Set 
of 1 rr.ulnr Rails. Price 16 6 cumple'e. Packing and carriage in British 

free. ____________________________________________________________
T H E  ** F L E E T E  ** * E T .

The Cheapest Loco Bet on the M arket Splendid value.
• 69fi—l îcomolve. four Wheels, slr-nglv in vie liras* wnd Gx'dised, 
: fop|«r Otmr'ls. Glass Waiter U*nue. Safety Valve ntitl Whistle, 
.th overall 7J m . complete with 1VJ fVet of Circular Rail", 10;6- 
____ -Larger sizes, 15/- and 21r. wiih laiger seta rails._____

le!

M  ALE H O B F .I  S . E . « . I t 3 -  L<M «  No I3H4
En m iled Brass Boiler, with Slide Valve Cylinders, Sttrllug Lever. 
K« M ing Gear. The whole Beautifully Finished and Lined Correct 
Col urt. With Complete Set Rail*. t3  7«. 6d. Ditto, larger Bine. £4 10s

in n  c e l T b k a t e i s  p a t e n t  r f < ; i u t f i »
< I< M K I V < M C K  I ! V M M :  w l l l i  B r a h e ,  " i l l  not run off
r*'--. but kee|>4 up a uniform speed taiic.il spring la run down 

^ »2i8/0 Engiue. i  Pasaetteer Cars, 1 Luggage Van. and Tender. No. 0
1 1 /..

N". No, 1 Gauge. 1 <rrer right through, 16 6
D'lto. with Hrvrr imr lyK-o 22

We hold hrgo stock of 
IjOctm fmin 3/- each. Ver
ticil and Hor|z<nitnl Kn- 
glne-t. DMiatri'is, Motors, 
Accumulators, Electric 
Miniature Latnis, Elec
tric House and Hnu>I 
Lamps. Pork«-t Lights. 
4c. Our Catalogue of 
same will interest you, 
and Goods tire at Lowest 
Prices. Copy sent post 
tree______

Prices o f Engine and 
Tender o n ly :—
N»>. 1 Gauge . .  27 6
No. 2 .. . . 5 8 6
No :i „  ... 70/-
No. 4 .. .. 907-

I S P F f l A L  LIVES I N  V F I l T M  A l  ulttl H O R I Z O N T A L  
“ E N G I N E * .

Xto 4Q —Crane Eugine, Japanimd Boiler on Irou Base, Steam Windlass 
j for raising ami lowering, 0»<r pi <ce only 5 6  each

1 Xo IW.-IM II « E L K I t l U T E n  « m x < :  anil D O X K C V
| E N  L I N E ,  combined. A really splendid model, with Geared W Indiana 

arul Jib, Bright Brass Roller, very he*vvC»st Baseand Powerful Cylinder.
I Steam Tup for reversing and st-pping heavy Flywheel and Pulley Wheel 
| for using as Donkey Emtiue when windlass Is thrown out of Gear. Oui 
. Price 12 6 Post free.

STEA.4I T(J ( H U N T S  have created n new era in the building of 
Steam Engine*. and like 'he large original machines. they make an 
enormous tiuudierof revolutions. Thl* number oi revolutions, however, 
ta reduced by a practical transmission in order to give greater force. The 

, b-dlvr Is fitted with Safety Valve accurate Pressure Gauge, Whistle 
and Water Gauge, mid the Exhaust Steam passes through Chimney 

! (imitating smoke* The Turbine drum Is fittnl with an cutlet for 
condensed water

No. 1309".'!.- Steam Turbine with about 10 000 revolutions per Minute.
10£ in. 1 ng. 81 in. aide. 1*1 in. high (with t Uitouey). Price 26 b eaeh.

N o T IC A C T I O X  E N f i lN E *  with
W a t'r  Gauge. Chain Gearing, FVed Pump, Slide Valve Cylinder. Will 
run straight nr circular. Price 66b post free

SEND FOR NEW ENGINE AND ELECTRICAL NOVELTY LIST, POST FREE. ^
C . R I C H F O R D  &  C O . ,  153 Fleet Street, London, E.C.

B R A N C H  D E P O T  : 6 2a  H ig h  H o lb o r n . W .C .______________________________



T H E  C A P T A I N

WE DON’T GIVE STAMPS AWAY, G R A N D  O FFER S for XMAS.
But we give better value for money than any other Firm, Our 
APPRO VAL SH E E T S  are the best in the market, and will 
Ykj sent on application, LIBERAL D ISC O U N T .

Price List of Sets. Packets, Albums, etc., etc., Post Five. 
Interchangeable Albums from Stf. upwards.

BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET f-r  the purchase 
and exchange of C O LL E C TO R S’ D U PLIC A TE S. Write for 
full particulars.

Thefith Edition “  A.I1.C,*’ CATALOGUE is n o w  r e a d y ,  nearly 
000 pp. and ab >ut ti.uOO Illustrations, giving all varieties of 
Watermark, Perforation, Paper, Type, etc., for stamps, atirt full 
list of Postcards, Envelopes, Wrappers, etc., price 2, 6» or Post 
Free 2/10. Pa t I., cm ita itiingstam p a o n ly  of all countries, 
GuO pp- price 1/6. or Post .Free 1 9. The cheapest, best, most 
reliable, and ONLY complete Catalogue published in English.

BRIGHT &  SON, 164 s t r a n d , w .c . 
C O L L E C T IO N S  W A N T E D .

I pay the highest possible price for Collections anil 
loose lots of Postage Stamps. Cash sent by return of 
post for suitable parcels

FISCAL AND REVENUE STAMPS also bought.
JOHN JAM ES COATES,

4 SOUTHWARK ST., LONDON, S E.
E s ta b lis h e d  1879.

5 0  % OFF
GIBBONS’

1 9 0 4  CATALO G U E.

A p p rova l Books contain ing fine Stamps, 
n ow  ready to  be sent out. High discount 
50 per cent, off Gibbons 1304 Catalogue 
P len ty  o f  bargains. State wants. R efer 

ence* required on  application.
W  HOTTTZAMER, 161 Strand. London, W.C.

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

9. cf. r. <(. 9. d
30 Argentine 8 20 French Colonies 5 25 Cuba ................. 6
33 Hungary .. 8 45 Germany .. 7 29 Switzerland .. 6
15 Bolivia .. 9 21 \V iirtejiibeTg 6 20 Turkey ., . 5
50 Belgium . 9 24 Greece . . 6 40 Uuiteil States 5
23 Brazil .. 6 20 Mexico . . 5 20 Salvador .. .. 7
20 Irtilcraria . . 6 20 Nicaragua 6 20 Venezuela .. 7
IS C lu U .. .. 6 15 Peru .. 6 10 Borneo ..  .. 9
15 ( ’uh'iubia .. 6 16 Luxembourg 6 20 Canaria . .  . 6
13 (h-'tA Rica 4 24 I'ortugal . 6 16 Ca|>e flood tlupc 9
11 (in* toniala 6 30 Ruumaiiia 6 25 India . ,. 6
30 llullaud .. 4 15 l-’ inltuid .. & 10 Newfoundland 8
20 Huiuluras.. 8 20 S«r\ la ,, 6 10 Laliuau . .  .. 9
19 Ecuador.. 6 50 Spain . . . 9 14 Mauritius . 1 0
TO Austria . . 1 4 10 SiHin . .  .. 1 0 17 Newfoundland 2 0
24 C h il i . .  . . 1 2 50 Cuba . 1 6 10 Orange Colony 1 0
10 China • 1 0 16 Pliilippino 8 9 Seychelles .. 1 6
30 Ecuador .. 1 3 20 Uruguay . . 7 20 Si rails .. 1 3
24 Egypt .. 1 0 12 Jnm&ii-a . . 8 10 Transvaal . .. 9
40 Japan . . $ 30 India .. . . 1 0 24 Victoria .. .. 1 3
50 Nicarmrua 1 0 10 Libu&n .. ie 10 We t  Australia 10
12 Paraguay.. 1 0 20 IehIih 10 Johore . .  . 1 0
45 Salvador .. 1 0 Native States 1 0
SOU varieties Forelgu Colonial. Hi6 .  £ 5 0  varieties Foreign Colonial, 9 (1 .

List of hundreds o f packets and sets, free.
Only A d dress—C A 8TL E  B R O M W IC H , B IR M IN G H A M ,

Send for 36-pago Stamp Circular, post tree* containing

6 0 0  CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
A8k for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SM ITH &  CO.. Stamp Importers, BRICHTON.
T H E  “  B I G  ”  3 d -

1 X 0  STAMPS. ALL DIFFERENT. 1X 0
Including Foochow (Chinese W ar Junks), Borneo 

(W arrio r), Malta (Vale tta  Forts and Gunboat), Gwalior 
State (K ing Edward V II.), Chili (new issue), India, O.H.M S. 
(King), U. 8. America (new issue, 1!K)4), Luxemburg, Hyderahad- 
Deccan, Queensland, Turkey, Natal (King), New South Wales, 
Italy, 1865, Ceylon (King), Set o f 5 Cape Colony (including 
King), Set o f 5 Canada (including King), Hong Kong 
(entire unused Postcard). Special Set of 7 Russia, and 
many other good stamps.

Postage Id . e x tra  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra) 
Only one Packet supplied to each person.

In addition, every purchaser applying for u selection of our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive a

S E T  O F  lO  C U B A  G R A T I S !
(This S I alone it  catalogued at over 2s. ! ! !)
New Price List o f Bargains in Albums, Sets, and 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, post free and gratis. 

Mounts, <5d. per 1,000. Postcard Albums in great variety. 
E R R I  i V G T O H T  A C  M A R T I N ,  

SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N.E.

21- PARCEL.
This parcel m.V-'ca a handsome present to young '--tloriura 

It. contains one of our No. 1 ALBUMS, usual price. ! (i; I Gog 
Assorted Stamps, usual price, (3d. ; 1,000 Stamp Mom,'usual 
price. 5it. ; a packet 100 Stamps, all different, including in'oi.w 
unused specimens ; sets of Colonials and a set of North Borneo■ 
an Engraved Perforation Gauge ; a Colonial Envelope (-lamped)' 
and a handsome Celluloid Stamp Caso (for holding Ji'iplicauV 
Ac.). T h e  w h o l e  lo t ,  P r ic e  2 . - ;  postage Id. extra. '

SPECIAL X M A S PACKET, containing 125 all different 
it,eluding OLD GRENADA, Foochow, SOMALILAND, liccraig 
Gold Coast, Transvaal (obsolete). Borneo, FIJI, .Senegal, Congn' 
IIAYTI (isos arms', Newfoundland, Madagascar, lirlo-Cliiiia’ 
GABOON (new issue), Duliumey, Guatemala, Paraguay. Peru 
&c., &c. ; in addition, a grand SET OP EIGHT LABUAN (lc! 
to 24c., catalogued at 2/6). Price 1/-, posi free.

K I N G  B R O S ., Ltd,, B IL S T Q N ,
I T  W I L L  P A Y  Y O U
to buy from mv Approval Sheets and Books. THEY -ARE SO CHEAP. Ask 
to see* one, und T"« will receive Fit * E a GRAND SET * f 7 GREEK ■ (*iii.7d.i, 
also 2 Rare Old Costa Ricas (Cat. fkl.J, with Li*t of Cheap Sfts m.d Bargmui,
DESIRABLE ST A M PS
A,G.HARRISON,14 Cambridge Gdos .NottiogHiU. W. (late uf i m»f,„d st., W.|

TO  EVERY APPLICANT
Daring December for stamt* on approval, whn sends lei. stamp for postage, l 
will prvsent a &ei of 15 p-^t.ipi stamp*, 10 Japanese ami 5 Russian, Ask see 
m y NEW APPROVAL SHEETS at 50 per cent. discuuut.

Np* ISAIC4.AIV IM f l i H ,  75 dirt-rent, price 3i|„ pn'tag* lrf extr, 
contains many C olonial, uuly ixjstftge stamps. Including Ceylon. Strait? SeUJe- 
meuts ( King;, Federated Malay States, -Newfoundland. Hung Kong. J«imka 
tVi«*wJ, and other West Indian. Australian and South African. Chili, Peru lUltl?, 
&c. : aud to each buyer » f  t l»ia packet win* n*-ks to see my approval eherts J sill 
semi free ft Bit of 15 India. A number of these packets will be reset red for 
Colouial CollecUira. Stamps exchanged. Collections bought.

F . G . R O W E
(form erly  of Bath). £ i  I I P H ln ir o n e l i  IC osu l. I M y m o ii f l i .

Stamp Mounts given free to a ll applicants for 
ou r Approva l Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 

4d. in the Is. discount..
T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co., 

M a rs h f ie ld .  B ra d fo rd . Y o rk s .

D .  “ FALKLAND” Packet. Q D .
100 Stamps, including

Fa lk land Islands (King), U.S.A. (new issue), Set ot Four 
Hong Kong (all King s Head), Cuba (Baby), Chili (new), Set of 
Three Tunis. Argentine (Pictorial), S tra its  (1904), suielwrged 
Costa Rica, China (latest issue), Japan, Russia, Mexico (Build
ings), New Zealand (Mountains), Victoria, &c.

Price 3d. Postage, Id, extra (abroad, 3d.). In addition, 
applicants for APPROVAL SHEETS receive FREE

TW ELVE CANADA.
PICTURE I 25, 4 d .; 50, 8 d .; 1 0 0 , Is. 4 d .; 200 , 2s. 4d. 
POSTCARDS, I All different. Post Free. High-class.

•9
57 Fortunegate Road, Harlesden, N.W.

J. JAS. ARTHUR & CO. ’
will send to Beginners, &c , Approval Sheets of Stamps nt half 
usual prices, Also subject to a guod Discount. S;| 1 isLiction 
guaranteed. Established 1880, at

31 W e s t  S u n n is id c ,  S u n d e r la n d .  _
A  U S E F U L  P R E S E N T . fl fi

COMPLETE STAMP COLLECTOR’S OUTFIT for 2/b
poet free, comprising .

(I) T h e  R o w la n d  H ill * ra m »  A lbu m , bound in • '■ ,t,‘
for al>out 3,500 varletie*. (£» < 0 0  I ft l f fV r e t i l  S lu ill| »>  " " -’ll1 lkarT*° 
the world. No ctu cards, envelope*. or ftecaie, ..

Ci) 1.000 Rest Sfmn|> iNniiiiht. (4) I*orfvir»illuii 
Given aw ay w ith  each Outfit— Pembertons Price Lint >•( I’ 1 

Colnnhd Stitnijw. well illustrated. A complete guide to. and cjitih-gn® ui, 
BVunpsot the British Empire. r

I’wrticuUrs nf better outfits, from f}/« lo $1 6  10*. on npplirftl i««n- 
P. L. PEMBERTON & CO , 84 High Holborn. London, W C
___________ Publishers of *‘ The Philatelic J-um sl of Great Bi

fi-CV.M -

d  0fr in ukt'i i|rt'“ ’i.a. î -r *k*-

5 0  S ta m p s 6J B Colonials

APPROVAL
(K. £ Q. Heads] Ac.go (Hi Value (Srcl. 1R thlniilnh)
6d. la  1 * discount.
PEARC2 a STAMFORD, 7 K atharine S t .  Croydon.
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NOW READY. The Fifth (1905) Edition o f the

UNIVERSAL STANDARD C ATALOGUE OF T H E  
POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD.

422 p ages, 2 ,900  illustrations All stamps issued up to September, 1904, listed, described, 
and priced. Cheapest, simplest, and neatest Catalogue in the World.

Price Is. 6d. post free.

SOMETHING NEW ! WHAT YOU'VE BEEN LONGING FOR!!

THE STANDARD POSTAGE STAMP ALDUM.
Arranged and Illustrated on a quite new principle, which does away with all the objections hitherto urged 

against a printed and illustrated album. Kvery space is numbered to exactly correspond with our 
190") Catalogue.

There is nothing like it! No other arrangement so simple or effective.
Halves your labour and doubles your pleasure. Best value for money ever offered.

Five different styles of binding, all elegant, neat, modern, tasteful, and strong.
Vol, I., for stamps of Great Britain ami Colonies, is now ready. A descriptive price list, with full 

details, prices, and a specimen page, will be sent free for the asking.
68 p age  price list of nearly *2 , 0 0 0  different packets and sets of stamps sent on receipt of penny 

stamp for postage. Our packets cannot be surpassed for value, they contain Stam ps, not rubbish.
Monthly List o f  Philatelic Novelties, subscription 6d. per annum, to defray postage only.

Established
1869. WHIT,FIELP KING & GO., IPSWICH, Telephone

368.

AT COST 
PRICE
To induce you to  
write for our List, 
72 pages, beautl- 
fully illustrated, 
full of much in
fo r m a t io n  f o r  
Stamp Collectors.

No 55 EXCELSIOR PACKET contains 50 different 
Stamp*, including New B rncrw lck. Bet of i» 
Sweden, Cost*. Rica. Ceylon. Antioqula. Set of 7 
Egypt, New South Wales 1909. 0 .8, Set of 10 
Ruumania, Orange River Colouy (King).
Canada. Queensland, 4c.. 4c. Pint 
free, Ad-, and FREE to every pur- 
rhaaer A BET OF TEN 
FINLAND ^ 0 ^  TWENTY

T h i. s«t i .  « d i f f e r e n t
worth M ROUMANIA,

Old and New Issues, n Splendid 
Set, post free, 44.

50 Spain .. 50 swe-den

O T H E R  X
E very  set

1 A R G A I N S .  
I* lH fferont,

M V aragua
20 Ka! vndor. 30 l ,, 
25 li rlia 
30 K- 'iiw . 
10 Trqisvnd 
7 t -land ..

8d
94.td«
94$d
3/-
64.
64.

X  Brazil . .  .. 64.
20 F in la n d .. . .  94.
30 Denmark . .  44.
30 Norway .. .. 4d.
30 Portuguese Colonies 

(Crown) . .  V-
10 Kyaaaa .. , .  16
13 Bwedeu Service 6d.

3 BLellaland .. 
21 Italy ..  ..
10 Thura and Tatis 
34 Labuau . .  . .
14 Abyssinia
15 Portugal., ..
2 Niue . ..
2 A ltutiki . . -

P osta g e  ex tra .
t h e s e  a r e  c h e a p  o f f e r s . but If yt,u send for our

List it is full of other bargains, and Includes a 0u id« to  Stamp Collecting.
** you Mnd *4. poetaffe we will send with it a packet of 50 

olflercot 8tam p»r Including picturesque and King s Head British Colonials.
EXCELSIOR STAMP ALBUMS.

Prices / / -  to 7 5 / -  | NEWEST. | BEST. | CHEAPEST.
D escrip tiv e  P rosp ectu s  F ree.

BOTLER BROS., gLEVEPON.
T O  T E S T  U S  a n d  g e t  s a t i s f a c t i o n !| w  ,  * . 0  ■ w o  0 rd er Set 44a

different DENMARK, 1 ore to 100 ore, Price 1|4- (postage Id. extra). 
P r~ W E  PRESENT to every purchaser a packet of 50 stauim, including 
enti.ij Colonials, King's Head, and obsolete issues. A  M arvellous Bargain i 

H U B E R T  A T < 0 ., IV E ST O af.m tPE K .aiA K E

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS.
Complete your’ seta of these before priecB riso : fine used 
^jiiea rarer than unused. Collections purchased.
HERBERT JA M E S a  C O ., 43 E a s tch e a p , E.C* T e l . 13029, Ceutm .

“  CAPTAIN ”  EYE OPENER, Dec. (Quote Deo. wlie*
ordering.) |IH) different, 6 (1 .. including Argentine. Cypms. China. Gibraltar, 
0 .8 . Pan (1 And 2 c.L Venezuela. Jamaica 2\d, 2 Old Mexico, Saint Lucia. 
G ratis Large List Colonials 1904, 23j Mount* ami set uf 2 17.8. lu c. and
U.S Card and 2 Iceland gratis to all who apply for sheet-. 5»u different alaiupe 
and Albums, ts  Hd.. free inland, abroad In* rxtm ; J.iMlu fnr 15#.

A * €'♦ MeAl'HLAN A t t O M 95 Rttlii Ktreet* G lasgow .

CORONATION OF THE KING
Of Servla. Large handsome celebration stamps given 
g ra t is  with packet No. 202. Contains “ St. Louis ”  Exhibi
tion issue, Uruguay (Monument). Cuba (palms), Mozambique 
old  Crown type, Jubilee issue X.H.W , TTausvaal (King), 
Dutch Indies King and Queen, Official Great Britain, Ceylon 
(King), India O.H.M.S. (King), Barbados (Seahorses), Natal 
(King), obsolete British Guiana, Jamaica (W aterfa lls), 
Trinidad new Issue. Price 4 d .  Postage extra.
THE PREMIER STAMP CQ., BRIGHTON.

M A R V E L L O U S  F R E E  G I F T  !
Boa a flde appl'cants for my famoui Approval Selection* enclosing siai-ip for 
postage receive gratis the following R a r e  0 1 (1  E l l fe l ih l l .  v it , 4(1 ter- 
uiilioii 1862 (Watermark Garter). 6el 11 Ur 1865 (Watermark Emblem**, *4id. 

lilac-rone (May 1876) and *l|(|. lime rilrd March. ISbl).
Collections purchased. Cu|i>nia1 currespondrjice solicited.

< ;K A H A !» m o r r i s , T w i c k e n h a m

X M A S  G I F T S
USED BY ROYALTY 

*  PHILATELISTS
Th r o u g h o u t  the w orld

THECISTflFIL.E
NO LEAVES 
NO BLANK SPACES 
SECURE

: ARTISTIC. 
INEXPENSIVE. 
EVERLASTING UNBREAKABLE

SUPERSEDES ALBU M S F o r
STAMP COllECT/OMS.

Lawn &  Barlow .

* • « “ “ * 9 9  R egent St L on d on

f  MR. EDWARD J .  NANKIVELL,
^ For the convenient arrangement and rare)uI premerrati-.u of

»U||||«, 1 find TH RCISTAFiLK  THR BEST SYSTEM yet devised.”
MR* FRED J  MELVILLE Pl‘e,w*Bl ot *l»e Junior Philatelic• n ^ , ;  °*  m C Lf,L LC ) Society and Author of A B C. ofSU.mp Collecting. ” write*:

' A fiera  careful exam! nation of THE C1STAKILK. 1 urn that
it it IS MANY WAYS an improvement on the stamp album.'
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J .  W . JO N ES,
SPECIALIST IN POSTAGE STAMPS,

4 4 4  S T R A N D  (Charing Cross), London.

SPECIAL BARCAINS.

Great Britain, Id. Muck ........  ..
,, ,, Admiralty, 4 varieties

France, long 1, 2, ami £ francs ..........
China, 1 cent, to SO cents....................
Canada, old issues......... .................
Japan W ar Stamps ........................
Porto Rico W ar h ta m p s .................
Argentine Officials .....................
Mauritius, set of ................................
Australians - ... ... ... ... ...
N yassa, Giraffes, Ate.............................

d.
3 
6 
0

1 0
4  
6 
0  
6 
6 
9 
6

HUNDREDS OF SETS EQUALLY CHEAP.

SPECIAL COLLECTIONS
and

STOCK BOOKS.
Over One Hundred—all priced 

singly at Lowest Prices 
Want Lists filled from anv 

Catalogue,
Single Stamps and Collections 

Purchased and Exchanged. 
Special Cheap Mounts, 4d. i.ooo. 

The Best, 1/- 1,000. ’
I l l u s t r a t e d  P r i c e  L i s t  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n

j . w .  j o n e s ,
Sole address:

U *  STRAND U X t S J ,  LONDON.

STAMP COLLECTIONS AND LARGE LOTS BOUGHT FOR READY CASH TO ANY AMOUNT.
Parols of stuuii* iroLu abru.td particularly desired, All package* sent should be Registered ami ci>utum Li&t and lowest price required. Reuiittau.c ..•nt r*|- 
return < f nmil. Rare stAtni« and curiosities Hiso desired, for which we will pay very high prices. The Royal Postage fcUtup Album for British and Itritish 
Colonial &Uui|*s contains :|5u ]>ages. well illustrated, with full catalogue o f stamps on one side and ruled spaces for stamps on the ulhtr page. The most up t»-d*te 
and ehea|iest album published, price poet free. Catalogue of Colonial Stsuipa. containing nearly low  illustrations. 250 pages, price 5£U. p-.*t fr«e. 
of Colfiiial Stamps sent on upp'otal to reliable apidl'anta No rubbi-h sent, only nice specimens. A flue stock of rare stamps on hand. LisU of uanis will 
have our Immediate and careful attention, Our stamps are on sale in nearly 'JOLHJ Stationers' And Booksellers'. Send your name und address oil a p- yn- ird, 
we will send you the address i f  our nearest agent selling our SLiiups, Mounts, and Albums. '

Cub e ,| r'f-;4ts:
“ BTAMPVOL,

LONDON”

E D W IN  H E A L E Y
14  W o r m w o o d  S t r e e t ,  O ld  B r o a d

& CO.,
S tr e e t ,  L o n d o n , E .C .

Established on er  2 0  y ea rs .

T̂ lc h' tte ,vo, 9358
London WalL

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  CO.'S
N. A N I M A L " A d 

PACKET. T 1 POST PUKE.

THF VFRV THIMP I I Give you' Buys and Girl-* ».me 
f t n i  I n i l lU  I .  good stamps for their colit- tious 

>s a C ' l i r is l iu ns  P r e s e n t , Send for selections and choose 
them yourself.

A .  X>. O U B K I D G E ,
69 ST. GEORGE’S TERRACE, NEWCASTLE-ON-TYNE.

A N  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y  B A R G A IN , containing 50 d ifferen t h T /O I l1̂ , luvltidimr (be mg
— -■  — speci al  •• Aiihual ''S lum ps:—ft’ j m m n u y  iLtODl. HomtniStag | *cru k
(Tiger). S o t H lu n  ’ Came).. M n l i t y  (Tiger) > l :t i lu t r n » r m *  <Ccw and Monkey), (Giraffe), MozHiui.it|»e (Elephants).
Congo (Leopardi. NR Wales tEmut. Bulgaria (Lloni. Mexico (Eagle). West Australia iBwan). Chinn iDragon), Chili Tri« graph 

(Wild HcibO and Eagle). ButImUus (Sea Horses), liuatetimla (Parrots. Clean, hutidsuuie, uiHuumjcti, and remarkably cheap. Your
iinm -y back if imt pit-used.

a i  i n  n n i A C  I I Q T  V i  I V U i f S  M i» I  L U E T I C  A T I O X S ,  I S  F i t  E E .  Contains thousands of
LJ n  r  i i l L / L *  i—l O  I j interesting offers in bets, Backets. Stamp Albums, Ac.

E R N E S T  W O O D  &  C O . ,  CHORLTON-CUM-HARDY, M A N C H E S T E R .
We are the people whu supply 1*0011 l * I E T I ‘ l t  E  l* O K  f f . 4  I t  1>S cheaply. Try a packet o f 25 diflem it,

foreign \lew*. -til* post free.

C o l l e c t o r  o n  “ B a z a a r ”  R e f e r e n c e  L ist desires to 
exchange Stamps with genuine collectors. Satisfactory references 
must Ihj given or stamps sent first. Will send on approval selec
tions in finest condition at al>uiit one-third catalogue. A 
collection wanted in exchange for a Fhonugniph and Records. 

W, HALL, London St*, W hitchurch, Hants.

HAVE YOU ANY DUPLICATES
My Approval Sheets are sure to please you. All Stamps marked 
at lowest pricer* and 25 per cent discount allowed. £1 Egypt 

and Perforation Gauges free to Applicants.

I allow good value from my Approval 
Sheets for Customers’ Duplicates.

J. CARTMAIL, Clarence Road, Harbcrne, Staffs. 
T T POST

FREETHE " TREASURE,
114 GENUINE FOREIGN STAMPS “  IStS
Uruguay. Peru, unused Venezuela, mimed long Ecuador. unused riillippimrs, 
Luxemburg, uew Aryeiitiiie, Cliih. £Vrv l«. Egypt, Greece, tmuse l Colom' i.iu 
Republic, lung 9weden official. New Zealand. &c.. Ac. K\erv purchaser of this 
packet also requi'fng to purrlms>- frmi. mir Approval Sheets is in addiii u 
presented gratis with a vejy handsome set of new picturesque uml iiiiuavd 

Guatemala* -  only one |>*vket to each applicant.
Large Illustrated Catalogue Gratis a>id Post Free.

C A P E  &  CO ., S ta m p  Im p o rte rs , B R IS T O L .

F R E E  G I F T S . 120 Genuine Stumps, All different, m. tudirng 
Persian, Javan, Guiana. Virgin Islands. 

Colombian Republic. Grecian, Chilian, Madagascan, Kounianf >n ho.,it- settle* 
menui. Newfoundland, &c. Price Bel. Post Free To all purchasers of the above packet who ask t» see my cheap wppr<n;«l -hefts, 

will give FREE a grand set of 5 Rare Bolivian and a perluratmu gauge.
u .  u r n ,  65n M ix m iv  k o a »* b i i h . i it o v .

E N G L I S H  U N U S E D ,  &  C O L O N I A L
Old Issues, scarce, medium, and common.

J .  W R I G H T  Sc C O . ,
East Street. St. Neots. Hunts. _

SUPERIOR MIXTURES. Si l£ :r . m Sj
Bulgaria, old and new. y«f, Km; Japan, Af Jon; Russia. 4</. hH». - -th and 
Cemrul American, 11 Jnn; Italy, new. e»<f. inn; <\di>ii1itl and J-- i v .  A*1® 
mixture, 2/<5 l.uOO. PACKETS : Culoiilal ami Kureign. luO diflVri ■ • -»l. ; -w
different. 1 Oil.; 500 different, 4 /-; J.OUU different, 1 i/b. i rice List-i:
A. MONTGOMERIE ft CO-T Stam p Im porters , Brighton.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
of stamps o f all countries, in good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER & KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St. Without, London, E.C.

THE “ MARVEL ”
M ONOGRAM  BOX

Any 2-lctter Mem ginin. nmitnved In vnmuelUa 
metal juK-ket I»»k. self-inking. Style ns slit wn 
Aeent9 wanted fnr tins nnd other noteltir-
Drpt w . M«», M*. I.oihIom.

60 .

Pott 
free.

Q T  A  |U| D C  ___ As an advertisement during the l"04-5 tjeasutt, 1 am selling all stamps purchased from my (.'heap .\n|>r<mjd
^  * H I Y I r O i  Selections at HALF-PRICE, and the f irs t 50 Applicants to r Approval Sheets during this month, 
enclosing Id . stamp to cover postage, will receive GRATIS the scarce 2d. E.R.I. Iransvaal surcharged “ Halfpenny.’

W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W. _
P G I N ^  __ Pamphlet on the Copper, Tin, and Bronze Coins of England, 16 pages. Illustrated with "<xd-

Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. p>st free.
W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen's Road, Bayswater, London, W. _

SELECTIONS o f RARE STAMPS c r  COINS sent on approval to Advanced Collectors on receipt of satisfactory r.i■.lencis-

Establishedl k - J O .
W . H. REGAN, 51 Q U EEN ’ S R O AD , BAYSWATER, LO N D O N , W . 

W. H. REGAN’S Monthly Stamp and Coin C ircular, sent post free to a ll Clients.
Ti :■ nholie,

1 o j | \Vesifn
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STA IP COLLECTORS! NOTE THIS!!
EXT! AORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS.
2s. d d .  w orth  o f  Stamps for 3 d .

1 ;ckct, No. 41, contains IOO well mixed Stamps, including 
ii- : — Venezuela (Map Stainp scarce), Canada (King’s Head), 

sales ■ Colombia (new issue), Kcuador Jubilee (scarce, Borneo 
(name1 Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old issue), Deccan (Native 
Indian > ates), Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue), Argentine, 
Ruuinai .a(<«l«l issue), Canada (maple leaves), Spain. India, New 
jgaluiui (Universal', Costa Hica (13!>2), &c , &c. Post free, 3d*

5s. w orth o f Stamps for 5 d .
This I scket, No. 77, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts of i he World, and includes Lai mi an Pic. (Crocodile, this 
juestan usually sold at Is ), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obso- 
leic), Tt ivaucore (Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), 
tyuecii'd-ml. New South Wales, Persia (old issue), Egypt (official 
t&ue), It 'Hi tania (lates: issue), Bulgaria, Canada Jubilee (rare), 
Porto Ifieo (obsolete), Ecuador (lsinj, rare), Triuidail (old head 
iawah, United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica 
(tfaterf.ilIs, obsolete); Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old 
issue), Ih union (scarce), &e., &c. Post free, 5d.

S P E C IA L  N O T ICE.
Encl"-'il with tins month's Ca/ituin will be found a email 

special li-t of Ilargaids in Sets, I'ackets, &c. We strongly advise 
ill Coll tors to carefully peruse this, as it will pay well to 
end for any stamps they are in want of, while they are to loo 
pnvhasi 'l on such advantageous terms.

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets arc known all over the 
lurid fur their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
laid fin me to inspect Discount 6d. in Is.

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
Out Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest L is t in the Trade.

EDWARD COOPER Sc Co.,
14, Archway Road, H ighgate, London, N.

GIBBONS’ STAMP WEEKLY
A New Journal for the 
Young Stam p Collector

Edited by EDWARD J. NANKIVELL

The first Numl>er will be published on the 7th January 
next, the price will be id . Weekly.

Each uumlicr will consist of J(> pages of interesting Articles by 
the lending Stamp Gollectr>i*H of tlie day. .Especial attention will 
be given to a series of Articles for Beginner* explaining amongst 
other things:—

How to Collect.
What to Collect.
How to Mount Stamps and Measure Perforations.
On the Choice ok A lbums.
Best St ami's eok Investment.
Exchasoe Clubs, How to Start and How to Conduct 

Them, with a Model Set of Mules.
New Issue* will be written up to date and fully illustrated; 

full reports of Philatelic Society Meetings throughout the 
country will be in each number.

Special Column for Answers to Correspondents, k c .

There will also be two Prize Competitions each month, and a 
genuine Postage Stamp will be given awaj* twice a month.

Oilier “  GIBBONS' STA MP tVEEKL T" at once from  y o u r  newest 
Bookstlter or Nersutjent, or  send l id .  /or sumitle copy from  :—

STANLEY GIBBONS, LTD., 
391 Strand, London, 'W . C .

E V E R Y  R E A R E R  O F  T H E  “ C A P T A I N ”  * H O I  Ll> HI B M  R I R E  T O  
T l i r  “ T H E  W E S T - E N D  P H I L A T E L I S T . ”  j n r

PRICE 16 FOR 12 NUMBERS l o t  
. T h e  B e s t  M a g a z i n e  For S t a m p  C o l l e c t o r s .

W r S l w F N D  Hundreds r.f real BARCAI NS are advertised every month. No Rubblah. but good genuine stamps in fine M / F $ T a F I J n  
w  condition At moderate priors. ■ » f c W i  h l i u  

Read fur a specimen copy and also fur P r i c e  l i s t  o f  Sel* t l l l d  P a c k e t *  (d>iw reruly).
PHILATELIST BOTH POST FREE ON APPLICATION Telephone No 4809 Oerrard PHILATELIST 

D .  F I E L D ,  4  &  5  R o y a l  A r c a d e ,  O l d  B o n d  S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n ,  W .

GRATIS ? To All b iiiK-rtde applicant applying for my approval sheet*. 
1 , J  * •'"closing stamp for lawtage. 1 will give gratis 3 0  different 

B l t l l | * H  | O J L O N 1A  E stamp*, including Queen's Heads, K ings 
Hrn.i-. ,ujU pictorial. Meutiou *’ Captain.”

JAMES SEED,
2 1  B r o a d f f a t e ,  P r e s t o n .

S TA M P  C O LLE C TIN G .
100 genuine varieties, <x>U'pri«tiig Gold Coast. Slam. Mauritius. 

Grenada. Jnvn, DtCvaii. TrJivniicore. Barbados, Jlontenegro, Iceland, 
Tunis. I.omliardy Wiivtia, Ac.. * « l.

3PFHIAI flFFFR 1 JG0  Stamps. all different. no rubblah. but contains: 2 Ger- 
-M.UIHL u r r t n  . many Official rare. 4 B itish  Official. Set of 10 U S.A in* 
Tadjn̂ r M nmt st. Louis, India King, Fiat ».f 8 Jajian, P m i obsolete foil. 6dJ, 

K : . set of « Kumnuia. Egypt. High Value 250 in. Set of J2 Austria, 5 
* Mi. Str»ita 8  cent King, Ac., Ac , 3 d  Postage extra, and ali Asking 
Ajipt ,i sheets wit) receive free Perforation Ouuze. Dupibate Book, and 

ljuq,,.. ul.^ned l/. W  AINSWORTH. 31 Bethesdx Road. Blackpool.

jHRISsT  V! A ^  DPEQCJJT Packet of Mounts. Perforation Gauge. 
, f ‘ " IM O  r n t o t n  1 .  nmj Rn Allium given to all ptm.ha.Hei8 

t'«lli..u: |«ack*t:—30 different British Colonials, including Antigua (coin 
Jr' 1 R*’ vdoa (Jubilee). Zanalbar, Orange Free 8 tate (fkl rose). and Travan- 

t ,'r «<l» p"St free. Send for a selection of Appro- al bluets at 00/, 
wti'i it. • f\Laln?ne, itu-lmliog ail unused stamp, post free.
____  H. SCOTT. 122 Earl Street. Edgware Road, London.

kHEAP P d  T V  ETC 10«> different varieti a. 4d. : 50 different British 
' L n r  r n V rVC IO t -----Culonlala. W  ; ino different Colonials, 1 2

•jetp Beta —Jo B nxil.Sd. ; 7 Chili. 3d : 10 Portugal. 2d : JO Mexico, 3d. ;
Lniyn 4n, ; a Luxemburg. 2d. ; lo  Sweden mffieUI). 3d.; 5 Philippine*. 

*  ; - Tiii * 3d. : 48 < pal it. 6d ; 8 Turkey. 2d : 25 Jndiaiis, ]/-. 
r _  Cheap S h e e ts—Prices low ; discount liberal.

J  P ^  '  R l*  R O B E R T A ,  31 l*>in b l r e f t ,  Nottlnfctiani.

1 (Mi itiiTciu).t . ^ i w A . i t ' ^ U n .  Fiji* Newls, Ot. ts , ( LI..,,. 
Siam, Tra'anctire. di-.. 1 •,

2(Mi different Lagos, D.imhm-.-i, Atitlgua, Malay, Siatu, Travaucore, 
liyderaltfuJ. Cncldn. Nevis. Ac . 1 6 .

Ifi" different Fiji. Gold Coast, Uremula, To>Mgo, Montenegro. Malay, 
Slxtii. Itcnnuilft. St.■Vincent. Mauritius. Ac 11(1.

llliiHtrated Allmm and 5«*) mixed Foreign Mhimiw, I •. Album with 
50ii dltfeieut atsmjis. .1 li, Snj^tior Aihm.> mid J.iM'O dtfftreut »tAiupsr 
1? 6 . 2oO Britisli i'utoiiials. 6  •.

r n r i t f l s  ( i f  V a r io l i c * .—H)0, 3d ; 150, 6d ; 200 , ind .; 250. 1 6 ; 
5<k». »/•: l.oon. js; .. .

NliilliiiK H o t* ,—Any »ne of llie following, I -  each se t ; 13 for 
12 •« all dirtert*ht :—■<(> Anurican, 50 Aufllralian. 50 Spain, SO 8 »'eden. 4<» 
English. 45 UerniAii. 25 Bulgaria. 25 India. 30 Turkey. 20 levant. 35 
Norway. 25 Greece, 50 Queen's Heads (no English). 25 Roumsnin. 20 New 
Zealand. 25 Itr>si1. 25 Cuhn, 12 Slam. 10 Iceland. 12 Mauritns. Jo New
foundland, 2«> Persia, 25 Denmark. J8  Java, 26 Japan. 25 Russia. 12 
GuatetnaJa, J2 Tr.nsvoal. )0 Oratige. /  Rermnda, 12 British Guiana.

Lift of hundred* oj other atts/rvm one penny each free on request.
41 hu m * From O n e  P e n n y  t o  £1(1 e n e h .  Hiiltnble f o r  

Xiiin*. N e w  N e a r , o r  B i r t h d a y  P re s e n t* ,  l ist* f r e e .
The MIDLAND STAMP CO., Cheylesmore, COVENTRY.

“THE IRONCLAD PACKET.”  1 D-
*•0 Vtk Pt ^ ‘talna a splendid selection of Foreign and Colonial bbvmiw 

‘""non European, so often found in cheap packets ; it includes the 
t  (IrottHiiH) U i t r  Mltimpn. Arge-tiue, 4 h1iie«u* 
Western Australia (Swan). Cuba (ami*, unused). P e r u  obsolete, 

eliding J868 and King’s He«d Issues. 3  , I 4 P A N i > E  P43HT- 
l  RurilOO* Transvaal (Kings Head), and a flue olwolete Coxta 
rjtt *^e nlxivs for Id. Ip »-t4ge Id. extra). 2d. In all. W'»rth over 1/*. 
A ^ r ' 1 wil* cu,y ^  aupplisd ‘ o those who ask to see my world-famed

^ ctor ln l Postcirds, lfto different for 2 6  W different stamps 2d 
a‘nereut stamps 6 d. l.u,0 mounts 5d.
' '• "  A T K I N * ,  86 t .o rd ah lp  L an e ,  W o o d  O r e e n .

The “ BRITISH OFFICIAL” PACKET S3^STri,T.*,Sr,s
EllffllNtl OITtelllla, 8<d of3 New Japan, Set of 5 King’s Head India, 2 
Hong Kong K ings He d. Hue Net o f  19 d i f f e r e n t  All*lm1ljt lt8,
2 King's Head N ets'. 2 King's Head Transvaal, frf. O. Ri er King's Heml. 2 
King • Heat) t'eylnii. 2 Kings Hesd Caj>es. scarce Malta. K ings H*-ad Stnita 
Bettleineuts(alt**.'uly nlisolete). 641. l>ost free ; only one packet to each custMiner 
and applicants for our Approval Sheets, which contain many Itargnins in good 
old StAini«. such as Triangular Capes. Fence Ceylon; we allow the huge d is* 
counts o f 7 d »  and Xd* in I > ,  that you only have to pay IW and 4fi. for 
every )/- at marked prices. This is quite i m o l l i r r  e x c e p t i o n a l  
opi>crtunUy, and will not be offered again, the packet alone being worth 3 6 *

A. W . T Y R R E L L  A  C O .,  7 5  L IT T L E  B R IT A IN ,  E.C.
The Oldest Stamp Shop In the City of London.



VI TH E CAPTAIN

W . H . P E C K I T T ,
D e a le r  in  R a re  S ta m p s ,

47, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
Trlr'jrtuits: 3JU-I G e r h a r d .

Tiligrt'.Hi# ttiitl Cables: " I'hl'Kn'l , London.”
RARE SINGLE ST A M PS AND CO LLECTIO N S 

PURCHASED FOR CASH.
NORTHERN NIGERIA (1900)

A few complete sets of the above for sale (Jt/. to 10*.) in Mint 
condition.

Price 80 per set, net.
NEW ISSUES: All King’s Head Stamps in Stock, and special 

arrangements can be made by which an effective and consistent 
supply of new Colonial stamps as they come out can be assured. 
Circular mi application.

A fine Selection of Stamps always cm view, ringing from New 
Issues to the Greatest Rarities

STAFFORD S M IT H ’S ALBUM S,
Send for SO-page Stomp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s* ; 9,000 stamps described, l JtOOn extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., S tamp Importers, BRICHTON.
■ ■  mm  A Rut set of o i i i l t f  I r o n c l a d  arama* will I>c
I  I  ■  I  ■  Kivpn l - 'c c c  to entry pill-chaser nl our “  I .  I t  A  X  Itk k k l V H  K t T  Of him  \ a r i c l i c >  (grxti'i v.duei

f l  M  ■  i ’riue ojily |*. .'111. t il l ,  i n  Is. I l H  O I  N T  is
I  ■  I  allowed otl -air H«-|fcti<*us. Mnuy liAi^ams.

Loose htHmpH aiuI cullectloiih wmiiefl qui« kly
J . W . SPOWART & CO.. Stamp Importers, Nevill St., Southport.

to all our Clients Your XtnaA will S>e more ,-n)t>yaM« it jou»«iul fur a selectionj i  3Cappy Christmas ....... ..... ....................
oria u ^h efts^ m ^S ook T ^ ^^ T T ck  with Ixu^niusus tin IMIy is w|tli Rcrrie*. 
The M istletoe* Packet, 40 v»rle te*. splcuOhl a a Iu»\ .‘t il . I’n .t Free. Let u* 
semi yuu a cop ; of our new Stainc Jourunl. the *4 Home and Colonial 

philatelist. Xmaa No Re»uly [>»cetiii*-r l.
CLARK & CO , Stamp Dealers tunl I'iiila’ elic J’ublittht'rs, SP0ND0N. DERBY.

WANTED
Every Stamp (.’nUrctor to sent! 4 l l .  for one 
of our lutes' Pocket Stamp Albmna, c m 
talimig Aprtc-** (nr cft0 «tAiii)i«. ;r_* ]>;,g«v6 neatly 
bound in e-tiff cover. We can FUpply hii 
A lhun for Afric-i, A-ift, Australia. Eu*-.']*?, 

and Anitr'ca. The five fur | .‘t |n«tt free. 
T H E  E M P I R E  S T A M P  C O . .  l l o r K i n o m l e i i .  K e n t .

CHEAP LINES IN SCARCE WEST INDIANS
A l i l i t s n i L —1979 , blue turned .. .

I8H4-W) 6<f.t deep green unused ....................................
.. .. ,. uiiaevered pairs, mint ..
.. P- lilac, m int . .. .. ..

I f r o i i i in i fu i .—1&77-7!< I/-. dee|> lilac rose, superb . .
M i H llM T IM t .—UCrt Id.. r»-il CC 14 unused 
X l*t i n . — Strip of 3 1882 4<f . blue CA wmk. surcharged It 

with control number, in mint condition .. 
Ml. I l l H u .  —18*“- p t  on half 6d . lilacmid blue, on piece of 
h i .  i  Ii H s Iu i i Im t . - I M  Id . rose unused Cv 1'Jl

Ib7U ]rf., lilac r ^ e  fC  J J i .........................
►. . green used ,. ....................................

6rf.. grevn mint pair CC 14 . .  ..
MfC-JHi 2jcf . ted-bruwn U"ed .♦ .........................
IHK+Iijtf., bl-tc uimevered pair mint . .  -
)8&i4if., „  used . . .  . .  .. ..
1884 4 f., gr,-y uiihevered pair mint .. .. ■

.. 1,’-. Iilnr in mint MJirlttion. superb . ..
h i .  V  j|IC'4‘ llt«.— 1860 4<f . yellow mint unused . .  
T i r t l i t i  I s l a n d * . — Id , gram uuused .. 

lMn-ii8 ]/-, crimson wiih coloured limrgiui limited 
1880 red-brown mint, superb .. ..

IV 1 •
venue 

rutire iy.6/-
1/3

10/ -

12/6

7 6 
20 - 
25

Oat. My 
Price. Price.
25/* 12. ■
5/- V-

palr 8/■ 
30- 16-

7 6

15/
V- 
7/6 
2/6 
•/$ 
5/- 
5/6 
2/- 
6/• 
2/- 

15/- 
4 0 
3 '

12 6 
16/*

•I. h .  B R E E Z E .  I H « 'r o a b y  R o n d .  R l r k r i a l e ,  K o i i t l i i m r l .

TOUT VIENT A QUI SAIT ATTENDReT  
M e s s rs . A .  H .  D I N G W A L L  & CO,

now of |.*> C R O O K E l l  L A K E ,  L O N D O N ,
Oiler apologies for having kept their Cuprum reader* 
announce that they arc now settled in th e ir '

rauada ’Ji»c. green ((Jueeti), -t il ..  King l. *J or 5c, J.*l. each, 
old tyi>« 15c. green III*. -'»c slate-grey i d . .  1 |ieso V»||,, \ .\  
grey ;|«|.4 5uc. brown 4 l l . .  UW-J |wrfor:tte«l, wic. viclet o i l . ,  >.
■». or Ire, H I . e a rh ; Persia l!'K).4, the com p le ie  -e t from 1 <|> ■
I ti* These ;tre all guaranteed properly |M*«taIly used, aiJ(| if n,
Ih! supplied on pieces of the original. l r S. piirj-afk;. hik,* |i|. 
i:h\ deep blown i i l l ..  all other values to 15c. ' l l .  e;wh. ftiie *' 
orilim ry |«|, em h. $1 black H d, each; I rutruay IPOO-J 2c 
I d . ,  7c. oranue .‘Id*. )i>c. lilac .T il.. In-own ,Yd.t 1
Turkey M:t of 7 new values for 4 « l ..  or a set of 8 which include
can l*  supplied at H fl. : V ictoria 2,- Iduo on rose <»d., 5/. car..... . ;km| i,;ue
♦/• Payment in cusii. postal orders, or chciues ; foreign Htampt ->f |.,w valn« 
not accept'd in payimmtfi Kurt dugle Biaitij'S bought for cn.di m.l l«„kpn- 
references (41 van be given, Only address hj above; but Mt-rs 
Wesiuu-super-Mare win be forwanlcd.

••I.; cij,ii •1"" reel jo* '/ bii., i.i, 
1 kr, l‘fu'»h • d cau ;i|| 

*:rvy Id., '•ran.*, nut- *»(| t i-d Id., ie.
iprut i

COINS, MEDALS AND TOKENS uf all
pcriijtls

STAMPS.
and countries. Catalogue ot over 1,000 items, id  post irv

List of Cheap Sets, Packets, and IliitH, 
Colonial and Foreign medium and liieh 

values, Id. ix>>t free.
N .S  W .  fw. purple for 2 s . 3 d ., V I C T O R I A  bs. red and blip 
for 28 ., G I B R A L T A R  (King) id., Id., 2d , 2 i , lid. -8d . set 
M A L T A  (King) id.. Id., 2d., -l\d., 3d , W., and 1<.-1S, set 

Postage Id. extra, all fine copies. Mention “ C vitain."
A. H. BALDMfi, Duncannon St , Charing Cross, W.C.

XMAS PRESENTS FOR STAMP COLLECTORS
FOUNTAIN PENS. STEAM ENGINES, CAMERAS, AIR 
GUNS, GAMES. AC , 4c , to b*> given away art L'iiri-tnas 
I’ccscnU t" uliunp uollecturK who sell uur etAiii|>s or buy frem 
our Slicvts mid Lti»t». Send Id. MtAmp fur particul ini, ;uu| a«k 

f<>r iMjlectiun of our Xntns Approval Sheets.
GLOBE STAM P C0-, 147 ComtitutlOB HJU, Birtsiaghiim.

A COLLECTION FOR 5d.
I IN DllTt re-ul Stamps, including British Somaliland, Suri

nam, Montenegro, Bolivia, l ’aniguuy, China, Malay States 
Bulgaria, Gold Coast, Straits, Persia, Crete, Argentine, British 
Guiana, Brazil, France 30c., U 8. A. 1801, West Australia. Entire 
lot, post free, £<1., abroad extra.

:iO H riliwli €'ol«niialPi free to purchasers asking to see our 
Sheets, liargain Prices. Substantial Discount.

« P E < i A i d . —000 different Stamps, Jill, post free. A 
grand Christmaa present. List sent post free. Cheap offers.

J . R. M O RRIS &  C O ^ L E IG H T O N  BUZZARD.

E N T O M O L O G Y .
1,300 species of British Lcpidoptera,
2.000 species of British Coleoptera.
1.000 species of tropical butterflies. 

(Nearly 100,000 specimens.)
Very m oderate prices. List on application to

Mr. A. FORD,
h i l l s id e ,  S u n n y h i l l  R o ad , Boscom be, Hants.

H E R E  I  A I V I  A G A E V
With my FREE GIFT, offered solely to advertise my now world famous “  Onkaparinoa" Approval Books of cite 
There arc twenty-six books in tlie series, every stamp tieing entirely different, in perfect condition, and m ostly i- 
prices are very  reasonable , and a d iscount Of 25 p er cen t, is allowed on purchases of 2s. and over.

A B o m b a y  h e a d c r  of  t h e  ' ’ C a p t a in  writes this m ail:—"  I have kept all the stamps from ‘ O n k a p a r in u a  It.1' 
and enclose Postal order. The stam ps a re  rea lly  sp len d id .”  ,

This is tlic sixth  enthusiastic letter I have received from the sam e collector this y ea r , and lie has Stripped n 
“  Onkaparinoa ” book sent him.

N O ' W  C O M E S  IV I-V  S P L E N D I D  O F F E R . —To every collector applying n" '
■ Unkaparinga ” Apjiroval Books, and enelnsing 3d. (threepence) for postage, I wilt give, ABSOLUTELY FREE, a 1' 
Stam p Album with 60 p a g es  and 600 illu strations, together with a fine set of 25 United States P ostage Sta 

A  F e w  C h e a p  S e t s .  A i.i. Postage j.tamps. No Revenues or other Hruiiisii.

stamp8-
Ned. The

I: No. i 1'

irlv every
,.f my

r )»imid
nips.

...........  2 /-

.............. 1/-

.............. lOd.
............  lOd.
........... 16
............  6d.

W ITH  ORDER
L. S. CHARLICK, 26 Glenloch Road, Hampstead, London,

50 French Colonics, m ostly used 
39 Spanish Colonies, unused ...
50 United States, a fine set ...
50 Spain, very cheap ..............

5 Nyossa 1003 Surcharged, used ...
6 liorncu Postage due ..............

CASH

6 Labium Postage due ...................................
3 Sooth Australia P>03 3d., I./., fid. ... ...
4 South Australia P'03 Sd., 0d., 10d., 1/- ...
3 West Australia l!KB S<f., !W , lOd......................
8 Tasm ania t"00 id., id., 2d., 2 jd., 3d., id ., V-, 

40 South A ustra lia , m agn ificen t set • 
p o s t a g e  e x t r a .

6d.
7d.
26
2 /-
1,6
5>

N.W-
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“ ‘ r  BRITISH MADE SCALE MODEL WORKING ENCINES 5B ST
Wil' work not for a 3hort time only, as many of the Foreign Engines do, but for years, t i l l  every part has fulfilled its duty. 

TriU fur otir N e w  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  of .above hi id other New Designs of all kinds of Engines, also Ikiils. Signa’s, 
Stations, Carriages. Trucks, and all boiling Stock, F r e e  on receipt of Stamp for Postage.

•‘ Iti i i K l i  M a i l o "  S e a l e  M im I c I o f  L . «V H y .  C o . *
Express I 'j i x s e i l t f c r  I l l i t i l i c  “  I 'r r i 't lT M H '. ' ' with i i i m i Io 

p \ > V . C limit rs with Ki'ceutric I'otin ctitig IlmlK, ltl*n>K lh-iler lined 
j I l ilH 's ,  thus. S t l io U o  i i l l i l  I ’ i l ’o  3Eo \4vh, Internal Haim-,
s tra in  I ' l r x ^ u t o  ( * a u u c ,  "  hisiie, 4 - I n * *  l l i i i r r  i i a i i u r .  
Imii. Siarthis; ami SHopping Uvi-r, ll<M  e o d l l "  4 ;*k» ll ‘ . A . S p i r i t  Tank 
tlili'il in  T o im I i *!4 with Cock ami I S e s i i i l .i l  in yr supply i f £piritMu our 
J\it«nr Kt-gihirreil Lamp. Gauge l it  t<piMis ins , la  113 h uLruul ‘J f t , cone 
|,'rU- w iili Uutrura, rmi|ilinjf Chains. Ac . Price li.l li.

Midi Straight ami Circular tl'ils  mmi ited on forming a
giagMJi'cut 0\a] Railruul. *.“ /[! Carrra.j Kiev.

•* Rrittah > lade  ” Sente o f  L. d ’ H .  fitr< txi ^
F liu il ir ,  Jubilee C la». immed •• t ' l j l l c . "  Gauge H i.rqm ils  'J4 niv, laugth 
2 ^ , 1  T n U r s  to Boiter.Klues, S m o k e  j i i h I F i r e  l l o v o s .  Internal 
F tint- pair D A B V’ . Cylinder* with Kccentries. Guide LI irs. Ac.. ICr\ e r * in ;£

i* t;ijw» Water Gauge, s ieu m  l*re»snre 4«suure, Whuue
S'.eitin l>v«r, &c. S p i r i t  T a n k  t l l t e i l  111 I V i l l l e r ,  with Cock ami 
Tuin’ f..r I K e i f l l l l l l i l l i r  Mipply of Spirit* to Lamp liurtcrs. rmipliiiy 
Chain*. Ac., complete a* illustrated, £ 4  I.V"*. Gil# S je  ial 8 ft. Diain. Circle, 
lid extra, If md red with Engine.

CtiitMi Iti*\ershi2  V e r t i c a l  E iiif inc.
flltcd  ̂ill) MiiMy Valie. S t r u m  P r e s s u r e  Glass Water Citnigr,
Stem. ‘ --k . I.ra* Boiler with Flue, Flywheel. Ilrivi •# Pulley, Ac., complete 
atilt laieil, •*/,«, w iihout Steam Pre*J*ure Gauge. 17 G» Carringe Free.

O nr fuitiotl •• 4| j(le  l l i i i l t ”  Tiutlrl C einjr YnclH*.
Fin Keel dtsign, "specially made for Lacing.'

N'i'.v
......... tigict-il and be uti
I lly enamel lid rn..l lim<l 
Ur tm tidings. Kilted ui ' h
o u r  P a l c i t l  l ie n * *

4 . f il l* .  »ra>s Helm, At-., .v. ,
illlls.llMti.il. TcaIciI a!l<l

GuaimiU’t-d.
NOTE — Sifcirt brh.w : rv

length ni ll(.k  an 1 <io
Hut llii’lbile iH.U>|.Ut

‘j7 tn. ;{*j *jm iii ;L7 •, 
■A in. :i7 li, tti in. 4 *  « .  

. Carriace frit-e.
Similar to above, n it ’ - 

out I'aeiit liiu-H LJu.i<li:ait 
Steering <-ear I. length
IS in.. 7 0 .  Nu. *.\ U-ngHi IS 
in.. !l fl* .No. :i, U-nctn in
II G. No. 4. h ug h .'I in. 
14 •* No 5. hngih in 
Hf •. No. »*. lencili ‘Ĵ { in,
|S l i, Am. 7. I. Ilgtil -Jl III
i 'l  li. post Five.

No. I in Bermuda Iti_r. The 
oUiria are d u t ir  L i; Nos. 
4, 3, i!, and 7 have Flying 
Jib extra.

Our latest design “ K r i t i s l i  M i l l l r  "
S t r a i n  4 'r a n r ,  Gauge IV. equals aiu*.. 
Rnises and Lowers. Kettnsing OS. fylindvr. 
S t r a i n  P r r ^ w i i r r  t .a l i t r r ,  saM y 
Vahe, Ac , *8 IMuntrnted,‘Jl -.withoutSteaiu 
Prewnne 17 t». t'ftrriHge Flee.

Sim ilar to  above hut nut mounted <m
Flnn^etl Wheels, complete wi>h S|tkttlll 
l » r m n . i i r r  t im i t f r *  A c  . IH li. without 
Steam Kresiure C*«uge, |.‘t U. Curriage Fret.

CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD & ENCINE DEPOT, F" ^ ™ 4Ei«¥lKmli, Argyll Arcade, Clasgow, N.B.
H e have <t Staff o f  P ractica l W orkm en far iCe/mirs of Steam, Clockw ork, am i K lectriccl 

E n g in es , and Yachts, and  shaft he ideaxed to receive yon r  enquiries.

HOW TO BECOME A CRACK SHOT.
S H O O T S D A R T3 

o r
B B S H O T .

BEW AR E O F  
IM ITATIONS.

BUY AND 
USE either a

KING o r  PRINCE AIR RIFLE 3/ ^
Sm nm n  M ARKT& CO ., 20, Chapel St„ Milton St.. London, E.C.

SEEKING A PR O FESSIO N .

STUDENTS T O  ENGINEERING 
AND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Prem ium  Moderate.

i

Docks

E xceptional Advantage* for 
Training aa above.

Students from  these Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
post* in H ?{. NAvy and Mer 

cattL 'e Marine
For ffr in ; w»»tf full fiir^cuhtu 

np/./i/ to —

C O X  &  C O .
En îneers& Shipbuilders

Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, F A LM O U T H .
Approved for the Practica l Train ing o f Canoidpfra for the direct 
«m-rv o f Probationary A aehtont Engineers in E is K a  crty*s Navy.

m lf you are in pain, try it to-day it 
costs you nothing .Send tu> your ad
dress and. a stamped envelope and we 
will sen ! you two powders free It 
depends then on your free cx|H.rimctit whether you 
have faith in ZOX to euro Neuralgia, Toothache, 

Headache, and Nerve Pains. Mention Captain Mao.
Of nli Chcini*tt at I • U i-f'r box, or pent fr*c front -

The ZO \ 4 0 . .  II lln ltou  G an lN i, LiinOaa, 4.4 .
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hockey  STICKS an d  dhoto This Complete No. 2 « Cistafile” Outfit, value £ 3  3s., is awarded
- a l b u m s  ARE a w a r d e d  - in Class I. “ Stamp Collectors’ ” Competition.

This New Columbia Graphophone is awarded in Class I. 
in Competition No. 4- See page 278. See Competition No. 2, if vou want this 

Benetfink football.

Sec
PAGE

2 7 8

for

SANDOW

GRIP

DUMB

BELLS
See

Competition 
No. 2.

See Competition No. 5 if you want to win 
this John Piggott Golf Outfit.

See Competition No. 3, if you want to win one of these 
“ hobtics” fretwork Out.its, value lUi. tid.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters o f a ll articles used in FOOTBALL and HOCKEY.

A very large assortment of all kinds of STICKS, BOOTS, SHIRTS,

Factory:—Artillery Place, Woolwich, S.E.
BLACK IE’S BOYS’ BOOKS.

H E N T Y ’ S  L A ST  G R E A T  S T O R Y .
BY CONDUCT AND COURAGE: A Story of

ihe Days of Nelson. By G. A. H enty. Illustrated by W illiam R ainey, R .I. Crown 8vo, 
cloth elegant, olivine edges, 6 s .

T w o  N e w  S ' o r i e s  b y  H E R B E R T  S T R A N G  ( A u t h o r  o f  " T o m  B u r n a b y ” ).

BOYS OF THE LIGHT BRIGADE : A Story of Spain and the Peninsular 
W*r. With a Preface by Colonel Willoughby V e r n b r , late RiHc Brigade Illus
trated by W il l ia m  R a in e y , K I. l*argc crown 8vo, cloth elegant, olivine edges, 6s.

KOBO: A Story of the Russo-Japanese W ar, Illustrated by W illiam
R a in e y , It. 1. Crown Svo. cloib elegant, 5s,

T w o  N e w  S t o r i e s  b y  C a p t a i n  F .  S .  B R E R E T O N .

WITH THE DYAKS OF BORNEO : A Tale of the Head Hunters.
Illustrated by P r it z  B k r iie x . Large crown Svo, cloth elegant, olivine edges, 6s.

A HERO OF LUCKNOW: A Tale of the Indian Mutiny. Illustrated
by It. H o p e . Crown Svo, cloth elegant, olivine edges, 5s.

By M E R E D I T H  F L E T C H E R .

JEFFERSON JUNIOR : A School Story. By the Author of “  Every
Inch a Briton." Illustrated by J. R. Burgess. Crowu 8vo, cloth elegant, olivine 
edges, 3 s . 6d.

BLACK IE  <t> SOX, Ltd., will be very pleased 
to semi, post free, their Splendidly Illustrated 
Catalogue, containing titles of hundreds of the best 
hooks for hoys, hy Henty, Manville Fenn, Herbert 
Strang, Capt. llrereton, Collingwood, die., t£*e., on 
receipt of postcard.

L ondon: B L A C K IE  & SON, Ltd., Old Bailey.
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S u n d a y  S t r a n d
X M A S

N U M B E R
Greatly
Enlarged

BUT STILL

SIXPENCE.
One of H» M. B rocks’ Illustrations of the New Serial,

“ A HOUSE DIVIDED.'*

TWO NEW  S ER IA LS .
“ A  H O U S E  D I V I D E D . ”

By E. M. Jameson.
This thrilling story by the author of " The Pendletons "  
will run for many months. It commences in the 

Christmas Number.

“ T H E  B U R I E D  R I N G . ”
B y  A m y  L e  F e u v r e .

The famous author of “ Probable Sons,”  “  Odd,”  etc,, 
has never done better. Commence the story in the 

December Number.

Also

“PREACHERS IN CARICATURE.”
“‘ DICK.” A pathetic Christmas Recitation, by the 

author of the “  Golden League Ballads,"

“THE BETHLEHEM of BRITAIN.”
S ix  C o m p le te  Storiesm  

A new and delightful 
PRIZE COMPETITION,

R e a d y  N o v e m b e r  26 th , ETC“ ETC-

Illustration from A. B. Cooper’s 
Story, entitled

'T H E  MAID AND THE MINIATURE.
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City Sale and f exchange.

JAPANNED STEAM LOCOMOTIVE
Dark Green Tin Boiler, 4 Wheels, Safety

Valve ......................................2 , 1 *
Ditto, with Whistle (<m illustration ) 3 /1 1  

Guaranteed to work. Postage 4d,
STEAM VERTICAL ENGINES,
Superior Finished Brass Boiler, 9fi in. 

diameter, Slide Valve, Cylinder, Safety 
Valve, Water Gauge. Height over all,
10| ins., with Self-feeding Pump
attachment to B oiler.............. 1 3 / 6

Ditto, with liever Safety Valve and Steam 
Governor (as illustration) ... 2 1 / 6

Ditto, without Feeding-Pump, Boiler 
2in. diameter, height 8 in. ... 8 / 8

Ditto, 23 in. Boiler, Steam Whistle, height 
10} in. ... ... ... ... 1 .4 /0

Carriage Paid.

90, 91, 93, &  94,

STEAM VERTICAL ENGINt,
Brass Oxvdiscd Boiler, 8! in high, Flat 

Top, 'Whistle, Waste Steam Pipe, 
Russian Iron Furnace, Slide Valve 
Cylinder, mounted on Tiled Metal 
Plate with Wood Base ... 3 / 8

Ditto, wAiti. high, with weighted Safety
Valve ... ...   3 / 3

Ditto, 10 in. high, with Water
Range ...................................  8 /1 1

Ditto, 114 in. high .............  8 / 0
Ditto, 12A in. h igh ............................1 0 /8

(Postage 4d. under 10/-)
f l e e t  s t r e e t ,

STEAM LOCOMOTIVE,
All Brass, Copper Guards, Water Gauge, 

Safety Valve, Whistle «* illvstra lioa ). 
Length over all, 7$ 111., complete with 
124 ft. of Circular Rails ... 8 / 8

Ditto, 94 in.t ditto, 15 ft. ditto ... 1 3 / 8  
Ditto, with Tender, 174 in. ditto, 22 ft. 

ditto. Post Free ... .. 2 1 / 8

Full Illustrated List Post Free.
MENTION “ THE CAPTAIN."

____ —  ~ ' ‘ ~
E V E R Y  D E S C R I P T I O N  

O P  N V O D E L .S  K E P T  
IN  S T O C K .  

L O N D O N ,  E .C .

R ER M A LIN E B READ.
The Acme o f Perfection.

Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Life is but an empty dream,

Indigestion ne’er encumbers 
Those who live on RKRMALINE.

ST lT STER iO U SCH iN ESE
P u z z l e .

Smart un to date cmicma
Endless fun & amusementran J

OLD Y014H&.
it- P ost  Free  

* 7 8  'B'irchfIclo R» 
Perry Barr

Birmihchsm. England.  .

A REALLY U S EFU L XM AS PRESENT
may be found in the

“ S I M P L E X ’ ’ Typewriter.
Not \ mere toy, butan efficient machine, capable of carry
ing ‘lit all your correspondence. Complete in every 
deb- I Learnt at sight. Guaranteed for two years. 

Every part adjustable ami can be renewed.
Every user praises tl\e “ SIMPLEX.’

I’rices 4/6, 7/6, 17/6 
LDd tpivarda tojC3 3s.
Sen t i.p.day for free book
let, giving all particulars.
PRACTICAL TYPEWRITER 

CO.,
19 Mary St.,Birmingham

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

For Volunteers, Hiflc, and School Ctulwr, 
* c  The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, nut 
The New  "boots stronger than 
* '  aIly otln-r. Suitable

“  Mi/lita ”  for small Game. U*cd
A ir  R ifle. ,,le Principal Air-M i r  n i i i o .  0i|n CUlba all ,,1-cr the
country. Correctly sighted and beauu- 
fully finished. 21s., 258 ., and 3 5 s .

ASK YOUR DEALER
to show YOU one, or send for Illustrated 

I,fat to the Solo Proprietors 
M ARTIN PULVERM ANN &  CO .,

- (Ue\,t. 41 '
2 6  M in or*0 8 ' L o n d o n ,  c .

W E HAVE H IT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E .
THIS------TIME



THE CAPTAIN?tn

<« It's
really 
astonishing

how such magnificent productions can 
be sold for Sixpence.” This remark is 
invariably heard when

Newnes’ 
Sixpenny 
Novels

are discussed, and it is to elicit such 
criticism that we spare no pains or 
expense to make our Series the very 
best obtainable. And they are all good 
books—every one of them—as a glance 
through the following selection will 
prove. A number are beautifully illus
trated by Artists as well known as aie 
the Authors whose stories they illustrate.

A. Conan Doyle.
Micah Clarke.
Adventures of Sherlock Holmes. 
Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes.
The Sign ot Four.
The Exploits of Brigadier Gerard. 
Rodney Stone.
The White Company.
The Green Flag.
Uncle Bernac.
Tragedy of the Korosko.

Miss Braddon,
Phantom Fortune.
The Trail of thi Serpent.
Hostages to Fortune 
Fenton's Quest.
Run to Earth.

Grant Allen.
Miss Cayley's Adventures.
Hilda Wade.
What’s Bred in the Bone.
An African Millionaire.

Maxwell Gray.
In the Heart of the Storm.
Reproach of Annesley.
The Silence of Dean Maitland.

E. W . Hornung.
A Bride from trie Bush.
Peccavi,

Mrs. Humphry Ward.
Helbeck of Bannisdale.
Robert Elsmere.
David Grieve.
Marcella.

George R. Sims.
Memoirs ol a Mother-in-Law.

Mary Cholmondeley.
Red Pottage.

William Le Queux.
Secrets of Monte Carlo.

H. Rider Haggard.
Dr. Theme, Anti-Vaccinist.
She.
Jess.

Guy Boothby.
A Millionaire's I.ove Story.
Mystery of the Clasped Hands.

Bart Kennedy.
• A Sailor Tramp.

Price 6d. each of a ll Booksellers, or 8d. 
each, post free, from

GEORGE NEWNES, Ld„ London. W.C.

IF any Reader of “ The Captain” wishes for 
some Amusement for the Winter Kveningg 

he should send for one of our lists of inexpensive

MODEL STEAM ENGINES, 
STEAM LOCOMOTIVES &  TRAINS, 
HOT AIR ENGINES, STEAM BOATS,

and other Mechanical Novelties.
POST FREE I d .  STAMP.

R. BRUM MITT & SONS,
_________BANBURY. ______
C H R IS T M A S  PRESENTS!!

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET
For your Natural History specimens? If so, write to us for 
terms and sizes As we arc m anufacturers we can sell at low 
prices. We also keep in stock nil kinds of specimens of Birds’ 
Eggs, Moths, Butterflies, &C. Send for our New Price hist, 
post free on application ; it will be worth your while
J. T. CROCKETT &  SONS, 7a Princes St., Cavendish Square. 

(Close to Oxford Circus, W.)

H.M.S. "CONW AY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound T m m rA L  and General Kdl'Catios 
to boys deslrou* of eutcring the Mercantile Marine and other 
professions. Several Nominations to Royal Naval Cadet- 
sun’s. Physical culture a special feature.

For full partiruhtr* and prospectus appia  to Ike Cor>imai\dtr, 
Lieut. H. W. im oADBENT, R.N.U., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

C o rre c t  S o lu tio n  o f  H id d e n  “ Fam ous Men '  
C o m p e tit io n , fro m  th e  O c t. N u m b e r, 1904.

Sec competition results on page 2t&.

V. J. Woodward. Mornington Cannon. W. G. Grace.
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®  T h e  * B e s t  * B ic y c le s  
a t  -  t h e 'L o w e s t  'P r i c e s  * a r e -

uUDGE-wnnw\ m

*J p e c tk z / * -& jp jH > i n f / n e n t * t o 't f i e ’J { in { i

rn,£ 6 ’ 0 0  eadi 

o r 5 ^*monthfe
S&cked*fi«e*and 'C a rr ia ^ e ^ d ’tO'any’Railw ^ 'Statioii

C I p tp fy  '/ h r  -m a gn ificen t -G xtaibgue ~ J \ * st~ / T ee ■ -S f-p a g e s

Rudf*e~WhItwortIi, K , Coventny
L o n d o n : 23 . H olbornVjiaduct.zc & 160* Regent'&t. ik

CARROM AflCHARENA

100-Same Board.
Carroms, Crchinole, Backgammon, Twelve 

.Men Morris, Billiardcttc, Draughts, Sixty- 
six, Pocket Bagatelle, Chess, 
Pln-a-tour, and Ninety other 
separate and distinct games 
played oa this board.

4=Surface 
Combination: 
Gam e=Board,

P n iao  20!-m
The only hoard of ito kind 
in  the world. Auytmmber 

iroiii *.£ to 8 con play.

ii-m hart! jb itiniie or l«ftutlfnl white Maple, natural 
Witod finish, highly p Ikhed- DUttrauis in beautiful 
colours. Ceutcrs 3-ply veneer light aod very Mr-ng. 

rtiR Fuel Particulars—
PYE, OVEY &  CO.

19 CHAPEL ST., LONDOM. E.C.
i u jt ii n tr

MAGIC LANTERNS.
A  BIOSCOPES from £ 3  3 s .

Delightful Home Amusement. 
K CHEAPEST AND BEST IN THE

jRj PAIil|>ti«*ii|£ii» Oil

^ySÎ HCH9V0 T, il>le A,,,l Diurnal Lantern*, Injfh- 
.  V m l T  L S r f ^  A  tl"i» effects, as supplied t • Mine P»Ui, 

I t  Hr f̂V *  JW BJ Polytechnic. Ac CJrau'l liluntr*te«i 
iB J  *n,/ ’ t-nriller <litLu. tit/.

Qt**"gT t !i,i"ie*., V i!g  ‘ ni'nir tl.i
t'lneumtugrti-h List, lie*. Sti-

" Brewster House,
82 Mortimer Rd., Kingsland, London, N.

A Genuine Microscope 2 /=
Nut. a toy. but a thoroughly genuine scientific instrument. 

Most useful to niecluiniCvS, students, botanists, and sharp boys* 
girls, and youths who wish to study 
Nature'^ wonders. Will give your children fr fp il^ L  
more winter evening enjoyment than a  jTŷwjML ■ a 
hundred toys. As a practical test o f its | 
power you have only to put a pinch of the B 
brown dust from old cheese under the lens 
to See a crowd of mi tes* struggling, fighting, 
and feeding. TH E  DA R WI N MICRO* 11 
-SCOE*K magnifies tflfi times. In brass 2  -  ; I I  
niukei-platerl, 2 3 ;  |*»st free within the yV 
United Kingdom, Catalogue of Steam 
and Hot Air Engines, Rails, Signals, LJJ 
Trucks, Boats, Mechanical Toys, Tele* 1 w 
scopes, Opera Glasses, fcc., for penny ^  
stamp. Write to day for this List.

Mayo’s Midland Mart, Dept. 3, Coventry.
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JAQUES' GAME
MARK OVER

is all the rage. It is 
a new Shooting Game 
without noise or 
danger, and is very 
popular at all the 
Schools and Colleges. 
The birds and bunnies 
run across the table, 
and must be hit while 

they are moving.
1, —W i t h  3  G u n s . 2 / 6
2. -W ith  5 Guns, 3 /6

MARK OVER

m

A

T H E -  S P O R T S  M a  N >  G A  M 5  *
HEO £*_ ^ O N  ■ LCV;S t > N -

MIXED PICKLES
Another big “ hit.” Quite the Catch of the Season. 2 /e

ROLLEMIN.
C. B. PRY says: “ Rollemln is certainly a first-rate game. It has 
afforded me a considerable amount of amusement . . . .  and is dis

tinctly a game of skill.” Price 1 6 /- and 2l/>

h C K L E S
Tt. <*#j-» ■ :JrSM ,r - '* • ■. . :

VEW AMDSEHtMT^.
tg  r^OClAl. GATH&kOTE
c? » ft/Mi/SMfff ar '?Sfi

i'MWWMM-lr ■ &***umuor* f: V ;

WHITE WINGS
is a Yacht Racing Game, and is 
played with Model Yachts, 3  
6/-, and »/-

SEA FIGHTS,
a Game of Naval Warfare, l /-

BOXES OF
CONJURING TRICKS, B|.
2/6 , s /-, 7;6 , is /- ,  upwards

BOXES OF PUZZLES
2/6, 5/-, *7/6, is/-, upwards

KNUCKLE BONES
and How to Use Them, 1 /-

Send  lor  full Illustrated  Catalogue  ( 8 4  pages).
Post  Free.

JOHH JAQUES & SON,
LTD .,

102, HATTON GARDEN, E.C.

HOW’S THAT I
A new Parlour Cricket Game, 1 /-

TIPPITY-WICKET
A game that leapt Into popularity. It Is the best indoor adaptation 

of Cricket ever Invented. Price 3 /6 , s /-, and 1 2 / 6
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G e t  U p  
T h e  La d d e r!
If you want to get up the ■ 

ladder to make a success of 
your life, we are waiting to 
help you by qualifying yon to 
become an Electrical Engin
eer. This profession ensures 
you a first-class position and 
first-class pay. We can 
qualify you to enter this pro
fession. by our system of in
struction by post, direct to 
your home in your spare time.
LET US PROVE TO YOU

that we can do this for you. 
We have qualified thousands, 
and can do the same for you. 
Our Free Book, “  How to be
come an Electrical or Mechan
ical Engineer,” tells you all 
about it and gives you the key 
to success. Let us henr from 
you to-day. Don’t miss this 
opportunity, it is too good to 
lose.
The Electrical Engineer Institute of 

Correspondence Instruction,
494 Temple Chambers. Temple Avenue, 

London, E. C.

THE

WORLD’S CURE
FOR

Coughs, Colds, 
^Asthma, Bronchitis, 
Influenza, W hooping

'  Cou gh, Hoarseness, & c . |

flwMdge
”  £ungTontc
Ti<C en orm ous Success o f  O ielw i Igr's I.ling  
Tonic cou ld  not have been iron and  
con tinue to  in crease a fter  3 0  TEARS, 
aiiart fr o m  its great in trin sic  m erit as 

th e m ost efficacious rem edy errr  known. 
B ew are o f  Sub’ t ilV tc s ; ask for  

‘  OUT BRIDGE "  w h m  buying L ang  
T onic and TAKE HO OTHER.

Fold everyw here 
in  bottles, at Is l£d , ? s  9d . 

4s 6d , & 11«.

nrv aiOHt

There is no 
F o u n t a i n  F e n   ̂

made which f o r ' 
simplicity, reliability'  , 
and all round excel- 

len.ee can rival the famous ’1 8

J e w e L p e n

CALTO* 
styu w 7

m O l

I n  the w ords o f  the users, it

H A S  NO EQUAL
Perfect flow. Duplex feed.

Col t Nib. fine* mei tinn or bro&r*.
Post Fre*- 6 - ;  mounter 7 6 ; '  

or extra large, N aif. i?*G. I 
J ew el Pen C o,, Dep.JOOl 

102, *vnclm rch St., 
London. E.G*

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7d., 1/2, 1/8, 2/8, 3/8, 

5/8, 6/3, and 9/9, post free !
Consisting of Letters, Point* and 

Oruanieiit*. a Ty|<+>-tn>lder. ttupply of 
Ink. f’ td.itiitl J Wi ftcin. Any 
liH.to*‘ , Ax.. can It** m-'de Hi 
pl«a-ur« fi«r |L»'ka,
Papein. stul Pihiting Cards. 
HlwtraUd Catalogue Free. 

AGENTS WANTED!
Pa/tut "  Air Cushion" 

Rubber Stamp*, viz
Your Name, 1 9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 

Monogram, 6d. 1’ostat/e ad. ex tra .

C. LINDNER, Farringdon Avenue, London, E.C.

THE YOUNG ENGLAND LIBRARY.
LO RD CORZON  O F KED LESTO N  ivritfs —

“ We want the boys of the rising genera
tion to be—so far as we can make them — 
young sportsmen, young heroes, and young 
patriots. This library should help the 
process.”
E A R L  ROBERTS writes :—

“ I am delighted with them : they are the 
Yery best kind of books to place in a boy's 
hands.”

EACH VOLUME FULLY ILLUSTRATED.
Crown 8vo, 6 s . each. Specially Designed Covers, 

g i l t  edges.

TH E O P E N -A IR  BOY. B y R ev  G. 31. A .
Hkwett, of Winchester College. [Third  Edition.

SE A  FIG H TS AN D  A D V E N T U R E S . B y
J. Knox Laughton.

THE SU M M ER P L A Y G R O U N D . By C. S.
H a y w a r d .

BRITISH SO L D IE R S  IN TH E FIEL D  By
J'ir Herukrt .Maxwell

HORSES. GUNS, A N D  DOGS B y J. Otiio
I’ auet, G eorge A. B. D e w a r , A rthur  B 
Poktman , and A. I nnes SllAND.

TH E R O AD  TO M ANHOOD.
Thomas.

By W . B each 
[ . fa s t  O u t .

London : GEORGE ALLEN, 156 Charing Cross Road.
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Take the advice of two 
great footballers—

M r. A. J. GOULD
(Newport), and 

Mr. HARRY WOOD
( Southampton ),

AN D W H EN  IN 
TRAINING U S E

PURE
CONCENTRATED

c t Better Food, 'Goeocd
-Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., &c.

By the Author of “ The Duffer.”
JIM MORTIMER, SURGEON.

With Cover b y  H e r b e r t  C o l e , depicting a doctor’s 
door, with red lamp and b ra s s  plate; and frontispiece 
b y  G o r d o n  B r o w n e , R.I. Price 3s. 6d.

TALES OF GREY HOUSE.
Illustrated by T. M. R. W h it  w e l l . Price 3s. 6d.

BACHELORLAND:
The Story of a Foundling. Price 6d. Post free 8d. 
(Cover by J ohn  H a s s a l l , R.I.)

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L td . ,  S O U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T ,  S T R A N D ,  W .C .

DEVELOPING
No. 1 Brownie ... Films '.M. 
„  2 Brownie ... ,, 1/-
„ 1 F.I’.K................. . 1 /-

I’ fr  Do z . K xrosi r e s .
J P lates ...............  1/fi Xu. 2 li . E ye  ... F ilm s ]/• 7 X ii plates .................
.1 X 4 „  ...............  1/!1 ,, la  ... „  1/- 1/1 .,   4/*
J ........................  »/- „  3 F .P .K ............  1/0 HI x  S .................................V

„  4 C . K .  ... „  1/(1 1 2 x 1 0 , ..........................IM
PRINTING In r .O .P . INCLUDING SyrEEGEETNG

0 .  de  V ., No. 1. B row nie and N o. 1 F  P.K , ] /-  doz. No. la , No. 2 B K ye, J plate, 1/0 doz. 0 X 4 ,  2/- d v i.
C abinet, 2/3 doz. A plate, 2/6 doz,

ENLARGING From Customers' Negatives. From  any size P late or F ilm
8£ x  GA, 7d. 10 x  8, 8d. 12 x  10, 1/-. i:> x  12, 1/G. 23 x  17, 2/fL

Satisfaction  guaranteed.
APPARATUS Old A pparatus taken in  exchange for N ew  or b o u g h t for Cash.

C o m p l e t e  S e l e c t i o n  o f  A c c e s s o r ie s  a l w a y s  i n  S t o c k .  C a m e r a s ,  L e n s e s ,  P l a t e s ,  P a p e r s ,  M o u n t s ,  & o . , at 
l o w e s t  S t o r e  P r i c e s .  S e n t  C a r r i a g e  p a i d  i n  U n i t e d  K i n g d o m .  S p e c i a l  A t t e n t i o n  t o  C o l o n i a l  O r d e r s .

KNIGHT &  C O ., E x c h a n g e , 63 CASTLE RD., SOUTHSEA.
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Grand Gothic Calendar.
Size 37 in. by I J  in.

DO YOU KNOW
th at, with Hobbies Great Sixpenny C atalogue for  
1905, Two very handsom e Fretwork D esigns (one o f  

which is illustrated) are

Given Away Free?
T H E  C A T A L O G U E  also contains a 

Free Entry Coupon for a Great Fret* 
work Competition in which £ 1 0 0  
in Cash Prizes will be awarded. • 

One of the Presentation Designs takes 
the form of a Gothic Cathedral Front 
with Twin Spires, and is used as a Com
bination Calendar and bracket.

The other article represents a Smoker’s 
Companion, and takes the form of a 
Square Cabinet with Double Doors at 
both front and back.
Send a Sixpenny Postal Order tor 

Catalogue with Designs 
and Coupon.

HOBBIES FRETWORK OUTFITS ON CARDS.
From 6d. to 4/6 ; Superior Outfits, 6/-, 7/6, and 10 6. 

TREADLE FRETSAWS, from 14/6 to £5.
LATHES from 35/- to £4 4s.

Send SIXPENCE for our Great 1903 Fretwork Catalogue,
(Photographic, Carving, Poker Work, and Bent Iron Work 

C atalogues Free on Application.)

H O B B I E S  L t d . ,  12c, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

. t f f e F R ^ R K P f E

L
No. 6 Fre tw ork Outfit, 3/-; post free, 3/5. 
Contains a superior ItMtich Hobbies Spring 
Fretsaw Frame, Hobbies An himedian Drill 
with three Bits, Wood Cutting Table, 
Iron Cramp, Hobbies Fretwork Plane, 
Hammer, Bradawl, Screwdriver, Sand* 
papering Block, Saw Blades, and Design.

ARTS & CRAFTS M o n t h ly ,  1/- net*
A PRACTICAL M AGAZIN E FOR 
ART W O RK ERS AND AM ATEU RS.

Soperbh illustrated. Written by Rxj>erts. Designs (full working 
size-) wit11 complete directions. Wood*carving ; Met.il, I/callier, 
ittP'IWor" Work ; Ge-sso.&c. Prize Competitions. Specimen 
copy sent free for 3d. for postage. Specimen Sheet of 
Designs free.—Address, “  Publicity"  Branch, A rts & C r a fts , 
I Buckingham Street, London.

m r . o .  d ,  F K i  r e c o m m e n d s
THE CONTRACTEM.

L- I by I^unceston Ellift/* as recommended by Apollo.
AN ANATOMICAL WEIGHTLESS DUMB-BELL.

—_ '  •n» l*c carried m the pocket whilst travelling-.
mu ALL ATHLETES, as well as PHYSICAL CULTURISTS
taiers. ilowers, Health-Seekers, Runners, Walkers, etc.

ffz/ ’ at 3 /6  M fd ium  O id iiia ry  size, 4  - Latge.
With Chart of Exercises. 

For Chest, Obesity ami Indigos* 
lion. General Strength, hand. 

Wrist, and Forearm,
• . . No Weight.

W H Y?
Because Resistance equals «hc I 
weight required, and is alwnvs I 
hi harmony with yonr Strength. I 

Think of that!
^  ----- - T R A D E  PRICES from— ,
?„E *<?at0MICAL CONTRACTEM HAND CRIP CO.. Ltd.,
^ nolk House, Laurence Pountney Hill, London, EX.

12 BOYS CLUB TOGETHER.
Each get our latest IMPROVED SURPRISE CLOWN, and 
have Lots o f  Poo. This funny Dev medallion worn on 
ymir coat lapel, everybody notices it and tries to get a closer 

Yi> * prv*« the bulb (d-ac-alcd in yonr j»ock t) amt 
MurpHne the inquisitive on** by squirting a flue -treatii of 
water alt m er the victim Owing t» etioriium* success, we 
now offer them 1 dozen post paid  4  9  abroad f» «  sample 
N il. i ini foreign >-tamps). ( id  a dozen Aid sell them lo your 

friends. Kuril Clown gnnr-nt.«>ed m-wmiey refunded. 
DON'T DELAY. Semi to day.

.V. H IM IW A T I  II A M L  
8:4 EXCHANGE. SOUTHWARK, LONDON.

BUILD YOUR OWN CASTLE
WITH

HARBUTT’S

PLASTICINE.
This will be an easy matter to all who have taken 
advantage of our Special Offer, and have received our 
beautiful tin box of P la s t i c in e  in four colours—this

S P E C I A L  O F F E R
remains open till the end of the year. Remit 1s. and 
mention “ T in :  C a p t a in , ”  and wc will send yon a hand
some tin hox, fitted with P la s t i c in e  in four colours, a 

modelling tool, and fully illustrated instructions.
W m. HARBUTT, A.R.C.A. (London), 

B a t h a m p t o n ,  B a th , 
ATTRACTIVE *A\AS PRESEN T?.
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FASCINATING CHRISTMAS PRESENTS^

W e have every confidence in recom m ending the follow ing specialities to those who wish to give intelligent 
lads a present that will last for a considerable tim e, and one that is as fascinating as it is instructive, and 
will be far more acceptable than m any presents that cost more and will not last half as long.

The undermentioned Sets are only a few o f the hundreds of Railw ay Formations that can be made from 
a perusal of our Catalogue, w hich is thoroughly up to date, profusely illustrated, and is intensely interesting 
to every youth of a m echanical turn oT mind. Every Catalogue contains a Coloured Plate o f our celebrated 
M.R. Com pound L ocom otive. Catalogue 7d. post free.

C o m p l e t e  S t e a m  a n d  C l o c k w o r k  R a i l w a y  T r a in s  s p e c i a l l y  s e l e c t e d ,  a i d  w h ic h  c a n n o t  h e  o b ta in ed
e l s e w h e r e .

Xu 1 Sut, rmnj«lutc w.th Clockwork Loco and Tender, with governors and brake, f-vo Passenger Cars 3J in. I*»ii{r, 
one brake Van, mid set of Hails to make an oval. Length of train 5-1 in. Packed in cardboard box witli instruct ions. 
H in. gauge. Price II.'6, post free.

No. 2 Set includes Powerful Clockwork Loco and Tender, with governors, brake, reversing motion, two Passenger 
Cars 0 in. long, one Brake Van, ami set of Rails to make an oval. Length of train complete 281 iff. Packed in cardLsml 
box complete with instructions. 1J in. gauge. Price 15/6. I

Xo 3 yet. Magnificent Clockwork Loco and Tender, extra powerful, with governor, brake, am) reversing nmli"ii, 
two Passenger Cam (i_j in. long, one Brake Van, and set of Rails to make an oval. Length of train complete 4 • m. 
Packed in strong cardboard box complete with instructions. 1] in. gauge. Price complete 30/-.

Any of the above sets call be supplied in L, & N.W., M.U., G.N.R., or L. & S.W. patterns and correct colours.
Xo. 1 Set, Goods Train, Best Quality Steam Locomotive and Tender, Loco fitted with oxydlsed bras# boiler, inrnc-d 

brass wheels, oscillating cylinders, steam whistle, safety valve, and dottle, 12 in. long, including Tender, six as- "tied 
Waggons, including gas, petroleum, rail, lime, and timber waggons, and Brake Van, set of Kails, and Signal. If in. 
gauge. Price complete 17/6.

No. f» Sat comprising Powerful Steam Locomotive, fitted with a strong brass boiler, pair of oscillating cylinders, 
steam whistle, dome and safety valve, ami four-wheel bogie carriage, length, including Tender, 14 it). Two sup., nor 
pattern Passenger Cars, with four hinged doors, fasteners anil footboard, 3) in. long, one Brake taut. Circle of RatK -ciUi 
number of straight rails to make an oval, one Signal, Packed securely with instructions, lj. in. gauge. 17/6 post bee.

No. 6 Set makes a very fine train complete with Steam Loco of superior construct ion, fitted with two double action 
slide valve cylinders with lubricators, oxydised brass boilers, bell w fustic in cab, safety valve, dome, brass handrail* and 
buffers, turned flanged wheels, with nickel-plated rims. Supplied in any of the L. A: N.W., G.X.U., M.K., or I. A - «- 
patterns and colours. Two Passenger Cats fitted with four stamped steel wheels, with buffers and dummy roof lat.tpta 
yt in. lung, one Brake Van, lij in. long, one Signal, one small pattern lt.iilw.iy Station 21 in. long, 5 in. wide. I' aked 
securely with full instructions. 1 j in gauge. 41/6 post free.

No. 7 Set. “  Lady of the Lake," L &. N.W. Single Express Locomotive, fitted with brass boiler, a pair of i*"'w rful 
oscillating cylinders, with exhaust into fininol, and reversing motion worked from cab, smoke box, whistle, ban hao, 
safety valve, tutd dome, and is in every way a faithful representation of the celebrated engines of the L. & X 
length over*all 20 in. Two Pa senger Cars and Brake Vans enamelled in L. X N W. colours, mounted on four st.i iped 
steel wheels, with buffers, dummy roof lamps, fit in. long. Circle of [fails and extra lengths of straight rails to far. ,tu 
Oval, one Signal, snil one Switch to turn train into siding. Securely packed and sent carriage paid witli full hist no 
1'; in. gauge. 50 /- complete.

Xo. S Set. “  L.uly of the Lake " Locomotive, similar Coaches and Brake Vans, but Coaches have six wheel.-, ■"- 1 "v 
11 in. long, larger circle of Rails, one Signal, and a small pattern Railway Station 24 in, long, o in. wide. Switi ;• 'f'l*  
Block Rails for siding. 2 in. gauge, Price complete, 70 /-, carriage paid,

Xo. ySet. Our celebrated “  Black Prince" Loco, the most popular Steam Locomotive on the market, fitt• I ' 1,1 
starting tap ; the cylinders arc fitted with guidebar.s, anil the whistle is in cab ; it has a strong brass lioilcr, double "" 
slide valve cylinders, with lubricator m smoke box, reversing motion worked from cab, and exhaust into funnel 
gauge, safety valve, handrail, name plates, ami spring buffers. Tnc Engine and Tender arc enamelled and bu ;d mi 
L. & N.W. colours. Length over all, 22 in. Two Coaches fitted with buffers and dummy roof lamp*, mounted •• 
stamped steel wheels, 11 in, long. Brake Vau same length. Two Arm Signals, and special set. of Rails lo form an 
Switch Stop Block for siding. 2 in. gauge. Securely packed, carriage paid, 90 /-.

We are the Pioneers in Model Railways, and can give special value.
I f  da ired , Customers ca,i arrange to have their presents delivered ,i fo e  dags Che,string, but orders must berate-

y o o d  Lane  L0 p r e v e n t  ,j t r „ l

1

. c l  

>ur 
vj.L

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & GO.,
M odel E n g in eers , N O R T H A M P T O N .
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*\ fci-

ID E A L  C H R IS TM AS  
P R E S E N T S .

Extract from “ Country L ife "  Xmas Number, Dec. Sthf 1903

P R I C E

R I G H T ,

Q U A L I T Y

R IG H T ,

14 It is always a matter of sonic dnfic'dty to think of suitable 
presents h>r Rclmolhoys, for they are rhovc the toy-losing age and, 
indc.d, usually l< ok upon tnys with much scorn, (iivcn however, 
a ta*te fur mechanics (and few boys do not revel in tho working of 
machinery), nothing could he more appreciated than a model steam, 
Tradio]), or hot-air engine, of a steam fire-escape, steam-ioiler, mine, 
or torpedo-boat. A great point, much enhancing the value of these 
models, is the fact that they bring out any latent engineering genius 
which a hoy may possevss, ami give him an neemate knowledge of the 
woi king of machinery. Adults, too, find them incalculable value in 
the working out of exj>erimenf.s, for whole minial lire railways, with 
stat'ons, tunnels, working signals, uiul every detail woiked out will* 
infinite precision and skill, can l>c obtained from Messrs. \V. .1 
BasscU-howke ami Co. of kmgswell Street, Northampton, who are 
the pioneers of scale model locomotives at popular pi ices. They are 
manufacturers as well as dealers, and understand Mmrr.uglily the 
most intricate details of all kinds of machinery, of which they have 
an immense stock in miniutuic ”

MINIATURE LOCOMOTIVES,
ENGINES, RAILWAYS,

IN FACT, MODELS OF ALL KINDS, SIZES, AND PRICES.
W e  h ave  d e vo ted  m a n y  y e a rs  o f c a re fu l s tu d y  to  th e  p e r fe c t io n  o f  L o c o m o t iv e s  
in  M in ia t u r e ,  and  w o n d e r fu l ly  fa i t h fu l im it a t io n s  o f th e  v a r io u s  r a i lw a y s

th e y  are.

A  c o m p le te  R a i lw a y  S y s te m  can  be in s ta l le d  by  m eans  o f o u r  M o d e l R a i lw a y  
A c c e s s o r ie s  e it h e r  in  th e  h a l l ,  th e  D in in g  R oom , o r  a ro u n d  th e  G a rd en .

Send ut once for our fully

Illustrated Catalogue
(Over 2o0 pages) of

Model Engineering 
Requisites,

the most complete mid up-to-date in 
the woild.

With every copy wo include a 
Coloured Plate of our Famous Model 

M.iJ. E.spicss Locomotive.
i’°*t Free for 7 <|. on application to

W. J. BASSETT-LOWKE & CO., NORTHAM PTON.
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ma s  F e a s t
o f  S t o r i e s .

THE CHRISTMAS NUMBER
OF THE

W ide W orld Magazine
is now  out. If vou hive ever rend an ordinary issue of this favourite, pink-covered 
journal,\ou ui.l know wlut to in the pages of its CHRISTMAS NUMBER.

t mious personal experiences ol men in all parts of the globe - thrilling tales of 
hairbreadth escapes from death-stories of daring on sea and land, personally 
related l>v those who have undergone the experiences—all combine to prove the old 
saying tlut •‘ Truth is stranger than fiction.”  The following are a few of the 
Xmas Number’ s contents :—

THE WOMAN AT THE WIN DOW: The sort of tale you like to read at 
Christmas time. Desirous of rest and change, the author took up his residence in a 
Manor-house in Gloucestershire. One night, while Sitting up alone, he met with a 
most uncanny experience, which makes good reading.
HOW THE BUSHRANGERS CAME TO NU LA :  An Aceoun of an Fxciiin„ 
Christmas ide in th Bush. An Australian Goldfields Commissioner, who had 
arou-ed the enmity o the "  Starlight "  gang of bushrangers, was attacked at night in 
his house by the band. The author tells the story of the siege and the curious sequel 
thereto. It is intere-ting to note that Rolfe Boldrewood utilized this incident in 
somewhat different foi m i i  his famous work, "R obbery Under A rm s" ; but this is 
the fi.st time the story has ever been related "  first-hand."
A PRINCESS'S LOVE STORY : A charmin'? real-life romance from the South 
Seas. I low a bold young sea-captain wooed the native princess, and, after many 
adventures, carried her off and married her in spite of formidable obstacles.
BESIEGED IN A CHIMNEY: An amusing story of the Emerald Isle. How a 
resourceful steeplejack, sentenced to imprisonment, evaded the law by establishing 
himself at the top of a seventy-foot chimney, whence he defied the police to remove 
him. 1 'or wee s lie occupied this novel eyrie, despite every effort to arrest him— 
and even paid occasional visits lo his friends. Excitement waxed high as this 
extraordinary siege progressed, and the outlaw received shoals of sympathetic letters.
UNDER MAJUBA HILL: A Christmas Story fr mi South Africa. An account of 
the terrifying experience which befell two unprotected I nglishwomen living in a lonely 
bungalow under Majuba Hill. The authoress's story throws a vivid sidelight or, the 
insecurity of life and prop - 1 ty in certain parts of South Africa during the period 
subsequent to the War.
THE MOCNSHINERS: The thrilling experiences which befell a U.S. Revenue 
Detective, while endeavouring to “  land "  a gang of illicit whisky distillers in the 
Kentucky Mountains.

There arc a dozen others, equally as good !

On Sale N ow -O f All Booksellers—Price f o d .
PINK COVER, REMEMBER!
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Keep Your Boys at Home
R I L E Y ' S  *

Billiard Tables
TO PLACE ON YOUR OWN DINING TABLE.

Ins tantly  Removed. Stored aga inst Wall. 
W ill F it any Size Table.

SPECIFICATION.—Made in Mahogany, Best' 
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.

Cash on is 13 'I ontjm.vSire. Pmcr. Pa«mi.ntsof
4ft tin by 2ft 4ir.............  £ 3  17 6  ............6  6  per mouth
5ft till by Jft lOtn............ £ 5  a 6 ............9  - per mouth
6ft tin by 3ft 4in............  £ 6  O 0 ......................10.0 per mouth
7ft tin by 3ft Min............ £ 8  O O......... H /8  per month

SPECIAL QUALITY (very superior).
6ft tin by lift luin............  £ 5  IS 0 ..........10'- per month
6ft tin by 3ft tin............  £ 7  O 0 ..........12 0  per mouth
7ft 4in by 3ft loin............  £ 9  5  0 ........  16 6 per month

D elivered  C a rria ge P a id  a t j u r  jirk .

p p C C  Full detailed C\tUloa'ue with illustnitiuns 
r  ! •  t  t ' u f  til! kinds of Home BillUrJ*, Hilliitri 
and Dining Tables, all kiutU small and full size Tables 
auil Sundries,
T h e  K K i l l K h  B R E A K .  789 b j M e v c u s o i l  

w a s  m a d e  o u  I t i l e y s  T a b l e .
Loodon Showroom* -

117, A I .U K K S I I A T E  S T I t E E T .  E .C .
All Correspondence to Wurki a u i Head

E .  J . RILEY, Ltd., ACCRINGTON.

ARE YOU INTERESTED IN 
RAILWAYS &  LOCOMOTIVES ?

T H E  RAILW AY M AGAZINE
is the best and most popular railway publication. Record runs 
described by ex|>erts. Pmfuselv illustrated. l ’»‘pii nr Inze 
Competitions. Published monthly, price 6 d . /Annual sub
scription. post free to any part of the world, 7 s . 6 d .

RAILWAY M AGAZINE H ALF-YEARLY VOLUM ES
make splendid

C H R ISTM A S PRESEN TS.
Hound vuls. 11, 12, 13, and 14 nmv on sale 5 s . each, or post 

five 58. 6tl. each. Vol. 1.7 will he ready December l?Oh 
J u s t  P u b l is h e d  b y  the linthnt.i

TUNE LARGE COLOUREO PLATES OF BRITISH  
LOCOM OTIVES, Oil. ;#0 : t« C. l'.»2; <i.K. ls:»:»; G.X. -J.il ; 
(i.W. 171; L. lV N \\\ M3 ; I.. & S.W. 3P >; Mid. *jr.3*2: :md
N.K. r»4P. Beautifully printed in tell colons. Size of each plate, 
20by 12inches. Price pci plate, post free, rolled ami enclosed in 
tube, 6 d . Complete set of nine plate**, |*ost free*, 4 s .

“ RAILWAY M A G A ZIN E " OFFICE,
30 FETTER LANE, FLEET ST„ LONDON, E.C.



C. B. FRY’S
X M A S  N U M B E R

N ow  on Sale at every Bookstall. Sixpence Net.

Ma n y  S pecial  A r t ic l e s . T hree  F ine Co m p l e t e  S t o r ie s .

CHARLES DICKENS as an Outdoor Man,
With a Special Frontispiece by Tom Browne, R.I.

THE BIG BROTHER: A Tale of the Cossacks.
H o w  to Ha n d l e  a  Re v o l v e r .

By W alter W inans.
Is t h e  Fa r m e r  a Fo o l  ?

By J. W. Robertson-Scott.

C. B. FRY
W RITES

The Slory of the

Corinthians
W HICH CONTAINS 

1 6
Special Portraits

Famous
Players

P A S T  A N D  
P R E S E N T .

Magnificently
Illustrated
Feature.

Pretty Polly,
Q ueen  o f  
t h e  T u r f .

Christmas on
the Coach.

By A. B, Cooper.

Outdoor Dress.
By Leo Trevor.,

THREE

THRILLING

SHORT

STORIES.

Finely
Illustrated.

£v*

(■

G. O. SMITH, Old Carinthian,
Copyright, C. D. Fry's Magazine.
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Y o u r  B ic y c le
c a n  b e  m a d e

UP = TO = DATE
a t  a  v e r y  s m a l l  c o s t  
b y  h a v i n g  fitted  to  it

THE FAGAN TWO-SPEED HUB.
FREE-WHEEL BOTH GEARS.

Booklet and Gear Table Post Free.

EADIE MANUFACTURING CO., Ltd.
Dept. 3, REDDITCH.

■ .....................

To Natural History Collectors,
Students, and others.

JAMES GARDNER, N aturalist, 
52 HIGH HOLBORN, LONDON, W.C.,

Keeps in Stock every Description of Apparatus, Cabinets, Books, 
and Specimens for Collectors of BIRDS’ EGGS, BUTTERFLIES 
and MOTHS, & C ., & C . A detailed Brice List (fully illustrated) 

sent post free on application

The r Mil thin.* 
plHyeil with 
m e d ia n  i c a l  
life-like men. 
goal pwU.Hcld. 
and halls, 3 • & 
S-6 em.li, of all 
Store*, or po»t 
f r e e  f r o m

1 maker*.Davim  
& Co . II Ski|w 
ton S»., S.K. 

j 3 ltf>autlf‘)l 
i p l A t e s  o f
various Rail
way Engine*, 
mounted on 
wood and cut 
into sections 
for nieciu^ to
gether. with 
c o p i e s  us  
iu-tlcs. Size, 
10 ill. l.y 7  ̂ In..
2 4 Engine*; 
16 in. l-y Si in .

lfl in. by l l j  in.. 8/-, 4 Engine*. Of all Store*, or post free fnim *
DAVIES A Cf., p t:ntee*and Manufacturer*, 11 Sklpton 8t.. London. 8.E.

WRIGHTS PARLOUR FOOTBALL
is admitted the best Association Game of skill. Bu\rd, Men 

and Ball. |*er Parcel Post. I . ’t .
U i not be persuaded to have any other Indoor Football Game, 
i t t i a l i k  ( ' H A H  P I  O  V * 1 1 11*, complete wMi Board,

linie*. A t ,
C  k '4 'O . the game of Circle*. Price 1 ;$,

'"Cyco Is really capital HimiBenient. iptlte above tho 
o Jiunry parlour game Scorrisu Sport.

Other Caines tn suit all tastes. Send for L ist
WRIGHT, 23 Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

t

\

is|
i1i!

i

i.

Sherlock Holmes* Last Farewell !
Few, indeed, will read the above without regret. But to all 
things comes an end, and Sir A. Conan Do^le has at last 
decided that the story he has written for the

GRAND XMAS DOUBLE NUMBER
OF TH E

I Strand Magazine I
will positively he the last “  Sherlock Holmes ”  Story he will 
ever write. It is entitled “  The Adventure of the Second Stain.”

Besides Sir A. Conan Doyle’s great attraction, many other 
writers of distinction have contributed delightful stories to this 
Double Number, prominent among whom are the following :—

E. W. HORNUNG, 
W. W. JACOBS. 
MAX PEMBERTON, 
ROBERT BARR,

P r i c e  O n e S h illin g .

MORLEY ROBERTS, 
WINIFRED GRAHAM,
J. J. BELL, and  
S A R A H  BERNH ARDT.

R e a d y  D e c > tstm
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“ THE MODEL ENG INEER"
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.

Price, 6 d .  each Post free, 7 d ,

A S p len d id  se r ie s  o f  in stru c tio n  b o o k s  
fo r  A m a te u r s  a n d  S tu d e n ts .

No. 1. Small Accumulators : How Made atid Used. 
No. 2. The Slide Valve Simply Explained.
No. 3. E lectric Bells and Alarms.
No. 4. Telephones and Microphones.
No. 5. E lectric Batteries.
No. 6 . Model Boiler Making.
No. 7. Metal W orking Tools and tlieir Uses.
No. 8 . Simple E lectrical W orking Models.
No. 9. Simple Mechanical W orking Models.
No. 10. Small Dynamos and Motors.
No. 11. Induction Coils fo r Amateurs.
No. 12. Model Steamer Building.
No. 13. Machinery fo r Model Steamers.
No. 14. Small E lectric Motors.
No. 15. Simple Scientific Experiments.
No. 16. Acetylene Gas: How to Make and Use it. 
No. 17. The Locomotive S im ply Explained.
No. 18. Simple Experiments in Static E lectric ity. 
No, 19. X-Rays Simply Explained.
No. 20. Patents Simply Explained.
No. 21. Mechanical D rawing Simply Explained. 
No- 22. E lectric L igh ting  fo r Amateurs.

PERC IYAL M A R S H A LL  &  CO.,
26C, POPPIN’S COURT, FLEET 8TREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

—

COLOftITO ”  ! (Keep to your own colours) TheNivv Game, beautiful & Interesting. Never tedious. To be had of all Stationers, or direct from the Proprietors—
GEO. WRIGHT & CO.,

BAYER STREET, E.C.Board and Men complete, //-, 2}6 , & S j-, post free.
I C i n e m a t o g r a p h  I

THE FIN EST DISPLAY OF ANIMATED 
P I C T U R E S  IN L O N D O N .

NTE KTAINME N TS \

NOTICE TO PUBLIC SCHOOLS,
FOOTBALL AND CRICKET CLUBS, &c.

There is no form of Entertainment SO ATTRACTIVE 
and ENTERTAINING, or sueli u sure means of 
RAISING FUNDS, us a fiist-mte

ANIMATED PICTURE EXHIBITION
We are the firs t people 

in the trade, and will send 
you Programmes of Pictures 
to select from, ami full 
particulars flee.

We are Manufacturers
and can sell you an Ani
mated Picture Machine at 
any price from

“ WALTURDAW”  £ 3  to ® 2 5 -
BIOSCOPE, £ 2 5 *  Yuu can have one fitted to

your own Magic Lantern.
W*: lmve an enomnms LENDING LIBRARY of pictures, 

and you can select from a stock of thousands.

THE “ W ALTURDAW ” CO , Ltd.,
3 DEAN STREET, HOLBORN, W.C.

T h e  L a t e s t .  C r a z e .
CH IFU -CH EM U LPO

RAILW AY PUZZLE.
Price 6 d .

On Side at all Railw;iyd}oo);«tulU and most fancy 
dealers. II yo.i cannot obtain send Six Penny 

Stamps to—
S. GUtTERMAN &  CO., Ltd.,

3.T At 3 6  A l i l e r m a i i b u r j ,  L o u d o n *  E ,C .

ARMY CRESTS

The Collection of Army 
Crests is a most fascina
ting hobby.

S I X P E N C E
will buy you % packet of

F O U R  D O Z E N
Official Designs—all beautifully Embossed in Colour. 
(Nos. 1 to 20 now ready). Send 6 stam ps-you li be 
pleased!

GALE & POLDEN, Ltd., 2 Amen Corner, London,E.C.
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A  f o i r  s sn d  © i i g ® '

(W ith w h ich  is  I n c o r p o r a te d  th e  “P u b l ic  S c h o o l  M a g a z in e '^

X ; B T r  ~  ~  ~

Contents
CHRISTMAS CLOUDS ..........................
THE PASSAGE OF THE S T Y X .............

Illustrated b}r E. S. Hodgson.
THE SPECTRE AT THE CASEMENT... 

Illustrated by E. F. Skinner.
A CHAIR AND CORK T R I C K ..............
CHRISTMAS HYMNS ..........................

for December, 1904.
... ... ... ... ... Back o f  Frontispiece
............................................... E. H. S. Barnes-Austin

.......................... .. The Rev. R. L. Bellamy, B.D.

A. B. Cooper
With Illustrations from Photographs and Original MSS.

TALES OF THE FAR WEST. (IX .—The Owl Creek Bighorn.) '
Illustrated by E. F. Skinner. Franklin W elles Calkins
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C. B. Fry’s 
Latest tip to 

Athletes.
“ I  c a n  w it h  c o m p le te  c o n -  
“  f id e n c e  r e c o m m e n d

BARLEY W ATER
“  m a d e  f r o m  '

ROBINSON’S 
Patent BARLEY

“ a s  a  d r i n k  v e r y  v a lu a b le  to 
“ A t h le t e s  d u r i n g  t r a i n i n g ,
“  a n d  to a n y o n e  e n g a g e d  i n  
“  s e v e r e  p h y s i c a l  e x e r t i o n .”

(S ig n e d )

V { V i d e  letter yrd September, 1 9 0 4 .) j

For Christmas
There is nothing to equal the

“ S W A N
Fountain 
Pen
Prices from

10/6
£ 2 0
Post
Free.

/  The  
“ SWAN” 

■ P is  w e ll 
nam ed for 

"!■ it s  rap id  
e a s y  m ove- 

m e n  t, a n d  
th e r e  is  no o ther 
F o u n ta in  Pen 

q u it e  as good .”

tyade in Three Sizes.

Send fo r Illustrated 
Catalogue.

„„ Mabie.Todd* Bard,
93, Cheapside, E.C.

96a, Regent St., W „  LONDON; 
3 , Exchange St., MANCHESTER ; and 
Brentano’s, 37, Avenue de l ’Opera 

PARIS. NEW YORK, & CHICAGO



THE CAPTAIN XXVll

Diploma Correspondence College
F IS H P O N D S , B R ISTO L.

p r in c ip a l : .
J. W . KNIPE, Ph.D., L.C.P., F.R.S.L. (Double Honours, Maths, and Englisa).

Wlcc=prlncipal8:S . H. HOOKE B. A. Lond. (1st in Hons, in Mental and Moral Science).
E. E. ELT, B.Sc. Lond. 

t u t o r s :
B y  w h o m  a ll  C ou rses a re  d ra w n  u p  a n d  a ll  S tu d e n ts ' P a p ers corrected .

J, H. Boardman, B.A. Lond., L.C.P.
F. S. Pa we, M.D., B.Sc. Lond. (1st Class Hons., Medallist in

Zoology),
J. N. Frankland, B.A. (Hons. Cantab.), M.Sc. Viet. (1st in 1st 

Class Hons. Maths.).
E. Frisby, M. A. Lond. (1st Class Hens, in English at B.A.).
W, U a i.l iw e l l , B.Sc. Lond., L.C.P.
W. Harrison, M. A. Cantab., Mus. Bac. Oxon.
E V>. Heaton, B.Sc. Lond. (Hons. Medallist in Geology, B. of E.)
F. A. Hibbins, M.A. Cantab. (Nat. Sc. Tripos).
G. V. Jones, B.Sc. Lond.
1. Keki.an, M.A. Viet. (Fr. and Ger.).

J. L iohtfoot, M.A., D Sc. (Hons. Edir..), M.A, Dublin.
W. A. P. M ason, M.A. O*on. (Hons. Lit. Hum. and Mod. H is t). 
F. Merrick , Mus. D. Dublin, L.K.A.M., L.T.C.L.
J.H. N ightingale, B.Sc. Lond. (Hons. Botany, B. of E.).
A. K, Pope, M.A. Cantab. (1st Class Classical Tripos).
J. H. R eeves, B.A., B.Sc. Lond. (“ Tyndall" Prizeman in 

Practical Physics).
J. T homas, B.Sc. Lond. (1st Class Hons. Chem. at Final), 

A.R.C.Sc. (1st in 1st Class in Chem.), National Scholar, 
Royal Scholar (2nd in Hons, at Matric.), Ac.

D. J. Thomas, B.A. Wales (1st Class Hons, in English).
T. W. Wormell, B.Sc. Lond., F.C.3.

COURSES ARE GIVEN BY CORRESPONDENCE FOR ALL

L O N D O N  U N I V E R S I T Y  D E G R E E S
A NEW DEPARTURE
i n Correspondence T u i t io n .

ONE FEE
(payable in instalments) covers 
t u i t i o n  for all three Exams. 
(Matric., Inter., Final) for either

L L . B . ,
GUARANTEE.

With this method of payment we 
undertake to coach the bona-fide 
Student, irrespective of failure at 
any of the Examinations, until he 

has obtained his Degree.

Send for Booklet, “ A London Degree,”  also for FREE

MATRICULATION GUIDE
and full particulars of our System of Tuition to the

VICE-PR INCIPA L, Dip. Corr. Coll., F IS H P O N D S , B R ISTO L.
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C?
THE CREAT CITY DEPOT FOR ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

THE
“ BRITANNIA.’PHONOGRAPHS.

IMMENSE STOCK.
NEW CENTURY PH O NO .

GRAPH, with Stop and Start 
Lever, Spirit Level, including 
Nickel-plated Horn, 4/11.

For Postage and Packing, add !W.

GENUINE ED I80N  PHONO
GRAPHS from £ 2  2 s . to 
£ 1 0  1 0 s.

R E C O R D S .

1 As Illustration,

N ew  P a tte rn  P honograph,
handsomely mounted on Dark Wood 
Case This machine is fitted with a 
Loud Reproducer, which runs evenly 
over the record without a guide, and 
when once adjusted the reproducer will 
not run off. A ll parts arc interchange
able, and are finished by experienced 
workmen ; the construction being very 
simple, wc can recommend it as being a 
very reliable machine. Price, complete 
with 9-inch Alum inium Horn, 8 b. 6 d. 
For Postage and Packing (Great Britain) 

add Is.
EDI80N-BELL GOLD MOULDED ....................................
GENUINE ED I80N  GOLD MOULDED .........................
PATHE NEW M O U L D E D ..........................................................

Postage for 1 Record, 3d. Postage paid on 1 dozen.

FOR M O D EL ENGINES (C lockw ork o r Steam ), TRAINS, RAILS, BRIDGES, 
SIGNALS, BATTLESH IPS, GUNBOATS, SUBM ARINE BOATS, BILLIARD TABLES, 

BAG ATELLE BOARDS, an d  A LL  INDOOR GAM ES FOR T H E  WINTER
SEE  ^

CATALOGUE
POST FREE.

Please mention ‘ 'The Captain,' 
and state goods required.

DRAUGHTS. All London Made.
Polished Ebony and Boxwood, In Mahogany Box.

1 in. ... 1/2 net. 1 J in. ... 1/4 net. 1* in. ... 1/8 net. 
Polished Ebony and Boxwood, In Polished Mahogany 

Boxes.
1 in. ... 1 / 6  net. 11 in. ... 1 / 8  net. l j  in. ... 1 / 1 1  net. 

Postage, 3d,
FOLDING C H E 88 OR DRAUGHT8 BOARDS.

12 14 16 inch.
Half Leather...............................  1/- 1/2 1 /4

Postage, 3d.

“ STA U N TO N ”  PATTERN CHESSMEN.
Polished Boxwood and Ebonlzed, in Polished Wood 

Boxes.
No. 1 2 3 4 5 6

2/3 2/9 3/3 3/9 4/3 5/- net.
For Postage, add 3d. per set.

No. 0 0 .—Including 100 Slugs, 6  Darts, and 1 pair Pincers, 
same bore as No. 1 ... ... ... ... ...

No. 0.—Size larger (frequently sold as No. 1), same bore
as No. 1 ............................. . ......................

No. 1.— ......................................................................
For Postage, add 8d .

T he  “  DAISY ”  Air G un, nickel-plated (postage 5d.),..
Slugs, No. 1 (line 's ) per 1,000 ........... . 8 d .  net.

Postage, id .

No. 1.—BOXING GLOVES, Ruff Leather. 
Per set of four.

Sateen Palms, Men’s ... 5/10 net.
Wool Stuffed, Youths’ ... 4/9 „

Do. Boys’ ... 4/3 ,,
No. 2.—BOXING GLOVE8.

Buff Leather, with Strong Leather 
Palms, Ventilated, Stuffed with 

Horsehair.
Per set of four ............ 7/9 net.
Youths' ditto ............ 6 / 6  „

No. 3.—BOXING GLOVE8,
as illustration.

White Leather, Strong Leather 
Palms, Ventilated, Stuffed with 

Horsehair.
Per set of four ............ 9/- net.
Youths* ditto ... ... 7/6 „

Postage, i d .  set.

(Dept. “ v •*)
107 & 108, C H E A P S I D E ,  L O N D O N ,  E . C .

[To F a ce back o f  Front.
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I I A H L K Y 'H  S p e c i a l i t y .Boxes or Surprises.
Jii.il cnutiiiiiiug 1 Flying Sausage. ] 
Fiying Snake. 2 Howling Babies. tt 

1 B&iluoii, 1 Blow-out Cigar. 
1 Fill. 1 Flying Serpent. A ’i uf these 
blow out aud squeak, causing roars of 

laughter. Price 1/- ; Po»t Free. 1/3* 
t-m.uier Bos. containing 7 Surprises 

Price 6 d ; post Free. 7d. 
boxes of FJying $eri>entA, eouttuuing 

7 dlrtereut colours.
Price 6d. ; Post Free, 7d. 

Serpent Pencil. Post Free. 2d.

T h e  S i m p l e x  T y p e w r i t e r .
Useful and amusing atid simple t '  work. Complete in box, 

with ink and full directions. Price. No, 1. 5 /- ; No. 2$. 12 61:25,* 
Box and Fust 8d. and 1/. extra.

\ m ilK  P l u m  P u d d i n g ,  mad^ln Gold Beater's Skin for 
inflating with gas. These puddings are put on to.a <\ish under 
a cover, and when It is removed fly up to the ceiling, causing 

much ttiuusemeul. Price 2 - ;  Post Free. 2/3

©

m

M a g n e t i c
M o m l c r s .

A Box of Apparatus 
for experimenting 

with a Magnet. 
Vory clever and 

amusing.
Price 1/- P stF re e ,. 1/3 larger Size 2 - 

Post Free. 2,4. E l e c t r i c  S c a r f  P i n .
A pretty and effective novelty, that can lie worn In the 
necktie, aud by pressing a button nn electric light willappear,

A brilliantStoue Pin. ow l's Head, Cow's Head, or 
Bkelcton's Head.

Price 2.11. Post Free 3/3
S u p e r i o r  E l e c t r i c  P o c k e t  L u m p .

Price 16  Post Free. 13.

1/- NOVELTIES. Post Free, 1/3.
The W orld's Savings Bank 
The Royal Horse A rtillery  Gun.
The M axim Gun. M exican Repeater.
The W onderful Gyroscope Top 
M arvellous D iver, goes under W ater.

T h e  S u r p r i s e  H u n t e r .
A Great N ovelty and Joke. A [wiper 
rap is inserted inside, and when Hit tup 
Is piessed it goes off with a loud report, 

causing much laughter.
Price 6d. : Post Free. 8d.

T h e  K u r p r l a e  T o r c h *
By presiiug the bottom a spring Jumps. 
up, causing much astonishment and 

laughter.
Price 6 d .; Post Free, 8d.

Th« latest N o v flt j.
A nickel tube in the shape of a telescope, 
with a place to look through at the top- 
You ask someone to look through it.xud 
regulate it to suit the sight by twisting 
the screw, when he is surprised by 
receiving a shower of water in his face. 

Price I / - ; Post Free. 13.

6d. NOVELTIES, Post Free, 7o.
Packet o f M agic Flowers. 
W izard o f  N orth Pack o f  Cards. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card 
The M arvellous Babbler 
The Funny Chinese Tumbler. 
The W onderful F lying Bat.
The L ittle Printer.

Crystal Gazing Ball and Book. 
A look Into the future. 

Price. 2,-3 : Poet Free. 3/1

Boxes o f  Drawing Room 
Fireworks,

13 
2/9.

Price 1./- ; Post Fre**,
.. 2 6 .. ..

a uunniete Bet of •• M h a d o w -  
K iM p h jV  contaiuing every piece of 
ap< : rat us named in the book. There 
art-i'.mtJOdifferent pieces, and exactly 

the same as used by T rxwf.y.
Price only 3 3  ; Post Pree, 3/9.

Book only 6L I, Post Free.

i ' l i n p e a u K r a u h y ,  Or Tw enty 
Five Heads u nder One Hat. Price 6d- ; Post Free, 7d.

A Complete Bet of Apparatus, Book. 
Ac.. Ac., (or Chapeaugraphy. An Im
mense Success fur Public Entertain' 
menu. Private Par Lies. Bazaars, Peony 

Readings, £c., tc .
Prioe 10 6 complete ; Post Free, l i / ‘*

H A M L E T *  S p e c i a l i t y .
The New M otor Racing Boat 
A Model o f the Motor Racing 
Boat Napier Minor, which winds 
up and goes by clockwork In the 
water, very strong and beautifully 
finished mechanism As illustrated. 

Price 4/9. Post Free, 5/3.
Larger sire, with hr&ss ventilator, 

lieautifully enamelled. Price 1 1 9 : Post Free. 12,6.
Lirgest si**. made in iimhogauy, beaatifnlly French polished, w|th brass 

______fli'lnt*, «te A Perfect ^•d"L Pri*w l69: P«»t Free. 179.

SMALL CATALOGUE.PO*»T FREE. Id

T r o u b l e  W i t .
Latest N ovelty.—it  will be the leading 
feature at every eutextaiiiiuent the 
coining seatnu. Very amusing and 

clever. Price 2,6 ; Post Free. 2 9.

I l o x < » H  o f  4 ' o  ii J ii r  I ft pr 
T r i c k * .  13 , 2.9, 6/-. 113. 16 . 
22 6. Post Tree.

C a b i n e t s  o f  < A r i l  T r ic k * * .
2,9. 6 11/3. 22 ■, 43 6. Po*t Free.

R o x c *  o f  PU Z7.ICH .2 3, 6 . 113. 
22 6.64 6. Post Free.

C a b i n e t  o f  C o i n  T r i c k s .
containing 8 Tricks, 6/9. Post 
Fire

C a b i n e t  o f  A m u s i n g *
t l o k e a .  latest Novelty, very 
funny and laughable, containing 
]y surprises. Price 10,-10. Peat 
F ree.

C a b i n e t  o f  C h e m i c a l  E x -  
p e r l m e n t a ,  1,3. 29. 6 3. y ,  
11 6 ,2 2  ,44 -. Post Free.

S t r o n g  P h o n o g r a p h *
Mounted on Embossed Iron Base and Gold lined, 

good tone. Price 4 1 1  Post Free, 1/3 extra
T h e  " T r i u m p h  P h o n o g r a p h .

Fitted on polished Wood Box with Nickel Base with 
reversible lid enabling Phono* 
graph to be packed inside the 

box.
Price 10 & Post Free, 16  ex.
Edison Bell Cylinders for the 
above, Comic Songs, Reci* 

latlons. Bands. Ac 
Price !/• ; Post Free. 1/3.

Hold.rimiued ditto.
Price 1 6 ; Post Free, 19.

Sent by p-*t st purchaser's 
riskIIAMI RV’ C r 612 &  5iO a OXFORD S T ., W. (M a r b le  A rch ) ; 64  &  66  REGENT ST., w. (P ic c a d illy 'l 

unniliEiI a I C irc u s) ; 69  KNIOHT8BRIDQE, S.W . (n e a r  A lbert G a te ) I 3 5  NEW OXFORD 8 T ., I T fiNIifiN 
RRlUPUPOll W .C ., Conjuring^ a n d  E n te r ta in m e n ts ; 231 HIGH HOLBORN, W.C., C o n ju rin g  j UvlUMUl. uumiuQCii)[  a n d  F an cy  G o o d s ; 86 &  8 7  HIGH HOLBORN, W.C., W h o le sa le  a n d  R etail. J



A MODKL TRAIN  W H ICH  RUNS ROUND A DIN N ER TABLE.

A R a ilw a y  fo r  th e  D in n e r  T a b le .
It is not often one finds a really great 

engineering firm turning their attention to 
model making, but in the case of the railway 
train pictured on this page, the well-known 
British engineering firm, Messrs. Armstrong, 
W hitworth and Co., famous the world over for 
dock-gates, bridges, &c., have brought all their 
skill to bear in making an ingenious model of 
a railway train to carry a load o f liquor and 
cigars round a gentleman’ s dinner table after 
dessert. The motive power used is electricity.

A G a m e  f o r  C h r is tm a s .
“ Bounceola” is certainly one of the most 

exciting indoor games ever invented, and there 
is plenty of room for skilful play in making the 
balls bounce into the most desirable “ cupolets,” 
as shown in our illustration. “ Bounceola” has 
been patented by Messrs. E. Newington and 
Co., 57, Berners-street, London, W ., and may 
be obtained of any toy-dealer, price 1 0 s. 6 d. 
C la r k ’s C o lle g e .

We publish herewith a small portrait of Mr. 
George E. Clark, who, in 1880, founded the 
now famous Clark’ s College. It  was the 
pioneer of those institutions where one may 
obtain specialised train
ing for examinations at 
a reasonable cost. Tho 
college is situated at 1 , 
tl, and 3, C'hancery-lane,
London, and, besides 
being of great service 
to students in the 
Metropolis, by a care
fully elaborated and 
up-to-date scheme of 
postal tuition, C a p t a i n  
readers resident in any 
British colony may at a 
very moderate outlay 
become “ correspond
ence” students. Special MR GE0. e . c l a r k -
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delicious COFFEE.

R E D  
W H I T E  

&  B L U E
For " B re a k fa s t St a fte r  D inner.

O C O M O T I V E
A handsomely bound volume containing'! pric e  
a numerous collection of beautifully I *>. 
engraved illustrations from photo- j- [)qst frre 
graphs of Locomotives and Trains in _  t ' ’ 

all parts of the World. J
THE LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,
3 Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

PuUijlier̂  hj 
*thefr >\ajê Kej
Cue King

LOOK FOR THE TRADE MARK (E  ASEL fir PALETTE ) 

OH EVERY CARD etc.
T H E  f O O O  S H O T

DAISY AIR RIFLE
A  M A G A Z I N E  G U N  W I T H  L E V E R  A C T I O N -  
M A G A Z I N E  H O L D S  I O O O  B .B .  S H O T  &
L O A D S  A U T O M A T I C A L L Y .  Length 86inches Weight 3tis.

borkind parts steel and brass. -Anyone can take 
gun, apart and put together again5110013 ACCURATELY ANd V iTH GREAT FORCE.

<PfclCE 1 0  3. EA CH  f r o m
ALL DEALERS S>*pt. N w t̂PECK ^

LONDON,EC
■ \ r

PIC TO R IA L PO STC ARDS  
LO C O M O TIVES &  T R A IN S

Sample I Dozen Cards, Post Free, 1 / - .

Th e  LOCOMOTIVE PUBLISHING CO., Ltd.,
^Amen Corner, Paternoster Row^London^JLC^

fLVEWVWHEfUl ' WKol**S«*. 5 j  * I? iMoftoon at
Decline all su b st it u t e s
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arrangements have recently been made for 
postal instruction throughout South Africa.

THE LATEST IN CRACKERS.

T o m  S m ith ’s C r a c k e r s .
The cracker is one o f those things inseparably 

associated with Christmas merriment, and the 
name o f Tom Smith is inseparably associated 
wifh the Christmas cracker. His crackers are 
British-made by British labour, and contain, 
besides grotesque and amusing headdresses, 
thousands of miniature novelties collected from 
all parts of the world. Moreover, in Tom 
Smith’ s crackers the mottoes or verses are all 
charming and graceful compositions by well- 
known authors. By a special process of manu

facture the failure of the crackers when pulled is 
rendered practically impossible. So many new 
designs and novelties have been introduced for 
the coming Christmas season that\it would be 
impossible even to mention them ali here. We 
are enabled, however, to reproduce in black 
and white the cover of the latest cracker 
novelty— “ Tom Smith’ s Marconi Messages.”

ELECTRIC LAMP FOR MAGIC LANTERNS.

A novel and useful electric lamp for photo
graphic enlargement work, or magic lantern 
entertainments, has just been introduced by 
Messrs. H. J . Bedding and Co., of Argyle- 
street, Regent-street. It is so designed that 
it may be fixed on to  any electric light installa
tion at a moment’ s notice. Compressed gas has 
hitherto always been a dangerous element in a 
magic lantern display, but with this lamp, 
which gives a light of from 50 to 80 candle 
power, all risk of explosion is abolished.

Comments on the October Competitions.
No. I,—A large number of ** initials which make syllables '* 

were sent in. The winning list in Class III. is as follows: —
1. Sir John Everett Millais =  J K M.
2. William Hillier Onslow =  W H O.
3. Sir Arthur Seymour Sullivan = A S S,
4. M. A Noble =  M A X.
£■. Sir Henry Enfield Roscoc =  II E It,
O. Cyril Arthur Pearson A P.
7. Alfred George Edwards = A <1 E.
8 . Sir George Otto Trevelyan = G O T
P. Rev. Joseph Armitage Robinson = .T A R.

10. Sir Edward Richard Russell =  E R R.
11. George Adolphus Story =  G A S.
12. Charles Algernon Whitmore =C  A W.

No. II.—A most popular and interesting competition, bnt, 
unfortunately, quite a large number in Classes II. and III. 
were disqualified, owing to their having failed to notice the 
a?e limits. The chief subjects chosen for essays were: — 
The Battles of Hastings. Trafalgar, and Balaclava, and the 
Death of Sir William Haroonrt.

No. III.—A oorrect list will be found on an advertisement

p a ge . P ictu res  N os. 2, 5, and 10 ap p eared  to he the most 
d ifficu lt  t o  nam e. ,

N o. I V .— T he p ro p o rtio n  o f  good p h otogra p h s  to the nnm 
her subm itted  w as less than usual th is  m onth. The success 
fu l p ictu res  in each  cla ss  w ill be reprodu ced  in an esny 
issue. The c o m p e t ito r 's  nam e, address, and class must be 
w r itte n  on  the  b a ck  o f  every  p h o to g ra p h , please. m

N o. V .— T he fo llo w in g  w ere am on g  the "  Qneer 
sent i n : — I/on gbones, H ow lin g s, T w elv etrees, Slapcaonagr. 
L ove la ce -R ib b on s , C huck erbutty , TJff. B airn sfather. "loplay- 
B adm an , C am elhorse, N oyes, S unspot.

N o. V I .— T h is  w as a m ost successfu l com petition , * 
very  la rge  n u m ber o f  th ou g h tfu l and  sch o la rly  answers 
received . I t  w ou ld  be w ell fo r  co m p e tito rs  to remiss t 
even d iction a r ies  arc fa llib le , and th a t it  is. therefore.  ̂
t o  con su lt m ore  than one in  d ou b tfu l cases. In j| ^  
w ord  o f  another la n gu age  care  should  b e  taken 
co r re c t ly . T he fa ilu re  to  do  th is caused the d is(- ,,lfl 
o f  m any otherw ise  evcelten t attemn^v.

Tm- Competition ■ m™*-
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XA/IR ELESS TELEG R APH Y.
■  •  M d t C O n i  S y f i t 6 H I ,  Tut£»Y>oe t 1 nt)1 I n c t m m t l i r o  P n o /i t in n  I 6* ■(/.«Interesting Instructive, Practical, & Useful.

i o m p l e t f  S e t s  o f  A p p a r a t u s *  r e a d y  t o r  u s e .  each set consittiug of 
S e n d e r *  with Taypleig Key, Rubmkorff Spark Inductor, Air Wire. Cmdeueer.

and durable Dry Battery: also i C c c p J v o r .  
with Coherer. Relay, Electric Bell, Discon
nector. Air Wire and Dry Battery. AM 
l>eauiifu!ly made and finished, innmited on 
PulUlied Wood Bases, p o ked in strong wood 
case, and with explicit and interesting de
scription of Wireless Telegraphy and direc
tions for working. Guaranteed t> work 

excellently and give every Kitisiactfon 
Set No. 1, complete as above (H. G Carr. Paid.
Set No. 2. huge sixe, with connections for 
Morse Writing Apparatus. Complete as 
above, working accurately ami faultlessly 

over ;v longdistance, GO -  Carr, Raid.
D ear Sirs.—W ireless Apparatus received.

Highly delighted It sends a message f:u tlier 
than you advertise it to do.

Yours. C. Marks. Streatley. Berks
S e n d  f o r  o u r  l a  r y e  l l h i s l r a t e c l  < 'a l a l O ? l i e  1500  K llU S lr n l in n * )  of Model Vertical, Horizontal. Launch. Locomotive, and Paddle Engines. 

Casti'ig*. Finished Parts. Boilers, and Fittings. Oil and uaa Eugines, Uyuauioa. Electric Motors. «<*.. G<|» post free List of Oil Motors aud CastLugs, J to 8 H P-. 
for River Boats and Launches, I d ,  Special List of New Denigu L. *  N- W., L. & S .W ., U.N,, aud M- It. Locoiuotivea. |^il«
W. M ACM ILLAN &  CO., Engineers and Modellers, M AR STR EET, ALLOA, N O RTH  BRITAIN.

R E D D I N G ’S S C I E N T I F I C  N O V E L T I E S .
Ncw TH ER M O STA TIC  E lectrica l M a c h in e s . 
Patent BOAT.
THE MOST M A R V E LL073 OF MODERN1 IN/aHTi ^

Up Dirt s e lf  feeding.
No Smoke. iLver fails to
No Danger.

It is ouly necessary to light the lamp and
flare the boat upon the water, when It will 
iiiMicilintely start off at full speed, drawing 

op its own smmly automatically as it goes 
along. SIZES and PRICES.

neatly packed In B ox es: av
5 inches tong, suitable for basin or rusT. 

i>«th. Goes for 40 alnnteseacb  
time the lamp is filled.. 1 6  1 3  1

9 inches long. Goes for 3 hours 2 6 2.9 jdo W ith Decks .. 3 6 3 9 1
14 Inches long. Decked . .  .. 5,6 510 j
16 d >. do............................... 7 6 8 . I

REDDING’S NEW SCALE MODELS OF STEAM LOCO
MOTIVES, co rrec tly  c o lo u re d  in Four R a ilw a ys,

1 5 / 6  e a c h .

New Scale Models of British Locomotives, beautifuNfcfintshe'’  in the correct 
colours o f the four Principal Railways. Every m^del guaranteed. Trst«*d by 
steam, all fitted with Slide Valve Cylinders, Exhaust through Funnel, Ar.. Ac. 
Gauges: |li jU 12s W  : (2) £3 10* : (3) £4 10s.; (4i£510s. Complete with lenders.

“  EVER-READY

REDDING'S IMPROVED 
WIM8HTTR8T MACHINES, 
Superior Quality, from 27/6 

A great variety of experiments for 
vise with these Machines always 

in Stock.

’ ELECTRICAL NOVELTIES.
TORCHES. HOUSE, POCKET, and TRAVELLING 
LAMPS. ELECTRICAL WATCH STANDS.

Ac., Ac.
Complete Qlastrated CaU  

logue. Post Free.

THE NEW AUTOMATIC  
GUN BOATS.

A GREAT N O V ELTY !

FIRING N ew  Sp irit  
\ G as E n gin e

for driving small 
| Dynamos, 4 c ., very 
[ powerful.

"  U-presentatlyee o f Industries and Commerce of the 
a X l ^tiiry.**—•• The stork of articles displayed at this 
f r,o premises, and Illustrated In vheir excellen t Cat*- 
lojoc of remarkable comprehensiveness, and we know of 
*Kt”  " establishment In the Metropolis which exhibits 
» greater variety of Scientific Novelties.” —Vide Press.

THE LUZO" POCKET 
ELECTRICAL 

LAMP.
In Morocco 
Case. Nickel 

Fittings
Price 1 '-. by pout,

E xtra Batteries, 6d. each, 
by |knt, ikl.

Write at once for oar New Elaatrated Catalogues of: 
Motors. Dynamos, Coils, Vacuum Tubes, 
Electrical Machines and Experiments, Bells, 
Batteries, Accumulators, and Pocket Lamps, 
Microscopes and Telescopes, Magic Lanterns 
and Slides, Working Model Stationary and 

Locomotive Engines of all kinds, 
and all the Latest Scientific and Amusing Novelties, post 

free on application.
Oxford

H, J , R E D D IN G  &  C O ., 3, ARGYLL PLACE, REGENT STREET, W. iSStS. SS£

•S p e c i a l  t o  " P u b l i c  S c h o o l  M e n .
Do You Wish to obtain a Post in the Public Service at Home or Abroad ? Write to-day. Salaries rising 

to £1 ,200 , £2 ,000  W ith  Pension. A g e  lim its  u n d e r  23. Vacancies exist in the 
A d m ir a lty , London, and Dockyards ; W A R  O F F IC E , R O Y A L  IR IS H  C O N S T A B U L A R Y . IN L A N D  
R E V E N U E , (Taxes), H o m e  Office (Inspectors of Factories), R o y a l C ou rts o f  J u stice  (London). 

I N D I A - T h c  Civil Service, India Police, Ac. T h e  F o re ig n  O ffice—Consulships, Interpreters (China), (Japan), 
(Turkey). T h e  R o y a l N a v y —Cadetships, Paymasters, Engineers.

THE G R EA T CENTRE OP SUCCESS is
SKERRY’S COLLEGE (LONDON, CLASCOW, and DUBLIN).

O V E R  1 4 , 0 0 0  S T U D E N T S  su c c e ss fu l. T h e m o st backward g o t  th ro u g h
Write fu lly  in confidence  lo the Secretary, SK ER R Y ’S CO LLEGE, 27, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

P r e p a r a t i o n  %  G r a d u a t e s  i n  H o n o u r s  f o r  U n i r e r s t t j /  a n d  P r o f e s s i o n a l  E x a m i n a t i o n s *
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HIDDEN “ FOOTBALLERS” COMPETITION.
See “  CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS for DECEMBER, page 278 .

All these Hidden Names are of Players in the Front Rank.

1.—  Reader. 2 — . 3 — 4 .—
If Mpf j OAR

1 1 1 1 A m *

1 1 1 1
6 . - . 6 .—..............................................  7.- 8 .-

9.— 1 0 . - . 1 1  — 12.— .............

Name Address
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A P P O IN T M E N T S Vide August 1904 
Issue of

TIJE SUNDAY STRAND.

F r o m  t h e  d o c u m e n t a r y  e v i d e n c e  w e  h a v e  p e r u s e d  w e  a r e  a b le  to  e n d o r s e  

th e  w o r d s  o f  “  THE QUEEN ”  th a t

“ The stirring promise of KENSINGTON COLLEGE that all 
qualified Students are ultimately placed in positions seems to 
be carried out with unfailing regularity.” —S u n d a y  S tr a n d .

The Directors of Kensington College
B E G  to announce that during the last Seventeen Years 

a Satisfactory Appointment has been found for 
every qualified Student of their Secretarial Course 

for the Sons and Daughters of Gentlemen.

O w in g  to  th e  fa c t  th a t  th e  n u m b e r  o f  C a n d id a te s  a t  

th e  S e rv ic e  E x a m in a t io n s  is  a lw a y s  e n o rm o u s ly  in  excess  

o f  th e  a p p o in tm e n ts  to  be a l lo t te d ,  o n ly  a  v e r y  s m a l l 

p ro p o r t io n  can  p o s s ib ly  h op e  to  su cceed .

E v e r y  y e a r  h u n d re d s  o f  h a rd - w o r k in g ,  w e ll- e d u c a te d ,  

a n d  in t e l l ig e n t  y o u n g  peop le  h ave  to  s u b m it ,  a f t e r  a 

le n g th e n e d  p e r io d  o f  s u p re m e  s t ru g g le ,  to  h u m i l ia t in g  

fa i lu r e ,  t h r o u g h  n o  fa u lt  o f  t h e ir  o w n .

I t  is  th e re fo re  w e l l ,  b e fo re  d e c id in g  on s t u d y in g  fo r  

a c a re e r, to  w r i t e  f o r  p a r t ic u la r s  o f  th e  S e c re ta r ia l 

T r a in in g  C o u rse  and  o f  th e  S p e c ia l C it y  C o u rse  a t  K e n 

s in g to n  C o lle g e , a n d  to  v e r if y  th e  p ro u d  c la im  m a d e  b y  

th e  C o lle g e , ab ove  re fe r re d  to , o f  f in d in g  a s a t is fa c to r y  

a p p o in tm e n t  fo r  e v e ry  q u a li f ie d  C a n d id a te .

R e fe re n ce s  a re  k in d ly  p e rm it te d  to  th e  C le rg y ,  and  

to  p a s t and  p re s e n t  S tu d e n ts .

C o rre sp o n d e n ce  a n d  T e s t im o n ia ls  fo r  th e  la s t  s e v e n 

te en  y e a rs  m a y  be seen  b y  a n y  bona fide e n q u ir e r ,  a lso  

P r e s s  n o t ic e s  in  th e  “ T im e s ,”  “ G i r l ’s R e a lm ,”  “ Q u e e n ,”  

“ G e n t le w o m a n ,”  “ L a d y , ”  “ W o m a n ,”  “  B a y s w a te r  

C h r o n ic le , ”  “ O x fo rd  R e v ie w ,”  e tc .,  e tc .

Illustrated Prospectus post free of_
Messrs. MUNFORD & PITMAN,

KENSINGTON COLLEGE,
145, Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W.

CHAMBER OF COMMERCE and SECRETARIAL TRAINING COURSES,
with appointments guaranteed.

s a



TD» YEX. W. if. ffNcUim, 0.A
Photo. J/t/U,

President, F. C. GOULD, Esq. FiVe-PresideM/s, THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE

LEAGUE NOTES FOR DECEM BER, 1904.
T HIS page is open every month for the inser

tion of reports and announcements concern
ing the numerous branches of the Boys’ Empire 
League. Club secretaries are requested to send 
such notices to the Organising Secretary, 
B.E.L., at 56 Ludgate Hill, E.C., by the 
1st of every month. Forms for this pur
pose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

South A ustralia : A delaide Branch.— This 
flourishing branch held its second annual social 
evening in August last. There was a large 
attendance of members and members’ friends. 
The Secretary (Mr. V. H, Weiss) presented his 
annual report, which was adopted. On 
beginning about two years ago the branch con
sisted of only nine members; now there are 
eighty-sis names on the roll. Six months 
after the opening of the Adelaide Branch 
another was formed at Laura, and this has 
made even greater progress than the former. 
Early recognising that proper esprit de corps 
among the members could not be fostered 
by mere attendance at formal gatherings, 
this branch formed a Recreation Club, meet
ings of which are held weekly, when social 
intercourse, games, music, and reading are 
indulged in. A Literary and Debating Society 
has also been formed, and is proving an addi
tional source of interest and pleasure.

interest themselves in its doings and benefits, 
however. How I did this was to get out of 
them their hobby, and then I commenced about 
the benefits of the League as regards a fellow's 
pastimes. In the League he could have a cycle 
club, which wmuld be far better than ‘ spinning’ 
alone, &c. So, you see, this is the kind of 
1 fishing ’ which is my sole hobby at present.” 

In this way Mr. Robertson has succeeded in 
“ landing” a dozen new members, which bring* 
the club up to sixteen, and he hopes to “ weigh 
in ” more presently. His most taking “ baits 
appear to be “ draughts, dominoes, competi
tions and prizes, air-gun practice, amateur 
theatricals (after they get some lady associates) 
debates, wrestling, throwing the hammer, 
putting the stone, football, cricket, and a set 
of boxing gloves.”  I should also add this go- 
ahead branch possesses a monthly magazine of 
its own. Should any of our branch secretaries 
be at a loss in shaping their programmes with 
a view to an increase of membership in the 
New Year, I hope they will take a “ ftyJ 
out of Mr. Robertson’s book.

Bo’ ness, N.B.—Mr. Frank Robertson, of 1 
Rosehill-place, w rites:— “ In my last letter I 
asked you for some advice on ‘ fishing,’ if you 
can recollect. You have quite fully- answered 
my question in a way; but I meant fishing for  
B .E .L . members. I am beginning to interest 
some of my companions, and get them to

The Boys’ Empire League Official Stamp E*‘ 
change has now over 70 members.

Packets of the average value of over £1 Br* 
going out monthly The Colonial departmen 
is very strong, and many splendid specimens o 
Colonial and other stamps are appearing >n
packets. .

Rules and full information post free r0 
W. A. Nixon, General Secretary, 7 Oi:K - 
Sale, Cheshire; T. W. Thornborrow Lon.lo 
.Secretary, 125 Dalling Road, Ham ,
London, W .; and P. Langton, Colonial a
Foreign Secretary, Hayes, Uxbridge.

H oward H. Sncw-



O A V Q  • YOUR POCKET 
A ^  • MONEY SAVED.

PocKet Money goes very quicKly when you are 
buying appliances for your games. Quaker Oats 
Consumers’ Benefit Plan of advertising enables 
you to obtain them at far below the prices usually

charged.
We have made arrangements with one of the foremost Athletic Outfitters in Oreat Britain 

to supply us with their Best goods. Our money hack guarantee allows you to inspect any article, 
ami to return it if not perfectly satisfactory.

Send for our Catalogue giving Full "Particulars.

Q u a k e r  O a ts  Con  = 

su m e rs ’ B e n e f it  

P la n  will help you 
save money on hun
dreds of things you 
need.

O U R  C A T A L O G U E ,

sent Free, contains
F o o tb a lls ,

H o ck e y  S t ic k s ,  

B o x in g  G lo v e s , 

P u n c h in g  B a ll . ,  

M a g ic  L a n te rn s ,

A ir  G u n s ,

C am eras,

F o u n ta in  P ens , 

Fnglish Lever Watches, 
Beautiful P i c t u r e s ,  
Woollen Hosiery. Fine 
Irish Linen, Cutlery, 
Cruets, Vases, Purses, 
Pressing Bags, Opera 
and F i el d 11 1 a s s e s, 
Aneroid Barometers, 
French Briar Pipes, 
I'mbrcUas, &e., &e.

S E N D  F O R  IT .

t f l  H u tu  1a  i t f l i  p< y r t f  C n  f t ' t i f l '  
f‘H’d it> Urmt H.iJa'ii ntiif 

Ifftmui,

M O N E Y  B A C K  I P
NOT SATISFIED



JOHN PICCOTT, “  XMAGsRABr2AA;
SEND
FOR
LIST.

OPEN DECEM BER 1st. 
Call and  See, o r  Send

II7 & II8 CHEAPSIDE, &
1,2 & 3 MILK ST., LONDON.

TOYS, GAMES, NOVELTIES.
f o r  List.

M /V C I C L A N T E R N S .
3 6 . 4 6 , 6  6 . 7/6 a . li,

Wil h S|hU;>
»S: ('.image, \*ti

CLOCKWORK 
MOTOR CARS.

1/7, 2 2, 2 8 , 3,4. 
P o sta g e  •!>/. imcIi.

FRETWORK OUTFITS.
I'll per Sot.
Postage l*A 

* it her prices :
1 2 ,  IK  3/6. 4 6 .

snickkick."
THE LATEST TABLE 

FOOTBALL CAME,
Mo s t  P k a i. is t k .

3/6 cadi. I’nMiujo \rf.

tRlCKET CAME.
By A Wuinlrainl and 

Dr. \\ . (». I»rare. 
18/9 ci.mpUp .

W illi in>imcii«'ii.s
'I 'l.K M il l» ( i.\MK OK

S k ii .i..

THE J.P. SET OF

Toys for Boys of 
all K d̂s.

Railway Signals, 5d.. 10d.. I 7. 2/4. I Wage 3.A 
.. Lamps. 10d.. 11, 2 7. IW w  :w.

Stations. '.4 >’ i-I'-'ig. lOd. r<wtape at.
,, Trucks, lOd. c-u li. I’nstagi: Sit

DRAUCHTS.
1 1 it). Uo&l Ebony and 
JSnXWiMH.1 in Polished 

Mahogany llox.
I 9  per Set. Postage :W

Dominoes, Cards,
& c.

Christmas Festivities.
A Dish of B ird ’s C istard 

and Tinned Fruit is always 
received w ith acclamation at 
Children’s Parties

k ic h  a n d  C re a m y , y e t  
w i l l  m t  d isa g re e .

NO EGGS!
NO RISK!
NO TROUBLE!

I
Produce* Delicious Custard w ithout 

Eggs. The unfailing resource of every 
Successful Hosttss when catering for 
large or small Parties

p @ w ® i

%

pu%D & HOty, *

B U T T E R  - SCOTCH
( T h e  C e l e b r a t e d  S w e e t  f o r  C h i l d r e n ) .

k
3 % ^

^  f a c S T c m S t t r s u
T nnceU

M ANU FACTO RY: LONDON, W.C.
A

MATCMkMS
METAL '

PQkISM
is British all

through
Free from Ac id 
Foisorv or Crit 
Produces quickly !
Lasting, Brilliancy 

Msnufre-THE "HATCHLESS' METAL POLISH CT?UV£8p0g!l

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR “ THE CAPTAIN
. 7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W.C.

Print: d by R ichard Clay and Bona. Ltd.. Bread Street Kill, £ C . and Bunjay. Suffolk..

”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT, GEORGE NEWNES, LIMITED



A R Y . HOW TO ARRANGE A STAMP COLLECTION. 
BOOKS FOR CHRISTMAS PRESENTS.

IV  M A G A Z IN E  
F O R  B O Y S  & "O L D  B O Y S *.'

Ll>l IU R .“ THE OLD TAG? ATHLETIC EDITOR C-B.FRY.

X II. N o .  7 0 . J A N U A R Y , 19 05 .

i C O M P E T IT IO N  fo r  the C U P .

The
SPLENDID COM BINATION

of Flavour, Quality and 
Economy in use, enablesanIfouterf$Qocoa

to
COMPLETELY OUTPLAY 

all competitors.

It is unrivalled for exquisite 
natural flavour and for 
nourishing and invigorating 

properties.

le$t & Goes Farthest.
Saved !

Monthly by G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



G AM AG E
SPORTS a n d  AMUSEMENTS,

L o w e s t  P r i c e .  B i g g e s t  V a r i e t y .  B e s t  Q u a l i t y .

YOUR BOY CAN FIT IT. CONJURING CABINETS.

ELECTRIC B ELL
Cheapest on  O  / Q  

Earth. Z / O

Thi.i-uii^My Itclinlilr. I’ ..st:igi\ .V Xn. 1
Wire liutKiy. ;,n.l Iti-U .'..in]>lclc.

S E L L I N G  IN  T H O U S A N D S .

No. 1 Containing 7 Good Tricks Price 1/9 P. >-t 3-I.
.. - •.» .. .. .. 2 9  .. 41.
.. :i 13 .. .. , 4/3 -  4L
.. 4 „  17 .. .. 5/6 . 4'.
.. -» -1 .. 7 6 .. 41.
M '■ t. 31 .. 12 6 - f " c .

GAMAGE’S:
4 / 1 1

T h e 11 (tint1 o f ’ 
Tat h i it if M  a eh i n es.

G A M A G E S  
SP E C IA L  
PH O N O G R APH

tu Vic licntch ' ii\’.v]n_:'
Will 1 ;l' f  nil 

StMii'lanl I'vlimlur 
U.oniK

COLUMBIA 
GRAPHOPHONES. 
0  4. 29 6. A A. 47 6 

A II. 84
COLUMBIA X P 
RECORDS.

1 0 |d. cmli
Largest stuck of G E N U IN E  ED ISO N  PHONO

G R A P H S ami R E C O R D S in lamilmi 
“ GEMS" ... 42 “ STANDARDS" . 84

GOLD MOULDED RECORDS, W6 , carriuge paid.

BILLIARD 6 ft. TABLES
Cur si.Lining <>n iird m a ry  ’I;iI»lc.

l i u b b t - r  C u s h i o n * .  c o v e i e t l  < ‘ l «  » t  11. s i . i t  i *  L ' < l  : i d j u * t «
able Feet. Cnltiplcto Willi Ivory Ki l l* I V "  Cue- Hv.-l. 

M aiker. Level. < li.tik Huh**. Au'

£4 : 19 : 6Price Cash,

Carriage c\lia ontsirlc Cam.im • * nm ln r deliverv "f <» inilc% 
from U n lW n .

1 ft. |:|I.K- £ 3 19 6
Stific r-I..I- I’. (1 T - £ 6 0 0 n i'i L7 1 5 0
7 fl. T a L k - i 8 10 0  ami £ 9 10 0
r. ft. l l i t iin g  itilli.nil 'l/il.lc .. £14 15 6
ILl«:iiK-llo ll.c ir.is , In.i n 31 0

P h y s i c a l  E d u c a t i o n  A p p l i a n c e s .
CH EAPEST AND BEST HOUSE IN TH E  WORLD.

TH E  NEW WRIST MACHINE. K..1 si i i-ngt Inning muscles «■ F .mils 1 9  |i;lii . I', -l. Hi I.

BOXING GLOVES. 
GYMNASTIC SETS. 
HOME GYMNASIA.

PORTABLE ROWING MACHINES. 
CHEST EXPANDERS. 
CALISTHENIC WANDS.

FENCING GOODS. 
PUNCHING BALLS. 
INDIAN CLUBS.

Special Agents fo r  all the Sanclow Appliances. 
Appointed O utfitte rs to all Sandow  S choo l; and  Institutes.

Every a c c e sso r y  fo r  A th letes  in Stock . S p ec ia l a tte n tio n  g iv en  to C lub Outfits.
___  ___  E stim a te s  Post Free.

ORDERS OVER lO'- CARRIAGE PAID. UNLESS OTHERWISE STATED.

A, W. GAMAGE, L td ., H o lborn , London, E.C.
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C L A R K ’S
Your future success or failure depends very greatly on the choice of a school. 
If you get the wrong kind of education, you cannot hope to win success 
in your future career. Press and public alike agree, that for expert CIVIL 
SERVICE EXAM. PREPARATION and COMMERCIAL TRAINING for youths 

and young ladies, Clark’s College is superior to any other.
WRITE OR C/yiL FOR ILLUSTRATED PROSPECTUS AND ANY PARTICULARS FREE.

NEW TERMS AFTER XMAS AND DURING JANUARY.

C O L L E G E .
2, & 3 , C hancery  Lane, London.

B O V R I L
helps an athlete 
to become a 
Shrubb, a Holbein, 
or a
Hackenschmidt.

These three and many other 
famous athletes have teati* 
fied to the beneficial results 
of the use of Bovril.

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’ S
TH E  CREAM  OF COCOAS.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits



THE CAPTAINu

The GREATEST SUCCESS of the TEAR
Is B R IG H T ’ S  S T A M P  M A R K E T  for the purchase 

and exchange of COLLECTORS1 DUPLICATES. Write for 
full partial lavs.

The Uth Edition ' • A. B.C."  CATALOGUE is now  ready, nearly 
000 pp. and about ii.000 Illustration*, giving all varieties of 
Watermark. Perforation, Paper. Type, ote., for stamps, and foil 
list of Postcards. Envelopes, Wrappers, etc., price 2/6, or Post 
Free 2  1 0 . 1 ’a t 1 ., containing s ta m p s  only of all countries, 
fiiO pp price 16. or Post Free 1 9. The cheapest, best, most 
rcli .hie, and ONLY complete Catalogue published in'Knglish, and
The oqly true basis for both buying ar\d selling Stamps.

We post (itye Stamps away, but we give better value for 
monev than any other Firm. Our APPROVAL SHEETS arc 
the best in the market, and will be sent on application. 
LIBERAL DISCOUNT.

Price List of Sets, Packets, Albums, etc., etc,, Post Free. 
Interchangeable Albums from Jkl. upwards.

BR IG H T &  S O N , 1 6 4  S T R A N D .  W . G .

W .  H .  P E C K i r r
D ealer in  R are S tam ps,

4 7 ,  S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N ,  W .C .
T e l e p h o n e :  3204 (Skrrard.

T e le g r a m s  a n d  C a b l e s : “ I’uckitt, London-,”
A few cheap aetit from my New Price Llat which is sent post fre.cm application: - c 

1 . Alexandria, French, 1 , 2 , 3, 4. 5c.—5. 3d. unused ; 49. British XewGnine. i 1. 2, 2$—5. lOd. unused ; 55. Bulgaria.various issues—ID, 4d used; 56 n„i./’ •* I9n1, 1, 2. 3, 5. 15 stut—5. 4d. used ; 60 Bulgaria. 1902. Comim-iuoratm 5  Tft-n slut—3. 5d. unused : 85. Chili, Teh-graph sumps—3. 2d usvtl • *?' rhin 1900-1. Ruul. 1.2 5. 10c.— 4.4d. us-d ; * 8  Chili. lHul-2. Ferf. 1. 2. 3. W -I4 m used ; 87. 1'ongo, French, 1900 l, 2, 4c,—3. 2d, unused ; too. Curea/linij •> rp 2cii,—3. 2d unused ; 191. C. Hica. 19)11. 1, 2. 5, in. 21k:. —5, 6d U‘vd U." fr n't’ ’ 1892. lc.. 2c.-2. 2d, used; 107. Crete, J. 5, 10. 29 'epta, 'i, «  lls”, ! 142. French MiuhAgaAcar. 1, 2, 4. 5c —4. 3d unû cil; 155. Gibraltar, r.w;i’ 4 j o' 2J. 6 . 1/—6. 28 unused; 163 Greece, Olympic Games, 1. 2 . 5, in, 2ul —5 3 4  used ; 196 Hungary, various issues—12, 2d used , Jil7. Hungary loom; i *>'3 , 
b. 6, 10. 20, 30, 35, 50. 60f., and Ik.—14. 5d used ; 233. Liberia, It&j. | V'Sc _ 3, 7d, unused. ’ ' 
A fine Selection of Stamps always on view, ranging from New 

Issues to the Greatest Rarities.

M ID LA N D  S T A M P  C O .,  C A S T L E  BROM W ICH.
CHEAP SETS* ALL DIFFERENT.

8. d. a. <t. t. d. 30 Argentine .. 8  20 French Colon 5 30 Cuba.. .. 7 33 Hungry.. .. 8  45 Germany .. 7 29 Switzerland .. 615 Bolivia .. . 9 21 Wiirteiul>erg . 6 20 Turkey . . . .  5 50 Bfl̂ itun . . . .  9 24 Greece . . .  $40 United States 5 21 Brazil . . .  6 20 Mexico . . . .  5 21 Salvador .. .. 6 20 Bulgaria . . . .  6 21 Nicaragua 6  20 Venezuela .. 716 Ot'li...........  6 15 Peru .. .. 6 10 Borneo .. .. 915 (V/I>>mb>a . . .  6 16 Luxembourg .. 6  20 Canada .. .. 6 13 Bit* • 4 24 Poriugnt .. 6  16 C‘aj>e<»uOtl Hope 912 OiiHUuimla .. 6  30 RonniHiiia . 6  27 India..........  630 Holland . . . .  4 15 Finland . . . .  5 10 Newfoundland 829 lUmlmtu.. .. 8 20 Servia .. .. 6  10 Lahuau .. .. 919 Fcimil"T.. .. 6  • 50 Spain..........  9 14 Mauritius . 1 070 Austria .. .. 1 4  10 Siam...........  1 0  17 Newfuiimllnml 2 024 t'liili...........  1 2 50 Cuba . . .  1 6  10 Orange O«lo«y I 010 China . . 1 0  16 Philippine .. 8  9 Seychelles . 1 630 Ecuador .. . 1 3 20 Uruguay . . .  7 20 Straits .. .. 1 3 24 Egypt •• . . 1 0  12 Jamaica .. .. 8  10 Transvaal.. .. 940 Japan .. .. 6  , 30 ltulia............ 1 0 24 Victoria .. . 1 350 Nicaragua . 1 0 1 10 Labuau .. .. 10 10 West Australia 10 12 Paraguay.. .. 1 0 1 20 India i 10 Jchore .. .. 10 45 Salva >or .. .. 1 O' Native States 1 0
500 varieties Foreign Colouial, t» 6 . *d.r>0 varieties Foreign Colonial. 9(1. List of huudreds of packets amt sets. free.
O n ly  A d d r e s s -CASTLE BROMWICH, BIRMINGHAM.

J. 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 est S u n n is id c , S u n d e rla n d .
CCUptlTYaFIVF different po*ta<e staiiii*. no bill stamps <r cut tuve* o t l t n  1  1  r ,¥ t lopes, price 3(1.. postage lcf. extra. Among the Ci.luuisU stamps are Ceylon (service), TasmaniaInkloriftll. Canada (King). Npwf..mi tll«tni. British Huuth Africa, Cape (view of Table Buy), I mi is. il rupee), <*uli|(King Edward), also contains -et of old Siiain. set of Hungary i Rngl-|, ic. 
CpCC TO Al 1 Purchasers of the above packet who a-k f.tr npproc*] IU *»LU sheets. |*J British West Indian postage sumps..19 per cent ll|S 4 '4M '\T  .10 per eeut. is allowed off tny uew approval sheets aud bonks, splendid variety, low prices, selections of all countries.
W R ITE  X4MV. Collections purchased. Kxcliange with C<douiesdesired. 

F .  G .  R O W E
(formerly of Bath), V I  ftesborousli ICuad. Plyinninli.

C f l f l  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicanls for 
UUU our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d. in the Is. discount.

T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co., 
M a rs h fie ld . B ra d fo rd . Y o rk s .

M Y NEW LIST OF CHEAP STAMPS
at id . ,  I d . ,  and 2 d. e a c h ,  and upwards, 
will be posted to customers on January 2nd.
Send for it. You will not find a cheaper list 
in the trade. "

L .  S .  C H A R L I C K ,  2 6  G le n lo c h

MY “ ONKAPARINCr APPROVAL BOOKS
are still bringing me m a n y  testimonials.
To eacli applicant for a selection of these 
famous books, will be presented 2 5  d i f f e r e n t  
A u s t r a l i a n  S t a m p s ; Id. stamp m i n t  he 
sent for postage.

R o a d , H a m p s te a d ,  LONDON, N.W

STAFFORD S M IT H ’S ALBUM S.
Send for Sti-page Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; 0,000 stamps described, 12,000 extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers, BRICHTON.

Special Offer for Xmas!

GRAND 1 / -  PARCEL FREE!!
3IIPFRIHR MIXTURES British Colon!™, Brf. 1 0 0 ; QuMwhnds, o u r c n iu n  ITlIAIUnCO. ^  J00; Mexico, old and new. Pi 1W; 
Bulgaria, old ami new, 9tf. Ichi; Jaimti, 3d. 100; Russia. 4rf. 100; So »th and. Central Anit-ricau, 11 !<•<»; Italy, new. 6d. ILK); Colonial arul Foreign, fine mixture, 2/6 1,<iOO. PACKETS : Colonial and Foreign, JOO different, .srf. ; jfuo different. 1U4. : OK) different, 4;-; 1,000 different, 11/6. Trice Lists free
A. MONTGOMERIE & CO.. Stamp Im porters. Brighton.

T H E  “  B E S T  ”  3 d -
e o  STAMPS. ALL DIFFERENT. 

Including British South A frica (Rhodesia), Malta (King). 
Mauritius (Arms), Transvaal (King), St. Louis, 1904 
(large oblong), Set of 5 Finland, Set of 5 India (including 
King), Cuiia (lialiy King), Mexico, Victoria, Chili (new issue), 
•South Australia, Costa Rica, Canada (card), Obsolete “ Army 
Official " (King), Peru (Llamas), New Issue France, New Issue 
Jamaica, Orange River Colony (King, Springboks), China 
iDragom, Tasmania (View), Ceylun (King), Monaco 

(obsolete), &c., &c
O f J  Postage Id . ex tra  (Colonies and abroad, 3d. extra) 

Only one Packet supplied to each person.
In addition, e' ery purchaser applying for a selection of our 

ideal Approval Sheets will receive a
SET OF 10 GU ATEM ALA G R A T IS !

New Price List o f Bargains in Albums. Sets, and 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, pout free and gratis. 

Mounts, fid. per 1,000, Postcard Albums in great variety.
E R R I N  G T O I f f  «C> M A R T I N ,

SOUTH H A C K N E Y * LONDON, N.E.

We are making this offer to bring before the notice of reader 
of the “ Captain" our New List of Novelties and Illustrated 
Catalogue, containing scores of bargains in I’ackets, Sets, and 
Albums, &c., and also a descriptive Guide to collecting.

The P a rce l contains the following :
1 0 0  FOREIGN STAMPS including Chili. CONGO Leopard, 

Indian Native States, Cape of Good Hope, S et three Costa 
Hica (1882 surcharged), INDO CHINA (new issue), Canada, 
Victoria, Deccan, k c . ,  &c. ;

A PACKET OF STAMP MOUNTS (best quality):
A P e r fo ra t io n  G auge, with full instructions;ami a Grand 

Set ol THREE NORTH BORNEO.

-  The Whole Lot -  
ABSOLUTELY FREE.

S e n d  y o u r  N a m e  a n d  A d d r e s s ,  x e itk  t ic o  I d .  s tu n tp *  f o r  jmxfaw, 
a n d  toe  w il l  s e n d  th e  a b o v e  PARCELt t o g e th e r  w ith  o u r  C>0'dota\e, 
p e r  r e tu r n .  T h is  itt a  G enu ine  OfFer. O n ly  on* t&t 

a w a y  to  t-ach a p p l i c a n t .  C o lo n ia l  p o s ta g e ,  '2d. c .d " i .

KIND BROTHERS, Ltd.. BILSTOH.
Ask for particulars of our FREE STAMP ALBUM Scheme.



THE THREE STANDARDS FOR STAMP COLLECTORS
form a unique present, and the best possible start towards making a collection of

stamps of tiie British Empire.

____________________________THE CAPTAIN iii

THE STANDARD CATALOGUE. Fifth Edition (l!)0f>) now ready, 422 pages, 2,900 
illustrations. No minor varieties or perforation measurements. Cheapest, simplest, and neatest 
catalogue in the world. 1/6, post paid anywhere.

THE STANDARD ALBUM. A high class illustrated album on an entirely new plan, which 
does away with all the objections hitherto urged against a printed and illustrated album. Every 
stamp fully described, and spaces numbered to correspond with catalogue numbers. Vol. I., for 
stamps of Great Britain and Colonies, Now Ready ; five styles of binding, 10/-, 16/-, 23/-, 35/-, 45 /- 
(postage extra). Best value for money ever offered. Full details and specimen page sent free for the 
asking.

THE STANDARD PACKETS of Postage Stamps of the British Empire. Entirely new, 
having been made up specially for the Standard Album, and comprise used and unused postage stamps 
of Great Britain and Colonies only. None but standard varieties are included, such as are 
found in our catalogue, and spaces provided for in the Standard Album. The prices of the Standard 
Packets are as follows, and include inland postage, but to places abroad the postage will be charged 
extra : —

s. d. s. d.
N'e. 31 contains 100 all different ... 2 0 1 No. 33 contains 500 all different ... 30 0
No. 3*2 „  250 „  ... 10 0 | No. 34 ,, 900 „  ... 80 0

If Packet No. 34 is ordered at the same time as a Standard Album at 16/- or upwards, we will, 
if desired, mount the 900 stamps with hinges in the album, each stamp in its correct place, without 
any extra charge, but if ordered with a 10/- Album, a charge of 2/6 will be made for mounting.

6 8  page price list of other packets and sets, sent free on receipt of a penny stamp for postage.

Established
1869. WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH. Telephone

368.

T H E

W E S T -E N D

P H IL A T E L IS T

EVERY HEADER OF TH E “ C A P T A IN " S H O IIU  H IB M IU B E  TO
^ t h e  w e s t . e n d  p h i l a t e l i s t . ”

PRICE 1 6  FOR 12 NUMBERS
The Best Magazine for Stamp Collectors.

A Special Bargain offered every mouth to subscril>erv at a price that would be a real bargain to a dealer, 
and therefore much more w  to a collector. Do not miss It.

Send for a specimen copy ami also fur I*rJct* H a l  o f  H o t*  n t l i l  I * n r k e t *  (n<>w ready}.
BOTH POST FREE ON APPLICATION. Telephone No. 4809 Oerrard.

D. F I E L D ,  4 & 5  R o y a l A rc a d e , O ld  B o n d  S tre e t ,  L o n d o n ,  W .

T H E

W E S T -E N D

P H I L A T E L I S T

50 Stam ps 6V<
(K SQ Head.) Ac. 
food % tme (Sei't. 1 
B 4 ulonliilK)

61 In j • discount.

iSectioti 2 
European and 

Foreign)
8d in 1/ dlsct 

(pictorial) gratis. 
to applicants fur Approval Selections. 

PEARCE & 8TAM P0RD, 7 K atharine Bt, (opposite Town Halil. Croydon-

I T  W I L L  P A Y  Y O U
buy from my Approval Sheets aud Books, THEY ARE 80  CHEAP, All 

applicants seuding Id. postage will receive F R E E  a GRAND SET 
jT " GREEK iCat. 7d.l. also 2 Rare Old Costa Rlcas (UaL 8d.), with List of 
Clin|i '■•‘ ta and Bargains. SPLENDID PACKETS for beginner*. 50Q varieties 
.» •, 1 ' -mi |4> fL each stamp different.
A Q-.HARRISON.14Cambridge Gdns ,HottingH1L1.W (lateof CrawfordSt.,W.

“ N. Abyssinia” Packet,4 D
Iiki -*le» rare

6 0  d iffe re n t STAM PS

A B Y S S I N I A  (l io n ),
post free.

B o l i v i a .
______________  M n u r i l i t i * ,

{ jV ^  4 <m*t (King's Hendi. * tu ilU E lin l«  l lo ]| | r * l t o l iK ,  < » » t u  
l* lllli| )| liltO S * V .lIX t 'llllllirtC . 4 Russia, Citece, ln.lls. Cat#, 

q 1 ......bid (BriiHiuitH), 4 ' l l l l i t l ,  Ac., &c. This is a t t l ’ E I T A L  offer.Seiut • , ,n,s»
IM It I * R I 1 'E  1.1 S T —72 Pages. 150 Illustrations—Is f 'n W ia a t id  

Contains thousands o f Bur-gain offers in Sets. Packet*.

H I  I R E  T H E  r E O P L F ,
T l  I I I  P O S T f  A R I l S  so cheaply.

-• I l l *  poet free-Vie**
U B I O  S C I .  I. 4 . 0 0 1 *  P | ( .
Try a packet of 25 differviit, foreign

_ERN£ST WOOD &  CQ., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.
Send for 30-pagc Stamp Circular, post free, containing

600 CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples of the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.STAFFORD SMITH &  C O .. Stamp Importers, BRICHTON.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
of stamps o f a ll countries. In good condition, a t very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free.
BRIDCER & KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St. Without, London, E.C. 

-- CAPTAIN ”  EYE OPENER (Jan.), 6 d. ! (Quote Jan. when
ordering.) 110 different, including .Irgentine. Cyprus. Cegfon. Acte Cufai
(Jibrakur. Japan Prince Imperial uuU time old ] Ken. Arte Algeria. Stir- 
charged Straits, Tasmania Ul, and 2d. (I'trir*). Orange Mute. II*. Aus'mlia, 
Gratis Large Lin Set*, Sheets \d. Stamps upwards. *:5o Mounts and 3 Rare, 
old Mexico and If Mauritius, gratis to nil who apply f .r sheets. Agents imn/etf. 

A .  ( «  l l r A I  H L .4\ ‘ A* 4 41.* ()•! R . i f l i  h f r e r l ,

I want you to inspect my Approval
-  -------------- -  — - - —- - -  .  Selections They wonderful
If v..u amily fur thrtu, enclosing stamp f.»r reply. I will prewnt y..u 

•'* N atal K ings Head. pintail? used, and MO best quality Stamp 
Hinges. No rubbish sold. FU-uty o f bargains L« Culuuhila.

____  GRAHAM MORRIS, TWICKENHAM,

N E W  Y E A R ’ S O F F E R  !
value, 
with 1/

f USEO BT ft0YAk.Tr
»  PHILATELISTS 

THROUGHOUT ThC WOftlD

THE C I S T f l F l G E  -
’ no leaves '•  SUPERSEDES ALBUM S fo r  
! SECURE STA M P C O LlE CTiO AS.

■ inexpensive. Lawn &  B a r low

■i

i w { MR. EDWARD J. NANKI»kLL8* & ^ = \S & !
For the (Convenient arrangement and raretul preservation of 

stamps, I riml THE CISTa FILK  THE BEST SYSTEM yet devised.*
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A R E M A R K A B L E  O F F E R !
For tlie present « f  arc giving a set o f  10 CANADA, 

Jubilee issue. Map. King. Ac., to every  purchaser of PA<’ KRT33a. 
It contain& 60 DIFFERENT STAMPS, inducing old Spdu. Jtm»"la,
Jafwiu, JaniHtcu pictorial (nhn-deie). B.uhAdo*. Argentine obsolete, 
unused Venezuela, cdtwdeie Brazil. < hili.'Ll i«»>ie. Java, obeole»«» New 
Zealand. Queensland, New issue We*t Australia, Hungary, 
Bo....... Ar PRICE 2 Id. post Pee.
We uni id pale a t>lg d-m aiu l: however. Mock is limited, but that nil 
applicants m iv W able to tret It, we supply only one to each.

SEE OUR BARGAIN CIRCULAR, just out. post tree anywhere.
For cheAp s taint* on approval, liberal terms, we are known everywhere.

a i f r e d  « . u m ; i t T « v  t o.. \v e * t o \ - s i  p e k o i  t k e .

THE “ TREASURE,” IS"4"
1 1 4  G E N U I N E  F O R E I G N  S T U M ' S  “ « ; =
Uruguay, Pern, unused N enezuela, nnu?ed long Kcuadur, ttiui*-d p (ll;j. * 
Luxemburg, new Argentine. t ‘hlll. SeM a. Fgyps. Greece. umi*v1 <• 
Republic, long Sweden offlcml, New Zealand, .vc., Arc. Kvery purrh m-r ,i 1 
packet also requbiiig to pnrclins- from “ nr Approval Sheets is m aildni",* 
presented gratis with a vety handsome set o f new pieUir'j*t|tn- „ „ u ’ !

(iiLuleiualas — only one |ta.ket to each applicant. 1
L a r g e  I l l u s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e  Graft* a n d  P o s t  F ree .

C A P E  &  C O ., S ta m p  Im p o r te rs ,  B R IS T O L .

BUTLER BROS This List is something new, it  is not like other lists, i t  contains
N E W  I D E A S

2 1 st A N N U A L  
P R I C E  L I S T
W ill be Ready about 

JANUARY 1st.

it  is like---- well, send for one and see for yourself, it is free anywhere after January 1st next.
No. 1905 EXCELSIOR PACKET contains 60 different stamps, including pictorial British 

Dominica, Corea, Cold Coast, Somaliland, British Guiana. Mauritius, Queensland, Turkey, 
New Zealand, Cape Colony, Argentine Republic, obsolete United States, &c. Post free. 4d, '

AND FREE to every purchaser A SET OF SEVEN COSTA RICA, including the scarce 
first issue, Head of President goto, and pictorial designs.

OUR 1904 PRICE LIST will be current until December 81st Many of our offers in this list 
are nearly Bold out To secure the remaining bargains order at once ; if  you have not this list, we will send one with pleasure.

No 55 EXCELSIOR PACKET contains 50 different .stamps, including New Brunswick- Set of 12 Sweden, Costa Uiea, 
Ceylon Antloqula, Set of 7 Egypt, Sew South Wales, 1003, O S. Set of Houmania. Orange River Colony (King), Canada, Queensland’ 
Ac., &c Post free, 4 d . ; and FREE to every purchaser, A Set o f Ten Finland* ’

< H E A I *  S E T S .  A l l  F i i i ik o iI . e x t r a .
34 2 Virgin Is. 3d. 2 Becliu h «l:itnl .. 34 2 L*gos -• 34.
3d. 2 Gibraltar . .. 3d. 2 Uganda .. .. 3d 2 Northern Nigeria 3d.
3d. 3 Mnlti . .. 3d. 2 British S. Africa 3d. 2 St. Helena .. 3d.
3d. 3 Newfoundland .. 3d. 2 Gambia .. .. 3d 2 Sierra Leone .. 3d.
3d. 2 Southern Nigeria 3d.

E X C E L M O It N T A M I1 A L B I  M H  fr o m  I -  C h ea p e st, l i e * t .  a n d  In  I e * l  E d ition s. Upwardscl F if f )  T h o u sa n d  lime i*en tnid. 
Write lor proepeetna. A l l ,  T H E  A K O A  F. A I t F  C lt E A l*  O F F E ltS *  but to fnither Induce yon to write f<<r nur list, scud us Id. forp-Ma^f 

d we wilt nend mir list and a packet of 50 different stamps. Including Brazil, L'h Hi. Kgyj t. Japan.

2 Antigua .. . .
3 Bermuda .. .. 
2 British Honduras 
2 Layman Islands
2 Falkland Islands

3d.
3d.
3d.
3d.
3d

2 Jlontserrat , 
2 St. Kitts Nevis . 
2 St. Lucia . .
2 St. V incent.. .
2 Turks Is. . .  .

2 Zanzibar .. . . 3 4
2 Aitiltaki .. .. 3d
2 Niue . .. 3d.
2 renrhyn Is. .. 3d
2 Brit. New (iiiiiien 3d

pictorial British Colonials, United States, ajul other interesting issues. Mention Packet L. B U T L E R  B R O S . ,  C L E V E D O N -

5 0  %  orr 
GIBBONS’

1 9 0 4 -  C A T A L O G U E *

A p p r o v a l K o o k *  r n iim in h ip  fin e  
S l u m p s ,  im iiv  r e m h  t o  In* m *i i ! 
out* Hftrlt d l^ ro in ii 50  otf  
boitA 1004 4 a ia lo tf  iip ; P le n ty  o f  

linrgiiins* M a to  tv a ii ls  
W H0UTZAMER, 161 Strand, London, W C.

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS.
Complete your seta of these before prices rise: fine used 
copies r.uer than unused. Collections purchased. 
HERBERT JAMES & CO., 43 Eastcheap, E.C. Tel.: lbrri.Central.

A  U S E F U L  P R E S E N T .
COMPLETE STAMP COLLECTOR’S OUTFIT for 2 6

post free. comprising
(U /r iu *  K o u l n m l  H i l l  * fn n i| »  A l i m  i n .  bound In r]0th r|l!lcM 

for a*»out 3,500 varieties. ifci 2 0 0  l e i f f V r e i i l  S l u m p *  from all 
the world No cut Cards. t-melm*-*. nr tl>C*U.

(31 1 ,0 0 0  Bt**i S l u m p  > l o i i u f s .  (41 P r r f o h i f i u n  ( . i i i i s e  
Given aw ay w ith each O utfit- Pemberton'• Price List of lhm.ii and 

Colonial Stain)«. well illustrated. A complete guide to, and catal* gue uf tlie 
stamps o f  (be British Empire. ’

I’arttculaia of belter outfit* from 5  • to £1 0  |0s. on application.
P. L. PEMBERTON & CO , 84 High Holborn, London, W C 

Fubllsber* of *’ The Philatelic Journal of Great Britain '

Wo are opening our famous Shilling Stamp Bazaar on January 1st, l ‘K)p>, and every stamp collector should send at once for a copy of 
the Bazaar Catalogue, which contains 2,000 lots, including very fine collections of i50 different stamps, catalogue value upwards of 
£3 ; 500 collection, value over j£2 ; collections of iOO different, catalogue value about 15/*; Albums ; valuable sheets of stamps, etc., 
which are all offered at one price, namely only One Shilling |x?r lot.

O U R  S H I L L I N G  S T A M P  B A Z A A R
will Tie the biggest Iwirgain sale of the season. A postcard sent to us will bring you per return of post a copy of our Catalogue of the 
lots in this gigantic sale, mid if you care to send 1/*, pbw Icf. for i>ostagc, your lot w ill bo sent at the same time, in accordance with 
the conditions of sale. Every order is executed strictly in rotation, therefore send in your Postal Orders early to The Bazaar 
Manager, The Empire Stamp Co., Commercial Chambers, Horsmonden. (Established ldsn.) <> ir only address.

STA M PS. As an advertisement during the lb04-5 Scasun, 1 am selling all stamps purchased from my Cheap Approval
—-  -----------  — - "Selections at HALF-PRICE, and the firs t 50 Applicants fo r Approval Sheets during  this month.
enclosing Id. stamp tocover po stage, will receive GRATIS the scarce 2d. E.R.I. Transvaal surcharged “ Halfpenny."

W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road. Bayswater, London, W.
___Pamphlet on the Copper, Tin, and Bronze Coins of England, 16 pages. Illustrated with iri Woul-

Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. post free.
W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen's Road. Bayswater, London, W.

SELECTIONS of RARE STAMPS or COINS sent on approval to Advanced Collectors on receipt of satisfactory ref. reties*. 
W . H. REGAN, 51 Q U E EN 'S  R O A D , BAYSW ATER , LO N D O N , W .

Established -  -  ■ ------  Telephone
1 80 0 . W. H. REGAN'S Monthly Stamp and Coin C ircu lar, sent post free to a ll Clients. 1241 \c.-,icm.

”  Ob, E.i*t U Foist. and Went is Wert, and uever the tw&hi shall meet.

will lie pleased to meet their numerous correspondent* at above address and 
give them Ait opportunity of iu»|»ectiiig Uleir Miperb stock o f OLD ami tried 
hauev which is th^ir speciality, ami thry an* nuw able t<> offer many new aud 

varieties oil pieces of t lie original envelopes. Persians of all values, 
tine Gerurui and French Colonials, British King’s Heads, high value 
Contlneiitals, £c.

W ill Cnptnin readers kindly note tb*t A. H. D ingwall A Co. do not rcII 
any but i r e ' i i i t l n c l y  I M ia l l l l l j  ll*P tI *perin<ens, and that it is therefore 
useless to  write to them Jor LaMiai**, North Burtieos, Alns»iniank. Persian 
UtRi iala et hoc gt nuB omne. But tbe> can supply a few luu'gaius ft»r IVceiulier, 
so tills li»t . hf'uld l*e kept for reference mid endu ed  in case order* l«e forwarded.

Argentine 5"c )>Hie ‘4 i l . .  1 !*«<» bine I d , ,  1- 3. 5- 10. and 15c is l, each,
20 and JOc. I d ,  e-wh. B.irliwlos 1874 Id. blue large star t>«|. (a gooti stamp). 
Belgium ifo, )*-lluw unpaid 5 i l , ,  t.’aJiada Klug's Heml 2i'c. tid»« Brazil 2W4 
reison KMiu rein only 5 d .  e»cli (c»td. I,-), lonu reis bead ’i l l . ,  ?w  rein .’(s i ,  (on 
pieces). France lfu. I l l , ,  2fc. 4 t l ,,5 fu . Mil., 40 aud 50c. |s|, each. ,Mexbn50v. 
ohl-'iiK 4 s l „  I |*fso blue 9 d « . 6 black and red 4 •« and maiir others.
I ayment In cash. |tostal (or i*ost office) orders, or chequ* s ; foreign stamps of low 
values not accepted. Rave si g|e stani|rsor old i-ulin ttuiii oi old English or 
Enr^p**ans on entires bought f>>r cash, ami hankers' reference* (4l can lie given. 
Adhe** to I* (  r iH ik e d  L i l l i e ,  L O > i !► © > '. E .C * .  and no longer to 
Weston-su )w r-Mare.

C O L L E C T IO N S  WANTED.
I pay the highest possible price for Collections an<l 

loose lots of Postage (Stamps. Cash sent by return of 
post for suitable parcels.

FISCAL AND REVENUE STAMPS also bought.
JOHN JAM ES COATES, ^

4  S O U T H W A R K  ST .. LONDON, SB .
E sta b lish e d  1879. -

APPROVAL SELECTIO NS
Of Stumps of .British Colonials mid 
Foreign Countries in good condition. „

6 d. in Ms. Discount. Our 56*page Price List rent lice
J . W . SPOWART & Co., Foreign Stamp Importers, SmithpoB-

,  T H E  “ M A R V E L” £*D.
| . MONOGRAM BOX f t
v fi Any 2-letter Mon- gram. nmunUhl tn rii*m#ll*,d ^0 
w nietvil pocket l^x . self-iuking. style « i  sh*"'- 
*g A^ent* wanted for tins and other nnveiues. _ .
% Dept a . H9, Ahloratfiife I.̂ mhIoig

Till you tutm in for CROOKED UINE, hut off King WJIHaui Street.”

Messrs. A. H. DINGWALL & CO.,



THE CAPTAIN

GIBBONS’ STAMP WEEKLY
A New Journal for the 
Young Stam p Collector

Edited by ED W AR D  J .  N A N K IV E I.L

The first Number w ill be published on the 2nd January 
next, the price will be Id . Weekly.

Huh number will consist of HJ pages of interesting Articles by 
tin leading Stamp Collectors of the day. Especial attention will 
K- given to a series of Articles for Beginners explaining amongst 
oilier things

l l o w  TO  C O IX IC T .
What to Collect.
How to Mount Stamps and Measure Perforations.
O n t h e  C h o ic e  o f  A l b u m s .
Best Stamps for Investment.
Exchange Clubs, How to Start and How to Conduct 

T hem, with a Model Set of Hulks.

NVw Issues will be written up to date and fully illustrated; 
full reports of Philatelic Society Meetings throughout the 
country w ill be in each number.

>l»ccial Column for Answers to Correspondents, &c.
There will also be two Prize Competitions cacti month, and a 

genuine Postage Stamp will be given away twice a month.

O rd er “  G IB B O N S ' S T A M P  B 'E R K L  1'" a t  o n c e  f r o m  y o u r  iwirregf 
B ' fkstlfei*  o r  N e w s a g e n t ,  o r  s e n d  1 Ad. f o r  s a m p le  c o p y  f r o m  :—

STAN LEY GIBBONS, LTD., 
391 Strand, London, W.C.

STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTE THIS!!
EX T R A O R D IN A R Y  B A R G A IN S  IN  PACKETS.

2s. 6d . worth o f Stamps for 3d.
Tins Packet, No 7vS, contains 100 well mixed Stamps, including 

following Venezuela (Map Stamp scarce), Canada (King's Head), 
States of Colombia (new issue), Ecuador Jubi!ee(^caric „ Borneo 
(native), Cuba (Ixihy King), Brazil (old issue), Deccan (Native 
Indian States), Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue), Argentine, 
Houmania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves), Spain, India. New 
Zealand (Universal), Costa Hica (i«92), &c., &c. Post free, 3d,

5s. worth of Stamps for 5d.
Tliis Packet. No. 79, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

arts of the World, and includes Labuan l ‘2c. (Crocodile, this 
ne stamp usually sold at 1-0, Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obso

lete), Tmvaucorc (Native Indian Stated Mexico (obsolete issue), 
Queensland, New £outh Wales, Persia (old issue), Egypt (official 
issue), Umiinania (lates issue), Bulgaria, Canada (map stamp), 
Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuador (iwn;, rju‘c)» Trinidad (old head 
issue), United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica 
(Waterfalls, obsolete), Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old 
issue), Reunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, 5d.

SPECIAL CHRISTMAS PRESENT COLLECTIONS.
500 Stamps, all different, Post Free .. 3/3

1.000 „  „  „  ... 10/9
2.000 „  „  „  .. 2 9 6

These contain all very nice specimens A large quantity of
mre stamps. Price is less than halt usually asked for ihese 
fiue collections. Satisfaction guaranteed. Money otherwise 
refunded.

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the 
world for their marvellous cheapness. All collectors should 
send for one to inspect Discount 6 d. in Is.

Also books of Stamps for advanced collectors.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade.

E D W A R D  COOPER &  Co.,
14. Archway Road, Highgate, London, N.

U/C Q U A  I I p i l / C  3 0  British Colonials and i£  South Am erica 
V*k •JflfXL .l. U IV C  to all buyers aakiug for our Shecta

Low  Price. Big D iscoont
A nnllar+inn f n r  ftr l 123 different Stamp*, including B. 5. Africa,
n  U U lieL L IU n JUr 9 (J «  Fm ich morocco. O. R. Colony, new Juhor*. 
T>-iu.ium fpictnre), l<r^iiadA, <<old Coast, JauiJat (Jubilee), Chinn, Mexico 
l:»u. Ottoman Empire (old). Suri"Aiu. I'aragimy. Moutom*gro, Bolivia, Hul- 
g-'i- i. Greece, Argentine, 4 Japan, SpaniDh Morocco, French Levant, Transvaal, 

Entire lot 5d. pi#t paid. Abroad extra.
v |M «*hll K a r u n i n s .  All different. 25». 9d : 5M. 3s ; 1,000. 10> : 30 West

I: u«‘j» ?-d. : Mi 8. America. 9d ; 5u N. America and Mexico. 8d ; 5U Aiiatralia. 
A' 9d ; luO British O le ., la. : 50 Africa. Is ; .i0 (treat Britain, Is. ; 50 France, 
M ; 30 Sweden, 4d. ; HO Spain. 4d. ; 50 U.S. A 9d. \il postage extra. List free.

« l .  K .  M O I t I C I S  A  f i b ,  l . r i g l i t o n  B u z z a r d .

“ T H E  IR O N C LA D  P A C K E T / ’ 1 D
This Packet contains a epleiulid selection of Foreign and Colonial J t̂ump* 

and X O  common Kur pean. so ofteu found in cheap packets; it includes the 
fol ow ing;—I  11 r u l i r l n t l )  W a r  Sliu i»|>*. Arge tine. i l i i n e M 1
E m p i r e .  Western Australia (Swan), Cuba (anna, nnusrdi p u * i i  ohsulete. 
6 0 uihIh including IPS’* and Kings Hend issue*. 3 .1 4  P A X T .S E  I * 0 * T *  
4 A l t lK * »  B o r n e o .  Tr.iiiawial (King's Head). ami a tine olwoleie lV »tt 
Hica. All the above for Id. ip ^t-ige Id e>tn). 2d. in nil. W->ith m er ]■•. 
I bis packet will only I* supplied to those who ask to  see my world-famed 
A pprovat 81 ee's.

Beautiful Pictorial Postcards, 100 different for 2,6. 50 different stamps 2d 
10U different stamp* 6d. LOnO mounts 5d.
I I .  f ,  W A T K I N S ,  H6 l « n l * l i l p  L m tc*  A V o o i l  ( i r o n i ,  N ,

* H E A P  P A < 'l i E T « ._ 1 0 n  different varieti s, 4 d .; 50 different British
Colonial* 6d : 100 diffeient Colonial*. 12

* I I E \ P  S E T S , —10 Brazil. 3d :7C h i1 i.3 d  ; in Portugal, 2d ;10M e*leo.
2d ; 10 Uruguay. 4<1. ; 6 Luxemburg. 2d ; In Sweden 'official). 3d.; 5 
Philippin-s.tfd : 7 Tunis. 3d .: 48 'l  ain. 6d. ;** Turkey. 2d ; 25 Indiana, 1-'* 

f  H E A P  S H E E T S * - 1 ‘rtce* l»w : discount llheml.
E I I A V A R I i  I t O K E R T S ,  .11 P y m  S I* . X o t l i n g h u m .

P D A T I C  IM P E R IA L  ST A M P  ALBUM S,
U l l r l  I  I w a  Latest E d it io n ,

Absolutely G ra tis  to readers of “  T iie  Ca p t a in .”  
See our Astounding Offer w ith  List o f Novelties post free.

Rare  GAMBIA G ra t is  to a ll A p p lic a n ts  fo r  
o u r  W o r ld -R e n o w n e d  A p p ro v a l Sheets.

W IN CH  BROS., Colchester.
FREE GIFT. 100 GENUINE STAMPS.

It tiding A \ J O l  \ \ ,  Roumanian. Chilian. British Uni an a. P E T t*  
S I  \ \ # Strait* S-'Hletueiita, Grecian. .1 A  V A X *  Ac . Ac., and a Perforation 
C< it. Ail the alxtve 'will lie sent absolutely E ltE E l to everyone who 
*-■ -«e»2tl. to pay for pi-stage anti packing.

W. LACEY. Stamp Importer, 65a, London Road, Brighton,

S T A M P S  F R E E .
** *1A P A  IV* including large W O lM I n f f*  12 T .N .A .*  including W  ilt* 

and S i ,  L o m I»«  10 S W  E I lE N *  including long O f f i r i u l *
Tin above stamp* will be given free to all npplicnuU for approval sheet*, 

enclosing ttauip for postage.
W* AINSWORTH, 3 1  Bethesda Road, Blackpool, 

Q U ITE W O R T H Y  OF IT S  N AM E

-WOMAN S LIFE i i x .
V.THINK T H A T  O V E R  1

NEW YEAR’S BARGAIN PACKET • including TAnugular
Tape. Uganda, Antigua, Barbados (Jubilee). Mauritius. Zanzibar. Travaucore. 
uibraltar. Id. Black. 2/ti. and 5/- Great Britain, rupees and J rufiee* liirlias 
(postaliy used), the entire Lot (tost free for 2 6* Approval selections 50 per 
cent, to 75 p<*r c- nt tliscmmt Catalogue grills.

H . SCOTT, 122 Earl street. Edffware Road. London.

D. “  MOROCCO contains D ■
100 Stamps, including a Fine Set of

8  M O R O C C O
(with King's Hcaa). St. I-ouia Exhihition (very handsome), 
Congo (large Pictorial), Chinese Empire (Dragon), Tunis (Arms), 
Tasmania (View*), Barbados (Britannia), Guatemala (Parniquct), 
Buffalo (Express), Chili (Columbus), Paraguay (new Issue), 
k o . ,  &c. Price 3d. Postage, Id. extra (abroad, 3d ).

In addition, every applicant desiring APPROVAL SHEETS 
will receive FREE,

13 O B S O L E T E  FR AN C E .
LIST
EXTRACT.

3 Chili (PKl-t surcharges), used, 3d. ; 5 Gwalior, 
3d. : 3 Danish, W. Indies, 3d. : 2 Niger Coast, 

3d .; 3 Sarawak, 3d. Postage extra.

JL  X l X V  C V R J m
57 F o r tu n e g a te  R oad , H a r le s d e n , N .W ^ ^ _

p D A T I C  I T<> all b>n>i-tl<ie applicant applying for mv npi'rov*) shrfts. 
u n f i l  IO  1 f  -p|o*ing Mattip for jh»MiHae, 1 will give gr*ti* ,10 different 

B I U T I * I 9  (  O M I H H  utimt* including Queen's Uead« Kings 
HeAds, end pictorial. Mention "C ap ta in /1

JAM ES SEED,
2 1  B r o a d ^ a t e ,  P r e s t o n .



S T A M PPure* 
retur
Colon! . . .  , -  - . .
and cheapest album published, price *1,0 i*j»t free. Catalogue of Colonial ytauips. containing u&trly IWU illustrations, ”50 pages, price . _ . .  _ __  . s(.
of Colonial StHini« eeut oh Jkppro^sJ to reliable applicants No rubbidi sent, only nice specimens. A hue stock o f rare stamps ou hand* Lists of s*i'tVw?n 
liitve our immediate ami careful attention. Our stamps are ou sale in nearly I'lNk) Stationers’ aud Booksellers’ Semi your name ami address on a postc.ird , i 
we will send you tilt address o f our nearest agent »clliug our Stamps Mounts, and Albums, ' ' rt K|

THE CAPTAIN

- ~p T"-U*te pust free. s,-|.cl i,n>

C n b 'e  ,-I'’dress '

STAMP VOL.: 
LONDON." )

E D W IN  H E A L E Y  &  CO.,
14 Wormwood Street, Old Broad Street, London, E.C,

Established over 20 years.

| Telephone .to 
9358

i London Wall.

H O W  T O  B E C O M E  A  C R A C K  S H O T .
8H O O T 8 DART8

or
B B 8 HOT.

BEW ARE O F  
IMITATIONS.

B U Y  A N D  
U S E  e ith e r  a

KING O R  PRINCE AIR RIFLE 3 ^ ? . c
M A R K T&  CO., 20, Chapel St., Milton St., London, E.C.

MAGNIFICENT WORKING MODEL
C on tra ctors  to  
th e A d in tm ltij.

Made In B rita in  by B ritish  W orkm en ; Tested and 
Guaranteed to work not for a short time only, hut for 
years, until every part has fulfilled its duty. Models of the 
under-mentioned Railway Companies’ ’ Engines, and 
beautifully enamelled, lettered, and lined in the Correct 
Colours »f Railway Company Engine represents. Specifl- 
ca tioa  : Brass Holler with Cross Tubes, Smoke and Fire
box, Flues, Internnl Flame, Dome, I nutation Ramsbottom 
Safety Valve, Whistle (fitted in cab), Glass Water Gauge, 
Steam Pressure Gauge, Starting I .ever, etc., Double 
Action Slide Valve Cylinders with revers ing  Eccentrics, 
Connecting Rods, Tender with Tank fo r Spirits, fitted 
with Cock and Pipe for regu la ting  supply to our Patent 
Registered Lamp. Complete with Buffers, Coupling 
Chains, etc., Length 20in., Gauge I I I—2jin., Exhaust Steam 
passes through the Funnel. Price 65 - ; with Rails, 75/-, 

carriage free.
London & North.Western Railway Co’s Express Engine, 

o Precursor.”
Ditto, “  Jubilee Class” Express Engine, “  Clyde."
Caledonian Railway Co.'s Famed Express, “  D Jnalastair.” 
North-Eastern Railway Co.’s 1020 Class Express Engine. 
Great Eastern Railway Co.’s well-known Express, “  Claud 

Hamilton.”
Send to-day for our Special Illustra ted  Catalogue, 

over 100 engravings of abuve and many other Splendid 
Engines of all kinds, Rails, Signals. Bridges, Stations, 
Carriages, Waggons, and all Rolling Stock, etc., post 
free.
CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENGINE DEPOT,

M o d e l  Y a c h t  B u il d e r s , E n g in e e r s , a n d  E l e c t r ic ia n s ,
ARGYLL ARCADE, OLASQOW, N.B.

THE

WORLD’S CURE
FOR

Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 

Influenza, Whooping- 
Cough, Hoarseness, &c.

OwMges
v  £ u n g T o n fc
The enormous Success o f Owbridge's Lung 
Tonic could not have been won and 
continue to  increase after 30 YEARS, 
apart from  its great intrinsic merit as 
the most efficacious remedy ever knoion.
, Beware of Subithutcs; ask for 

“ 0WBRIDSE" when buying Lung 
Tonic and TAKE HO OTHER.

Sold everywhere 
In bottle*, at U. lfd., 2*. $4., 

<S.6d.,&ll».

COPY*l*WT.
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(T urn Your Back on 
| low Paid Wo r k

The question of your wages is an important point: the question of pro
motion is also important. Possibility of loss of work is always there 

to the man who is employed in the ordinary and overcrowded trades.

A R E  W A IT IN G  T O  G IV E  Y O U
something better, to qualify you by post, direct to your home, in your 
spare time, to enter the profession of Electrical Engineering, the pro
fession that eusures constant employment and high salaries. We have 
qualified thousands of people, in all walks of life, and can do the same 
for you. Don’t take our word for this. We are waiting to give yon 

proof of our statements.

IN V E S T IG A T E  T H IS  fo r  Y O U R S E L F
by writing to us to-day for our free book, entitled “  How to become an 
Electrical or Mechanical Engineer.”  It tells you all about it, and gives 
you the key to success. Don’t miss this opportunity, it is too good to 

lose, but write to-day to the
ELECTRICAL EfJCIfJEER INSTITUTE OF CORRESPONDENCE INSTRUCTION,

494, Temple Chambers, Temple Avenue, London, E.C.

H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

Designed to give a sound T ech n ical  and G e n e r a l  E ducation  
to boys desirous of entering the Mercan tile  M a r in k  and other 
professions, S e v e r a l  Nom in ations to R o v a l  N a v a l  Cadet- 
suiis . Physical culture a special feature.

F ot■ fu l l  p a r t i c u la r s  a n t i  p r o s p e c tu s  ap/ttn t o  th e  C orn m a tu ler , 
Lieut. II. W. iiltOADBENT, K.N.H., Rock Ferry, Cheshire.

DO YOU WANT AN INEXPENSIVE CABINET 
For vour Natural H istory spetinicns? If SO, write to us for 
term’s and sizes As wc are m anufacturers wc can sell at low 
prie<W' c also keep iii stock all kinds of specimens of Birds’ 
Eggs. Moths, Butterflies, &C. Send for our New price List, 
pas' free on application ; it will be worth your while.
d. T. CROCKETT & SONS, 7a Princas St., Cavendish Square.

Close to Oxford Circus, W.)

P R A C T I C A L  
A I R - G U N .

The New 
••M illita ” 
Air Rifle.

For Volunteers Rifle, and School Clolis, 
&c. The most reliable and accurate air- 
gun ever put on the market. Not only 

more . accurate, out 
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. 218., 2Bb., and 358.

ask your dealer
to show yon one, or send for Illustrated 

List to the Sole Proprietors 
MARTIN PULVERMANN & CO.,

(tins.!26 M lnorioa. L ondon , fe.

W E HAVE H IT
T H E  BULLSEYE  
T H I S ----- T I M E
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IT  W ILL  
SURPRISE YOU

to look through the January Number o f the W ID E  
W 0R 1 .D  M AGAZIN E. Its pages contain rare interest 
for you. They give you the experiences—personally 
related in most cases—of men who have had unique 
adventures ; who have dared the deadliest perils o f land 
and sea ; who have looked death square in the face on 
many occasions. Each story in

T H E

W ID E  W ORLD
M A G A Z I N E

F o r J a n u a ry
exercises a fascination over the reader which can only be appreciated by an 
actual perusal.

Most especially can this be said of
TH E  HAUN TED ROOM, which is one of ,be most remarkable narratives ever 
published, and full particulars of which are given on page 14 .

Then the second instalment o f
“ LONE S T A R "  furnishes most exciting reading. Further episodes from the 
caiecr of Mr. Fred. M Hans, the famous American Scout and Indian fighter, 
are given, as told by himself, and set down by T. K. Porter.

You will be equally delighted with
A  B A T T L E  W IT H  PO L A R  B E A R S —a story related by a veteran whaler.
How the whaling crew did battle with a dozen ferocious Polar Bears, who were 
in possession of their quarry.

If you love exciting stories of siege and stratagem, read 
" C A S T L E  D A N G E R O U S ,"  which tells how Captain Forster, discovering 
his stronghold (?) to be a veritable death-trap, resorted to a desperate and 
startling expedient to save himself and his men.

Lovers of Rider Haggard should read
MY E X P E R IE N C E S  A T  " K I N G  SO L O M O N 'S  M IN E S ,"  by R. N H a l l ,
F.R .G .S ., who has for the past two years been investigating the mysterious 
buried city' of Great Zimbabwe, in Mashonaland—the home of “  She."

As an example of the W I D E  W O R L D 'S  variety, we would next advocate a 
perusal of
T H E  RAID OF T H E  R H IN O C E R O SE S, which is an account of an out-of-the- 
way adventure in East Africa.

The concluding instalment of
T H E  M O O N SH IN ER S also appears in this Number, and the author underwent 
many horrible experiences ere he escaped from the hands of the vengeful 
“  Moonshiners ”  and again saw the lig t o f day.

THESE ARE ONLY SEVEN OF THE ARTICLES-there are TEN others.

T H E  S A LM O N  PINK C O V ER , under which you 
will find splendid varie ty , com prising S E V E N T E E N  

item s of exce llence .
N o w o n  S a le  O f  a ll B o o k s e lle rs  and  N ew sagen ts .

SIXPENCE.
GEO RG K  NEW NBS, L T I)., LONDON, W.C.
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SEN'D AT OXCE FOR OUR
SPLENDID NEW CATALOCUE
of over 2 ',o pages, fully illustrated. 
The most comprehensive, complete, 
and up-to-date catalogue in the 
trade. Intensely interesting to nil 
mechanically inclined With every 
Catalogue we present a Coloured 
Plate of our celebrated Midland 

Railway Compound Locomotive,
P ost Free, T d .

W. J . BASSETT- 
LOWKE &  CO., 

N O R T H A M P T O N .

ENGLISH MANUFACTURE
T H R O U G H O U T .

The Photograph below is of our celebrated Compound Locomotive, 
whicn is made throughout at our works from the Castings to the finished Locomotive.

It is the most magnificent Model ever offered to the Public it is 
3i menus long, works at 80 lbs, steam pressure, and will pull over i cwt. 1 
and is acknowledged by Experts and Amateurs alike to be a triumph of design and workmanship.
T»A?iiw ,H5ilfacturo every description of accessories for MODEL I RAILWAYS, and are in a position to deal with every detail of the Model Engineering business.

WeJ i ? ^ 2 IO?,E,L LOCOMOTIVES, from 3 s .  to £ 3 0 0 .  andever} MODEL sold by us is tested under steam and guaranteed.

»•“ BRITAIN’S BEST BICYCLE at COMMON SENSE PRICES. ^

RuufiE-wnrrMififfls
From £ 6  EACH or 5 | -  MONTHLY
Packed Free a nd Carriage Paid to any Railway Station.
Every Cyclist should possess th e  M a g n ifice n t New C a ta log u e  o f
64- Pages w hich  is posted free  to  any  address, on app lica tion  to_ _ __________________ _____________________________________________________________________________ ___________________________ —

PUDGE-WHITWORTH. LTD. (Dept. A. 5), COVENTRY,

m lf  you are in pain, try it to-day It 
costs you nothing. Send us your ad
dress and a stamped envelope and we 
will acn \ you two powders free It 
depends then on your free experiment whether you 
have faith in ZOX to cure Neuralgia, Toothache, 

Headache, and Nerve Pains. Mention Captain Mao.
Of alf Chrmistt at I • mid 't  ppr box, or post /re* from  — 

T h e 7 .0 X T O .,  It l ln flo n  C a r d r n , L o n d o n , 1S.C,

R ERMA LINE B READ.
The Acme o f Perfection.

Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Life is but mi empty dream.

Indigestion ne'er eneuinliers 
Those who live on ltEK.MALINE.

MAGIC MADE E A SY .
.Recreation for the mind is as necessary as 

recreation for the laxly. Conjuring is a fasci
nating study, as well as a profitable hobbv. Uy 
imr unique system of tuition it can be acquired 
bv anyone. Write for particulars to : ORNUM’S 
MAGICAL DEPOT, "the Whitcleys of the 
Magical World."
4 Duke Street, Adelpht, LONDON, W.C.

c



X THE CAPTAIN

eAPTAIN” PRIZES.
I f  y o u  w a n t  t o  w i n  a n y  o f  t h e s e  P r i z e s ,  s e e  p a g e  3 7 6 .

ALL PRIZES 
ARE OF 

THE BEST 
QUALITY.

See “  \ January Event,”  if 
you want to win one of these 

Footballs by
Messrs. A. W. Carnage, Ltd.

This “  Do Luxe" Crown Combination 
Came Board, value £1, is awarded iq 
Competition No. 5, “  Hidden Advertisers.”

“ JOHN PIGGOTT ”
HOCKEY STICKS, 

AND VALUABLE BOOKS, 
are also awarded to 

Competitors.
This New Columbia Gramophone is awarded in Class 

Competition No. 2. See page 376.

Soe “  Photographic Competition,” if you want this 
“  Sunny Memories ” Album.

See Competition No. 2, “  Captain Birthday Book, 
if you want a set of these Crip Dumb bells.

Ti4- PEN

This 10 6 “  Swan" Fountain Pen is awarded in Class I. of “  A January Event.” See page 376 

CONSOLATION PRIZES ARE AWARDED IN ALL COMPETITIONS.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
M anufacturers and Exporters of alt articles used in FOOTBALL and  HOCKEY.

V
A  v e ry  la rg e  a s s o r tm e n t  o f a l l  k in d s  o f  S T IC K S ,  B O O T S , S H IR T S ,  

S H 1 N G U A R D S ,  B A L L S ,  & c . ,  & c .

S h i r t s  fro m  2 /3 .

Shirts, aay colour, stripes or 
halves, made to order.

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION.

All C h ro m e B oo ts, 8 /6 ,
1 0 /6 ,  and  1 2 /6 .

ALL ORDERS 
EXECUTED 

WITH 
UTMOST 

DESPATCH.

Factory:—A r t i l l e r y  P l a c e ,  W o o l w i c h ,  S . E .

City Sale and p exchange.

JAPANNED STEAM LOCOMOTIVE.
Dork G reen T in  B oiler, 4 W heels, Safety

Valve ...............................................2 1 1
Ditto, w ith  W histle (ft* il h u t  r a t i o , i )  3 . 1 1  

Guaranteed to  w ork . P ostage 4d.

STEAM VERTICAL ENGINES,
Superior F in ish ed  Brass Boiler, in . 

d iam eter, S lide Valve, C y lin d er , Safety 
Valve, W ater G auge. H eigh t over  all, 
10J ins., w ith  .Self-feeding P um p
a ttachm ent to  B o i le r .......... .....  1 3  6

D» w ith  Lover Safety Valve a n d  Steam
G overnor (uj» tl/vMration) ... 2 1 / 6

I litru, w ith ou t F eed in g -P u m p , B oiler 
J in . d iam eter, height S in . ... 8  3

Ditto, 2 )  in . B oiler, S team  W histle, h eigh t
lO jin . .........................................  1 4  6

C arriage Paid.

& .9 0 ,  9 1 ,  9 3 ,

STEAM VERTICAL ENGINE,
Brass O x vd iscd  B oiler, Si in  h igh , Flat 

Tup, W histle , W aste Steam  P ipe, ■ 
Russian Iron F urnace, S lide V alve 
C vliiu lcr, m ou n ted  on  T iled  M etal 
Plate w ith  W ood Base ... 3 ' 8

D itto , id  in . h igh , w ith  w eig h ted  Safety
V a l v e .................................... 8 / 3

D itto , 10 in . h igh , w ith  W a«er
G a u g e .........................................  6 / 1 1

D itto , 11A in. h igh 8  ' 6
D itto , 1J1 in . h ig h ..............  1 0  6

(P ostage 4d. under 10,-)

9 4 ,  F L E E T  S T R E E T ,

STEAM LOCOMOTIVE,
A il B rass, C opper G uards, W ater G auge, 

S a fety  Valve, W histle  n* ittasi ration). 
L e n g th  over all, 7A in ., com p lete  w ith  
12$ ft. o f  C ircu lar R ails ... 9 / 6

D itto , 0$ in ., d itto , 15 ft. d itto  ... 1 3 / 9  
D itto, w ith  Tender, 17$ in  d itto , 2 -  f*. 

d itto . Post Free ... .. 2 1 6

Full Illustrated List Post Free.
MENTION “ THE CAPTAIN.

e v e r y  d e s c r ip t io n
OF /AODEL.S KEPT 

IN STOCK.
L O N D O N ,  E . C .



“ H I D D E N  A D V E R T I S E R S ” C O M P E T I T I O N .
See “ C A P T A I N ” C O M P E T IT IO N S  for J A N U A R Y ,  pa^e 376.

7 8 .— 9 . —

Name Address



C o m m e n c e
THE

Two Serials
IN  T H E

J a n u a r y

SUNDAY
STRAND

NEW VOLUME .  .  

NEW FEA TU R ES.

“ BETTER TH A N  EVER! ”

O rder it for 12 Months.

One of Gordon Brov/ne’s Illustrations to 
Amy Le Feuvre’s new “  Sunday Strand ”  Serial,

“ THE BURIED RING.”

One of H. M. Brock’s Illustrations to 
E. M. Jameson’s new “ Sunday Strand ”  Serial,

“ A HOUSE DIVIDED,”

G R EA T  PICTU RES  
IN TH E  G LA SG O W  ART  

G A L L E R Y .

SU N D A Y  O B S ER V A N C E .
B y the  B I S H O P  O F D U R H A M .

BIBLE T A L K S .
B y  R ev .  W .  L. W  A T K I N S O N , D.D

THREE COMPLETE STORIES,
by Fam ous Authors. 

Etc., E tc.

Ready Dec. 27.

SIXPENCE.
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T H E  ^  
H A U N T E D  
R O O M . . .

The Secret of a Century
O n e  of  th e  most re m a r K a b le  
narratives e v e r  p u b l i s h e d .
T h e  story  of  a m yster iou s
b e d - c h a m b e i ---- of  a l o n g -
l o s t  ' T r e a s u r e —a n d  t h e  
e xtra ord ina ry  m a n n e r  in  
■ w hic h  a c e n t u r y  -  o l d  
m y s t e r y  w a s  e l u c i d a t e d .

ILLUSTRATED WITH PHOTOGRAPHS.
T h i s  s r o r y — a n  e c h o  o f  N a p o l e o n ’ s d i s a s t r o u s  r e t r e a t  f r o m  
M o s c o w — is w e l l  w o r t h  a m  b o d y ’ s  l e a d i n g .  I t  t e e m s  w i t h  
s e n s a t i o n a l  i n c i d e n t s — is m o s t  g r a p h i c a l l y  w r i t t e n — a n d  p r o f u s e l y  
i l l u s t r a t e d  f r o m  p h o t o g r a p h s .

T h e  a u t h o r  d e s c r i b e s  h i s  o w n  u n c a n n y  e x p e r i e n c e s  i n  t h e  
h a u n t e d  b e d - c h a m b e r  i n  a  c l e a r ,  v i v i d  s t y l e ,  w h i c h  i m p r e s s e s  
o n e  w i t h  i t s  r i n g  o !  t r u t h  a n d  s i n c e r i t y  a n d  h o l d s  c a p t i v e  
t h e  r e a d e r ’ s a t t e n t i o n  f r o m  t h e  f i r s t  w o r d  t o  t h e  l as t .

T h e  N u m b e r  is r e a l l y  w o r t h  S I X P E N C E  o n  
a c c o u n t  o f  t h i s  s t a r t l i n g  s t o r y  a l o n e — a p a r t  f r o m  
t h e  n u m e r o u s  o t h e r  a t t r a c t i v e  f e a t u r e s .

THE: JANUARY

WIDE WORLD
MAGAZINE

N O W  ON S A LE  
E V E R Y W H E R E ,

S IX P E N C E .
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h o w  t o  j o i n  “ THE NAVY,”
The “ M ERCURY” 

TRAINING SHIP
A N D

NAVAL SCHOOL
H A M B L E ,  near S O U T H A M P T O N .

The specific  and p rim a ry  o b jec t o f 
th is  In s titu tio n  is to  tra in  boys fo r  F irs t 
Class Rate in

THE ROYAL NAVY
But, inc iden ta lly , boys educated here 
are  also enabled to  en te r the A rm y  o r

MARINE BANDS.
Boys w ho eventually, fo r  any p ro p e r 

reason, are unable to en te r upon such 
careers are, when possible, put in  the 
way o f o the r su itab le em ploym ents.

The idea o f  the Ins titu tion  is to  p ro 
vide the necessary p lant and equ ipm ent 
fo r  tra in in g  sons o f parents able to pay

A SHARE OF THE EXPENSE

o f th is tra in in g , the residue being paid 
by the C apta in Superin tendent, who 
founded and m aintains the “  M ercu ry  ”  
and shore estab lishm ent. The idea is to 
help those who can help themselves.

Gun Drill on the “  Mercury.”

F u rth e r pa rticu la rs  o f 

Q ua lifica tions requ ired  and 

Physical S tandard and Entry 

fo rm s  w ill be fo rw arded  on 

app lica tion  to

The Capt.-Superintendent,

T.S. “ MERCURY,” 

Hambie, Southampton.
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i fU L M  AIJI J A,
■  4 made which

sim plicity,reliability^^  
jSEC ^^ and ull round excel- ^ 5^  V 

ience can rival the famous i 1

jEWEll’PEN
r * t

CALTO
5 T Y L 0 «

m o p

In the vorus o£ uic users, it

H A S  N O  E Q U A L
Perfect flow. I'npltx lord. ,

Goi i Kib, finr, meoiuni or broth i 
Pom i re- o <; mounted 7G; tstra large, No. G. 1‘J.U.

J ew el Pen Co*, Dt'p, 1001 
10-, rvncliurch St.,

London, E C.

3/6 POST FREE.
(Part Barrel shown.)

P R I N C E
By far the best of the cheap Air 

Guns
DARTS Gd. doz.. SHOT 3d. box. 

THE GENUINE 'GEM. |f G. ]»««tAg«. Gd. 
P O C K E T  R l t l T I C H  L A M P S , Is.. 

Superior. 1 « .  G» Postage. 3<l. Extra Batteries Gil* 
T li«> V o n l iv  A i k  E n i fm H ........

W R I G H T S  P A R L O U R  F O O T B A L L
- idiuittrd the t**st A'-s^ciatlnn Oame <*f skill. Board. Men 

nlid Ball ]tef Parcel INsat, | 3 .
»n ho? be I'erMlmleil td h'tvc any other Indoor Football Game, 
t l l . l t l  < II n i N O  V S I U P ,  complete with Board, 

Hnles. »\c.. ?i<|.
d 'V I ’O , the game of CtrHe*. Trice I 

‘ Cyvo i« really capital iiinimvm-nt. ignite above the 
uiitiury |i:»rlutir game."—Scottish So r t .

Other (i.-une* to suit all taste*. Send for List.
W R I C R T , 2 3  P a t e r n o s t e r  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n ,  E .C .

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7 d „ 1/2, 1/8, 2/8, 3/8, 

5/8, 6/3, and 9/9. post free !
Consisting of Letters. Points and 

Ornament*. a Tyiwholiier. supply of 
ink Tad. and 'J wpexers. Any 
iMUjf*. Ac., cau l»t* made at 
pleasure fur stamping Books. 
Papers, and Printing Cards. 
Illustrated Catalogue Free. 

AGENTS WANTED!
r n h 'n t  " A i r  C u s h io n "  

R u b b e r  St>im/ir, rit , ;— ,
Your Name, 1 9 ; Your Name and Address, 2/3 ; Your 

Monogram, 6d. VuxUnje '-id. w /r a ,

C. LINDNER, Farringdon Avenue, London, E.C.

S E E K I N G  A  P R O F E S S I O N .
S T U D E N T S  T O  E N G I N E E R I N G  

and  n a v a l  A R C H I T E C T U R E .
■ Premium Moderate.

Exceptional Advantages for 
Training as ao-ove.

Students from these Work* 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts in H M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine.
fo r  frrnw <-<»rf fu l l  fx t r t i c u l a r t  

•Iff‘ft/ fO —COX & CO.
E n g i n e e r s &  S h i p b u i l d e r s  

D o c k s  I r o n w o r k s  &  D o c k  H e a d  F o u n d r y ,  F A L M O U T H .
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidate, for the direct 
entry of Probationary A .iLstB.nl, Engineer, in Hi, Hajeaty'a Navy.

“THE MODEL ENGINEER”
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.

Price, 6 d .  each Post free, 7 d .

A S p le n d id  s e r i e s  o f  i n s t r u c t i o n  b o o k s  
f o r  A m a t e u r s  a n d  S t u d e n t s .

Small Accum ulators: H ow  Mndeiind Used. 
The Slide Valve Simply Explained. 
Electric Bells and Alarms.
Telephones and Microphones.
Electric Batteries.
Model Boiler Making.
Metal W orking Tools and their Uses. 
Simple H ectrleal W orking Models. 
Simple Mechanical W orking Models. 
Small Dynamos and Motors.
Induction Coils for Amateurs.
Model Steam er Building.
Machinery tor Model Steamers.
Small Electric Motors.
Simple Scientific Experiments. 
Acetylene Gas : lhnv to Make and Use it. 
The Locomotive Simply Explained. 
Simple Experiments in Static Electricity. 
X -Rays Simply Explained.
Patents Simply Explained.
Mechanical Drawing Simply Explained. 
E lectric Lighting for Amateurs.

No. 1.
No. 2.
No. 3.
No. 4.
No. 5.
NO. 6.
No, 7.
No. 8.
No. 9.
No. 10.
No. 1 1.
No. 12.
No. 13.
No. 14.
No. 15.
No. 16.
No. 17.
No. 18.
No. 19.
No. 20.
No- 21.
No- 22.

P E R C I V A L  M A R S H A L L  &  C O .
2 6 c ,  PO PPIN -S C O U R T , FLEET STREET, 

LONDON, E.C.

k eep  your Bicycle  
u p -to -d a te  by having; 
it fitted  w ith an

i

enabling you to ride up hill, down hill, or 
against a  head-wind with the greatest ease 
and pleasure.

By having one o f  the
E A D I E  S P E C I A L I T I E S ,

viz., either an
E A D I E  C O A S T E R  H U B ,  
F A G A N  2 - S P E E D  H U B ,  o r  
H Y D E  F R E E  W H E E L ,

you can convert an old-fashlcned machine 
Into one entirely modern and unmatched for 
com fort.
Write for Booklets, giving all particulars, to Dept. Z.Y.

EADIE M F C x a . ;
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C o n t e n t s  f o r  J a n u a r y ,  1 9 0 5  • PAGE

“ MY DEAR, THE S U E T ” .............  ... ....................................... B ack o f  F ron tisp iece

HOW TO JOIN TH E N A V Y  .............................................................................................................................. 290
A RUGGER EPISODE ...................................................................................................... Stuart W ishing 297

Illustrated by S. T . Dadd.
IN A COSSACK CAM P ................................................................................................................. D a v id  K e r  304

Illustrated b y  G eorge Soper .

T H E  H E A D  O F  K A Y ’ S .  ( C i i A r s .  X I I I . - X V I  ) . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  P .  G .  W o d e i i o u s e  3 0 8
Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitu ell.

A JAPANESE G IA N T S  DINNER ............................................................................ Douglas S l a d e s  318
“ C A PTA IN ”  CAM ERA CORNER. (Christmas Eve is  the Dark  R oom.) A rchibald W illiams 320 

W ith Illustrations.
TALES OF THE F A R  WEST. (No. 10—T h e  B l in d  C o u g a r .)  ... F r a n k l in  W e l le s  Ca l k in s  324 

I l l u s t r a t e d  b y  E. F. S k in n e r .
( F u r t h e r  con tents on n e x t  p a g e . )

The perfect Pencil fo r  Draughtsmen.
O f  S ta tion ers, A t  lists' C olou rm es, P hotographic  

D ea lers, e t c .
L. &  C . H A R D T M U T H , 1 2  G o ld e n  L a n e ,  L o n d o n .  E .C

P lasticin e
TIiqsc funny little dogs, modelled in P la s t ic in e ,  arc 

not so difficult as they appear. Wc have a capital hand- 
Ixiok, “  How tu Uso P la s t i c in e  as a Home Amuse
ment,'’ which tells you how to make them, and also gives 
full instructions for modelling lots of other subjects, 37 
illustrations (26 of them full-page), post free, 7d. Better 
send for it now, while you think of it. Our Special 
OfTer of a beautiful tin box of P la s t i c in e  in 4 colours 
for Is . post free, remains open v.ntit the end o f  this 
month only. If you remit Is. 6 d ., wc will send the book 
with the box.

W m .  H A R B U T T ,  A . R . C . A .  ( L o n d o n ) ,
D e p t . T , B a t h a m p t o n ,  B a th .
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C o n t e n t s — c o n t i n u e d . page
THE CYCLING CORNER. (Motor-Cycling.) • .....................................

With Illustrations.
Archibald W illiams 328

A G IR L  A T  TH E W H E E L.......................................................................... • ...
Illustrated by George Soper.

.. ., H. Hervey 332

OUR BOOK CORNER ........................................................................................
With Illustrations.

339

AT HICKSON’S. (No. 4—A Britisher’s Prejudice.) ........................
Illustrated by Alfred Pearse.

... F. L. Morgan 343

TH E STAM P COLLECTOR. (H ow to Arrange a Stamp Collection.),.. 
’Vyit-h Illustrations.

... E. J. Nankivell 348

T H E  D U F F E R . (Book II. Chaps. X II .-X V .) .......................................
Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.I.

R. S, W arren Bell 353

SCHOOL M AGAZINES R E V IE W E D  ................................................................ .. A. E. J ohnson 367
TH E  MAD P I P E R .....................................................................................................

Illustrated by George Soper
... T. R . T iirelfall 369

RUSSIAN BATTLESHIPS IN TIIE  FA R  EAST ....................................... ..............A. B. Cull 375
COMPETITIONS FOR JA N U A R Y  ................................................................ 376
“  TH E OLD FAG ” .................................................................................................. 377
RESULTS OF NOVEM BER COMPETITIONS ....................................... .. ••• .., 383

The Captain is published monthly by the proprietors, Gf.orok Newnrs, Limited, 7 to 12 Southampton Street, Straud 
London, Kngland. Sulwscription price to any part of the world, post free, for one year, &s. 6ti. Cases for binding any Volume may 
be obtained from Booksellers for li. Od.; or post free for 1$, (Mi, direct from tho Office. VoU. IX., X., and XI. are now ready, price 
«>*,, or post free 6«. 6<f. each. Vols. I. to VIII, are out of print. American Agents in the United States, the International News 
Company, 88 and 85 Duane Street. New York.

The 15ditor does not hold himself responsible for any MSB., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, but when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which lie canuot make use. Typewritten MSB. are 
preferred.

C. B. FRY’S 
LATEST TIP TO 

ATHLETES.
"  I can with complete confidence 
" recommend

B A R L E Y  W A T E R
" made from

Robinson's 
Patent Barley
"as a drink very valuable to 
" Athletes during training, and 
“ to anyone engaged in severe 
" physical exertion."

(Signed) C >  B ,  F R Y .

(Fhte letter 3rd September, 1904.)

POPULAR PASTIMES
I N D O O R  A N D  O U T D O O R .

W o o d  C a rv in g , P o k e r  W o r k ,  F re tw o rk ,  
R e p o u ss f i W o r k ,  B e n t  Iron  W o r k ,  

M a rq u e te r ie ,  a n d  a l l  A r t  C ra f t s .

S e n d  6 d .  f o r  L a r g e  C a t a l o g u e  w i t h  2  P r e s e n t a t i o n  D e s ig n s .

Nature Study. List o f  Apparatus for Observing 
and Collecting, 2d.

Electrical Novelties and Flash Lamps. Lists, 2d.

H A R G E R  B R O S . ,  S e t t l e ,  Y o r k s .

MAGIC LANTERNS.
P A R L O U R  B I O S C O P E S  £ 3  3 s .

COMPLETE.
Delightfu l Home Amusement. 

CHEAPEST. BEST, AND MOST 
TECHNICALin the WORLD. 
P a iiip b cn ffO H  OM L»nt.r»- 
VI It. hriillnut picture*, £•» 
Triple and Biunlal Ijantini!*, 
claw effect*, Aupplled to Mute 
Polytechnic. 4c. timtul lllu'1 “ * 
CAtnlouues. free, 6d. dtl.OUO SIUR 
fri»e, tkt. Thu ProfeMioriHl Hi 
£11 lls* complete with Luntern.
■cope Peep-showt. £ft{ Lai*

trated Ciueuiatugniph >i«t. I|rt 
B e fo r e  p u r & w e in g  g o  d i r n t  ■

Brewster House,
62 Mortimer Rd.t KlngBland, Londca, N.

• ated 
U>t.

..•ope.
ttio-

litus-
8d.
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A-WEEKLY 
JOURNAL

• FOR *
.AMATEUR^ 

or ■ 
BOTH -5EXLS

For YOUNG BOYS 
and OLD BOYS,

“  HOBBIES ”  is far and away the best 
W e e k l y  P a p e r .

The price is only One Penny, anti with 
each copy is given away weekly a handsome 
design for Fretwork or son)e other Hobby.

“ HOBBIES” deals with Stamp-Collect
ing, Photography, Fretwork, Turning, 
Carving, Iron and Leather W ork, Outdoor 
Hobbies, Gardening, &c., &c.

No Young Fellow with any go in him can 
possibly do without “  HOBBIES ”

W  S e q d  a  P o s t c a r d  f o r  a  S p e c i m e n  C o p y  o f  
“  H O B B IE S ,”  o r  o r d e r  f r o m  y°ur f l e w s a g e n t .

H O B B IE S  Ltd.,
12c, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

B O O K S  f d r  B O Y S .
S O N S  O F  V I C T O R Y .  B y  o .  V .

Caine. A  Story of the Coming of Napoleon 
Illustrated, extra crown 8vo, 5s\

“  Is altogether uf a superior order to the average sensational 
Christmas book. Tt is a piece of thoroughly sound French his
tory, a soldierly narrative, told with sympathetic animation." 
_________  _ —Tim m .
T H E  R I G H T  O  T H E  L I N E .

By R. Power Berrey A Story of the British 
Artillery. Illustrated, extra crown 8vo, 3#. (id.

“  Mr. Power Berrey has given us a stirring book. . . It is a book 
any boy would highly appreciate.'1—U n ited  S e r v ic e  G azette .

A t 2 /6  e a c h ,  fu l ly  I llu s tra te d .
W a n d e r e r  a n d  K in g .  B y 0 . V .

Caine. A Tale of the Youth of Charles II. 
T h e  K i n g ’ s  G u a r d s .  B y B. POWFIR 

Berrey A Fighting History of the Household 
Cavalry.

L o r d  R o b e r t s .  By V iolet B rooke-
H u n t .

F r o i s s a r t  in  B r i t a i n .  B y H enry
N e w b o l t .

A n  I s l a n d  A f l o a t .  B y  C ordon 
St a b l e s , R.N .

By R, M. B ALLAN TYN E.
T h e  P i r a t e  C i t y .
T h e  W i l d  M a n  o f  t h e  W e s t .  
T h e  W a l r u s  H u n t e r s .
J . NISBET & CO., L t d ., 21 B erners St ., London , W .R ICH FO R D S E X P R E SS E N G IN E S

ttl ALE X O D K L  >11 IB. 
IA \ I»  I IH O  am i TKX* 
IBF.lt. The Engine i* beautifully 
linisli'Ml, lmft 0*ydi*ed Rrn.<u> Builer, 
Double Action Slide Vulv» Cylin
ders. with Cuuplftcl Driving 
Wheeli*, Reversing O.-ar worked 
fioin Cub, Phone Guard and 
*hi<>ke lh«x. Hr ass Dome, Snfety 
V.lve, Whistle, W^ter Gauqe. 
starting Wheel. Spring Buffers, 
mil Outlet Cock The whole 
ivatitifiilly Finished and Lin* d
c..rre ’t Colours. With Cutmdete
oval Hails,
Vo. 1 Gauge . .. . 316
Vo 2 .
Vo :i „  ..
Vo. 4 .,

GAUGE. LENGTH OF ENGINE AND TENDER, 21 in.

We hold luge stock °* 
Loc<*s from 3-- each. Vcr* 
tieal find Horizontal en
gine*. Dviininns. Motor9. 
Accumulators, Electric 
Miniature Lamm. Elec "1 
trie limine and Hand 
Tjinip*. Pocket Lights. 
Ac. Our Catalogue of 
same will interest you, 
ami Goods ure at Lowest 
Prices. Copy sent post
free_________________

Prices of Engine anil 
Tender only
No. 1 Gauge .. 27 6
No. 2 . .  58 6
No. :i „ . . 7 0
No. 4 „  .. $0 •

h i ’ M  i a i  i j m :<  i \ i o i o  s e t * .  ,
Our Celebrated Express Loco ?en<ler and Complete Set Ralls. I 

No. l.'t$o.Y--Sjwuirtcsttiiui— Four Wheels, extui stiomrly made. Oxydised i 
;;rHA3 Tubular C**iler. Safely Valve, Whhtle. St am Dome, Buck waul end 
l-'‘>rw;trd Motion. Steam escapes through Chio.ney. with T»rider, mol Set 
( Circular Kails. Price 16 6 coundete. Packing mid carriage ill British 

Ides free.
T H E  ••FIE E T E ”  >*ET."

The Cheapest Loco Set os the Market. Splendid value.
No. OiK —Locomo'lvc. four Wheel*, strongly made lima* and Uxvdiscd, 

*ilh Copper Ouards. Glass Water Gauge. Safety Valve and Whistle. 
Length over all 7) in., complete with 12) feet of Circular Ralls, 10 6, 

________Larger sires, 15,- and 21 •. with iniger set rails.
H4 A I .I : M O ffrE I. H . f c R > .  K X  1*11 L O I ( T no. 1384 

Knainelled Brass Boiler, with Slide Valve Cylindfis, Starting Lever, 
Reversing Gear. The whole Beautifully Finished end Lined Coirect 
Colours, With Complete Set Rails. i)3 7* 6d, Ditto, larger size, £4 IDs

O l ii  C E IT IU tA T IO  P A T I \ T  U F J .tL A T E II
U O C H W O K  It ENGINE, w l l l i  B r a k e ,  will not run off
'nils, hut keep* up a uniform speed until spring is run down.

Nu. 7218/0 Kngiue, 2 Passenger Cara, 1 Luggage Van. and Tender. No. 0 
Gauge. U/-.

No, 72iv1— No. 1 Gauge, larger right through, 16&
Ditto, with Rever-ine Loco. 22 -.

*I»E < IA L  LIVES l \  V 1 R T M  A 1 m id H O R IZO N T A L
No 4<*.— Crane Engine. Japanned Boiler on lrou Base, Steam Windlass 

for raising and lowering. Our pi ice only 5 6 each.

No.fW. O CIt « E L E B R A T E O  (  R A V E  am i IM »\KEY 
E N G I N E . combined. A real I» splendid model, with Geared Windlass 
and Jib. Bright Brms Boiler, very heavy Cast Base a ml Powerful Cylinder. 
Steam Tap for revelling and stopping, heavy Flywheel and Pulley Wheel 
fur using as Donkey Knultie when Windings Is thrown out of Gear. Our 
Price 12 6. Post free.

XTEt.1I T IH R IN E H  have created a new era in the building of 
Steam Engine*, and like ihc large original machines, they make an 
enormous number of revolutions. This number of revolutions, however. 
Is reduced by a practical tramHuiMioii in order to give greater force. The 
Boiler is fitted with Safety Valve, accurate Pressure Gauge, Whistle 
and Water Gauge, and the Exhaust Steam passes through Chimney 
(imitating smoke1. The Turbine drum is rilled with an cutlet fur 
condensed water.

N<>. 1301W1.— Steam Turbine with about 10.000 revolutions per Minute 
30) in. lung. 8) in. wide. 13) In. high (with chimney). Price 26 - each.

No. TKAC TIO N  PALK.NE. with
Water Gauge. Chain Gearing, Feed Pump, Slide Valve Cjlinder. Will 
run straight or circular. Price 66'- post free

SEND FOR NEW ENGINE AND ELECTRICAL NOVELTY LIST. POST FREE.
C . R I C H F O R D  &  C O . ,  153 Fleet S treet, London, E.C.

B R A N C H  D E P O T  : 62a H ig h  H o lb o rn , W .O .
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REDDING’S SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES.
' ’  Commerce of the XX. Centnrjf.”-a n d  C o m m e r c e  o f  t h e  X X .  C e n t u r y . “  xi,r 

i l l u s t r a t e d  i n  t h e i r  e x c e l l e n t  C a t a l o g u e ,  f.« 
o t h e r  e s t a b l i s h m e n t  i n  t h e  J H e tr o p r iT is  t r h i d ,

E le c t r i c a l  M a c h in e s .
N e w  T H E R M O S T A T I C  
P a t e n t  B O A T .
THE MOST MARVELLOUS OF MODERN 

INVENTIONS
No Dirt. Self feeding.
No Smoke ’ Never fails to
No Danger. || Work.

It is only necessary to light the lamp And 
place the hoit upon the water, when it wilt 
immediately stkrL nfF at full s|M*ed. drawing 
up its own sunply automatically :u it ffOea 
along, SIZES and TRICES,

neatly packed In Boxee: «v
5 inches long, suitable tor Ikismi m- post, 

h ith, (toea fur 40 minute*each 
time the lamp is Ailed.. 16 18

9 inches long. fur 3 hours 2 6 2.9
do rtu \V ith Decks .. 3 6 3 9

14 Inches long. Uecucu .. .. 5 6 5/10
16 du ....................................  8/

R E D D IN G 'S  NEW SCALE M ODELS O F ST E A M  LOCO
M O TIV ES, c o r r e c t l y  c o l o u r e d  in  F o u r  R a i lw a y s ,  

t l  4 * ® /®  e a c h .

New Scale Models of British Locomotive*, beautifully finished in the correct 
colours oi the four Principal Rtilways. Every mode! guaranteed. Test id by 
steaui. all fitted with Slide Valve Cylinders. Exhaust through Fuunel, 6c., Ac 
Gauges: Ul £ 1 12s fid.; (’2) £3 10s.; <3j t4 10a.; (4)£5 10s. Complete with Teudeis.

NEW ELECTRIC PROJECTION LAMP—for use with Magic Lantern*— 
adapted to any installation in an instant, gives a splendid light, from 

50 to 1.000 Candle power.
Prices and full particulars on application.

MAQIC
LANTERNS and 

SLIDES of all 
THE LATEST 
WAR subjects,

6c.

REDDINGS IMPROVED 
WIMSHURST MACHINES
Superior Quality, fn m 27 6 

A great variety of experiment* U,r 
use with the*e Slat-bine* a|wAy» 

in Sto.k

See New
Catalogue

10- W r ite  a t  o n c e  F or o u r  N e w  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a t a l o g u e s  o f  Motors, Dynamos, Coils, Vacuum Tubes, Electrical 
Machines and Experiments. Bells, Batteries, Accumulators, and Pocket Lamps, Microscopes and Telescopes, Magic 
Lanterns and Slides, Working Model Stationary and Locomotive Engines o f all kinds, and a ll the Latest Scientific 
and Amusing Novelties, post free on application.

H .  J .  R E D D I N G  &  C O . ,  3 ,  A R G Y L L  P L A G E .  R E G E N T  S T R E E T ,  W .  ^

A  H A N D S O M E  C H R I S T M A S  

P R E S E N T .

C o rre c t S o lu t io n  o f  “  F am ous  C ric k e te rs  ” 
C o m p e tit io n , fro m  the  N o v . N u m b e r, 1904.

See Competition Results.

f T a

J|rJIM MORTIMER,\W  l l ' l  I T  m . \ 7  A y  A  A  I T  A  A J  A \  y
1 A. C. Madaren. 2. A. 0. Jones. 3. W. Gunn.

SURGEON.
B y  R .  S .  W A R R E N  B E L L . M ? '

P r ic e  3 s .  6 d . 4. G. L. Jessop. 5. G. Hirst. 6 .'Lord Hawke.

“  A capital and amusing story.” — D a i l y  M a il .

“ An eminently readable book.” — T h e Queen.

“  It is a pretty tale, full of a quiet humour, and very 
good reading throughout.” — X e w c a s tle  C hronicle.

----------------------1

—

“ Jim Mortimer is an interesting perse nality, a ’ fine 
manly fellow ; lie has greatly impressed us, and we 
are the better for knowing him.”

— L ea m in g to n  S p a  C ou rier .

G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  
S o u t h a m p t o n  S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n .

7. F. S. Jackson. 8 . T. Richardson. 9, P. F, Warner.
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H .4 K L E Y *  f c p o c in l i t y .
R a \ « s o f  S i i m r i s e ^

Box contuning 1 Flying Sausage. 1 
F»3T**»tf Sn^ke. 2 Howling Rubies. 2 
0*n ’ - 1 1 Blow-out Cigar.
1 Firi. 1 Flying serpent. All of these 
blow cmt aud Mpiuuk, causing roars of 

Uu^hier. Price 1 - ; Post Free. 1/3. 
f?n i er B»x. containing 7 Surprises 

Price 6d ; lost Free, 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents. containing 

7 diHrrem colours 
Price 6d. : Post Fre*. 7d.

Serpent Peach. Post Free. 2d.

T h e  S im p l e x  T y p e w r i t e r .
Useful mu) amusing and simple t • work. Complete in lx**, 

with ink »ud full directions. Price, No. 1 ,5 /-; No. 21. 12 6 &25/* 
Bor and Post 8d. and I f -  extra. '

X iiittA  P l u m  P u i l d i n e ,  made In Gold Beater’s Skin for 
inflating wiili gas. These puddings arc put on to a dish under 
a cover, and when it is removed fly up to the ceiling, causing 

much amusement. Price 2 - : Post Fret-. 2 3

M a e n e i l e
W onder*.A Box of Apparatus 

for ex|»eriineiitiiig 
with a Magnet. 

Very clever and 
amusing.

Price 1/- P-jat Free, 
1/3 larger Size 2 • 

Post Free. 2 4. " E l e c t r i c  Heart* P i n .
A pretty and effective novelty, that can lie worn iu the 
necktie, and by pressing a button an electric light will 

ai>l>eai'.
A brilliant Stone Pin. nw|> Head, Cow’s Head, or 

Skeleton’s Head.
Price 2/11. Post Free 3 3.

S u p e r i o r  E le e t r l e  P o c k e t  L a m p .
Pne* 1 6. Post Free, 1 9.

1 / -  N O V E L T IE S . P o s t  F r e e ,  1 / 3 .
The World's 8avlngs Bank
The Royal Horse Artillery Gun
The Maxim Gan. Mexican Repeater.
The Wonderful Gyroscope Top 
Marvellous Diver, goes under Water.

T h e  S u r p r i s e  H u n t e r .
A Great Novelty and Joke. A |«a|ier
e*l> i- d Inside, and when the top
Hptt^sed it got* off with a loud r?i>o)t, 

lausiinr much la»ghtrr 
Price 6d ; Post Free. 8d.

T l t c  S u r p r i s e  T o r r l i ,
By pressing the bottom a spring jumps 
up. causing nmcli Astonishment and 

laughter.
Price 6d.: Post Free, 8d.

T l i e  L a te s t  N o v e l t y .
A nickel tidw in the shai* of m telescope, 
with a place to look tlnmigh at the top 
Yott ask someone to lo*.k through it.xud 
regulate it to suit the sight by twisting 
the setew. when he is surprised by 
receiving a shower of water in his face. 

Price 1 ; Post Free. 1 3.

6b. NOVELTIES. Post Free. 7d.
Packet of Magic Flowers 
Wlzard|of North Pack o f Card* 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card 
The Marvellous Bubbler 
The Fanny Chinese Tumbler 
The Wonderful Flying Bat 
The Little Printer.

Crystal Gazing Ball and Book.
A Took into the future.

Price 2 9; Pont Free, 31

Boxes of Drawing Room 
Fireworks

Price 1 •; Poet Free, 13.
- 2 6  2 9

A C Set of “  M umI i i w .
IW lliliy , Containing every piece of 
*Pl»*r..iiis named in the Iwok, There 
Meal*, •t indifferent pieces, and exactly 

t*'H same as used by Trkw» y.
Prive only 39 : Post Free, 3 9 

J;""k only 6Jd . Post Free.

r i m i i n i i i K r n h l i ) .  Or Twenty- 
Five Heads under One Hat. 

Price 6 d .: Post Free. 7d.
A Complete Sot of Apparatus, Book. 
Ac.. Ac., for Cbapeangr&phy. An im
mense success for Public Entertain* 
ments. Private Parlies. Bazaars. Penny 

Readings, ke.. Ac.
Price 10*6 emupk-te ; Post Free, It.*.

1 IA M L F A  S  S i i e r i n l i f y .
The New Motor Racing Boat
A Model <f the Motor Racing 
Boat Napier Minor, which winds 
up and goes by desk work in the 
water, very strong and Wantifully 
finished mechanism As illustrated. 

Price 4 9. Post Free, 5/3.
larger size, with bras* ventilator, 

Wautifnlly enamelled. Price 11 9. Post Free, 12*6,
J-irmt size, made in mahogany, beautifully French polished with brass 

___  fltthigs, »tc. A Perfect Model. Price 1&/9 ; post Free. 17/9.

8 MALL CATALOGUE.
POST FREE. Id.

T r n n h l c  IV it ,
Latntt Novelty.- -It will be the leading 
feature at every entertainment the 
coming season. Very amusing amt 

clever. Price 26 ; Posi Free, 2 9.

l i o v r M  u  r  C o n j u r i n g ;
T r l r k a .  1 3, 2 9, 6 . 11 3. 16 . 
22 6. Po*t Free.

r n h i iH ’ ts n f  4 a rt l T r i c k s ,
2 9, 6 11.3. 22 . 43 6 Po*t Free.

l l4 )X P « o r  l*H7.7,le**, 2 9, 6 , m
22 6 64 6. Post Free

l a b f n e t  n r  C o in  T r i c k y
containing 8 Tricks, 6 9. Post 
Free

< n b l i i e t  o f  A in ii ft | n s
J o k e * ,  latest Novelty, very 
f«t»»«y and laughable, containing 
13 surprises. Price 1010. Post 
Free.

E n b in c l  o f  4 'l ip m lc a l  E t *  
p o r i i i i r i i f s .  13, 29. 63. 8*3. 
U 6. 22 44 . Pest Free.

M lhm s P lionoen i| ili.
Mounted on EmlKtssed Iron Bane and Gold tined, 

good tone. Price 4 U. Post Free. 1 3 extra.
T h e  T r i u m p h  " IM m jiuirru|ih.

Fitted on polished W, ml Bn* *-|th Nuke! Base 
reversible ImI maiding Phono
graph to be jw k fd  inside the Ih*x.
Price 10 6 Post Free. 1 6 ex.
Edison Bell I’ylfhders tor the 
above. Comic Songs. R»m - 

bilious, Ruuds. Ac 
Price 1 -: Post Free, 1,3.

G'ddrimmed ditto.
Price 14 ; Post Free, 19,

Sent by post at purchaser’s 
risk

HAMLEY’ S
branches

231 HIGH H O LBO RN , W .C . ( N o a h 's  A r k ) ;  512 &  S lO a  O XFO RD  S T ., W. (M a r b le L  
A r c h ) ;  6 4  &  6 6  REGENT S T ., W. ( P i c c a d i l l y  C ir c u s )  ; 5 9  K N IGH TSBRIDGE, S .W . I T ANT)HN 
( n e a r  A lb e r t  G a t e ) ;  35  NEW  O XF O R D  S T ., W .c .,  C o n ju r in g  a n d  E n t e r t a in -  f  JjUIU/UIi . 
m o n t i ;  8 6  &  8 7  HIGH H O LBO RN , W .C ., W h o le s a le  a n d  R e t a i l .  )



A  P e t r o l  M o t o r  T r a c t o r .
Messrs. John I. T hornycroft and C o., L td ., 

have recently designed som ething quite new in 
m echanical tractors. This firm’ s steam  m otor 
wagons have been fam ous fo r  some years past,

PETROL MOTOR TRACTOR.

but in. the m achine hero illustrated petrol is 
utilised as the m otive power. The engine is o f the 
internal com bustion type, having tw o  cylinders 
of Gin. diam eter by Sin. stroke, and g iv ing  
25 brake horse-power a t normal revolutions. 
On ord inary  hard m acadam  roads, this engine 
will draw a gross load o f up to 6^ tons, and 
with this load surm ount a gradient o f 1 in 8. 
Uy the use o f “ spuds”  fitted to the driv ing  
wheels the tractor  will ex trica te  itself from  soft 
ground with ease. Three norm al speeds are pro
vided by changes o f gear. These are 1£, 4, and 
8 miles an hour, but each may be varied at 
the discretion  o f the d river  by means o f a 
throttle-valve. M oreover, these speeds m ay be 
obtained equally well in the reverse d irection  
as when running chim ney forem ost. Fuel 
capacity  is provided sufficient for a run o f sixty 
miles, and this may be increased by about 
fifty miles by carrying an additional tank in 
the rear locker. The w ater tank needs re

filling every  th irty  miles. The gross weight ot 
the tra ctor  is three tons, and its dimensions 
are, 12ft. Gin. long, 6 ft. 4 in . w ide, and 10ft. 2in. 
high.
T h e  L a t e s t  i n  C l o c k s .

The in trodu ction  o f  the “  Ever Heady” 
Chronos Clock m ay be the beginn ing o f a new 
era in the clock -m aking industry. The
Chronos clock has no dial and no hands. The 
tim e o f day is displayed in large black 
figures on a w hite background, and can be read 
more easily than from  the old-fashioned clocks 
a t present in use, besides being distinguishable 
from  a much greater d istance. These clocks 
arc supplied by M essrs. A , W . Gam age, Ltd., of 
H olborn , L ondon . T hat illustrated on this 
page costs 25s., and the prices range up to 
50s., accord in g  to design and finish. The 
Chronos clock makes tim e-telling  so sim ple that 
one o f  ch ildh ood ’ s puzzles, learning how to tell 
the tim e, m ay thus be rendered very simple. 
These clocks follow  exactly  the method long 
since adopted fo r  railw ay tim e-tables.

CLOCK.
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M acm illan 's BooKs for Boys.
I  A M O U S  F I G H T E R S  O F  T H E  F L E E T  : Glimpses through the Cannon Smoke in the Days of the

Okl Navy. ])v Edwaiid Fbamkii. Crown Svo, 6 s.

T O M  B R O W N ’ S  S C H O O L - D A Y S .  j
P o t t  8 v o  E d i t io n .  Cloth. Illustrated. Is. 
I l l u s t r a t e d  P o c k e t  C la s s ic s .  W ith Ulus-

tmtimis  1 >y E. J . S u l l iv a n , l e a p ,  bvu, c lo th , 2s* n e t ;  
lim p leather, 3 s .  net.

P r i z e  L ib r a w y  E d i t io n .  W ith 3■> New Illus
tiatioii.s b y  J . Mackahlanr. C row n  Svo, 2 s .  6 d . C loth  
elegant, g ilt  edges, 3 s .  6 d .

G o ld e n  T r e a s u r y  E d i t .  Pott Svo, 2s. 6d. net.
U n i f o r m  E d i t io n .  With Illustrations by A.

U lo h e s  and S. 1’ . H ai.l . C row n Svo, 3 s .  6 d . "
C r a n f o r d  S e r ie s .  W ith HJO Illustrations lay

IS. J . S u l l iv a n . C row n 8vo, 6 s*

Crown Svo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 6 s .  each.
T h e  B o y ’s  I l ia d . By W . C. P e r r y . With

Illustrations by Ja< omb Hood.
T h e  B o y ’ s  O d y s s e y .  By W . C. P e r r y . W ith

Illustrations by J acomb Hood.
T a le s  o f  t h e  S p a n is h  M a in . By M o w b r a y

Mo r r i s . Illustrated.
G o d  S a v e  K i n g  A l f r e d  ! By Rev. E. G i l l i a t .

Illustrated.

B Y  R E V .  J .  C .  A T K I N S O N .
Ciown Svo, 2 s  6d. eaeli. Also in extra gilt, gilt 

edges, 3S- 6 d- each.
W a lk s ,  T a lk s ,  T r a v e l s ,  a n d  E x p l o i t s  o f

Tw o S choolboys. With Illustrations.
P la y  H o u r s  a n d  H a l f - H o l id a y s .  Illustrated

by Co l e m a n ,

B Y  R U D Y A R D  K I P L I N G .
T h e  J u n g le  B o o k .  Illustrated. Crown Svo, 6s. 
T h e  S e c o n d  J u n g le  B o o k .  Illustrated. Crown 

8vo, 6 s.
C a p t a in s  C o u r a g e o u s .  Illustrated. Cr. 8vo, 6s. 
S t a l k y  a n d  C o. Crown 8vo, 6s.
B O O K S  O N  N A T U R A L  H I S T O R Y .
I n s e c t  L i f e .  Souvenirs of a Naturalist. By J.-II.

Ka b r e . W ith Preface b y  l). S h a r p , M.A. W ith llhistratioiis. 
C row n Svo, g s .  *

T h e  R o m a n c e  o f  t h e  I n s e c t  W o r l d .  By
L. X . Badbsoch. C row n Svo, 2 s .  6 d . C loth  elegant, gilt 
edges, 3 s . 6 d .

C u r i o s i t i e s  o f  N a t u r a l  H i s t o r y .  By Frank
liucKLAND Iii 4 Volum es. C row n Svo, 2s* 6 d . each. C loih  
elegant, g ilt  edges, 3 s .  6 d . ouch.

B e a s t s  : Thumb-Nail Studies in Pets. P»y \Y.
Kennedy. W ith  N um erous Illustrations C row n Svo, 2 s . 6 d* 
C loth  elegant, g ilt  edges, 3 s .  6 d .

W O R K S  ON B IR D S  BY W , W A R D S  F O W L E R , 
T a le s  o f  t h e  B ir d s . Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d. Prize

E ditions. Cr. Svo, 2S. 6 d . ( ’ loth  elegant, g ilt  edges, 3 s .  6 d .
M o r e  T a le s  o f  t h e  B ir d s .  Illustrated. Crown

svo , 3 s . 6 d .
A  Y e a r  w i t h  t h e  B ir d s .  Crown 8vo, 3s. 6d.

I’ ristc E ditions. Crown Svo, 2 s .  6 d .  C loth  elegant, gilt 
edges 3 s . 6 d .

B Y  S I R  S A M U E L  W .  B A K E R .
T r u e  T a le s  f o r  m y  G r a n d s o n s .  Illustrated.

C row n &vo, 3 s .  6 d .
C a s t  u p  b y  t h e  S e a ; or, The Adventures of 

N ed Gray. Illustrated. C row n Svo, 6S.

M A C M I L L A N  A N D  C O . .  L t d .. L O N D O N .

DELICIOUS COFFEE.

RED
W H IT E

&  B L U E

E R N E S T  N IS T E R ’S  
P U B L IC A T IO N S .

R o b i n  H o o d  a n d  H i s  A d v e n t u r e s .
By P a i :l  C k e s w i c k . lllustiated with Coloured 
Plates and Pen and Ink Sketches by T, H. 
R o b in s o n . Cloth elegant, Cv.

R o b i n s o n  C r u s o e .
A Fine Edition, illustrated with Full page 
Coloured Plates and numerous Pen and Ink 
Sketches. Cloth elegant, (L.

M a r c u s  : o r  t h e  Y o u n g  C e n t u r i o n .
By G eorge  M anyille  F e.nn. Illustrated by 
A kl 'ii, W e b b . Cloth, ox.

W i t h  R i c h a r d  t h e  F e a r l e s s  :
A  Tale of the Red Crusade, by P a i 'J, C r e s w io k . 
With Illustrations by H, C r o c k e t . Cloih, .‘F. tW.

R o b  R o y  M a c g r e g o r .
B y  D r. G o rd o n  S t a b l e s , with Illustrations by 
St a n l e y  L. W o o d . Cloth, 3». 6</.

I n  A l f r e d ’ s  D a y s .
A  S to ry  of Saga the Dane, by P a i  l  C r e s w ic k . 
I llu s tra t io n s  by T . H . R o b in s o n . C lo th , 3»-. 0<i.

A  F u ll y  1 Illustrated L i* f  o f  E rn est X i s f e r ’s  Pnhlirations  
m il  be sent p o st f r e e  on a p p lica tion  to  —

F o r  B r e a k f a s t  &  a f t e r  D i n n e r . ERNEST NISTER,
2 4  S t .  B r i d e  S t r e e t ,  L o n d o n ,  E . C .
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RUSSIAN MANNIKIN DOLLS.

MODEL LAUNCH NAPIER MINOR.

A STRANGE PLUM 
PUDDING,

A  H a m l e y  C h r i s t m a s .
Som e of Messrs. H am ley B ros.’ num erous 

novelties for those in doubt about selecting 
their Christm as presents are p ictured on 

this page. F or the 
baby, there is the nest 
o f e igh t R ussian 
M annikin  Dolls, which 
all open ou t o f each 
other in a m ost in- 
g c n i o u s  fashion. 
Then, at varying 
prices, you  may obtain 
a w orking model o f 
the m otor racing boat, 
X a p i e r  M i n o r .

L aughter f o r  t h e  
whole fam ily  w ill be 
caused by the “ C hrist
mas Plum  P u d d in g ”  

illustrated herew ith. I t  is made o f gold 
beater’s skin fo r  in flating with gas. A pudding 
o f  th is nature should be pu t on a dish under 
a cover, and when this is rem oved up goes the 
pu dd ing  t o  th e  ceiling, causing m uch amuse
ment-—and all for two s lh llin g s ! Am ongst 
other H am ley novelties may be m entioned 
“ surprise telescopes,”  watches which make loud 
reports when innocently  opened, 
and the m arvellous “ S im p le s ” 
typ ew riter— th at really w rites—  
and costs on ly 12s. 6d. Last, 
bu t not least, are th e  shilling 
boxes o f “ Surprise  N ovelties ,”  
con ta in in g  “  flying sausages,”
“ b low -out c iga rs ,”  “ how ling 
bab ies,”  and many other weird 
con trivances. One o f Messrs.
H am ley B ros.’ num erous ad

dresses is 512 and 510a Oxford-street, 
L ondon , W .

“  R o l l e m i n . ”
The accom panying sketch gives one a good 

idea o f the nature o f the gam e of “ Ilolleni- 
in .”  The fa c t  th at this gam e can be played 
indoors on any small table has at once placed 
it in great dem and, so that the sole makers, 
Messrs. John  Juqucs and Son, L td ., 102 
H a tton  G arden, L ondon , have been kept 
very busy o f late supplying orders from those 
desirous o f en joy in g  the new gam e to the 
fu ll du rin g  the Christm as holidays. The 
m ethod of play is quite novel, and the 
inventor has displayed considerable ingenuity 
in draw ing up a short and lucid  list o f rules. 
“ U ollem in ”  is d istinctly  a gam e of skill. 
T h e  L a t e s t  i n  B r i d g e s .

“ T ra n sp orter”  bridges are apparently 
grow ing in favour with engineers. Several

IHE NEW DRAWING-ROOM GAME OF RCLLEMIN.

of these have been bu ilt abroad, and now two 
are being constructed  in E ngland. Our sketch 
shows one o f the latter now in course o f erec
tion  at R uncorn , over the M anchester Ship 
Canal and the M ersey. The low level portion 
consists o f a m ovable p latform  or “ transporter 
ca r ,”  which, slung by cables from  the bridge 
above, travels in m id-air from  bank to bank.

RUNCORN TRANSl’ORTER BRIDGE.
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L e a r n  h o w

make more 
m on ey

i f  you have the slightest aptitude 
for Drawing, w e can make you 
capable o f earn ing 2/6 an hour.

Write as and wc will tell you bow we are 
training young men .successfully to become 
professional illustrators and* designers. 
Everyday the demand for capable illustrators 
increases, and every day the scope is ex* 
tended. If von have a talent for drawing 
then you owe it to yourself to investigate 
our otter to put you on the road to a larger 
income and a better career, W HAT W E 
SA Y  W E CAN PROVE. Tell us about 
yourself, and we will tell you tf we can train 
you successfully. Explanatory Prospectus 
free on application to
The Secretary,

THE PRACTICAL 
CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, 

246 Thanet House, Strand, 
(Opposite tile Low Courts), London, \V.C,

jll tfriir rz3rvt--

JOHN F. SHAW & CO.’S 
NEW GIFT BOOKS.

Cloth extra, price 3s, 6d.

M Y S T E B Y  I S L A N D .
_ A T A L E  O F  TH E  P A C IF IC .

F R E D  W H  IS H  A W , A uthor o f  *' H arold th e  Norm an. ' 
With Illustrations b y  K II. S m it h .

“  A  tale o f  thrillin g  adventure  very w ell to ld .”—
“ H oys w ill he en ch an ted  w ith  it " - - I G c o r d .

Cloth extra, price 3 s . 6d.

W I T H  M U S K E T E E B  A N D  B E D S K I N .
B y  W .  M U R R A Y  C iR A Y D O N ,

A u th or o f “ The J u n g le  Trappers,'* C avaliers and H ogues,” 
W ith Illustrations by  F. L yn ch .

“  A etirring story  o f  adventures w ith  Ind ians, w ild  beasts, and  
the hero ’s m alignant fo e .” — E n y tis h  C / a o c h m u n .

Cloth extra, price 3 s. 6 d.
F O B  T B I U M P H  O B  T B U T H  ?

A  T A L E  OK T H R IL L IN G  A D V E X T C R E .
By S Y D N E Y  C . G R I E R ,  A u th or o f  “ On the W in n in g  

S id e ,"  “ The A dvance G u ard ,” Jcc.
W ith Illustrations by  L i m i .e v .

“  M ore valuable than m ost books for  b oys . T he h ero  escapes 
a fter an exc itin g  t im e .” — A/«iu7<«*fer G u a r d ia n .

Cloth extra, price 3 5 . 6 d.

T H E  P E B I L S  O F  P E K I N .
By W , M U R R A Y  G R A Y D O N ,  A u th or o i  “ W ith

M usketeer and R ed sk in ,”  “ C avaliers and R o g u e s .”
W ith Illustrations b y  R. D. F arwjq.

“  Fertile w ith  surprises : a very l iv e ly  scen e .” — S p e c t a t o r .
“  We congratu late the publishers. B oys w ill reve l in these 

p ages.” — l ie c o r d .

T H E  I O O O  S H O T

DAISY AIR RIFLE
A  M A G A Z I N E  G U N  W I T H  L E V E R  A C T I O N .
M A G A Z I N E  H O L D S  I O O O  ti.li. S H O T  &.
L O A D S  A U T O M A T I C A L L Y .  l e n g t h  3 6 in ch es  W e i g h t  3  A s .

Her king parts steel anti brass, -Am/onc cun take 
gun avert anJ put together again

SntWTi ACCURATELY AND WITH GREAT FORCE.
‘ P r i c e  1 0  a . e a c h  F R O M
A LL DEALERS ‘D e p t N  WM F.Peck '

‘  8 .BRADFORD AVENUE,
LON DON. EC r' f'

S p e c i a l  t o  P u b l i c  S c h o o l  M e n !
T l

'H E R E  are plenty of Excellent Situations at Salaries of ^t.soo to .£2,000, in 
the public service, just waiting to be tilled.

V A C A N C I E S :
f  A d m ir a l t y  (London and Dockyards). INDIA; The C iv il  S er vice , I n d ia  P o l ic e , &c
| War Office (Royal Irish Constabulary.) v

- I n la n d  R e v e n u e  (Taxes). j j U J j  | The Foreign O ffice: C on su lsh ips ,
1 I H ome O kkicr (Inspector of Factories.) t i ' d iif v l  I m k r p k e ie r s , & c .
VR o y a l  C o u r ts  of J u stice  (London) ILKHr.i |

T H E  R O Y A L  N A V Y :  Cadetships, Paymasters, Engineers.
IF YOU ARE BACKWARD. DON'T LOSE HEART.

t h e  g r e a t  c e n t r e  o  e  s u c c e s s ,
, e  ,  e p e  (L o n d o n ,  G la s g o w ,  a n d  D u b lin ) ,  have had over 14,000

O t V t L n K  Y o  v U L L C u u  successful  students—and the  m ost  backward  g o t  through ,
Write fully, In confidence, tn the Secretary, S k f k r v 's C o ll e g e , st Chancery Cane, London , W.C. 

Preparation by Graduate. 1a  Honours for University and Professional Ex imtnxtione.



Is Your Golf Perfect ?
I f  n o t  y o u  w i l l  f i n d  t h e  s e r i e s  o f  a r t i c l e s  o n  G O L F I N G  F A U L T S  b y  
J . H . T A Y L O R ,  t h e  e x  c h a m p i o n ,  a n d  i l l u s t r a t e d  b y  G .  W .  B E L D A M ,  
w h i c h  b e g i n  i n  t h e  J a n u a r y  N u m b e r ,  o f  g r e a t  p r a c t i c a l  v a l u e .

a %

OtKer Features in the January Number :
T H E  C / E S A R  O F  C U M B E R L A N D :

A n  I n t e r v i e w  w i t h  L o r d  L o n s d a l e .  B y  H a r o l d  B e g b i e .
G L A S G O W ,  T H E  C I T Y  O F  F O O T B A L L .

B y  R o b e r t  L iv ix g s t o n e . P r o f u s e l y  I l l u s t r a t e d .
T H E  H I S T O R Y  O F  B I L L I A R D S  I N  P I C T U R E S .  

E N G L A N D  O N  T H E  R U G B Y  F O O T B A L L  F I E L D .
T H E  N E W  R I F L E .  Illustrated. By Ma]OR P iHL1p T rev or-



For something to read that is readable— inviting— and 
ever new,

SEE THIS WEEK’S

T i t - B i t s .
To insure your life against Railway Accidents for £100 
for One Penny (£15,500 already paid),

SEE THIS WEEK’S

T it  -  B its .
You can participate in the Prize Competitions and win 
money,

SEE THIS WEEK’8

T i t - B i t s .
There are also easy Competitions for Boys and Girls,

SEE THIS WEEK’8

T it  - B its .
For admirable Short Stories, Jokes, Anecdotes, and 
fascinating Serials,

SEE THIS WEEK‘8

T i t - B i t s .
For Contributions from all the most interesting Books, 
Periodicals, and contributors in the world,

SEE THIS WEEK'S

T i t - B i t s .
fn other words, for a marvellous pennyworth of absolute 
enjoyment,

SEE THIS WEEK’8

T i t =B its .
The Pioneer and still the Best Penny Weekly Paper.

P r i c e  O N E  P E N N Y  W e e k l y



P r esid e n t, F. C. GOULD, E sq. V ic e -P r e s id e n ts , TH E ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR  A. CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR JANUARY, 1 9 0 5 .
T H IS  page is open every m onth fo r  the inser

tion  o f reports and announcem ents concern 
in g  th e  num erous branches o f the B oys’ E m pire 
League. C lub secretaries are requested to  send 
such notices to the O rganising Secretary , 
B .E .L ., a t 56 L u d gate  H ill, E .C ., by the 
26th o f  every m onth. Form s fo r  th is pu r
pose can  be obtained on app lication  to the 
S ecretary .

T he S ecretary  w ould be pleased to hear from  
readers o f T he  C a p t a in  in all parts o f the 
E m pire on m atters a ffecting  th e  doings and wel
fa re  o f  the League and its m em bers. As it is, 
he receives regular com m unications from  all our 
prin cipa l C olonies, and has qu ite  recently  had 
in teresting  letters from  C a ptain  readers liv in g  
in  such w idely scattered regions as Buenos 
A yres, M alay, and F iji .

P u t n e y , S .W .— I am pleased to  announce 
th a t M r. Geo, Jones, o f 9 F estin g-road , has 
succeeded in form ing a strong club fo r  P utney . 
I t  m eets in the M ission H all every  M onday 
n igh t from  7.30 to  10 o ’clock, when games and 
other indoor sports and recreations are indulged 
in. The club room  is well supplied w ith papers, 
m agazines, A c ., and M r. Jones and his com rades 
w ould be pleased to welcom e as m any C a ptain  
readers as care to  attend, and show them  the 
advantages o f belonging to such an organ isa
tion .

K n i g h t s b r i d g e .— M r. G eorge H u n t and his 
fr ien d , M r. W alter  E m m ett, o f  the G rosvenor- 
crescent C lub, H yde P ark , S .W ., are desirous 
o f  form in g  a B .E .L . at K n ightsbridge. They 
propose open ing it  w ith  an en terta inm ent this 
m onth , and would be pleased to  hear from  any 
C a ptain  reader w ho would like to  offer his 
services on the occasion .

B .E .L . H a nd bo ok .— I am pleased to say th at 
th e  B .E .L . H andbook , which has been 
thoroughly  revised and en larged , and partly re
w ritten , is now ready, and available at cost

price , 3d. I t  contains th e  latest portraits of 
the P resident, the founders, the Archdeacon of 
L ondon , S ir A . Conan D oyle, and others, besides 
all in form ation  regard ing  th e  League.

N e w  Z e a l a n d .— The C om m ittee have selected 
the beautifu l “ E m pire S tory  o f New Zealand” 
as the w ork for  the ensuing session. It is 
published at Is. Gd., but through th e  kindness 
o f  the publishers we are enabled to  forward it 
to ou r mem bers post free  to  any address for 
Is. 2d.

O ne t h i n g  I l i k e  about all ou r Colonial 
branches, and th is is the en thusiastic manner 
in w hich th e  ladies jo in  w ith  their friends and 
brothers t o  m ake the B .E .L . a success. I wish 
our B ritish  ladies would take m ore of this 
splendid interest in them . Or is it th a t they do, 
and are only w a itin g  to  be asked to join? 
A lthough ou r organ isation  is styled the “ Boys’ 
E m pire  L eagu e ,”  I  would here poin t out that 
one of its most cherished rules provides that 
“ Parents, Sisters, and other relations of 
mem bers m ay becom e associates o f th e  League 
on paym ent o f the usual en trance fee.”  
A ssociate m em bership cards have been prepared, 
together w ith  special badges in th e  form of 
brooches, & c. I am  rather afraid  ou r members 
have n ot made th is ru le sufficiently known 
h itherto , ar.d so I  hasten to  apologise for their 
shortcom ings, and t o  offer th eir  sisters and girl 
friends a hearty in v itation  to  becom e Associates 
o f the L eague.

B .E .L . C am era  C l u b .— H on . S ec., Henry J- 
V erra ll, 47 Thornhill-p lace, M aidstone, Kent, 
w ould be glad to hear o f any mem bers in Maid
stone and d istr ict w ith  a view  to  form ing a 
branch in M aidstone.

J . W ic k e n s  (B .E .L . 4407) would be pleased 
to  hear from  mem bers o f B .E .L . residing 'n 
R ea d in g , A ndover, and other towns within the 
counties o f  B erks., H an ts., and W ilts ., for the 
purpose o f organ ising a club.



THE p e s r  OIFT FOR BOV OR CURE AT A1MV SEASON IS

A GIFT
that L A S T S  A L IF E T I M E  and 

S U P P O R T S  A L I F E .

T h e  h o ld er  o f  th is  tick e t , w h en  s ig n ed , is e n t i t le d  to 

ONE YEAR’S TRAINING a n d  a  
SATISFACTORY APPOINTMENT w h en  qu a lified .

T H E  CO M M E N C IN G  S A L A R I E S  V A R Y  FRO M  852 T O  8 *6 0  P E R  A N N U M .

Brad annexed Reply Poet Card to-day to—

M essrs. M U N F O R D  A  P IT M A N .
K E N S IN O T O N  C O L L E G E . Signed.................... .............

Q U E E N ’S  R O A D . B A Y S W A T E R , W . flwertra

(DETACH HERE.)

(P lease sen d  m e  (Prospectus a n d  p a r t ic u la r s  o f  th e

K. C.

GUARANTEED APPOINTMENT
SYSTEM,

to g e th er  w ith  cop ies  o f  T es tim o n ia ls  f r o m  S tu d en ts  w h o m  

y o u  h a v e  r e c e n t ly  p la c e d  in  sa tis fa c to r y  a p p o in tm en ts .

f l a m e  ( M r . ,  M r s . ,  o r  M is s ) ...... . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .

A d d r e s s . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .



T H E  I 1 E S T  O I F T  F O R  B O Y  O R  ( l i w i .  A T  A N Y  S E A S O N  I S

A GIFT
that L A S T S  A L IF E T IM E  and 

S U P P O R T S  A L I F E .

T h e  h o ld er  o f  th is  tick e t, w h en  s ig n ed , is e n ti t le d  to 

ONE YEAR’S TRAINING a n d  a  
SATISFACTORY APPOINTMENT w h en  qu alified .

T H E  C O M M E N C IN G  S A L A R IE S  V A R Y  FROM  £52 T O  £ '6 0  P E R  A N N U M .

Send annexed Reply Poet Card to-day t o -

M eser i. M U N F O R D  O P IT M A N .
K E N S IN G T O N  C O L L E G E . Signed.................... .............

Q U E E N ’S  R O A D , B A Y S W A T E R , W . OtnOun

(DETACH HERE.)

(Please sen d  m e  (Prospectus a n d  p a r t ic u la r s  o f  th e

K  C

GUARANTEED APPOINTMENT
SYSTEM,

to g e th er  w ith  cop ies o f  T e s tim o n ia ls  f r o m  S tu d en ts  w h om  

y o u  h a v e  r e c e n t ly  p la c e d  in  sa tis fa c to ry  a p p o in tm en ts .

J$ame ( Mr., Mrs., or Miss)..................................................................

A d d r e s s .............................................................................

i ............................................................................................. .................................
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R e p l y  P o s t  C a r d .

---- -----------------' i d .

-----------------

M e s s r s .  M u n f o r d  &  P i t m a n ,

Directors,

K E N S I N G T O N  C O L L E G E ,

1 4 3  &  1 4 5 ,  Q u e e n ' s  R o a d ,  

B a y s w a t e r ,

L O N D O N , W .(Next Whitetey’s.)



Fo r  b i r d s , b e a s t s , r e p t i l e s ,
G O L D F I S H ,  N A T U R A L I S T  

S U P P L I E S ,  & C . ,

W r ite  t o

HARRIS, Natura list, NF.W CASTLE-ON-TYNE.

Lii’jicst I tailor in Kiightmi. Illustrated Catalogm 4-d .
a Voiir rliukr i-f anv mu* uf Bin*** live 
V Joliv .Inker;*. FltKK l FOXY 
i  GRANDPA HAPPY HOOLIGAN.
■ INDIAN CHIEF. KING 8 JESTER, 

ami DONKEY, tin- gre*ie*t joker* out ,ih«l r\ eryliudy aimnUI 
iinve ntn-. KiMiitfil" *1 in n iuht. .iftr.i'tne clmir*. anil 
uh.'Tl "U mat 1 11"1 *-3«r\..|iV will |«>Wr tlirir
U|> t<> ••,*1 :■ tr.md look at .t funny |>iu Then I'M'** 
til,- (tail tt lilt'll is mi<*’«*:il<*d m yi.iir |«»fkH. and Him iii<|Uisi' 
mvmoio- will Hu.I liiiiincir w<|l Hj.rat.-I Willi a liii -riv.iin 
.if w Her. I" tli • -litMl*fliti'l11. of all l.i’l|.ihl**i%. Send ill toilr 
..r.I.-r to 'l iy Ify-.II f- ry.-t it >.ui 11 r.-iir.-t it Ti me Sil*
..nh ih.l.-r 1 ,tu.I in* 'iiiiI .aif i.t.irs i.i.-i.H..
mnl u 1111 .Mi ll order if n if lit i"ii *■ t ’a | >iiu n .\ddiv~.~ :
C HIGHWATER A CO . 854 Exchange. Southwark London

The J A P S  at H O M E.
B y  D O U G L A S  S L A D E N .

With (light Illustrations. P r ic e  6 d . ; b y  p o s t  8tl.
(: IC* >l{i i K \‘ KW \ KS, I ,i

3-LJ .Southimimn  S ikkkt, Snt\si>, Losi>n\\ W.C.

I’he real thing 
dayed with
•n 0 r li a ii i cal 
liff-lik.' >ntrn, 

|nwt>.rlf|i|.
and lulls. 3 - A 
3:6 earli. of all 
Stores, .»r |M*t 
(ret- from 

maker*. 
Da»u> A I'ii,, 
11 Skiptoii St, 

S. K.

A T -
\  Thi
|  o f  :

The Sorrows 
of Parting g g

wiM be m itigated if your 
parting gift be a

$

<0
*

CO

Fountain Pen.
W riting  w ill then becom e a 
pleasure, and though distance 
separates fr ien d s, it will be 
e ffe ct iv e ly  bridged  by a ‘ Swan.’

M ade in Three S izes at

IOs. 6 d„ I6 s. 6 d., 2 5 s.,
u p  t o  £ 2 0 ,  p o s t a g e  f r e e .

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
Cufu/ocuf f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n .

Z<
zin

Mabie, Todd &  Bard, ;
93. CHEAPSIDE. E.C.

95a, Regent Street. W„ LONDON;
3. Exchange St., MANCHESTER; and 
Brentano's,37, Avenue del’Opera, PARIS.

H A N D S O M E  X M A S  G IF T S .

Itu ll lw* i mil fully Hui-li .1I’ •■«**, (Jilll**, Mild idl IlltP'CV I'-mJi'I .t
i'll-- <* li.t •. firriac** park4.lllll»n,'t ]*, with Kn . in -•- ,i
- i" 'i.-* K; 2*1 hi . ‘JO i'.-irri.nj** l*a*d

IlilK im i lfcostr*. mer -'ft. Imur. chim|»Ii ' irrinyi* jmd
Tui']le<l<i Itnaf*, with Kû iue and Boiler. 

If) 8. r*rri»ge imi'l■Mihmariiio-s 14 >n. Ii-yii*. J 6: l* in. 13 
I1- Sail on and under tli. wain ;it high «peed.

uni enamelled. t*.*in[i|«*t»* with Life 
I T« in—t ten Kngihr. Irnglli 3 ft

I’-.der, fL Iniic. ti 
fieli Ku:i v utd Efdlvr. lit ti, 

|.*i ill. I«'iiy, I li , 22 in . 
; 27 in., 2175 <». < -irnn̂ e

Ijii* JllioliY<**, Lattri Improved Dvsien L. A S.w , L. a S.W*., M. K t 
.iti.i is. V K. I'atteiim, nttmirlli'tl Mini lined in cwreit culuui-?. ctumniced 
■*t.‘rtin well Kitted with s. V. t >lituleip, Kê ene UtMr. *tr«>uu Brn̂ A Hnijirr,' 
ami ;tll littilit,'', rrires—ti.aiijfp I. 17 in. Imig. ‘i.'i • ; (».uî P 22 in. lotlg.
.111.: (J.iuyr 1. '.Vi in. |,.ng, »»,*» ti; fringe 4. 2*j iu l< lie. !I0 •, All Carringe
laid.

^rtMl Tti-tlsiJ h-r- iir kirm* Wnrtrntfd with *ou 1llu*tr.tii.*!i*,
of M.d'l A«-rricid. Horizeiitid. Launch. L*»c«.iiinti\r. ;iii<l I'.i.lilh1 Kî inre. 
Uniter-*. Kittlin'*. 1‘ftstlngw. eepirate Kininlifd Parts. Oil and Engine# 
liynaitm*. him! KU-itru Motor®, lTn e Gil* |"3»t free.

W .  M A C M I L L A N  &  C O . ,  E ngineers and M odellers,
M A R  S T R E E T ,  A L L O A ,  N .B ._________________________________________

N E W N E S ’ M O N S T E R  P E N N Y  B O O K S .
">re'?t Irish Melodics 

Mill \|;iî tc < ’ilskct 
\r,'>cs fur l.illlr 1’idks 
'■,'«-ranaii fiMikcry 
1’ iitin-ss I{tiso111*
A'iMt AmlreyV Nm-si-ry st*»iic> 
(*■ai"!i MniirlniusLii s Auventurcs 
Thu W ilXW.ivk SlloW

Ihdiihty St<»ricK 
Lillie 11 L*| I shnes 
I .ittlo Siinw White 
T.'M In (Ik: 4 .lip].
Stories from Kn^lisli Mistnry 
Iiitii><hidh Minis 
Ar.iLian Ni^rlilh 
Burns' I’.n-iiis

llnhin ll.intl 
.Ls.»)iV K;thick 
t "* *l':V I 1 '-LlIK I 
Martin ll.it 1 lor 
i Lirih'ii ItiHik 
Nliytne H«»««k 
IJninnTs Tales 
Fairv Bnnk

Ilc;i1th B»M>k
S|Klliin;
Tnhlc Bih »k
(hH)kefy B<»nk 
Animal SMuicA 
B.i. lrv B.n.k 
W.-nisw.-rth s INk ITIo 
Mis. Hemaiis' I'.-ems

From all B okitller* and Newsag.nU, and at ill the Railway Bookstfthi. or post free 2d each
G E O R G G  N E W N E S ,  L t d , ,  3 12 Soulham nton Street, Strand. London, W .C.



JOHN Gymnastic andPICCOTT j General Sports Providers.|
POLISHED
SCEPTRES.

No c«. 9 'd . per 
pair. .No. 1, 
10 ’ d. per 
No. 2. 1 1 per 
pair. No. a. 1,41 

I'll- pair.

N'T CaHIIIAiiK I 
1'aiu

SrKci.ci. Link. 
American 
I'attoni, 

PUNCHING 
BALL,

Complete, Willi 
Bladdet. liubber 

Ktrrnds ami 
Cimls, 7,9 eaeh

G y m n a s i u m s
F i t t e d

Throughout.

J.P. BOXING 
GLOVES.

INDIAN
CLUBS

(po)ishcd).

Cold Cape. 9 3 per sot. 
Postage ad.

IIIUI1NAHV YOUthS 
Chamois 3/6 per sot. 

Youths Superior Mitt", 
Stuffed Hair. 4/6 per sot. 

Men's Chamois stuffed Hair. 
5 6 J'ev set. I W a ge  .'id

THE BANTAM’ 
BOXING GLOVES.

I tost ( iol.l ( 'ape,
While Kill Palms, 

l.are.l Wrists,
10 6 per set.

4/d. per |h.alsive d Ills.
weight 

pair.
per

:h'.

BOYS' AND YOUTHS GYMNASTIC CLOTHING. 
White Knickers, 14, 2 2 ,3 /3 . Postages.',
White Flannelette Trousers, 3 6 per pair. Postage 
Flannel Trousers, 4 6. 5,6, 6/6 lwr pair. Postage :s,'. 
Gym. Vests, White (haute. I ■ each. Postage 2d.
Gym. Vests, trimmed round nook ami arms. Bed or Naw. 16 

caoh. Postage 2d *

White Gym. Shoes. 1/11 per i*iir. Postage till. 
G.’ey Gym. Shoes, 2/3 per pair. Postage 3d.

THE J.P. 
POCKET KNIFE.

Stag or Is me handle, with 
large and small blades, 
pickers, 1 weer.ers, cork
screw, leather 1M.10. nut- 
eraoks, serewdriver, horse- 

honk.
Priee, complete, 2/- each. 

Postage 2d.

117 & 118 GHEAPSIDE, & I, 2, & 3 MILK ST. BUILDINGS, LONDON.

O D B U R Y 3
Absolutely A  Therclore

Pure, Best.
HEALTH says: “ Cadbury’s Cocoa has in a remarkable degree those 

natural elements of sustenance which give the system einliir.ince autl 
hardihood, building up muscle anti bodily vigour with a Meanly action 
~ 1 licit it inlets it a most accept a hie ami reliable beverage.1'

t mi'iis tftMtrd »  ltl> slfc:ili. . . . I (llii-inii'Al*
rictilii<H» ap|i*-itr.iiut sir îigtli

s

BUTTER-SCOTCH
(The Celobrated Sweet for Children).

C o n t f l  r  S " ~ / t  t- ' U f / •

M ANUFACTORY : LONDON, W.C.

ALL ADVERTISEMENTS FOR "TH E CAPTAIN”  should be addressed ADVERTISEMENT DEPARTMENT. GEORGE NEWNES. LlM
7-12 SOUTHAMPTON STREET. STRAND. W.C. •

Printed by Riehord Clay and Sons. Ltd., Brtsd Street HU). E C . &nd Bungay. BofolR. ^



GREATEST RAILWAY.
NEW BOOKS FOR BOYS.

A MAGAZINE 
FOR BOYS &‘OLD BOYS7

EDITOR “THE OLD FAGV ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER

X I I .  N o .  7 1 . F E B R U A R Y ,  1 9 0 5 .

I N T E R E S T  Y O U R  

S O N  I N  

E N G I N E E R I N G . ”

T h e r e  is a  . . .

Fascination
| \\ ubmit a M I N I A T U R E  L O C O -
r -  V M O T I V E  that will actually wink 

when steam is up, run im mils, over 
bridges, and through tunnels, and pull 

—i a load of miniature coaches and wagons
hi a realistic manner. We have made the 
prodr tinn of these l.'*coTnotives and Railway 

''"•"icso.i special study, and are able to offer the 
‘ I of o - experience t<» those interested, thus

!WiK It p dblc for an intelligent lad to run the 
^wtlvcm tHe Hall or Dining Room, or lay a Model 
r»y aro id the garden. This is the fascination 
•“ to in ructive as it is interesting, and, at the 

hrae, t; kiu .w loW  of Engineering gained is of 
Enable \ die.

SEVO a t  o n c e  f o r  o u r

fPLEN > ID  N E W  C A T A L O G U E
of ove 250 pages, fu lly  illustrated.

• s»OHt ; lEipvchciisivc, complete, and up-to-date 
r y u *n he trade. Intensely intcicsting to all 
■pnuaiiiy iclincd With every Catalogue wepresent 
| itturwl P ate of our celebrated Midland Railway 
|c i»"md L omotivc.

u.ff ready, post free, 7d.

% J. Bassett-Lowke
N O R T H A M P T O N .  6  C O ”

 ̂Pastime to-day—  a Business to-morrow.’

Iblished M onth ly by G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  7 -1 2 , S o u th a m p to n  S t r e e t ,  S tr a n d , W .G.



G A M A G ES P O R T S  a n d  A M U SE M E N T 3**
L o w e s t  P r i c e . B i g g e s t  V a r i e t y .

YOU CAN FIT IT YOURSELF.
B e s t  Q u a l i t y .

C O N J U R I N G  C A B I N E T s 7

ELECTRIC BELL
Cheapest on f l  I Q

Earth, L I  0
Thoroughly Reliable. Postage, 3tf. 

Wive, Hattcry, Push ami Hell complete.

S E L L I N G  I N  T H O U S A N D S .

No 1 Containing 7 Good Tricks Trice 1 9 Tost 3t1.
„  „ . . . „  2 9

3 .. 13 „ ,, 4/3 .. 4iL
4 „  17 „ „  5/6 , 4 d.
•' -'I 7/6

.. r, .. 31 ,. . 126 ,. free.

GAMAGE’S:
4/11

The Home of  
Talking Maehines.

G AM AG ES 
S PE C IA L 
PH O N O G R APH

Not to be Beaten anywhere.
Will take all 

Standard Cylinder 
Records.

BILLIARD
6  ft .

TABLES

COLUMBIA 
GRAPHOPHONES. 
y  Q, 29,6. AA, 47/6 

A B, 84h  
COLUMBIA X P 
RECORDS,

1 0 ? d .  each.
Largest Stock of G E N U IN E  EDISO N  PHONO

GRAPHS and RECORDS in Ixnidon. 
“ GEMS”  ... 42? “ STANDARDS”  ... 84/-

GOLD MOULDED RECORDS, I IH, carriage paid.____

t-xlra otitsl.ie t!rtiiiAj;«>'s motor delivery of * 
from Hollxirn.

.* ft, TfO.le* ......................  . Kii
^ulterior K ft T.ihloa . £l* O 0  Mid VI
7 fr. T-ihlw . .. 111 O mid
nil. Ihning KiM'u.l TnM e.......................£|JBAkMtellp imnriK f - t.i . ..

Trir. Celt.
£ 4 - 1 9 : 0

Education Appliances.
_________________ C H E A P E S T  A N D  B E S T  H O U S E  IN  T H E  W O R L D . _______________ _

*1 H E  N E W  W R I S T  M A C H I N E .  For stren.'tlie inn'.; muscles of arms. 1 9  pair. ! ’ Ml
BOXING GLOVES. 
GYMNASTIC SETS. 
HOME GYMNASIA.

PORTABLE ROWING MACHINES. 
CHEST EXPANDERS. 
CALISTHENIC WANDS.

FENCING GOODS 
PUNCHING BALL 
INDIAN CLUBS.

S p e c i a l  A g e n t s  f o r  a l l  t h e  S a n d o w  A p p l i a n c e s .  
A p p o i n t e d  O u t f i t t e r s  t o  a l l  S a n d o w  S c h o o l s  a n d  I n s t i t u t e s .

E v ery  a c c e s s o r y  for  A t h le t e s  in  S t o c k .  S p e c i a l  a t t e n t i o n  g i v e n  t o  C lu b  O u t fb
_________  E s t im a t e s  P o s t  F re e .

ORDERS OVER 10- CARRIAGE PAID. UNLESS OTHERWISE STATED.
A .  W .  G A M A G E ,  L t d . ,  H o l b o r n ,  L o n d o n ,  E . C

u



THE CAPTAIN. i

C i t y  S a l e  $  e x c h a n g e
C H E S T  EXPAN D ER.

Five Strands adjustable to any strength.
Prices.

Ladies' .....................................................................  3 /-
Men s ... ..............  .............. ... ... 4 /-
A t h le le s '.....................................................................  5 /-

Postage, ill,
T H E  W H ITELY HEALTH EXERCISER.

Guaranteed Kngtish made. Packed in neat Box, complete, with 
Hooks for Door Attachment. Cl-a- t and full instrueticnis.
Ladies' .. ... ... . .. .............  3 /-
Gunts' ......................... ......................  4 /-
A t h le t e s '..................................  .............  ... 51-

Pustage, 4:1.
SA N D O W  S OW N  CO M B IN E D  DEVELOPER.

(Combination of Rubber Exerciser and Dumb-bells.) Each apparatus 
consists o f :— Hiiliber Developer with Steel-plated Fittings. I'air 
Handsome Nickel-plated Detachable 2 lb. Dumbbells. Foot
Attachment and Hooks. Concise Pli itographic Anatomical Chart. 

Packed in strung Box, 12/3. carriage paid.

IRON
D U M B -B E LLS.

Octagon shape, un
covered, l id .  per lb. 

All weights. 
Carriage extra.

BOXING GLOVES.
Buff Chamois.................... . 4/6 set.
Superior d it to ...................  6 / 6  ,,
Gold Cape, stuffed hair ... 7 6  ,,
Superior Gold Cape, ventilated 11/9 ,,

TH E
PO RTABLE 

STRIK IN G  BAG.
No. 1.—With Spiral 

Spring, weighted 
with heavy iron 
Stand, 29/6*
Carriage extra.

9 0 , 91, 93 , & 9 4

FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C.

The New  
•• M illlta  "  
Air 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 ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, but 
shouts stronger titan 
any other. Suitable 
for small Game. Used 
in the Principal •Air- 
Gun Clubs all over the 

country. Correctly Bightod and beauti
fully finished. 2 1 8 * 9  25s.j and 368.

A S K  Y O U R  D E A L E R
to show Vtm one, or Bond for Illustrated 

1 i'st to the Sole Proprietors
m a r t i n  p u l v e r m a n n  a  CO.,

(IS*|C. 4)
2 6  M in o r ie s ,  L o  : o o n ,  L

WE HAVE HIT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E  

T H I S ---------- T I M E

E V E R Y  B O Y  S H O U L D  L E A R N  A  C R A F T
GOLD 

MEDAL 
for TOOLS

Wo Bell INSTRUCTION BOOKS on sit Art Crafts. 
We publish ORIGINAL DESIGNS and

make and sell TOOLS fur Craftsmen.

Fretwork, Wood Carving, Ropousju Work in Metals 
and Leather, Bent Iron Worn, Marquetene Staining, 

Poker Work, &c
R E P O U 8S £ W ORK is most fascinating, and the results 

arc of a remarkably pleasing character. If you arc 
interested, send stamp lor o.ir New Sheet of Tools, <Xc.

We are thoroughly equipped for the supply of Carving Tools 
of the best quality at very reasonable prices.

S e n d  f o r  L a r g e  I l lu s t r a t e d  C a ta lo g u e  ( w i t h  T w o  
P r e s e n t a t i o n  D e s i g n s } ,  fid . P o s t  F r e e .

H A R G E R  B R O S .  S E T T L E .



11 THE CAPTAIN

The GREATEST SUCCESS of the YEAR
Is B R I G H T ’S  S T A M P  M A R K E T  f,.r the pun-imne 

and exchange of C O LLE C TO R S' D U PLICATES. Write for 
full particulars.

The<Uh Edition “ A.B.C." CATALOGlIEis n o w  r e a d y ,  nearly 
000 pp. and alxmt 0,000 Illustrations, giving all varieties of 
Watermark, Perforation, Paper, Type, etc., for stamps, and full 
list of Postcards, Envelopes, Wrappers, etc., price 2 ,6 , or Post 
Free 2/10. Pait [., containing s t a m p s  O nly  of all countries, 
•‘•50 pp price 1/6. or Post Free 1/9- The cheapest, best, most 
reliable, and ONLY complete Catalogue published in English, and
T l ) e  o r j ly  t r u e  b a s i s  f o r  b o l t )  b u y i q g  a q d  s e l l i n g  S t a m p s .

We don ’t  (i ivk Stam ps  a w a y , but we give better value lor 
money than any other Firm. Uur APPROVAL SH E E TS arc 
the best in the market, and will be sent on application. 
LIBERAL DISCOUNT.

Price List of Sets, r-.i-kets. Albums, etc., etc., Post Free. 
Interchangeable Albums from ikl. upwards.BRIGHT & SON, 1 6 4  s t r a n d ,  w . c , 

25 DIFFERENT BRITISH AFRICANS
with Packet No. 203.—Contains Niger Coast, old Bolivia, 
Canada long Registered, U.S. 1 8 7 9  Unpaid, Straits Settlements, 
St. Louis Exhibition, British Levant (40 paras on 2id .), Costa 
Rica (President Soto), British South Africa, Canada Map, 
France Empire (imperf.), German Morocco, Guatemala ic. on 
5 c., Italy Scgmtasse, Japanese Korea, Servia 1 0  on 2 0  paras, 
Uruguay (Monument). Price 6 d., postage extra. Collections 

wanted. Wholesale, Retail Lists gratis.
T h e  P R E M I E R  S T A M P  C O . ,  B r i g h t o n .

T H E  * “  O N K A P A R I N G A  ”  

S T A M P  C O M P E T I T I O N .

In  c o n n e c t io n  w it h  m y  w e l l - k n o w n  
S e r ie s  o f  A p p ro v a l B o o k s .

FIRST PRIZE. A Collection o f  2,000 Varieties 
o f  Foreign and Colonial Stamps 

mounted In a L A T E S T  Edition Gibbons' Imperial 
Album, in Three Vols.

OVER IOO OTHER PRIZES.

S en d  fo r  4-p a g e  D e s c r ip t iv e  C ir c u la r .

L. S. CHARLICK,
26 GLENL0CH ROAD, HAMPSTEAD, LONDON, N.W.

500
4(1. in

Stamp .Mounts given free to all applicants for 
our Approval Sheets. Good, (lean stamps, 
the Is. discount.
T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  Co., 

M a rs h f ie ld .  B ra d fo rd . Y o rk s .
Send (or 30-pagc Stamp Circular, post tree, containing

6 0 0  CHEAP SETS OF STAMPS.
Ask for Samples uf the New Perforated Stamp Hinge.

H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., Stamp Importers, BRIGHTON. 

B A R G A I N S  I N  S T A M P S .  
T H E  “ E N T E R P R I S E ”  S E R I E S .

BEST VALUE IN VARIETY PACKETS EVER OFFERED.
A ll C lean an d  P erfect S pecimens.

N o. 2 4 eimliiins 76 ALL DIFFERENT, including Madagascar 
(cow and monkey), Gaboon (new i*suc), Malay States (tiger), New 
Zealand (Mount Cook), Congo (leopard), Old Grenada, Chili 
(Columbus), Indian Native States, Jamaica, Mexico (obsolete), 
Colombian Republic (1101), &c., Ac. Ami a fine Set o f Five 
Servia 1890 (5 to 25 paras unused). Price 3d. post free.

N o. 25 contains 110 ALL DIFFERENT, including Guatemala 
(new issue), Antioquiu (1002), Mauntius(obsoletc), Cuba 5c.),
bet-can, Bolivia, Bulgaria, Somaliland, Paraguay (11*08 lion), 
Nyassa (giraffe), Hayti ( 1H‘>1» Arras), Venezuela, Argentine 
Republic, China, North Romeo, Victoria, Queensland, Smith 
Australia (2</. violet), Japan, British Guiana, Ceylon, Transvaal, 
&<•., k c .  And in addition a splendid Set o f Five Labuan 
(catalogued at 1/0). Price 6d. post free.
AH Collector* should see our Sew Illustrated Catalogue and Novelty 

List, i>o*t fr e e  on application.KING BROTHERS, L t d ., i m p ? , , .  BILSTON.

“  M O R O C C O  ”  Q D .
100 Stamps, including a Fine Set of

8  M 0 R 0 e e o
(with King’s Head). St. Louis Exhibition (very handsome) 
Congo (large Pictorial), Chinese Empire (Dragon), Tunis (.C um)' 
Tasmania (Views), Barbados (Britannia), Guatemala (l’anai)in.t)' 
Buffalo (Express), Chili (Columbus), Paraguay (new Issue)’ 
&o., &c. Price 3d. Postage, Id. extra (abroad, 3d.). '

In addition, every applicant desiring APPROVAL SHEETS 
will receive FREE.

1 3  O B S O L E T E  F R A N C E .

LIST
EXTRACT.

3 Chili (PJ04 surcharges), used, 3d. ; 5 Gwalior 
3d. J 3 Danish, W. Indies, 3d. ; 2 Niger Gust) 

3 d .;  3 Sarawak, 3d, Postage extra. *

57 F o r tu n e g a te  R oad , H a r le s d e n ,  N .W .

5 0  S t a m p s  6 i d - B . C o l o n i a l s
Ik . £ Q. Heads) Jtc. 
good value (Seri.
B io lo n ia h

6d. in I/- discount.

(Section 2 
European andFornga

diset.
to ft|ii>1iCHiit» Approval s«i«, titm*.

PEARCE Si STAMFORD. 7 Katharine St (opposite Toaa H all. Croydon
IC VHII A CIS toiue my lie* approval *heet*. at r>i'per cent, dbc-mnt tml IT 1 vU  *.mj *,|. f„r this mouthV BA IC«. AI .\ IM ( U i;r
1 will »ettd flee a *et *.f \ KW H K  .MH A VM ' X’lie new packet i-nufam* 
^FVCWTV C|VF 'lilVereut postage btinnps. itieltuliny'mw Isatte .Innimcw. 
'^ ^ * t *"* I T I f f c  MnJ.,yn. Malta, Hung Kong, British Suuih Afin.rt.Fet 
of India. Argentim-. fiihralttr. net of Jj»|»oi, West Australia. .Intiitiic:• -Unm 
dovery). Trinidad, Vp-turin, Orange Free state, fire.it Britain (Army uitKt.il »hd 
set of Hi ubsolcte), .vc , «vc.. price tree 4(1* only,

NEW APPROVAL SHEETS ' S
to-day for a selection. 4 O I .L L I 'T IO .N *  pmchazed ; stamps exchanged. 

Correr-ihmdeiH-e de.'irrt! with nil I'oloidts.
F .  G .  R O W  E

(formerly of Bath). 22 D rslm rim gli Itoanl, P lym outh .

J .  J A S .  A R T H U R  &  C O .
will send to Beginners, &c , Approval Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established l$&i, ut

31 W e s t  S u n n is id e ,  S u n d e r la n d .

M I D L A N D  S T A M P  C O . ,  C A S T L E  B R O M W I C H .m r  u u i ,  u h u •
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT.

8. ft i. ft i. <L
30 Argentine 8 20 French Colonies 5 30 Cuba .. .. .. 7
33 llimgaiy .. 8 45 Lernmiiy ., .. 7 29 Switzerland .. to
15 Bolivia .. 9 21 u Ulteluhelg .. 6 20 Turkey .. .. 5
50 Hrluituu . 9 24 Ureeve .. . 6 40 L'liiteJ Statt* 5
21 Brazil .. 6 20 Mexico .. .. 5 21 HiiliaJnf .. .. 6
20 Bulvnria .. 6 21 Niranmua . 6 20 Venezuela .. 7
16 Cloli .. 6 15 iviu .. ., 6 10 Hurnco .. .. 9
15 ('ul.Oiil)lft .. 6 16 Liixeinhouig .. 6 20 Cftnadn .. .. 6
13 CVta lUca 4 24 Portugal . .. 6 16 l.UOd 11 • 9
12 GuMcmaia G 30 Kuttiniihlrt . 6 27 India . . .  • 6
30 Hullaml .. 4 15 Finluml .. .. 5 10 Ne» ftunnlliiml 8
20 llomluras.. 8 20 Sen la .. .. 6 10 L.i1,Urtll 9
19 Ecuador.. 6 50 ^|t;iin............... 9 14 Mniiritiu^ • 1 0
70 Austria .. .. J 4 10 8.:,i n . ,  .. 1 0 17 New l ititi 2 9
24 Chili . .. . 1 2 50 I'lilrfi . . . . . . 1 6 10 llranye 1 0
10 China . .. 1 0 16 lJliili|i|iiuc .. 8 9 Sey< livM< » 1 6
30 Ecundor .. .. 1 3 20 rrurtnty .. .. 7 20 81 rails .. 1 3
24 Ksy-jiL .. .. 1 0 12 Jiiiiiiiii'H .. .. 8 10 Transvaal.. - 9
40 Japan .. 6 30 Itnliit.. ,, 1 0 24 Victoria .. 1 3
50 Nicaragua .. 1 0 10 L.hurtu .. .. 10 10 WeH Aui.tr.di 10
12 rar*tfujiy,* 1 0 20 Imlia 10 Jtilmre .. • 1 0
45 Salvador .. .. 1 0 Native Slates 1 0
5 00  varieties Fonlgt i Colonial, 5f (i, !£t*iO varieties Foreign Culouinl »<J.

List of hundreds of packet* and sets. free.
Ob/i/ Address—CASTLE B R O M W IC H . BIRMINGHAM.

T H E  “ B E S T ”  3 d -
SO  STAMPS. ALL DIFFERENT.

Including British South Africa (Rhodesia), Malta (King), 
Mauritius (Arms), Transvaal (King), St. Louis, ‘ 304 
(large Oblong), Set of 5 Finland, ScL of 5 India (including 
King), Cuba (liuhy King), Mexico, Victoria, Chili (new i.-sne). 
South Australia, Costa Rico, Canada (card), Obsolete ■ Army 
Official ” (King), Peru (Llamas), New Issue Fnmce, New Issue 
Jam aica, Orange River Colony (King, springboks), China 
(Dragon), Tasmania (View), Ceylon (King), Monaco 

(obsolete), Arc., &c .
Postage Id. ex tra  (Colonies aud abroad, 3d. cNtra; 
Only one Packet supplied to each person*

In addition , every purchaser applying for a selection jf our 
Ideal Approval Sheets will receive a

S E T  O F  10 G U A T E M A L A  G R A T IS  I
New Price List o f  Bargains in A lbum s. s»4-'. ■*"' 
Packets, splendidly illustrated, post free and ti 'u-■ 

Mounts, Gd. per 1,000. Postcard Albums in great vuricO-
E R R I N G T O B T  d Z )  M A R T I N .

SOUTH H A C K N E Y , LONDON, N.E.

3 d .



THF. CAPTAIN in

THE THREE STANDARDS FOR STAMP COLLECTORS
form a unique present, and the best possible start towards making a collection of

stamps of the British Empire.

T H E  S T A N D A R D  C A T A L O G U E .  Fifth Edition (1905) now ready, 4‘2d pages, 2,900
illustrations. No minor varieties or perforation measurements. Cheapest, simplest, and neatest 
catalogue in the world. 16, post paid anywhere.

T H E  S T A N D A R D  A L B U M ,  a  high class illustrated album on an entirely new plan, which 
does away with all the objections hitherto urged against a printed and illustrated album. Every 
stamp fully described, and spaces numbered to correspond with catalogue numbers. Yol. I., for 
stamps of Croat Britain and Colonies, Now Ready ; live styles of binding, 10 - , 16/-, 23 -, 35 -, 45 - 
(postage extra). Best value for money ever offered. Full details and specimen page sent free for the 
asking,

T H E  S T A N D A R D  P A C K E T S  of Postage Stamps of the British Empire. Entirely new, 
having been made up specially for the Standard Album, and comprise used and unused postage stamps 
of Great Britain and Colonies only. None but standard varieties are included, such as are 
found in our catalogue, and spaces provided for in the Standard Album. The prices of the Standard 
Packets are as follows, and include inland postage, but to places abroad the postage will be charged 
extra :—

s. d. s. d.
No. 31 contains 100 all different ... 2 0 No. 33 contains 500 all different ... 30 0
No. 32 „  250 ,, ... 10 0 No. 34 ,, 900 ,, 80 0

If Packet No. 34 is ordered at the same time as a Standard Album at 16/- or upwards, we will, 
if desired, mount the 990 stumps with hinges in the album, eacli stamp in its correct place, without 
any extra charge, but if ordered with a 10 -  Album, a charge of 2/6 will be made for mounting.

68 page price list of other packets and sets, sent free on receipt of a penny stamp for postage.

Es'?Slhed WHITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.
I T  W I L L  P A Y  Y O U
to buy from my Approval Sheets And Bonks, THEY ARE 80 CHEAP. Die 
Itltcount*. All rep|x>n«ible applicants nemlinj; Id. postage will receive F l t t  K 
2  new Paraguay fLnm), and 500 Stamp Hinge*. SPLENDID PACKETS for 
tiegluher*. varieties 5>« l.uw each ttauijj different- 50 New lssms
9 ml Pictorial | 1,

.4 , U  4  H it  IS O N . 14 Cambridge Garden*. Nottlng Hill. W

N. CROCODILE PACKET 2d.
5 0  d i f f e r e n t  ST A M PS.

iwatuge Id. extra.
including rare NORTH BORNEO 
12t:. (Crocodile.a tine stamp),China 
(dragon), new issue Guinea 

(n irivc). Seitegimibia. ami Niger. Victoria, Oeecan (Hyderabad), 
India (King), (king), Trinidad. N.Z., Turkey, Madagascar 
(cow and monkey), Ac., &c. Lust age Id. extra. Semi at onec. 
OUR PRICE LIST, 7 2  P a g e s ,  150 I l lu s t r a t i o n s ,  

contains offers of thousands of bargains. We will send you a 
copv gratis and post free,

Wo sell PICTURE POSTCARDS that give real satisfaction. 
Try a packet of 20 different, full sized views, for 4d post free.
E R N E S T  W O O D  &  C O .,  C h o r i t o n - c u m - H a r d y ,  M a n c h e s t e r ,

Q IID C D IH D  M IY T IID C C  British Cid.mles. tot. l<w; Queensland*, O U r C n lU n  m l A I U n C O .  ^  JK|. Mexico, old arid nt-w. ) l lull; 
Bnlg.irla, old and new. frf. \ w  ; J ipan. l i » :  Russia. 4<L HHI: Sn-th and 
LVmr.il American. t -1 liuv; Italy, new, tid H»o; t'oloniat him! Kor»-ign. flu® 
mixture. Jftl l.i'OO. PACKETS: Col.niial and Foreign, inn different. *'0 
different. mrf : Stiff different. 4 • : l.uuo different. II 6 i rice L.»t« In-e
A. MONTGOMERIE & CO.. Stamp Importers, Brighton. 
~ A  U S E F U L  P R E S E N T .
COMPLETE STAMP COLLECTOR’S OUTFIT for 2/6

-pout free. comprising
I| T i l l1 I t o f f  la m l  H i l l  MiMiiH A I Imiiib. in < M h Space*

f.ir n'uiiit ;t,fVin* varied ir* C*' 2ffO IHtIVroiH M n llll i*  from nil |vtrta uf 
the Wi.ilil \ ..tui cards. envelopes. orfl-Pnls.

1.01)0 ItrM Mttinii M ount*. 14) P i'rlara lin ri <;;niiro.
Given away with each Outfit - IVndwrtmis Price I,iit id llhti*h ,md 

C'.lniit .l Sump*. well illustrated. A c 'inplcte guide to, and catalogue «.f the 
I in* Hriti**l« Kmptre

Particulars i liet er outfit!* from .a • In t i f f  Iff*. DU Jim.
P. L PEMBERTON & CO , 84 High Holborn, London, W C

Publishers of *■ The Philatelic Journal of Ureal Britain ”

STAFFORD SMITH'S ALBUMS.
Bend for 30pagc Stamp Circular, post free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; \K00O stamps described, 12,00“ extra spaces.
H. STAFFORD SMITH & CO.. Stamp Importers. BRIGHTON.

"CAPTAIN ”  EYE OPENER, Feb. (^uote Feb. when order
ing.! n o  different. 4 ll. only, including Argentiu**. Cj'prn*. China, l.ibraltar. 
Japan Priuee Imp. ami scarce 8 ochre. scarce Portugal CVnteurtry.'’ U S H 
different li*c. Venezuela, laiuaicu 2  "  View* " Grati* Larue Li»t Set«. Shckts 

stamp* upwards. ‘.b>u .Mount* and Set of 2  Iceland aud 3 old Sweden gratia 
to h11 who apply for sheers. ikw different stum* nttd Album. 5s. rkf.. free 
Inland, abroad !«** extra ; 1.PU0 for 15* Bright'* Catalogue 1 9. Killy's 1 6. 
free ; 3d. leŝ  tn cal I era—A C McAUSLAX A CO 9flw B*th Street, Glasgow

T R E M E N D O U S  V A R I E T Y
of Apnruval Selections to send out to responsible applicant*.

A F i t *  U U i  to all mentioning 7 h r  t t iy tn in
Li»-se Stamps tiinl Collections purchased.

J. W. SPOWART&Co., Foreign Siamp Importers, Southport.

R A R E  O L D  C O L O N I A L  G I V E N  A W A Y !
Bona-fide applicants for my f.umnie Approval Selection* enclnslng Rtamp for 
p..-t:.i^e r .itP t  GRATIS a O lfl  I lM'tM* III. 4 rp t l l i l l l l l l
'I'ilMHSIlliil UnscriiH-il "Vail liiemen* l.umr'i r.imh-yu-d by Gibhuua at *J*. 

Alsu 500 Best Quality Stamp Mount*. 
G i * n H a . m  T w i c k e n h a m .

5 0  %  O FF
G I B B O N S ’

1904  CATALOGUE.

.\|»l»r«»itil It itok *  r i i i i i a ‘ t i i i i g f ) n r  
S ln iu p ',  n m v  rrntl.v  f o  1)9 h *i i I 
o i i f .  H l f fh i l lM ’ iiiiu r  .Iff o f f  l i i l i*  
Immi  ̂ I!)(I1 I i i ln l o e n r .  P k ' i i l y  o f  

h iir g ii in a . M alt*  tv u iii* »
W H0UT2AMER. 161 Strand. London. W C.

Our Hurgnin Sale Catalogue contains 20 Choice Collections of
D I F F E R E N T  
S T A M P S  F O R
List of the lots, sent post free.

THE EMPIRE STAMP CO.. Commercial Chambers, Horsmonden.

S T A M P  E X H I B I T I O N .
(J u n i o r  P h i l a t e l i c  S o c i e t y . )

E X E T E R  H A L L ,  F E B .  3  6  4 .
For the |«erfe«*t protection and U tter display nf th* StAni|>* being 

fImiwii by the iitAjoriiy «l the Fuiin-etiinr* «t this Fvhibitiun. the 
Committee )i ui dee bled t«» exclusively adopt the

C 1 S T A F I L E  S Y S T E M
in  place o f A lbum s*

Tickets for admitoiuii may be obtained yratls Ironi—

L A W N  &  B A R L O W ,
99 RF.0ENT STREET, LONDON, W,

. C ista jfte  BjoJstet f*n$t /*«ve

Stamp Expert* *nd Sol* 
Manufacturer* o f the Ciataflle,



]V THE CAPTAIN

J. W. JONES,
SPECIALIST in Stamps,

4 4 4  S t r a n d
(Charing Cross),

L o n d o n .

S P E C I A L  B A R G A I N S .
Great Britain, Id. Black ... 3d.
United States, 50 varieties 1/6 
Porto l{ic»», 10 unused ... 6d.
Cuba. 12 unused ... ... 1/-

■ Philippines, IT unused ... U- 
Spain, 50 varieties ... .. J/-

C o lle c t io n s , f in ica l  r in p ly ,  a n ti  
s p e c ia l  rtork  mat/ be Im d

o n  t tf fp ro v n t.

4 4 4  S T R A N D .
4 HD A I* l*.4< l i lv T * * —IOii ilirtff. »it THfieti «. 4d.; 50' different British 

Culuiiihlt*. Sd ; luO different CulonUK 1 2 
CHE A T  M ET**—10 Brazil. 3d. ; 7 Chili. 3d ; 10 Portugal, 2d ; 10 Mexico. 

2d. : 10  1‘ ruguay, 4d. ; 6 Luxemburg. 2d. ; m Sweden (official). 3d.; 5 
FbUippln-«,44. ; 7 Tunis. 3d. ; 48 4pain. Sd.; *> Turkey, 2d.; 25 Indians, !/• 

C H E A P  EETK.-I'rieftfl low; discount liberal.
F.m V AKl* R O B E R T S . lit N ottin gham*

“THE IRONCLAD PACKET.” 1D-
This Packet contains a splendid ‘ election of Foreign and Colonial stamps 

and \ 0  common Kur‘p**»w. *o '*fteu found in cheap packets; it Include* the 
fol owmg:—4 I .** A* ( I r o i iH im )  \4 u r  S lu m p * . Argentic. C hiiieH t1 
F i l l W e » t n n  AtiMiaha (Swhh|. Cuba (arms, nnufdl. P«*rn unsolete, 
6 Cau«<1* including 1Nk» anil King? He«d Issue*. "> J A P A X E lw E  |*OST- 
I  B n i lie n , Trjiimi*al (King's Head). anti a due oliso ete Co*ta
Kica All die above for Id. ip ^t^ge Id extra), 2d. in all W- rth over l,-- 
lliis'l»tik»t will only supplied iu those who ask to see my world-famed 
Appixwl 9tee>«. .

Beautiful Pictorial Postcards. inOdiffeieut for 2 6. 50 different stamps 2d 
]go different stamps 6d. LOW) mount* $d.
I I .  4 .  W A T K I N S ,  H6 l o r d s h i p  Ij m ip * A V ooil t i r e e n ,  X .
T r t  T F < « T  I I C  a n d  g e t  s a t i s f a c t i o n !■ W  ■ t o  I  W O  s r  o r d e r  S e t  4 4 a .

15 iliMerent l l l 'N M  A lt  K ,  l nre l"  l ‘H> "re. Price *3,l. pi»t tree.
W E  P i t  K 'kKX V  toe very purchaser a picket of 50 iistiijMi. including 

ft itisb ( ' . niii.iU, Kings Ueid. and obsolete issues. A  M a r v e l l o u s  
B u r g n i i i !

A I .F k E II  l i l l .B V I C T  A  < O .,  W V « lo n * y in > e r «A ln re .

STAMP COLLECTORS! MOTE THIS!!
E X T R A O R D IN A R Y  B A R G A IN S  IN PA C K E T S.

2 s .  6 d .  w o r t h  o f  S t a m p s  f o r  3 d .
This Packet, No 7S, contains 100 well m ixcl Stamps, including 

foliovv ing :—Venezuela (.MapStamp scarce', Canada (King s Head), 
States of Columbia (new issue), EcuadorJubilec(scaive', Borneo 
(native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (*>M Usuu), Deccan (Native 
Indian States),Tu rkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issucu, Argentine, 
Boninania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves), Spain. India, New 
Zealand (Universal , Costa liica (18'.*2)t &c , &e. Post free, 3d,

5 s .  w o r t h  o f  S t a m p s  f o r  5 d .
This Packet, No. 7l», contains 100 well mixed stamps from all 

parts of tlie World and includes Labium 12c. (Crocodile, this 
line stamp usually sold at 1*.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (obso
lete), Travancore (Native Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), 
Queensland, New South Wales, Persia (old issue), Egypt (official 
issue), Kouinania (latest issue), Bulgaria, Canada (map stamp), 
Porto Hico (obsolete), Ecuador (LV*n, rare), Trinidad (old head 
issue), United States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica 
(Waterfalls, obsolete), Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua (old 
iBSue), Ueunion (scarce), &c., &c. Post free, 5d.

SPECIAL NEW YEAR COLLECTIONS.
500 Stiiuijw, all different, Post Free ... 313

1.000 „  ,, „  ... 10,9
2 .000  „  „  .. 2 9  6

Tliesu contain all very nice specimens. A large quantity of
rare -tamps. Price i- less than half usually asked for these 
fine collections Satisfaction guaranteed. Money otherwise 
refunded. "

APPROVAL SHEETS.—Our sheets are known all over the 
world fur their marveilotts cheapness. All collectors should 
send for one to inspect Discount 6 d. in Is.

Also books of stamps for advanced collectors.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade.

E D W A R D  C O O P E R  &  C o . ,
14. Archway Road, Hlghgate, London. N.

S T A M P S .
enclosing Id . sta

C O I N S .

As an advertisement during the iyO-4-5 Season. 1 am selling all stamps purchased from my Cheap Approval 
"Selections at HALF-PRICE, and the first 50 A pp licants fo r  A pproval Sheets d u rin g  this m onth, 

enclosing id . stamp to cover postage, will receive GRATIS the scarce 2d. fc.K.I. Ira n sv aa l surcharged "H a lfp e n n y ."
W . H. REGAN, 51 Q ueen's Road. B a ysw a ter , London. W .

P am phlet on the C opper, Tin, and B ronze Coins oi E ngland , Hi ]>agcs. Illustrated with 3ti Wood- 
"Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. post fret.

W . H. REGAN, 51 Q ueen's Road, B a y sw a ter , L ord on , W.
SELECTIONS o f  RARE STAMPS o r  COINS sent on approval to A dvanced  C ollectors  on re eipt of satisfactory references.

W . H. R E G A N , 51 Q U E E N 'S  R O A D , B A Y S W A T E R , L O N D O N , W ,
Established - “ — ■ Telephoneitwo. W . H. REGAN’S M onthly Stam p and Coin C ircu lar, sen t post fre e  to all C lients. 3041 Western

A P P R O V A L  S E L E C T I O N S
o f  stamps o f all countries, in good condition, at very 

low prices. Large discount. Catalogue free. 
BRIDCER &. K A Y , 6 5  Bishopsgaie St. Without, London, E .C .

A C"llectb'ii of Oik Hundred genuine Stamp* all different. Inducting the 
folluuliig unused: Antigua. Anjouan, Bechtnuialand (obsolete!, Bermuda 
firovisiuiia). British Sorinklilaml. China, Columbia 1903, Crete. Dahomey. 
Falkland Inlands, Fiji (King), Gambia < King), &c.t post free T|d.

I have a splendid assortment of Approval Books of British Colonials and 
Foreign Stumps priced to allow a discount of (HI* in the In* Full of bargain*. 

Collection* bought for Cash. H ighest prices paid. Fiscals also wanted.

J O H N  J A M E S  C O A T E S ,
4  S O U T H W A R K  S T . ,  L O N D O N ,  S . E .

E s t a b l i s h e d  1879.

G R E A T - B R I T A I N ^
Collect the stamps nf your own country : 30 different for 

Is ., including Id . black.
HERBERT JAMES A CO., 43 Eastcheap, E.C. Tel.: 1302s t'eutral.

’ X T R A  S P ’ L .
P o s t  F r e e ,  4 d .

I  A C  G e n u in e  F o r e ig n  S t a m p s ,  every one different, 
"  including Korea unused, Martinique, Peru, Nc"

Zealand, Columbian Republic unused, Cuba unused, Venezuela 
unused, Costa Hiest, Bosnia, Mexico, Cape of Good Hope, Chili- 
Brazil, Argentine, &c.t also the f<-ll"wing bets:  ̂ Canada, 
including King’s Heads; 8U.S.A., including 2 oblong picturesque: 
5 Australian, and i> Japanese. Kvuiy pur. im>crof tins Packet al*** 
purchasing from our Approval Sheets is presented gratis with 
lour handsome unused lung Ecuadors, catalogued bd. each, and a 
Japanese Stamp with Head of a General, on ly one racket 
to each applicant. Largo Illustrated Catalogue gratis and 
post free.

C A P E  &  C O . ,  S t a m p  I m p o r t e r s ,  
B R I S T O L .

S T A M P  C O L L E C T I O N S  A N D  L A R G E  L O T S  B O U G H T  F O R  R E A D Y  C A S H  T O  A N Y  A M O U N T '
lure*:* of ***iii|»* fr.'tti aliTuftd paHLularly desired. All iwcksges sent should be Registered and contnin I,nt and lowest price required, Remittum-e js-t 
#,eium iff ntni1. Rare »fAni|»e and curiosities a>*o desired, for which we will pey very high prices. The Koysl Fjstjtge Stamp Album for British ntd Br.ti-b 
Col-'iiinl c>oit*in* :>5o »eJ1 illnatrii>d, witii full c*t*.l“gue of stAtn|» on one side and ruled spues* fo* stami>s on the oth«*r page. The most up-U»-d»t-
sml i‘he«|NO>t minim published, price it H |i«vt free. Oua'.>guc ..f LV.Iu*d*l SUmps, coutniiiing nearly ll>OU illustrwtions. v*50 pages, price 2(1. po*t free. Select ‘-lo
ot Colouhil Ataiup* sent on j*i»pr..»*| to reliable npplicHiita N-» nibbiih sent, only nice specimens. A fine stock of rAre stiim|t« ou hand. Lists of sent* »d  
liJive our imtnediKte slid curtful nittiitlnti. Our stMinp* Are on iulr in nenrly ‘JiiOU RUtioueu' end Booksellers*. Bend your DAuie and address on * poetoird. 
we will Sfiid you the address • f our nearest nsent neillug our 2Uani|)ea Mounts, and Albums.

Crtfc> Annrett. 
BTAMPV0L: 
LONDON. •

E D W I N  H E A L E Y  &  C O . ,
14 W o r m w o o d  S tree t, O ld B ro a d  S tre e t, L o n d o n , E.C.

B eta b lish ei o v er  2 0  years.

Tvltp^ftnr
9358

London Wall



THE CAPTAIN v
- »i,i. Eist .< i-ti't ami ih 'Vc-i. ;iti<l never tlij 'wain8hml meet.

11 I yuii tntrain fur CROOKED LANE. just off King' William street. ’

M e s s r s .  A .  H .  D I N G W A L L  &  C O .
will ; ; pleased to meet their iiumemns correspondents at above address and 
pivh ill-m an oppiiruuiity nf iiiM|uctnig then superb stock of (>1 ,1 ) anti tried 
i,%di - which i» tJiHir *-i»vi*ial11>. nnd they ;ir«* nuw able tu offer ninny new ami 
iiit- 1 •tuij' varieties on pieces .-f 1 1n- original envelopes. Persians of all values, 
put I 'Tutui and Fieuch Colonmls. British King’s Heads, high value 
(. |.»:i.t'iitnlK. Ale.

u ill Cttjj n in  readers kindly note that A. H. Di.mowall * Co. do not sell 
any bn tf<‘ |||iiirol.Y IMiHfHlIy iliseil specimens, amt that it is therefore 
U’elv" to write to them lor Liiuious, North Burtieos, Abissinians, 1'eisfrvn 
<Mlivialt> et liof genus <>njne. But they can supply a few bargains for Helmutiy. 
wild' hst oliauldbe kept for reference and qnclused in case orders be forwarded.

Ai;.vutiiie due blue 1 peso blue -1<|„ 1. 2, 3, 5, 10. and I&c. i<|* each,
•JO .ami iuc. Id* each, Barltadns 1874 Id. bine large star till. (a food stamp), 
kfji'unn Iff. >.llow unpaid 5(1*, Canada King's Hoad 2<‘c. till*. Brazil 2bUv> 
ieii on imm reis only a ll. each icald. 1 ) .  iuuu reis head 5£il*, ?W> reis/Hi* (on 
jutce'France Ire. I d .,  2fv. 4d«* Mu Hfl., 4o and 50c. ill* each. Mexh-o 50c. 
obi a. b l . .  I }-efio blue !Hl.. ft i»eaos black ami red 4 *. and many others, 
i apm-iit in cash, postal (or post office) orders. or cheques ; foreign stamps of low 
lalurs not nccepieil. Hare hi gle stamps or old colieottous oi old English or 
bur.i"'ans on entires bought fur c*u*h. and bunkin' reference* (4) call be given. 
Ad''it-'» to |.> 4’r o o k c t t  L iiu e , LO.\TfiOX* E*4'»« and no longer to 
We-i>m -s u p e r -M a r o .__________________________________________________

K /
. i ’ Ul M iLn IM .1

M i  m a d e  w h ic h
s im p lic ity , re lia b ility^ ^ L  

S E C M f  und a l l  ro u n d  exce l- w
Jence can r iv a l th e  fam ous 1

jE W E lI ’P E N
In  the wciub o f the users, it

H A S  N O  E Q U A L

caltoi

5TYL(W7
m o l

Perfect flow. Duplex feed,
Ooli Nib, fine, medium or broad. 

Posi Fret* 5 -; monnieu 7 6; 
or extra large, No. A 12.6. 
J ew el Pen Co*, Dep. 1001 

102, Kenchurcb SL, 
London. E.0>

T H E

W E S T - E N D

P H I L A T E L I S T

E V E R Y  R E A R E R  O F  T H E  “ C A P T A I N ”  S U O I L D  H I B N C R I B E  T O  
“ T H E  W E S T . E N D  P H I L A T E H  S T . ”

PRICE 1 6  FOR 12 NUMBERS
T h e  Best. M a g a z in e  foff S ta m p  C o lle c to rs .

A Special Bargain offered every month to subscribers at a price that would be a leal bargain to a dealer. 
And therefore much more so to a collector. Do not miss It.

Send for a specimen copy and also fur P r i c e  Lint o f  S e ts  m il l  P a c k e t s  (n<>w ready).
BOTH POST FREE ON APPLICATION. Telephone No. 4809 Gerrard

D . F I E L D ,  4 &  5 R o y a l A rc a d e , O ld  B o n d  S tre e t ,  L o n d o n , W .

T H E

W E S T - E N D

P H I L A T E L I S T

^  B U T L E R  B R O S .1 1 9 0 5  B A R G A IN S  ^
P R IC E  L I S T ,  1 9 0 5 ,

00 pages, full of Illustrations and interesting offers 
that nave never npiieaxed in any of our previous 
lisis. It contains also «  441 I D E  T O  NT % VII* 
< O L L M T I X C .  nml much information for 
collector*. It is post free free, and is

S O M E T H I N G  N E W .
Write for it to-day.

This 1P0.5* list 1s our 21st Annual Fdition. and we wish 
to tender hit thank* to stamp collector* fur their 
kind snppurt .hiring thehu»t21 .'ears.

A N E W  P U B L I C A T I O N .
•hi February 1 stv »e  hoi>e to commence the
publication of

BUTLER BROS.’  MONTHLY CIRCULAR
*hjch will contain i^crtlculsrs of new issue * and 
ther matter* <-f much interest to coilectursgentrHlIy. 

No charge will )*e made for It. The twelve tnunth y 
numbers will l.c sent a* issued, upon teceipt of tiri. 
to pay postage.

ft QC A T  P*eket coutAlns 140 different stamps, 
“ D a W I including a Met O f T e l l  P lp fu r -  

OivQlie H r l l lk l l  4 o Io ii»h Ih, including Turks 
Islands. Jamaica, Malt*. Western Australia, Tasmania. 
Ac . Brazil. Set of 5  India, * c t  o f  1£® different M oil- 
lllllllfn *  Greece, Turkiy, Sc.. price 3ll* post free; 
and F R E E  to every pnnhiuer. a &*t of t te v c il 
K tv cs lc il  M T\ Ice*  vety scarce, and us-d only on
official le«tei-. ____ ___________________________

No. ft«» S \4**.a,*>t* i i-cket colnains 5V o l U del it •••Mills, 
including \ > H  ItrilliK U  l«'k* 8et «f i j  Sw.dm. lost* 
Rim, Ceylon, A ll l iO q lll i l*  bet uf 7 Egyjtf. N.K. Wales 
P'03 . O ft. Bet of lu ltouiiiHtiian, Orange River Colony 
(King). Canada. Queensland, Ac., post free4rl* fAbrusd. 
:d,l, nnd 1 T IE C  to every purchaser a Set of |Q

_Fliiiam «l.___________________________________
15.0ft E x c e l s i o r  Packet, containing (HI dithmit stamp-, 

including pictorial l l r i f f a h  Ik iiiiitn ic ii*  4 o r c i l .  
44o1(l v n ilM , > O llla llln lH t._N r* Zealand, Turkey, 
Queensland, Cape Colony. MountiUH, Atgeutite, British 
Guiana, Ac. ami a N et o f S c t c n  CokI a  R lr n ,  
Includiug scarce first and pictorial issuea. post free, 4<l* 
Abroad, til*

R  O  £ 5 * 9

NEW S T A M P  A LB U M .
No. 2 E x e t - ln lo r  1901 Ertlllon. 208 
pages (size II by tq inches), beautifully 
bound in doth, with simcos for 7,000 
specimen*. Hundreds of Illustrations 
at the heads of various pages. Price 

*4 ti j»ost free.
(The best half-crown a.bum published).
PICTURESQUE” COLONIALS.

3<|* e*i h H»t, Postage extra.
2 Antigua; 2 Montsenat; 2 St. Kitts- 
.Nevis ; 2 I urk*. lalaudei; 2 Nine ; 2 Aitu- 
laki; 2 St Helena; 2Peurhyn Islands;

2 British New Guinea.
_______H it H s u  i cit Ir e *4 •

O N E  M O R E  O r F E R .
Seiiil f<|* fur postage (Abr* ad 3d.l, mmI 
we will send the list and a packet of ,*0 
Stamps, including V t l i l c i l  M a ile r  
Specia l O lm  ger
Boy).Egypt.Brazil,Turkey Chili,Cey 1*-u. 
Argentine. India. Canada. New Zealand, 

Ac. Mention Packet “ A .”

D O N .
t h e  c o l o s s a l  p a c k e t
turn (irises 24 grand King’s Head Issues from Natal, Cape. Levant. G«-ld Coast, 
Malt,, nrat.ge River, T>ai'»v;u|, Oyl- n. Hong Kong. India. Straits Settle* 
■nem- ( .iiwida. > ewfoinniiMtd a magnificent set of 19 different Australian, 

te Knglihb Dfflcj.ds, 2  Bnthh Giila' a. and finally, the 12. 18. and 24c. 
Usbn,;jB whirh alone arc cata logncd at 7/6. This superb pat ket i»o*t free for 9d. 
t>j tii-, applying for our farmilMpproval sheets -.t the gigantic discounts of 7d. 

?«1 in tlie Is. To fAosc not a ik in p  t o s c c  o u r  th te t s ,  th e  j»ric$ o/ jy x c k e r fr4r. 6cf.

21 2  l>lfTerciit C o lon ia l an il F ore ign  stam p*. 212 
FREE, 1 0 d . I  n n u r p a x s c d  V h I iic .

U lfferent 4 o lon ln l FREE 9(j
Splendid I ’ t in a c il S e fk . Gambia 1886, Queen’s Head, complete Set uf S. 
4,ti* Falkland Islands. t<f. to Is . 8, 4  4* Prince Kdwaui Inland, lb?2. ■>, 2 11. 

New Brunswick. 1860. 1.1. Zuhtlnml. 165M, 6, 4 ti f r e e *

. . .  “■SPECIAL.—5 Queen a If rad Ceylon*. surcJjATged *• On Service,” 5d, ; W. and ls-
sootn Australia fkh ; fill, ami Is. Natal. King's Head, ftd : 10 23. And 30c- Mraits 
Seitlvu -iita, King’s Head, ftd, ; W.. Is., and V«. New Zealand Is.

A. W . ' l l  It It K M . A  ( O . ,  n  I I I  l i e  l t r l l i i i n ,  K . l .
—  _______(The oldest stamp shop In the City of Lundoo.)

W E  P R E S E N T  F R E E ! A RAKE UNT9ED 8EYCREIXE8 and
............. ................... ........ ... HAKE UNUSED BRITISH EAST

AFRICA to Everyone writing us for A SELECTION ON APPROVAL and
• 0,lt: penny to pay postage,

^ ^ -> v e  .ulvantageuiis terms, a liberal discount, and ARE ALWAY8

- 'I .F U E h  C H ItK ItT  A « 0 .. lV cs (o n -»u i)fr .> ln n * ._
THE CC OFFICIAL 12Q STAMPS binding C-sURIcMArm'O,IM;*" , urr,umu UU Olnmro Argentina (Liberty). Dutch

«ie*. Jipan. Egypt, U.8.A- (1 dollar), Peru (surcharged), Russia. Imlla'King), 
C»i ^  *r l^ "w flnd Monkey), Portuguese East Africa (Elephants), French, 

Pictorial;, Canada New Zealaud, Barbados (9ea Hordesi. Ac., Ac, 
*“  ’*‘ 1* Postage extra In addition, applicants ifor Approval Sheets 

FREE a Bet oi 8I I  DIFFERENT OFFICIAL STAMPS, Including 
AINSWORTH, 31 Bethesda Road, BLACKPOOL

Brieo ;|||, postage extra“ II rr |,e - • ■ -  -

F R E E !  F R E E ! !  F R E E ! ! !
To everyone applying for one of our Approval Sheets, and 
(Mentioning The C a p ta in , we will present 4 » R A T l !4  a Bet 
• of Seven Japan aud s Bet of Five Russia, Post Free.

T h e  b e l l e  S T A M P  CO ., F o r e s t  H ill, 8.E .

A S election  o f  4H<I l**aie*. 4 lo  afi nm l R are,
La ntt* and L iberal Ilin roiin f.

TAT. B *  K I R K P A T R I C K ,
4  B e d fo r d  P la c e ,  R u s s e ll  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n ,  W.C.

W. H. PECKITT,
D e a le r  in  R a re  S ta m p s ,

4 7 ,  S T R A N D ,  L O N D O N ,  W . C .
T e l e p h o n e  3204 S e r r a r d .

Telegrams and Cables: “  I’ eckitt, London."

K I N G ’ S  H E A D S -
S I N G L E  W A T E R M A R K .

All in stock, unused.
Ask for quotations.

A fine Selection of Stamps always on view, ranging from New 
Issues to the Greatest Rarities
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T h r e e  o f  t h e s e  N e w  C o l u m b i a  C r a p h o p h o n e s  a r e  a w a r d e d  a s  
p r i z e s  t o  t h e  w i n n e r s  o f  “  H id d e n  A d v e r t i s e r s  ”  C o m p e t i t i o n ,

S e e  p a g e  4 7 2 .

C O N S O L A T I O N  P R I Z E S  A R E  A W A R D E D  
-  -  I N  A L L  C O M P E T I T I O N S  -  -

S e e  C o m p e t i t i o n  N o. 
2  i f  y o u  w a n t  o n e  o f  
t h e s e  H o c k e y  S t i c k s ,  

m a d e  b y
l /J e s s r s .  B e n e t f in K

SVUIV -s*-’

T h r e e  o f  t h e s e  1 0  6  “ S w a n ”  F o u n t a i n  P e n s  a r e  a w a r d e d  a s  P r i z e s  t o  t h e  
w i n n e r s  o f  C o m p e t i t i o n  N o , 4 ,  “ P h o t o g r a p h i c  C o m p e t i t i o n  ”
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H . G R A D I D G E  &  S O N S ,
M a n u f a c t u r e r s  a n d  E x p o r t e r s  o f  a l l  a r t i c l e s  u s e d  i n  F O O T B A L L  a n d  H O C K E Y .

A  v e ry  la rg e  a s s o r tm e n t  o f  a l l  k in d s  o f  S T IC K S ,  B O O T S , S H I R T S ,  
S H I N G U A R D S ,  B A L L S ,  & c . ,  & c .

n

S h ir t s  from 2 /3 ,
S h ir t s ,  a n y  c o lo u r ,  s t r i p e s  o r  

h a lv e s ,  m a d e  t o  o r d e r .

PRICE LISTS AND QUOTATIONS 
FREE ON APPLICATION. *

All C h r o m e  B o o t s ,  8 /6 ,
10 /6 , and 12 /6 .

ALL ORDERS 
EXECUTED 

WITH 
UTMOST 

DESPATCH.

Factory;—A r t i l le r y  P la c e ,  W o o lw ic h ,  S .E .RICH FO RD S*EXPRESS E N G IN E S
*4 t l .t ; M OIlFJ. M IIM A M I M H O ,

Tender. mill .T.»ii|)lete »et Oval Rails. No. 7‘ :1>4.
oxklmtl »>r Kit..... .. Bra** Boiler with Water
Gauge. L>. A.A.V. (Mit.ilere, rttted 
with ttev*T*ing Ktwntrlc» worked 
fr*iiu Cah. Safely Valve. Whistle,
Steam L>«»iiie. Outlet O ck, Ac.
The whole spiondhlly Finished 
nml Lined Correct <'i*h»n>8. Prices, 
with Lmiplrte Oud A  Rails and 
Cirtiage Paul.
No. I Gttuyc (not reversing! 31 6 
No ‘J ,, (reversiu/) fJLS
No, 3 t, .. 76 6
NO 4 .. .. .. tO&.
All Sizes In 8tock. and also in 

G.N., L. 4  N. W., and 
L. 4  S. W , game price._____ No. 2 Gauge. Length of Engine and Tender, 21 inches.

NOV-H A i lN i ;  ILOC liW O ltK  It * II.U  4YS,
Will not derail but run at 

uniform speed.
No. I. Engine with Patent 

IttvUlator, TVmlpr. Two Car* 
rit.KP-. Guard's Vati.nud Oval 
Sft of Rails. Brake worked 
fnnii both Rail and Cab, 
11 - t>osl free.

No. 2. Ditto, larger, 16 6 
post free.
No. 3. Ditto, hut revere* 

imr. 21B iwet free.
We also stock Electric 

Motor?. Dynamos. Shock 
Coils 4c. Send for Eugiue 
and Electrical Not city List 
Post Free

C .  R I C H  F O R D  &  C O . ,  153 Fleet Street, London. E.C.
_____________________________ B R A N C H  D E P O T  ; 62a H ig h  H o lb o rn , W . C . ______________________

A  L a s t i n g  C u r e  f o r  N e u r a l g i a .

m lf you arc in pain, try it to-day. It 
costs you nothing. Send us your ad
dress and a stamped envelope and we 
will send you two powdere free. Jt 
depends th :n on ymir free experiment whether j on 
have faith in Zl»X to euro Neuralgia, Toothael e, 

Headache, and Nerve Tains. Mention Captain Mag.
O f a l l  C hem ist*  rtf I • a m t  £  G /<rr b oJ t o r  p o e t  f r e e  f r o m  -  

T h e  £ O X  4 0 , ,  || l l j i i t u t i  4 :u r U e ii . L o n d o n ,  F , i ,

MAGIC LANTERNS.
P A R L O U R  B I O S C O P E S  £ 3  3 s .

COMPLETE
Delightful Home Amusement. 

CHEAPEST, BEST. AND MOST 
TECHNICALin the WORLD.
l*utll|llM-nKlls Olt Ij. iiUrn giving 
I- ft. tniilinnl lectures,
Triple and Hiunlul Uniterm*, bi.h- 
■ -hiss effect*, an supplied t > Mine. PHttt, 
Polytechnic, ±c. Grand Illustrated 
CnLip^ne* free. 6»f. tttOno Slide List, 
f " c . srf. 1*1 m* Professional H|i.faco|rt», 
t i l  IN . ct>ui|>/ete with Lmtcm. Hio* 
*c"l*e Peep shows, **|«* Large Uhl*.

lr-ieil Cintnnatntfrai'h List, fiee, &/.
_ t tr fn r e  p u n -h a t in g  g o  d ir c t  f  to

Brewster Rouse,
82 Mortimer Rd., Km^sland, London, N.
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For YOUNG BOYS
and OLD BOYS,

“ H O B B IE S ”  is far ami away the best 
W e e k l y  P a p e r .

The price is only O ne P e n n y , and with 
e a c h  copy is given awav weekly a handsome 
design for Fretwork or some oilier Hobby.

“ H O B B IE S ”  deals with Stamp-Collect
ing, Photography, Fretwork, Turning, 
Carving, Iron and Leather W ork, Outdoor 
Hobbies, Gardening, &c., &c.

No Young Fellow with any g o  in him can 
possibly do without “  H O BBIES ”

30-  S e n d  a  l o t t c a r d  f o r  a  S p e c i m e n  C o p y  c f  
“  H O B B I E S ,"  o r  o r d e r  f r o n j  y o u r  f l e w s a g e q t .

H O B B I E S  L t d . ,
12c, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

S E E K I N G  A  P R O F E S S I O N .

S T U D E N T S  T O  E N G I N E E R I N G  
AMD N A V A L  a r c h i t e c t u r e .

Premium Moderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Tia.tAug as a&ove.
Btudents from these W o:k* 
Imve obtained IMPORTANT 
poifU in H M Nrvy and Mer 

ccnlito Marine
/•o* irm t fu t f  ftar/it u itti t

u r r 'V  to—

COX & CO.
E n g i n e e r s ^  S h i p b u i l d e r s  

D o c k s  I r o n w o r k s  &  D o c k  H o a d  F o u n d r y ,  F A L E V 3 0 U T H .
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 
entry of Probationary Assistant Engineers in His Majesty'* Navy.

SUPERIOR PRINTING 
OUTFITS.
For 7d., 1/2, 1/8, 2/8, 3 8,
8, 6/3, and 9/9. post free  !
(Vi.-i-iing M Lftt-rs. Point* anti 

tful-. a aiifiOy »-f
Ink. PaiI.aimI l e z e r s .  Any 
im-MM, &c., out I*** m«ile
(•leA'iirv. for <Hiniilny>
’i‘ l»*rp. and Printing Cards. 

Illustrated Otalogue Free. 
AGENTS WANTED *

i i ‘  t i f r  t t t  “ A i r  / t t s J i i ' . n  "
!tn 'titer S t'in t f r ,  r  * :• -

Your Name, I 9 ; Your Name and Address, 2,3 : Your 
Monogram, 6d. / ' w „ f/e  •,*(/.

C. LINDNER, Farringdon Avenua, London, E.C,

“THE MODEL ENGINEER”
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.

Price, 6 d .  each. Post free, 7 d .

A S p le n d id  S e r ie s  o f  in s t r u c t i o n  b o o k s  
f o r  A m a t e u r s  a n d  S t u d e n t s .

Small Accumulators : How Made and Used. 
The Slide Valve Simply Explained. 
Electric Bells and Alarms.
Telephones and Microphones.
Electric Baiteries.
Model Boiler Making.
Metal W orking fools and tlieir Uses. 
Simple H ectrical W orking Models. 
Simple Mechanical W orking Models. 
Small Dynamos and Motors.
Induction Coils for .Amateurs.
Model Steam er Building/.
Machinery for Model Steam ers.
Small Electric Motors.
Simple Scientific Experiments.
Acetylene Gas : Hour to Make and Use it. 
The Locomotive Simply Explained. 
Simple Experiments in Static Electricity. 
X-Rays Simply E xpained .
Patents Simply Explnii cd 
Mechanical Drawing Simpiy Explained. 
Elect ric Lighting for Amateurs.
Model Steam Turbines.
Small Electrical Measuring Instruments. 
The Beginner's Guide to the Lathe.

No. 10. 
No. 11. 
No. 12. 
No. 13. 
No. 14. 
No. 15. 
No. 16. 
No. 17. 
No. 18. 
No. 19. 
No. 20. 
No. 21. 
No- 22- 
No. 23. 
No. 24. 
No. 25.

P E R C I V A L  M A R S H A L L  &  C O .
2 6 c ,  PO PPIN ’ S C O U R T, FLEET 8T R E E T , 

LON D O N , E.C.

THE

W O R L D ’ S  C U R E
FOR

C o u g h s ,  C o l d s ,  

A s t h m a ,  B r o n c h i t i s ,  

I n f l u e n z a ,  W h o o p i n g -  

C o u g h ,  H o a r s e n e s s ,  & c .

0 » r M g e s”  £ungTonfc
T  c en orm ou s Surer** o f  Ow htidgr'x L u n g  
Tonic cottM  not have b a n  iron nm i 
con tinue to  increaxc o ften  3 0  1 EARS, 
o/iort from  its great in trin sic  m erit ac 

the m ost efficacious reined;/ f r e e  k now n . 
B ew a re o f  Sub l i tu 'r* ; ask fo r  

“ OWBMeE" w hni bn niag L un g  
Tonic and TAKE NO OTHER.

Fold everywhere 
in bottles, nt Is, l$d , 5s 9d . 

4s. 6d ,&  111.

rnps BIOHT
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Contents for February,
“ TH E TU RN IN G W O R M ” ................................................................
TH E E M PIRE ’S GREATEST R A IL W A Y  .......................................

W ith Illustrations from Photographs.
FAV ER SH A M ’S S C O U T S ...........................................................................

Illustrated by T. M. R. W iiitw ell.
TH E CYCLING CORNER. (Some N otes on the Stanley S how.) 

W ith Illustrations.
T H E  H E A D  O F  K A Y ’ S .  (Chaps. X V II .—X X .) ...............

Illustrated by T. M. R. W hitw ell.
MICROSCOPIC M YSTERIES OF FERNS ........................................

W ith Illustrations by the Author.
TALES OF THE FAR  W EST. (No. 11—The Trader’s D uf.i..) 

Illustrated by E. F. Sk in n er .
“ C A P T A IN ”  CAM ERA CORNER ...................................................

1 9 0 5 . . PACE
B a d ; o f  F ron tispiece  

W ill iam  M acmillan 386

... E. St. Cla ir 394

A rchibald W ill iam s 400

... P. G. W odeiiouse 404

... -James Scott 414

... F. W. Calkins 417

A rchibald W illiams 421
( F u r th e r  con ten ts on  n ex t p a g e .)

c To Cyclists the
3 a g a n $ p e e d J i u O

i s  a  b o o n ,
m a k i n g  W i n t e r  R i d i n g  
a  l u x u r y ,
H i l l  C l i m b i n g  e a s y ,  
C o a s t i n g  a  d e l i g h t ,

a n d  a

H IG H E R  N O R M A L  
G E A R  possible.

W r it e  f o r  

B o o k le t  <17u i  

G ta r  T a b !? y 

Dept. EX.,

EADIE MFaco.s
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A T  H IC K S O N ’S. (N o . 5 — T h e  R e fo r m a tio n  of  Pa r l k b y . )  ... 
I llu strated  b y  A l f r e d  P ea use.

.................  F . L. M oro an 425

T H E  S T A M P  C O L L E C T O R . (F a l k l a n d  I s la n d s . ) ..............................
W ith  Illu stra tions  and N ew  Issues.
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T H E  D U F F E R .  (B ook I I .  C h a b s . X V I . - X I X . ) ...............................
Illu stra ted  b y  G ordon  B r o w n e , It.I .

... R . S. W a r r e n  B ell 45t5

S O M E  A M E R IC A N  B A T T L E S H IP S  ............................................................ ................................A . B . C e ll 4117
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C. B. FRY’S  ̂
LATEST TIP TO 

ATHLETES.
" /  can with complete confidence 
“ recommend

B A R L E Y  W A T E R

" made from

Robinson’s 
Patent Barley
“ as a drink very valuable to 
" Athletes during training, and 
"  to anyone engaged in severe 
“ physical exertion."

(Signed) C. B. FRY.

The Sorrows 
of Parting £ £

w ill be m itigated if  you r 
parting g ift be a

Fountain Pen.
W rit in g  w il l then become a 
pleasure, and though d istance 
separates friends, it w il l  be 
e ffec tive ly  bridged by a ‘ Swan.’

M ade in T hree S izes  at

IOs. 6 d„ I6 s. 6 d., 2 5 s.,
op fo £20, p o s t a g e  f r e e .

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS. 
C a ta loga e free  on app lica tion .
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Mabie, Todd &  Bard, ,
93. CHEAPSIDE, E.C.

95a, Regent Street, W., LONDON ;
3, Exchange St., MANCH ESTER ; and 
Brentaoo’s,37, Avenue del'Opera, PAR IS.

V [V id e  letter 3rd September, 1904.)
J
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LEAVE T H E  C R O W D
and qualify yourself to obtain a first-class position with first-class pay. We 

t teach you in your spare time, in your own home, without affecting your 
I present position, to become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer. Electrical 
t (Engineering is acknowledged to he the profesrion of to-day. No other field 

-'utters such chances of promotion, brilliant opportunities, and quicker ad
vancement. The overcrowded trades offer no chance of advancement. The 
supply is greater than the demand. A man draws the same salary year in, 
year out, without any prospects. Why? because there are hundreds waiting 
to take his place, at even less salary. Then he is face to face withTHE UNEMPLOYED QUESTION.

We could write pages on this subject Rut tl\e whole matter 
is in a nutshell. There are too many applying for ordinary 
positions. We offer you the means to leave the crowd. We 
have thousands of students to-day all over the world whom we 
are lifting to the pinnacle of success, nur students testify 
t(T olir successful methods by obtaining the first positions 
possible. Let us qualify you. We have courses in Electrical 
Engineering, Mechanical Engineering, Electric Lighting, 
Dynamo Design, Motors, Mechanical Drawing, Telephony, 
Telegraphy, Mathematics, &.c. We teach anyone who can 

read and write to-BECOME AN ELECTRICAL ENGINEER.
Don’t take our word for it. We ask you to investigate matters for 
yourself. If you write to-day, we will send you our interesting book, 
“ H w to become an Electrical or Mechanical Engineer,1’ a1*u>tutcly 
free. It teils you the story of success and explains our System to 
you in detail. Do not hesitate to write and let us know your 

desires, your ambitions. Wc can help you.
“  To day i* pour opportu nity, to-m orrow the other feH oir's."

T H E  E LE C T R IC  A li  E N G IN E E R  IN S T IT U T E  OF 
CORRESPONDENCE IN STR U C TIO N ,

494 Temple Chambers, Temple Avenue* London, E.C.

C o rre c t S o lu t io n  to  the  “ H id d e n  F o o tb a lle r s ” 

C o m p e t it io n , f r o m  the D ec. N u m b e r , 1904, 

See Competition Results.

s m m

m m

1. Reader. 2, Thickeit. 3. Hughes. 4. Turner.

4ini
m i n

5 Settle. 6. Jones. 7. Sagar. 8. Burnup. 
•

j g  K E

M S ■ f M f l

* wfWBHSK 
I t

0. foulke, 10. Dunn. II. ErenU. 12. Maxwell.

B.S.A.
C H A N G E  S P E E D  G E A R

Enable* you to ctimb hills easily, 
or gn slowly when you need to.

perfect Control Effected
B.S.A. CO,. Ltd., Birminfham.

^ T H E  “ M A R V E L ”
1 . M ON OGRAM  BO X
"t S Any 2-letter Mmp grAiu. mounted ir» etbonelled 

mctnl iKKkct Im>x. self.inking-, style #** shown.
AemL' wanted for this »'nJ uther novelties P n *t 

£  Dr I «t II . »H9, .tlllerkL ’ iUt1 H I,, L o n d o n , F ree .

THE MOST AMUSING BOOK OF THE SEASON.
D I A L S T O N E  L A N E .

]>y\V. W. Jacobs. Illustrated by W iu.O wen. 6.*r.
Daily G raphic.—“  He would be a dull dog whom Mr. W. W. 

Jacobs failed to amuse in ‘ Dialstonc Lane."'
Daily T elegraph .—"  Nothing funnier has been published 

for a long time. . . . A diverting narrative iu Mr. Jacobs’s best 
vein." ,

Daily E xpress.— 44 Mr. Jacobs retains his reputation as a 
maker of mirth in * Dialstonc Lane ‘ . . . .  told in as amusing a 
style i\a anything that Mr. Jacobs has produced."

Daily Mail . — “ Causes the broadest of broad grins. . . . 
Jacobs makes otic roar.”

BY THE SAME AUTHOR.

A T  S U N W I C H  P O R T .
With Illustrations by W ill O " kn. 3*. (id.

O D D  C R A F T .
W ith  16 I llu s tra tio n s  by W i l l  Owes. 3s. Gd.

A cadem y.—“  We can say nothing better in praise of this 
delightful volume than that it is Mr. Jacobs at bis best.”

G E O R G E  NEW NESS, L td .,
3 to 12 SOUTHAMPTON ST.. STRAND, LONDON, W.C.
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“ HIDDEN ADVERTISERS” COMPETITION.
See “ CAPTAIN ” COMPETIT IONS for FEBRUARY, page 472.

N a m e ........................................................ . A d d re s s

C la s s A g e .
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UA.ULEYM s p e c ia lity
B oxes  o r  Surprises.

Bor containing 1 Flying Sausage, 1 
Flying Snake. 2 Howling B*bies. - 
(.'■•nil*. 1 Balloon, 1 Blow-out Cikrt. 
I Fifi. 1 Flying Serpent. All of these 
Mow out and squeaky causing roar' id 

laughter. P ik e l.- ; Bust Free. 13. 
^mailer Box. containing 7 Surprises 

Brice Cd ; Po9t Fret. 7d. 
li >xes o{ Flying Serpents, containing 

7 diilereni Cidoui*.
Price 6d ; Post Free. 7<1.

T h e  Hurprlac
TorcEi.l

By pressing the 
IHitta'in a spring 

Jumps up. cHiisiug 
much A*U>nUhnn'nt 

and laughter.

| Magnetic
I lVomlers.
\ K Box of Apparatus 
] for experimenting 
■ with a Magnet.
: Very clever ond 
i amurti.g.

Price !/• P* ®t Free, 
1 1/3. Larger Size 2 • 

Post Free. 2.4.

Mirons; P lionoK nipli*
Mounted on Embossed Jr« ti B«ee Mid lined, 

good ton*. Brice 4 11 Best Free. 1 3 extra.
T h e  " T rtiiitinh  1 l felutiM>t£mpli.

Fitted on polished W.od Box with Nickel Hose with 
reversible I d enabling Ihonv 
gmph to bu packed indde the Ikjx.
Tri'e 10 6 Post Free, 16 el,
Edison Bell Cylinders tor the 
abore, Comic Songs. Reel* 

tai ions. Bands, Ac 
Price 1'- : Boat Free. 1.3.

Odd Moulded ditto.
Price 1.6 ; Boat Free, 1/9.

Sent by p *t " t  purchaser’s 
risk.

T h e  I'Hinera T h e '
Muriirise H unter*

The
Latest Novelty*

NOVELTIES, Post Free, 7o.
Packet of Magic Flower* 
Wizard o f North Pack Cards. 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever-Changing Card,
The Marvellous Bubbler 
The Funny Chinese Tumbler. 
The Wonderful Flying Bat. 
The Little Printer.

T h e S im plex T y p ew riter ,
Useful and mmndne auci simple to work. Cn mph-le |o’ U>x, ; 

with ink and fn l directions, Brice, No, J. A -: No. 2$. 126 & 2i, -1 
2ux and Post Sd. and !/• extr.i.- I

A Great Novelty. A paper 
cap is inserted inside the€»>•-, 
and when the top is pressed it 
goes off wit', a loud re}>oil. 

rttuaiiig much l&“ght«r 
Price 60.

Post Free. 9d.

A nukel tube in the shape 
id a irJe»c.'j«e. with li> le 
to look through at the iop. 
YlUt a.*W someone tn fi'd 
the view, and tell him to 
twist the screw to suit 
his sight, when to bis sur
prise hefiireceiveit a *how- r 

of water in Ida face.
Price 1/ - 1  Post Free. 1 3.

U AMI L'V’Q. I ®4 a  6 6  REGENT ST ., W. ( P i c c a d i l l y  C ir c u s )  ; 512 & 5 I0 a  O XFO RD  S T ., W . ( M a r b le  |
IlHIULiL I 0  I A r c h )  j 5 9  K N IG H TSBRID G E, S.W. ( n e a r  A lb e r t  D a t e )  j 3 6  NEW  OXFORD S T ., W .C., | T ONDfUI 
PDANPUCC I C o n ju r in g  a n d  E n t e r t a in m e n t s ;  231 HIGH H O LBO RN , W .C., C o n iu r in e r  a n d  f  bU llU U l’ . 
DaRIHinCiO | F a n c y  G o o d s ;  8 6  &  8 7  HIGH H O LBO RN , W .C ., W h o le s a le  a n d  R e t a i l .  J

Interesting:, In stru ctive , a n d  
E,tiTw*,d Amusing:. Contractors to 

the Admiralty,

BRITISH MADE WORKINO SCALE MODEL STEAM ENGINES —
Hun •wr.kwnnls or funrntd*. straight or circular. Correct designs and 
colour* «.f the piiuclp.il British Railway Cornu mie*. T ested  u n d e r  stea m  
a n d  ‘jn t i r n n ’eett. Engines uf all kinds from 1 6  to £!."►,

OUR FAMED CLYDE-BUILT MODEL RACING YACHTS, fully rigged. 
16 in. deck. * f) to £10.

Amid tod iy  f-r OUR 8PE-IAL ILLUSTRATED LIST of above, also
Rails. Signals. Points Bridges, Cars. Waggons, and all Rolling Stock • f 
nil the principal Unti-h Hallways. Special Clockwork Railways. Steaui 
l-.ipedoes niid Sithui.trine*. Boats, ftc. Post Tree to re«der* of Tat 
1‘ utain fur one stamp
Dept. A. CLYDE MODEL DOCKYARD AND ENQINE DEPOT, 

Model Yacht Builders. Engineers, and Electrician*. 
ARGYLL ARCADE, GLASGOW, H-B.

DELICIOUS COFFEE.

RED 
WHflTE 

& BLUE
For B reak fast &  a fte r  D inner,

Take the advice of two 
great footballers—

Mr. A. d. GOULD
(Newport), and  

HARRY WOOD
(Southampton),

AND W HEN IN 
TRAINING USE

PURE
CONCENTRATED

“No Better Food.

rj/ 3

<6 o e o a A
-Dr. ANDREW WILSON, F.R.S.E., &c.



A N o ve l W h e a t-C o n v e y o r .
Europe depends on America for a large 

portion of its wheat supply, and some ingenious 
methods are used for  convoying the grain from 
the great storage warehouses to the ships which 
carry it across the ocean. Of these, the most

AN AERIAL WHEAT CONVEYOR.

serviceable are the bucket tramways which 
convey hundreds of thousands of bushels of 
wheat every grain season, saving the farmers 
many miles of haulage over rugged country. 
The conveyor illustrated on th is' page is over 
a mile long, descends 1,700 feet, and is self
propelling. It is situated at Wawawai, Wash
ington, on the Snake Biver. This unique con
trivance is operated solely by gravity. Strung 
along the endless rope, at distances of 80 feet, 
aro carriers, each capable of holding a sack of 
wheat. There are 120 of these carriers, so that 
04 are constantly descending, loaded, to the 
lower warehouse, and at the same time hauling 
up the 64 empty carriers. This aerial tramway 
can easily convey 2 0 0  tons in ten hours, ami 
75,000 to 85,000 sacks in one season.

H o m e  T e le p h o n e s  fo r  All.
By means o f the model telephones suppled 

by Messrs. F. Darton and Co., 142 St. Jolm- 
street, London, E.C,, any Cautain reader nui\. 
for an outlay of half-a-guinea, fix up a telephone 
at home between any two rooms of tho house. 
The " Combinoplmnoj”  as it is called, is quite 
the most scientific and practical set of pm C 
on the market for a boy’s own fitting-up. lh^ 
“ station,”  fitted with a key switch, is supplied 
readv-made, but the plain end is in nuinboird
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LEARN AT HOME . .
A  FO REIG N  LA N G U A G E

w h ic h  is  c h e a p e r  t h a n  a t t e n d in g :  a  C la s s .

MARLBOROUGH'S

‘ S e l f - T a u g h t ’ S e r i e s
Of European and Oriental Languages.

CONTAINS
V o c a b u la r ie s  an d  E le m e n ta r y  G ra m m a r, C o llo q u ia l  and  
Id io m a tic  P h ra s es , C o m m e r c ia l  an d  T ra d in g  T erm s , O c . 

W ith  E n g lish  P h o n ? tic  P r o n u n c ia tio n ,

ARE YOU INTERESTED IN 
RAILWAYS &  LOCOMOTIVES?

FR EN CH
GERM AN | Self-Taught. I ITALIAN \ 

| SPANISH j Self-Taught.

B lu e  W r a p p e r ,  1 / -  each ; C lo t h , 1 /©  each. 
Complete Inst of the Scries Post Free.

A l l  P la y e r s  o f t h e  G a m e  o f  D o m in o e s  s h o u ld  
o b ta in  a c o p y  o f  M r .  W h y t e 's

D O M I N O E S  :
GAM ES, TRICKS, AND STORIES.

Wrapper, 1 /- Cloth, 1/6.
“ During the winter evening* boys and girls cannot do better 

than study the book.’*—T he K ing.

O f  a l l  b o o k s e l l e r s  a n d  b o o k s t a l l s .

T H E  RAILWAY MAGAZINE
is the best and most popular railway publication. Record rims 
described by experts. Profusely illustrated. Popular Prize 
Competitions. Published monthly, pr.ee 6 d . Annual sub
scription. post free to any part of the world, 7 s .  6 d ,

J u s t  P u b l i s h e d  by the R n i h e a ’j

EIGH T LARGE C O LO U RE D  PLATES O F BRITISH  
LOCOM OTIVES, G.C. 192; G.E. 1S55 ; G.N. 231; G.W. 171; 
L. & N.W. 513; L. & S.W. 395; Mid. 2032; and X.E. 649. 
Beautifully printed in ten colours. Size of each plate, 20 by 12 
inches. Price per plate, post free, rolled and enclosed in tube, 
6d. Complete set of eight plates, and a large coloured plate 
of the Midland Railway "Scotch Express," will be sent to all 
who mention "T in . Captain,"  post free, As.

RAILW AY M A G A ZIN E ”  OFFICE,
London: E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 51 Old Bailey, E.C. 30 FETTER LANE, FLEET ST., LONDON, E.C.

T HE  I  O  O  O

DAISY AIR RIFLE
A MAGAZtNE GUN WITH LEVER ACTION.
M A G A Z I N E  H O L D S  I O O O  B .B .  S H O T  &.
LOADS AUTOMATICALLY. length 36inches. Weight SMs.

h a r k i n g  p a r t s  s t e e l  a n d  b r a s s . -A n yone ca n  ta k e  
C u n  a p a r t  a n d  p u t  to g e th er  again

3H0JT5 ACCURATELY ANb WITH GREAT FORCE.
^  , 9K1CE 10 s .  EACH F R O M  i

/  - }  A L L . D E A L E R S  ‘D e p t  A’  Wm E.PECK &Co. . 1
C  J / J  ---------------- -----  '  8,BRADFORD AVENUE.

A  —  LONbOH.EX

ULES of F O O T B A L L , with Special Informa
tion to Plavers^TeTcreesHn^Lincsmen.

U LE3 of H O C K E Y ,  with Notes to Players and 
Umpires.

ULES of B A D M I N T O N ,  with Particulars 
about luduor riny.

Rules of nil Indoor Si Outdoor Games. Post Free 3 Stamps. 
AYRE B CRICKET COMPANION, 1905. contain* social Article ou Win

chester (Aillrge Cricket, pries 6d.
Football S ro r  ng Cards. 3d» per dozen. 

W RIQHT &  CO.) 2 3  P a t e r n o s t e r  8 q u a r e ,  L o n d o n *

H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

PICTORIAL POSTCARDS 
LOCOMOTIVES&TRAINS

S am ple  I D ozen  C ards, P ost Free, 1 / - .

T H E  LO CO M O TIVE PU B LISH IN G  CO., L td .,
Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

Designed to give a sound T ethnwai. and G eneral Education 
>'• >Niy« dcsiron* uf entering the Me in xnhi.k Marine and other 
!• "fessions. Several Nomination* t<» Koval Naval Cadet- 
sifif-s. Physical culture a special feature.

l -n y  f i i f f  j y f t r t ^ v t n r *  t h u l  p y o f ip e r t i t s  a r ^ t u  t o  t h f  C ( h u m f i w l e r t 
Lieut, II. tv. HKUAlUiENT, IlX .lt., Ruck Ferry, Cheshire.
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parts. Full directions and diagrams are 
enclosed. More elaborate “ Combino- 
phones ”  may be had from the same 
makers, price 13s. Cd. and 18s. the set.

T h e  L a te s t  W ire le s s  T e le 
g r a p h y  T o w e r .

A sketch on this page shows the Tesla 
central power plant and transmission 
tower, for the transmission of wireless 
telegraphy, which are now nearly com
pleted on Long Island, New York. 
The Tesla system is one of the rivals of 
M arconi’ s. The pyramidal tower shown 
herewith has eight sides and is 185 feet 
high.

“ T o rp e d o in g - a n  I ro n c la d .”
An accompanying photograph shows the clever toy 

which won the Grand Prize at the last Paris Toy Show. 
It is something quite new in home targets, and when 
the torpedo hits the ironclad the result is really start
ling. If you want to know more about it, write to 
dolm Piggott, Ltd., Cheapside, London.

THE NEW TYl’E OF LIFEBOAT DESCRIBED IIELOW.

T h e  L a t e s t  in L ife b o a ts .
The lifeboat shown in the accompanying picture is 

made of galvanised iron, and is drawn out to the wreck 
by a life-line fired from the shore. The boat is ten feet 
in length and will hold four people. After the persons 
t<> be rescued from a shipwrecked vessel are on board, a 
watertight covering is drawn over the opening and the 
boat hauled ashore.

, v.YnWtti........

NEW TRANSMISSION TOWER FOR 
WIRELESS TELEGRAMS.

R a ih v a y  on  a  D in n e r  
T a b le .

W e recently illustrated the 
model engine and train built to 
convey cigars, & c., round a 
gentleman’s table during dessert. 
The accompanying photo, shows 
the whole railway as laid out on 
the table. MODEL RAILWAY ON A DINNER TABLE, WORKED BY ELECTRICITY.
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THE “ P E T ”  ELECTRIC BOAT THE “ LITTLE GIANT”  GAS 
ENGINE, i  H.P.

Price complete for Gas, £13 10 0
Or, fitted with a Dynamo, 8 -cog drum 
armature, giving 1 0  volts 6  amperes, suitable 

for charging small accumulators,

Complete £18 15 0

W hen n o t  iu

A splendid Meter fur 
Model Boats up to 

ft, lj in. long. Width 
r. :d. ; detachable flexi
ble shaft and pm]K.-llcr. 
use in the lioat, it can be used as an 
ordinary motor. It is s:lf-starting and
poweiful. l ’ riee 9/-

l ,a  l:;.—Larger size ...........................  13/6

14......................................  2 1 /
,, l j .—Suitable for Boat j  ft. long... 30 /-

Runs well with Two Small Batteries, 
or an Accumulator.

The above can be obtained from all Electrical Houses, or of the Sole Makers :

F. DARTON & CO., 142 St. John Street, London-, E.C.
ILLUSTRATED ELECTRICAL LIST FREE ON RECEIPT OF TWO STAMPS.

Special to Public School Men!
T

HOME!

HERE are plenty of Excellent Situations, at Salaries of ^ t ,2oo to ,£?,ooo, in 
the public service, just waiting to be filled.

VACANCIES:
A d m ir a l t y  (London and Dockyards). INDIA : The C iv il  S e r v ic e , I n d ia  P o l ic e ,
W a r  O f f ic e  (R o y a l Irish Consiabu ary). >.
I n l a n d  R kven u e  (Taxes) t lt lh A  | The Foreign O ffice: C on su ls!
H o m e  O f f ic e  (in spector o f  fa ctories ). T ,fo i? c  v f  I n t e r p r e t e r s , A c.

( R o y a l  C o u r t s  of J u stic e  (L ondon ). i u e h i . i j
R O Y A L  N A V V  : Cadetships, Paymasters, Engineers. It you are Backward, don’ t lose Heart

THE GREAT CENTRE O E SUCCESS,
C | / C n n u ’ C  r m  ■ B O B  ( L o n d o n ,  G la s g o w ,  a n d  D u b l in ) ,  has had over i4,-
O n L n n  1 9  ( / w b L C U C  successful  students—and the  m ost  backward  g o t  tbrcugb ,

NOTE N E W  ADDRESS, and
confidence, to the Sec., S k e r r y 's C o l l e g e , i io  High Hoi horn (corner of Southampton Row), London 

Preparation by Graduate* in Honour* for university and Professional Examinations.

REDDING’S SCIENTIFIC NOVELTIES
E le c t r ic a l  M a c h in e s .

REDDINO S im p r o v e d  
W1HBHTJR8T MACHINES. 

S'M'.rior Quality. fm,„ 2 7 , A 
y / / ’ variety of experiment* for uee 

uh thc« Machine. always in Stock.

RED D IN G 'S NEW 8CALE M ODELS 
OF STEAM  LO CO M O TIVE8, c o r r e c t l y  

c o l o u r e d  in  F o u r  R a i lw a y s ,  I S O  e a c h .

New Sea e Jiwlr » of Biltiali «tiv«. Ivaut.f.tlly Bur lnul
In the correct cuh-urs o1 the four I'rlnd|m] Railways Enry 
innd 1 g-iAiitiiieed. T'Slwd by ste^m. nil Mtrd *»ltb Slide VaBo 
iyl'inleis. Exhaust thioiigii Funut-1. &c.

Oiuues r |J) £1 12t $4 ; (2) £3 10s . ,») 14 10*.; (4) £5 10*. 
Complete with Temleis.

NEW ELECTRIC PROJECTION LAMP—(or use with
M •giv Lanterns—adapted U> any IiisUI- 
lnil-ii lu an itistnut. î%es a epleimid 
liidK. from 50 to l,u00 Caudle power.

W rite at once for our New Jllnitrated Catalrguet of Motor*. 1 yumt.r*. l\i||«. V.-i unit. Tube*. Kle, trloal MiicMnesand 
Fxp*Trjneiiii>. R»lls. la'teiles, A m  u-h1a1p*p, nn<l i ’.Hket Luntw. Jlicrnscoi'c* and TeUw«»i>ea. M»pn* I..intern* and Slide*. 
W ofk iU(r Model Stationary and L**- ii.oti'e Engine# of all k. i ■ <1# and all the Latest Scientific rnd An.UFiti* '  < nr I ilea, poet

H. J . REDDING &  CO., 3 ARGYLL PLACE, REGENT STREET, W.
Clot, to Oxford Clrcui Tub. Station.
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F ro m  L a n d  to  M id -O c e a n .
Any Captain reader may now send a wireless 

telegram to a friend crossing the Atlantic on 
the steamers of any of the great steamship 
lines. Until the beginning of the year only 
specially privileged persons were permitted to 
avail themselves of the practical advantages 
accruing from M arconi’s inventive genius. 
But now, from any telegraph office, at a cost of 

6 ^d. a word, and a minimum charge of 6 s. Gd., 
you may telegraph to  a friend in mid-ocean.

40,0.00 W o rd s  a n  H our.
The latest marvel o f telegraphy is the Pollak- 

Virag telegraph apparatus, which autom atic
ally records a message in writing—and this at 
the rate of 40,000 words per hour ! One of our 
photos, shows this wonderful instrument, and

the other a message as it leaves the tnns 
m itter, and also as automatically transcribed

l*<

L , . *£ *

T ~ . -----------

i t

I t ;—

m u o J L fa

THE STRIP OX THE LEFT IS THE FOLLAK-VIRAG 
MESSAGE, AND ON THE RIGHT IS THE SAME 

AUTOMATICALLY TRANSCRIBED.

THE POLLAK-VIUAG TELEGRAPHIC APPARATUS. 
Photos, <e Topical.**

>*• **♦ **♦ **♦ ♦** ♦*» ♦** »*♦ *•+ **♦ ♦** «j» **+ +*+ • j» *** ♦**

THE LATEST STAMP EXHIBITION.
A Stamp Exhibition will be held, under the auspices o f the Junior 

Philatelic Association, at Exeter Hall, Strand, London, 'W.C., on Friday 
and .Saturday, February 3rd and 4th, 1005. Further particulars will 
be found in the advertisement on page s ix  of this issue, and any 
reader o f T hf. Captain will be admitted on presentation of tho coupon 
included therein.
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SPECIAL TO 2 . C A P T A I N  ”  READERS.

THE LONDON STAMP EXHIBITION
In EXETER HALL, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.,

On FRIDAY & SATURDAY, FEB. 3 rd &  4 th, 1905.

C om petitive Section . Open to M em b ers and N on=M em bers.

G o ld  M ed a l* — It has been decided to present a Gold Medal to the boy or girl (whose age must not 
exceed 19), who submits to the Committee the best arranged collection of postage stamps in 
accordance with the conditions printed below.

T w o  S i lv e r  M e d a ls  and a number of other prizes offered by stall holders will be awarded to the 
competitors next in order of merit. A full list of medals and prizes is printed below.

There is no charge for entry, and the contest will be open to every boy or girl collector whose age does 
not exceed 19, whether a member of the Junior Philatelic Society or not.

A lb u m s  in te n d e d  fo r  t h is  c o n te s t  s h o u ld  be s e n t  t o  th e  H o n . S e c re ta r ie s ,  H . F .  J o h n s o n  
a n d  P .  C la re ,  n ,  T r ig o n  R o ad , C la p h a m , o n  o r  b e fo re  W e d n e s d a y ,  F e b r u a r y  is t .  
A n  a d d re s se d  c o v e r  w it h  s ta m p s  f o r  r e tu r n  p o s ta g e  a n d  r e g is t r a t io n  m u s t  be 
e n c lo s e d  fo r  th e  s a fe  r e tu r n  o f  th e  a lb u m  w h e n  e x a m in e d .

The Medals and Prizes will be awarded for the Collections which display the best skill and knowledge 
in the arrangement of the stamps. The tarity and walue of the stamps, or whether used or unused, 
or the costliness of Album and mountings, will.not be taken into consideration. A small collection 
neatly and carefully arranged may as readily head the list as a big collection of enormous value.

O n ly  B o y s  a n d  G ir ls  u n d e r  19 will be allowed to compete, and competitors must enclose a letter 
signed by a parent, or a schoolmaster, clergyman, guardian, or other responsible person, stating 
that the collection is the entire property of the competitor, and that the competitor’s age does not 
exceed 19 years.

T h e r e  a re  n o  o th e r  c o n d it io n s ,  and it need not cost you anything to compete, except the small 
cost of postage. All other costs are being borne by the Exhibition Committee. The successful 
albums will be displayed in a special case at the Exhibition, where will be made the first 
announcements of the result of the contest.

T h e  C o lle c t io n s  m a y  be G e n e ra l o r  S p e c ia l is e d .—They may comprise used stamps only or 
unused only, or both together. Any postage stamps, postal cards, envelopes, or wrappers may be 
included, lmt fiscal stamps will not be considered.

The following is the order of the medals and prizes
1 . —T h e  S o c i e t y ’ s  G o ld  M e d a l .
2 .  — T h e  S o c i e t y ’ s  S i l v e r  M e d a l.
3 .  — A n o t h e r  S i lv e r  M e d a l.
4* A  T h r e e -G u in e a  C ls ta f i le ,  p r e s e n t e d  b y  M e s s r s . 

L a w n  &  B a r lo w .
5 . — A  N o . 5 S ta n d a r d  P o s t a g e  S t a m p  A lb u m  (v a lu e  

£2  5s . ) ,  p r e s e n t e d  b y  M e s s r s .  W h it f ie ld  K in g  
&  C o .

6 . -  A  S e t  o f  S ix  V o lu m e s o f  “ T h e  C a p t a in , ’ ’ p r e s e n te d
b y  M e s s r s .  G e o r g e  N e w n e s , L im ite d .

7 .  —T h ir t y  s h i l l in g s ’  w o r t h  o f  s t a m p s , t o  b e  s e le c te d
fr o m  B r ig h t ’ s  A B C  C a t a lo g u e , p r e s e n t e d  b y  
M e s s r s .  B r ig h t  &  S o n .

8 .  — A R o y a l  S ta m p  A lb u m , w i t h  a  id . a n d  2d . M u l -
r e a d y , p re s e n te d  b y  M r. D . F ie ld .

9 .  — A  P a c k e t  C o l le c t io n  o f  2,000 v a r ie t ie s ,  p re s e n te d
b y  M r . W il l ia m  B r o w n .

A i l  C o m m u n ic a t io n s  respecting this contest must be made to the Honorary Secretaries (The Junior 
Philatelic Society), H. E. Johnson and P, Clare, 11, Trigon Road, Clapham, London, S.W.

DETACH HERE.

SEP- COMPLIMENTARY TICKET ~WL

THE LONDON STAMP EXHIBITION
Organised by the Junior Philatelic Society, to be held In

EXETER HALL, STRAND, LONDON, W.C.,
F riday & Saturday, Feb. 3rd & 4th .

Please Adm it B earer to the Exhibition any time between 3.30 p.m . and 9.30 p.m . on Friday, and between
1! a.m. and 9.30 p.m . on Saturday.

With the “ Old Fag's” Compliments. “ T H E  C A P T A I N , ” Burleigh Street, Strand, W .C .
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To Prom ote and Strengthen a Worthy Imperial Spirit

r. c. ooui.D. 
Photo, tftumet*

in British Boys alt over the World

c t e i i *

'pi re.
"HE yen. w. m. sischir, B.n, 

Phntn, Mills,

President, F. C. GOULD, Esq. Vice-Presidents, THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIK A. CONAN DOYLE.

LEAGUE NOTES FOR FEBRUARY, 1 9 0 5 .

TH IS page is open every month for the inser
tion o f reports and announcements concern

ing the numerous branches of the Boys’ Empire 
League. Club secretaries arc requested to send 

such notices to the Organising Secretary, 
B .E .L ., at oG Ludgate H ill, E .C  , by the 
26th of every month. Forms for this pur
pose can be obtained on application to the. 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
readers o f The Captain in all parts of the 
Empire on matters affecting the doings and wel
fare of the League and its members. As it is, 
lie receives regular communications from all our 
principal Colonies, and has quite recently had 
interesting letters from Captain readers living 
in such widely scattered regions as Buenos 
Ayres, Malay, F iji, Falkland Isles, Cape 
.Breton, Calabar, Tasmania, and other outposts 
of the British Empire.

Inteh-Coi.oniai. Correspondence.— My recent 
paragraph in regard to the above has brought 
a budget of inquiries from all parts o f the 
United Kingdom , and the writers have been 
duly placed in com munication with members of 
the B .E .L . in the various Colonies, in accord
ance with their wishes. The working o f this 
section is very simple when attended to with 
regularity, but by the time The Captain ha.-, 
reached the farthest colony, and Captain readers 
have had time to  reply, 1  shall require a 
number of names of British boys who will he 
willing to correspond with members abroad.

British correspondents are wanted by Ulric 
•John, 12 Magazine Cut, Freetown, S ien a  
Leone: G. B. Thompson, The Rectory, Forbes, 
New South W ales; Geo. Brooker, Junr., 13 
Ivelvin-grove, Auburn, A ustralia ; and W alter 
H. Toll, o f 37 Benyon-road, Southgate-road, X . ; 
would be glad to  hear from a correspondent in 
Canada.

K idderminster.— Fred. Ashcroft and Wrn. .T. 
Hammond, hon. secs.— This club is making 
steady progress, owing, in- a great measure, to

the praiseworthy efforts of the join t secretaries 
and a well-chosen committee. M r. Barnard, 
one of the vice-presidents, has presented the 
branch with an enlarged photo of himself, which 
is now hanging on the wall o f the club room 
in W orcester-street. In addition, Mr. Barnard 
has also offered a silver cup to be competed for 
in the Draughts Tournament. The club is well 
appointed, and furnished with games and 
papers. A hearty invitation is extended to all 
B .E .L. members in the district. Club nights, 
Wednesdays and Saturdays, from 6.30 to 9.15, 
at 28 W orcester-street, Kidderm inster.

X e w i h  h y , Berks. -  Mr. John Wickens,
F .S .B .C ., B .E .L . 4407, 3 Gordon-place, St. 
M ary’s-road, Newbury, Berks, would be pleased 
to  hear from any B .E .L . members residing in 
the counties of Berks, Hants, and Wilts, for 
the purpose of organising clubs, and if possible, 
at intervals, to visit such clubs for lecturing. 
Apply, stating number o f B .E .L. members, par
ticulars o f club, and enclosing stamped 
addressed envelope, to the above.

Bromsgrove, W orcestershire.— I am pleased 
to hear that Messrs. Giles and Snell, the joint 
secretaries o f this branch, have arranged an 
excellent programme for the spring session. 
More members are cordially invited.

B .E .L . H androok.— I am pleased to say that 
the B .E .L . Handbook, which has been 
thoroughly revised and enlarged, and partly re
written, is now ready, and available at cost 
price, 3d. It contains the latest portraits of 
the President, the founders, the Archdeacon of 
London, Sir A. Conan Doyle, and others, besides 
all inform ation regarding the League.

New Zealand.— The Committee have select's! 
the beautiful “ Empire Story of New Zealand” 
by W . Pember Reeves, Esq., Agent-General for 
New Zealand, as the work for the ensuing 
session. It is published at Is. 6 d., but through 
the kindness o f the publishers we are enabled to 
forward it to our members post free to any 
address for Is. 2d, H oward H. Spicer.



THIS IS NOT KITCHENER,
But

CARINGTON.

I n  t h e  F e b r u a r y  N u m b e r  o f  Fry's Magazine y o u  w i l l  m e e t  C a r i n g l o n  
f o r  t h e  f i r s t  t i m e .  H e  i s  o n e  o f  t h e  m o s t  r e m a r k a b l e  c h a r a c t e r s  e v e r  
i n t r o d u c e d  i n t o  a  m a g a z i n e ,  a n d  h i s  a u d a c i o u s  c a r e e r  a n d  t h r i l l i n g  a d v e n 
t u r e s ,  a s  s e t  f o r t h  b y  M a j o r  P h i l i p  T r e v o r , w i l l  c o m p l e t e l y  c a p t u r e  
y o u .

THE CAPTURES OF CARINGTON,
IN

C. B. FRY’S Magazine.
Sixpence Net.
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S P E C I A L S

S A L E  L I S T
OF

GENUINE BARGAINS-

G oods G R E A T LY  R E D U C E D  
in  ait D e p a rtm e n ts .

117 
& 118

CHEAPSIDE,
AN D

1, 2, & 3
MILK STREET 

BUILDINGS,
LONDON, E.C.

( A D B U R Y 3
Therefore
Best.n r y c o c o a

HEALTH cays: “  Cajjbuhy 3 Cocoa has iu a rentalkable degree those 
natural elements of (sustenance which give the system endurance and 
hardihood, building up muscle and bodily vigour with a steady action 
*" that renders it a most acceptable and reliable beverage.’ ’

“  — o f cocoas treated with alkali or other chemical* “
to give a  fictitious appearance of etrengthB E W A R E

B U T T E R - S C O T C H

L
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

U.' ft S'
r / t c s l f  v . y x

M AN U FACTORY : LONDON, W.C

1 ftnr#f.

^ h e m t h i n g s

0OK BLACK
UY

Matchless
«a £ T A L  *

POLISH
AND R U B  ’E M

B E  L O Y A L  !  dost rc::iw rojyns
B M m t l  A l l  TH R O IC H '

I
M anu factu rers  

dht AUkulcsd’  Mtwt Pw w  <: t :  LivtRPoor
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7 - 1 2  SO U T H A M P T O N  S T R E E T , S T R A N D . W .C .

Printed by Richard Clay and Bona. Ltd., tread  Street fill), E.C . and Bungay. tufiolk.



lA^CH. GREAT RUGBY FOOTBALL PLAYERS.
By P. F. WARNER.

7V  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 FAGV ATHLETIC EDITOR. P.F.WARNER.

ol. XII. No. 72. MARCH, 1905.

M COM PETITION for the CUP.

The
SPLENDID COM BINATION

of Flavour, Quality and 
Economy in use, enables

ran Router^ 
(^ocoa

to

COMPLETELY OUTPLAY 
all competitors.

It is unrivalled for exquisite 
natural flavour and for 
nourishing and invigorating 

properties.

lest &  G o e s  F arth est.

Wished Monthly by G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L t d . ,  7-12, Southampton Street, Strand, W.C.



T h e r e ’s V A L U E  fori„“ °ane* 
Gam age “ILIXUM.”

(( P a r t i n c  M n n m a  o n H  u  P o n i n c  ”  CTf\ During oiir existence as the world’s premier sports raniCS come dim raniCb go, house we have seen many “ panics." Whatever 
unpleasant effect these eruptions have had U]>en other houses, they have made little or uu difference to us. We have 
educated the cycle-buying public to the fact that wc give better value than any other house, hence their unwavering 
and loyal support.

Lady's  
M a ch in e  

sam e  price.

PRICE, with guaranteed Dunlop Tyres, 
gold lined plated Kims with black
Centres, Free Wheel
and 2 B rakes..........£ 7  1 5  0
Or 12 m onthly pay- A J t

lIR'llts <it ........ U I*#- Q

SPECIFICATIO N .
F r a m e . — Host weldless steel .S te e r in g  

tube. I) suction front forks, 
with box crown. Oval com
pression and seat stays. Slotted 
fork cud, allowing front wheel 
tube easily removed.

B e a r in g s . —Hardened Iwtl-hear- 
ings to all parts, of Teutonic 
unbreakable steel.

G e a r .—tw in., <>r to order.
C r a n k s .—7 in. square.
C h a in .-A  in, pitch roller.
C h a in  W h e e l s .— Interchange

able.
W h e e ls .  —'2S by it in, (Tyres 

interchangeable.)
S p okes.—Tangent high tension.
R im s . Mated, with black 

centres and edges.
H a n d le  B a r s .—Upturned. Flat, 

or dropped with forward lug.
Carriage paid to any Railway Station in England.

.. L o c k .  — Eccentric
lever.

P e d a ls . — Rubber or rat-trap
screw in.

S ta n d a r d  S iz e s .  - 2 2  in,, 24 in., 
and 2d in frames.

W e ig h t .-  31 lb .
F re e  W h e e l  a n d  B r a k e s .—

The Foister Huh nr “  Hyde" 
Free Wheel and 2 Rim Brakes, 
lHJth with inverted levers on 
handle bar and worked by 
Bowden Wire,

Finish. — Best black enamel, 
with fine gold lines, ami 
bright parts heavily plated 
on copper.

E q u ip m e n t . — Empire “ Do 
Luxe " Saddle, celluloid pump, 
spring pump clips, tool Uig, 
tmil.s, oil can, and polishing 
cloth.

P r ice , with gold-lined Frame, plated Uiins 
with colon m l centres Dunlop or any 
Tyres, and Fagan two-speed
H u h ....................................£ 9  1 5  O
Or 12 monthly payments of 
o r  with Diirsley*Pedersen

three-*)teed gear............... £ 1 0  1 5  0
Or 12 monthly payments of 1 1 O

R G  A D

Kilbnrn, N.W.
G en tlem en , —Two years ago this month I 

purchased from you an “  llixutu " UyeP. I have 
much pleasure in informing you that I have 
ridden 3.0QO miles with same tyre*, and for the 
first 2.000 had only two punctures. The machine 
runs as well t««-day as it did when l first had it. 
I am thinking of purchasing another (Lady’s). 
Will vou please send particular* .and the neces
sary forms for monthly ]uyincnts.

Wishing you every success,
I am, youi-a truly, M. S.

It  i s  a  n o t e w o r t h y  fa c t  in  c y c l in g  h is to r y  t h a t  w e  
w e r e  t h e  f ir s t  r e l ia b le  firm  t o  p la c e  u p o n  t h e  m a r k e t  
a  H ig h  t ir a d e  C y c le  a t  a m o d e r a t e  p r ic e .

T h e  u n i fo r m it y  o f  e x c e l le n c e  a n d  t h e  a d d i t io n s  m e n 
t io n e d  b e lo w  p la c e  th e  a< I L I X U M "  B ic y c le  fa r  a n d  
a w a y  b e y o n d  a n y  a n d  a ll c o m p e t i t io n .

C a t e r in g  fo r  a ll p o c k e t s  a n d  t e m p e r a m e n ts , w e  h a v e  
n o  d u ll  t im e s .

"  E v e r y  M a c h in e  s o ld  is  a g o o d  A d v e r t is e m e n t  in 
it s e lf , a n d  b r in g s  .S h oa ls  o f  N e w  C u s t o m e r s ."

" d a m a g e ' s  h a v e  s e c u r e d  t h e  s u p r e m a c y  o f  th e  
C y c l in g  W o r l d . "  — Vide ** Financial News,*' Dec. 12.

Please write for our NEW  1905 CYCLE CATALOGUE . Sent Post Free

GAIMAGE, Ltd., Holborn, London,A. W.

11
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A  R E M A R K A B L E  O FFER .
M ODEL

LOCOM OTIVES 
A T  TRA DE PRICES.

Ill order to introduce our Loros, to 
those interested in Mudcls, we Ixig 
to otter for a short, time our must 
popular L*'t-o.. the "  Lidy of the 
Lake." with a Set of Rails fur the 
enmlt sum of 27,6, onlinary price 
37;.. The •' Lady ..f the LukeM 
Locomotive is one of the hi'e^t on 
the market, nliil is fitted with t% 
Brass Boiler. a jmir of |KJW**iful 
Oscillating Cylinders. with exhaust 
into Funnel, and revemihR inotimi 
worked from C’ah. Snmke Box, 
Whistle, Handrail. Safety Valve, 
ami Dome. Tlie Btcomotive is in

everyway a faithful 
La conjunction with

representation of Ramsbotlorn's celebrated Engines, which are now so extensively used on the London and Nortli-Wm-m Kailway, 
the ‘ Black Prince" Claes fir  Express Traffic. The B»co. is splendidly enamelled and lined m correct L. ;aul N W Ry. Colours, 

Length over all ‘20 in,, height 6 in.. IjJ In. Gauge. Set of Rails to suit. Price for a very short time only, 2*. 4».

W .  J »
Same Loco. In 2 in. Gauge, with Set of Rails to suit. 34/»

B A  5S E T T -L O W K E  Sc CO., N O R T H A M P T O N ,

B O V R I L
helps an athlete 
to become a 
Shrubb, a Holbein, 
or a
Hackenscbmidt.

Thc.sc three :mtl tu:my other 
fiinums Athletes hnvc tusli* 
fied to the lieneficial results 
of the use of Bovril.

SEEKING A PROFESSION.

STUDENTS TO ENGINEERING 
ND NAVAL ARCHITECTURE.

Premium M oderate.
Exceptional Advantages for 

Training as above.
Students from these Works 
have obtained IMPORTANT 
posts In H M. Navy and Mer

cantile Marine
For termt full f/nrrieul<irs

COX & CO.
Engineerŝ  Shipbuilders 

ôcks Ironworks & Dock Head Foundry, FALM O UTH .
Approved for the Practical Training of Candidates for the direct 
entry o f Probationary Assistant Engineers in His Majestv’ *»Navy.

An admirable Food for 
Cyclists, Footballers, Golfers,

E P P S ’ S
T H E  C R E A M  O F  COCOAS.

C O C O A
and all engaged in outdoor 

sports and pursuits

M il k -Ch o c o la te
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WHY IS BRIGHTS “A B C ”
THE MOST POPULAR

C A T A LO G U E  NO W  P U B L IS H E D ?
Because it is the only complete Catalogue in the English 
language, and the only true basis for both buying and selling 

stumps.
r ead y  The 6th Edition “ A B C ” Catalogue for 1905.
Nearly 900 ]Age», ami with alxnit 6,000 Illustrations, giving all varieties of 
W«t«rumrk, Perforation Pa^er, Type. Jtc . for StauiiH. sui«l full Hit of Host 
CanJa, Euvelopes, Wrappers, &c. Price !&h+ titl* ; or Post Pres, 5jwf |0(l* 

PART I.—CoutHlning STAJIP̂  only of all the world, U.'iO pages. 
Price, Ik. till.; or Poet free Is, 9ll.

The Greatest Success of the Year is BRIGHT'S STAMP MARKET.—For 
the PuruhuM and Exchange of Collectors' Duplicates Write for full particulars. 
Selections sent on Approval t»j all parts of the Gh'be, We are the cheapest 

dealers in the West End. ur anywhere else.
Price List of Sots, Packets, Albums, &c\, Ac., Post Free on 

application. Interchangeable Albums, from ad. upwards.

B R IG H T  &  S O N , ,6toaNTDRoAwWD

m~ SPECIAL O FFER  TO  C O LLEC TO R S '

CRAND1/- PARCEL FR E E!!
We are making this offer to bring before the notice of r-\ 

of the “  Captain " our NEW  LIST of bargains and Illustr-,iL.| 
Catalogue, containing scores of Bargains in Packets, Bets, a;ifj 
Albums, Ac., and also a descriptive Guide to collecting.

T h e  P a r c e l  contains the follow ing:—lOO FOREIGN 
S T A M P S  including Chili, CONGO Leopard, Indian Native 
States, Cape of Good Hope, S e t  three Costa Uica(138‘J surcharged), 
IN D O -C H IN A  (new issue), Canada, Victoria, Deccan, Ac., .Vc. ; 
A  PAC KE T OF S T A M P  M O U N T S  (best quality);
A P e r f o r a t i o n  G a u g e ,  with full instructions ; and a Grand 
Set of TH R E E  N O R TH  BO RN EO .
m~ The Whole Lot ABSOLUTELY FREE.

S en d  ytru r X a m tt a n d  A d d n r a ,  w U h  tw o  It/, t t a m p t  f o r  p o tta g e^  am i 
iri l l  t e n d  th e  a b ov e HAIKt'KH*. to g e th e r  ir t th  o u r  C a ta lo g u e , p e r  retu rn . 
T h it  i t  a  (■eillllue O fter . O n ly  tn u  to t  g iv e n  a t c u y  t o  ea ch  a p p fn a u t.  

C o lo n ia l p o t 'a g e ,  2d ,  e z t r a .

KIN G  BROS., Ltd ., BILSTON.

STAMPS. As an advertisement during the 11*04-5 Seusun, 1 am selling all stamps purchased from my Cheap Approval 
'Selections at HALF-PRICE,_and the flrst 50 Applicants for Approval Sheets during this month, 

’ “  ' ‘ the scarce 2d. E.R.I. Transvaal surcharged “ Halfpenny.”enclosing Id. stamp to cover postage, will receive GRATIS
W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W.

P O I N Q  ___Pamphlet on the Copper, Tin, and Bronze Coins of England, ig pages.
Engravings, with List of Coins for disposal. 7d. post free.

W. H. REGAN, 51 Queen’s Road, Bayswater, London, W.
SELECTIONS of RARE STAMPS c r  COINS sent on approval to Advanced Collectors on receipt of satisfactory reference:

Illustrated with 36 Wood-

Established
1890.

W. H. REGAN, 51 QUEEN’ S ROAD, BAYSWATER, LONDON, W, 
W. H. REGAN’S Monthly Stamp and Coin Circular, sent post free to all Clients. Telephone 

1*141 Western.

THE “ ONKAPARINGA ” 
STAMP COMPETITION.

In  c o n n e c t io n  w it h  m y  w e l l - k n o w n  
S e r ie s  o f  A p p ro v a l B o o k s .

FIRST PRIZE. _A Collection of 2.000 Varieties 
of Foreign and Colonial Stamps 

mounted in a L A T E S T  Edition Gibbons’ Imperial 
Album, In Three Vols.

OVER JOO OTHER PRIZES.

Send  fo r  4-p a g e  D e s c r ip t iv e  C ir c u la r .

L. S. CHARLICK,
26 GLENLOCH ROAD, HAMPSTEAD, LONDON, N.W.
C R H  Stamp Mounts given free to all applicants for 
J U U  our Approval Sheets. Good, clean stamps, 
4d, in the Is. discount..

T h e  N O R T H E R N  S T A M P  C o , 
M arshfield, Bradford, Yorlts.

SUPERIOR MIXTURES Brltl,h cou„t™, m. 100;o u r e m u n  m i A i u n t o .  M 100. Meslco, old ftllJ he.  VI Jou.
BuIgsrU, old olid new, 9d. 100; Jiqtfui, 3d. lot); Kuuia. 4J. ltd ; South and 
OutruJ American. 1/1 loo ; Italy, new. 6d. litO; Colonial and Foreign, fine 
mixture, 2/ti l.uQO. JACKETS ; Coluuta) and Foreign, 100 different. Mi : 2o0 
different. )0d. ; 600 differeut. 4/-; 1,000 differeut, J1 /H. lrlc« Li*t* free.
A. MONTGOMERIE & CO., Stamp Importers, Brighton.

We bave a
T R E M E N D O U S  V A R I E T Y
of Amirova) Selections to send uni to responsible si}>|j|trautB.

A F r e e  4 « l lt  to all meutiuuing I h e  C a p ta in
Loom Stamps mu<I Collections purchased.

J. W . SPOWART & Co., Foreign Stamp Importers, Southpmt.

J. JAS . A R T H U R  &  CO.
will send t<> Beginners, &c , Approval .Sheets of Stamps at half 
usual prices, also subject to a good Discount. Satisfaction 
guaranteed. Established lSth>, at

31 W e s t  S u n n is id o ,  S u n d e r la n d *

3 d . “ PICTO RIAL” P acket
contains 1 0 0  Stamps, including :— 3 d .

French Guinea (Warrior), French Guiana (Aiueater), Nytuwa 
(Giraffe), Congo (Leopard), Madagascar (Cows and Monkeys), 
Portuguese East Africa (Elephants), Hayti (Portraits), Turkey 
(Artillery), U.S.A. (Exhibition Pictorial), Honduras (Loco
motives), Cuba (Landscape), New Zealand (Scenery), Barbados 
(Sea-horses), Bermuda (Docks and Ships), Brazil (Mountains 
and Indians), Orange River (Springboks), Costa Biea (Ships), 
U.S.A. (Liberty Statue), Mexico (Church), Bosnia (Eagle), and 
many other handsome Stamps.

Price 3d. Postage l<i. extra. In addition, purchasers desiring 
APPROVAL SHEETS receive FREE,

13 O B S O L E T E  F R A N C E .
cP K T iir  I 100 Stamps of Italy, Sardinia, Naples, S. Marine, 
a r t U A L . j gtatea of Church and Eritrea. 3s. Postage extra.

•9
57 F o r tu n e g a te  R oad , H a r le s d e n ,  N .W .

99
t

< 0 1  Stamps, all different, including FRENCH GUINEA, New Issue, Just out (pictorial), GRENADA <Kmg). 
1VJ1 NYASSA (Giraffe), MADAGASCAR (pictorial), UhUGUAY (pictorial), MALTA (pictorial), SOMALI COÂ r 

(pictorial), QUEENSLAND (large pictorial), Mexico (pictorial), Nicaragua (pictorial), .New Zc««luu*i pi' * 
toriiil), 1-Yoncc(pictorial), Egypt (pictorial). CU8A (large pictorial), Brussels (pictorial), Aigj 1

Send now for our

NEW PRICE LIST
and

CUIDE TO  S T A M P  COLLECTING

(pictorial), G R E E C E  O L Y M P IA N , Costa Itica (pictorial , O R A N G E  FREE ST A j E, I '  
(pictorial), W. A ustralia  (pictorial), J A M A IC A  (pictorial*. New a, Wale« (pictorial), MA* A. 

S T A T E S  (pictorial), Barbudoes (pictorial), L A B U A N  (pictorial), &c., &;c.3 a .  Postage, Id. extra (Colonics and Abroad, 3d. extn
Only one packet supplied to cacti peiwi 

IN ADDITION every purchaser of this packet apply*1
. . , _  ,  _ _  0on fc selection of our Ideal Approval iludB will ucti\*Jt contains particulars of over 800 different -

Sets, priced from 2d. to £9; over 80 Packets and S E T  OP TEN
Mounted Collections from 3d. to £45 ; over 30 different Stamp »t t/w a  d  a  / -  11 a /-• c * A T I SAlbums and Postcard Albums from ed. to £13. Sc., Ac Post free NICARAGUA GRA 1 13
on application. Mounts, 6d. per 1,000. 50 AUSTRALIAN (including ” ’
all different 7d., Colonlesand Abroad, 9d.; Complete set of 0 ADMIRALTY 
(quite obsolete), 5/9 (catalogued 10/10).

‘  ( T h e  P io n e e r *  o f  C h e a p  P a c k e t s ) ,
SO UTH HACKNEY, LONDON, N.E.

(̂|UIIC DU9UIUH;;, D/ a  ( va* vu ivg

ERRINGTON & MARTIN,
(all pieturl i

tA



T H E  C A P T A IN iii

THE STANDARD ALBUM
has come to s ta y !come

fiverv purchaser delighted with it. Spares numlrcred to corre- 
Kpon  ̂ w ith catalogue tunnhcrM. Illustrated «>u a novel plan.
IIV/ h< utt ifffjirnr>rL Write for new illustrated Prospectus,
with full details and copies of testimonials.

U N IVERSAL STANDARD CATALOGUE OF 
THE POSTAGE STAMPS OF THE WORLD.

Fifth Edition (1905) now ready, 422 pages, 2,900 illustrations. 
Includes all Stamps issued to date of publication, with price of 
each, unused and used. No bewildering perforation measure
ments or minor varieties. The o n h f  catalogue for the general 
collector. Cheapest, simplest, neatest, and most easily under
stood. Price 1a. 6 d .,  post paid, any where.

O U R 1 905  PRICE LIST of Packets and Sets of Stamps comprises f>8 closely-printed pages, and will be sent gratis on 
receipt of a penny stamp for postage. Our Packets are the very bc*t value obtainable. Give them a trial!

M O N T H L Y  N OVELTY LIST sent free on payment of the postage only, sixpence fur twelve consecutive numl>ers.

Established Thirty-five Years.W HITFIELD KING & CO., IPSWICH.

“ I T  PEACOCK PACKET 
OF STAMPS 2 ° '50 DIFFERENT STAMPS, INCLUDING Post, extra.

N O R T H  B O R N E O . Si*. ( I*i»tU‘o«*k . * very hsmUoiue Sump), 
4 OIIKO (leopard). N lndutSU 'C ar In.w a ml monkey). Venezuela (IiiRtnijr 
i-iuii). uMuug OitaUmil* Uhirru*). Burundi* (seahorses). W.»t*m Australia 
(Hwtiit). Jamaica, Ca|* Colony. India, Hillinpiue Isle*. N Z.. new Issue liiiim-a 
(ship), Ac., *c. Postauk Id. r.XTft* Hombmim; P lt M 'l - l  !**#**•
I'rtJ illustrations, gratis and Must fre.-. CuiCdns offers of i of jwrgoms
in sets, (jackets albums, Ac. 3*ud for a copy now. We aril P ir lu r* *  
P oatn 'irilK * f f fo d  a m i  ch en ft. Try a packet of 2? different full-sits views, 
post free, -Id. Givlug uneumdled satislactiou.
ERNEST WOOD &  CO., Chorlton-cum-Hardy, Manchester.

COLLECTIONS WANTED.
I buy Collection* and loose l«>t« of Postage 8tamt<s itnn pay the very higl**st 

prices fur same l sit sent bv return for suittbe iaicels Fiscal* also bought. 
I have* solemn . wm>.tn»entoi Appmv*1 Bi.ok.oii BritishColonialsand Kurcigu 

priced U> allow bo per cent, (6(1* iu the la*) discouut. fr ull of bargains.

JO H N  JA M E S  CO ATES ,
4  S O U T H W A R K  S T . ,  L O N D O N  B R I D G E ,  S . E .

E s t a b l i s h e d  1879.

OFF50%
GIBBONS’

I 1904. CATALOQU E.

A pim 'uvhI B ook* co n ta in in g  lin e  
tttitiiii**. n ow  rea d y  to he sent 
out* Htifh ill*com it 5 0 / «>IY f*lb> 
bon* 1004 ( iilnloBUO. P len ty  o f  

bargain** M ate  w ant*.
W. H0 UTZAMER, 161 Strand, London, W.C.

9X T R A  S P ’ L .
Post Free 

4 d .
-I O R  l ip llllln r  F ore ign  m m t ip s ,  I ' " y  one different, including 
1 2 5  Korn, iilni.eiV .tt%rliiiii|ue, -e  u New Zm ImuI. (’ .’Illmill- 1 1  Republic 
•mused. Cuba unused, Venezuela unusetl, t ’-wv* Kica. Biwuia, Mexico, cape of 
Uuod Hope. Chiii. Broil, Argentine. A ... also the following 8tt*r 6 lAiiadN. 
•ncliiditjc Kind's Heads: «U  S.A.. Including<2oblong picturesque ; 0 Australian, 
•tnd 6 Japanese. Rvery purchaser of this Packet also purchasing fnnn our 
Approval Sheets U presented gratis with four handsome unused long Kcuador*. 
■ italogued Hd. each ntwl a Jiumm se 8ia«»i» with Head of a General Oidy one 
Packet to each applicant, Large Illustrated CaLdugue gratis and i>ost free.
CAPE, & CO., Btamp Importers, BRISTOL.

APPROVAL SELECTIONS
o f  stamps o f all countries, In good condition, a t very 

low  prices. L a rg e  discount. C ata log u e  tree . 
BR1DCER &  KAY, 65 Bishopsgate St, Without, London, E.Q.

“ THE IRONCLAD PACKET.”  1°-
This racket contain* a splendid selection <̂ f K>rvig ■ and Colonial • tamp* 

*nj X O  cominun Kur-peaii, so «>ft«u fouud iu cheap packets: it include* tue
Mowing —g | ilrurirlm i) H  ut* Hla»nu»*.Ar«8,L*!l,#’ t'liineHe
E m p ir e ,  Western Australia (Sw*»). Cubs •tiiuasdi. P e r u
li Canada including lt#iH Aixl King's l!*"d Issues. •> <IA r  A ll  ■»*■' I ” , *
4 A l l i e s ,  B o r n e o ,  TmnsMutl (Kmg'a I (etui k and a fine oi*oiete Cv»U 
Uicjx, All the above fur Id. ip i«Ug« Id. extra). 2d. in nil. U..itli o>er l^ 
This packet will only lie supplied lu thaw who ask to w e my worUl laiuva 
Approval Steers. ^ - j

Boantlfol Pictorial Postcards, loo different for 26. 50 diffewut stamps *Q 
llKi different stamps 61. I.OhO niuunta 5d. (
II. I', W 4T H IM S . * t  l.<>r<lKlil|> lju ie . W uw l lir r o i i .

KING’S HEAD COLONIALS.
Ciiiitplutc yuur sots whilo you enn : rising in valuo dally : many hard 

to got and sonic unobtainable : aptrroval suloetlons : references. 
HERBERT, JAMES & CO., 43 Eastcheap, E.C. tw.; U03ac.utnd.

“  CAPTAIN ”  EYE OPENER (March) 4 d . ! (Quote March when
ordering.i HO dlderent. 4(1.* including Argentina, Cypi'iis, Ceylon, Nrw Cuba. 
(Jlbraltar. JajMii Prioce lunierial and nue old 1 Y»*ii, New Nigeria, surcharged 
Stmirs, T.t^maina Id. And ‘i d . (Views). Funharged Venezuela, W. AuatralbL 
Gratis I^rue List Sets. SHt>rr« BUni]»» upwards. J'-O Mounts and 3 rare 
old Mexico and :i Swiss TVletfraphe gratis to all who apply tbr sliseis. Bright's 
Catalogue 1/9. King's 1/6.—A. C McADSLAN & CO.. 90 Bath Street, Glasgow.

1D- BLACK ENGLISH FREE
with Packet No. 204.—Contains Chinese imperial Post, British 
Guiana, Cuba U.8 . issue, Cyprus (Q u e e n  , Hyderabad, s u r 
charged Dutch Indies. Federutcd M a la y  Staters, Gold Cuast 
(King), Guatemala (P a r r o t ) ,  olmuiete otf»cial Jamaica, c r o w n  
type, Mczambiquc, N e w fo u n d la n d , N S Jubilee, Orai.gv 
River Colonj- (King), pictorial ‘iasmaiiiu, Traiisviuii (King), 
Trinidad on red paper. Trice 4 d .f postage extra.
The  PREMIER STAM P CO., Brighton.
50 S ta m p s  6p-

New Issufs, 4.
(SeTioi- 1

i Section 2 
European and Foreign!
34 Ini, diict 

Jr ii sic a It iiifrl«l)jrrtfG*B  iu lu n ia h i
6d- iu I/• discount. ' tu appii&itiUt fur Approval
PEARCE k  STAMFORD. 7 Katharine b L  (opposite Town BoU>. Croydon

MIDLAND STAMP CO., CASTLE BROMWICH.
CHEAP SETS, ALL DIFFERENT

30 Argentine 
33 Hungary .. 
lu U*»lUla . • 
&J 1L-I|liuiii 
21 Litnzil . 
20 Uulvalm . 
lo Cliili . 
Jj E'.»l ihIhii 
1 J L..-U Ulca 
12 Gu -U* in ala
3& HulUl.J
20 liutidurHa 
19 Scuiulur.. 
70 Austria . 
24 Chili ■ ■
10 China 
30 Ecuador . 
24 Kgypt 
40 Japan 
80 Niou fuam 
12 Paraguay 
45 Sal vs or .

f.
30 Cuba .
29 Switzerland . 
*20 Turkev .. ..
40 UjiiL*! Suit s 
21 SaUaJur .. ..
2J Veuer.u-ela . 
10 Kurneu .. .

1  0 I

6 | 20 laluuU 
6 I 16 r.i|eiiiAx1 Uu|* 

27 India . .
10 Nv» I uiiinII.iiiJ  
10 L « i>uhii .
14 Mauritius 
17 NewfuUnulanil 
10 Orange Coin y  
9 Seyvhelĥ

20 Straits ..
10 TraiiMvaal . - 
24 Victoria ..
10 Weet Australia 
10 Juliufe .. ..

3«
6
7 
9
6
9 
6
8 
9

1 0
11 0 
1 0 
1 6 
1 6 J
1 0

10 
1  0

9U»

20 French Colonies 
45 Germany ..
21 Wnrtenibeig •
24 U iw «  ..
2J Mexico 
21 Nicaragua 
1? I’eru .
16 LuxemlHMi.g . ,
24 l inaugtd 
30 Rounmina 
13 Kinlamt . .
20 Sen m 
60 Spain . . . .
10 Siam .. ..
30 Culm
16 Fliilip|>intf ..
20 Uruguiw . ..
12 Jatnaxa .
30 India..
10 L iIjUxii ..
20 India

Native States
AGO varieties Foreign Colonial. ‘4 /6 . varieties Foreign Colonial

List of hundreds o t packets and wti, free.
Only Address—CASTLE BRO M W ICH , BIRM IN GH AM .

STAFFORD SMITH’S ALBUMS.
Send for 30-page Stam p Circular, puat free. Permanent Stamp 
Album, 4s. and 5s. ; y,UUU stamps duscribcti, lg.00* extra spnees.
H. STAFFORD SMITH &  CO., S t a m p  Im p o r ie r s . BRICH10N.

USED BV HOYAlTV *  PHILATELISTS THROUGHOUT THE WORLD

THEe iS T f lF IG E .
i nq lfaves "f SUPERSEDES ALBUMS fo r  

NO BIANK SPACtS . S T A M P  C O L L E C T I O N S .
NO LFAVES f

1 NO BIANK SMCtS ,
I SECURE 
! ARTISTIC. |INEXPENSIVE :
EVERLASTING . 
UNBREAKABLE ,

Lawn &  Barlow.
Je/cM rkcrj £ S funs l \perfs.
99. Regent 5t London.

g _  , MR. EDWARD J- N ^ N K I V E L L / ^ ^ ^ u.*
«  For the oonvaniert arrangement atiu caretuI prenervatlMti of 

l  stamp*, 1 dud THK C13TAFILK rUK BEttT yet deviaed."



IV T H E  C A P T A IN

T H E  C O L O S S A L  P A C K E T  No. 2.
Curapming 13 grand King's Head issues frurn Natal, ('ape, Gold Coast, 
Sierra Leone. Transvaal. Ceylon. India. Straits Settlements, a magnificent 
set of 1$ different Australian. G obsolete Colonials from Uigos. Hong Kong, 
Trinidad. Orange Free State*. 3 oba'det* British Officials, 2 Argentine, beautiful 
set o f 3 Peru, 2 lung French. anil finally, the 12. 18. ami 24c. Labuan, which 
alone are catalogued at 7:6. This superb packet po«t free for 9d to those applying 
for our lamed approval sheets at the gigantic discount) of “d. and 8d. in the Is.

T o th ose n at a s k in g  to  s e e  o u r  sheet.*, th e  p r i c e  o f  p a c k e t  in 4t, 
SPECIAL.—5 Queen's Head t’eylons, surcharged ‘ ’ On Service," 5d. the set; 

fid, and la. South Australia .VI. the pair ; 6<1. and Is. Natal. Kings Head, 5d. the 
pair; in, 23. and 30c. Straits Settlements. King's Head. 3d. the set; 6d., la, 
and 2s. Zealand. Is. the set.

A* W* TV K H E LL A 4 0 . .  ?5 Little H rila lu . E.C.
(The oldest stamp shop in the_City_uML.midon,}

ALL
F O H  o n e :  s h i l l i n g

tu clmr stock. Collection 2u0 different stamps from 
A f r i r n .  X .  a m i  S . A i t i c r i r a .  O c e a n ia ,

etc.. Catalogue value aimut 111,'-, 2 Empire Pocket Stamp 
Albums, usually sold (or 8d., and year's sub, 4 numbers of 
the S.C.B , listed at 6d, The above 3 lota post tree |/|.
T H E  E M  P I K E  S T A M P  C O .^ H o r s n i o n d e n .

1C v n i l  U IA U T  to add to your collection, write for this month's 
i r  IU U  f l r t n  I B 4 K 4 . A I V  P A C  K E T ,  :.> different bubiim. 
many Colonial, price Hil.. postage Id. extra, ami ASK FOR APPROVAL 
SHEETS. To every purchaser of this packet who asks for approval sheets I 
will present ft RDITIQH PIIIANA The Packet contains set ofa set of D n l l  i o n  U U IH llr t . lv IudjHt aet uf Canada
(Queen}, Canada (King). Federated .Malay Elates, Argentine (12c. old issue, 
scarce), Newfoundland. Cape (Kiug's head). West Australia, Queensland, 
Trausvaal (old issue and Kiug's bead), Rhodesia. Ac . Ac., all postage stumps, 
price 3 d . f postage id extra. Do not fail to ask for approval sheets. 
UCUI A D D D fW A I  O U C C T Q  ready, 50 per cent, discount, hue 
l e t  IT H r i n U f  M L  O n C C I O  variety, selection* of all countries, 
clean and iierfrct stumps. WRITE EARLY FOR 8HEETS. Collectious 
purchased, stamps exchanged. Foreign correspondence desired,
F . Q ,  I t O W E  (formerly of Bithh 22 DEBBQROUQH RP , PLYMOUTH.PINE STAMPS OF ALL COUNTRIES. USED

A large variety in stock, at most reason- 
UNUSED able places. Send list of wants to, or KING S

call on, ARTHUR & CO., 63 & 64 New urHnc BUM Ion. Broad Street. E.C._________________ nfcftUO.
M AR VEL P A C K E T . 100 S T A M P S ,
Chinn new issue, Denmark. U.S A (19011, Great Britain luuperf 1841). Sweden 
Official, Mexic«>. old Siwtiu. Paraguay (Lion Surcharged Official), I'usla Rica ltfcri 
Ivory Coast, Venezuela, Spanish Morocco, India King, Tratancnre (Native 
State), Mauritius. Trihidjtd (Queen). Germany (official), Ac., &c. PRICE 3d., 
postage extr.i. * c l e c l l l i l i *  sent on A |»|»rnt i l l .  priced L o w . g'»-‘d 
lM » fo i i l t f .  MV. AINSWORTH, 31 Betheida Road, BLACKPOOL

STAMP COLLECTORS! NOTE THIS!!
EXTRAORDINARY BARGAINS IN PACKETS.

2 s. 6 d . worth o f Stamps for 3 d.
This Packet, No. 78, contains 100 well mixed Stamps, including 

following :—Venezuela (Map Stamp scarce), Canada (King's H d i), 
States of Colombia (new issue), Ecuador Jubilee (scarce), Di.ru...'. 
(native), Cuba (baby King), Brazil (old issue), Deccan (Nance 
Indian States),Turkey (obsolete), Greece (latest issue), Acgcni inc, 
Houmania (old issue), Canada (maple leaves). Spain, India, N ... 
Zealand (Universal), Costa Hica (1802), &c , &c. Post free, 3d.

5 s . worth o f Stamps for 5 d.
Tbi* Packet, No. 79, contains 100 well mixed Stamps from all 

parts uf the World, and includes Labimn l 42c. (Crocodile, this 
fine stamp usually sold at 1*.), Hayti (large stamp), Peru (ub-m. 
lete), Truvaucore (Xacive Indian State), Mexico (obsolete issue), 
Queensland, New South Wales, Persia (old issue), Egypt (official 
issue), Houmania (latest issue), Bulgaria, Canada (map stain))), 
Porto Rico (obsolete), Ecuador (I8JU5, rare), Trinidad (old head 
issue), United .States (Buffalo Exhibition Stamp), Jamaica 
(Waterfalls, obsolete), Portuguese Indies (scarce), Nicaragua («•! I 
issue), Reunion (scarce), &t\, fcc. Post free, 5d.

SPECIAL NEW YEAR COLLECTIONS.
500 Stamps, all different, Post Free ... 3 /3

1 , 0 0 0  ,, „  „  ... 1 0 9
These contain all very nice specimens. A large ({unntityof 

rare stamps. Price is less than half usually asked for these 
fine collections. Satisfaction guaranteed. Money otherwise 
refunded.

APPROVAL SHEETS. —Our 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.
Our Price List, Post Free on Application. Undoubtedly 

the Cheapest List in the Trade*

EDWARD COOPER & Co.,
14. Archway Road. Hlghgate. London, N.

STAMP COLLECTIONS AND LARGE LOTS BOUGHT FOR READY GASH TO ANY AMOUNT.
directs of stanii* from abroad particularly desired. All ji&ckages sent should be Registered Mid contain List and lowest price required. Remittance sent i*r 
return "f inni1.. Rare and curiosities also desired, for which we will pay very high prices. The Royal Postage Stamp Album fur British and Bnti-h
Colonial Stamps contains 35o pages, well illustrated, with full catalogue of stamps on one aide ami ruled apace* lor stauijis on the other page. The most up to «l»tc 
and cheapest album published, price li t* post free. Catalogue of Colonial Stamps, containing nearly JUW illustrations. 230 pages, price till* post free, .selections 
of Colonial Stamps rent on approval to reliable applicants. N-< rubbish sent, only nice specimens. A fine stock nf rare stamps on hand. Lists of want.* 
have our immediate and careful attention. Our stamp* ate on sale in nearly iNHXi Stationers'and Booksellers*, betid your name and address on a postcard, auu 
we will tend you the address of our nearest agent enlliug our sunups, Muinila. and Albums.

C a b 'e  A d d res s ,
• STAMPV0L: 

LONDON

EDWIN HEALEY & CO.,
14 Wormwood Street, Old Broad Street, London, E.C.

Established over 20 years.

Telephone Ao
9358

London Wall

f t p  A T I C  f  Boua-flde applicants f<;r iny famous Appro'aJ Selections 
■ enclnsine stamp for porUnte receive grain*—

2 t li fT e r cn t  m u  A I H T IC A L I A X  l O V n i O V U D A I T I I  a n t i 
5 00  b e s t  q u a l i t y  h t t u i lp  M o u n t * .

Everything at lowest possible NETT prices. No fictitious discounts. Culomal 
Exchange solicited.

G r a h a m  M o r r i s ,  T w i c k e n h a m .

A SPLENDID PACKET.
Containing 212 varieties, including the following 
KING’ S HEAD COLONIALS : (Irenada, St. Lucia, 
Sierra Leone, St. Vincent, Natal, Southern Nigeria, 
and many other good stimps. A fine selection of stamps 
on hand very cheaji, and big discounts. Triangular Capes, l’cneo 
Newfoundlands, Canada, and Old Australians. lO d . post free.

W. B. KIRKPATRICK,
4  B e d f o r d  P la c e ,  R u s s e ll  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n ,  W .C.
C H E A P  P A C K E T * .—U>i .lifler.ut vnrietl ", i l l . : 50 .1 iff.rent Briti.h 

Colonials. 6d ; 100 different I.uIouIhU. 13 
C H E A P  H E T S .—10 Brazil. 3d ; 7 Chili, 3d : 10 Fortiignl. 3d : lu Mexico. 

2d ; 10 Lrugmiy, 4d ; 6 iuixrruburx. 2d ; 10 Sweden (offlcLcI), 3d . 5  
Philtpniiis’S.dd ; 7 Tunis. 3d. ; 48 Spain, 6d. ; G Turkey. 2d : C.*» Indiwis, 1 • 

(  H l 'A P  K E 1 S . ' iTicc-s !«.*•■; di*omut liiwral
t ;m V A I U »  R O B K I t T S , ;u  F j i i i  > o t U l l^ l ia i t i .

QUALITY A SPECIALITY!

M
e s s r s , a . h . d i n q w a l l  &  c o . v o f  1 5  c r o o k e d  

L a n e , L o n d o n  B r id g e ,  E.C., will be pleaded tobc>u 
frrini collectors who desire quality more than quantity. During 
thirty years’ collecting they have amassed a very fine stock of oid 
Europeans on pieces of original and on entires, and have a fii"- 
assurtuient of books all ready to send out with varieties of p»-r- 

foratiim, shinies, tic. J &C. Old Cuhiniicls < »T1  alio lie sent on approval < <1 
cullrctioiis of mint cuuntrlew. Only jKistally used specimens are sold i y
our firm, ami wt are buyers tu any extent fur old collectIoi.b in gsal coii<iii" U. 
Wr nl»u have a gootl utock «>f King's heads ami modern stamps. French h <1 
Oermaii t'olnjiial*. and append a short list of bargains for March. Ureal Bi 
King d̂. to 1 • set of Hue Copies 6d . extra fine 9d.: Canada Kina 2Uc. 'id : 
Dutch Indies new H*c. fd.. *'5c. lid .. 3m*. hrown 4d . Me. deep brown 3d. ; 
Knglish Levant W (8u paias) 3d. ; Mur ĵeco Agencies, *25c. blue 2d. : Austml'-' 
long 4d. and tki .id each. !<tti orange 8d.. !,• brown 4d . ’215 mauve 1 6 . N J' 
Wales 8*1. red 5d.. W. Common wealth $d.. 2,'6 green 1/-, 5/* medal lyjie 19; 
Transvaal 4d brown 2id . fxl. orange 2d . ] • brown 4d.: Brit. 3. Africa 2*1. .
l jd  . 2pl. blue td . -Id. olive lid  . !/• ochre, M. ; U S St. Louis Kxhlbition ••• • 
luauve 34., 5c. and l'Jc. Id. eacli ; extra fine 2d, each, France 2 francs 3d. e:i -
WANTED.—High values British and British Colonials for s]v-t cash ' r i,|> 
■jankers' references. Faytneut in postal order or chet^ue, not by st.iiopj.

Address as above only. _____

r n r r  a  6 -  “ k l i o ” r n r p
N l L J j  FOUNTAIN PEN F  A  L i III

Tire “ NIPPE Ft ” Packet.
S O  P o s t  F re e  4 d .  A b r o a d  5 d .  A L L  D I F F E R E N T .
Contains B. Guiana, Dahomey, lX-ecsm, Costo Kica, Trinidad, 
U.S A., N.a.w. No R u bbish . To.Hret tauter o f  12 empty )w k e l t  
the above Pen—GRATIS. I S p i e c t a t  Pen fo r  Colonial e t k n t e .

£5  if  n o t  a s  a d v e r t i s e d .
Selections on Approval. Stamps purchased for Cash.

HART1NDALE & CO. (N  D ep t.), 15 5  Duke St., L iverpool.

COINS AND STAMPS.
Latest Coin List ??.!£• !L*iLe,.*2?‘l»n.-. SI A ff I* l.ls r 111 W., fivB 1,11 n|,plicatji.li. . 1 1 0 1  >TEI»

d <91 !V IjIN T  lW|wul«* Guinea*. Ac.). 4 pp. free uii apjilkalmii.
A1 A I T  A  KiiiglMiiigletT A ), jrf.. Id , 'M  ,4U .. A I, I M *rl
4.1 K K  A L r  A K  (dittul. . Id., 2 d ., 2^1 . tkt. lO il. m *I. I»t«t 1 «f. ’xts.t 
[CollectuiuHreadvisedtofill in »il»ove l>efore *11 w inks, change and prices n*'- :
K i n g  E iD v iit ’d  Y l l .  P a r k  e l .  .*>0 v u r l r l l e s .  u»fl *uJ m m ^1* 

iadudiug Brilinli Honduras, Cyprus, East Africa and Ujpud* 
Falkland Ul <nd*. Uambla, Gibraltar. Malta, Morocco AReiicieŝ  
Seychelles. 8ict ra Ltone, SomalUand, Ac., A c, Price if 6 post free.

A .  H. BALDWIN, DUNGANNON BT., CXARXNO CK08B. WC.
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T h e  H o y  
W i t h  a

U r o W n i e

gets double the fun out of his sports 
and pastimes by taking pictures of 
them. His powers of perception are 
sharpened and a new interest in his pursuits is awakened. No Dark Room 
is wanted. Loading and Unloading and Development ail done in daylight.

Prices - - 5 s . &, lO s .
Full Particulars of these and other Cameras of all Dealers, or

K o d a k ,  4̂^  57=61 Clerkenwell Rd., London, E.C.
B r a n c h e s :  9 3  B o ld  S t r e e t ,  L IV E R P O O L ; 7 2 -7 4  B u ch a n a n  S t r e e t ,  G L A S G O W ; 5 9  B r o m p to n  R o a d , S .W . ; 

6 0  C h e a p s id e , E .C . ; 115 O x fo r d  S tr e e t .  W . ; 171-173 R e g e n t  S tr e e t ,  W . ; a n d  4 0  S tra n d , L o n d o n , W .C

THE
WEST-END

PHILATELIST

E V E R Y  K E A U E R  O F  T H E  “  C A I ’ T A I Y "  S H V I T D  HI BHCRIBE TO  
“ T H E  W E S T .E N D  P H IL A T E L IS T .”

PRICE | 6  FOR 12 NUMBERS
T h e  B e s t  M a g a z i n e  f o r  S t a m p  C o l l e c t o r s .

A Special Bargain offered every month to untiacriber* nt a price that would )>e a reM bargain to a dealer, 
and therefore much more bo to a collector. Do not miss It. Can be sold again at a good profit,

Send for a specimen copy and also for P r i c e  List o f  .Sets m il l  P a c k e t s  (imw ready).
BOTH POST FREE OH APPLICATION. Telephone No. 4809 Gerrard

D. F I E L D ,  4 &  5 R o y a l A rca d e , O ld  B o n d  S tre e t , L o n d o n , W .

THE
WEST-END

PHILATELIST

“ EXCELSIOR” 3 d- PACKET.
140 Stamps. AH Different.

Including TEN PICTU RESQ U E BRITISH  COLONIALS 
(such as T u r k ’s  I s la n d , Jamaica, Malta, Western Australia, 
British Guiana, Tasmania). SET OF TW EN TY ROUM ANIA, 
obsolete United States, Hungary new issue, Japan, Chili, set of 
5 India, Portugal, Greece, Sweden, obsolete Holland, Victoria, 
Xcw Zealand, United Staten, Columbus, etc. Post free 3 d . 
(abroad 5 d . And F r e e  t o  E v e ry  P u r c h a s e r  a SET OF 
SEVEN SW EDEN SERVICE (the scarce issue, used only on 
official letters).

1905 PR ICE LIST,
<J0 pages, full of information, illustrations, and offers that have 
never appeared in any of our previous lists. It also contains

A  G U ID E  TO S T A M P  C O L L E C T IN G .

A  R E M A R K A B L E  O F F E R !
\\>RT* giving ft Bet of 10 CANADA. JabiJee iuue, Map. King, Ac., to every 
purchaser of PAf'KKT 33a. It tnimAina60 DIFFERENT STAMPS, including 
old SpAin, ,Tii{wui. Jimmie:* plcturul {ubs-iMe). Bartmdo#, Argentine
obsolete, unused VenrzueU. obsolete Brazil. Chili "Id ia*ut. Java. obsolete New 
Zealftnd, Queeusiftiul, New issue West An^tmU-i. Hnmnry. Rminiahi*, Ac. Price 
21d poet free. Abroad.4id. ALFRED GILBERT A CO., Weaton-JUper Mare

SPECIAL SETS!!
SPECIAL PRICES!!

30 Argentine, lO d. ; 20 Venezuela, 8 d . ; 10 Finland, 4 d . ; 
20 Cuba, 4 d . ; 35 Cuba, l id .  : 50 S|iain, 6 d . : 30 Rcnimania, 8 d . ;  
15 Wurtcmberg. 3 d , ; 50 British Colonials. 6 d . , 100 ditto, 1 /-; 
300 different stamps, 1/3. 1 ’ost age Id. extra.

GLOBE STAM P CO.,
147 C O N S T IT U T IO N  H IL L , B IR M IN G H A M .

SEE IT before buying elsewhere ; it is the cheapest and best list 
in the world, p o s t - f r e e .

B U TLER ’S M O N TH LY  CIRCULAR
6 d . per annum post free. Send a postcard for a specimen. It 
will interest you.

W e  h a v e  c o n f i d e n c e  in your future patronage. To 
induce you to write for O u r  L ist, we will, upon receipt of Id . 
for -postage (abroad 3</,), send it with a packet of 50 stamps, 
including Bermuda provisional, Brazil, Venezuela, picturesque 
Barbados, New Zealand, Tasmania, Queensland, Deccan, Egypt, 
Argentine, Chili, etc., etc.

BUTLER BROS., CLEVEDON.

T H E  “ M A R V EL”
M ONOGRAM  BO X

Aliy 2-letter Mflivgram. iM«*i9iite<i In niHinelled 
•iifltAl pocket eelf-'ukhig, ntvlp »* shown.
Agent* wanted f*ir this H'»tl other nnvelHm. P o t t  
Dept. G.. 89 , A li lo r M c a lr  S I,, I im mI im i, F r e t .

The JAPS at HOME.
By DOUGLAS SLADEN.

With Eight Illustrations.__P r ic e  6 d . ; b y  p o s t  8 d .
GKUUtlK NEWN'K.3, 1.1 n 1TKII.

3-1*2 SoKTHAMIToN STKKET, STRAND, LoSDQK, W .C.
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See Competition No. 6, if you warjt to win 
tt\is “  Cuinea Cyko ”  Cartiera.

Three of these Guinea 
Cricket Bats, ojade by 
Messrs, if. Cradidge 
aqd Sons, are given 
away as prizes in our 

“ MARCH EVENT ' 
COMPETITION.

Two of these 10s. “  Scout ’’ Hand 
Cameras are awarded as prizes in 
our “  SUGGESTION FOR PICTORIAL ” 

COMPETITION Books, & c „  are awarded as Consolation Prizes in all Competitions.
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H. GRADIDGE & SONS,
Manufacturers and Exporters of all Articles used in C RICKET, LAWN TEN N IS, 

R A C Q U ETS , FIV ES , PO LO , G O LF, FO O T B A LL, HOCKEY, & c „  &c.
Patentees and Sole Makers of the Famous “ Imperial Driver” Cricket Bats.

As used by C. B. Fky, ICsq., V. Trumpkr, Esq., A. C. MacLarf.n. Esq., C. MoG ahey, Esq., P. Perkin, Esq., G. L. Jessop, Esq., 
K. 8 . Kanjitsinhji, C. M, Wells, Ksq., ,]. Douglas, Esq., G. Braun, Esq., A. J. Turner, Esq., E. M. Sprot, Esq., H. Garnett, Esq., 
J. T. Tyldkslkv, A. Ward, A. I.illey, A. E Uei.f, G. H irst, H. H, Murrell, E. H. D. Sewell, I. C. Braund, A. E. Trutt, 
G. C. B. Llewellyn, E. H umphreys, D. Denton, W. Rhodes, and all the leading Players in University, Public School and 
Club Cricket.

The Gradidge, 
Extra Special, 
Close Grooved. 
The Fishtail. 
The Special. 
T h e  C lu b .

LAWN TENNIS
a Sp6c/a//te.

EVERY REQUISITE FOR 
THE GAME.

PRICE LISTS 
and

QUOTATIONS
FREE.

Factory; Artillery P lace, W oolw ich , S.E.
MAGIC LANTERNS.

PARLOUR BIOSCOPES £ 3  3 s .
COM PLKTEDelightful Home Amusement. 

CHEAPEST, BEST, AND MOST 
TECHNICALin the WORLD.
|*ttlll|»tl4»llir<tK Oil Lantern. siting
12 ft. hridiMit picture*, C.*! /?■*, 
Triple ami Bitmial Lanterns, high* 
i loss effect*, n# tmppl led t-> M me. Patti, 
rolyteclniic. & c Unmet Illustrated 
C*»t.d<*g»ie*. free, fkf. tin Ouo Slide List,
five. Krf. T|,e F rofew orm l lliuscope,
£|| Um, complete rlth Lantern. Bio
scope Peep-show®, .£!*,£ Largi* Illus

trated (Jit*eumtogr»pb List. free. 8d. 
B e fo r e  p u r c h a s in g  g o  direct to

Brewster House,
82 Mortimer Rd., Kingsland, London, K#

A Lasting Cure for NEURALGIA.

m lf you are in jiain, try it to-day. it 
costa you nothing, sferud us your ad
dress and a stamped envelope and we 
will send you two powders free It 
depeuds then on your free experiment whether you 
have faith in /O X  to cure Neuralgia, Toothache, 

Headache, and Nerve Pains. Mention Capta in  Mao.
O f a lt  C h e m i* tt  n t | • o u d  '2 (> />rr fcnx, o r  frost f r e e  f r o m  —

T h e  ZO.V CO*. II l lu l l o n  ( .a r t le u . L o u d o n ,

DO YOU EARN
£5  o r  m o r e  W eeK ly  ?  If not then I want to 
send you free particulars of how you can do so. 
We have trained thousands of people to leave 
the ordinary and poorly-paid trades, and enter 
the field of Electricity. We can do the same for 
you, and ensure you a good salary. We train you 
hy post, direct to your home & iu your spare time. 

I N V E S T I G A T E  T H I S
for yourself, Ly writing to-day for our F R E E  
iKMik “  How to become an Electrical or Mechanics! 
Engineer.” It tollsyou what we have done for 
others, and what we can do for you,

W rite  f o r  a  f r e e  c o p y  to-day, to  the S e c r e t a r y ', 
E lectr ica l E n g in eer  In stitu te  o f  C orrespondence 

. In stru ction  .
494. Temple Chambers. Temple Avenue, London. E C

Weeklv
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“ HIDDEN AU THO RS” COMPETITION.
See “  CAPTAIN ” COMPETITIONS for MARCH, page 5 7 1 .

C la s s . A g e .......



T H E  C A PT A IN I "

£ i i y  S a l e  $  e x c h a n g e

C H E ST  EXPAN DER.

Five Strands adjustable to any strength.
Prices.

Ladies’ .............................................................  ... 3 /-
Mens ...................................................................... 4 1 -
A t l i le t c s '.....................................................................  5 /-

Pustage, 4*/.
T H E  W H ITELV H EALTH  EXERCISER.

Guaranteed English made. Packed in neat Box, complete, with 
Hooks for Door Attachment, Chart and full instructions.
Ladies' .............................................................  ... 31-
Gents' .....................................................................  4 /-  _
Athletes' ... ■ ... '........................................  ... 5 /-  '

Postage, ■!>'.
SA N D O W ’S OWN C O M B IN E D  DEVELOPER.

(Combination of Rnblter Exerciser and Dumb-bells.) Each apparatus 
consists o f R u b b e r  Developer with Steel-plated Fittings. Pair 
Handsome Nickel-plated Detachable 2 lit. Dumb-bells. Foot
Attachment and Hooks, Concise Photographic Anatomical Chart. 

Packed in strong Box, 12/6, carriage paid.

IRON
D U M B -B E LL S.

Octagon shape, un 
covered, l { d .  per lb. 

All weights. 
Carriage extra.

Illustrated
Catalogue 

Post Free on 
application 

(m e n t io n
”  C a p ta in  ” ).

BOXIN G GLOVES.
Buff Chamois......................
Superior d i t t o ............  .
Gold Cape, stuffed hair ... 7,6
Superior Gold Capo, ventilated.11/9

TH E
PORTABLE 

STRIK IN G  BAG.
No. 1.—With Spiral 

4/6 set. Spring, weighted 
6  6  with heavv Iron

' ”  Stand, 29/6
Carriage cxtr.u

90, 91, 93, &  94

FLEET  STREET, LONDON, E.C.
C orrect So lu tion  to the H idden A d ve rtise rs  ” 

Com petition, from  the Jan. Num ber, 1905.

See Competition Results.

I. Bcnetfink. 7. Fry's Cocoa. 3. Richford.

4. Carnage. 3. Diploma College. 6. Macmillan.

10. Clark’ s College. II. Gradidge. 12. Redding.

NEWNES’ LIBRARY OF RECREATIONS
A series of Books of useful rmd delightful amusements for 
Girls and Hoys Profusely Illustrated. Square crown Svo, 

cloth extra, gilt edges, 6s. net each.

THE BOY’S HANDY BOOK.
By I). C. Beard.

T H E  J A C K  O F  A L L
T R A D E S . By D. C. Beard

W HAT A GIRL CAN MAKE
A N D  DO. By Lina Beard and A delta B. 
Beard.

THE GIRL’S HANDY BOOK.
By Lina Beard and Adelia B. Beard.

H A N D I C R A F T  A N D  R e 
c r e a t i o n  FOR G IR LS. By Lina Beard 
ami A i>ee,ia B. Beard With 7<** illustrations.

The L ady: “ In hud, it is dirtirult tn find anything in the 
way of wi>rk or play that is not represented, and the lucid 
instruction* are supplement' d by a great ntnidxn- of excellent, 
sketches and diagrams.'

A t a l l  B o o k s e l le r s .
G E O R G E  N E W N E S ,  L IM IT E D ,

3-12 Southam pton Street, Strand, London, W.C.
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=*The Circle t= 
of Death.

A  STORY OF UNUSUAL SEN SATION .

W a n d e r i n g  b l i n d l y  o n e  n i g h t  i n t o  t h e  u n l i g h t e d  e n g i n e  r o o m  o f  a  
m i n e ,  t h e  a u t h o r  f e l l  i n t o  t h e  g r e a t  d r u m  o f  t h e  w i n d i n g  e n g i n e ,  
o n l y  r e c o v e r i n g  c o n s c i o u s n e s s  w h e n  t h e  g r e a t  w h e e l  w a s  in  m o t i o n ,  
w i t h  h i m s e l f  a  h e l p l e s s  p r i s o n e r  i n s i d e  1 T h i s  a p p e a r s  i n  t h e

M A R C H  i s s u e  o f  t h e

W i d e  W o r l d
MAGAZINE.

THERE ARE OTHER ITEMS!—
a  f e w  o f  w h i c h  a r e  d e s c r i b e d  b e l o w ,  b u t  t h e  11 T H E  C IR C LE  OF 
D E A T H ”  i s  h o n e s t l y  w o r t h  t h e  p r i c e  o f  t h e  M a g a z i n e  b y  i t s e l f .

Y e t  t h e  S E V E N T E E N  r e m a i n i n g  i t e m s  a r e  q u i t e  u p  t o  t h e  
W i d e  W o r l d  M a g a z i n e ’ s  u s u a l  e x c e l l e n c e — t h e y  w o u l d  n o t  h a v e  
b e e n  i n s e r t e d  o t h e r w i s e  !

R EA D

LO N E  S TA R  t h i s  m o n t h .  T h e  f a m o u s  s c o u t ,  i n  s e a r c h  o f  
“  S i t t i n g  B u l l , ”  w a s  m e n a c e d  b y  d e a t h  i n  m a n y  h o r r i b l e  f o r m s .

T H E  11 D EAD  ROOM  ”  A T  L IT T L E T O N . T h e  s t o r y  
o f  a  q u e e r  d r e a m — a n d  i t s  s t r a n g e r  f u l f i l m e n t .

M Y  INITIATION. T h e  t e r r i b l e  e x p e r i e n c e s  w h i c h  t h e  a u t h o r  
u n d e r w e n t  d u r i n g  h i s  f i r s t  c r u i s e  a r e  h e r e  d e t a i l e d  m o s t  
g r a p h i c a l l y .

T H E  ELD O RAD O  RUSH. A  g o o d ,  s t r o n g  s t o r y  o f  m i n i n g  
d a y s  in  A m e r i c a ,  w i t h  s o m e  h u m o r o u s  i n c i d e n t s .

A M O N T A N A  M A N -H U N T . A  t a l e  o f  e s c a p e  a n d  p u r s u i t .

A T E R R IB L E  P R E D IC A M E N T  i s  s o  g o o d  a s  t o  d e f y  d e s 
c r i p t i o n — y o u  m u s t  r e a d  it  t o  a p p r e c i a t e  t h e  p o s i t i o n  o f  t h e
a u t h o r !

There is really no room todetail the numerous others— but they arc all tcell worth a perusal.

P R IC E  S IX P EN CE .
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rf +
+  J UJU S T  READY. A New M agazine for our Lads

« V
Is. \

Price ONE PENNY.

[ EVERY BOY’S MONTHLY

PREPARED 

by the

EDITOR
of the

BOY’S
OWN

PAPER.

No 1. \.k I | au

AN EXCITING CHRIST MAS EVE;
OK wr I.E C TV KE o n  £/r.v,i*r/ri'

By '*'M * CON** OOVLK.
> (> T<* <; a i tfilrur.

» «  •►>•'4 H l>H • tnl .«
m laltllrA iv l.k* ih*ImM It, fct.tf-h,

24
PAGES

(size of the

Each

Month.

The First Number of the “  E. B. M.”  contains 
AN EXCITING CHRISTM AS EVE: or. My Lecture on Dynamite.

B y  S I R  A .  C O N A N  D O Y L E ,
Author of "  The Adventures o f SherlocH Holmes.”

A T  C L O S E  Q U A R T E R S .  By J. Mac
DONALD OXLEY, li.A.

T H R O W I N G  F O R  L IF E . By David Her.
A  D O G -W A T C H  Y A R N .  By J. A. U jouinson, 

late Royal Mail Service.
W A S  H E  A  C O W A R D  ? By Faibi.eioii Owen. 
T H E  F O R T U N A T E  I S L A N D S .  A  P A R A 

D IS E  F O R  BOYS. By Sir Frederick
T reves, Bart., F.R.C.S.

H O W  T O  M A K E  A  N E W  S H A D O W  
G A M E  A N D  P U Z Z L E . By Eustace 
Baird.

L I V I N G  C H A I R S .  By Somerville Gibnev.

E N T O M O L O G Y  IN F E B R U A R Y .  By
Rev Theodore Wood, l-.H.S.

P A P E R  T E A R I N G .  By J. "  . Atkinson. 
SO M E  E L E M E N T A R Y  S C H O O L S ’ 

SPOIXTS C H A M P IO N S . 
S L A V E R - H U N T I N G  U P T H E  ’ B IQ U E .

By Gordon Stable*. C. M.. M.D., If.X. 
S P O R T  E X T R A O R D I N A R Y .  HyCc tcliffe 

J. IIVNK
H O W  T O  M A K E  A  S W IS S  T O B O G G A N .

By F. J. Erskine.
T H E  O D D  H A L F -H O U R .  By William 

Chomrton.

Published Mid-Monthly, ONE PENNY, at the B.O.P. Office, 4 Bouverie St., E

>4- J j
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There is no 
F ountain  P t n   ̂

made -which fo r '  ̂
simplicity, reliability' . 
anil all round excel

lence can rival the famous1 
4TI t

j e w e l p e n
In the words of the users, it

HAS NO EQUAL

CALTOP 
S T Y L t W j  

PEN 5 /

Perfect flow. Duplex feed,
Gold Nib, fine, medium or broa^. 

Post Free 5 - :  moimien 7 6; 
or extra large, No. 6. 12,0,
jew el Pen Co., Dep. 1001 

102, FenelmrcU St., 
London. E G

HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE
is a jolly thing 
to amuse yourself 
and friends by

M O D ELLIN G  

CARICATURES  

and G R O TES Q U E  

AN IM ALS!

GREAT FUN AT HOME Winter Evenings ! !
T in  Box, w ith  Tool, 1s. 3d. post -free.

PLA S T IC IN E STUD IO , B A T H A M P T O N , B A TH .

“ THE MODEL EN G IN EER ”
ILLUSTRATED HANDBOOKS.

Price, 6d. each. Post free, 7d.

A S p le n d id  S e r ie s  o-F i n s t r u c t i o n  b o o k s  
F o r  A m a t e u r s  a n d  S t u d e n t s .

No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No.
No. 10. 
No. 11. 
No. 12. 
No. 13. 
No. 14. 
No. 15. 
No. 16. 
No. 17. 
No. 18. 
No. 19. 
No. 2 0 . 
No. 21. 
No. 22. 
No. 23. 
No. 24. 
No. 25.

Small Accumulators : II uw Made and Used 
The Slide Valve Simply Explained. 
Electric Bells and Alarms.
Telephones and Microphones.
Electric Batteries.
Model Boiler Making.
Metal Working Tools and their Uses. 
Simple Electrical Working Models. 
Simple Mechanical Working Models. 
Small Dynamos and Motors.
Induction Coils for Amateurs.
Model Steamer Building.
Machinery for Model Steamers.
Small Electric Motors.
Simple Scientific Experiments. 
Acetylene Gas: llow to Make and Use it. 
The Locomotive Simply Explained. 
Simple Experiments in Static Electricity. 
X-Rays Simply Explained.
Patents Simply Explained.
Mechanical Drawing Simply Explained. 
Electric Lighting for Amateurs.
Model Steam Turbines.
Small Electrical Measuring Instruments. 
The Beginner’s Guide to the Lathe.

PERCIVAL M ARSH ALL 8c CO.
2 6 c ,  P O P P IN ’S C O U R T , FLEET STREET. 

LON D O N , E.C.

In advertising In T h e  Captain is tu induce every render to purchase

KING or PRINCE AIR RIFLE.
These well-made sir rifles *huot darts or BB shut, and only cost

3 / 6  e a c h .
Unrivalled fur amusement ami instruction in shooting. Beware of imitations. Write for 

booklets to I t lA I l K T  A  < < » .«  20 Chapel Street, Milton Street, London, E.C.

RICHF0 RD S EXPRESS ENGINES
ftf'ALF M O D EL M ID L A N D  LOCO,
Tender, and complete set Oval Hails. No. 7"94. 
Oxidixetl oi hiLAJuelled Bnm Boiler with Water 
OsiiL’e. D. A.fl.V. Cylinder*, filled 
with Hev**r*ing Kecentrics walked 
from tub. fcftfeiy Valve. Whistle,
Steam Outlet C"ck Ac
The whole splendidly FinJ-died 
and Lined Correct < '««lnn*» I'tlcr*. 
with *'iiinplety O'fil of Kails and 
(a n  iage 1‘avd.
No. I Onuge (not reveming) SI'S
No 2 .. Ireti . 62̂ 6
No » .. .. 73/.
No 4 .. . 100/■
All Sizes in Stock, and also In 

Midland, L A N W and 
L..( S f f  . same price_____ No. 2 Gauge. Length of Engine and Tender. 21 inches.

\ON*IlACLMG C1AM K W O R K  I t A U l U V S ,
Will not derail but run at 

uniform speed.
No. ] Engine with I’oMit 

Kpk’iilatur. Tender. Two Cai 
ri*.ge-«, (jiiitrd’s Van.-iurf Ov.il 
Svt of R tils. Brake worked 
from both Rail and Cal*. 
1L- |H«ifrep.

No 2. Ditto, larger, 16 6 
post free
No. Ditto, hut revei «• ilUf. 21'6 |xist free 
We also stock EIpcIF" 

Motors. llyurimos, sin*-fc 
Coils ic. Semi for Kinrin.' 
ami Electrical Novelty Li>f 
l\wt Free

C. RICHFORD &  CO.
BRANCH DEPOT :

, 153 Fleet Street, London, E.C.
52a H igh Holborn. W.C.

kU L E S of FOOTJB A L L , with Npccial Informa- 
tii.ni to^Iayent^iTTTrees^inT'Liiiesnien, Sec 

^ULES of H O C K E Y , with Notes to I'layers and 
Umpires. Handy size for IV kct.

|ULES of B A D M IN T O N , with Particular* 
17nTianT̂ ayr,̂ ™——

P
u k o l lt

Rules ■>( nil I minor & out-looriJ.-uncs. Free 3 Stamps each. 
A TREY CRICKET COMPANION, 1901. c-nUI,.- .u icie on CRICKET

AT W1NCHESTKU COI.I.KUK, pric. 6d. .
Football Scoring Cards. 3 d . per dozen. 

W R IQ H T  &  C O ., 2 3  P a t o r n o a t o r  S q u a r e ,  L o n d o n .

H.M.S. “ CONWAY”  SCHOOL SHIP
MOORED IN THE MERSEY.

HcMgiiml t<» give u sound Tk< mnm ,\i. and GkxKRaL Ed it m i"N 
to buys desirous of entering the Mfihantii.e Marine apd "thcr 
professions. Skvkral Nominations to Hoval Naval Cadkt 
sunt*. Physical culture a special feature.

Foi% full jnrtiruUtrn nnd proaptetua anpht to tk t CfiMinnit ifiV 
Lieut. H. W. 13ROADBENT, lt.N.It., Uock Ferry, Cheshire,
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A  f o ir  © © j s  m d

(With which is Incorporated the “Public School M agazine”)  ^
/^ W a r n e r __ î-c. — >
4 £ h le l i c  E d i t o r ZhgOld Fao^

Contents for March, 1905.
FOLLOWING OUT IN STR U C TIO N S............................................................
HK FIRED AS HE SPOKE, AND THE CHINAMAN FELL HEAVILY 

Drawn by Alfred Pearse.
AT HICKSON’S. (No. G.—The Peril of Three.) .........................

Illustrated by A lfred Peakse.
THE ATHLETIC CORNER. (Some Great Rugby Football Players.) 

With Illustrations from Photographs.
OUR “ PICNIC” AT KALASTRI ..............

Illustrated by J. M acfarlane.
SOME PRIZE PHOTOGRAPHS CRITICISED ..............
“ CAPTAIN ” CAMERA CORNER. (Preparing for the Summer.) ...
OUR CHRISTY MINSTREL S H O W ...........................................................

Illustrated by T. M  K. W i i i t w e l l .

f  Further contents on next jmr/e.)

Hack o f  Frontispiece
FACE

481
SIDEWAYS .............. 482

... F. L. M organ 483

I*. F. W arner 480

... II H ervey 40G

504
A rchibald W ill iam s 506
... Stuart W ishing 509

Keep you r B icy c le  
up -to -da te  by having: 
it  f it te d  w ith  an

I

enabling you to ride up hill, down hill, or 
against a head-wind with the greatest ease 
and pleasure.

By having one of the
EADIE SPECIALITIES,

viz., either an
EADIE CO ASTER  HUB, 
FAGAN 2-SPEED HUB, or 
H YDE FREE W H EEL,

you can convert an old-fashioned machine 
Into one entirely modern and unmatched tor 
comfort.

W rite f o r  Iluoiiet and Gear Table, Dept. IX.

[iS****||L

EADIE MFOrar,

EXERCISE
_ _ discretion 
when buying pencils

The Best Pencils fo r  all Purposes, 
A rtistic, Business, Photographic, 

or Scholastic.

HARDTMUTH’S KOH-I-NOOR
The perfect Pencil for Draughtsmen.

O f  S ta tion ers, A t  lists' C olour m m , P hotographa  
J) a t lets , etc.

L & C .  HARDTMUTH, 12 Golden Lane, London, E C
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Contents —couti nued. 
THE CYCLING CORNER. (The Coming Season. ) ... .
THE SULTAN’S VIEW S ON CATS .

1 1 lusli‘iit<;tl by Ren Om ;oi:ne.
T H E  HEAD OF KAY’S (Conoumon. ) ..................................

illustrated liy 'I'. -M. i!. W iiitwei.l.
NATURALISTS’ CORNER ..........................................................

Illustrated by M. E. Step.
TALES OF THK FAR WEST. (No. !•_>.-A T kappil ’s Pisirrfioft 

Illustrated by E. F. Skinneil 
'1’ HE STAMP COLLECTOR. (The Stamps ok Monaco.

With Illustrations nn<l New Issues.
T H E  DUFFER. (Conclusion.) .........................

Illustrated by Gordon Browne, R.l.
OUR BOOK CORNER .................................................

Illustrated,
SCHOOL MAGAZINES R E V IE W E D .........................
“  CAPTAIN ” CLUB CON'I’R I BUTlONS ..............
COMPETITIONS FOR M A R C H .....................................
“ THE OLD FAG ” ...........................................................
ANSWERS TO CORRESPON DENTS..........................
RESULTS OF JANUARY COMPETITIONS..............

AucmriAi.D W illiams 
.Lm .w k t t a  C. L emm

pace
514
517

I*. G. Woueiiopse 5-J2

EowAitD Step, F.L.S. 534

... F. W. Calkins 531 i

... K J. Nankiv 1:1 .1 . 511

R. S. W akken Bell 545

. 500

... A. E. Johnson r.f.i
ot 17 
o, 1

0 , 0

576
T he C aptain is published monthly by the proprietors. Georoe X kwnks, Limited, 7 to  12 Southampton Street, Strand, 

London, bhigland. Sulweripthm price to any |mrt of the world, |H«t free, for one year, S*. tW. L'ase.s fur binding any Volume may 
be obtained from Booksellers for 1*. Od.; or post free for 1*. 9d. direct from the Office. Vols. IX., X., XL, and XII, are now ready, 
price u*., or post free Os. dd. each. Vols. I. to Vl l i .  are out of print. .American Agents in the United States, the International 
News Company, S3 and Sj Duane Street, New York.

The Editor does not hold hiinsclf responsible for any MSS., photographs, or drawings submitted to him, hut when 
stamps are enclosed he will endeavour to return those contributions of which he cannot make use. Typewritten MS&. are 
preferred.

C. B. FRY’S 
LATEST TIP TO 

ATHLETES.
“ i can with complete confidence 
“ recommend

BARLEY W ATER
" mads from

Robinson’s 
Patent Barley
" a s  a drink very valuable to 
" Athletes during training, and 
“ to anyone engaged in severe 
“ physical exertion.”

(Signed) C. B. FRY.
( Vide letter 3rd September, 1901.)

THF,
WORLD’S CURE

FOR

Coughs, Colds, 
Asthma, Bronchitis, 

Influenza, Whooping- 
Cough, Hoarseness, &c.

OnMgc-s
”  £ung T o n ic
The enormous Success of Oirhiidgc's Lung 
Tonic could nut have been won and 
continue to increase after 30 YEARS, 
apart from Us great intrinsic merit ac 
the most efficacious remedy ever known. 

Beware of Sub ti utes; ask for 
“ OWBRIDEE" when buying Lung 

Tonic and TAKE HO OTHER.

Fold everywhere 
Jd bottles, at Is. )}d , 2s 9d., 

4s 6d , & Us.

con siabt
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Get a Camera
for the . .

Easter Holidays. .
There is no need to spend a lot of money on a camera now

adays. Modern machinery and modern methods have improved 
cameras and reduced their cost. Take a camera like the 
N o. 4 M a s c o t ,  illustrated hern. It lavs a Rapid Achromatic

kens, Everset Time and Instan
taneous Shutter with Adjustable 
Speeds and Magnifiers for taking 

portraits at a dis
tance of lline 
feetorsix feet

from the camera. It holds

THE 
FINEST 
CU1NEA CAMERA 
IN THE WORLD.

1 2 quarter-platesand costs 
I O S . only. ' For those who are prepared to pav 
more, there is the most popular of all box-form 
cameras—the G U I N E A  K L I T O .  T he 1905 model is 
about as perfect as a camera of this kind well can be. 
The focussing is dour; by a rack. There is a best 
quality Rapid Achromatic Lens, Iris 1 fiaphragtn, and 
a Yellow Screen for taking clouds. The '■ Klito ” 
Shutter gives exposures of I second up to -j Asr- There 
are Brilliant Finders and a divided hack door for 
removing exposed plates. A G U I N E A  “  K L I T O ”  
will hold 24 fiat films or 1 2  quarter-plates. Write to

H O U G H T O N S ,  L T D .,
88 and 89 H IG H  H O L B O R N ,  L O N D O N , W.C.,
fur full particulars of cameras of all kinds and nt all prices, from 
4-S. up. If you mention “ The Captain," tliu listsure scut free.

AWE.E.KLY 
JOURNAL 

t o r  •
AMATEUR} 

o r  ■ 

B O T H -SE X E S

PR ICE  O N E  PEN N Y.
U flD R lF C  contains* Weekly Artioleon ST A M PS, 
n U D D IC O  written bv All ex|>crt uf thu hi l̂iu.st 

xtiiiidintf. ,s>f H OBBIES for Photography, 
1‘YcUvork, Mct-tl Work, and nil oilier pastimes.

Ask your Hews»g«at for a Specimen Copy, or write direct to
H O B B I E S  L IM IT E D ,I2c, Paternoster Square, London, E.C.

f.sUblUbed 1789.
B R IT IS H

Contractor* to the Admiralty. 
M ADE

SCALE MODEL WORKINC LOCOMOTIVES,
a n d  "C L Y D E  B U IL T ”  M ODEL RACING YACHTS.

Rnus tubular IhiIIcts. Jtitfrn*! flume, owt-dile II A S. V. cylinder*. Atpam 
pi vH*ur»'gMiiffvs. whistle. \utvc. kIhab water ynuge-*. Ac. Length. -1 iti*.
• "Kiplete, w|i|, /nl| directjouo. Te*t«-tl under st*Hiii, hihI ^uantuU-rd gtiige 
HI ‘J|. May be iuul. pattern nn»l • iiHiuell-d and im*-d in correct euiuuni. of 
»lie nntl*rmenlU.m*d well kimwii engine* : IStlilWll.V <
fmiHHiK Loinlmi iiimI X or ih -W rs fcrnItsillivnj (h.'n hiti'At rxiiww imhKNiifor rntfiiies Ar„
l-rii-e 77 0. carriage free.

Illustrated l'*Ul»/ne of above, and Riijfinrti of till kiiuln. Rail*. ftigiud*. Cara, 
atnl ill r**11 ilit; stock. Ac . oter !S>J rugntving*, FRISK, Oil receipt of 

'■Luup fur |M<RtAg«-. In rwuler* of C a p ta in

C LYD E M O DEL DOCKYARD &  ENG INE DEPOT,
Model Yacht Builders, Engineer*, and Electrician*.

A IU -Y L L  AlM A IkU , GLASGOW* \ ,B .

“  B e a t  o f  a ll I "
Which is really the best bargain ?

Avery “ cheap” bicycle which will last about a 
year, ora machine costing a little more which can 
be absolutely relied on to wear for at least 6 years?

Price is  a consideration* but . • . 
Q U A L I T Y  IS  T H E  E S S E N T I A L .

I? f

There is nothing 
second class about

CYCLES
which are always I'liiiru'tertsi-nl h.v refinement o f detail.
Price* from £ 8  lO s. complete, with Free Wheel. Tun 
Brakes. Plated Kim*, vU.

But Investigate for yourrclf. Our lists o f 
CYCLES,
M O TO R  CYCLES, 
M O TO R CARS
(front 3 15  (fuineas. double 
cylinder engines}, post tree 
uu request to—

'j / n g e r

S I N G E R  6  CO.. Ltd.. C O V E N T R Y .
L on d on : 17, H olborn V iaduct.
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BENETFINK
THE GREAT ATHLETIC OUTFITTERS FOR COLLEGES, SCHOOLS, CLUBS, Etc.

COMPLETE OUTFITS and EVERY REQUISITE FOR CRICKET, 
RUNNING, TENNIS, CYCLING, AND ALL SPORTS AND GAMES.

Hoys’, Half Cane, No. 4, 3 /3  ;
No. 5, 3/8 ; No. 0, 4/6 

Do., All Cane (as illust.),
No.0, 5/3 : No. «>, 6 /- 

Ditto, “ Resilient,
Selected, No. «», 8/3

Men's, All Cane ... 6 - 
Ditto, Ditto, Super ... 8/5 
Ditto, Ditto, Selected... 9 6 
Clapsinuv’s “  Resilient ’ 15/6 
Warsop’s “ CoN^t ehoh,”  

Improved ............. 18 6

CRICKET BATS.
Wisden’s “ Crawford's 

E x c e l l e h "  . 1 6 / 9 , 2 0 / -  
Odd’s “  Flexible'’ ... 2 0 /- 
Gradidge’s Selected

“  Imperial” Driver 20 /- 
Gardiner’s “ Best" .. 20 /- 
Dark’s Selected Cork

Handled 20/- 
Cobbctt's “ Jubilee"

Driver 16/3 
Ayres' International

13/9, 16/6, 21/-
Sin t/U  B a t sen t Post free .

Immense Stock of Cricket lilts by Lilly white, Odds, 
Gradidge, Clapsinw Ayres, Cubbett, Dark, Warsup, 

Wisdcn, Bryan, Gardiner.

HI

CRICKET
Duke’s S urer 5/3
Dark’s C r o w n  .. . 8  -
G h a h sh o r r e r  ... 4 /10
[Senetfink’s Practice.

3-seani 3/6
Ditto, li.C II.

(Warranted) 4  6  
Ditto, Ditto, Hoys’ ... 3/1

BALLS.
Wisdcn's Special

Seb(H)] Hoys' 3/10 
Ditto, Crown Mated) Hall 5 /- 
I*er tio7.cn, 57 /-. Post fret. 
“ KfLirsK” ( ’oinpo.,

:>k 07,. 19 
Composition ... 8 d ., 10d.

POStOfffy 2 d.

LEG GUARDS.
Boys'White Twill ......................... 3 /3

Ditto, Leather.........................4 ' [ l
Ditto, .Super White Leather .. 6/3 
Men’s White Twill ... ... .. 3/6

Ditto, Leather......................... 5 /6
Ditto, .Sillier White heather ... g /H  
Ditto, White Leather Skeleton ... 7/6 
Ditto, Ditto, Featherweight

Skeleton 8;9
Men’s White Kid Featherweight

Skeleton ....................................   1 0 /-
A lf Postatje F ire.

CR ICKET STUM PS.
Hoys’. Men’s.

Polished Ash ... 1 / 5 ,  1 / 1 1  2/6
Hrass Ferrules... 2/4, 2/6 3,/-
Ditlo, Steel Shod — 4/-
Solid Hrass Tops — 5/3, 6 / 6 , 10/- 
Ditto, Itevolving

Tops ........... -  7/-, 8/-
Pmfnfji’, 7d.

CRICKET BAGS.

t-,

a CRICKET NETS (Men’s).
BACK NETS ONLY. With Polos, Lines. A Pegs. 
18 ft. bv Oft. 18 ft. hy 7 ft, ISft.hySft.

7/11 nett. 9 / - nett. 9 10 nett.
WITH SIDE WINGS (as illustration). With 

Poles, Lines, and Pegs.
42 ft. hy Oft. 42ft. I.y 7ft. 42 ft. by 8 ft.

17/9 nett. 19-10 nett. 21/9 nett.
STEAM TABBED.

19/6 21  '6  23 6

W rite  f o r

CRICKET
CATALOGUE

POST FREE.

Please mention
"THE CAPTAIN "

Fancy C arpet..........................................................  5 /9  ]
K1-.1!" -  ........................  7/10. 8 / 1 0Ditto, ditto (as illustration) .............  g .g , (0 /-
Ditto, ditto ditto with Leather E n d s 1 2/9 i 
All Leather ...................................  23 /-, 26 /6 , 28/-
______ P o f i t i l f tC , 7d.

M E N S  BATTING GLOVES~
I Padded Fingers .............
I Grey H nlihvred.............
j “ Surrey' Shields ..............
' P m t n a t  f r . e

Buys', 3 d . per pair'less. P

CRICKET TROUSERS.
Boys. Men’s.

White Flannel, shrunk,
4/6, 5 /6, 7/6, 4 /1 1 ,5 /1 1 ,7 /1 1

Best Quality Flannel, well shrunk, 9/1 1 nett.
Best Wldte Doc Cloth, guaranteed

London shrunk ........................  15/6
Plain Grey or Striped Flannel ... 7/6, 10/6
White D r i l l .....................  5 /1 1 ,7 /6

Postage, 4d. nadir 1 0 /-

CRICKET SHIRTS.
Hoys’.

... 2/3
3 /- ,  4 /
... 5/11

White
1/11, 2/6, 3 /6 , 4 /6  

4 /1 1 ,6 /6 ,8 /6 ,  10/6

White Flannelette ... 
Ditto, Flannel ... 
Twill Flannel .. ...
The Club Coarse Canvas,

Umpires’ Coats
Postage, 4d.

T he" U n i v e r s a l " White Canvas. Leather Men’s 
or Bed Buhhcv Sole ., ... . 4/11

T hc“  Si-etial,” White Mock Brick, Spiked, 
equal in wear and appoanuice to real
Buck (as illu stra tion ).........................8/11

The •* M a r v i.k i io s e "  Buck Dressed Pyra
mid Spikes (Bound or Square Toes) ... 10  6  

The “  Loiius’ ’ Beal Buck Skin, Guaranteed 
Machine Welted, equal to Hand Sewn,
Pyramid S p ik e s ....................................16 6

Postage under 10/-, 5d. pair.

A d d r e s s :  — 
(Dept. “ V.” >

107 & 108, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.
[To Parc back o f  Front.
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Nh a m leys /'I SUBPBISF N0VE1.TI
-

S tron g  P h on og rap h *
Mounted on Embossed Iron Base nnd <>old Hiked, 

g«xl U>ue, Price i l l .  Post Free, 1/3 extra.
T h e 1 Trim ikpli " P h on og ra p h .

Fitted on polished W ockI Box with Nickel Base with 
reversible lid enabling Phono
graph to be packed inside the 

box.
Price 10 6 Post Free. 1 6 ex.
Edison Hell Records (or th« 
above, Comic Bongs, Reci

tations, Bands. Ac 
Price 1/-: Post Free, 1.3.

Gold Moulded ditto.
Price 1.6 ; Post Free, 19,

\ Box of Ai |w»ratns 
for experimenting I 

withaMaanet I 
Very clever and I 

amueii.g.
Priue !/• Post Free,
13. larger Sire 2/' Sent by post at purchaser's 

Post Free. 24, | risk,

U AM LEVH  s p e c ia lity
B oxes  o f  Surprises.

Box cout-iining 1 Flying Sausage. 1 
Flying Snake, 2 Howling Bibies, 2 
Coons. 1 Ballcnin, 1 Blow-out Cntar, 
l Fifl, 1 Flying Serpent. All of these 
blowout itud R'lueab, causing roar* o( 

laughter. Price 1..-; Pu*t Free. 1,3. ;
Smaller Box. contatnine 7  Surprises 

Price 6d ; Post Free. 7d.
Boxes of Flying Serpents, containing 

7 dltfereut colours.
Price 6d. ; Po#t Free. 7d.

~NOVEmEsT Post Free. 7o.
Packet of Magic Flowers 
Wizard of North Pack Cards 
The Three Card Trick.
The Ever Changing Card 
The Marvellous Bubbler 
The Funny Chinese Tumbler 
The Wonderful Flying Bat 
The Little Printer

By pressing the 
Iwttotn a sprin? 

jumps up. causing 
much axtonishui' iit 

and laughter.
Price Cd 

Post Free, 8d.

Tin* S im plex  T jp e iv r ile r .
U»e(u] and amusing *md simple to work. Complete in ho*, 

with ink and full directions. Price, No. I. 6'. ; No. 2J. 12 6 A 25 • 
Box and Post 8d. aiitI 1 - extra.

A Great Novelty. A |iai*i' 
cap is inserted inside th«sva*e. 
and when thetup is pressed It 
goes off with a loud repoit, 

causing much laughter. 
Price 6d 

Post Free, 9d.

A nickel tnl>e in the shape 
of a VeJei*co|H*. with a hide 
tn look through at the top. 
You ask someone to flod 
the view, anti tell him to 
twist the screw to suit 
his sight, when to liis sur
prise lie receives a showet 

of water in his face.
P rice l/.; Post Free. 1 3.

HAMLEY’S
D D J U p n n o  1 8.W . ( n e a r  A lb e r t  G a t e )  ; 35  NEW  O XFO RD  S T ., W .C ., C o n ju r in g  a n d  E n t e r t a in -  f 
U im im n L O  la m e n t s ;  231 H IGH H O LB O R N , W .C., C o n ju r in g ; a n d  F a n c y  G o o d s .  J

8 6  &  8 7  HIGH H O LB O R N , W .C., W h o le s a le  a n d  R e t a i l ;  512 &  5 1 0 *  O XF O R D  S T ., W. j 
( M a r b l e  A r c h ) ;  6 4  &  6 6  REGENT S T „  W. ( P i c c a d i l l y  C i r c u s ) ; 5 9  K N IG H TSB R ID G E , I LOHDOM

PICTORIAL POSTCARDS 
LOCOMOTIVES & TRAI NS

Sample I Dozen Cards, Post Free, 1 / -.
T H E  LOCOM OTIVE PU B LISH IN G  CO., L td ,,
Amen Corner, Paternoster Row, London, E.C.

D ELIC IO U S  COFFEE.

RED 
WHITE 

& BLUE
For B reak fast &  a fte r  Dinner.

Special to Public School Men!
T H E R E  are plenty of Excellent Situations, at Salaries of £r,aoo to £2,000, in 

the public service, just waiting to be filled.
VACANCIES:

HOME
(A d m ir a l t y (London and Dockyards). 

W ar O f f ic e  (Royal Irish Constabulary). 
, - I n la n d  R e v e n u e  (T axes)

1 I Home O ffice (Inspector of Factories), 
k Royal Courts of J ustice (London)

INDIA : T h e  C iv il  S er v ic e , I n d ia  P o lic e , &c.

CHINA
JAPAN

TliRKF.Y

* 1

* f•V
T h e  F o r e ig n  O f f i c e :  C o n su lsh ips , 

I n t e r p r e t e r s , &c.

T H E  R O Y A L  N A V Y  : Cadetships, Paymasters, Engineers. If you are Backward, don't lose heart.
t h e  g r e a t  c e n t r e  o  e  s u c c e s s ,

Ct/eD D V ’C o r t l ■ c r e  ( L o n d o n ,  G la s g o w ,  a n d  D u b lin ) , has had over 14,000o K t K n T  O U U L L L u L  su ccessfu l stu d en ts—and the m ost backw ard g o t  through. 
N O T E  N E W  A D D R E S S ,  and write fully, in confidence, to t!i«s Sec., 

S K E R R Y ’ S  C O L L E G E ,  119 H ig h  H oi b o r n  {corner of Southampton Row), L o n d o n , W.C. 
Preparation by Graduates tn Honours for University and. Professional Examinations.



E le c t r ic i t y  R e s is t in g  D re ss ,
H err Nicholas Artemieff, o f the Electrical 

Institute of K iev, lias recently invented a re
markable electricity resisting costume, this 
dress is already in use by electricians at the 
works of Siemens and liaise, Cliarlottenburg, 
Germany, and it will soon be put on the market. 
The dress is made of a fine wire gauze. Though 
strong and durable, it is yet so fine and supple 
as not to hamper its wearer in carrying on any 
ordinary electricians’ work. Herr Artemieff

recently proved his absolute confidence in his 
valuable invention by receiving a shock of 
15,000 volts without, he said, feeling any in
convenience whatever. The remarkable nature

SCENE IN I.AHOHATORY DOIIINO A TEST OF THE 
ELECTniCITY-l’ROOF DRESS.

of this test will be brought home when it i> 
remembered that a shock of over 500 volts iv 
supposed to be m ole than any human being can 
withstand, whilst shocks of 1 0 0  volts, and even 
under, have been known to kill.
R e c o rd  R a ilw a y  Run.

The London and North-Western Railway re
cently accomplished what is claimed to be a re
cord run to Manchester. The Manchester ex
press, with a heavy load, left Easton at ten 
minutes past six o’clock, being ten minutes late 
at starting. The first stop was at Stoekpor' 
183 miles from London, and the train arrive: 
at Manchester at half-past- nine, having covere.. 
the whole distance from Euston in 3 hour 
2 0  minutes, or nearly 2 0 0  miles in 2 0 0  minutes



T H E  CA PTA IN

HUMBER
THE HIGHEST E J C

GRADE OBTAINABLE. V  I  C L D t J
A c k n o w le d g e d  to  be in  a l l  t h e  W o r ld  U n e q u a lle d .

S TAND ARD  HUMBER FOR JU V E N ILE S
£7  78., or by Monthly Payments of

STANDARD HUMBER
£ 8  8s., or by Monthly Payments of

STAND ARD  S P EC IA L HUMBER
£iO lOs., or by Monthly Payments of

FIR ST GRADE HUMBER
£12 12s., or by Monthly Payments of

BEESTON HUMBER
£16 16s., or by Monthly Payments of

Two speed gears arc included in the specification of Becston 
Ilumbers, and in other models at an extra charge of £ 2  2 s.

A t !  o th er  P a r ticu la r s  on  A p p lic a tio n  to

H U M B ER , LIM ITED ,
W orks: BEESTON (Notts), a n d  COVENTRY.

Depots :
LONDON (Cycles and Motor Cycles)— 32 Holborn Viaduct, E.C. 

LONDON (Motor Cars) - 13 Cambridge Place, Paddington. 
MANCHESTER— 5 Deansgate. BIRMINGHAM— 4 Victoria Square. 
LIVERPOOL— 73 Bold Street. SOUTHAMPTON—  27 London Road.

NOTTINGHAM— Crey Friar Cate.

T H E  t o o  O SHOT
DAISY AIR RIFLE
A MAGAZINE GUN WITH LEVER ACTION.
MAGAZINE HOLDS lOOO B.B. SHOT &
LOADS AUTOMATICALLY. Length 36inches. Weight 3 f6s.

Harking parts steel and brass. -Anyone can take 
gun apart and put together again

5HOOTi ACCURATELY AND WITH GREAT FORCE.
i^MoKfc-^VA ‘P rice  10 s . e a c h  ____
l.n A N G ” ® -!/ A L L  D E A L E R S  ‘Dept. N W« E-PECK £~o. _ VI

-«r r  J J l  ---------------------  ----  8.BRADFORD AVENUE.f '

FROM

LONDON.EC £
Take the adv ice  o f  two 

g reat footba llers—

M r. A. d. GOULD
(New port), and  

HARRY WOOD



T H E  C A PT A IN .

W ire le s s  T e le g r a p h y  in W ar.
Wireless telegraphy is now being used for 

military purposes by all tlic great war powers 
of the world. The aceompnnying illustration 
shows a portable spare telegraph station as 

. used in the German Army. Kite balloons sup
port the aerial portion of the receiving and 
despatching apparatus. Much station comprise*.

xx

PORTABLE MILITARY SPACE TELEGRAPH.

three two-wheel carts, A “ power c a r t ” con
tains a 4-horse power gasoline motor direct, 
coupled to an alternating current generator of 
an effective output of about- one kilowatt, and 
an exciting machine. Gasoline for operating 
the motor is carried in a reservoir of about eight 
gallons capacity, and the supply is sufficient for 
a continuous telegraphic service of about thirty 
hours. That portion of the sending and re
ceiving apparatus not suspended in the air is 
carried on another cart. There is an induction 
coil, a battery of Leyden jars, and a high 
tension transformer. The various Morse instru
ments for despatching and receiving messages 
arc at the hack of the second cart. When not 
in use the balloon, gas reservoir, and trenching 
tools arc carried by the third or utensil cart. 
With this outfit it is possible to keep up safe 
communication up to folir days’ marching.
A B r a k e  f o r  S h ip s .

Trains have brakes, and why not ships? This 
was a problem that until recently caused much 
thought to marine engineers. To stop a hoat 
by reversing the engines and propellers takes 
much time, and, in the ease of big ships, a con
siderable distance is traversed before the retard
ing influence begins to take effect. The ship’ s 
brake, illustrated on tins page, consists o f a

strong steel plate, which, by the aid of powerful 
hydraulic machinery, opens out from tho side 
o f I In' hull until it is quite at right angles t'. 
the vessel. W ith a number of these brakes on 
each side of Hie hull below the water line, tin 
effect is felt immediately on their being opened. 
The brakes are all controlled from tho captain ’ * 
bridge, the movement of a single lever putting 
them all in action. A trial was recently made 
on the St. Lawrence R iver, near Montreal, with 
a vessel fitted with only two of these brakes. 
A fter m aintaining for some time a speed of 
11 knots an hour, steam was shut off, and the 
brakes on each side were opened. The vessel 
came to a stop within a distance equal to her 
own length. The brakes wore then closed, ami

SHIC’S BRAKE OPENED.

the vessel steamed ahead until a speed of 11 
knots was again attained. This time the engines 
were reversed and the brakes opened, with the 
result, that all headway ceased in 51) feet, a dis
tance representing about half the vessel's length.
A S im p le  F ire  E x t in g u is h e r .

An extinguisher that is easily made and ready 
at all times for instant use, consists of a gallon of 
water to which is added throe pounds o f salt and 
one and a half pounds of sal ammoniac. Hottle 
this liquid, and when fire breaks out pour it on-
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T /I E  R E A L  M O T O R S
o /M O P E R A  B O S IN E S S

T h e  r a c e  i s  t o  t h e  s t r o n g — t h e  
W e l l - e q u i p p e d .  I f  y o u  a r e  n o t  
p r o p e r t y  e q u i p p e d ,  y o u  r e a l l y  
g o  l a m e .  P r o p e r  e q u i p m e n t  
f o r  t h e  W r i t e r  i s  W a t e r m a n ' s  
I d e a l  F o u n t a i n  P e n — a l l  o t h e r  
W r i t in g  t o o l s  a r e  l a m e  in  c o m 
p a r i s o n .  I t  i s  t h e  b e s t — t h a t  
i s ,  b e t t e r  t h a n  a n y  o t h e r .

From 10/6. In Silver mid Gold for Pre
sentation. o f  Stationers, Jewellers, Ac. 
Booklet on puns j>ost free from L, & C. 
HARDTMUTH. 12 Golden Lane, London, 
E.C. (New York, 173 Broadway.)

FIRES B  SHOTS
At one loading, it [« 
beautifully pUted 
and PERFECTLY 

HARMLESS.
A Smart Weapon.
In B.»x. with Ammunition. 
DEALERS, or post Iree. | i 

the Makers—
of all
I, from

The BRANDRETH MANUFACTURING Co., 
12 U pper B ed ford  S t., B righton .

H A N D S O M E  M O D E L S .

l t U lt l4 kMlli|»*, beautifully finished and enamelled, omnplet* with Life 
Boats, Guns, ami all fitting*, Boiler and Twin-screw Engine, length :i ft 
Prli-e (».%>• Carriage paid. <; n n  complete with Engines and
Boiler, 2̂  ft. long. X I (>; 23 in , ‘-fiVti; 20 in., '.*0 •« Carriage paid. 
D iv i s io n  I t im fs .  oier 'Jft. lone, complete with Engi'-e and Boiler, 13 ti« 
farrlaue paid. T o r | H ‘«li» l l o t l l s .  with Engine and Bml»*r. Ifl in. lung, 
7 G : •-*? in . Ill |». r;»rrMg# paid. H i i lM t lu r l l ie * ,  14 In. long, 7 t i ; 19 in , 
l.'l It ; 27 in., 3.7ti. Carriage iNtui. Soil nu aud under the water at high s|*ed.

H rilil T o -lL l .y  for our large Catalngu**. with flOO Illuntrations. of Model 
'■ ■ri. |. Hiirlr̂ -iital. I.annrh. Lncouiutlve. ami I’nddla Engine*. Rnllera,
Fitt in, Casting*, sejnuate Finished I'arts. Oil and Gaa Engines. Boat Motors, 
Dynamos, and Electro Motors. Puli of Interest t*rl< e tftl. post free.

W .  M A C M I L L A N  &  C O . ,
E n g in e e r *  a n i l  .>l<Mlpllcr*«

MAR STREET, ALLOA, N.B.

H a v e  you  th ou g h t h ow  foolish  i t  is to  rid e 
a  h e a v y  b ic y c le '!  I t  m eans pushing about 
pounds o f  useless m etal, and th e  o n ly  
reason for  it  is th at th e m akers can use
inferior materials.

TH E  R U D C E-W H ITW O R TH
IS THE LIGHTEST BICYCLE ON THE MARKET, 

w h ich  fa c t  is in itse lf  a  guarantee of th e  
m ost perfect quality. This is the result 
o f  scien tific m ethod s o f  m anufacture, w hich  
secure absolute  a ccu racy  and re liab ility  in 
ev ery  deta il w ith ou t adding to the COSt
o f the bicycle.

R u d g e -W h itw o rth s  arc the easiest to  bu y  
as w ell as th e easiest to ride. A n y  dealer 
can  sup p ly  you  ; or , i f  y ou  prefer, you  can 
ob ta in  them , packed  free  and carriage  paid ,
from the works at Coventry.

There are
70 Models of RUDGE-WHITWORTHS,

ranging from

£ 5  5 s. to £ 1 5  1 5 s.
EASY PAYMENTS FROM Ss. MONTHLY. 

W rite now  for th e new 64-page Catalogue, 
post free on application to

RUDCE-WHITWORTH, Dept. C, COVENTRY.
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Turbo-Generating: Plant.
Already electric trains are run

ning daily on portions of the Metro
politan ltaihvay system, and their 
number will soon bo increased. The 
power station for working these 
electric trains is situated at Neas- 
den, in the north-west of London. 
Our illustration shows ono unit of 
the turbo-generating plant in use at 
Ncasden Works. Each unit is of 
5,000 h.p.

5,000 HORSE-POWER TURBO-GENERATOR AT THE METROPOLITAN 
r a il w a y ’s  n e w  p o w e r  s t a t io n .

houses; for, placed through a window, the hooked portion 
holds the ladder firmly in position.
A Giant Pump.

The photograph below shows part of a largo pumping plant 
constructed by Messrs. W. H. Allen, Son, and Co., Ltd., for 
the New South Dock of the Cardiff ltailway at Cardiff. The 
whole plant consists of three triple-expansion steam engines, 
and condensers of OCX) indicated horse-power each, direct 
coupled to throe large centrifugal pumps, each capable of 
delivering 100,000 gallons per minute, when running at a 
speed of 105 revolutions per minute. The photograph shows 
one complete pump, taken when in the makers’ shops at 
Bedford.

A HOOKED LADDER, AS USED 
11Y AUSTRIAN FIRE 

BRIGADES.

Fire Brigades in Vienna.
Vienna is justly proud of its fire 

brigades. Their costumes, as pictured 
in the accompanying sketch, differ not 
very much from those used by fire 
brigades in England. Lately, fire 
brigades throughout Austria have 
widely adopted the use of a new form 
of hooked ladder. As may be gathered 
from our sketch, it is useful to firemen 
in helping them to mount burning A GIANT rU M I’ FOR CARDIFF, CAPABLE OF DELIVER ING  100,000 

GALLONS OF WATER PER MINUTE.
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f  C o p y r ig h t .  J

A m o n g  the  m a n y  f in e  fe a tu re s  in  the  M a r c h  

N u m b e r  o f “ C. B. F R Y S  M A G A Z I N E ” is  the  

T h i r d  A r t i c le  in  th e  w id e ly= d iscu ssed  s e r ie s  o f 

“ G O L F  F A U L T S  I L L U S T R A T E D , ” w r it te n  b y  

J .  H . T A Y L O R ,  th re e  t im e s  O pen  C h a m p io n .



P r e s i d e n t ,  F. C. GOULD, Esq. V ic e  P r e s i d e n t s ,  THE ARCHDEACON OF LONDON, SIR A. CONAN DOYLE.
rpHIS page is open every month for the mser- 
A tion of reports and announcements con

cerning the numerous branches of the Hoys’ 
Empire League. Club secretaries arc requested 
to send such notices to the Organising Secre
tary, U.E.L., at 5(5 Ludgate-hill, E.C., by the 
20th of every month. Forms for this pur
pose can be obtained on application to the 
Secretary.

The Secretary would be pleased to hear from 
C a p t a i n  readers in all parts of the Empire on 
matters of general interest, and particularly on 
those affecting the doings and welfare of the 
League and its branches. As it is, lie receives 
regular communications from old and esteemed 
correspondents in every part of the world, but 
mainly these are only of personal interest. What 
lie would like would be such as he could reproduce 
in these columns, and thus 11 round up,” as it 
were, his month's correspondence in such a way 
as to make it acceptably readable and eagerly 
looked forward to by all B.E.L. members 
throughout the Empire.

I have received letters from the following, all 
of whom I heartily welcome as Colonial Cor
respondents of the League :—

J. E. Nichols, 81 Soldiers street, Freetown, Sierra 
Leone.

B. 0. A. Kalango, Training Institute, Calabar.
Alfred Flinn, 599 Dewey-avenue, Merriam Park, 

St, Paul, Minnesota.
.lames Randall, New Aberdeen, ('ape Breton. N.S.
Eric P. Montiznmbcrt, Port Hope. Ont., Canada.
L, M. Bolton, P.O. Box 56, Richmond, Natal.
II. P. Ashdown, l̂’he Outlook, Weenen, Natal.
Athol R. G. Paterson, Main Street, Humans 

Dorp, Cape Colony.
Steve Bennett, Jr., 199 Swan-street, Richmond, 

Melbourne, Viet.
Douglas II. L. Hawkins, P.O., North Melbourne, 

Viet.
W, Young, Laverock, College-street West, 

Palmerston North, N.Z.
J. H. Chanman, H.M. Customs, Westfort, N.Z.
Percy H. Williams. 42 Pulteney-street, Adelaide.
P u t n k t , S.W.—I  am  g la d  t o  b e  a b le  t o  r c -  

D ort that this n ew  c lu b  is  fu l ly  b e a r in g  o u t  the

promise with which it started a short time ago. 
The success or lion-success of a branch depends 
in the main on its lion, secretary and his co
adjutors. In tliis respect, Putney', and several 
other new branches, are fortunate'. The club 
meets in the Mission llall every Monday night 
from 7.30 to 10 o’clock, when games, Ac., arc 
indulged in. The clitbroom is well supplied 
with papers and magazines. Mr. .Jones (the 
lion, secretary) and his comrades would he 
pleased to welcome as many C a p t a in  readers 
and others as care to attend, and explain to 
them the advantages of being members of the 
B.E.L.

The following members would bo glad to hear 
from C a p t a i n  readers and others with a view 
to forming branches of the B.E.L. in

D u m f r i e s ,  N . B . —  George Robertson, 86 English- 
street.

I t w j h y . —G. W. Batchelor, Lawford-road.
A l t r i n c h a m . —P. Davenport, Mayfield, Weslwood- 

avenue, Tiniperley.
H a m p t o n  H i l l ,  M i d d l e s e x . —E. J. Sumian, 36 

High-street.
/ / ( i H i r r h a m .—John E. Hunt, 50 Albany-strect.
K i l b u r n .  N ,  IF.—A. C. Baxter. 161 Harvist-roail.
L e w i s h a m ,  S J 'J .—G. Rock Widlake, 7 Albion- 

road. or G. II. Lennox Robertson, 59 Granville 
Park.
. T h o r n a h y - o n  T c c s .—G. M. B. Tait, 32 Mandalc- 
rond.

S o u t h p o r t . —T. D. Bass, Clenthorpe, 68 Hampton- 
road.

/ l i r i i i i i n / h n m . —C. C. Goldsmid, Melbourne House, 
Edward road.

To all of these I offer my best wishes for suc
cess, and I promise them every assistance that is 
in my power. One great difficulty I find in the 
formation of branches is the obtaining of a suit
able room in which to hold meetings. As the 
circumstances vary in every district I cannot 
give advice that will suit every case, but in 
many instances the management of the local 
coffee-house has been only too pleased to place 
a room at the disposal of the club at least once 
a week.

H o w a r d  H  S p ic e r .



The New  
“  M iilita  ” 
Air Rifle.

P R A C T I C A L  
AIR-GUN.

l-'or Volunteers, Rifle, aiul Sdmol Clubs, 
Ac. The must reliable unri accurate air- 
K'lii ever put on the market. Not only 

more accurate, but 
shouts stronger than 
any oilier. .Suitable 
for small (Jarnc. Used 
in the Principal Air- 
Cim Clubs all aver the 

country. Correctly sighted and boatiti* 
f illy finished. 21s., 25 s ., and 3 5 s .

ASK YOUR DEALER
tn show you olio, or send for Illustrated 

last to the Sole Projirictnrs 
M A R TIN  PULVERM ANN &  CO.,

I lien'. 41
26  M in o r ie s ,  L o n d o n , E.

W E HAVE H IT
T H E  B U L L S E Y E  
THIS - - -  TIME

THE “ P E T ”  ELECTRIC BOAT

1

The ^

S w a n  i
F o u n t a i n  P e n  f

s h o u l d  b e  y o u r  c o n s t a n t  c o m -  % 

p a n i o n  a n d  w i l l  p r o v e  y o u r  * 
b e s t  f r i e n d .  I t  is  a l w a y s  r e a d y  ^  
f o r  u s e ,  a n d  w i t h  it, w r i t in g  | 

b e c o m e s  a  p l e a s u r e .
M a d e  t n  T h r e e  S i z e s  a t

IOs. 6d., I6s. 6d., 2 5 s ,
u p  t o  £2 0 , p o s t a g e  f r e e .

SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS.
C a t a l o g u e  f r e e  o n  a p p l i c a t i o n ,

Mabie, Todd 8 Bard

2<
i*0

93, CHEAPSIDE. E.C.
95a. Rejem Street, W.. LONDON,
3, Exchange Street, MANCHESTER, 
a n d  Brentano’s, 37. Avenuede l'Opera 

PARIS.

THE “ LITTLE G IA N T ”  GAS 
ENGINE, A H.P.

I’rice complete for Oas, £13 10 0
O r, fitted w itli a llynam u, S co g  tlntm 
arm ature, g iv in g  10 vo lts  (i am peres, su itable 
for  ch arging sm all accum ulators, o r  for 

running a small K lectrie Light installation.

Complete £18 15 0

A splendid Mntin* fur 
M.'dvl 1 Sii:its, with de. 
tnihahlc flexible shaft 
and propeller. When 
tint in use in the lwiat, 
it can l>c used as an ordinary millin'. It is 
s df-startinn and |k»wci fill. Will run a boat 
30 inches long, 9/ -

l.arger sizes at 13/6 and 21/- 

llitto, Suitable fur Boat 5 ft. long, 30/-

Either o f  above  m otors runs well with 
Two Sm all B atteries , o r  an Accum u

la tor .

The above can  be obtained from  ail E lectrica l Houses, o r  o f  the Sole M a k ers :

F. DARTON & CO., 142 St. John Street, London, E.C.
NEW ILLUSTRATED ELECTRICAL LIST ON RECEIPT OF TWO STAMPS.

I l l



JOHN
PIGGOTT,

H J I A  T  C .  H .  F H Y  s a y s :  

JOHN £t
PICGOTT'S

THE 
BAT 

, FOR
LTD., 1905
= =  SEASON

SURREY DRIVER” IS A GOOD BAT,
—C a p t a i n .

WITH WASHIEATHEROR RUBBER COVER

EVERYTHING
FOR
CRICKET.

Sen,/ f a r  SjKCint

CRICKET SHIRTS, 
1/11 and 3 6 each. 

Postage ad.

WHITE FLANNEL 
KNICKERS,

3/2 and 4/6 per |mir. 
WHITE FLANNEL 

TROUSERS.
5/3 and 6/6 per pair
BELTS, 6Jd. caeli. 

SHOES,
4/11 per pair.

CAPS, 
lOd. each.
Postage t d .

SICE VIEW

- — ,— ^  f
k 'Ss - ■■■

--------5------—

“ J .P .”  SURREY DRIVER. 
An Ideal Bat fo r  D riving.

Each.
ileu s  Full Size 15/9 
Specially Selected 

Blades, Double 
Spring Handles 18(9 

Youths' No. 0 12/9 
New Blades for 
above, 10/-  
earli.

EVERYTHING
FOR
CYCLING.

S e n ‘ l  f o r  S p e c i a l  
L i s t .

s i &

Y O U T H S ' A L L  C A N E  
H A N D L E  B A T S .

Nos. t, 4 /. 5, 4 6 it, 4/9
Single Cane Handles 3 3 3.9 4 /- 5

f t  ^
THE

‘ MARVEL." 
T reble Seam , 

P ractice ,
2/ -  each. 

Com position Balls, JJ or..,

CRICKET
THE “ PARK,"
Treble Seam ,

Match,
3 3 each.

8 d. eaeli.
STUM F*S.

B A L L S .
SUPERIOR Our W orld - 

MATCH, fam ed
W arran ted , BOUNDARY

4/6 each. 5 3 each.
Six for 30/-

Postage 3./.

YOUTHS’ 
POLISHED 
ASH SET.

I ' l l .  Posted.

FULL-SIZE, 
POLISHED, 

BRASS TOPS.
3/- set. Post .i

FULL-SIZE 
BRASS TOPS. 
STEEL SHOD, 

3/1 1 per Set.
G U A R D S ,  G L O V E S ,  N E T S ,  

a . n d  E v e r y  R e q u i s i t e .

117 and 118
C H E A PSID E

anil 1, 2. and 3 
MILK STREET 

BUILDINGS,
LO N D PN .

GVDBURY3
Therefore
Best.“ Is COCOA .....

f  h^ lth says: “  C u n u m 's  C ocoa  lias in a rem arkable degree those 
natural e lem ents o f sustenance w hich  g ive  the system  endurance and 
h ard ih ood , b u ild in g  up m uscle and b o d ily  v igou r w ith  a steady action  

th at renders it a m ost a ccep tab le  and reliable L everage.’ ’
—=— P  c  V A / A  P  L  o f cocoas treated with alkali or other chemicals *

f  T M •* **• to give a fictitious appearance of strength.

B U T T E R - S C O T C H
(The Celebrated Sweet for Children).

'lLA o  U '/'S'/*/S

f miffi.
M A N U FA C TO R Y : LO NDO N, W.C.
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